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The  Plunderers 




The  roliirii  to  London  of  Mr.  Patrick  (^ambell, 
^Bsdvenlnrt^r,  sooioty  favorite,  at  oni;  time  a 
^^proiiiisini;  ineiiibcrof  the  di|ilonialic  corps  of 
eiieat  Ifrilain.  After.nn  exploring  trip  into  the 
heart  (if  the  Kverglades  of  florida,  became  llie 
general  topi<;  of  club  and  society  gossip.  His 
meeting  with  Mr.  Theodore  Shelf,  i)rincipal 
own(^r  of  the  OcCHnlc  Steam  Transport  Compa- 
ny, led  to  their  undertMking  to  make  Iheir  for- 
tnne  by  one  great  coop.  Mr.  Cambell's  knowl- 
edge of  «n  iiiichiirtered  deep  water  cliannel 
leading  into  the  heart  of  the  tverglaJes,  and 
Mr.  Shelf's  unscrupulous  desire  lor  sudden 
wealth  led  him  to  propose  that  one  <if  his 
steamers  carrying  two  million  live  hundred 
dollars  in  gold,  fully  insured,  should  he  lost  in 
the  (iulf  of  Mexi<'o  in  such  a  manner  that  the 
s|>ecies  on  board  might  be  transfered  by  nieims 
of  a  small  boat  to  a  hiding  place  in  the  Kver- 
glades.  Mr.  C'ambell  agrees  to  his  propo  itiou 
in  consideration  of  one-half  of  the  iduiuier  and 
the  full  maUMgeuient  of  the  undertaking. 


By  C.  J.  CUTCLIFFE  HYNE 


Copyright  IS'.V),  by  the  Author 


CHAPTER  V 
THK  TEMPTING  OF  CAPTAIN  OWEN  KETTLE. 

"If  one  might  judge  from  the  lacquered 
mnjesty  of  your  office  appointments,"  Knld 
Patrick  Cambel,  taking  one  of  the  big 
ohaiis  in  Shelf's  In'ierBanotum,  "your  firm 
la  doing  a  roaring  fine  business." 

Mr.  Theodore  Shelf  seated  himself  before 
his  desk  and  began  sorting  out  some  pa- 
pers. "The  turnover,"  he  said  evasively, 
"ig  enormous.  Our  operatlonB  are  most 
extensive." 

"Extensive  and  peculiar,"  commented 
Cambel. 

"But  I  regret  to  say  that  during  the 
last  18  months  the  firm's  profit*  have  seri- 
ously decreased  and  the  scope  of  its  opera- 
tions been  much  hampered.  I  take  credit 
to  myself  that  this  diminution  could  have 
been  prevented  by  no  action  on  my  part  It 
Is  entirely  the  outcotno  of  the  times — tlie 
lazy  greed  of  the  working  classes,  foment- 
ed by  the  frothings  of  paid  agitators.  The 
series  of  strikes  which  we  have  had  to  con- 
tend against  is  unprecedented." 

"li  It?  Well,  I  don't  know.  There  have 
boon  labor  bothers  all  down  through  his- 
'tory,  and  I  fancy  they'll  continue  to  the 
end  of  time.  If  you'll  recollect,  there  was 
a  certain  Egyptian  king  who  once  had 
troubles  with  his  bricklayers,  and  I  fancy 
tliere  have  been  similar  difficulties  trotting 
through  the  centuries  in  pretty  quick  suc- 
cession ever  since.  Of  course  each  man 
thinks  hiB  own  employees  the  most  un- 
ronsonable  and  grasping  that  have  ever 
uttered  opinion  since  the  record  began. 
That's  only  natural,  but  I  might  point 
out  to  you  that  In  definite  results  you 
aren't  In  the  worst  box  yet.  Your  ^ariot 
hasn't  been  upset  in  the  Red  sea  so  far, 
and  it  may  be  that  a  certain  operation  in 
the  Mexican  gulf  will  piece  up  the  wheels 
and  sot  It  running  on  triumphantly. 
Grumble  if  you  like,  Mr.  Shelf,  but  don't 
make  yourself  out  to  be  the  worst  used 
Bian  in  history.  Pharaoh  hadn't  half  your 
opportunities." 

"Yes,  yes,"  said  Shelf,  who  didn't  relish 
this  kind  of  conversation,  "but  we  will 
come  to  business,  if  you  please." 

"Right  you  are.  Let's  finish  floating  the 
swindle." 

"Mr.  Cambel,  "exclaimed  the  other  pas- 
sionately, "will  you  never  learn  to  mod- 
erate your  language?  There  area  hundred 
clerks  within  a  hundred  feet  of  you 
through  that  door,  and  sometimes  even 
walls  can  listen  and  repeat.  Besides  I  ob- 
ject altogether  to  your  phraseology.  We 
engage  In  no  such  things  as  swindles  in 
the  city.  Our  operations  are  all  commer- 
cial enterprise." 

"Very  well,"  said  Cambel,  shrugging 
his  shoulders,  "don't  let's  squabble  over 
It.  You  call  your  spade  what  you  like, 
only  I  reserve  a  right  to  slap  on  a  plainer 
brand.  We're  built  ijiflerently.  Mr.  Sbelt. 


1  prcrer  to  do  nonest  in  my  aisnonesiy. 
And  now,  as  I've  said,  let's  get  to  busi- 
ness. You  say  the  charter  of  this  steamer 
of  yours,  tiie  Port  Edes,  has  expired  and 
she's  back  on  your  hands.  She's  2,000 
tons,  built  under  Lloyds'  survey  and 
cla.iscd  100  Al.  She's  well  engined  and 
has  just  been  drydocked.  She'll  insure 
for  every  sixpence  of  her  value  without 
comment,  and  there's  nothing  more  nat- 
ural than  to  send  out  your  specie  In  such  a 
sound  bottom.  Remains  to  pick  a  suitable 
complement." 

'  I've  got  a  master  waiting  here  now  by 
appointmont.  His  name's  Kettle.  I  have 
hlin  to  n  certain  extent  under  my  thumb, 
and  I  funcy  ho'U  prove  a  reliable  man. 
Ho  was  onco  in  our  firm's  employment" 

"Owen  Kettle,  by  any  chance?" 

Mr.  Shelf  referred  to  a  "paper  on  his 
writing  table. 

■Captain  Owen  Kettle — yes.  He  was 
the  man  who  lost  the  Doge  of  Venice,  and 
sinco  then  he's  never  had  another  ship." 

"Poor  wretch — yes,  I  know.  That  Doge 
of  Venice  ease  was  an  awful  scandal. 
Owners  filled  up  the  board  of  trade  sur- 
veyor to  the  teeth  with  champagne,  or 
she'd  never  have  been  passed  to  sea.  As 
It  was,  she'd  such  an  unholy  reputation 
that  two  crews  ran  from  her  before  they 
could  get  her  manned.  She  was  as  rotten 
as  rust  and  tumbled  rivets  could  make  her, 
and  she  was  sent  to  sea  as  a  coffin  ship  to 
earn  her  dividends  out  of  Lloyds.  Kettle 
had  been  out  of  a  job  for  some  time.  He 
was  a  desperate  nian,  with  a  family  de- 
pending on  him,  and  he  went  as  skipper 
fully  conscious  of  what  was  expected  of 
him.  He  did  it  like  a  man.  He  let  the 
Doge  of  Venice  founder  in  a  North  sea 
gale,  and  by  a  marvelous  chance  managed 
to  save  his  ship's  company.  At  the  in- 
quiry, of  course,  he  was  made  scapegoat, 
and  he  didn't  contrive  to  save  his  ticket. 
They  suspended  his  master's  certificate  for 
a  year.  On  the  strength  of  that  be  applied 
to  owners  tor  maintenance,  putting  it  on 
the  reasonable  claims  of  services  rendered. 
Owners,  being  upright  niTchants  and  sen- 
sible men.  naturally  repudiated  all  knowl- 
edge or  liability;  said  he  was  a  blackmail- 
ing scoundrel  as  well  as  an  unskillful  sea- 
man and  threatened  him  with  an  action 
for  libel.  Kettle,  not  having  a  solitary 
proof  to  show,  did  the  only  thing  left  for 
him  to  do.  and  that  was  eat  dirt  or  sub- 


sicie.  ±5ut  tne  incident  and  thesuDsequent 
starvation  haven't  tended  to  sweeten  his 
temper.  Latterly  he's  been  serving  as 
mate  on  a  Pacific  ship,  and  he  was  just  a 
holy  terror  with  his  men.  He  simply  kept 
alive  by  carrying  his  fist  on  a  revolver 
butt.  There  wasn't  a  man  who's  served 
with  Red  Kettle  three  weeks  that  wouldn't 
have  cheerfully  swung  for  the  enjoyment 
of  murdering  him." 

"You  appear  to  know  a  good  deal  about 
this  man." 

"When  it  suits  my  purpose,"  returned 
Cambel  dryly,  "I  mostly  contrive  to  know 
something  about  anybody.  However,  it's 
no  use  discussing  the  poor  beggar  any 
longer.  What's  amiss  with  having  him  in 
here?" 

Shelf  touched  one  of  theelestric  buttons 
which  studded  the  edge  of  his  table,  and  a 
clerk  appeared,  who  went  away  again  and 
shortly  returned.  With  him  was  a  shriv- 
eled up  little  man  of  about  40,  with  a  red 
head  and  a  peaked  red  beard,  who  made  a 
stiff,  nervous  salaam  to  Mr.  Theodore 
Shelf  and  then  turned  to  stare  at  Cambel 
with  puckered  amazement. 

Cambel  nodded  and  laughed.  "Been 
carrying  any  more  pilgrims  from  Port 
Said  to  the  Morocco  coast  on  iron  decks?" 
he  said. 

''I  never  did  that,"  snapped  , Captain 
Kettle. 

"Ah,  one's  memory  fails  at  times.  I 
dare  say  also  you  forget  a  water  famine 
when  the  condenser  broke  down,  and  a 
trifling  affray  with  knuckle  dusters  and 
other  toys,  and  a  dash  of  cholera,  and  nine 
dead  bodies  of  Hadjis  which  went  over- 
board? Perhaps,  too,  you  don't  remember 
fudging  a  clean  bill  of  health  and  black- 
sheeshing  certain  officials  of  his  Shereeflan 
majesty?" 

"No,"  said  Captain  Kettle  sourly,  "I 
don't  remember. " 

"I'm  going  to  forget  It  also,  if  you'll 
prove  yourself  a  sensible  man  and  deal 
amicably  with  Mr.  Shelf  and  myself.  I'm 
also  going  to  forget  that  when  you  were 
shiptJing  rice  for  Calcutta  in  1882  you 
rented  mats  you  called  your  own  to  the 
consignor  and  made  a  tidy  penny  out  of 
that,  and  I  shall  similarly  let  slip  from 
my  momjDry  a  trifling  squeeze  of  $800 
which  you  made  out  of  a  stevedore  in  New 
Orleans  before  you  let  him  touch  your 
ship  in  the  fall  of  1887." 

"You  can't  make  anything  out  of 
those,"  said  Kettle.  "They're  the  ordi- 
nary customs  of  the  trade." 

"Ship  masters'  perquisites  for  which 
owners  pay.  Exactly.  I  know  skippers 
consider  these  trifles  to  be  their  lawful 
right,  but  a  court  of  law  might  be  Igno- 
rant enough  to  .set  them  down  as  robbery." 

"I  should  like  to  know  where've  you 
got  all  these  things  from,"  Captain  Kettle 
demanded,  facing  Cambel  with  his  lean. 
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scraggy  necK  tnruB»  forth  nearly  a  foot, 
from  its  stepping.  '  !  should  like  to  !  no%v 
too,  how  you're  here    I'd  a  fancy  you  wei 
dead. " 

"Other  people  ha  9  labored  under  tli^' 
impression.    But  I've  -n  awkward  kn.i 
of  keeping  alive.    "V\    ve  the  same.  Tho 
faculty  Tnay  prove  u  t  j1  to  us  both  in  the 
course  of  the  next  ii-coh  if  you're  uot  ass 
enough  to  refuse  £f  JO." 

"Ho!  That's  thV  ^ame  we've  got  about, 
la  it?  What  old  wi*  i  jammer  do  you  want 
mo  to  lose  now?" 

"Sir!"  thundered  Shelf,  lifting  hia  voice 
ii\T  the  first  time.  "This  ispretiy  lan- 
guage. I  would  have  you  remember  that 
but  a  short  time  ago  you  were  in  my  em- 
ploy." 

"And  a  fat  lot  of  good  it  did  mo,"  re- 
torted the  sailor.  "Rut, "  he  added,  with  the 
sudden  recollection  lhat  it  is  never  wi.seof 
a  master  mariner  to  irritate  any  shipown- 
er, "but,  sir,  I  wasn't  talking  to  you.  1 
fancied  it  was  Mr.  Cambel  here  wlio  w.i;' 
wanting  to  deal  with  me." 

"Tlien  )our  fancy  carried  you  ustm 
captain,"  said  Shelf.  "Come,  come,  doi; 
let  us  get  angry  with  one  another.    A.s  i 
repeatedly  impress  on  all  who  ci.me  in 
contact  with  me,  there  is  never  any  good 
born  out  of  words  voiced  in  anger  IMv. 
Cambel  has  seen  fit  to  mention  v.  tow 
your — shall  I  say — eccentricities,  just  to 
sliow — er — that  we  understand  one  an 
other. " 

"To  show  he's  got  his  knife  In  me.  Mi 
Shelf,  and  can  wraggle  it  if  he  chooses.' 

"What  a  fractious  pepper  box  it  l.s, " 
said  Cambel,  with  a  l;ni;.'h.  "MiiH,  dear, 
if  I've  got  to  be  shipn  -i  >^s  with  yon  for  ti 
solid  month,'  d'ye  tl'.;  k  I'd  put  yc  :i  back 
more  up  than's  nece=..sary?  If  you  remem- 
ber me  at  all,  you  must  know  j  jii  tb(j 
deuce  of  a  stickler  for  my  own  iH  -v-onai 
comfort  and  convenience.  You  can  bet  I 
haven't  been  talking  at  youthrougli  cr,it\i- 
itous  cruelty.  But  Mr.  Shelf  and  !  have 
got  a  yarn  to  bring  out  directly,  v  l  U'h  is 
a  bit  of  a  coarse,  tough  flbered  yarn,  and 
we  didn't  want  you  to  give  it  a  top  dress- 
ing of  varnish.  So,  by  way  of  safef^nard,  I 
pointed  out  to  you  that  if  we  sh  'w  our- 
selves to  be  sinners  you  needn't,  sint;  out 
that  you  find  yourself  in  evil  company  for 
the  first  time." 

Mr.  Theodore  Shelf  had  been  shuffling 
his  feet  uneasily  for  some  time.  Cambel 'fi 
method  of  speech  jarred  him  to  th>;  verge 
of  profanity.  His  own  saintlines.s  .i-  .s  a 
garb  which  he  never  threw  entirel.v  iiway 
at  any  moment.  His  voice  had  alv  t-j  tho 
oily  drone  of  the  ccnventicle.  H  -  smug 
hypocrisy  was  a  perennial  source  i  prido 
and  comfort  to  him,  without  whioh  he 
would  have  felt  very  lonely  and  abai.  loncd. 

At  this  point  he  drew  the  conv'  i  sation 
into  his  own  hands.  It  had  been  said  of 
him  that  he  always  addressed  the  house  of 
commons  as  though  it  were  the  congrega- 
tion of  his  own  tin  tabernacle,  and  he 
preached  out  his  scheme  of  plunder,  vio- 
lence and  other  moral  uncleannoss  with 
similar  fervent  unction.  Cambel  was 
openly  amused  and  once  broke  or.t  into  a 
mocking  laugh.  He  was  never  at  any  pain* 
to  conceal  his  contempt  for  Mr.  Theodore 
Shelf,  which  was  more  honest  than  Judi- 
cious on  his  part.  Kettle,  on  the  other 
band,  wore  the  puckered  face  of  a  puzzled 
man.  The  combination  of  cant  and  crim- 
inality was  not  altogether  new  to  Ihni. 
Men  of  his  own  profession  are  very  apt  to 
behave  like  devils  unbooted  at  sea  and 
then  grovel  in  clamorous  piety  among  the 
pews  of  some  obscure  dissenting  ohapol 
the  moment  they  get  ashore.  It  Is  a  pecul- 
iar trait,  but  the  average  sea  capt.iin  be- 
lieves that  he  can  lay  up  a  stock  of  fire  in- 
surance of  this  sort  which  will  comfort- 
ably see  him  through  future  efforts.  But 
In  Kettle's  mind  shipowners  were  a  vast- 
ly different  class  of  beings,  and  so  it  never 
occurred  to  hlui  that  the  same  might  op- 
ply  to  them. 

In  this  attitude  Captain  Kettle  listened 
to  the  sermon  which  was  reeled  out.  to  him 
and  rather  gathered  that  the  project  he 
was  exhorted  to  take  Dar.t  in  was  in  '  n  i 


2 


^he  SATURDAY  POST 


obscure  inai'iuer  a  iiiissioiiury  entetprlse 
promoted  solely  in  tlio  honor  and  glory  of 
Mr.  Theodore  Shelf's  own  particular  nar- 
row little  deity,  and  had  Mr.  Shelf  made 
any  appreciable  pause  between  his  sono- 
rous periods  Kettle  would  have  felt  It  his 
respectful  duty  to  slip  In  a  humble 
"amen."  But  the  dictator  of  the  great 
shipping  flrui  was  too  fearful  of  interrup- 
tions from  his  partner  to  give  any  open- 
ing for  a  syllable  of  comment. 

But  if  Captain  Owen  Kettle  was  un- 
versed in  the  finer  niceties  of  the  art  of 
hypocrisy  he  was  a  man  of  angular  com- 
mon sense,  and  by  degrees  It  dawned  upon 
him  that  Mr.  Shelf's  project,  when  re- 
moved of  Its  top  dressing  of  religion,  was 
in  its  naked  self  something  very  difiterent 
from  what  he  had  at  first  been  drawn  to 
believe.  As  this  idea  grew  upon  him  the 
devotional  droop  faded  from  the  corners 
of  his  lips,  and  his  mouth  drew  to  a  hard, 
straight  line  scarcely  to  be  distinguished 
among  the  curving  bristles  of  hair  which 
surrounded  it.  But  he  made  no  interrup- 
tion and  drank  in  every  word  till  the 
speaker  had  delivered  the  whole  of  his  say. 
Then  he  uttered  his  decision. 

"So,  gentlemen,  you  are  standing  in 
partners  over  this  precious  business?  And 
bt^cause  you  know  nie  to  be  a  poor,  broke 
man,  with  a  wife  and  family,  you  naturally 
think  you  can  buy  me  to  work  for  you  off 
the  straight.  Well,  perhaps  that's  possi- 
ble, but  there  are  two  ways  of  doing  it, 
and  of  the  two  I  like  Mr.  Cambel's  best. 
When  a  man's  a  blackguard,  it  don't 
make  him  swallow  i  riy  the  sweeter  for 
setting  up  to  be  a  little  tin  saint.  And  I 
don't  mind  who  I  say  that  to." 

"My  good  man,"  snarled  Shelf,  "do you 
moan  to  threaten  mo?" 

"No,  I  don't.  I  just  gave  you  my  own 
opinion,  as  from  man  toman,  just  because 
1  respect  myself.  But  I'm  not  going  round 
to  your  chapel  to  shout  it  out  to  them  that 
sit  under  you  Sundays.  They  wouldn't 
believe  mo  if  I  did,  not  now  at  any  rate. 
Be.sides  it  wouldn't  do  mo  any  good,  and 
I  couldn't  afiford  it.  I'm  a  needy  man, 
Mr.  iflielf,  as  you  have  guessed,  and  that's 
why  I'm  going  to  accept  your  offer.  But 
don't  let  us  have  any  misunderstanding 
between  ourselves  as  to  what  it  foots  up 
to. 

"What  I'm  going  to  sign  on  for  direct- 
ly, when  you  hand  me  the  papers,  is  a 
spell  of  piracy  on  the  high  seas,  neither 
more  nor  loss.  And  I'm  going  to  have 
moj»ey  all  paid  down  in  advance  before  I 
ring  an  engine  boll  on  your  blasted  trarup 
of  a  steamer.  I  guess  that's  fair  enough. 
My  family'U  want  something  to  go  on 
with  if  I'm  caught,  and  If  one's  found  out 
at  this  game  it's  just  a  oommun  ordinary 
hanging  matter — yes,  sir,  swing  by  the 
neck  till  I'm  dead  as  an  ax,  and  may  the 
Lord  have  mercy  on  your  miserablo  tj\g  of 
a  soul  That's  what  this  tea  party  means, 
«nd  for  your  dirty  £500  you're  buying  a 
live  human  man. " 


CHAPTIR  VI. 

nVK  HUNDRED  THOU8ASD  POUITOS  IN  GOLD. 

The  little  red  bearded  man  had  gone, 
slamming  the  door  noisily  behind  him. 
Shelf  mopped  his  large  white  face  with  a 
scented  pocket  handkerchief  "Do  you 
think,"  he  said  nervously,  "do  you  tbink 
we  may  trust  him?" 

"To  begin  with,  we've  got  to  now, 
whether  we  like  It  or  not.  He's  nothing  to 
gain  by  playing  traitor." 

"But  would  he  betray  ui  In  case  of  auo- 
cess?" 

"Perhaps,"  said  Cambel,  "he  won't 
have  the  chance.  Other  hands  on  that 
steamer  will  have  to  share  the  secret  in 
whole  or  in  part.  Perhaps  they  won't  all 
of  them  come  through  it  alive.  If  you  re- 
member that  we  are  plotting  deliberate 
piracy  on  the  high  seas,  you  will  recognize 
that  there  is  precedent  for  a  considerable 
percentage  of  casualties. " 

The  city  man  shudc'ered.    Through  the  | 
double  windows  came  the  sullen  roar  of  a  j 
London  street,  and  in  imagination  be 
seemed  to  distinguish  the  howl  of  the  | 
crowd  joined  in  execration  against  him. 

His  eye  fell  upon  a  paper  on  the  desk. 
It  was  the  formal  notice  from  her  bankers 
that  his  wife's  aocount  was  heavily  over- 
drawn. He  lifted  the  paper  and  tore  it 
with  hia  teeth,  then  smote  the  table  so  that 
geysers  flew  from  the  Ink  wells.  But  his 
passion  found  no  outlet  in  words.  Ho 
spoke  In  his  platform  voice  and  said  noth- 
ing about  the  prime  compelling  force. 

"We  will  not  talk  of  these  unpleasant 
details,  if  you  please,  Mr.  Cambel.  I— my 
heart  Is  weak,  I  think,  and  they  turn  me 
sick.  But,  at  whatever  cost,  we  must  go 
through  with  the  affair.  It  is  necessary 
that  I  make  a  heavy  coup  within  the  next 
month,  or  the  consequences  may  be  disas- 
trous." 

"Marmadnke  Rivera  &  Shelf  will  go 
down?  Quite  so.  I  also  am  at  the  end  of 
my  cash  balance,  so  that  money  seems  to 
be  the  Impelling  power  for  each  of  us. 
And,  after  all,  I  suppose  it's  natural.  Out 
of  fiction  men  don't  gamble  with  their 
necks  for  the  sheer  amusement  of  the 
thing.  They  either  do  It  for  the  love  of 
place,  or  the  love  of  woman,  or  the  love 
of  add.  and  of.  the  three  the  last  in  tho 


Dest  prize  to  -{vln,  because  wltn  it  you  can 
buy  the  others.  But  coiiie,  now,  wake  up, 
sir,  and  let's  get  on  with  the  business. 
I'm  not  so  sweet  on  this  city  atmosphere 
of  yours  that  I  caro  to  spend  another 
morning  down  here  if  it  can  be  avoided. 
How  are  you  going  to  raise  the  specie?" 

"I'll  ptoceed  about  it  at  once,"  said 
Shelf,  pressing  another  of  the  buttons  on 
his  desk.  "  Vou  may  as  well  witness  ev- 
ery step  of  the  process. " 

In  answer  to  the  bell  Fairfax  came  into 
the  room,  nodded  rather  stlflSy  to  Cambel 
and  turned  to  Shelf  with  an  expectant 
"Yes,  sir." 

In  terse  businesslike  phrase  bis  princi- 
pal touched  upon  the  silver  crisis  in 
America  and  the  gold  famine  in  the 
southern  states.  Then  be  explained  the 
external  view  of  bis  projected  enterprise. 
"The  Port  Edes,"  he  said,  "is  in  the  Her- 
oulaneum  dock,  returned  on  our  hands 
today.  Wire  Liverpool  at  once  asking  for 
freights  to  Norfolk,  Va.;  Pensacola,  Fla.; 
Mobile,  Ala.,  or  New  Orleans  at  lowest 
rates.  New  Orleans  Is  her  final  port,  and 
offer  that  at  15  per  cent  less.  Captain 
Owen  Kettle  will  be  in  command,  and  he 
sails  in  four  days  from  now. 

"When  you  have  deputed  your  clerks  to 
do  this,  go  yourself  to  the  bank  and  nego 
tiate  for  half  a  million  in  gold  to  be  deliv- 
ered on  board  the  Port  Edes  in  dock.  The 
Insurance  policy  on  the  money  will  be  de- 
posited with  the  bank  to  secure  them  in 
full  for  the  loan  Itself,  and  for  their  other 
charges  the  credit  of  the  house  will  easily 
■ufllcu.    That  clear?" 

"Perfectly,"  said  Fairfax,  "but  I  should 
like  to  remind  you  of  one  thing — wharf 
thefts  lit  New  Orleans  are  notorious,  and 
you'll  have  to  pay  heavily  to  insure  against 
them. " 

•'I  know,  more  heavily  than  for  risks 
across  the  ocean  and  the  run  of  the  river. 
Underwriters  are  justly  nervous  about 
those  all  nation  thieves.    But  in  this  in- 
stance I  propose  to  save  myself  that  fee 
and  insure  In  a  different  way.    Mr.  Cam- 
bel Is  going  out  on  the  Port  Edes  express- 
ly as  my  representative,  and  I  fancy  that 
he  and  the  captain  together  will  be  capable 
j  of  seeing  to  safe  delivery.    The  ship's  ar- 
rival will  be  reported  by  telegraph  from 
the  pas.<i  at  Mississippi  mouth,  and  my 
New  Orleans  agent  can  calculate  her  ap- 
pearance alongside  the  levee  to  a  quarter 
;  of  an  hour.    He  will  meet  her  with  ve- 
I  hides  and    a   strong  escort  of  deputy 
j  sheriffs  as  she  brings   in  to  her  berth 
;  and  take  the  specie  boxes  off  by  the  first 
'  gangway  which  is  put  ashore,  and  carry 
\  them  straight  to  a  bank.   Does  this  strike 

you  as  a  sound  course?" 
I  "Yes,"  said  Fairfax  thoughtfully.  "I 
see  no  undue  risks.  By  the  way,  as  the 
i  Port  Edes  is  merely  a  cargo  tramp  and 
doesn't  hold  a  certificate  for  passengers, 
I'm  afraid  the  board  of  trade  wouldn't  let 
Mr.  Cambel  travel  by  her  simply  as  the 
firm's  represontatlva  But  that  could  be 
easily  overcome." 

"Oh,"  said  Cambel,  "I'll  sign  on  ar- 
ticles In  the  usual  way  as  one  of  tho  ship's 
company— ns  fourth  mate,  say,  or  doctor 
with  salary  of  a  shilling  for  the  run. 
'Tisn't  the  first  time  that  pleasing  fiction 
has  been  palmed  upon  a  shipping  master. 
It  doesn't  deceive  any  one,  you  know,  be- 
cause the  rate  of  wages  gives  one  away 
at  the  outset,  but  the  country's  mutton 
beaded  paternal  shipping  laws  are  obeyed, 
and  so  everybody's  pleased." 

Fairfax  laughed  and  went  into  tho  outer 
oflBces,  and  Patrick  Cambel  turned  to  the 
shipowner  with  a  couple  of  questions. 
"To  begin  with,"  he  said,  "why  did  you 
offer  freight  toNorfol*  and  Pensacola  and 
Mobile  and  those  places?  If  you  call  in 
there,  the  natural  thing  would  be  to  get 
the  specie  ashore  and  express  it  by  rail- 
road direct  to  New  Orleans.  If  you  miss 
that  chance  and  start  carrying  it  round  by 
sea,  the  thing  looks  fishy  at  once.  Now, 
fishinessisan  aspect  which  we  can't  afford 
in  tho  very  least  degree.  The  swindle  will 
call  up  quite  enough  sensation  In  its  most 
honest  and  straightforward  dress." 

"My  dear  Mr.  Cambel,  please  give  me 
credit  for  a  little  more  finesse.  I  see  the 
objection  to  Intermediate  ports  as  much  as 
you  do,  but  I  merely  mentioned  them  to 
Fairfax  as  a  blind.  To  begin  with,  it  Is  a 
hundred  to  one  chance  against  our  getting 
any  cargo  consigned  to  them  at  this  sea- 
son of  the  year  at  all,  even  if  we  offered  to 
carry  it  gratis.  In  the  second  place,  if  it 
was  offered  I  could  easily  get  out  of  it  In 
50  ways.  Afterward,  when  the  deplorable 
accident  takes  place,  an  Inquiry  Into  this 
will  help  to  draw  off  attention  from  your 
Floridian  peninsula.  Any  ono  inclined  to 
carp  will  Instantly  be  told  that  wo  were 
equally  ready  to  put  the  specie  ashore  on 
the  Virginia  coast  if  our  other  cargo  had 
led  us  there.  What  do  you  think  of  that 
now?" 

"Beg  your  pardon.  That's  clear  sighted 
enough  and  should  work  correctly.  But 
I  fancy  my  other  objection  is  better 
founded.  What  In  the  name  of  plague  did 
you  go  and  economize  overinsurance  for? 
Why  didn't  you  get  the  stuff  underwritten 
slup  up  to  the  strongroom  of  the  bank?" 
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To  save  £500.  If  you  aren't  going  past 
the  middle  of  the  Mexican  gulf,  what  la 
the  use  of  wasting  money  by  insnrina 
further?" 

"Five  hundred  pounds  in  a  deal  of 
£600,0001    A  mere  straw  in  a  cartload!" 

"That,  ray  dear  Mr.  Cambel,  is  busi- 
nosi.  As  I  often  assure  my  young  friends 
oommenclng  life.  If  one  takes  oare  of  tho 
pennies,  the  pounds  take  care  of  them- 
selves. It  is  by  looking  after  what  you 
are  pleased  to  consider  trivial  sums  like 
these  that  tho  firm  of  Marniaduke  Rivers 
&  Shelf  has  risen  to  its  present  eminence." 

"Oh,  wind!"  retorted  Cambel.  "Don't 
tell  me. " 

"Sir!"  exclaimed  Shelf. 
"Well,  if  you  will  have  it,  the  eminence 
appears  to  be  uncommon  tottery,  and  be- 
cause of  your  infernal  meanness  you're 
doing  your  best  to  bring  It  over.  It's  just 
trifles  like  this  that  tell.  Consider 
what '11  happen  after  the  catastrophe. 
There'll  be  an  inquiry  that'll  lay  every- 
thing bare  down  to  the  very  bed  plates. 
Do  you  think  they  won't  jump  on  this 
point  at  once?  The  stuff's  fully  Insured 
up  to  New  Orleans.  It  isn't  insured  on 
the  levee  and  In  the  streets  where  the 
thefts  are  notorious.  Doesn't  this  drop  an 
instantaneous  hint  that  it  was  never  in- 
tended to  gat  so  far?" 

"No, "  said  Shelf  sourly.  "I  don't  see 
that  it  does. " 

"Then,"  retorted  Cambel,  "I  differ 
from  you  entirely,  and  as  I'm  to  be  tho 
active  agent  iu  this  affair  and  have  to  take 
the  ■first  and  gravest  physical  risk  I  do  not 
choose  to  have  my  retreat  unnecessarily 
hampered.  I  must  Insist  upon  your  re- 
calling Fairfax  for  additional  instructions. 
That  extra  Insurance  has  got  to  be  paid." 
"Then  pay  it  yourself." 
"That's  outside  the  bargain.  Working 
expenses  are  your  contribution  to  the  part- 
nership. And  besides,  for  another  thing, 
I  couldn't  plank  down  that  money  if  I 
wished.    I  haven't  it  In  the  world." 

"Mr.  Cambel,  I  believe  you.  Will  you 
extend  tho  same  courtesy  to  me  when  I 
tell  you  that  If  I  were  to  attempt  raising 
ever  such  a  trivial  sum  as  £500  today  it 
would  precipitate  me  into  bankruptcy  to- 
morrow." 

"Whew!    Are  you  nipped  as  badly  as 

all  that?''- 

"I  have  a  remorseless  drain  on  me 
which  drinks  up  the  profits  of  this  busi- 
ness like  a  great  sponge.  It  is  a  domestic 
drain,  and  I  cannot  resist  it." 

"You  poor  devil,"  said  Cambel,  with 
the  first  scrap  of  sympathy  he  had  yet 
shown  to  his  partner.  "I  believe  I  under- 
stand, and  it  tones  down  your  dingy  col- 
or. You  aren't  quite  all  black.  I  believe 
by  your  own  painting  you're  among  a 
moderate  sort  of  gray.  AtW  if  I've  been 
beastly  rude  and  hard  with  you,  because 
I've  considered  you  a  soapy  scoundrel 
playing  entirely  for  your  own  hand.  I'll 
apologize  to  you.  That  isn't  in  the  least 
polite,  but  I  think  it's  plain,  and  perhaps 
wo  shall  get  on  together  better  now.  But 
about  this  bankruptcy.  It'll  be  rather  a 
mess  if  you  go  smash  before  our  Florida 
operation  realizes  its  profits.  It  will 
thicken  tho  inquiry  down  to  a  very  un- 
pleasant keenness." 

"I  think  I  shall  keep  on  my  feet,  Mr. 
Cambel.  I  trust,  I  pray,  I  shall,  and,  more- 
over, I  thank  you  for  what  you  have  said. 
I  do  confess  chat  your  manner  of  speech 
has  wounded  me  much  at  times." 

"Oh,  as  to  that,"  returned  Cambel,  "I 
say  'spade'  when  I  mean  it,  and  I  don't 
care  to  mix  religion  with  theft  when  I'm 
talking  with  a  coconspirator.  But  I  fancy 
we  understand -one  another  more  comfort- 
ably now,  and  I'll  leave  you  to  make  the 
rest  of  the  arrangements  here  in  London. 
This  afternoon  I'll  pick  up  Kettle  and  run 
down  to  Liverpool  and  got  things  iu  hand 
there.  They'll  require  oare.  To  begin 
with,  there's  a  suitable  armament  to  be 
smuggled  on  board  without  advertisement. 
And  there  are  the  nefarious  preparations  to 
be  made.  Piracy  on  tho  high  seas  Is  not 
a  thing  to  be  undertaken  lightly  nowa- 
days.   Nor  Is  murder!" 

"Oh,  my  God!  '  cried  Shelf.  "Don't 
speak  of  these  horrors." 

"I  speak  of  them,"  replied  Cambel 
I  grimly,  "because  It  is  right  that  you 
I  should  understand  what  wlU  probably  be 
j  done.  I  don't  intend  to  redden  my  fingers 
if  \ti  can  be  avoided,  but  as  I  put  my  neck 
in  jeopardy,  failure  or  no  failure,  I  natu- 
rally don't  Intend  to  hesitate  at  any  action 
which  will  bring  unqualified  success. 

"Only  understand  fully,  Mr.  Theodore 
Shelf,  that  piracy  you  are  already  an  ac- 
tive sharer  In,  and  If  there's  murder  done 
to  boot  you  will  be  as  guilty  as  the  worst, 
even  though  you  sit  here  In  your  snug 
London  offices  while  other  rougher  men 
are  handling  pistol  and  knife  In  the  golf 
or  in  a  Florida  mangrovs  swamp." 


CHAPTER  VII. 
THE  SENDOFF. 
The  Port  Edes'had  gained  the  name  of 
an  unlucky  ship.  She  had  slain  three  men 
in  her  building,  she  had  crushed  another 
to  death  the  day  she  left  the  slips,  and 
though  only  three  years  in  the  water  she 
had  nimadv  mairaad  enoucrh  baD<la  from 


various  orews  to  make  her  a  full  oomple- 
ment.  Some  vessels  are  this  way.  From 
no  explainable  cause  there  seems  to  be  a 
diabolical  fatality  about  them. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  sailormen 
rush  to  join  a  craft  of  this  sinister  reputa- 
tion. They  may  be  asses  in  tho  l)ulk,  but 
they  are  only  asses  in  part.  They  always 
try  for  the  best  berths  first.  But  because 
there  are  not  enough  of  these  to  go  round, 
and  because,  thanks  to  the  Dago  and  the 
Dutchman,  there  are  not  sufficient  berths 
of  any  sort  whatever  to  supply  all  aspir- 
ants, it  is  always  possible  to  man  any  ves- 
sel which  a  board  of  trade  oflBclal  will  pass 
through  a  dock  gates. 

Just  as  no  man  is  ever  successful  lo 
anything  without  due  course,  so  per  con- 
tra few  sailormen  aro  down  on  their  luck 
except  through  some  peculiar  trait  of  in- 
capacity, so  that  on  your  unpopular  ship, 
be  she  tramp  steamer  or  eke  weeping  wind 
jammer,  you  do  not  get  much  pick  of  a 
crew.  You  have  to  put  up  with  what  oth- 
er people  have  left,  and  it  does  not  take 
you  long  to  learn  that  your  beauties  have 
not  been  rejfected  for  their  excellencies. 

It  was  this  way  on  the  Port  Edes.  For- 
ward and  aft,  engine  hold  and  pantry, 
each  man  on  board  of  her  had  bis  private 
Boa  failing.  Between  them  they  lacked 
wakefulness,  eyesight,  decision,  strength 
of  fist,  strength  of  language,  seamanship 
and  common  sobriety.  Among  tho  deck- 
hands there  were  virulent  sea  lawyers;  in 
the  stoke  holds  there  were  anics  dumnees 
wanted  by  several  governments.  The  en 
glneers  were  skillful  in  gaining  the  small- 
est possible  knottage  per  ton  of  coal;  the 
mates  were  all  slipshod  navigators,  un- 
trustworthy even  to  correct  a  compass  and 
useless  to  drive  a  truculent  crow. 

Over  all  was  Owen  Kettle,  master  mar- 
iner, and  whatever  his  failings  might  be 
—and  tho  index  of  them  tailed  out— they 
did  not  show  prominently  at  tho  head  of 
such  a  ship's  company.  Like  all  inon  In 
the  merchant  marine,  he  had  been  lircd  In 
the  roughest  school,  but  unlike  hl.i  suc- 
cessful brethren  be  had  not  graduated 
later  on  to  the  smooth  things  of  n  well 
manned  passenger  linor.  For  hl.t  sins  he 
bad  remained  the  pitiful  knockabout  skip- 
per, a  man  with  knife  edged  words  always 
ready  on  the  lip  of  his  teeth,  a  leaden 
whistle  in  ono  jacket  pocket  and  a  lethal 
weapon  in  the  other. 

He  was  an  excellent  seaman  and  navi- 
gator, a  man  capable  of  going  an  entire 
voyage  without  taking  off  his  clothes  or 
enjoying  one  watch  of  regular  sleep.  Tak- 
ing into  account  these  qualifications.  It 
may  bo  understood  that  while  In  command 
at  sea  he  credited  himself  with  the  pow- 
era  of  a  czar  and  was  entirely  unscrupu- 
lous in  gaining  ends  which  expediency  or 
bis  owners  laid  down  for  him,  and  though 
not  physically  powerful  he  had  the  pluck 
of  a  dog  and  an  unholy  reputation  for 
marksmanship.  For  the  handling  of  such 
a  menagerie  of  all  nation  scoundreldom 
and  incapacity  as  bunked  in  the  steamship 
Port  Edes  no  bettor  man  than  Owen  Ket 
tie  breathed  in  either  hemisphere. 

The  crew  signed  their  marks  on  the  ar- 
ticles at  the  shipping  office  in  the  Sailors' 
home  and  went  grumbling  to  get  rid  of 
tbeir  advances.  Later  most  of  them  turned 
up  on  the  steamer,  some  with  their 
worldly  goods  done  up  In  dunnage  sacks, 
which  look  to  the  uninitiated  like  pillow- 
slips, some  apparently  possessing  noth- 
ing but  the  squalid  raiment  they  stood  up 
in.  There  was  not  one  of  them  dressed 
like  asailor,  according  to  the  conventional 
idea.  Yet  most  of  them  bad  made  their 
bread  upon  the  seas  slnoe  early  boyhood, 
which  shows  what  oonventlonal  ideas  are 
sometimes  worth.  They  were  most  ot 
them  oldish  men  and  looked  eveu  older 
than  their  years. 

The  engineers  came  on  board  early,  for 
the  most  part  in  scrubby  blue  serge  and 
sour  black  temper.  They  grumbled  at  the 
messroom  In  broad  Glaswegian,  prophesied 
evil  (in  advance)  about  the  capacities  of 
the  messroom  steward  and  the  ship's  cook, 
dumped  their  belongings  into  their  vari- 
ous rooms  and  changed  to  apparel  more 
suitable  for  tail  twisting  in  the  unclean 
regions  below.  Then  they  went  on  duty, 
quarreled  with  the  donkeyman  who  was 
making  steam  for  the  wlnohes  and  pro- 
ceeded to  split  up  their  crew  of  flreneu 
and  trimmers  into  watches  and  apportion 
them  to  furnace  doors  and  bunkers. 

The  three  mates,  the  boatswain  and  the 
I  carpenter  were  also  on  board  beti.i\ee, 
I  most  of  them  large  headed  with  recent  11- 
I  batlons  and  feeling  cantankerous  aooord- 
I  ingly.    There  was  a  small  general  cargo 
I  being  shipped  for  New  Orleans,  and  it 
I  gave  these  worthy  oflJoers  ease  to  find  90- 
coslonal  acid  fault  with  the  stevedore's 
orew  or  the  crane  men  on  the  wharf,  but 
for  tho  most  part  they  sliuffled  about  tho 
decks  In  easy  slippers,  attending  to  tho 
various  ship  duties  in  massive  sneering 
silence. 

Patrick  Cambel  came  into  the  chart 
room  on  the  bridge  deck,  closing  the  door 
behind  him.  "A  cheery,  amiable  crowd 
you've  collected,"  he  said. 

"Aren't  thoy?"  replied  Captain  Kettle 
from  a  sofa  looker.  "They'rejust  a  terror 
of  a  orew.  You  wait  till  we  teat  to  sea.  and 
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uney  stare  on  miscbier.  My  mate's  a  our. 
He  wouldn't  stand  up  to  a  Chinaman.. 
And  the  rest  of  the  after  guard  is  much 
of  a  pattern,  picked  that  way  on  purpose. 
Oh,  1  tell  you,  Mr.  Cambel,  that  I  stand 
alone,  and  I  shall  have  my  hands  full.  But 
let  'em  start,  the  bruteel  I'll  haxe  them. 
It  isn't  a  new  sort  of  tea  party  this  with 
me." 

"You're  going  into  it  with  your  eyes 
open  anyway." 

"Oh,  don't  you  make  any  error,"  said 
Kettle.  "I  know  my  job.  And  if  I  warn 
you  it's  because  you'll  see  things  for 
yourself  and  perhaps  join  in  at  them.  I 
don't  go  and  tell  everybody.  Not  much. 
They  think  ashore  I've  got  a  real  soft 
thing  on  this  time.  Why,  do  you  know, 
Mr.  Cambol,"  he  added,  with  a  thin,  sour 
grin,  "my  old  woman  wanted  to  come  with 
me  for  the  trip?  She  said  it  was  so  long 
since  she's  had  a  whiS  of  outside  air  that 
now  I'd  such  a  tidy  steamboat  under  nie 
she  couldn't  miss  the  chance.  Yes,  and 
she  said  sho'd  tirine  one  of  tlio  kids  witli 
her  that  wanted  to  be  a  sailor,  like  ills 
daddy.  I  tell  you  she  was  that  took  on 
the  idea  she'd  hear  no  refusal,  and  I  had 
to  write  a  letter  to  owners  and  get  them 
to  wire  back  a  'No'  she  could  read  for 
herself.  It'd  look  well  set  to  music,  that 
tale,  wouldn't  it?  Sort  of  jumpy  music, 
you  know,  with  a  yo-heave  humbug  chorus 
to  it,  same  as  all  sailors'  songs  that  you 
bear  in  the  halls." 

Cambei  shrugged  his  shoulders.  '  What 
can  you  expect  at  the  price?"  he  asked. 
"This  isn't  a  £12  a  month  berth,  and 
you've  thrashed  across  Atlantic  in  a  worse 
ship  for  less. " 

'"Don't  you  mistake  me,"  retorted  Ket- 
tle. "I'm  working  for  full  value  rocelved, 
and  there's  many  an  old  sailor'd  like  to 
be  in  my  shoes  if  he  only  ki.pw.  I'm  not 
grumbling  at  the  berth,  only  when  a 
man's  on  a  racket  of  this  kind  It's  a  bit 
hard  on  him  to  have  a  wife  and  kids  he's 
fool  enough  to  be  fond  of.  It's  an  ugly 
amusement  lying  to  them  like  a  play  ac- 
tor when  you  know  it's  ten  chances  to 
one  you'll  ever  see  English  mud  again. 
That's  the  way  it  cuts,  though  I  suppose 
you'll  think  it  all  a  sailor's  gruiiiblo.  Per- 
haps you  aren't  a  married  litaii?" 
"No,  I'm  not. " 

"But  you've  got  people  who  care  for 

you?" 

Cambel  gave  the  ghost  of  a  smile  and 
then  laughed.  "No,"  ho  said,  '  I  can't 
even  boast  of  that.  Acquaintances  are 
mine  in  thousands,  but  friends — well,  all 
friendship  has  its  breaking  strain.  I'm  a 
bit  like  that  comfortable  oontemptlbJe  per- 
son, the  miller  of  the  Dee.  I  believe  I  dUl 
care  for  somebody  once,  and  she  made  nu? 
think  she  cared  for  mo.  Probably  siio 
lied,  because  under  persuasion  she  w«-nt 

off  with  anothar  man.  Bah,  though,  what 
does  it  matter?  Kettle,  we're  talking  rank 
sentiment,  and  that's  an  unprofitable  em- 
ployment  for  men  engaged  on  a  piece  of 
delicate  business.  And — here's  a  gentle- 
man come  to  tell  me  that  the  consignment 
of  specie  is  just  commencing  to  arrive. 
Now,  captain,  thestuff'll  be  in  iron  bound 
boxes,  and  you  and  I  have  got  to  weigh 
each  one  separately  and  check  the  invoice. 
Then  we've  to  act  as  our  own  stevedores 
and  stow  half  of  it  in  the  cabin  next  my 
room  and  half  of  it  across  the  alleyway 
next  the  mate's. " 
"Why  divide  It?" 

' '  Because  the  weight  is  big,  and  it  would 
give  your  steaBoer  a  heavy  list  to  star- 
board." 

•'Oh,  as  to  that,  never  mind.  We  can 
easily  bring  her  up  again  with  a  trimming 
tank.  And  I  shouldn't  feel  comfortable  if 
any  of  the  stuff  was  In  that  room  next  the 
mate's.  You  see,  Mr.  Cambel,  any  one  on 
board  can  go  down  that  alleyway.  In 
faot,  It^a  the  only  road  from  end  to  end  of 
t^e  ship  unless  you  go  up  over  the  bridge 
deck.  And  I'd  not  guarantee  but  what 
the  bait  wouM  make  some  of  them  beau- 
ties try  and  tamper  with  the  door.  It's 
big  enough  to  smudge  the  honesty  of  an 
archbishop  if  he  was  only  earning  £4  a 
month.  Now  the  room  next  yours  has  iron 
walls  and  opens  only  into  the  inner  cabin. 
There's  a  good  lock  on  it  already,  and  if  I 
make  the  carpenter  bend  on  four  more 
you'll  have  a  strong  room  the  Bank  of 
England  might  boast  about." 

"That  sounds  sensible, ' '  commented  the 
envov  from  the  bank. 

"Very  well,"  said  Cambel,  "I  believe  it 
ia  the  best  plan.  Now,  if  you  please,  we'll 
have  the  weighing  machine  in  the  main 
cabin,  and  if  you,  sir,  will  instruct  your 
men  to  bring  in  the  boxes  one  by  one  I'll 
satisfy  myedlf  that  they  agree  with  the 
tally,  and  Captain  Kettle  shall  build  them 
up  In  the  stateroom  before  us  both.  It's  a 
vety  reaponslble  job  we  have  upon  us,  and 
the  more  counter  checkings  and  precau- 
tions we  can  put  into  it  the  better  for  our 
several  reputations." 

It  was  a  rasponsible  job.  Not  every  day 
U  specie  to  the  tune  of  600,000  British 
■overoigns  shipped  from  a  Liverpool  dook, 
and  because  gold  boxes  are  made  in  a  con- 
ventional pattern  the  shipment  was  spot- 
ttd,  and  crowcls  gathered  to  stare  at  the 
oa«ed  in  wealth. 

A«  ataviBs  dumblv  la  dry  \7ork.  self  an- 


poin^ed  orators  among  the  orbwd  natural- 
ly distribute  gratis  their  own  private 
opiDions  upon  the  situation,  and,  accord- 
ing to  their  luck  or  eloquence,  these  at- 
tracted larger  or  smaller  audiences.  No 
one  took  them  very  serioiwly,  and  they, 
for  tho  most  part,  treated  the  subject  in  a 
jocular  vein.  It  was  not  till  Captain  Ket- 
tle and  the  Mersey  pilot  had  gone  into  the 
upper  bridi^e  and  the  mate  on  the  fore- 
deck  hud  cost  off  the  first  bow  faat  that  a 
self  appointed  prophet  arose  who  spoke  of 
the  gold  shipment  in  another  key. 

He  was  a  wild,  unkempt,  knookkneed 
man,  who  first  attracted  attention  by  tying 
a  crimson  handkerchief  to  an  um'orella  and 
brandishing  it  above  his  head.  Being  on 
the  face  of  him  a  creature  who  never  if  he 
could  avoid  it  put  his  hand  to  honest  la- 
bor, he  naturally  addressed  the  crowd  at 
large  as  "fellow  workers."  These  things 
awoke  a  slight  humorous  interest,  and  be- 
cause the  man  had  the  gift  of  glib  and 
striking  speech  the  crowd  continued  to 
listen  after  the  first  pricking  up  of  their 
ears. 

The  man's  discourse  need  not  be  report- 
ed in  detail.  He  was  an  anarchist,  red, 
rampant  and  ruthless,  and  by  means  of 
arguments,  some  warped,  some  fair 
enough,  ho  pointed  out  to  his  hearers  that 
the  mission  of  the  Port  Edes  was  another 
knife  thrust  of  capital  into  the  ribs  of  la- 
bor. The  statement  met  with  a  very 
jnixed  reception,  but  the  anarchist  silenced 
both  the  jeers  and  the  applause  with  a  be- 
seeching wave  of  his  hand  and  followed 
along  the  curb  of  the  wharf  tho  steamer 
which  was  commencing  to  float  toward 
the  dock  gates.  He  spoke  to  those  on 
board  her  now  rather  tlian  to  his  more  im- 
mediate following,  and  unclean  faces 
stared  at  him  from  over  the  line  of  bul- 
warks. 

"To  any  man  of  you  who  values  life," 
he  cried,  "  I  offer  a  solemn  warning.  That 
ship  is  doomed.  She  will  sink  in  mid- 
ocean,  blown  apart  by  our  petards,  and 
her  ill  gotten  cargo  will  be  hurled  out  of 
capital's  reach  forever.  Those  who  are 
misguided  enough  to  be  her  guardians 
win  be  blasted  into  space.  Listen,  you 
men  of  her  crew.  Jump  on  the  pier  head 
yonder  as  she  passes  into  the  basin  and 
take  the  consequences.  The  brutal  laws 
of  this  country  will  hurl  you  into  prison, 
but  better  a  season  dragging  out  a  mar- 
tyr's sentence  than  death  as  an  enemy  to 
tlio  workers'  cause." 

At  this  point  the  .strong  right  hand  of 
the  law  descended  on  to  the  speaker's  el- 
bow, and  then,  because  ho  attempted  to 
resist,  tho  willing  right  knee  of  the  law 
jerked  up  suddenly  ynto  the  small  of  that 
anarchist's  back,  after  which  he  was 
hauled  ignominiously  to  a  police  station, 
and  the  place  of  his  speaking  knew  him 
no  more. 

But  the  fellow's  threats  had  not  been 
without  their  result.  Every  hand  on  the 
Port  Edes'  deck  had  heard  them  distinct- 
ly, and  disquiet  arose  under  the  belts  of 
nine  out  of  tern  The  mates  grew  nervous 
and  tho  men  inattentive,  and  from  the 
bridge  Captain  Kettle's  voice  and  whistle 
kept  ringing  out  with  biting  clearness. 
As  it  was,  only  one  man  attempted  to  put 
tho  warning  into  j^ractical  effect.  He  was 
a  miserable  half  clad  wretch,  a  coal  trim- 
mer by  rating,  already  repentant  of  the 
spell  of  physical  toil  which  he  had^sigued 
on  for. 

Passing  through  the  lock  gates  into  the 
basin,  the  steamer's  port  quarter  swung 
gently  toward  the  wall.  A  sailor  in  readi- 
ness dropped  from  above  and  ran  aft  with 
the  lanyard  of  a  cork  fender.  The  trim- 
tner  jumped  on  the  bulwarks,  and  one 
might  have  thought  that  he  was  going  to 
bear  a  hand — an  unnecessary  hand.  The 
sailor  did  so  and  cursed  him  for  his  offi- 
olousness.  The  donkeyman,  however, 
who  was  oiling  the  afterwinch,  had  other 
ideas  on  the  subject*  and  stood  by  for  a 
rush;  hence,  when  that  trimmer  was  get- 
ting himself  ready  for  a  spring  buck  on 
the  quayhead,  the  donkeyman's  long  legs 
took  him  rapidly  across  the  red  iron  decks, 
and  when  the  trimmer  was  already  in 
midair  the  donkeyman's  huge  paw  de- 
scended upon  the  slack  of  his  black 
breeches  and  drew  him  back  as  though  he 
possessed  the  weight  of  a  feather  pillow, 
whereat  the  crowd  at  the  pierhead  yelled 
with  delightful  laughter,  and  the  dingy 
steamer  made  her  way  stolidly  on  to  the 
muddy  waters  of  the  Mersey  ebb,  which 
bubbled  against  the  lip  of  the  walls  be- 
yond. 

"Curse  you,"  snarled  the  trimmer, 
"what's  that  for?" 

"Because  we're  short  manned  in  the 
stokehold  already,  mc  son,  and  if  there's 
a  band  goes  it's  meself  that'll  have  to 
stand  watch  and  watch  in  his  place.  Hav- 
in  got  you,  I  shall  be  a  jintleman  now  and 
alape  in  me  bod  at  night  all  the  way  to 
New  Orleans.    See  that?" 

"This  mucky  old  tramp'll  be  blowed  up 
suce's  death,  and  I  shall  be  killed." 

"Well,  bless  me!"  retorted  the  donkey- 
man,  "v/ho'd  miss  you  if  you  were  killed? 
Always  supposin  you  weren't  wanted  for 
our  furnaces.  Hero,  get  up,  you  half  baked 
scum  of  the  workhouse,  and  tumble  be- 


!  low.    'j.nanK  your  stars  tne  oia  man 
.  hasn't  seen  you  from  the  bridge,  but  don't 
I  give  me  any  more  of  your  lip,  or  I'll  report 
you  to  him  and  the  chief  to  boot.  Now, 

nios-yl" 

The  coal  trimmer  blew  his  nose  on  hia 
gray  neck  handkerchief  and  shambled  off 
below,  ;iiuttering.  The  donkeyman  re- 
turned to  winch,  unbent  the  chain 
and  sent  it  down  into  the  adjacent  hold. 
Then  he  returned  to  the  poop  deckhouse, 
where  he  lived  with  the  carpenter  and 
boatswain,  and  offered  to  bet  those  wor- 
thies, who  had  just  come  in  for  dinner, 
that  Captain  Kettle  shot  some  one  on 
bo.^^d  before  the  Port  Edes  tied  up  against 
New  Orleans  levee. 

"He's  a  just  holy  terror,  our  old  man," 
observed  the  donkeyman  cheerfully.  "I 
sailed  with  him  once  before,  and  he  un- 
bent a  quartermaster's  front  teeth  with 
the  bridge  telescope  before  we'd  been  three 
days  out.  With  the  smudgy  crowd  we've 
got  here  now  it's  a  pound  to  a  brick  they 
start  him  movinsr  even  sooner  than  that. 
Not  that  I  mind  myself.  Sea's  dull  enough 
as  a  general  thing,  and  I  like  to  see  a  bit 
of  life  throwing  about,  and  at  that  game 
little  Bed  Kettle's  good  as  a  Yankee  skip- 
per any  day. " 

CHAPTER  VIII. 

OROUND  BAIT. 

For  reasons  the  Port  Edes  took  the 
"north  about"  course — that  is,  she  headed 
across  south  of  the  banks  of  Newfoundland 
nearly  to  Cape  Hatteras  and  then  braved 
the  three  knot  current  of  the  gulf  stream 
by  passing  down  the  Florida  channel  on 
the  western  side  of  the  Bahamas.  They 
had  carried  good  weather  with  them — 
light  head  breezes  or  calms — all  the  way, 
and  although  coals  were  dear,  owing  to  a 
strike,  and  the  day's  outlay  was  limited 
to  28  tons  by  order,  the  steamer  usually 
averaged  lOK  knots  despite  the  unskill- 
fulness  of  the  engine  room  staff. 

In  a  canvas  chair  on  the  bridge  deck 
under  the  lee  of  the  fiddle  sat  Patrick 
Cambel,  with  a  pipe  between  his  teeth  and 
Pierre  Loti's  " Fantome  d'Orient"  in  his 
lap.  He  was  distinctly  idling.  For  the 
moment  he  was  wondering  how,  from  so 
transparently  blue  sea,  the  spray  which 
jumped  from  the  wave  crests  could  be 
colorless  and  opaque.  Then  by  following 
with  the  eye  a  tangle  of  yellow  gulf  weed 
which  floated  past  his  attention  was  car- 
ried away  to  some  little  gray  spouts  of  (og 
which  told  of  whales  and  their  calves  tak- 
ing a  summer  outing  in  the  milk  warm 
waters  of  the  south.  Beyond  his  eye  tell 
upon  one  of  the  screw  pile  lighthouses  with 
which  the  United  States  government  has 
fringed  the  Florida  shoal,  and  on  the  far 
horizon  spouted  the  wind  thrashed  tops  of 
some  scattered  cabbage  palms,  which  told 
that  there  at  least  the  shallow  sea  was  sea 
no  more.  At  the  back  of  these  palms  lay 
the  mysterious  shelter  of  the  Everglades. 

A  thought  passed  through  Patrick  Cam- 
bel's  mind,  a  thought  of  the  drama  to  be 
played  under  shelter  of  those  recesses 
within  tho  next  few  days,  and  he  frowned. 
He  thrust  the  thought  from  him  as  an  im- 
pertinence and  turned  again  to  his  novel. 
But  he  was  destined  just  then  to  read  no 
more  from  that  dainty  vignette  of  Stam- 
bool.  Through  the  grating  of  the  fiddle 
above  his  head  came  a  frightened  shout, 
then  a  chorus,  then  a  prolonged  clattering 
as  iron  tools  were  thrown  on  the  floor 
plates  and  the  boots  of  scared  men  smote 
the  rungs  of  the  ladders. 

■Cambel  gave  a  quick  smile  to  himself, 
as  though  he  understood  something,  then 
mounted  a  look  of  concern  on  his  face, 
and  getting  up  from  his  chair  crossed  to 
port  and  strode  up  to  the  break  of  the 
bridge  deck.  The  captain,  coining  out  of 
the  charthouse,  joined  him.  From  tlie  door 
of  the  alleyway  beneath  them  rushed  a 
crowd  of  frightened  men — trimmers,  stok- 
ers, stripped  to  tJio  waist;  engineers  in 
dungiiree,  all  the  human  contents  of  the 
lowest  held.  Kettle  singled  out  the  chief 
with  his  eye  and  addressed  him  with  sour 
irony. 

"Afternoon,  Mr.  McFee.  Fine,  isn't  it, 
for  the  time  of  year?  Have  your  curs  for- 
gotten they're  paid  to  work  this  steam- 
boat up  Mississippi  river  to  a  city  called 
New  Orleans,  or  have  they  induced  the 
other  watch  to  go  below  and  give  them  a 
spell?" 

"Quid  God,  sir,  dlnna  jest!"  replied  the 
chief.  ''Ye  remember  what  yon  scoundrel 
said  on  Liverpool  dock  wall?  Weel,  he's 
been  as  guid  as  his  words,  sir.  We've 
found  an  infernal  machine  already!" 

"Well?"  drawled  Kettle. 

"iMan,  wo  may  bo  blown  to  the  sea  floor 
any  minute." 

"Sea  whisky!    Sea  grandmother!" 

"Man,  sir,  see  with  your  own  een.  By 
God's  guid  mercy  the  donjieyman  picked 
it  from  among  the  coals,  or  we'd  be  with 
him  this  moment — or  with  t|)e  deevil." 

'■pland  it  up  here,"  the  skipper  com- 
manded shortly. 

The  burly  donkeyman,  half  grinning, 
half  afraid,  came  up  the  iron  steps  and 
handed  the  captain  a  box  painted  to  look 
like  a  knob  of  coal.  "It  was  ticking  when 
I  picked  it  up,  sir,"  he  snid,  '  hut  when  I  I 
hgi'idled  It  tho  tickinL'  sUimnid.  "  i— 


,  5_ 

i  lle  captain  took  the  thing  in  his  hand. 
It  started  on  a  fresh  cluck,  cluck,  and  the 
grimy  men  on  the  iron  decks  below 
humped  their  shoulders  as  though  to  bet- 
tor receive  a  blow  and  began  to  shuffle 
away  toward  the  bows.  "Oh.  it  may  be 
something  dangerous,"  said  Captain  Ket- 
tle and  hove  his  burden  over  tho  side, 
"or  it  mayn't.  Looked  to  me  like  a  toy 
to  frighten  flats.  There's  only  one  man 
with  the  pluck  of  a  roach  among  you,  and 
hero's  half  a  crown  for  him." 

The  donkeyman's  black  forefinger  knuc- 
kled his  greasy  cap. 

"As  for  the  rest,  your  mothers  must 
have  suckled  you  on  pigeon's  milk  and 
then  sent  you  to  a  girls'  school  to  dry 
nurse.  You  pack  of  beauties!  Oh,  you 
white  livered  bobby  hunted  gems!  If  the 
thing  was  found — well,  found  it  was,  and 
the  donkeyman  brought  it  on  deck.  What 
do  you  want  to  foul  the  clean  air  for  with 
your  foul,  stinking  carcasses  before  your 
watch  was  out?  I'll  log  every  man  of  you 
for  this — yes,  Mr.  McPee  and  Mr.  Second 
and  Mr.  Third,  I'll  dirty  your  tickets  for 
you  as  well,  or  if  you  give  me  another 
ounce  of  bother  I'll  take  care  you  none  of 
you  ever  get  another  berth  so  long  as  the 
universe  holds  water  to  carry  shipping. 
You  cowardly  hounds!  Oh,  you  trust  me!" 

The  men  slunk  back  into  the  alleyway 
again  out  of  shot  of  the  skipper's  tongue, 
and  the  engineers,  plucking  up  courage 
first,  led  the  way  below.  Some  one  clat- 
tered a  shovel  on  a  firebar.  Instinct  made 
the  trimmers  obey  the  signal,  and  they 
went  to  the  bunkers.  The  firemen  fol- 
lowed, and  the  steam  gauge  remounted 
before  it  had  received  any  appreciatile 
check.  It  was  all  an  affair  of  five  minutes. 

Kettle  passed  a  forefinger  round  the  in- 
side of  his  shirt  collar  and  strolled  across 
with  Cambel  to  where  the  deck  chairs 
straddled  in  the  shade. 

"They're  a  holy  crew,  aren't  they?" 
said  the  master  of  the  Port  Edes. 

'  I  think  they're  what  we  want.  Wo 
should  be  rather  out  of  it  with  a  plucky 
lot  who  insisted  on  standing  by  us  at  a 
pinch." 

"Oh,  don't  you  make  any  error  abont 
that,"  replied  Kettle.  "They'd  have  been 
shaky  anyway,  but  this  bogus  clockworii 
devil  of  yours  fixes  them  to  a  nicety.  It'll 
be  every  Jack  for  himself  when  the  sciu-o 
comes,  and  Davy  Jones  take  the  steaiiur 
and  the  others.  Oh,  they'll  run  like  a 
warren  of  rabbits.    The  brutes!" 

Kettle  broke  off  abruptly  and  stared 
moodily  over  the  gulf  stream.  A  flyiny 
fish  got  out  of  the  blue  water  and  rini 
across  the  ripples  like  a  silver  rat.  A 
school  of  porpoises  snorted  leisurely  up 
from  astern  and  passed  the  steamer  .•.?> 
though  she  had  been  at  anchor.  And  th>: 
tangles  of  gulf  weed  floated  past  like  reefs 
of  tawny  coral. 

"Do  you  ever  read  poetry?"  the  skipper 
suddenly  asked. 

Cambel  slewed  round  his  head  and 
stared.  The  idea  of  this  vinegar  mouthed 
little  savage  talking  of  poetry  very  nearly 
made  him  break  into  wild  laugliter.  With 
an  effort  he  steadied  his  face  and  said 
quietly,  "Sometimes." 

"I'm  glad  of  that.  Somehow  I  hadn't 
dared  ask  you  before,  but  now  I  know, 
Mr.  Cambel,  I  like  you  all  the  better.  It 
gives  us  something  in  common  we  can 
talk  about  without  being  ashamed.  We 
can't  very  well  discuss  the  other  matter 
which  binds  us  together  and  respect  our- 
selves at  the  same  time." 

"Quite  right.  You  and  I,  captain,  are 
shouldered  to  common  piracy  by  the  force 
of  circumstances,  but  I  always  kick  myself 
when  I  think  about  it.  There's  no  glamour 
of  romance  about  our  Intended  villainy 
or  the  way  it's  being  led  up  to." 

"Not  a  bit.  Byron  wrote  abont  piracy, 
but  Byron  was  no  seaman,  and  ho  didn't 
know  what  hazing  a  crew  meant.  A 
thief's  a  dirty  scoundrel  all  the  world  over 
and  always  has  been,  and  a  sea  thief,  hav- 
ing the  scum  of  the  earth  to  huiidlo,  has 
to  make  himself  the  cruelest  brute  on 
earth  if  he  wants  to  succeed.  I  think  it's 
tl'.at  which  put  me  out  of  liking  with 
Byron  and  all  those  poets  who'vo  written 
about  movement  at  sea.  They  give  a 
wrong  idea  of  men's  motives  and  actions, 
and  when  they  get  talking  on  shop  they're 
that  inaccurate  afSd  absurd  they  make  one 
tired.  No,  Mr.  Cambel,  give  me  a  land 
poet,  who  talks  about  farms  and  prim- 
roses and  tinkling  brooks  and  things  ho 
understands,  and  with  that  man  I  can  sit 
through  two  watches  on  end.  reading 
him  may  make  me  feel  low,  but  it  doesn't 
do  a  man  harm  to  be  that  way  sometimes. 
You  see,  Mr.  Cambel,  a  scuffle  or  a  row 
with  a  mutinous  crew  is  just  meat  and 
drink  to  mo.  Yes,  sir,  that's  tho  kind  of 
brute  I  am." 

They  chatted  and  basked  during  the  rest 
of  the  afternoon,  while  tho  two  mates  off 
watch  painted  ironwork,  and  tho  crew  off 
duty  grumbled  and  smoked  and  slept  in 
the  stuffy  forecastle.  Tho  cabin  tea  came. 
Kettle  at  the  head  of  tho  table  preserved  a 
sour  silence,  and  Cambel  and  tho  mates 
among  them  a  strained  civility.  And  then 
skipper  and  supernumerary  ofticor  re- 
turned to  their  canvas  chairs  beside  the 
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I'Ae  gulf  stream  rippled  07er  the  steam- 
er's wake  astern,  and  the  small  wavelets 
of  a  calm  licked  the  yellow  rust  stains 
which  patched  her  sweeping  flank.  Be- 
fore them  the  narrow  sea  was  the  color  of 
a  dull  blue  roofing  slate.  The  bright  hot 
day  had  faded,  the  brilliant  cobalt  had 
filtered  away  from  overhead,  and  a  silver 
nail  paring  of  moon  peered  from  a  sky  of 
amorphous  violet,  still  lighted  in  its  high- 
er flats  by  the  sun's  afterglow.  On  the 
horizon  line  was  what  at  first  appoareil  to 
be  a  steamer's  smoke,  but  what  the  glass 
showed  to  be  the  reek  of  a  lire  on  the  in- 
visible low  lying  Florida  coast.  No  blaze 
glow  could  be  seen.  It  might  bo  a  fisher's 
cajiipfire  on  an  outlying  key;  it  might  iie 
a  game  driving  of  Seminole  Indian.s  be- 
yond the  explored  coast  fringe,  in  that 
unknown  tangle  of  trees  and  grasses  and 
lagoons,  the  Everglades  themselves. 

"It's  worth  living,  Mr.  Canibel,  times 
like  these, "  said  Kettle  when  they  had 
sat  there  in  silence  till  the  warm  night 
bad  spread  all  over  and  the  whito  stars 
were  beginning  to  show  in  multitudes 
through  its  gaps. 

The  other  nodded,  sucking  at  bis  cold 
pipe. 

"None  of  those  poets  have  ever  put  all 
this  down  on  paper.  They've  got  parts, 
bits,  but  not  all.  I  fancy  it  is  because 
they  haven't  seen  the  thing  for  themselves. 
I've  tried  myself,  but  I  haven't  made 
much  account  of  it." 

"What — you — you're  a  poet?"  rapped 
out  Canibel. 

"I  knock  off  a  bit  of  verso  occasionally," 
said  the  skipper  complacently,  "when 
I'm  in  the  mood,  that  is.  It  generally 
comes  times  lik^'  this,  when  I've  been  tail 
twisting  the  hands  and  have  a  spell  of  a 
rest  and  a  think  afterward." 

"I  see.  The  outcome  of  vivid  contrast," 
said  Canibel.  He  imagined  to  himself  that 
these  boasted  poems  would  be  of  the  "he- 
roic" order  to  the  verge  of  melodrama.  As 
it  happened,  ho  could  not  conveniently 
have  made  a  worse  guess.  Kettle  tugged 
from  his  pocket  a  doubled  up  exercise  book 
reddened  slightly  under  the  tan  and 
handed  it  across.  His  companion  flat- 
tened out  the  crease,  and  in  the  light 
(vhich  came  from  a  chartroom  port  dipped 
into  the  manuscript  verses  for  himself. 
To  his  astonishment  they  were  one  and  all 
sonnets  and  ballads  which  might  well 
have  been  written  by  a  sentimental  school- 
girl. They  breathed  of  love  and  devotion 
and  premature  fading  away,  and  at  least 
three  gushing  adjectives  qualified  each 
tender  noun. 

Tliere  was  no  word  about  the  sea  on 
which  their  author  had  spent  his  life  or 
of  the  things  of  the  sea  with  which  he  had 
had  all  hi^  dealings.  Ho  knew  about  these 

as  few  men  did,  but  they  seemed  common 
to  him  and  unclean.  Consequently  he  had 
delivered  himself  to  an  ode  of  that  spring 
which  he  had  never  witnessed  ashore  and 
love  songs  to  ladies  be  had  never  met  out- 
side the  covers  of  cheap  fiction.  It  was 
all  imagination,  and  untutored,  unin- 
spired imagination  at  that. 

As  a  result,  Cambel  found  the  poems  too 
killingly  funny  for  words  and  was  con- 
sumeii  with  a  wild  desire  for  laughter,  but 
that  red  bearded  little  savage,  their  maker, 
glaring  anxiously  at  him  from  the  oppo- 
site shadow,  he  dare  not  let  so  much  as  the 
tail  of  a  smile  dance  from  the  corner  of 
bis  mouth.  He  had  to  enjoy  and  endure 
in  silence,  and  with  the  exercise  book 
thrust  out  to  the  yellow  light,  then  ho 
road  on  through  the  stanzas  diligently. 

in  one,  evidently  autobiographical,  the 
writer  spoke  of  himself  as  a  "timid,  frail 
gazelle,  "in  another  he  addressed  bis  re- 
marks from  the  mouthpiece  of  a  "coy  and 
cooing  turtledove"  to  a  "sylphlike  maid- 
en of  haughty  mien"  who  at  the  time  of 
narration  was  the  "bewitching,  entranc- 
ing, unparalleled  queen"  of  another  gen- 
tleman's hearth.  An  "Ode  to  Excellence" 
which  commenced  "Hairy  Alfred,  brother 
bard, ' '  was  evidently  directed  at  a  contem- 
porary, but  the  past  was  cared  for  in 
"Cleopatru,  a  Lament,"  which  a  footnote 
stated  could  be  sung  to  the  tune  of 
"Greenland's Icy  Mountains."  Probably 
as  a  collection  Captain  Kettle's  was  unique 
In  its  clumsy,  maudlin  sentiment  and  its 
general  unexpectedness. 

Meanwhile  the  auftior  was  fidgeting 
nervously.  He  had  not  got  over  that  in- 
itial nervousness  which  publication  gives. 
Ho  hungered  for  a  criticism — favorable  if 
possible.  At  last  he  made  bold  to  ask  for 
it. 

"You're  a  wonderful  man.  Kettle,"  re- 
turned his  companion,  quite  meaning 
what  he  said,  "and  unless  I  had  seen  those 
verses  for  myself  I'd  never  have  believed 
you  capable  of  producing  them,  no  matter 
what  bad  been  told  me  about  your  pow- 
ers." 

The  poet  gave  a  sigh  of  relief,  and  was 
going  to  pursue  the  subject  further  when 
something  fell  upon  his  ear  which  turned 
his  thoughts  Into  a  very  different  key. 

"By  James,  there's  the  engine  stopped. 
What's  up  now,  I  wonder?" 

He  jumped  to  his  feet  and  stood  with 
neck  craned  out,  listening.  The  ring  of 
heavy  boots  made  itself  Jieaul  on  tlie  en- 


gine room  ladders.  Then  there  was  a 
murmur  of  voices  and  a  pattering  of  foot 
steps  from  the  forecastle,  and  presently  a 
steady  stream  of  men  began  to  ascend  the 
bridge  deck  ladders.  Among  the  growing 
babel  of  voices  came  references  to  the  gold, 
"Half  a  million  yellow  sovereigns,  boysl" 
and  threats  there  was  no  mistaking, 
"Teach  the  old  man  manners  or  put  blm 
over  the  side. " 

By  an  evident  previous  arrangement  the 
men  were  mussing  themselves  on  the  port 
Bide  of  the  bridge  deck. 

"Mutiny,  by  James,  that's  what  this 
means!"  commented  Captain  Kettle  In  an 
undertone.  He  was  cool  as  ice  and  on  the 
moment  had  decided  how  to  act.  "Now, 
Mr.  Cambel,  slip  into  the  chartroom  for 
your  pistol.  I  have  mine  In  my  pocket. 
It's  us  two  against  the  lot  of  'em,  and 
we'll  finish  out  top  side.  Oh,  don't  you 
make  any  error.  It'll  be  a  red  night's 
work  for  those  dogs.  But  we'll  rub  the 
fear  of  death  into  them  before  we've  done 
this  time — into  those  that  are  left,  that  is. 
Get  your  pistol,  quiok,  sir,  and  skin  your 
eye  for  handy  shooting." 


CHAPTER  IX. 

MUTINY. 

Patrick  Cambel  came  out  of  the  chart- 
room  with  all  the  armament  he  could  lay 
hands  upon — to  wit,  three  revolvers.  Ho 
gave  one  to  the  captain  and  put  the  others 
in  his  own  jacket  pocket,  so  that  they  had 
a  brace  apiece.  From  the  other  side  of  the 
bridge  deck  the  clamor  of  the  men  rose 
high  into  the  night,  and  the  steamer's  fore 
truck  began  to  swing  past  the  stars.  Her 
engines  had  stopped,  the  quartermaster 
had  deserted  the  wheel,  and  the  gulf 
stream  was  taking  her  as  simple  flotsam 
whither  it  listed. 

There  was  uo  starboard  ladder  to  the 
upper  bridge,  but  Kettle  swung  himself 
lightly  up  by  a  funnel  stay  and  a  stanch- 
ion and  climbed  over  the  canvas  dodger. 
Cambel  followed  as  nimbly.  The  mate  of 
the  watch  received  them  with  a  friglitened 
sidelong  glance,  but  no  words,  and  then 
he  vanished  into  the  darkness. 

Captain  Owen  Kettle  stumped  cheerful- 
ly across  to  the  port  side  of  the  bridge  and 
looked  down.  Beneath  him,  massed  and 
moving,  was  apparently  every  man  of  his 
crew.  The  electric  lamp  from  inside  the 
head  of  the  companiouway  blazed  full  up- 
on them,  dazzling  some  of  the  group  and 
blinding  the  others  with  dense  black 
shadow.  With  folded  arms  he  looked 
down  on  them  for  a  full  minute  with  a 
silent  sneering  laugh  till  the  upturned 
faces  which  had  been  quiet  in  expectation 
began  to  grow  clamorous  again.  Then  ho 
waved  tbem  to  noiselessness  and  spoke. 

The  man's  words  were  not  conciliatory. 
He  addressed  his  hearers  as  dogs  and 
wished  to  know  in  the  name  of  the  pit 
why  they  had  dared  to  leave  their  duties 
and  their  kennel  and  come  to  sully  his 
bridge  deck.  Tlie  harangue  was  brief  and 
beautifully  to  the  point.  An  ordinary  sea- 
man stood  out  into  the  middle  of  the  cir- 
cle of  light  and  made  reply. 

■'You  gall  us  togs,  und  you  dreat  us  as 
togs,  und  ve're  nod  going  to  schtandt  it 
no  longer.    Dis  grew  temants  its  rechts." 

"Hello,"  said  Kettle,  "got  a  blooming 
Dutchman  to  speak  for  you!  Well,  you 
must  bo  a  hard  up  crowd.  See  here,  now. 
If  you  do  want  to  talk,  have  your  say  and 
be  done  with  it.  English  is  the  official 
language  on  this  ship.  Understand  that 
and  don't  waste  my  time." 

The  German  seemed  inclined  to  bluster 
and  hold  his  ground,  but  he  had  no  back- 
ers. "I  told  you  how  it  would  be  if  we 
put  the  Dutchman  up, "  said  one.  "Why,  I 
can't  hardly  understand  the  beggar  my- 
self," said  another. 

"If  you're  undecided,"  suggested  Cap- 
tain Kettle,  "you've  got  a  nigger  among 
you.  Why  not  set  him  on  to  talk?  If  you 
were  men,  I  wouldn't  say  It,  but  as  it  Is 
he's  as  much  a  man  as  any  of  you,  and 
perhaps  he'll  throw  in  a  sand  dance  to  en- 
liven proceedings." 

The  negro  from  somewhere  on  the  out- 
skirts of  the  crowd  broke  into  a  loud  guf- 
faw till  some  one  kicked  him  on  the  shins 
and  sent  him  away  yelping  diminuendo 
into  the  farther  darkness.  Anangry  growl 
went  up  from  the  whito  men  at  tlie  taunt, 
and  one  of  them,  a  whiskered  quartermas- 
ter in  a  cardigan  jacket,  stepped  out  and 
spat  into  the  circle  of  light.  He  looked 
round  to  catch  the  encouraging  glances  of 
his  mates  and  then  lifted  up  his  face  to 
ward  the  upper  bridge. 

"See  hero.  Captain  Kettle,  you'd  better 
not  try  us  too  far.  This  isn't  a  slave  ship 
you're  commanding.  It's  an  ordinary, 
common,  low  down  British  tramp,  and 
the  law  looks  after  the  deckhands  and  all 
the  rest  of  us. ' ' 

"Now,  that's  fair  speaking, "  said  Kettle. 
"I've  a  profound  respect  for  the  merchant 
shipping  act  and  all  the  rest  of  the  laws. 
My  lad,  if  you  fancy  you've  anything  to 
Bomplalo  of,  a  sea  lawyer  like  you  ranat 
know  the  remedy.  Get  your  witnesses 
and  go  with  them  before  the  British  con- 
sul in  New  Orleans." 

"A  fat  lot  of  good  that  would  do,"  re- 
torted the  man.  "  What  consul  ever  be- 
WusaA  an  olo  sailor  aaainst  the  sklonerr 


No,  sir,  we'd  only  get  penitentiary  for  our 
pains.  Besides,  what  we  want — and  what 
we  intend  to  have — is  an  alteration  In 
things,  beginning  now." 

"Ah,  I  seel  And  what  would  you  likef 
Shall  I  have  a  bold  cleared  out  and  fit  up 
with  four  post  beds  for  you  to  make  a 
drawing  room  of?  Shall  I  order  my  stew- 
ard to  hand  iced  pop  round  to  the  gentle- 
men who  are  heaving  coals  in  the  stoke- 
hold?   Come,  now,  out  with  It!" 

The  little  captain  was  deliberately  Irri- 
tating the  men,  and  Cambel  marveled  at 
bis  recklessness.  Once  let  an  outbreak 
start,  and  he  and  Kettle  stood  not  one 
chance  in  a  million  of  living  through  it. 
But  Kettle  knew  his  game  and  was  play- 
ing it  well. 

Only  one  man  laughed,  and  his  laOgh 
closed  up  again  in  a  moment  like  the  snap 
of  a  watch.  Some  scowled;  a  few  swore; 
the  quartermaster  in  the  cardigan  jacket 
alone  remained  unmoved.  Of  Kettle's 
outrageous  raillery  he  took  no  notice 
whatever,  but  continued  his  plaint  in  a 
solid  monotone,  as  though  he  had  been 
reading  it  from  a  book. 

"In  the  first  instance,  it's  the  grub  we 
complains  of,  pertioularly  the  sugar.  It 
ain't  sugar  at  all.  It's  just  a  slumph  of 
molasses. " 

"That,"  said  Kettle,  "la  due  to  your 
own  laziness.  The  bottom  of  a  sugar  bar- 
rel's always  that  way  unless  you  turn  it 
end  for  end  every  day  or  so.  The  mo- 
lasses'd  settlf  through  the  queen's  sugar 
at  Windsor  and  spoil  half  of  it  unless  the 
barrel  was  looked  to.  So  that  knocks  In 
the  head  your  first  complaint.  By  James," 
he  continued,  with  a  first  show  of  fury, 
"is  it  for  this  you  dogs  have  turned  your- 
selves into  a  howling  'pack  of  mutineers 
and  let  my  ship  drift  like  a  hencoop  to- 
ward Newfoundland?" 

The  quartermaster  was  obviously  dis- 
concerted by  the  attack,  so  much  so,  in 
fact,  that  he  missed  the  next  few  counts 
of  his  indictment  and  came  at  once  to  the 
main  head,  which  he  had  hoped  to  lead  up 
to  more  gently.  "It's  a  rise  of  wages  that 
we  insist  on  principally, "  he  said.  "We 
take  it  we've  been  signed  on  for  this  run 
to  New  Orleans  under  false  pretenses. 
Nothing  was  said  about  the  sort  of  cargo 
we  was  to  carry,  which  naturally  incites 
them  anarchist  chaps  to  violence.  We're 
suffering  undue  risks.  There's  been  one 
devil  machine  found  already,  and  as  like 
as  not  there  is  others  besides.  The  bloom- 
ing olo  tramp  may  go  up  any  minute,  and 
because  we're  standing  that  risk  wo  say 
we  ought  to  be  paid  according.  The  cargo 
can  stand  the  pull,  and  if  you  aren't  will- 
ing the  hands  here  has  made  up  their 
minds  to  broach  it  for  themselves." 

'•You  great  fools!"  cried  Kettle,  "This 
isn't  an  ordinary  cargo  that  you  can  help 
yourselves  out  of  and  let  the  underwriters 
stand  treat.  You  bet  the  tallyman  won't 
wink  at  any  yarn  about  damaged  in  tran- 
sit over  the  stuff  we're  bringing  them.  If 
there's  so  much  as  a  miserablo  half  sov- 
ereign missing,  the  whole  crowd  here, 
cook  and  captain's  dog,  stay  in  a  New  Or- 
leans calaboose  till  it's  found  and  then 
come  out  with  their  tickets  dirtied.  Oh, 
you  one  eyed,  mutton  headed  fools!" 

Cambel  stared  at  him  curiously.  His 
truculent  tone  had  left  him  completely. 
His  hands  had  quitted  the  pistol  butts  and 
were  gripped  on  the  bridge  rail.  His  el- 
bows were  beating  nervously  against  his 
ribs. 

From  some  mouth  in  the  blacker  shad- 
ow came  a  deep,  derisive  laugh.  Then  a 
voice,  presumably  from  the  laugher,  said: 
"Who  wants  to  go  to  Now  Orleans?  Who 
wants  to  go  nearer  than  the  next  key  or 
reef  or  sand  bank  or  whatever  it  may  be? 
Let's  pile  up  the  blazing  old  tramp  on 
that  and  then  boat  cruise  across  to  Cuba. 
There's  nice  snug  bays  in  Cuba  where  the 
guarda  costas  don't  ask  questions.  Or  If 
they  did,  a  bit  of  yellow  ballast  out  of  the 
boats  would  stop  th'eir  jaw  quick  enough. " 

The  voice  laughed  again  and  ceased. 
"Who  spoke  there?"  Captain  Kettle  de- 
manded. 

Out  rolled  into  the  bright  circle  the 
massive  body  of  the  donkeyman. 

"You!" 

The  donkeyman  knuckled  his  greasy 
cap  in  assent,  but  added  that  he  was  no 
mutineer.  "I'm  your  man,  captain'"  he 
said,  "but  I'd  be  ploaseder  to  help  ye  car- 
rying out  the  crew's  wishes  than  going 
agin  them.  Ye'll  be  dealt  by  honestly, 
captain — liberally,  yes,  better  than  yo  over 
have  been  in  this  world  yet  or  ever  will  be 
again.  It's  a  chance  that  won't  come  of 
six  years  of  Sundays — an — the  steamer 
will  be  Inst  at  say  Blowed  to  rivuts  an 
ould  iron  by  a  conspirator's  bomb.  It's  a 
most  natural  ending  for  her." 

Kettle  stared  at  the  donkeyman  with 
his  mouth  agape  and  the  eyes  standing 
out  of  his  head.  His  face  was  thrust  out 
at  full  neck'slength;  his  fingers  beat  a 
vague  tattoo  on  the  white  iron  rail  of  the 
bridge. 

Then  the  crew's  original  spokesman  lift- 
ed up  his  unlucky  voice  for  the  second 
time:  "Ach,  friends,  we're  vastlng  min- 
utes. We  haf  made  up  our  mindts.  Why 
should  we  not  go  and  tivide  ter  cold  with- 
out furder  nother?  Cood  ole  man.  du  biat 


j  goricnring,  you'll  come  and  sgramble  tor  a 
share  like  ter  rest  of  us,  von't  you?" 

Slowly  Captain  Kettle  stiffened.  HIa 
eyes  lost  their  stare  and  glinted  unpleas- 
ant fire  in  their  more  proper  orbits;  his 
lower  jaw  closed  up  with  a  snap;  his  fists 
slid  to  his  jacket  pockets  and  gripped 
there. 

"You  painted  Dutchman!"  The  words 
came  snarled  through  clinched  teeth. 

The  crew  rustled  uneasily. 

''Do  I  live  to  hear  a  set  of  dogs  like  you 
dictating  to  me?  Does  any  m;»n  here 
think  he's  going  to  have  an  inch  of  his 
own  way  aboard  of  me?" 

"Come,  Captain  Kettle,"  said  the  quar- 
termaster who  had  talked  before,  "don't 
be  unreasonable.  The  Dutchman  means 
well,  though  he  didn't  put  it  Bristol  fash- 
Ion.  And  besides  we've  made  up  cur 
minds  to  share  in  that  gold,  and  you'd 
better  chip  in  and  share,  too,  without  a 
dust.  It'll  bo  a  deal  conifortabler  for  all 
hands,  and  besides  it's  got  to  be  done 
anyway.  We're  all  determined,  and  we're 
too  many  for  you,  even  if  Mr.  Cambel 
does  stand  in  on  your  side." 

Kettle's  face  lit  up  with  the  joy  of  bat- 
tle. "Are  you,  by  James?"  he  snapped. 
"We'll  see  about  that.  I'd  handle  twice 
your  number  to  my  own  cheek  any  day. 
I've  done  it  before  on  a  dashed  sight 
uglier  lot  than  you  and  came  out  topside, 
and  I'm  going  to  do  it  again  now.  Mr. 
Cambel's  with  me,  too,  this  time,  and 
we've  got  20  bullets  among  us  that'll  all 
go  home  in  somebody's  ribs  before  any  of 
you  get  at  hand  grips  with  us.  Now,  just 
play  on  that,  you  scum.  There's  not  a 
one  of  you  got  a  pistol." 

"Oh,  haven't  we?"  commented  a  nasal 
voIo;»  on  the  outskirts  of  the  crowd.  "1 
gr.ess  you're  out  there,  mister.  I'm  heeled 
for  one. " 

"Crockl" 

The  man  shrieked  and  fell  In  a  limp 

heap  on  the  deck.  His  weapon  clattered 
down  beside  him.  Kettle  kept  his  smoking 
pistol  muzzle  raised  steady  as  an  Iron 
wrist  could  hold  It. 

The  others  Instinctively  drew  at  first 
away  from  the  fallen  man,  but  one  ordi- 
nary seaman^  younger  and  more  plucky 
than  the  rest,  darted  forward  to  regain  the 
fallen  revolver.  As  his  fingers  closed  over 
it  his  eyes  instinctively  sought  the  bridge. 
Cambel  had  his  revolver  sighted  over  the 
crook  of  an  elbow.  Kettle  his  at  arm's 
length.  Both  were  covering  him. 

"Fling  that  thing  overboard,  or  you'll 
be  dead  before  you  can  wink!" 

The  crow's  only  revolver  spun  through 
the  air  and  hit  the  water  with  n  tinkling 
splash. 

"Now,  stand  forward,  the  two  fools  who 
have  been  your  spokesmen." 

The  crowd  stood  like  men  petrified. 

"Quick,  or  I'll  make  practice  Into  the 
brown  of  you!" 

The  quartermaster  in  the  cardigan  jack- 
et stepped  out  of  bis  own  accord,  unde- 
flant  now  and  white.  The  German  was 
bustled  to  his  side. 

"Have  you  got  a  coin,  quartermaster?" 

"No,  sir." 

"Have  you — sausage?" 
' '  Yes,  herr. ' ' 

"Then  spin  It  out,  and  do  you,  quarter- 
master, call  to  him.  And  mind  you  call 
right,  because  I'm  going  to  shoot  the  loser, 
and  perhaps  you're  the  least  useless  of  the 
two.  Spin,  confound  you.  Spin,  sausage, 
or,  by  James,  I'll  shoot  you  where  you 
stand  and  settle  it  that  way." 

The  German  put  something  between  hii 
dished  palms  and  shook  it  violently,  then 
clinched  one  band,  and  thrust  it  out  into 
the  full  blaze  of  the  lamp  light.  The 
quartermaster  cried  heads.  The  other  Un- 
wrapped his  grimy  fingers  with  slow  jerks 
and  showed.  The  coin  was  a  halfpenny, 
Britannia  uppermost.  The  quartermaster 
buttoned  his  cardigan  jacket  and  drew 
himself  up  to  face  the  upper  bridge. 

"Hold  up  your  hand!" 

It  shot  up  to  the  full  length,  fingers 
splayed  out.  Then,  crack!  and  a  bullet 
ripped  through  the  middle  of  the  palm. 
The  fellow  let  out  a  short  yelp  of  surprise 
and  clapped  the  wounded  member  tightly 
under  his  armpit.  The  men  around  him, 
utterly  cowed,  stood  In  frozen  silence,  and 
Captain  Owen  Kettle,  from  the  bridge, 
waved  slow  patterns  over  them  with  a  re- 
volver muzzle.  Then  he  crammed  both 
weapons  into  his  jacket  pockets  again  and 
gave  orders  sharply  and  with  crispnoss. 

"Watch  below,  get  forward  and  turn  in. 
Watch  on  duty,  go  to  your  posts.  Quar- 
termaster of  the  watch,  tumble  up  here. 
Southwest  and  by  sou'." 

A  quartermaster  ran  briskly  up  the 
bridge  ladder. 

"S'west  and  by  sou',  it  is,  sir,"  he  re- 
plied. It  was  the  only  comment  any  one 
of  the  crew  made  to  Captain  Kettle  on  his 
method. 

[to  be  CO.VTINUKI).] 

'(Pennine  Optimism, 

The  Pessimist— That  waiter  is  awful- 
ly slow  with  those  cheese  sandwiches. 

The  Optimist— Oh,  never  mlud.  The 
longer  we  wait  the  better  grows  the 
cbeesa.— Indianapolis  Press. 
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The  harbor  was  crowded  witt  fish- 
ing boats,  and  fresh  arrivals  were 
coming  In  every  few  minutes.  Until 
the  entrance  was  reached  they  came 
ecuddlng  along  with  every  appearance 
of  haste,  but  then  their  mainsails  came 
tumbling  down  to  the  deck,  and  the 
boats  with  sufficient  way  left  on  them 
moved  easily  over  the  still  water  and 
felt  their  way  to  a  berth. 

Small  boats  conveyed  the  fish  to  the 
quay,  where  fishermen  were  apprais- 
ing the  catch  with  a  wisdom  beyond 
their  years. 

There  was  a  glut  of  whiting;  so 
many  whiting  and  going  so  cheaply 
that  it  was  enough  to  make  them  bite 
their  tails  from  sheer  annoyance.  Small 
flat  fish,  which  slid  away  from  their 
pile,  were  carefully  looked  after  and 
coaxed  back  with  the  toe  of  a  sea  boot, 
but  whiting  slid  away  unnoticed  until 
they  vanished  from  mortal  ken  in  the 
pockets  of  predatory  urchins. 

In  the  small  market  a  short,  red 
faced  man  with  scarlet  beard  reached 
in  a  disparaging  fashion  from  heap  to 
heap,  using  a  favorite  brier  in  lieu  of  a 
hammer  to  knock  down  such  fish  as 
found  bidders.  The  latter  were  few 
and  wary  and,  turning  a  deaf  ear  to 
eloquence,  expressed  in  crude  English 
opinions  distasteful  to  an  auctioneer's 
ear. 

The  sense  of  the  meeting  being 
against  him,  the  auctioneer  taclced  to 
It  and,  coming  to  another  heap  con- 
sisting of  the  selection  of  the  most  un- 
desirable fish  that  swim  Britannia's 
realm,  gazed  at  It  Indignantly.  There 
was  a  titter  behind  him,  and  he  voiced 
his  wrath  Impetuously. 

"That's  Joe  Gubbs'  catch,"  he  bawl- 
ed. "S'elp  me,  I'd  know  that  man's 
luck  anywhere." 

He  turned  the  fish  over  scornfully 
with  his  foot  and  with  a  severe  glance 
at  the  hapless  Gubbs  moved  away  to 
something  more  salable. 

"Where  d'ye  get  'em  from,  Gubbs?" 
Inquired  an  aggravating  voice.  "We 
never  get  such  things  In  our  nets.  I've 
never  seen  some  of  them  things 
afore." 

"There's  a  lot  you  ain't  seen,  Bob 
Tarbut,"  said  Gubbs,  turning  upon 
him,  "and  what  you  do  see  don't  do 
you  much  good." 

"I'd  be  ashamed  to  bring  home  such 
a  queer  looking  lot,"  Jeered  the  other. 

"They  mayn't  be  up  to  much,  but 
there's  none  on  'em  would  care  to 
change  faces  with  you,  I  expect,"  re- 
torted Gubbs. 

"You  leave  my  face  alone,"  said  Tar- 
but, whose  physiognomy  was  much 
used  In  the  village  for  purposes  of  com- 
parison. 

"A  skate's  handsome  to  you,"  said 
Gubbs,  following  up  his  advantage. 

He  jumped  back  suddenly  as  the  fist 
of  the  sensitive  TarUtit  shot  violently 
out  and,  treading  on  a  small  fish,  whirl- 
ed around  wildly  with  his  hands  In  the 
air  In  the  effort  to  retain  his  balance 
and  sat  down  heavily.  The  bystanders 
Instantly  separated  into  two  groups, 
and  two  or  three  anxious  sympathizers 
helped  the  fallen  man  to  his  feet  and 
indicated  those  parts  of  Tarbut's  frame 
which.  In  their  opinion,  were  least 
adapted  to  offer  resistance  to  his  fist. 

"Stand  up,"  said  Gubbs  sternly  as  he 
shook  himself  free  from  these  friends. 

"I  am  a-standing  up,"  said  Tarbut, 
breathing  hard. 

The  two  combatants  approached  each 
other  stealthily  and,  maneuvering 
round  the  heaps  of  fish,  struck  safely 
at  each  other  over  these  convenient 
barriers. 

"Get  'em  in  tbe  road!"  said  an  excit- 
ed voice.  "They  can't  'urt  each  other 
here." 

A  dozen  kindly  hands  helped  them 
there  and,  finding  too  much  strategy 
for  sport  in  a  large  ring,  at  the  bidding 
of  the  resourceful  Individual  who  had 
last  spoken,  gradually  made  It  smaller 
and  smaller.  Two  or  three  small  blows 
warmed  the  combatants,  and  they  set 
to  work  in  earnest.  Then  Gubbs,  under 
a  heavy  blow  from  Tarbut,  went  to  the 
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ground  atfd  staid  there. 

It  was  three  minutes  before  he  came 
thoroughly  round,  and  then  he  sat  up 
In  a  dazed  fashion  and  looked  round 
for  his  opponent. 

"Did  I  kill  'im?"  he  Inquired  In  a 
whisper. 

"No;  not  quite,"  said  one  of  his 
friends  gently. 

Gubbs  rubbed  his  eyes.  "What  are 
they  patting  him  on  the  back  for?"  he 
Inquired,  eying  the  group  who  were 
making  a  fuss  over  Tarbut. 

"  'Cos  he's  won,"  said  his  friend. 

Gubbs  staggered  to  his  foot. 

"It's  no  good,"  said  the  landlord  of 
the  Three  Fishers,  who  had  run  over 
to  the  scene  of  the  fray.  "You  wasn't 
properfy  trained,  you  know.  Now, 
look  'ere— if  you  put  yourself  in  my 
hands,  in  three  weeks  you  can  beat 
him  holler." 

"You  do  as  Mr.  Larkins  ses,  Joe," 
said  his  friend  impressively. 

"I  lived  among  prizefighters  afore  I 
come  down  'ere,"  said  Mr.  Larkins, 
expanding  his  small  frame.  "In  three 
jsveeks'  time,  Gubbs,  you'll  be  able  to 
knock  him  silly." 

"Well,  what  about  Tarbut;  he  ought 
to  be  trained,  too,"  said  one  of  the  men. 
"'Fair  play's  fair  play  any  day." 

"I'll  train  'im,"  said  an  old  ex-coast 
i  guardsman. 

j  "I  don't  want  no  training,"  said  Tar- 
but surlily.  "I've  beat  'Im,  beat  Mm 
easy." 

j     "Well,  beat  'Im  again,  Tarbut,"  said 
one  of  his  friends.    "I'll  put  my  five 
bob  on  you.   Who'll  take  me?" 
!     For  the  next  five  minutes,  heedless 
j  of  the  assertions  of  both  men  that  they 
I  wouldn't   fight   any  more,   bets  were 
'  freely  taken,  Tarbut,  In  view  of  his 
I  recent  success  being  a  hot  favorite. 
I     A  jarring  element  was  Introduced 
Into  the  proceedings  by  a  small  elder- 
ly man  wearing  a  piece  of  blue  ribbon, 
who,  pushing  his  way  in  eagerly,  in- 
quired what  it  was  all  about.  Nobody 
troubling  to  give  him  a  correct  answer, 
he  tried  to  solve  It  for  himself,  and  was 
then  caught,  just  In  the  nick  of  time, 
trying   to   make   the  enemies  shake 
hands. 

"You  go  off  to  your  mothers'  meet- 
ing, Peter  Morgan,"  said  an  incensed 
voice. 

"It's  a  fight."  said  the  little  man, 
raising  his  voice.    "Oh,  my  friends"— 

"It's  nothing  of  the  kind,"  said  Lar- 
kins hotly.  "I'm  training  'em  for  a 
race,  that's  all.  They're  just  going  to 
see  who's  the  best  runner." 

Morgan,  disregarding  tlie  publican, 
looked  to  others  for  information. 

"It's  quite  right,"  said  a  bystander. 
"You  can  believe  me.  can't  you?" 

"When's  It  going  to  be?"  asked  Mor- 
gan. 

"I  don't  know."  said  the  other,  turn- 
ing away. 

"You  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  your- 
selves." said  Morgan  warmly.  "It's 
bad  enough  to  make  a  couple  of  men 
fight  what  don't  watit  to  without  tell- 
ing a  lot  of  lies  about  It." 

"It's  none  of  your  business."  said 
Larkins  surlily.  "Ask  no  questions 
and  you'll  have  no  lies.  You'll  get 
some  idea  into  that  'ead  of  yours  and 
then  go  and  split  and  have  It  stop- 
ped." 

"I  never  told  of  anything  in  my  life." 
said  Morgan  sharply.  "My  mates  here 
know  that.  That  ain't  my  way.  My 
way's  persuasion  and  example,  not 
forcing  people  to  do  what  I  want." 

"There's  a  purse  of  fifteen  and  six 
made  up  for  the  winner,"  said  Larkins, 
turning  away  and  whispering  the  news 
to  Gubbs.  "The  spot  for  the  picplc'll 
be  made  known  later  on.  Them  what's 
In  the  know  is  respectfully  asked  to 
keep  their  mouths  shut  to  save  trouble 
all  around." 

He  went  back  to  his  bar,  and  the 
other  men.  after  standing  about  a  bit, 
strolled  off  one  by  one  to  their  teas. 
Mr.  Morgan  was  one  of  the  last  to 
leave  and  went  as  far  as  Tarbut's  door 
with  him  to  tell  him  an  anecdote  of  a 
man  who  was  struck  behind  the  ear 


m  a  flgbt  and  killed  on  the  spot. 

A  comfortable  meal  and  a  good 
night's  rest  restored  Mr.  Gubbs  to  his 
wonted  serenity  of  mind,  and  he  awoke 
at  6  o'clock  feeling  determined  to  shake 
hands  with  Tarbut  and  let  the  matter 
drop.  A  persistent  hammering  at  the 
door,  which  gradually  got  louder  and 
louder,  interfering  with  his  medita- 
tions, he  roused  Mrs.  Gubbs.  who  was 
sleeping  peacefully,  and  with  some 
asperity  bade  her  get  up  and  stop  it. 

"It's  Mr.  Larkins,  Joe,"  said  the  la- 
dy, hastily  withdrawing  her  head  from 
the  window. 

Mr.  Gubbs  sat  up  in  bed  and  then 
with  a  mighty  yawn  rose  and,  pushing 
open  the  casement  again,  gazed  indig- 
nantly at  the  small  publican,  who  was 
standing  below  keeping  up  an  inces- 
sant rapping  on  the  door  with  a  small 
cane. 

"Morning,  Mr.  Larkins,  sir,"  said 
Gubbs,  snifling  at  the  cool  morning  air. 

"Hello!"  said  Larkins.  looking  up. 
"This  won't  do,  you  know;  you're 
wasting  time.  You  ought  to  be  up  and 
out  by  now." 

"I've  changed  my  mind,"  said  Gubbs, 
leaning  out  and  speaking  in  a  low 
voice  to  defeat  the  Intentions  of  Mrs. 
Gubbs,  who  was  looking.  "I  dreamed 
I  killed  Tarbut,  and  It's  give  me  such  a 
fright  that  I've  resolved  not  to  fight." 

"That's  all  right,"  said  Larkins  brisk- 
ly.  "Dreams  always  go  by  contraries." 

"Well,  there  ain't  much  comfort  in 
that,"  said  Gubbs,  who  was  anxious  to 
get  back  to  his  warm  bed,  sharply. 

"You  dress  and  come  down,"  said 
Larkins  Imperiously.  "You  ought  to  be 
ashamed  of  yourself  after  all  the  trou- 
ble I'm  taking  on  your  behalf." 

Mr.  Gubbs  rubbed  his  eyes  and  pon- 
dered. "What's  the  towel  for?"  he 
demanded  suspiciously. 

"Rub  you  down  with  after  you've 
bathed."  said  the  other. 
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"Bathed?"  said  Ktr.  Gubbs,  with  em- 
phasis.   "Bathed?   What  for?" 

"Training,"  replied  Mr.  Larkins  brief- 
ly.  "Ilurrj'  up." 

"I  don't  believe  old  Bullock's  going 
to  make  Tarbut  bathe,"  said  Gubbs, 
shivering.    "It's  weakening." 

"You  do  as  you're  told,"  said  the  au- 
tocratic Larkins.  "Bullock  don't  know 
nothing  about  It." 

Mr.  Gubbs  sighed  and  withdrew  his 
head  and,  explaining  to  his  astonished 
wife  that  he  was  going  for  a  little 
stroll,  gloomily  dressed  himself  and 
Joined  his  trainer  below. 

"Shoulders  back,"  said  the  small  pub- 
lican.   "Head  up." 

He  led  the  way  down  to  the  beach 
and.  Ignoring  the  looks  of  aversion 
which  Mr.  Gubbs  bestowed  upon  the 
silver  sea,  stood  by  while  he  disrobed 
and  peacefully  plied  his  way  over  the 
shingle  to  the  edge  of  the  water.  It 
was  a  bright  morning,  but  somewhat 
chill,  and  Mr.  Gubbs'  breathless  gasp- 

ings  furnished  an  excellent  clew  to  the 
temperature  of  the  water. 

"How  do  you  feel?"  Inquired  Mr. 
Larkins  anxiously  as  be  rubbed  him 
down. 

"I  feel  bad,"  said  the  other,  shiver- 
ing. 

"You'll  feel  better  when  you've  had 
your  run,"  said  Larkins  cheerily. 

"'Ad  my  w-w-wot?"  Inquired  Mj. 
Gubbs,  staring  at  lilni  offensively  and 
rut)bing  himself  furiously'  with  the 
h)wel. 

"Your  run,"  repeated  Larkins  stern- 
ly. "You  don't  want  your  coat.  See, 
hold  that.  And,  mind,  I  don't  want  you 
to  go  running  like  a  steam  engine,  or  a 
runaway  horse." 

"I  wasn't  going  to,"  said  Gubbs. 

"Just  trot  easy,"  continued  the  other, 
"for  about  half  a  mile.  Go  as  far  as 
that  gate  over  there,  then  rest  two 
minutes,  and  trot  back  again." 

His  manner  was  so  dictatorial  that 
Mr.  Gubbs,  remembering  In  time  his 
scene  lu  the  Three  Fishers,  swallowed 
something  he  was  going  to  say— and  It 
was  nearly  strong  enough  to  choke  him 
—and  set  off  at  a  strange,  weird  gait 
toward  the  indicated  goal.  He  reached 
it  at  last,  and,  after  a  very  long  two 
minutes,  started  back  again.  In  re- 
sponse to  the  semaphorelike  appeals  of 
the  enthusiastic  Larkins. 

"I've  got  my  work  cut  out  for  me,  1 
can  see,"  said  the  latter,  as  his  victim, 
puffing  and  blowing,  sat  down  on  the 
ground.  "But  I'll  soon  get  you  In  trim, 
and  you  can  keep  quiet  about  It  I 
don't  want  Bullock  to  know." 

"Why  not?"  demanded  Mr.  Gubbs. 

"Because  he'd  train  Tarbut  the  same 
way,"  said  Larkins,  with  a  cunning 
grin. 

"Well,  why  shouldn't  Tarbut  'ave 
a  doing  same  as  me?"  said  Mr.  Gubbs 
vindictively.  "Why  should  "e  be  lay- 
ing in  comfort  In  'Is  bed  while  I'm 
catching  'arm  bathing  and  killing  my- 
self running." 

"Don't  you  be  a  fool,"  said  Larkins, 
affectionately  patting  him  on  the  shoul- 
der. "Come  into  my  place  when  you 
have  time,  and  I'll  put  the  gloves  on 
with  you  a  bit,  and  be  careful  what 
you  eat,  mind,  else  you'll  undo  all  the 
good  I've  done  you." 

If  it  is  possible  for  a  man  to  expec- 
torate sarcastically,  Mr.  Gubbs  achiev- 
ed that  feat. 

"Only  two  cups  of  tea  with  your 
breakfast,"  continued  Larkins  solemn- 
ly, "and  no  gravies  for  dinner,  and  I'll 
send  you  In  one  pint  of  old  ale  every 
day  free  gratis." 

The  tensity  of  Mr.  Gubbs'  features 
relaxed,  and  he  smiled  faintly  as  he 
rose  and  accompanied  his  friend  back. 
Larkins  saw  him  to  his  door  and,  after 
explaining  fluently  to  Mrs.  Gubbs  that 
her  husband  was  training  for  a  race, 
gave  her  explicit  instructions  as  to  his 
diet  and  departed. 

It  was  a  source  of  much  joy  to  Mr. 
Larkins,  though  he  was  unable  to  per- 
suade Gubbs  to  share  in  his  feelings, 
that  Tarbut's  trainer  was  satisfied  with 
a  less  vigorous  system  for  his  man.  He 
let  Tarbut  off  with  a  cold  sponging  on 
rising,  and,  as  Tarbut  had  his  own 
ideas  as  to  what  constituted  a  cold 
sponging,  both  parties  were  well  pleas- 
ed with  each  other. 

The  businesslike  nature  of  these  pro- 
ceedings was  keenly  appreciated  by  the 
inhabitants   of   the   flsblne  Quarter. 


rigiits  Had  Happened  berore  ana  aouDt- 
less  would  again,  but  they  were  mere 
rough  aud  tumble  affairs  and  over  be- 
fore any  proper  excitement  could  be 
whisked  up.  The  purse  liad  steadily 
mounted  up  to  35  sliillings,  and  the 
betting  varied  from  day  to  day. 

Each  man  liad  his  knot  of  supporters, 
aud  enthusiasm  had  reached  such  a 
pitch  tliat  Gubbs,  who  was  naturally 
of  a  retiring  di.sposltion.  had  to  take 
his  matutinal  tub  before  quite  a  circle 
of  admirers.  Opposition  on  the  part  of 
the  ladies  was  balked  by  continuing  to 
allude  to  the  affair  as  a  race,  though 
Mrs.  Gubbs,  who  got  up  one  morning 
to  see  her  man  run,  went  home  In  a 
state  of  mind  bordering  upon  stupefac- 
tion. 

An  uneasy  feeling  was  caused  by  the 
anxiety  of  the  excellent  Mr.  Morgan  to 
discover  the  time  and  place  of  meeting. 
No  Information  was  afforded  him,  aud, 
as  he  had  indignantly  denied  any  in- 
tention of  giving  the  alarm,  the  gentle- 
men interested  were  much  exercised  as 
to  the  reasons  for  his  curiosity. 

The  battle  was  fixed  for  a  Saturday 
evening,  the  two  trainers,  after  much 
wordy  warfare,  having  selected  a  site 
which  Mr.  Larkins  Insisted  had  been 
made  purposely  by  nature  with  a  view 
to  affairs  of  the  kind.  Lofty  cliffs  hid 
it  from  view,  and  the  ground  itself  con- 
sisted of  turf  so  soft  aud  spongy  that 
Larkins  predicted  that  Tarbut  would 
bounce  up  from  It  like  an  India  rubber 
ball.  The  performers  expressed  them- 
selves as  satisfied,  though  their  regard- 
lessness  in  the  matter  of  thanks  for  the 
trouble  which  had  been  taken  over  the 
arrangements  formed  food  for  conver- 
sation for  the  trainers  all  the  way 
home. 

The  boats  got  in  early  on  Friday  aft- 
ernoon with  their  fish.  The  catch  was 
small  and  soon  disposed  of,  and  then 
the  attentive  trainers,  reserving  them 
from  admirers  who  were  feeling 
their  arms  and  putting  leading  ques- 
tions as  to  their  wind  and  state  of 
mind,  sent  their  men  Indoors  witli  con- 
cise instructions  as  to  how  they  were  to 
spend  the  last  evening.  Larkins 
officiously  sent  his  man  off  for  a  short, 
sharp  walk  after  his  tea,  and  later,  on 
going  to  the  quay,  found  that  Bullock 
had  given  his  man  the  same  Instruc- 
tions. 

"Don't  you  go  worrying  of  'em, 
mind,"  said  Larkins  sternly  to  the 
group,  "and  let  'em  'ave  an  easy  time 
of  It  tomorrow  In  the  boats;  both  o< 
'em,"  he  added  generously. 

"Spoke  like  a  Briton,  Mr.  Larkins," 
said  an  old  fisherman. 

'"What  I  want  is  fair  play  and  no  fa- 
vor," said  Mr.  Larkins.  "It's  to  be  a 
genuine  sporting  affair;  no  bad  blow, 
or  anything  of  that  kind.  After  the 
little  affair  all  what  go  to  see  It  are 
welcome  to  one  drink  at  my  expense." 

"It's  time  my  man  was  back,"  said 
Bullock,  looking  up  the  road  which  led 
OTer  the  cliffs.  "I  told  him  to  go  just 
as  far  as  the  ground  and  back. 

"Old  Peter  Morgan's  gone  down  to 
the  place,  too,  I  think,"  piped  a  small 
lad  lu  huge  boots.  "I  saw  'im  follow- 
ing of  Tarbut." 

The  landlord  of  the  Three  Fishers 
Jtarted  uneasily.  "It's  on  my  mind," 
he  said,  in  a  melancholy  voice,  "that 
that  blessed  old  teetotaler'll  have  the 
thing  stopped.  He'll  tell  the  police  or 
Bomethlng." 

"No,  he  won't,"  ^aid  the  old  fisher- 
man who  had  spoken  before.  "Me  and 
Peter  was  boys  together,  and  he's  never 
done  anything  of  that  sort  in  his  life. 
Before  old  Peter  got  religious  there 
was  nothing  he  liked  better  than  to 
see  a  fight  or  take  part  In  one,  either, 
and  It's  my  opinion  he'd  like  to  see  this 
one,  only  he  don't  like  to  say  so." 

"Well,  he  won't,"  said  Larkins  grim- 
ly. "It  may  be  as  you  say,  but  we're 
not  going  to  take  any  risks." 

Conversation  became  general  and,  in 
view  of  the  nearness  of  the  event,  ani- 
mated, but  still  the  two  gladiators  fail- 
ed to  put  In  an  appearange. 

"He's  overdoing  It,  that's  what  ho 
Is."  said  Mr.  Larkins,  referring  to  the 
ardent  Gubbs.  ''You  can  'ave  a  man 
too  willing.  He'll  go  and  knock  hlsself 
up." 

The  small  boy  came  up,  his  big  boots 
clattering  over  the  stones,  aud,  shading 
his  eyes  with  his  hands,  gazed  along 
the  road.  The  other  laen.  foljowlng  bis 


gaze,  saw  three  men  advancing  loving- 
ly arm  In  arm  toward  them. 

"It— it  can't  be  old  Morgan  with  'em," 
said  Mr.  Larkins. 

"It  is,  tiiough,"  said  the  old  fisher- 
man, peering  through  screwed  up  eyes. 
"They've  made  it  up  througli  old  Pe- 
ter; that's  wot  they've  done.  He's  been 
talking  at  'em  and  getting  at  'em,  and 
now  there  won't  be  no  fight." 

His  disappointed  auditors  groaned  in 
chorus.  "Won't  there?"  said  Larkins 
savagely.  "Ho!  Won't  there?  You 
don't  tliiuk  me  and  my  friend  Bullock 
here  are  going  to  slave  three  weeks  for 
nothing,  do  you?" 

"There  won't  be  no  fight,"  repeated 
the  old  man.  "Look  how  loving  they 
are.  All  three  of  'em  as  close  together 
as  sweethearts." 

The  advancing  trio  certainly  bore  out 
the  old  man's  words  to  the  letter.  Mr. 
Peter  Morgan  was  in  the  center  and 
appeared  to  be  half  embracing  his  com- 
panions. 

"Why,  they  can  hardly  walk,"  said 
Bullock.   "They've  been  too  far." 

"Yes,  that's  what  It  Is,"  said  Lar- 
kins in  a  hollow  voice. 

"Seems  to  me,"  said  the  small  boy 
slowly,  "that  they've  'ad  a  bit  of  a 
Bcarf  already." 

The  crowd,  with  bated  breath,  step- 
ped out  to  meet  them,  Larkins  and 
Bullock  leading.  It  was  evident  that 
the  two  heroes  were  clinging  to  Mr. 
Morgau  more  for  support  tlian  from 
any  motives  of  affection,  and  it  was  no 
less  evideut  that  the  lad's  remark  as 
to  a  bit  of  a  scarf  was  capable  of  wide 
Interpretation.  In  a  few  mintites  both 
parties  were  Srcg  to  face  aud  the  two 
tralnens  gazing  at  their  charges  speech- 
less with  Indignation. 

"Which  Is  Gublvs?"  demanded  Lar- 
kins at  last  in  an  unnatural  voice. 

The  figure  on  Mr.  Morgan's  right 
arm  managed  to  open  an  eye  and  to 
twist  its  swollen  lips  into  something 
intended  for  a  smile. 

"What  'ave  you  been  doing?"  vocifer- 
ated the  Incensed  landlord. 

"Fighting^"  said  Gubbs,  speaking  with 
some  difficulty.  "It's  all  over  now.  It 
wa3  a  draw,  and  we're  going  to  halve 
the  money  between  us." 

"Oh,  are  you?"  said  Larkins  bitterly. 
"Well,  you  won't  have  a  dashed  ha'- 
penny of  It.  What  do  you  mean  by  It? 
Eh?" 

"I'll  tell  you  all  about  it,"  said  Mor- 
gan, who  was  looking  radiantly  liappy. 
"I  saw  Tarbut  going  up  the  road  and 
I  followed  him  and  talked  to  liim,  and 
by  and  by  up  comes  Gubbs,  and  1  talk- 
ed to  him.  Thou  1  found  out  wliat,  of 
course,  I  knew  before,  that  all  you  men 
were  trying  to  induce  these  pure  souls 
to  knock  each  other  about  for  money." 

Mr.  Larkins,  choking  helplessly,  look- 
ed sternly  at  Mr.  Morgan  and  point- 
ing an  insinuating  finger  at  Tarbut's 
visage. 

"I  urged  'em  not  to  make  such  a  bru- 
tal show  of  themselves  for  money," 
continued  Mr.  Morgan,  "but  they  said 
as  'ow  they  would.  Gubbs  said  it  would 
be  the  easiest  35  shillings  he'd  ever 
earned,  and  Tarbut  said  it  was  liim  aa 
was  going  to  earn  It.  After  a  little 
talk  of  this  kind,  Gubbs  here  'it  Tarbut 
smack  in  the  eye." 

Tarbut  gave  a  faint  groan  in  con- 
firmation. 

"Then  they  both  started  to  peel,"  con- 
tinued Mb.  Morgan. 

"Why  didn't  you  stop  'em?"  inquired 
the  ex-coast  guard.  "It  was  your  duty 
as  a  Christian  to  stop  'em." 

"I  thought  It  was  better  for  'em  to 
Ught  like  tnat  tnan  to  vatDsx  a  brutal 
exhibition  of  themselves,"  said  Mr. 
Morgan  with  dignity.  "It  was  a  re 
volting  spectacle,  shocking,  and  I'm 
glad  and  thankful  there  was  nobody 
there  but  me  to  see  'em  make  such 
brute  beasts  of  themselves." 

A  threatening  murmur  broke  from 
the  crowd. 

"There  in  that  sweet,  secluded  spot," 
said  Mr.  Morgan,  shaking  his  head, 
"these  two  men,  stripped  to  the  waist, 
knocked  one  another  about  for  15 
rounds.  First  blood  fell  to  Tarbut,  he 
got  In  with  his  left  on  Gubbs'  nose, 
then  Gubbs  up  with  a  fearful  blow 
and  knocked  him  flat.  It  was  as  clean 
a  blow  as  I  ever  see.  I  took  Tarbut  on 
my  knee.  Poor  fellow,  he  was  doing 
wrong,  but  still  he  was  suffering,  and 
Peter  Morgan's  always  got  a  knee  for 
the  snfferer.     Second  round  be  waa 


more  cautious  and,  watching  his 
chance,  clinched  and  fell  with  Gubbs 
under.    It  was  a  disgusting  spectacle." 

Mr.  Larkins  bent  savagely  over  to 
Mr.  Bullock  and  whispered  in  his  ear. 

"When  time  was  called"—  said  Mr. 
Morgan. 

"Who  called  It?"  Inquired  a  voice, 
with  the  accent  of  one  making  a  point. 

"I  did,"  said  Mr.  Morgan;  "there  was 
nobody  else.  Both  of  'em  walked  round 
each  otlier  a  bit,  sparring  and  looking 
for  openings.  I  think  the  third  round 
was  the  longest  of  all.  Both  of  'em 
kept  getting  In  a  lot  of  little  knocks 
and  then  dodging  away  again.  Then 
Tarbut  caught  Gubbs  one  in  the  breast 
—bang  In  the  wltid— and  then  followed 
np  on  his  jaw  and  knocked  him  down 
again.    It  was  a  disgusting  spectacle." 

"Must  ha'  been,"  said  a  dejected 
voice. 

"After  that  there  were  12  more 
rounds,"  continued  the  narrator.  "Some- 
times Tarbut  iiad  the  best  of  It  and 
sometimes  Gubbs.  Both  men  were 
very  determined  and  fought  very  fair. 
It  was  good,  solid,  hard  liltting,  and 
they  were  Ift-ulsed  all  over  before  they'd 
finished.  Once  Gubbs  give  Tarbut  a 
blow  over  the  lieart,  and  1  thought  he 
wouldn't  get  up  to  time." 

"1  wouldn't  if  you  hadn't  blowed  wa- 
ter Into  my  face  out  of  that  puddle," 
said  Tarbut. 

"It  was  a  most  disgusting  spectacle," 
said  Mr.  Peter  Morgan  hurriedly. 

"Seems  to  me"—  began  Larkins  fero- 
ciously. 

"Two  fine,  strong  men,  stripped  to 
the  wai.st,  hard  as  nails,  knocking  each 
other  about  for  money,"  said  Mr.  Mor- 
gan. "They're  never  going  to  fight  any 
more.  I  made  'em  promise  they  would 
not.  They're  good  friends  now.  Ain't 
you,  lads?" 

Witii  an  utter  disregard  of  the  feel- 
ings of  tlie  bystanders  the  two  men 
shook  iiands. 

"And,  though  I  regard  fighting  with 
horror,"  concluded  Mr.  Morgan,  beam- 
ing on  them,  "I  think  that,  as  It  was  a 
bargain,  you  should  divide  the  purse 
between  'em." 

"They  won't  get  a  farthing  of  It," 
said  Mr.  Larkins  explosively,  "unless 
you  like  to  give  It  to  'em  out  of  your 
own  pocket." 

"Me?"  said  Mr.  Morgan,  opening  his 
eyes.  "Why?" 

"Ask  yourself,"  said  Mr.  Larkins 
pointedly.  "I  should  say  If  any  man 
ever  'ad  35  shillings'  worth  of  sport  all 
to  hlsself  you  have,  and,  what's  more, 
you  know  It,  Mr.  Peter  Morgan." 

The  peacemaker  sighed  and,  turning, 
led  his  charges  gently  away.  The  crowd 
watched  them  as  far  as  tlie  Three  Fish- 
ers and,  observing  that  they  detached 
themselves  by  force  from  their  guide 
and  friend,  crossed  the  road  and  fol- 
lowed them  In. 


Good  Feeders, 

A  hostess  of  the  west  end,  Washing- 
ton, iwho  proposed  giving  a  dinner  to 
some  doctors  visiting  a  convention  In 
town  said  to  the  caterer  when  she  had 
finished  with  her  order: 

"Now,  Mr.  X.,  I  trust  you  will  make 
this  dinner  as  fine*  as  possible,  for  my 
guests  come  from  all  over  the  country, 
and  I  want  them  to  see  how  well  we 
do  things  at  the  capital." 

"Is  It  the  doctors  you're  going  to  en- 
tertain, then?"  asked  the  caterer. 

"Yes,"  responded  the  hostess.  "I 
have  Invited  a  number  of  the  doctors." 

"Give  me  my  list,  then,"  said  the  ca- 
terer, and  he  forthwith  proceetled  to  in- 
crease the  quantity  of  everything  upon 
the  menu  and  to  nearly  double  the 
amount  of  wine. 

"What  do  you  mean  by  that?"  asked 
the  patron.  "Why  have  you  Increased 
the  quantity  of  everything  so  mate- 
rially?" 

"I  was  all  right  at  first  for  the  ordi- 
nary ^uest,  madam,"  said  the  caterer, 
with  an  ex  cathedra  air,  "but  them 
sawbones  does  eat  and  does  drink— 
they  does  eat  and  drink.  Their  trade 
seems  to  give  'em  an  appetite."— Ex- 
change. 


HU  Heart  Not  of  That  Kind. 

"Mister,"  pleaded  he,  "won't  .vou 
open  your  heart  and  give  an  old  man  a 
chaw  of  tobacky?" 

"No,"  snapped  the  well  dressed  man; 
"you  must  think  I  have  a  tobacco 
heart."— Chicago  News. 
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Can  He  Make  His  Way. 

The  Opportunities  of  The  Young  Man  Now  and  Those 
of  Thirty  Yea.rs  Ago. 


Eliminating  the  eleitient  of  chance,  un- 
der present  conditions  is  it  possible  for 
the  young  man  of  average  ability  to 
succeed  to  high  places  in  this  world 
with  no  other  capital  than  his  own 
boundless  energy? 

This  is  a  question  which  confronts 
the  ambitious  young  man  with  a  tragic 
intensity.  If  he  is  not  possessed  with 
the  attributes  of  a  genius  (which  falls 
to  the  lot  of  a  very  few,)  will  his  own 
persevering  honesty  carve  him  a  path  to 
the  front?  or  must  he  submit  to  pass  his 
days  in  some  miserable  clerkship  and, 
on  his  departure  to  the  grave,  leave  those 
dependent  upon  him  to  eke  out  an  un- 
happy existence  in  his  steps.  Nothing 
more  vital  than  this  problem  which  fre- 
quently deters  marriage  and  more  often 
makes  a  childless  home ! 

Thirty  years  ago  the  great  develop- 
ment of  natural  resources  in  this  coun- 
try gave  every  man  an  opportunity 
to  share  in  the  dissemination  of  wealth. 
But,  as  these  natural  resources  have 
been  exhausted,  or  appropriated,  com- 
petition has  grown  more  bitter  and  there 
has  been  so  rapid  a  crystallization  of  the 
various  occupations  into  apprentice- 
ships and  trades  that,  in  the  eastern 
states  and  in  the  larger  cities  of  this 
country,  preferment  comes  only  to  the 
employee  when  one  above  him  has  fallen 
from  the  ranks.  As  is  the  case  in  Eng- 
land and  in  the  older  European  countries 
a  long  apprenticeship  is  succeeded  only 
by  a  wearier  waiting  for  advancement. 
Too  often  capable  and  energetic  men 
have  worked  their  lives  away  in 
vain  seeking  to  win  recognition  and 
after  a  fruitless  struggle  passed,  unre- 
mcmbcred,  from  the  c^rth.  The  yoiuig 
adventurer  who  would  have  reached 
out  in  this  broad  land  thirty  years  ago 
must  have  been  blind  indeed,  (lid  he  not 
take  advantage  of  the  great  opportun- 
ities for  wealth  which  were  offered  him 
at  every  hand  by  a  smiling  country. 
No  shrewd  business  education  or  long 
training  in  the  trickery  of  trade  was 
necessary  to  prepare  the  young  man 
for  his  fortune,  but  rugged  honesty  and 
perseverance  always  bore  some  rewards. 
At  the  present  time  in  our  larger  eastern 
cities  and  in  the  great  middle  west  the 
poor  young  man  who  hopes  to  make  his 
niark  is  usally  a  fool  who  dots  not 
apnreciate  the  terrible  odds  with  which 
he  has  to  contend.  Frequently  a  mea- 
ger salary  has  reduced  him  to  a  condi- 
tion where  he  is  incapable  of  reaching 
after  better  things  and  if  he  is  har- 
nessed with  a  wife  and  children  the  un- 
fortunate man  is  bound  to  accept  what 
•his  employer  chooses  to  give  him.  The 
young  man  cannot  leave  his  trade  for 
there  is  no  other  branch  of  industry  in 
which  his  experience  will  permit  him  to 
draw  as  high  a  salary.  Now  and  then 
an  ambitious,  hardworking  young  fel- 
low does  get  preferment,  but  how  much 
more  often  does  he  receive  disappoint- 
ment and  remain  in  a  subordinate  posi- 
tion throughout  his  lifetime;  a  position 
far  beneath  the  range  of  his  ability. 

The  average  young  man  in  this  coun- 
try today  cannot  make  the  advance  that 
he  could  thirty  years  ago.  There  are 
hundreds  of  ignorant  and  illiterate  men, 
men  not  possessing  unusual  business 
sagacity,  who  have  made  great  fortunes 
in  the  past  but  who,  at  the  present  time, 
could  hardly  earn  their  living.  These 
fortunes  have  been  made  through  the 
development  of  various  natural  re- 
sources of  their  enhanced  value  result 
ing  from  the  approach  of  civilization. 
The  fortunes  or  foundations  of  almost 
all  the  great  fortunes  have  arisen  from 
the  natural  rise  in  value  of  the  products 
of  the  earth.  It  is  those  of  humble 
birthright,  those  whose  parentage  con- 
cerns "the  short  and  simple  annals  of 
the  poor ;"  men  who,  like  Lincoln,  the 
-  rail-splitter,  go  forth  to  do  whatever 
their  hands  find  for  them  to  do,  and  not 
the  man  highly  educated  in  an  appren- 
ticeship or  profession,  whom  this  great 
exhaustion  of  our  natural  resources  most 
affects.  It  is  the  great  mass  of  the 
American  people  who  are  confronted  with 
the  astounding  difficulty  of  earning  their 
bread  at  the  nresent  day.  It  is  the  first 
start  obtained  by  the  products  of  the 
earth  whereby  the  poor  yoimg  man 
gradually  obtains  a  competence.  Indi- 
rectly  the    exhaustion    of    our  nat- 


ural products  affects  everyone.  Men 
are  forced  out  of  the  country 
into  the  sweat  shops  of  the  city,  where 
they  are  compelled  to  toil  like  dogs 
under  the  lash  of  the  master.  Thirty 
years  ago  the  young  fellow  who  started 
out  to  make  a  living  with  his  hands 
or  with  his  brains  came  to  a  frontier 
where  intelligent  labor  of  every  char- 
acter was  in  demand.  If  he  did  not 
wish  to  labor  for  another,  the  forests, 
the  mines,  the  fields  of  an  undeveloped 
Utopia  afforded  him  an  opportunity  to 
start  out  tor  himself.  Now  how  is  it? 
Can  a  young  fellow  start  out  with  a 
prairie  schooner,  his  axe  and  his  wife 
and  make  a  competency  which  will  sus- 
tain his  family  in  comfort?  No,  he  is 
forced  to  work  for  another  or  starve. 
He  is  forced  back  to  the  city  where  com- 
petition makes  men  live  like  dogs. 
The  mere  fact  that  the  country  is  settled 
drives  the  Free  Lance  back  to  town. 
Thousands  of  men  vying  with  one 
another  to  eke  out  a  bare  subsistence 
makes  it  impossible  for  any  man 
to  clear  himself  sufficiently  of  debt  to 
leave  the  city.  The  professions  and 
grades  above  are  affected  and  everyone 
but  the  man  with  unlimited  capital 
suffers. 

Happily  the  outlook  for  the  young 
man  in  every  section  of  the  United  States 
is  not  so  darkened.  There  are  still 
in  this  country  some  thriving  communi- 
ties where  glowing  opportunity  invites 
him  to  fortune.  Tliese  are  growing  less 
every  day.  Here  in  California  there  is 
as  good  a  chance  for  the  young  man 
as  anywhere  in  the  world.  Undeveloped 
territory  purges  the  cities  of  striving 
masses,  competition  is  less  keen,  and 
there  is  yet  sotne  demand  for  intelligent 
labor.  This  favorable  condition  exists 
in  other  western  sections  where  railroad 
monopoly  and  discrimination  in  freights 
have  not  forced  the  farmer  from  his 
farm  nor  the  fruiterer  from  his  fruit 
ranch.  Trusts  and  combines  juggle  with 
farm  products.  The  farmer  mortgages 
his  farm  and  his  boys  go  to  the  great 
cities  to  crowd  out  another  or  be  them- 
selves crowded  out  in  the  awful  fight 
for  life. 

There  is  a  cure  for  all  this.  It  is  not 
to  send  or  young  men  away  in  the  army 
to  be  slaughtered  down  like  sheep  and. 
to  no  advantage,  so  that  those  at  home, 
meeting  with  less  competition,  may  suc- 
ceed to  higher  places.  No,  By  Heavens, 
No!  This  is  not  the  way  that  our  boys 
should  be  helped  along.  There  is  one 
great  cure  for  this  fearful  competitivQ 
struggle  which  will  give  every  man  a 
fair  show  and  will  enhance  the  value 
of  the  United  Stales  a  thousand  times 
more  than  any  additions  of  unproductive 
and  pestilential  countries.  The  cure  to 
nurge  the  cities  and  give  every  boy  an 
honest  chance  to  get  along  is  to  irrigate 
and  develop  the  enormous  fertile  wastes 
of  the  United  States.  Annex  arid  Amer- 
ica. The  expenditure  of  carrying  on  a 
war  of  conquest  if  directed  in  the  chan- 
nels suggested,  would  be  of  more  actual, 
nractical  benefit  to  the  United  States 
than  anybody  can  conceive  of.  Millions 
of  acres  of  desert  wastes  would  be  con- 
verted into  blooming  farms.  Thousands 
of  the  poor  would  have  comfortable 
homes.  Everybody  would  be  wealthier 
in  city  and  country  alike.  And  al- 
though the  change  for  the  better  might 
only  be  temporary,  still  it  would  give 
every  honest  lad  in  America  the  oppor- 
tunity to  make  himself  independent.  It 
would  be  an  immense  addition  to  our 
national  wealth. 


City  News  in  Brief. 

Mrs.  Kftte  Hoskins,  Trance  l^fedium;  sittings 
daily,  |1;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesdav  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
423^  S.  "Spring. 

ANYVO  Theatrical  Cold  Cream  has  become 
a  great  favorite  with  fashionable  women  here. 
Our  dry  climate  makes  it  necessary  for  those 
who  would  preserve  the  smoothness  of  the 
skin,  to  give  it  more  than  passing  care. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches:  1  pound  tins.  75  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  $3.00;  217  West  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 

WOLCOTT'S  Mining  Manual;  Wolcott's  Min- 
ing Blanks  and  speciaJly  designed  lithographed 
Stock  Certificates  suitable  for  Mining  as  well  as 
other  Corporation  Stocks,  are  kept  in  stock  for 
immediate  orders.  Ourt>lanks  of  all  kinds  at 
all  book  stores.  N.  A.  Wolcott  &  Co.,  128  South 
Broadway,  Los  Angelec,  Cal. 

AN  OIL  Company  that  advertises  its  stock  at 
2'4  cents  per  share,  par  value  of  |1,  during  July 
will  sell  the  same  stock  after  August  1st  at  3i;j' 
cents.  It  owns  2-400  acres  of  oil  land  near  New- 
hall  and  east  of  the  famous  Piru  District. 
Write  for  prospectus.  WASHINGTON  OIL  CO., 
128  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Our  Blue  Flame 


Oil  and  Process  Gasoline 
Stoves  have  very  latest  im- 
provements. See  the  "National,"  also  our  Monitor  Refrigerators, 
and  Gem  and  Blizzard  Freezers. 

J  AS.  W.  HELLMAN,  /s";:^!. 


A  DIP  IN  SALT  WATER 

Will  bring  bloom  to  the  cheek  of  the  maiden,  health  to 
the  invalid,  rest  to  the  business  man,  and  joy  to  the  hearts 
of  the  children. 

It's  one  of  the  many  pleasures  at 

TERMINAL  ISLAND  and  LONG  BEACH  

That  can  be  indulged  in  every  day  in  the  year. 
TERMINAL  RAILWAY  AGENTS 

Will  sell  you  tickets  that  will  allow  stop-over  jjrivileges  at  Long 
Beach;  tell  you  about  the  hotels  and  camp  grounds;  where  the 
best  fishing  is;  where  to  get  sail-boats,  etc.  You  can  ring  Main 
960,  or  call  at- 

City  Ticket  Office...  237  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 


WILLY  NILLY 

AND 

GERTIE  GAD 

Have  Both  Gone  to  Coro- 
nado  Tent  City 


Just  to  hear  the  band. 
Just  to  crunch  the  sand. 
Just  to  hold  her  hand. 


^4  for  the  round  trip,  bag  and  baggage 
right  into  Tent  City.      Information  at 


Santa  Fe  Ticket  Office 

Second  and  Spring  Streets. 


A.  I.  LIKE 


Successor  to 


The  Tabor  Carriage  Works 

Carriage  paintingf  and  repairing,  work  and  materiols  first  class. 
^New  business  wagons,  carriages,  buggies  and  milk 
wagons  made  to  order. 

FIRST  CLASS  HORSE  SHOEING. 

HORSES  SHOD  FOR  $1  UP. 

Tel.  nain  4o5    %%^■i§ii:  Wij^'^'     Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


RELIABLE  POULTRY  CO., 

POULTRY,  EQGS,  BELGIAN  HARES. 


ALL 

KINDS  OF 


WHOLESALE  AIM  D  RETAIL. 
^  Mothirig  but  Frosl-i   Rsnch    Stock  Haodled. 
Tel.  James  83.    602  S.  Spring  St.  IVI.  E.- HARRIS. 


W.  R.  BOWERS  &  SONS, 

PAINTS,  OILS,  VARNISHES  AND  BRUSHES. 

OUR  SPECIALTIES  ARE:  Monarch  Mixed  Paints,  Seniour's  Floor  Paint,  Murphy's  varnish. 

Telephone  1143.  451  South  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Cigarettes  Made  to  Order. 

Ivan  Strogoff,  the  Russian  cigarette 
maker,  late  of  San  F-'pcisco,  has  opened 
up  a  cigarette  factd.y  at  212)^  North 
Spring  street,  Los  Angeles,  where  he  is 
prepared  to  make  cigarettes  to  suit  the 
individual  tastes  of  cigarette  smokers. 
The  best  of  Turkish,  Russian  and 
Egyptian  tobacco  only  is  used  in  the 
manufacture  of  these  cigarettes.  Trial 
orders  are  solicited.  Ivan  Strogoff,  212)4 
Nolth  Spring  street. 


Mojaye  Oil  and  Pipe  Line  Co. 

Room  101,  122  West  Second  street,  Los 
Angeles  Incorporated  under  the  laws 
of  California.  Capital  stock  $500,000; 
treasury  stock,  $125,000.  Par  value  of 
shares,  $1.00,  now  selling  for  25  cents. 
Oil  lands,  owns  1440  acres  in  the  Mo- 
jftve  district.  Officers  and  directors: 
Telfair  Creighton,  president;  George 
Trepanier,  vice  president;  D.  M.  Mc- 
Donald, secretary;  Broadway  Bank  and 
Trust  Co.,  treasurer;  Hi  Alden,  John 
Denair,  D.  Burkhalter  and  Warren  Gil- 
lelen,  AVinder,  Creighton  &  Davis,  505 
Lankersdin)  building,  attorneys. 


RUSSII_I_'S 

MarMe  and  Granile  Works 

Monuments,  Heads.ones,  Tablets  and 
all  Kinds  of  Cement  Work. 

Satisfactiori  Guaranteed. 


811  South  Main  St. 
810  South  Spring  St. 


H.  D.  RUSSILL.  Phop., 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Special  Notice. 

Dr.  Charles  E.  Rhone  announces  that 
he  has  reopened  his  dental  office  in  the 
California  Bank  Building,  corner  of 
Broadway  and  Second  street,  with  Dr. 
Cunningham,  where  he  will  be  pleased 
to  see  his  friends  and  former  patrons. 


HELP  WANTED. 

The  Post  wishes  to  employ  active  men  and 
women  in  every  town  on  the  Pacific  Coast  to 
assist  in  forming  Encyclopedic  Dictionary 
Clubs.  A  small  salary  (weekly)  and  a  liberal 
commission  will  be  paid  to  right  parties.  We 
will  also  employ  a  few  to  travel  under  an  ex- 
perienced director  and  form  clubs  in  the  prin- 
cipal cities  of  California.  Only  those  of  per- 
serverance  and  energy  need  apply. 

Address,  POST  ENG.  DICTIONARY  CLUB, 
401-402  Stimson  Building, 

Lo3  Angeles.  Cal. 


s 


^he  SATVR-DAY  POST. 


ISSUED  WBBKLY  BY 

The  Post  Pablisl7ini5  G^iPPapy 

ABBOT  KINNEY. 
S.  0.  CHUBB,  Business  Mngr.         H.  M.  WRIGHT.  Associate  Editor. 


Business  Office  and  Editorial  Department, 
401-402  STIMSON  BUILDING 

Telephone  Red  756.  Los  Angelks,  Cal. 


Entered  at  Iios  Angeles  Fostoffloe  as  Second-OlaBS 
Matter. 


Suhscription  Price,  by  Mail,  One  Dollar  per  Year, 
Payable  in  Advavce. 


Saturday,  July  14th,  1900. 


The  Blindness  of  The  Trusts. 

In  their  own  interest  the  holders  of  vast  property 
power  should,  but  will  not,  see  that  the  strict  and  cer- 
taiji  limitation  of  their  use  of  might  is  that  it  shall  be 
for  the  common  good.  All  monopoly  exists  by  the 
creation  or  by  the  consent  of  the  government.  The 
holder  of  privilege  by  franchise,  bounty  or  delegated 
power  to  tax  holds  the  privilege  by  the  order  of  so- 
ciety. That  social  order  is  justified  only  when  it  is 
for  the  common  good.  The  tremendous  growth  in 
wealth  and  pow-er  of  privilege  holders  has  become  a  so- 
cial danger.  The  few  alone  profit ;  the  many  pay  and  suf- 
fer. The  opinion  is  gaining  ground  that  there  should  be 
no  privilege.  "Equal  justice  to  all  and  special  privilege 
to  none"  has  long  been  the  watchword  of  the  world's 
Democracy.  No  section  of  society  is  doing  so  much  to 
bring  this  maxim  to  the  front  as  the  holders  of  priv- 
ilege. It  appears  impossible  for  these  to  avoid  intol- 
erable abuse  in  obtaining,  increasing  and  using  privil- 
ege. In  this  country  conditions  are  coming  to  a  crisis. 
We  must  either  control  or  destroy  privilege  or  priv- 
ilege will  control  and  destroy  u,s. 

The  corporation,  the  franchise  and  the  bounty  in  taxes 
are  all  the  creations  of  the  State.  The  protection  of 
life  and  property  is  due  absolutely  to  the  State.  The 
rich  holders  of  privilege  are  the  few.  They  are  the 
infinite  minoritv  .  How  blind  it  is  of  these  privdege 
holders  to  corrupt  the  government.,  to  defy  the  law  and 
to  abuse  the  people.  Every  weakening  of  the  consent 
of  the  people  to  the  government  by  such  acts  weakens 
the  government.  It  is  on  this  government  power  that 
trusts  depend  for  their  safety  and  on  nothmg  else. 
The  government  gone,  neither  trust  property  nor  the 
life  of  anv  great  abuser  of  privilege  would  last  a  day. 
Strange  fatuity  of  ignorant  and  arrogant  men.  Tlie 
great  mass  of  the  people  suflfer  by  aggression  and  by 
violation  of  law.  They  gain  nothing  by  it.  The  masses 
of  the  people  know  it.  If  we  had  direct  legislation  to 
give  a  real  expression  to  the  people's  rights  and  inter- 
ests we  could  save  these  fool  millionaires  from  them- 
selves and  what  is  more  important  we  could  save  our- 
selves. One  of  the  inchoate  trust  ideas  is  for  building 
up  a  military  power  to  perpetuate  their  exactions  and 
oppressions.  This  is  the  most  impossible  of  all  their 
follies  No  militarv  nation  has  ever  existed  that 
was  not  controlled  "by  soldiers.  The  advent  of  the 
soldier  into  power  has  had  one  certain  'and  ever- 
present  result.  This  is  the  extinction  of  the  reigning 
aristocracv  and  substitution  of  a  military  aris- 
tocracy The  soldier  ruler  is  the  one  man  .sure  to 
spoil  the  large  holder  of  wealth.  He  always  has 
taken  the  property  of  the  plutocrat  and  generally  ex- 
terminated the  wealthy  class.  In  fact  a  military  con- 
trol is  generally  the  first  step  in  a  decaying  state  back 
toward  primitive  socialism.  It  means  the  degrada- 
tion of  industry  and  the  destruction  of  property. 
Alexander  destroyed  the  rich  and  made  a  new  aris- 
tocracy. Napoleon  did  the  same.  Csesar  and  Augus- 
tus did  the  same.  What  military  government  ever 
reached  power  without  destroying  the  wealthy  class? 
The  richest  men  in  themselves  or  in  their  children 
cease  to  work.  Work  is  the  result  of  either  an  ideal 
or  of  necessity.  Riches  make  for  materialism  and 
kill  ideals  .  Necessity  for  work  does  not  force  the 
rich.  Con.sequently  the  vast  property  holdings  sooner 
or  later  go  into  the  management  of  agents  and  over- 
seers. These  are  more  cruel  and  exacting  than  the 
master.  Like  the  slave  driver  they  are  not  only  arro- 
gant and  inhuman,  but  even  go  to  the  point  of  di- 
minishing the  power  of  the  slave  to  work  by  unreason- 
able exactions  or  poor  care.  This  is  where  we  are 
arriving.  The  great  Trust  men  turn  their  work  oyer 
to  general  managers.  We  have  as  a  result  the  blowing 
up  of  buildings  and  killing  of  men  by  Trust  overseers, 
as  in  the  Buffalo  Oil  Refinery  and  the  Disti  - 
ery  in  Chicago.  We  have  Pinkertons  and  bull- 
pens  and  imported  Huns  and  Goths  and  Vandals  and 
Mongols  to  destroy  the  human  standard  of  life 
amongst  the  most  cflficient  workmen  of  the  world. 
The-^e  are  Americans.  This  Trust  intrigue  is  not 
for  cheapness,  for  cheap  men  are  not  cheap  producers. 
No  slave  country  has  ever  competed  with  a  free  labor 
country  All  this  business  is  the  blind  cruelty  of 
aeEression  inseparable  from  the  possession  of  power 
by  favor  and  privilege.  Privilege  is  now  procured 
bv  deceiving  the  people.  It  is  held  by  deceiving  the 
people  It  always  ends  by  resting  on  lies  and  corrup- 
tion    It  always  injures  the  state.    It  has  hitherto 


always  destroyed  the  state.  There  is  just  one  hope 
that  we  may  escape  this  common  fate  of  societies  in 
the  past.  This  is  by  a  modification  of  form  that  will 
give  back  to  the  people  an  effective  means  of  e.xpres- 
ing  the  common  interest.  This  can  be  done  by  direct 
legislation.  We  consider  direct  legislation  to  be  the 
one  thing  for  patriots  seeking  the  salvation  of  the 
state  or  for  the  purely  selfish  seeking  personal  .safety 
to  concentrate  on.  It  is  a  case  of  the  imperative 
magnate  or  of  the  imperative  mandate. 


Freight  R.aLtes  a.nd  Protection. 

Some  years  ago  an  article  was  publishe'l  warning 
the  orange  growers  not  to  stand  in  with  the  big 
combines  to  get  a  rake-ofT  for  themselves.  One  point 
made  was  that  any  increa.sed  profits  in  the  orange 
business,  no  matter  how  obtained,  would  be  confiscated 
by  the  railroad  combine  in  California  as  long  as  it 
retained  the  power  to  take  it.  Before  the  lobby  ap- 
pointed by  the  growers  had  even  started  for  Wa_sli- 
ington  the  railroad  companies  had  agreed  to  raise 
the  freight  rates  and  take  any  profit  gained  by  tarifT 
privileges  to  themselves.  The  first  year  no  new 
profits  were  realized  by  the  successful  entry  into  the 
camp  of  the  great  privilege  holders.  The  past  year 
the  business  has  been  belter  from  reasons  not  in  any 
way  connected  with  the  higher  orange  tarifT.  The 
railroads  have  §eizcd  the  increased  profits  by  an  in- 
crease of  freights.  Their  principle  of  tarifT  tax  is  "all 
the  traffic  will  bear."  Standing  in  with  these  big 
combines  by  small  fry  like  ourselves  merely  strength- 
ens their  hands  and  the  hands  of  their  congressional 
agents  and  lolibyists,  while  weakening  the  friends  of 
the  people.  A  rake-off  for  the  big  fish  merely  makes 
them  bigger.  The  bigger  they  get  the  larger  becomes 
their  appetite  and  the  greater  is  their  capacity  Ui 
destroy  and  devour  the  smaller  fish.  The  experience 
of  the  Borax  Trust,  one  of  the  smaller  fish,  is  a  case 
in  point.  It  is  reported  that  their  increased  profits 
from  the  Dingley  tariff  have  been  sought  to  be  seized 
by  the  railroads.  The  freight  rate  on  crude  borax 
is  said  to  have  been  advanced  from  $6.50  per  ton  to 
$29  per  ton.  The  raise  was  too  high  and  so  the 
works  are  shut  and  1800  men  dropped  out  of  work. 
That  concern's  heavy  lobby  expenses  then  go  for 
nothing  at  all.  A  Jittle  fish  is  in  quite  enough  danger 
from  big  fish  in  the  wide  ocean  of  liberty  \v\th  a 
fair  deal  to  all  and  favor  to  none.  But  for  the  little 
fellow  to  deliberately  get  into  the  tariff  tub  with 
the  giant  trust  fish  is  equivalent  to  suicide.  In  such 
a  trap  the  small  fish  can  get  no  privilege  soji-s 
away  from  the  big  fish  and  he  stan<is  to  have  one  of 
them  swallow  him  whole  at  any  odd  time. 

 o  

Annex  Arid  America. 

We  regret  the  American  blood  shed  and  the  lives 
lost  through  disease  in  the  Spanish  and  Philippine 
wars.  We  regret  the  vast  amount  of  money  repre- 
senting American  resources  taken  by  taxation  to  carry 
on  those  wars  of  conquest.  Not,  indeed,  that  we 
have  not  enough  of  the  savage  to  rejoice  in  military 
success  nor  enough  of  the  expander  to  feel  a  half- 
acknowledged  exultation  in  the  conquered  empires 
of  the  tropics.  Sound  sense,  however,  commands 
the  opinion  that  a  truer  American  growth  would 
have  been  had  with  those  dead  .Americans  still  alive 
and  developine  the  arid  West.  Those  hundreds  of 
millions  spent  in  war  would  have  given  a  far  better 
return  and  in  safer  form  had  they  been  spent  on  irri- 
gation systems  to  make  productive  and  habitable  the 
vast  plains  of  arid  .America.  While  the  war  lives 
and  the  war  millions  are  eone  the  public  domain  now- 
desert  remains.  The  rivers,  plains  and  the  sun  are 
there.  It  is  only  necessary  to  bring  the  water  to  the 
land  to  annex  territories  that  will  provide  prosneritv 
for  more  than  fifty  millions  of  .Americans.  These 
will  be  in  our  present  limits  and  of  our  own  civiliza- 
tion. Is  not  this  the  wise  and  profitable  thine  to  do? 
It  is  better  in  every  way  for  the  Ignited  .States  to 
add  fifty  million  prosperous  farmers  to  its  power 
than  to  add  five  hundred  million  orientals  in  .Asia 
to  our  charge.  The  one  adds  to  our  resorces  and  na- 
tional strength :  the  other  can  only  be  a  source  of 
weakness  and  cost.  It  not  alone  the  expense  and 
difficulty  of  protecting  distant  lands  and  peoples;  it 
is  not  only  that  no  government  we  can  give  tn  foreisn 
races  can  be  accepted  except  on  force,  but  it  is  the 
danger  to  our  own  institutions  that  foreign  colonies 
involve.  Annex  arid  .America  should  be  the  new  war 
cry  of  every  good  .American.  This  policv  will  add 
more  trade  and  commerce  to  the  United  States  than 
is  furnished  bv  all  of  .Asia.  Even  the  imperialist  should 
stand  for  this  grand  policy  of  developine  our  own 
country  for  our  own  people.  It  will  add  streneth 
to  the  nation.  Our  L^nited  States  will  need  all  the 
strength  it  can  develop  at  home  if  it  is  to  embark 
in  endless  aggression  in  the  far  East. 


Infunction  Shoe  On  The  Other  Foot. 

The  S.  P.  Co.  has  actually  been  enjoined  from 
doing  an  unlawful  thing  in  California.  This  agree- 
able surprise  came  from  an  unexpected  quarter.  The 
state  constitution  prohibits  a  railroad  company  from 
raising  a  tarifT  rate  lowered  to  meet  competition  with- 
out the  consent  of  the  railroad  commission.  The  Valley 
road  built  by  San  Francisco  merchants  to  overcome 
the  commercial  death  to  which  the  S.  P.  so  blindly 
condemned  that  city,  lowered  all  Valley  railroad  rates 
about  one  half.  Although  thus  forced  to  divide  the 
business  with  another  the  increase  of  business  at- 
tendant upon  sensible  liberality  was  so  great  that 
the  S.  P.  actually  increased  its  profits  about  one- 
third  on  the  Valley  traffic.  As  soon  as  the  S.  P. 
had  swallowed  the  Santa  Fe,  leaving  only  the  name  jnd 


shadow  of  that  concern,  it  .sought  to  return  to  the 
old  cinch  rates  that  had  .so  long  held  the  great  valley 
back.  The  spirit  of  power,  aggression  and  exaction 
is  so  strong  with  this  blinded  outfit  that  it  pas.sed 
over  the  demonstrated  benefits  to  itself  of  a  fairly 
liberal  tariff  policy.  It  paid  no  atte-»jion  to  the  law 
and  did  not  bother  to  ask  the  railroad  commission's 
consent.  T\\c  railroad  commission  is  so  near  this 
great  corporation  as  to  be  called  its  creature.  There 
is  such  a  thing,  however,  as  going  too  far  in  insult 
and  arrogant  assumption  of  ownership.  This  was  such 
a  case.  The  well  planned  political  movement  from 
Fresno  to  get  the  old  business-building  rates  back 
gave  the  commission  a  chance.  To  the  surprise  of  the 
stale  this  body  took  the  people's  side  and  ordered 
the  competing  rates  re-established.  As  usual,  the 
corporation  paid  no  attention  to  the  government  or- 
der. The  railroad  people  have  an  utter  contempt  for 
law.  They  only  use  its  technicalities  to  defeat  jus- 
tice. The  law  was  nothing  to  them.  But  the  Fresno 
politicians  in  the  case  changed  things  from  what  they 
iiad  been.  An  injunction  suit  was  brought  to  prevent 
the  railroad  from  violating  the  law.  The  railroad  is 
said  to  have  got  the  case  before  Judge  Bahrs.  Rut 
they,  like  the  rest  of  the  state,  were  again  surprised. 
The  judge  granted  the  injunction.  The  railroad  as 
usal,  with  its  usual  contempt  for  the  law.  has  refused 
to  pay  any  attention  thus  far  to  the  injunction.  Tliat 
is  all  right,  Mr.  Railroad.  There  is  a  certainty  that 
either  you  are  coming  to  the  end  of  your  rope  of  de- 
fiance of  law',  or  the  country  is  coming  to  the  end  of 
its  rope  of  constitutional  government.  In  the  first 
case  you  will  save  your  property  and  continue  to 
have  it  insured  by  the  community.  In  the  other  case 
\ou  will  lose  power,  property  and  be  lucky  if  you  arc 
not  all  hung  into  the  bargain. 


Cviriovis  Friends  of  Prohibition. 

-A  varied  assortment  of  political  platforms  have 
been  presented  to  the  public.  The  voter  can  take  his 
choice.  The  Prohibitionists  have  a  platform  of  one 
measure  only.  All  the  rest  represent  tendencies  of 
action  more  than  they  do  specific  measures.  It  is 
an  odd  thing  that  Prohibition  in  a  real  living  form  has 
thus  far  been  associated  with  polygamy.  The  Ma- 
hommedan  and  the  Mormon  were  both  practical  and 
actual  prohibitionists.  As  far  as  their  power  permits 
they  are  prohibitionists  yet.  .Another  odd  thing 
under  these  two  systems  of  religion  with  polygamy  is 
the  relatively  high  position  of  women  in  both.  In 
L'tali  the  Mormons  gave  women  full  civil  power. 
They  can  vote  or  hold  office  in  that  state.  In  Turkey 
the  women  have  full  property  rights  holding  their 
fortunes  under  their  own  control.  Tliey  can  sue  their 
husbands  or  be  sued  on  business  or  property  matters. 
The  Mahommedan  women  have  also  full  rights  of 
divorce.  They  have  a  much  higher  position  as  to  their 
property  and  personal  rights  than  have  the  women 
or  the  Jews.  .Armenians.  Greeks  or  of  any  of  the  sects 
and  races  in  Turkey.  These  facts  are  apparently 
unknown  to  the  general  public. 


The  DsLngers  of  Electricity. 

Electrician  Francis  has  done  the  people  of  Los 
.Angeles  a  service  in  his  report  on  the  dangerous 
condition  of  the  plant  and  methods  of  the  Electric 
Lighting  Company.  Last  winter  we  had  a  woman 
killed  and  a  man  -next  door  to  death  from  touching 
a  wet  wire  pole.  The  coroner  who  is  apparently  the 
creature  of  the  corporations,  did  what  he  could  as 
he  always  does  to  protect  the  corporations.  This 
death  showed  the  community  the  danger  it  was  in. 
Tlie  danger  and  derangement  of  police  and  telephone 
wires,  is  important,  but  the  main  thing  is  the  safety 
of  life  now  known  to  be  in  danger.  This  corporation 
coroner  would  not  hold  and  abuse  his  office  very 
long  if  we  had  the  imperative  mandate.  How  quickly 
we  would  rid  our.selves  of  such  a  person  had  wc  but  a 
way  to  do  it  ? 

 0  

The  Chinese  Crisis. 

Tragedy  today  in  awful  mein  wears  a  Mongol 
mask.  All  civilization  stands  in  awe  and  fear  of  the 
lifting  of  the  curtain  from  the  horror  of  Peking. 
Two  thousand  white  men,  women  and  children  were 
in  Peking.  What  has  been  their  awful  fate?  Hu- 
manity stands  silent  in  the  shadow  of  this  dreaded 
revelation  of  terror.  Yet  there  are  those  who  would 
import  these  savages  to  dominate  our  communities, 
to  remove  the  chance  of  industry  and  morality  from 
our  young,  to  degrade  our  lalior  and  destroy  the  re- 
public. 

 o  

ImperiaLlism  from  Froude's  Caesar, 

"From  the  time  when  Rome  became  an  Empire^ 
mistress  of  provinces  to  which  .she  was  unable  to 
extend  her  own  liberties,  the  day.s  of  her  self  govern- 
ment were  numbered."     ♦     ♦     *     *  ♦ 

"If  there  be  one  lesson  which  history  clearly  teaches, 
it  is  this,  that  free  nations  cannot  govern  subject 
provinces.  If  they  are  unable  or  unwilling  to  admit 
their  dependencies  to  share  their  own  constitution,  the 
constitution  itself  will  fall  in  pieces  from  mere  in- 
competence for  its  duties." 


Matnual  Training  For  Our  Schools. 

This  is  a  step  in  advance.  It  is  fortunate  that  we 
possess  in  the  Throop  school  a  place  to  teach  the 
teachers  how  to  teach  manual  work.  The  county 
school  board  and  officers  should  be  commended  for 
their  sensible  piece  of  work  in  inaugurating  manual 
training  in  our  schools. 


rShe  SATURDAY  POST. 
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The  CKinese  Crisis. 


ITS  ORIGIN- 


WHAT  WE  MAY  EXPECT  AND  HOW  TO 
OVERCOME  IT. 


Written  expressly  for  The  Saturday  Post  by  Dr.  Albert  P.  Peck,  (Dean  of  the 
Medical  Hospital  at  Tien  Tsin.) 


The  following  article  upon  the  Chi- 
nese situation  is  written  for  the  Post 
by  Dr.  Albert  P.  Peck,  Dean  of  the 
Medical  College  at  Tien  Tsin.  Dr. 
Peck  has  treated  as  many  as  20,000 
cases  a  year  in  the  Tien  Tsin  hospital. 
His  close  knowledge  of  the  broad  public, 
as  well  as  the  private  character  of  Chi- 
nese life  renders  his  opinion  especially 
valuable  at  a  time  when  an  accurate 
knowledge  of  the  situation  may  prove 
a  solution  of  the  present  difficulties. 

The  present  distressing  situation  in 
China,  which  if  our  worst  fears  are 
realized,  will  be  found  to  reveal  in  the 
city  of  Peking,  the  most  awful  tragedy 
of  the  century,  is  a  conspicuous  instance 
of  the  growth  of  an  insane  fanaticism 
among  a  people  who  are  in  many  ways 
conservative  and  level  headed.  A  short 
resume  of  the  social  conditions  in  the 
part  of  North  China  where  the  present 
disorder  had  its-  rise  and  development 
will  throw  an  instructive  light  on  a 
state  of  affairs  which  from  being  a  local 
cjuarrel  such  as  is  perennially  present  in 
some  parts  of  China,  has  suddenly, 
through  attacks  upon  the  accredited  rep- 
resentatives of  all  the  great  nations  of  the 
world,  precipitated  international  com- 
plications whosd*  possible  consequences 
are  engagi'^-  the  most  earnest  thought 
of  the  statesmen  and  the  intelligent 
public  in  all  the  countries  involved. 

Never  was  there  a  more  imprcs.siye  il- 
lustration of  the  reflection  of  the  oriental 
sage,  "behold  what  a  great  matter  a 
little  fire  kindleth." 

To  go  back  no  further  than  the  year 
1S97  we  find  that  in  the  autumn  of  that 
vear  two  young  Roman  Catholic  mis- 
sionaries were  killed  in  their  beds  by  a 
band  of  men  who  were  considered  to 
be  robbers. 

This  occurred  in  the  prefecture  of  i  lao 
Chou  Fu  in  the  province  of  ShawtuiiP 
a  district  which  has  long  been  consid- 
ered to  be  the  most  fierce  and  lawless 
in  the  province,  where  even  the  small 
boys  are  given  knives  as  soon  as  they 
can  handle  them  to  use  in  boyish  quar- 
rels. 

Such  a  social  condition  is  very  rare 
in  China,  being  very  different  from  the 
general  characteristics  of  the  people. 

The  young  men  so  wantonly  murdered 
were  German  citizens,  and  the  German 
government  being  well  informed  of  the 
conditions  prevailing  there,  at  once  took 
a  step  which  startled  China  and  the  rest 
of  the  world. 

The  port  of  Chiao  Chou  was  seized 
and  instant  reparation  demanded.  The 
local  magistrates  had  always  represented 
that  they  were  unable  to  control  the 
turbulent  population,  which  was  un- 
doubtedly true,  in  the  usual  course  of 
Chinese,  mis-government,  but  the  in- 
sistent demands  of  Germany  resulted  _in 
the  degradation  of  many  of  the  offi- 
cials, condign  punishment  of  some  of 
the  offenders,  even  the  removal  from 
office  of  the  governor  of  the  provinces 
who  was  known  to  be  rabidly  .anti-for- 
eign in  his  sympathies,  and  Gerinnny 
entered  upon  a  new  phase  of  foreign 
ielation.ship  to  China. 

It  was  not  until  the  summer  of  the 
next  year  1898,  that  another  event  oc- 
curred which  made  the  connecting  link 
between  the  present  disturbances  and 
the  German  occunation. 

In  the  western  part  of  the  province 
was  a  village  which  was  almost  entn-ely 
Roman  Catholic,  and  the  villagers  pro- 
po.sed  to  convert  a  little  Buddhist  tem- 
ple, belonging  to  the  village.  lon<r  dis- 
used, into  a  Christian  chapel.  Tlus  was 
made  the  occasion  of  the  outbreak  r 
a  local  feud,  and  a  circuit  of  18  vil- 
laocs  who  claimed  that  sometime  in 
the  distant  past,  when  the  temple  was 
built,  they  had  all  contributed  to  its 
erection,  rose  in  arms,  drove  the  Chris- 
'^an  people  from  '-'^•^^es.  pillaging 

their  property  and  destroying  the 
chapel. 

The  disorder  increased  to  such  an 
extent"  that  the  -"--vernor  of  the  prov 
ince  was  appealed  to.  and  he  sent  a 
force  of  2000  soldiers,  who  dispersed 
the  mob  and  restored  order. 

The  defeated  leaders  then  began  nego- 
tiations with  the  disaffected  society  of 
I  sao  Chou  Fu,  enlisting  the  sympathy 
of  the  big  secret  ones,  and  began  to 
sow  the  seeds  of  firm  hostility  to  all 
foreigners,  asserting  that  in  due  time 
the  Roman  Catholics  would  be  driven 
out  permanently. 


By  the  time  the  late  tantrum  of  1898 
many  of  the  leading  features  of  this  so- 
called  "Boxer"  movement  had  been  in- 
sidiously but  widely  disseminated  and 
we  began  to  hear  of  a  society  called 
I  Ho  Chuan,  the  literal  translation  of 
the  name  being  righteousness,  harmony 
and  a  fish. 

Still  the  manufacture  of  the  large 
clumsy  wrought  iron  swords  by  the 
country  blacksmiths  went  on,  and  they 
were  openly  sold  at  m?-"-  of  the  fairs 
where  all  the  business  of  the  country 
side  is  done.  And  where  in  the  absence 
of  newspapers  all  the  gossip  and  rumors 
of  the  times  are  circulated. 

No  one  not  familiar  with  the  wild  ab- 
surdities of  these  rumors  can  appreciate 
the  character  of  the  information  which 
is  circulated  under  such  circumstances. 
The  people  are  utterly  unable  to  dis- 
tinguish truth  from  falsehood,  and  the 
most  outrageous  lies  are  believed.  In- 
flammatory tracts  were  circulated  con- 
taining the  vilest  slanders  of  all  for- 
eigners, any  translation  of  which  would 
be  unfit  for  publication.  And  it  is  no 
wonder  that  a  deep  feeling  of  unrest 
began  to  pervade  the  province. 

The  local  authorities  becoming  aware 
of  these  facts,  nrohibited  the  manufac- 
ture and  sale  of  these  swords  and  were 
to  an  extent  successful,  and  the  char- 
acter of  the  socie*--  bcran  to  merge  into 
the  new  form  and  to  take  on  an  ele- 
ment hitherto  unknown. 

The  leaders  ,in  order  to  infuse  confi- 
dence and  induce  the  timid  to  join  them, 
asserted  that  —  were  under  the  di- 
rect control  of  the  snirits;  that  they  had 
been  given  m?'^''-  charms  In-  which  all 
tiue  members  could  be  rendered  invul- 
I'lCable  to  wounds  so  that  they  might 
march  to  battle  without  fear  of  the 
tlreadful  foreign  guns.  The  movement 
taking  on  thus  some  of  the  character- 
istics of  the  ~''ost  dances  of  our  Indians 
>ears  ago  when  they  were  induced  to 
rise  believing  that  their  charmed  shirts 
would  protect  them. 

The  meeting  at  the  various  camps  be- 
gan to  be  attended  by  some  of  the 
psychic  phenomena  which  are  apt  to  at- 
tend such  spiritualistic  mania  and  the 
gymnastic  exercises  would  be  attended 
with  convulsive  attacks  which  were  con- 
sidered as  sure  proof  of  the  demoniacal 
possession. 

In  this  wav  a  widespread  dissemina- 
tion of  a  fanatical  spirit  had  prepared  the 
impressionable  ones  for  something  to 
come. 

When  the  spark  which  lighted  the 
conflagration  was  venerated  in  the  dis- 
trict of  Plan  Yuan.  There  an  old  man 
who  was  a  Roman  Catholic  died  sud- 
denly and  under  rather  suspicious  cir- 
cumstances, and  his  death  was  charged 
by  the  familv  to  a  camp  of  the  Boxer* 
near  them.  Thev  complained  to  the  dis- 
trict magistrate  who  went  out  to  make 
a  tour  of  inspection,  and  being  a  timid 
man,  was  so  terrorized  by  the  warlike 
rppearance  of  the  Boxer  camp  that  he 
retreated  without  even  daring  to  order 
them  to  disperse. 

From  this  time  the  Boxers  began  to 
feel  their  power  and  to  make  loud  threats 
against  all  foreigners,  posting  placards 
throughout  the  country,  announcing  their 
principles  as  first  to  uphold  the  dynasty. 
This  was  of  course  in  order  to  conciliate 
the  government,  and  second,  to  exter- 
minate the  foreieners. 

Subsequent  details  would  be  too  pro- 
lix to  be  interesting,  though  thev  might 
be  given  showing  a  gradual  developmen' 
of  courage  for  attacks  unon  se\eral 
communities  of  native  Christians,  both 
Protestant  and  Roman  Catholic,  looting 
their  premises  because  th''-"  were  the  only 
ones  who  were  identified  with  forci"'ners. 
until  at  length  the--  were  emboldened  to 
tear  up  railroad  tracks,  burn  stations  aiu' 
bridges  and  attack  foreign  engineers  who 
were  buildinar  the  roads. 

Two  things  mav  be  said  with  con- 
fidence which  have  imnortant  bearing  up- 
on the  present  and  the  future. 

First,  there  has  been  such  a  sympathy 
displayed  by  the  central  government  that 
encouragement  has  been  given  to  the  suc- 
cessive developments  of  the  outbreak, 
when  it  might  easily  have  been  arrested 
in  the  beginnintr.  And  severally,  the 
movement  does  not  implicate  by  any 
means  the  entire  mass  of  the  people. 

There  is  a  verv  large  element  of  the 
population,  probably  a  large  maiority, 
who  really  only  desire  peace  and  who 
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have  at  heart  no  sympathy  with  the  anti- 
foreign  crusade.  But  no  one  dare  at 
present  show  such  feeli'^-  and  many 
are  swept  by  the  contagion  of  the  rev- 
olutionary epidemic  into  a  movement 
which  neither  this  reason  nor  their  true 
feelinc  are  eno-ao-ed. 

There  are  manv  thousands  who  have 
been  engaged'  in  trade  in  ftireign  goods 
by  which  they  have  profited,  multitudes 
who  have  listened  to  to  the  precepts  of 
Christianity  from  the  missionaries  and 
r.ative  preachers,  which  have  met  with 
their  approval,  though  they  may  not  have 
joined  their  ranks.  And  many  more  who 
hsve  received  the  help  of  the  medi- 
cal mission  hospital,  and  are  devoted 
friends  of  those  who  have  helped  them. 
Tn  whatever  re-construction  is  to  come 
if  this  large  element  of  the  population 
is  conciliated  and  not  antagonized,  the 
work  of  pacification  will  be  largely  aided. 

The  imperative  duty  of  the  hour  is  that 
the  Powers  involved  place  a  military 
force  at  once  in  China  which  shall  open 
the  gates  of  Peking  and  liberate,  if  possi- 
ble, our  imperiled  friends. 

In  subscqent  dealings  with  the  prob- 
lem, we  are  at  the  parting  of  the  ways. 
Never  again  can  the  old  policies  of 
dealing  with  the  government  be  followed. 
We  can  only  hope  that  both  wise  and 
generous  counsels  may  prevail.  And  that 
the  aversion  to  the  "heathen  Chinee," 
which  is  just  as  unreasonable  as  the 
Chinese  aversion  to  the  "foreign  devil" 
and  more  so  bv  as  much  as  we  are  more 
intelligent,  ma  •  not  alienate  instead  of 
winning  .  and  precipitate  a  social  war, 
than  which  nothing  is  more  unreasoning 
or  more  terrible. 

A.  P.  PECK,  M.  D. 


R.oman  Constitution  Under  The 
Kings. 

"The  people  of  ancient  Rome  were  the 
legislative  power.  The  king  was  the 
ruler  (rex),  but  law  (lex)  was  the 
compact  voluntary  entered  into  by  the 
community.  The  king  could  not  make 
a  law.  nor  ratify  a  law  proposed  to  him. 
He  proposed  a  law  to  the  assembled 
people,  that  had  been  debated  on  by 
the  senate,  and  put  it  to  their  vote ;  and 
only  when  they  had  thus  sanctioned  a 
law  did  it  pass  into  a  statute.  This  was 
the  reverse  of  the  principle  of  modern 
constitutional  monarchy  .  The  same 
theory  manifested  itself  in  another  par- 
ticular. The  Court  of  Justice,  acting 
under  the  king,  might  sentence  a  cul- 
prit to  exile  or  to  death.  But  there  was 
always  open  to  him  an  appeal  to  the 
ultimate  authority — the  people.  Such  an 
appeal  was  termed  a  "provocation."  The 
people  did  not  debate ;  they  voted.  The 
king  did  not  rule  by  any  divine  sanc- 
tion. He  was  elected  from  among  the 
heads  of  the  houses,  Patres,  to  act  as 
administrator  of  the  law,  and  he  ruled 
by  virtue  of  a  compact  with  the  people. 
Till  he  had  been  presented  to  the  people, 
and  they  had  accepted  him,  he  had  no 
authority.  After  that  the  plentitude  of 
the  imperium  was  lodged  in  him." — 
From  S.  Bartng-Gould's  "Tragedv  of 
the  Caesars." 


The  above  outline  of  the  ancient  Ro- 
man constitution  shows  that  it  was  a 
people's  government,  though  nominally 
called  a  kingdom.  One  of  the  interest- 
ing features  was  the  popular  referen- 
dum. It  was  under  this  and  somewhat 
modified  forms  that  the  Roman  people 
achieved  greatness.  Their  success  was 
their  undoing.  The  wealth  and  the  pop- 
ulation increased  to  a  point  where  the 
governmental  forms  insuring  iniative  in- 
dependence in  the  individual  and  pop- 
ular control  over  officers  and  measures 
became  unwieldy  and  finally  so  impos- 
sible that  the  outcome  was  the  Empire 


and  the  soldier.  The  popular  control 
was  destroyed  and  with  that  loss  went 
the  civic  strength  and  patriotic  unity 
that  had  given  the  world  domination. 
Rome  decayed  from  the  inside  and 
died  as  a  world  force  or  any  force. 

We  commenced  with  the  township  and 
similar  governments.  These  were  under 
the  direct  and  personal  control  of  the 
citizens.  Representative  government  was 
locally  unknown.  All  electors  met,  ex- 
amined and  decided  questions  and  ap- 
pointed officers.  The  increase  of  popu- 
lation made  this  open  public  meeting  of 
all  citizens  impossible.  It  became  too 
large  to  do  business.  In  our  important 
cities  all  the  citizens  could  not  meet  in 
one  place  at  one  time.  This  impossi- 
bility of  getting  all  citizens  in  one 
place  to  do  business  does  not  do 
away  with  the  wonderful  value  of  the 
control  of  public  business  by  ail.  We 
have  departed  a  long  way  from  a  true 
popular  control.  Rings  of  office  seekers, 
contractors,  privilege  holders,  etc.,  now 
run  the  public  business  through  the  mis- 
named renresentative  system.  Let  us  go 
back  to  the  correct  principle  of  direct 
popular  control.  This  has  been  the  sys- 
tem of  strength  in  ancient  governments 
and  its  loss  has  been  the  turning  point 
for  all  of  these  towards  decay.  A  prac- 
tical method  of  direct  popular  control 
under  modern  conditions  has  been  and  is 
now  demonstrated.  Switzerland  has  a 
.system  of  direct  legislation  and  immedi- 
ate popular  control  of  public  officers  in 
practical  and  effectiv'e  shape.  So  have 
several  other  governments.  There  is  no 
trouble  about  finding  the  way  to  give  a 
large  and  concentrated  population  the 
same  living  interest  in  and  control  of 
the  public  business  that  existed  in 
the  strong  davs  of  Rome,  in  the  brilliant 
days  of  Greece  or  in  our  own  township 
governments.  The  way  has  been  dis- 
covered. It  has  been  tried  and  found 
to  be  effective.  It  does  away  with  ven- 
ality in  politics.  It  does  away  with 
rings  and  bosses.  It  places  the  general 
interest  above  the  special.  Privilege 
dies  under  it.  The  public  business  comes 
to  be  well  and  economically  conducted. 
All  we  have  to  do  is  to  follow  the  road 
built  for  us  by  Switzerland.  Let  us  fol- 
low this  road  out  of  the  wilderness  of 
venality  and  political  incompetency  that 
threatens  us. 
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^he  SATVKDAY  POST- 


SOUTH  AFRICA. 
The  past  week  in  South  Africa  has 
demonstrated   more   clearly   than  ever 
that   the    British   operations   with  the 
Boers  will  drag  along  in  guerrilla  war- 
fare for  many  months  to  come.  The 
Boers  still  retain  possession  of  a  num- 
ber of  British  prisoners,  and  they  are 
doing  everything  in  their  power  to  pro- 
tract  the   fight.     They   have   put  the 
British  prisoners  over  the  Natal  fron- 
tier, and  several  bodies  of  their  troops 
are  in   Swaziland.     The  Boer  women 
are  especially  fervent  in  their  protesta- 
tions against  the  annexation  of  the  re- 
publics  to   the   British   empire.  Mrs. 
Olive  Schreiner  Cronwright.  at  a  large 
meeting  of  Africander  women  in  Cape 
Town,  denounced  the  British  policy,  and 
said  she  was  ashamed  of  her  English 
descent.     There   are   now   only  aDoni 
8.000  Boer  troops  in  South  Africa.  Of 
this  number  about  3.000  are  under  Steyn 
and  Christian  Dewet.  who  comprise  the 
Free  State  force.  These  officers  are  said 
to  be  the  only  obstacles  to  peace.  The 
remainder  of  the  troops  in  the  field  are 
in   the  ranks  of  the  Transvaal  com- 
mandoes.   The  news  came  on  Tuesday 
and  on  Thursday  of  slight  successes  of 
Lord  Roberts'  forces  against  the  Free 
State  troops,  who  were  endeavoring  to 
blow  up  the  railroads  leading  from  Pre- 
toria.    The   Boers  are  especially  well 
equipped  with  Ma.xims  and  other  rapid 
fire  guns,  and  possess  great  capacity  for 
immediate  mobilization.    Had  they  re- 
sorted to  the  present  policy  of  destroy- 
ing railroads  and  cutting  off  communica- 
tions earlier  in  the  war,  there  is  no 
doubt  that  the  conllict  would  have  been 
much  more  protracted.    Lord  Roberts* 
delay  in  cornering  the  elusive  r3ewet  is 
causing  much  criticism  in  London.  The 
hospital  scandals  are  still  the  occasion 
of  much  comment.    Private  officials  who 
had  charge  of  the  supplies  sent  to  the 
soldiers  arc  said  to  have  sold  these  sup- 
plies for  profit  and  not  given  them  forth 
freelj',  as  they  should  have  done.  The 
government  is  blamed  because  the  sup- 
ply of  surgeons  and  nurses  in  South 
Africa  has  throughout  been  miserably 
deficient.    .\  number  of  nurses  have  died 
of  dysentery  and  enteric  fever,  conse- 
quent upon  their  strength  being  reduced 
from  overwork.    Tlie  volunteer  nurses 
in  the  field  have  only  received  $1.50  a 
day  with  which  to  pay  all  their  expenses. 


ORIENT. 
The  astounding  rapidity  with  which 
the  crisis  in  China  has  assumed  the 
character  of  an  anti- foreign  war  shows 
that  a  great  number  of  troops  of  other 
nations  will  be  required  to  suppress  this 
movement  which  seems  concentrated  and 
has  lost  much  of  the  mob-like  appear- 
ance that  first  reports  indicated.  On 
Saturday  the  news  came  that  3,000  Rus- 
sian troops  had  been  overwhelmed  by 
fanatical  mobs  of  boxers  on  the  road  to 
Peking.  The  Chinese  everywhere  are 
assisted  either  secretly  or  openly  by 
the  Imperial  troops  who  are  in  revolt 
and  are  pillaging  the  land.  On  Sunday 
the  report  was  that  Captain  McCalla 
and  Major  Waller  are  protecting  .'Xmeri- 
can  interests  at  Tien  Tsin  with  our  ma- 
rine contingent,  which  is  covering  itself 
with  glory.  Chaffee  has  not  yet  arrived, 
and  the  Ninth  infantry  is  four  days 
overdue  at  Taku.  More  troops  will  be 
dispatched  to  China,  probably  from  the 
Philippines,  and  regulars  will  sent  on  to 
Manila  to  fill  their  places.  The  war  de- 
partment is  establishing  a  large  sup- 
ply station  at  Manila.  The  organization 
of  squadrons  of  Filipino  troops  will 
spare  the  American  soldiers  in  this  dis- 
astrous and  feverish  jungle  warfare. 
Monday's  news  reports  showed  that  Rus- 
sia and  Japan  were  landing  more  troops. 
Li  Hung  Chang  and  several  other  in- 
fluential Chinese  potentates  appeal  for 
help  from  this  country.  France  sends  an 
expedition  imder  General  Dodds,  while 
the  German  cruisers  carry  troops  to 
avenge  their  minister's  cruel  slaughter. 
On  Tuesday  the  information  came  from 
the  Philippines  that  there  were  eleven 
Americans  killed  and  16  wounded,  as 
against  160  Filipinos  killed  dur- 
ing the  past  week.  A  Japan- 
ese general  will  probably  com- 
mand the  allied  forces  against  the  Chi- 
nese anti-foreign  element.  The  Oregon, 
which  went  on  the  rocks,  will  remain  in 
Japanese  waters  to  protect  our  interests. 
Tlie  niunber  of  foreign  troops  at  the 
seat  of  the  boxer  uprising  is  about 
10.000.  and  the  army  of  yellow  devils 
is  estimated  at  75.000  and  is  con,stantly 
on  the  increase.   Although  Prince  Tuan 


has__dcclared  the  boxers  to  be  "his  peo 
pie."  on  Thursday  the  Dowager  Em- 
press and  the  remainder  of  the  Iniperial 
party  decreed  to  the  foreien  powers  that 
the  boxers  were  anarchists.  The  news 
.on  Friday  showed  that  the  little  body  of 
Americans  were  in  a  perilous  situation. 
There  was  not  a  word  from  a  single 
Peking  hostage.  The  feeling  grows  that 
the  Chinese  are  deceiving  the  world. 
The  Dowager  Empress  has  recovered 
from  the  in.sanity  consequent  upon  her 
enforced  poisoning  and  now  bloody 
Prince  Tuan  is  reported  insane. 


EUROPE. 
The  eyes  of  Europe  have  been  turned 
China-ward  during  the  week  past  and 
each  nation  is  jealous  lest  the  other 
shall  be  ahead  in  securing  ."Xsiatic  pos- 
sessions when  comes  the  dismemberment 
of  China.  London  is  horrified  b--  the 
terrible  mortality  in  India  from  famine 
and  cholera.  As  many  as  600,000  starv- 
ing persons  jye  being  supported  by  Eng- 
land but  when  compared  to  the  great 
number  of  impoverished  masses  who  are 
receiving  no  relief  at  all,  it  will  be  seen 
that  the  nations  of  the  world  have  done 
little  to  succor  these  impoverished  peo- 
ples. France  will  .send  8.000  troops  to 
China.  France  assumes  a  fair  attitude 
in  the  Chinese  danger.  M.  Del  Casse, 
minister  of  foreign  affairs,  says  France 
cannot  make  a  declaration  of  war  upon 
the  Chinese  government,  as  the  im- 
perial government  has  been  imprisoned 
by  the  rebels,  and  the  viceroys  do  not 
seem  inclined  to  follow  the  rebel 
chiefs.  The  Ashanti  fight  in  .Africa 
continues,  but  with  the  reported 
relief  of  Kumassie,  the  soon  outcome 
of  the  struggle  with  the  savages  is  cer- 
tain. Tlie  following  were  items  in  the 
week's  news :  Ambassador  Choate 
dined  with  Queen  Victoria :  terrible  fire 
on  the  Liverpool  docks ;  Commissioner 
Ferd  Peck  cuts  down  salaries  at  the 
Paris  exposition  :  Astor  is  in  great  dis- 
favor among  .society  people  in  F.ti'^ 
land :  the  queen's  garden  party  caused 
bitter  talk  among  the  House  of  Com- 
mons. 


NATIONAL. 

Politics  has  been  the  keynote  of  na- 
tional interest  during  the  past  week. 
The  nomination  of  Adlai  E.  Stevenson 
as  Bryan's  running  mate  met  with  gen- 
eral approval  of  the  Democrats,  and 
even  the  most  rabid  Imperialist 
Republicans  concede  that  McKinley's 
outlook  is  very  dubious,  indeed.  The 
Tennessee  vote  swung  the  nomination 
to  Stevenson.  Towne's  friends  are 
said  to  be  urgent  that  he  should  be  a 
vice-presidential  candidate  on  the  sil- 
ver ticket.  Newspaper  reports  say  that 
Mr.  Townc  has  taken  tjic  matter  under 
consideration,  and  his  'decision  will  be 
announced  later  on. 

Saturday's  news  told  of  many  busi- 
ness failures  in  the  East.  The  Silver 
Republicans  adjourn  at  Kansas  City 
without  making  a  nomination  for  vice- 
president.  Sunday's  news  reports  were 
as  follows:  Tide  of  Democratic  dele- 
gates .sets  toward  Lincoln ;  Bryan  is 
kept  busy  receiving  visitors ;  Silver  Re- 
publicans' indorsement  of  Stevenson ; 
Populists  still  loyal  to  Towne ;  Roose- 
velt makes  many  speeches;  California 
Democrats  take  a  prominent  part  at 
Kansas  City. 

Monday's  news  showed  that  Towne 
was  still  withholding  his  decision  as 
to  the  vice-presidency ;  Commissioner 
Duell  candidate  for  Governor  of  New 
York;  trust  influences  throw  1500  men 
out  of  employment  in  the  East.  Tues- 
day :  Democrat  and  Fusion  leaders 
confer  at  Lincoln  ;  St.  Louis  strike  de- 
clared on  again;  Goebel  murder  trials 
begun  at  Georgetown,  Ky. ;  educators 
assemble  at  Charleston ;  proceedings 
against  Savannah  harbor  contractors. 
Wednesday :  Discovery  of  an  alleged 
plot  to  assassinate  President  McKin- 
ley ;  the  National  Educational  associa- 
tion begins  its  annual  meeting  at 
Charleston,  S.  C. ;  Alaskan  steamers 
bring  two  million  dollars  in  gold  dust; 
martial  law  proclaimed  at  Cape  Nome ; 
General  Mac.^rthur  cables  the  war  de- 
partment that  on  Friday  troops  will 
leave  Manila  for  China;  the  Demo- 
cratic campaign  informally  opened  bv 
two  enthusiastic  ratification  meetings 
at  Lincoln ;  Oklahoma  outlaws  resist 
arrest ;  one  United  States  Marshal  is 
killed,  and  three  desperadoes  are  fa- 
tally wounded.  Thursday's  news:  Plans 
completed  for  th?  notification  of  Mc- 


Kinley  of  his  nomination;  national  ed 
ucatoi^  disappointed  at  small  attend 
ance  a.t  the  Charleston  meeting;  six 
bandits  rob  the  treasure  train  from  New 
Orleans  to  Chicago;  attempt  to  wreck 
the  Washington  express  near  Philadel- 
phia; Admiral  Philip  said  to  have  been 
offered  a  vice-presidential  nomination 
by  leaders  of  both  the  great  politica 
parties,  and  to  have  declined  both  of 
fers.  On  Friday  came  news  of  the 
formal  notification  of  the  Republican 
presidential  nominees  at  Canton,  Ohio 
and  Oyster  Bay;  the  Powers  trial  in 
Kentucky  is  getting  under  way. 

LOCAL. 

Judge  Ross'  scrip,  decision  created  a 
great  deal  of  excitement  among  oil 
men  during  the  past  week.  The  usual 
police  commission  excitement  and  the 
retirement  of  Captain  Roberts  on  half 
pay  caused  talk  in  political  circles.  \r\- 
other  man  has  been  killed  in  the  Third 
street  tunnel,  and  nothing  has  been 
done  about  it;  a  Mexican  was  killed 
Saturday  by  .the  Santa  Monica  car ; 
the  circulators  of  the  Herald  refused 
to  deliver  the  paper;  Robert  Williams 
was  sentenced  to  San  Quentin  for  10 
years.  Sunday  the  usual  number  of 
clever  sermons.  Monday:  Dr.  Pallette 
resigns  from  the  County  Board  of  Ed 
ucation,  and  Prof.  French  of  South 
Pasadena  is  elected  to  succeed  him ; 
prosecutions  for  violation  of  census 
law  to  begip.  Tuesday :  Westlake 
people  complain  of  the  lions  kept  near 
the  park ;  Police  Clerk  Hensley  is 
elected  Captain  of  Police.  The  do 
nators  of  Los  Angeles  University  cam- 
pus want  to  set  the  deeds  aside  to  use 
land  for  oil  drilling  purposes.  Wed- 
nesday: People  grow  indignant  be 
cause  the  motorman  who  ran  down 
.\rthur  Harrington  is  not  prosecuted. 
Dan  Burns  in  town.  Thursday:  Big 
flow  of  oil  beyond  Pico  street:  famous 
Creed  fortune  case  comes  up  in  court. 
Friday :  Everybody  waiting  for  the 
next  issue  of  the  Post. 

 o  

PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 
Mr.  B.  R.  Baumgardt,  the  well  known 
publisher,  is,  outside  of  his  business, 
known  throughout  the  United  States  as 
an  astronomer  of  acknowledged  merit. 
Mr.  Baumgardt  has  adopted  an  or- 
iginal and  novel  design  as  the  emblem 
of  his  business.  This  figure  is  seen  at 
certain  sca.sons  by  astronomers  when 
looking  at  the  sun.  At  such  times  the 
sun  shows  up  as  a  central  disk  with 
regular  wing-like  rays  of  light  spread- 
ing out  on  each  side.  The  Egyptians 
thought  it  was  the  sun  god  with  his 
wings  spread  out  to  protect  his  people. 
The  figure  is  marvelously  symmetrical. 
Mr.  Baumgardt's  trade  mark  is  cer- 
tainly unique. 

Mr.  J.  C.  Newitt.  the  popular  adver- 
tising manager  of  Newitt's  advertising 
agency,  is  a  living  and  favorable  com- 
ment on  the  adage :  "It  pays  to  adver- 
tise." Seven  years  ago  Mr.  Newitt 
started  up  his  agency  in  Los  Angeles. 
He  has  been  so  successful  in  making 
money  for  his  patrons  that  he  has  made 
money  for  himself.  Mr.  Newitt's  in- 
come is  said,  by  those  who  know,  to 
be  in  the  neighborhood  of  $7,000  per 
annum.  Mr.  Newitt  has  done  much"  to 
create  this  branch  of  industry  which  is 
more  or  less  of  an  innovatirm  in  the 
west.  His  success  is  an  indication  of 
the  business  prosperity  of  California. 
Mr.  Merritt  is  an  up-to-date  business 
man  in  every  particular.  He  has 
thousands  of  friends  among  the  many 
persons  with  whom  his  business  has 
brought  him  in  contact. 

Mr.  T.  J.  Hook,  of  the  Traction  Com- 
pany, spent  the  early  years  of  his  life 
in  Jacksonville,  111.,  where  Wm.  J.  Bry- 
an, the  Democratic  candidate  for  presi- 
dent, grew  to  manhood.  Mr.  Hook 
says  that  even  before  his  twentieth 
year  "Bill"  Bryan  was  regarded  as  the 
public  speaker  of  the  county.  At  first 
Mr.  Bryan  had  little  success  as  a  law- 
yer. During  the  first  year  of  his  married 
life  and  of  his  law  practice  he  only 
made  $125.  Bryan  always  showed 
himself  to  be  a  man  of  broad  public 
grasp  and  the  people  of  Jacksonville 
are  very  proud  of  him.  The  Hook 
family,  who  have  made  such  a  decided 
success  of  the  Traction  street  railroad 
line  in  this  city,  also  control  a  street 
railway  line  in  Jacksonville. 111." 

Charley  White  of  the  Southern  Pa- 
cifif  is  one  of  the  most  ponular  men  in 
Southern  California.  Mr.  White  is  an 
unusually  capable  business  man.  The 
subject  which  Mr.  White  most  delights 
in  is  his  son,  Charley.  Jr..  who  is  winning 
laurels  for  himself  in  the  customs  ser- 
vice at  Manila.  The  young  gentleman 
was  well  k-nown  in  High  School  cir- 
cles in  this  city  and  bids  fair  to  be- 
come as  influential  a  man  as  his  father. 


The  Democratic 
Platform. 


Wha.t   It  Means  To   The  United 
States.  To  The  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  To  The 
Citizen. 


The  Democratic  platform  adopted 
at  the  Kansas  City  convention  enunciates 
a  .series  of  principles  which,  if  carried 
into  effect,  will  be  the  grandest  thing  for 
the  State  of  California  -and  for  the 
entire  commonwealth  of  any  platform 
whose  results  have  benefited  the  people 
since  the  adoption  of  the  Declaration 
of  Independence  and  those  principWes 
which  freed  the  slaves  at  the  time  of 
the  civil  war.  The  Democratic  platform 
does  not  endorse  an  expansion  in  an 
alien  and  impossible  country.  The 
Democratic  platform  endorses  expansion 
right  here  at  home  and  a  dcielopment 
of  this  country's  superb  natural  re 
sources  which  will  inure  to  the  benefit 
of  poor  and  rich  alike.  The  Democratic 
platform  is  an  affirmation  of  the  Dec- 
laration of  Independence.  No  -ntelli- 
gcnt  .'\merican  can  re.id  ihat  platform 
without  acknowledging  iis  justice.  It 
.speaks  for  equal  justice  to  poor  and  rich 
alike.  An  abolishment  of  those  privil- 
eges which  discriminate  betv.een  rich 
and  poor  and  favor  the  monopoly  at  the 
expense  of  the  lalwrer. 

Economic  conditions  in  the  United 
States  have  now  reached  a  crisis.  A 
crisis  which  comes  in  the  history  of 
every  nation.  Shall  we  .liiigar  l  the 
low  thunder  on  the  horizon  and  like 
Rome  and  France  plunge  greedily 
headward  into  that  state  where  terrible 
oppression  results  in  anarchy  and 
bloodshed?  Or  shall  we  give  the  poor 
man  a  chance  and  continue  a  nation 
of  home-loving,  progressive  and  indus- 
trious people?  The  man  who  denies  that 
the  poor  man  is  dissatisfied,  and  justly 
so,  should  live  the  life  of  a  poor  man 
in  Los  .Angeles.  Talk  with  some  poor 
man  and  see  what  he  will  tell  you. 

The  Democratic  party  is  not  a  party  of 
negation.  The  platform  does  not  deny 
that  we  should  have  freed  the  Cubans 
or  have  planted  the  stars  and  stripes 
in  the  Philippines  but  the  platform  does 
state  that  the  constitution  of  the  United 
States  should  follow  the  the  flag.  As 
has  l)een  said  elsewhere  in  the  Post. 
If  the  millions  of  dollars  that  are 
being  spent  on  a  war  of  aggression  in 
the  Philippines  were  expended  in  the 
irrigation  and  development  of  our  arid 
country  there  would  be  room  in  the 
United  States  for  every  poor  man.  No 
disastrous  commercial  results  would  in- 
ure to  the  people  by  reason  of  autonomy 
in  the  Philippines.  The  commercial 
result  would  be  favorable.  The  speedy 
opening  of  the  Nicaragua  canal,  an  in- 
creased commerce  with  the  Philippines, 
and  internal  development  of  this  coun- 
try's commerce  will  ni<ike  California  one 
of  the  greatest  states  in  the  Union. 
The  abolition  of  the  power  which  rail- 
way companies  exercise  over  business, 
industry  and  commerce,  which  is  a 
strong  feature  of  the  platform  upon 
which  Mr.  Bryan  stands  a  candidate  for 
the  presidency,  will  do  more  for  Cal- 
ifornia than  any  single  principle  enun- 
ciated by  the  Republican  party  or  by 
the  entire  Republican  platform.  Ques- 
tion any  man  in  California  who  is 
engaged  in  the  citrus  fruit  industy.  The 
citrus  fruit  industy  is  the  second  of  Cali- 
fornia's great  industries.  Ask  the 
man  who  lives  by  citrus  fruits  what 
unjust  railway  discrimination  has  done 
for  him.  He  will  tell  you  that  unrea.son- 
able  charges  have  .so  absorbed  the  great 
profits  of  his  business  that  it  is  with 
difficulty  he  has  maintained  himself  at 
all.  A  number  of  our  smaller  fruit 
growers  have  been  driven  out  of  busi- 
ness. The  railroads  stifle  the  commerce 
of  California.  The  principles  of  the 
Republican  party  today  are  opposed  to 
the  principles  of  the  Declaration  of 
Independence,  The  principles  of  the 
Democratic  party  affirm  the  Declaration 
of  Independence.  The  platform  of  Dem- 
ocracy affirms  the  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence by  the  adoption  of  laws  which 
will  give  the  laborer  a  show.  The  abol- 
ition of  trust  privileges  of  every  charac- 
ter ;  the  repeal  of  war  taxes  to  carry  on 
the  war  with  Spain,  the  abolition  of 
natural  resources  and  public  utilities: 
the  promotion  of  internal  and  foreign 
commerce,  are  principles  each  and  every 
one  of  them  which  will  make  the  great 
State  of  California  the  greatest  com- 
monwealth of  the  United  States.  The 
Republican  principles  hold  us  back.  Rail- 
way privileges  shackle  our  industries 
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and  commerce.  Private  monopolies  ab- 
sorb the  wealth  of  the  community. 
These  are  facts.  They  are  borne  out  by 
the  testimony  of  citizens  on  every  hand 
in  this  city  now  and  during  the  past 
winter.  Our  State  of  California  has  the 
most  glorious  advantages  of  any  coun- 
try in  the  world.  We  have  done  well. 
But  give  us  a  chance.  Abolish  in  this 
State  a  system  of  legislation  which  im- 
pedes development  and  which  through- 
out the  UnitedStates  makes  the  holding 
of  public  office  the  recognized  oppor- 
tunity for  private  pillage.  Do  away  with 
private  pensions,  heavy  government  con- 
tracts, and  affirm  the  Declaration  of  In- 
dependence and  stand  for  the  rights 
of  California  by  upholding  these  prin- 
ciples. 

 o  

BAND    CONCERt,  HOLLENBECK 
PARK. 

Sunday  evening.  July  15.  7:30  p.  m. 
Southern  California  Band.  H.  W. 
Coomber,  Director : 

1.  March,  Triumph;  Brooks. 

2.  Waltz,  Fleur  de  Alsace :  Steiner. 

3.  Selection,  Macbeth;  Verdi. 

4.  A  Hunting  Scene  ;  Bucalessi. 

5:    A  New  Jersey  Parade;  Whitney. 

6.  Medley,     Broadway    to     Tokio ; 

7.  Love's  Dream  After  the  Ball ; 
Czibulka, 

8.  Serenade,  The  Voice  of  Love, 
Schuman. 

9.  Medley  Overture,  The  Corker; 
Mackie. 

ID.  Patrol,  The  Blue  and  Grey;  Dal- 
bey. 

Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  park. 

 o  

BAND  CONCERT,  WESTLAKE 
PARK. 

Sunday  afternoon,  July  15,  2:30  p.  m. 
Southern  California  Band.  H.  W. 
Coomber,  Director : 

1.  March,  Stars  and  Stripes;  Sousa. 

2.  Waltz,  Zcnda  ;  Witmark. 

3.  Selection,  Les  Huguenots ;  Meyer- 
beer. 

4.  Evening  Star,  from  Tannhauscr; 
Wagner. 

5.  Canadian  Songs,  On  The  St.  Law- 
rence;  arr.  Laurendean. 

6.  The  Mosquito  Parade  ;  Whitney. 

7.  Potpourri,  Cheveliers  Coster 
Songs ;  Godfrey. 

8.  New  Medley,  Broadway  tc^ Tokio; 
Sloane. 

9.  Overture  Medley,  Tlie  Limit ; 
Mackie. 

10.  Two  Step.  Under  Fire ;  Russell. 

Star  Spangled  Banner. 

 o  

TERMINAL  ISLAND. 

Terminal  Island  possesses  two  attri- 
butes which  in  the  eyes  of  many  people 
make  it  far  superior  to  all  other  seaside 
resorts.  It  has  calm,  smooth  water  for 
bathing  and  it  so  faces  the  ocean  that 
the  afternoon  sun  does  not  drive  people 
off  their  porches  or  the  dazzle  'drive 
them  from  the  ocean.  Terminal  Island 
at  this  .season  of  the  year  is  an  especially 
beautiful  spot.  Hundreds  of  white- 
winged  sailboats  are  anchored  in  the 
smooth  waters  or  skipping  to  the  numer- 
ous points  of  interest.  Dead  Man's 
Island,  San  Pedro  Harbor,  the  break- 
water, etc.,  etc. 

The  beautiful  cottages,  the  quick  trans- 
portation and  the  great  numbers  of 
quiet  pleasure  seekers  who  frequent  Ter- 
minal make  it  the  place  to  go  to. 


WHERE  IS  ELIAS  SANSOM  ? 


Thomas  B.  Sansom  of  Kentvicky,  irv. 
qviires  a.s  to  tKe  Whereabouts 
of  His  Father. 


The  following  letter  has  been  received 
by  the  Post  from  Thos.  B.  Sansom  of 
Myrtle,  Johnson  Co..  Kentucky,  inquir- 
ing as  to  the  whereabouts  of  his  father, 
Elias  Sansom.  Anyone  possessing  such 
information  will  please  convey  it  to 
the  Post. 

"Myrtle,  Johnson  Co.,  Ky.,  May  28, 
1900. — Los  Angeles  Post:  If  anyone 
knows  the  whereabouts  of  Elias  San- 
som, my  father,  please  state  the  post- 
office  address  and  all  about  him.  If 
you  know  of  any  of  the  Sansoms,  tell 
me  about  them.  Yours  Res.  Address 
Thomas  B.  Sansom,  Myrtle,  Johnson 
Co.,  Ky." 

 o  

Eastern  Man :  "Can  you  marry  a 
man  who  is  your  inferior?" 

Los  Angeles  Girl :  "I  guess  I'll  have 
to." 

He :    "Woman,  thy  name  is  frailt^•  " 
She:    "If  it  wasn't,  she'd  never  con- 
sent to  change  it." 


Tbe  Baby. 

Oh,  this  is  the  way  the  baby  came: 
Out  of  the  night  as  comes  the  dawn, 

Out  of  the  embers  as  the  flame. 
Out  of  the  bud  the  blossom's  on, 

The  apple  bough  that  blooms  the  same 
As  in  glad  summers  dead  and  gone. 

With  a  grace  and  beauty  none  could  n;tin  • 

Oh,  this  is  the  way  the  baby  camel 

And  this  is  the  way  the  baby  woke: 
And  when  in  deepest  drops  of  dew 

The  shine  and  shadows  sink  and  soak 
The    sweet    eyes    glimmered  through 
through, 

And  eddyings  and  dimples  broke 
About  the  lips,  and  no  one  knew 
Or  could  divine  the  words  they  spoke — 
And  this  is  the  way  the  baby  wokel 

And  this  is  the  way  the  baby  slept: 
A  mist  of  tresses  backward  thrown 

By  quavering  sighs  where  kisses  crept 
With  yearnings  she  had  never  known. 

The  little  hands  were  closely  kept 
About  a  lily  newly  blown, 

And  God  was  with  her,  and  we  wept— 

And  this  is  the  way  the  baby  slept! 

— James  Whitcomb  Ril' 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs,  G.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house;   nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  in  suite. 

All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

...Rates  Reasonable... 

449|  South  Spring  Street, 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  room.s  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First-class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 
118  W.  6th  St.  L^s  Angeles.  Cal. 


J.  a.  THURSTON,  Proprietor 

Ladies'  and  Gonts'  Clothing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laces,  Curtains,  Riigs  and 
Blankets.    Gloves  cleaned. 

DRY  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 

Feathers  Cleaned,  Dyed  and  Curled. 

122  W.  6th  St.,  L.  A.  Tel.  Qreen  1 620 


J.  G.  Thurston 

Real  Estate  Agent 

Realty  bought,  sold  and  exchanged. 
Bargains  in  business  chances.    A  large 

list  of  lodging  houses  for  sale^  

Telephone  Green  KViO.^^^^^""" 
122  W.  Sixth  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


J.  T.  WATKINS, 

Texas  Express 

stand  N.  E.  Corner  Sixth  &  Spring  St. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  799 

Baggage  and  express  delivered  to  all  parts  of 
the  city.    Residence  819  S.  Spring  Street. 


J.  J.  OSBURN 


C.  E.  Chapman 


Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Oltice  and  Store 

.  F=  I  XX  U  R  e  s. 

Tel.  Qreen  1623     120  W.  Sixth  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 


F".  O.  HUXRON, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Fruits.  Cigars  and  Tobacco 

6o4  South  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles,  -  Cal. 


A  Bargain  in 
Beach  Property 

Lot  Six  of  Vawter's  Ocean 
View  Tract  on  the  hill  at 
Ocean  Park,  Cal.,  100x310  ft. 
fronting  on  Third  and  Fourth 
streets.  Electric  cars  pass  in 
front  of  this  property.  For 
particulars  address  Mr, Meigs, 
care  Ocean  Park  Land  and 
Water  Co.,  Ocean  Park,  Cal. 


Extraordinary  Offer 

To  Ail  Readers  of  ttie  Post 


It  is  the  determined  purpose  of  the  Post  to  give  to  all 
of  its  readers  more  good  reading  for  the  money  if  possible 
than  can  be  had  from  any  other  source.  It  is  on  this  prin- 
ciple alone  that  our  rapidly  growing  circulation  is  based. 
We  now  offer  to  each  reader  the  benefits  of  the 


Post  Encyclopedic 
Dictionscry  Club^ 


By, which  Webster's  Mammoth  Encyclopedic  Dictionary 
Indexed  will  be  given  with  one  full  year's  subscription  to 
The  Saturday  Post  at  about  ONE-HALF  P^'i^e  of 
the  dictionary  alone.  No  one  can  obtain  possession  of  this 
elegant  work  at  this  price  except  through  membership  to 
the  Post  Dictionary  Club.  By  becoming  members  the 
Post  now  makes  it  possible  for  every  man,  woman  and 
child,  by  an  investment  of  only  two  or  three  cents  per  day 
for  a  short  time  to  secure  a  fine  Encyclopedia  Dictionary, 
the  Post  for  one  year,  together  with  all  the  benefits  offered 
our  regular  readers. 

Do  not  delay  but  return  the  following  coupon,  and 
learn  particulars  of  this  offer: 

I  COUROISI  p 

the  post  publishing  COMPANY:— 

Please  send  me  full  particulars  about  privileges  of  membership  to  the 
Post  Encyclopedic  Dictionary  Club  and  instructions  for  becoming  mem- 
bers. 

Signed  


Address . 
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Jervrvie  Baxter  : 

Journalist. 


BY  ROBERT  BARR. 


VI. 


The  Explosion  In  Ihe  Treasury. 

[Copyright,  1900,  by  Robert  Barr.  ] 


When  Jennie  retnrned  to  Vienna  and 
was  once  more  installed  in  her  luxnrions 
rooms  at  the  Palace  Steinheimer,  she 
received  in  due  time  a  copy  of  The 
Daily  Bngle,  forwarded  to  her  nnder 
cover  as  a  registered  letter.  The  girl 
could  not  CO''  ■  lain  that  the  editor  had 
failed  to  uui  .iie  most  of  the  news  she 
had  sent  him.  As  she  opened  out  the 
paper  she  saw  the  great  black  headlines 
that  extended  across  two  columns,  and 
the  news  itself,  dated  not  from  Venice, 
but  from  Vienna,  was  in  type  a  shade 
larger  than  that  ordinarily  used  in  the 
paper  and  was  double  leaded.  The  head- 
ings were  startling  enough : 

PHANTOM  GOLD. 


The  Most  Gigantic  Robberr  of  Mod- 
ern Times. 


The  Anstrian  War  Chest  Dj^namlted. 


TTf-entr    Million    Poonds    In  Gold 
Looted. 


AppalltnK  Disaster  at  the  Treasary 
In  Vienna. 


Fonr  Men  Killed  and  Sixteen  Others 
More  or  Less  Serlonsljr  Injured. 


"Dear  me,"  the  princess  cried,  in 
looking  over  Jennie's  shoulder  at  these 
amazing  headings,  "how  like  home  that 
looks  I  The  Bugle  doesn't  seem  at  all 
like  a  London  journal.  It  reminds  me 
of  a  Chicago  paper's  account  of  a  base- 
ball match,  a  baseball  match  when 
Chicago  was  winning,  of  course,  when 
Anson  had  lined  out  the  ball  from  the 
plate  to  the  lake  front  and  brought 
three  men  in  on  a  home  run  at  a  crit- 
ical point  in  the  game." 

"Good  gracious  I"  cried  Jennie. 
"What  language  are  yon  speaking?  Ta 
it  slang  or  some  foreign  tongue?" 

"It  is  pure  Chicagoese,  Jennie,  into 
which  I  occasionally  lapse  even  here  in 
prim  Vienna.  I  would  like  to  see  a  good 
baseball  match,  with  the  Chicago  nine 
going  strong.  Let  us  abandon  this  effete 
monarchy,  Jennie,  and  pay  a  visit  to 
America. " 

"I'll  go  with  pleasure  if  you  will  tell 
me  first  who  looted  the  war  chest.  If 
you  can  place  your  dainty  forefinger  on 
the  spot  that  conceals  200,000,000  flor- 
ins in  gold,  I'll  go  anywhere  with  you. " 

"Oh,  yes,  that  reminds  me.  I  spoke 
to  niy  husband  this  morning  and  ask- 
ed him  if  he  could  get  you  enrolled  as  a 
special  detective,  and  he  said  there 
might  be  some  difficulty  in  obtaining 
such  an  appointment  for  a  woman. 
Would  yon  have  any  objection  to  dress- 
ing np  as  a  nice  young  man,  Jennie?" 

"I'd  very  much  rather  not.  I  hope 
you  didn't  suggest  that  to  the  prince." 
The  princess  laughed  merrily  and  shook 
her  head. 

"No;  I  told  him  I  believed  that  yon 
could  solve  the  mystery  if  any  one 
could,  and,  remembering  what  you  had 
done  in  that  affair  of  the  diamonds,  my 
hnsband  has  the  greatest  faith  in  your 
powers  as  an  investigator,  but  he  fears 
the  authorities  here  will  be  reluctant  to 
allow  a  woman  to  have  any  part  in  the 
search.  They  have  very  old  fashioned 
ideas  about  woman  in  Austria  and 
think  her  proper  place  is  presiding  over 
a  tea  table. " 

"Well,  if  they  only  knew  it,"  said 
Jennie,  archly,  "some  things  have  been 
discovered  over  a  teacup  within  our 
own  memories. " 

"That  is  quite  true,"  replied  the 
princess,  "but  we  can  hardly  give  the 
incident  as  a  recommendation  to  the 
Austrian  authorities.  By  the  way,  have 
you  noticed  that  no  paper  in  Vienna 
said  a  single  word  about  the  robbery  of 
the  war  chest?  It  must  have  been  tele- 
graphed here  very  promptly  from  Lon- 
don, and  yet  they  do  not  even  deny  it, 
which  is  the  usual  way  of  meeting  the 
truth." 


While  they  were  talking  a  message 
came  from  the  prince,  asking  if  he 
might  take  the  liberty  of  freaking  in 
upon  their  conference.  A  fe^  moments 
after  the  prince  himself  entered  the 
apartment  and  bowed  courtly  deference 
to  the  two  ladies. 

"I  have  succeeded,"  he  said,  "be- 
yond my  expectations.  It  seems  that  a 
newspaper  in  London  has  published  an 
account  of  the  whole  affair,  and  the  po- 
lice, who  were  at  their  wits'  end  be- 
fore, are  even  more  flustered  now  that 
the  account  of  the  robbery  has  been 
made  public. " 

"Jennie  has  just  received  a  paper 
from  London, "  said  the  princess  hur- 
riedly, "which  says  the  war  cheat  of 
Austria  has  been  robbed  of  200,000,000 
florins,  but  there  is  nothing  about  it  in 
the  Vienna  press." 

"No,"  replied  the  prince,  "nor  is 

thfire  likelv  to  be.  The  robberv  is  now 
known  lo  all  the  world  except  Austria, 

and  I  imagine  nothing  will  be  said 

about  it  here. " 

"Is  there,  then,  any  truth  in  the  re- 
port?" asked  the  princess  innocently. 

"Truth  I  It's  all  truth;  that  is  just 
where  the  trouble  is.  There  is  little  use 
in  our  denying  it,  because  this  London 
sheet  is  evidently  well  informed,  and,  to 
deny  it,  we  should  have  to  publish 
something  about  the  robbery  itself, 
which  we  are  not  inclined  to  do.  It  is 
Isnown,  however,  who  the  two  corre- 
spondents of  the  London  paper  are,  and 
1  believe  the  police  are  going  to  make 
it  so  interesting  for  those  two  gentle- 
men that  they  will  be  glad  to  leave 
Vienna,  for  a  time  at  least.  Of  course 
nothing  can  be  done  openly,  because 
Englishmen  make  such  a  fuss  when 
their  liberties  are  encroached  upon. 
One  of  the  young  men  has  been  lured 
across  the  frontier  by  a  bogus  telegram, 
and  I  think  the  authorities  will  see 
that  he  does  not  get  back  in  a  hurry ; 
the  other  we  expect  to  be  rid  of  before 
long.  Of  'course  we  could  expel  him, 
but  if  we  did  it  would  be  thought  that 
we  had  done  so  because  he  had  found 
out  the  truth  about  the  explosion." 

"How  did  you  learn  about  the  explo- 
sion?" asked  the  princess. 

"Oh,  I  have  known  all  there  waa  to 
know  ever  since  it  happened!" 

The  princess  gave  Jennie  a  quick 
look,  which  said  as  plainly  as  words, 
"Here  was  the  news  we  wanted  in  our 
own  household  and  we  never  suspected 
it." 

"Why  didn't  you  tell  me  about  itt" 
cried  the  princess  indignantly. 

"Well,  you  see,  my  dear,  you  never 
took  any  interest  in  politics,  and  I  did 
not  think  the  affair  would  have  any  at- 
traction for  you.  Besides,"  he  added, 
with  a  smile,  "we  were  all  cautioned 
to  keep  the  matter  as  secret  as  possi- 
ble." 

"And  wonderfully  well  yon  have 
managed  itl"  exclaimed  the  princess. 
"That  shows  what  comes  of  trusting  a 
secret  to  a  lot  of  men.  Here  it  is  pub- 
lished to  all  the  wprld. " 

"Not  quite  all  the  world,  my  dear. 
As  I  have  said,  Austria  will  know 
nothing  about  it. " 

"The  princess  tells  me,"  said  Jennie, 
"that  you  were  kind  enough  to  en- 
deavor to  get  me  permission  to  make 
some  investigation  into  this  mystery. 
Have  you  succeeded?" 

"Yes,  Miss  Baxter,  as  I  have  said,  I 
have  succeeded  quite  beyond  my  ex- 
pectations, for  the  lady  detective  .  is 
comparatively  a  new  thing  in  Vienna. 
However,  the  truth  is  the  police  are 
completely  in  a  fog,  and  they  are  ready 
to  welcome  help  from  whatever  quarter 
it  comes.  Here  is  a  written  permit  from 
the  very  highest  authority,  which  you 
are  not  to  use  except  in  a  case  of 
emergency.  Here  is  also  an  order  from 
the  chief  of  police  which  will  open  for 
i  Ton  ever;  door  in  Vienna,  and.  finally, 
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bere  is  a  "badge  wlilch  yon  can  pin  on 
8ome  not  too  conspicnons  portion  of 
yonr  clothing.  This  badge,  I  under- 
stand, is  rarely  given  out.  It  is  partly 
civil  and  partly  military.  You  can  show 
it  to  any  guard,  v?ho  will,  on  seeing  it, 
give  you  the  right  of  way.  In  case  he 
does  not,  appeal  to  his  superior  officer, 
and  allow  him  to  read  your  police  per- 
mit. Should  that  fail  then  play  your 
trump  card,  which  is  this  highly  im- 
portant document. 

"The  director  of  the  police,  who  is  a 
very  shrewd  man,  seemed  anxious  to 
make  your  acquaintance  before  you  be- 
gan your  investigations.  He  asked  me 
if  you  would  call  upon  him,  but  seemed 
taken  aback  when  I  told  him  that  you 
were  my  wife's  friend  and  a  guest  at 
our  house,  so  he  suggested  that  you 
would  in  all  probability  wish  first  to 
see  the  scene  of  the  explosion  and  pro- 
posed that  he  should  call  here  with  his 
carriage  and  accompany  you  to  the 
treasury.  He  wished  to  know  if  4  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon  would  suit  your  con- 
venience. " 

"Oh,  yes,"  replied  Jennie.  "I  am 
anxious  to  begin  at  once,  and  of  course 
I  shall  be  obliged  to  him  if  he  will  act 
as  my  gujde  in  the  vaults  of  the  treas- 
ury and  tell  me  how  much  they  have 
already  discovered." 

"You  must  not  expect  information 
from  the  police — in  fact,  I  doubt  if  they 
have  discovered  anything;  still,  if  they 
have,  they  are  more  likely  to  keep  it  to 
themselves,  and  I  imagine  they  will 
hold  a  pretty  close  watch  on  you  and  be 
more  anxious  to  learn  what  you  find 
out  and  thus  take  the  credit,  if  they 
can,  than  to  furnish  you  with  any 
knowledge  of  the  affair  they  may  hap- 
pen to  possess. " 

"That  is  quite  natural  and  only 
what  one  has  a  right  to  expect.  I  don't 
wish  to  rob  'the  police  of  any  credit 
there  is  to  be  gained  from  this  investi- 
gation, and  I  am  quite  willing  to  turn 
over  to  them  whatever  clews  1  may  hap- 
pen to  chance  upon." 

"Well,  if  you  can  convince  the  di- 
rector of  that,  you  will  have  all  the  as- 
sistance he  can  give  you.  It  wouldn't 
be  bad  tactics  to  let  him  know  that  you 
are  acting  merely  in  an  amatetir  way, 
and  that  you  have  no  desire  to  rob  them 
of  their  glory  when  it  comes  to  the  solv- 
ing of  the  problem. " 

Promptly  at  4  o'clock  the  director  of 
the  police  put  in  appearance  at  the 
Palace  Steinheimer.  He  proved  to  be  a 
most  obsequious,  highly  decorated  old 
gentleman,  in  a  very  resplendent  uni- 
form, and  he  could  hardly  conceal  his 
surprise  on  learning  that  the  lady  de- 
tective was  a  woman  so  young  and  so 
pretty.  Charmed  as  he  was  to  find  him- 
self in  the  company  of  one  so  engaging, 
it  was  nevertheless  evident  to  Jennie 
that  he  placed  no  very  high  estimate  on 
the  assistance  she  might  be  able  to  give 
in  solving  the  mystery  of  the  treasury. 
This  trend  of  mind,  she  thought,  had 
its  advantages,  for  the  director  would 
be  less  loath  to  give  her  full  particulars 
of  what  had  already  been  accomplished 
by  the  police. 

Jennie  accompanied  the  director  to 
that  extensive  mass  of  buildings  of 
which  the  treasury  forms  a  part.  The 
carriage  drew  np  at  a  doorway  and  here 
the  director  and  his  companion  got  out. 
He  led  the  way  into  tho  building,  then 

descended  a  stair,  entered  an  arched 
corridor,  at  the  door  of  which  two  sol- 
diers stood  on  guard,  who  saluted  as 
the  chief  passed  them. 

"Does  this  lead  to  the  room  where 
the  explosion  took  place  ?' '  asked  Jennie. 

"Yes." 

"And  is  this  the  only  entrance?" 

"The  only  entrance,  madame. " 

"Were  the  men  on  guard  in  this 
doorway  injured  by  the  explosion?" 

"Yes.  They  were  not  seriously  in- 
jured, but  were  rendered  incapable  for 
I  time  of  attending  to  their  duties." 

"Then  a  person  could  have  escaped 
without  their  seeing  him?" 

"A  whole  regiment  of  persons  might 
have  escaped.  Yt<i  will  understand  ex- 
actly the  situation  if  I  compare  this 
corridor  to  a  long  cannon,  the  room  at 
the  end  being  the  breechloading  cham- 
ber. Two  guards  were  inside  the  room 
»nd  two  others  outside  the  door  that 
communciated  with  this  corridor.  These 
four  men  were  killed  instantly.  Of  the 
guards  inside  the  room  not  a  vestige 


has  been  found.  The  door,  one  of  the 
strongest  that  can  be  made,  somewhat 
similar  to  the  door  of  a  safe,  was  flung 
outward  and  crushed  to  the  floor  the 
two  guards  who  stood  outside  it  in  the 
corridor.  Between  the  chamber  in 
which  the  chest  lay  and  the  outside  en- 
trance were  16  men  on  guard.  Every 
one  of  those  was  thrown  down,  for  the 
blast,  if  I  may  call  it  so,  traveled  along 
this  straight  corridor  like  the  charge 
along  the  inside  of  a  gun  barrel.  The 
guards  nearest  the  treasure  chamber 
were,  of  course,  the  more  seriously  in- 
jured, but  those  farther  out  did  not 
escape  the  shock,  and  the  door  by  which 
we  entered  this  corridor,  while  not 
blown  from  its  hinges,  was  nevertheless 
forced  open,  its  strong  bolts  snapping 
like  matches.  So  when  you  see  the 
great  distance  that  intervenes  between 
the  chamber  and  that  door  you  will 
have  some  idea  of  the  force  of  the  ex- 
plosion." 

"There  is  no  exit,  then,  from  the 
treasure  chamber  except  along  this  cor- 
ridor?" 

"No,  madame.  The  walls  of  the 
chamber  are  of  enormous  strength,  be- 
cause, of  coursfl,  it  was  expected  that 
if  an  attempt  at  robbery  were  ever 
made  it  would  be  from  the  outside, 
and  it  is  scarcely  possible  that  even  the 
most  expert  of  thieves  could  succeed  in 
passing  the  two  guards  at  the  door, 
16  guards  and  officers  along  the  cor- 
ridor, two  outside  the  treasury  door 
and  two  in  the  chamber  itself.  Such  a 
Jarge  number  of  soldiers  were  kept  here 
so  that  any  attempt  at  bribery  would 
be  impossible.  Among  such  a  number 
one  or  two  were  sure  to  be  incorrupti- 
ble, and  the  guards  were  constantly 
changed.  Seldom  was  either  officer  or 
man  twice  on  duty  here  during  the 
month.  With  such  an  enormous  amount 
at  stake  every  precaution  was  taken." 

"Are  there  any  rooms  at  the  right  or 
left  of  this  corridor  in  which  the  thieves 
could  have  concealed  themselves  while 
they  fired  the  mine?" 

"No;  the  corridor  leads  to  the  treas- 
ure chamber  alone." 

"Then,"  said  Jennie,  "I  can't  see 
how  it  was  possible  for  a  number  of 
men  to  have  made  away  with  the  treas- 
ure in  such  circumstances  as  exist 
here." 

"Nevertheless,  my  dear  young  lady, 
the  treasure  is  gone.  We  think  that 
the  mine  was  laid  with  tlie  connivance 
of  one  or  more  officers  on  duty  here. 
You  see,  the  amount  at  stake  was  so 
large  that  a  share  of  it  would  tempt 
any  nine  human  beings  out  of  ten.  Our 
theory  is  that  the  train  was  laid,  possi- 
bly electric  wires  being  used,  which 
would  be  unnoticed  along  the  edge  of 
the  corridor  and  that  the  bribed  officer 
exploded  the  dynamite  by  bringing  the 
ends  of  the  wire  into  contact.  We 
think  that  the  explosion  was  a  great 
deal  more  severe  than  was  anticipated. 
Probably  it  was  expected  that  the  shock 
would  break  a  hole  from  the  treasure 
chamber  to  the  street,  but  so  strong 
were  the  walls  that  no  impression  was 
made  upon  them,  and  a  cabman  who 
was  driving  past  at  the  time  heard  not 
a  sound  of  the  explosion,  although  he 
felt  a  tremble  of  the  ground  and  thought 
for  a  moment  there  had  been  a  shock  of 
earthquake. " 

"You  think,  then,  that  the  thieves 
were  outside?" 

"That  seems  the  only  possible  solu- 
tion. " 

"The  outside  doors  were  locked  and 
bolted,  of  course?" 

"Oh,  certainly  1  But  if  they  had  a 
confederate  or  two  in  the  large  hallway 
up  stairs  they  would  see  to  it  that  there 
was  no  trouble  about  getting  in.  Once 
inside  the  large  hallway,  with  guards 
stunned  by  the  shock,  the  way  to  the 
treasure  chamber  was  absolutely  clear. " 

"There  were  sentries  outside  the 
building,  I  suppose?" 

"Yes." 

"Did  they  see  any  vehicle  standing 
or  driving  near  the  treasury?" 

"No;  that  is  the  strange  part  of  it, 
and,  moreover,  the  sentries,  although 
pacing  outside  the  walls  of  this  build- 
ing, heard  nothing  of  the  explosion  be- 
yond a  low  rumble,  and  those  who 
thought  of  the  matter  at  all  imagined 
an  explosion  had  occurred  in  some  dis- 
tant part  of  the  city." 

"Then  the  outside  doors  in  the  large 
hall  above  were  not  blown  jouen?" 


"No;  the  officer  reported  that  they 
Were  locked  and  bolted  when  he  exam- 
ined them,  which  was  some  minutes,  of 
course,  after  the  disaster  had  taken 
place,  for  he,  the  officer  in  charge,  had 
been  thrown  down  and  stunned,  seem- 
ingly by  the  concussion  of  air  which 
took  place. " 

As  Jennie  walked  down  the  corridor 
Bhe  saw  more  and  more  evidence  of  the 
convulsion.  The  thick  iron  bound  door 
lay  where  it  had  fallen,  and  it  had  not 
been  stirred  since  it  was  moved  to  get 
the  two  men  from  under  it.  Its  ponder- 
ous hinges  were  twisted  as  if  they  had 
been  made  of  glue,  and  its  massive 
bolts  were  snapped  across  like  bits  of 
glass.  All  along  the  corridor  on  the 
floor  was  a  thick  coating  of  dust  and 
debris,  finely  powdered,  growing  deeper 
and  deeper  until  the  entrance  to  the 
room  was  reached.  There  were  no  win- 
dows either  in  corridor  or  chamber,  and 
the  way  was  lit  by  candles  held  by  sol- 
diers who  accompanied  them.  The 
scoria  crunched  underfoot  as  they  walk- 
ed, and  in  the  chamber  itself  great 
heaps  of  dust,  sand  and  plaster,  all  fine- 
ly powdered,  lay  in  the  corners  of  the 
room  and  on  one  side  was  piled  up 
higher  than  a  man's  head.  There  seem- 
ed to  be  tons  of  this  debris,  and  as  Jen- 
nie looked  up  at  the  arched  ceiling,  re- 
sembling the  roof  of  a  vaulted  dungeon, 
she  saw  that  the  stone  itself  had  been 
ground  to  fine  dcst  with  the  tremendous 
force  of  the  blast. 

"Where  are  the   remnants  of  the 
treasure  chest?"  she  asked. 
The  director  shook  his  head. 
"There  are  no  remnants ;  not  a  vestige 
of  it  is  to  be  found. " 

"Of  what  was  it  made?" 
"We  used  to  have  an  old  treasure 
chest  here  made  of  oak,  bound  with 
iron,  but  some  years  ago,  a  new  recep- 
tacle being  needed,  one  was  especially 
made  of  hardened  steel,  constructed  on 
the  modern  principle  of  those  burglar 
proof  and  fireproof  safes." 

"And  do  you  mean  to  say  there  is 
nothing  left  of  this?" 

"Nothing  that  we  have  been  able  to 
discover. " 

"Well,  I  have  seen  places  where  dy- 
namite explosions  have  occurred,  but  I 
know  of  nothing  to  compare  with  this. 
I  am  sure  that  if  dynamite  had  been 
used  or  any  explosive  now  generally  ob- 
tainable there  would  have  been  left  at 
least  some  remnant  of  the  safe.  Hasn't 
this  pile  of  rubbish  been  disturbed  since 
the  explosion  ?" 

"Yes;  it  has  been  turned  over.  We 
made  a  search  for  the  two  men,  but  we 
found  no  trace  of  them." 

"And  you  found  no  particles  of  iron 
or  steel?" 

"The  heap  throughout  is  just  as  you 
see  it  on  the  surface,  a  fine,  almost  im- 
palpable, dust.  We  had  to  exercise  the 
greatest  care  in  searching  through  it, 
for  the  moment  it  was  disturbed  with  a 
shovel  it  filled  the  air  in  suffocating 
clouds.  Of  course  we  shall  have  it  re- 
moved by  and  by  and  cart  it  away,  but 
I  considered  it  better  to  allow  it  to  re- 
main here  until  we  had  penetrated 
somewhat  further  into  the  mystery 
than  we  have  already  done." 

Jennie  stooped  and  picked  up  a  hand- 
ful from  the  heap.  Her  action  caused  a 
mist  to  rise  in  the  air  that  made  them 
both  choke  vnd  cough,  and  yet  she  was 
instantly  struck  by  the  fact  that  her 
handful  seemed  inordinately  heavy  for 
its  bulk. 

"May  I  take  some  of  this  with  me?" 
she  asked. 

"Of  course,"  replied  the  director.  "I 
shall  have  a  packet  of  it  put  up  for 
you. " 

"I  would  like  to  take  it  with  me 
now,"  said  Jennie.  "I  have  a  curiosity 
to  know  exactly  of  what  it  is  composed. 
Who  is  the  government  analyst,  or 
have  you  such  an  official?" 

"Herr  Feltz,  in  the  Qraubenstrasse, 
is  a  famous  analytical  chemist.  You 
cannot  do  better  than  go  to  him." 

"Do  you  think  he  knows  anything 
about  explosives?" 

"I  should  suppose  so,  but  if  not  he 
will  certainly  be  able  to  tell  you  who 
the  best  man  is  ia^hat  line." 

The  director  ordered  one  of  the  men 
who  accompanied  him  to  find  a  small 
paper  bag  and  fill  it  with  the  debris  of 
the  treasure  chamber.  When  this  was 
done,  he  handed  the  package  to  Jennie, 
who  said : 
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"1  shall  go  at  once  and  see  Herr 
Feltz." 

"My  carriage  is  at  your  disposal, 
madame. " 

"Oh,  no,  thank  you  I  I  do  not  wish 
to  trouble  you  further.  I  am  very  much 
obliged  to  you  for  devoting  so  much 
time  to  me  already.  I  shall  take  a 
fiacre. ' ' 

"My  carriage  is  at  the  door, "  per- 
sisted the  director,  "and  I  will  instruct 
the  driver  to  take  yon  directly  to  the 
shop  of  Herr  Feltz.  Then  no  time  will 
be  lost,  and  I  think  if  I  am  with  you 
you  will  be  more  sure  of  attention  from 
the  chemist,  who  is  a  very  busy  man." 

Jennie  saw  that  the  director  did  not 
wish  to  let  her  out  of  his  sight,  and,  al- 
though she  smiled  at  his  suspicion,  she 
answered  politely: 

"It  is  very  kind  of  yon  to  take  so 
much  trouble  and  devote  so  much  of 
your  time  to  me.  I  shall  be  glad  of 
your  company  if  you  are  quite  certain 
I  am  not  keeping  you  from  something 
more  important." 

"There  is  nothing  more  important 
than  the  investigation  we  have  on 
hand,"  replied  the  chief  grimly. 

A  few  minutes  later  the  carriage 
stopped  in  front  of  the  shop  of  Herr 
Feltz  in  the  wide  Qraubenstrasse.  The 
gpreat  chemist  himself  waited  upon 
them  and  conducted  them  to  an  inner 
and  private  room. 

"1  should  be  much  obliged  if  yon 
would  tell  me  the  compotient  parts  of 
the  mixture  in  this  package,"  said  Jen- 
nie as  she  handed  the  filled  paper  bag 
to  the  chemist. 

"How  soon  do  you  wish  to  know  the 
result?"  asked  the  man  of  chemicals. 

"As  soon  as  possible. " 

"Could  you  give  me  until  this  hour 
tomorrow  ?" 

"That  will  do  very  nicely, "  replied 
Jennie,  looking  up  at  the  director  of 
police,  who  ucdded  his  head. 

With  that  the  two  took  their  leave, 
and  once  more  the  director  of  police  po- 
litely handed  the  girl  into  his  carriage, 
and  they  drove  to  the  Palace  Stein- 
heimer.  Here  she  bade  him  goodby  and 
thanked  him  cordially  for  his  attentions 
during  the  day.  The  director  answered 
with  equal  suavity  that  his  duty  had  on 
this  occasion  been  a  pleasure,  and  could 
he  have  her  permission  to  call  at  the 
same  hour  tomorrow  afternoon  and  take 
her  to  the  chemist?  To  this  Jennie  as- 
sented and  cheerily  bade  him  good 
night. 

The  prince.ss  was  waiting  for  her, 
wild  with  curiosity  to  know  what  had 
happened. 

"Oh,  Jennie,"  she  cried,  "who  fired 
the  mine,  and  who  robbed  the  govern- 
ment?" 

Jennie  laughed  merrily  as  she  re- 
plied : 

"Dear  princess,  what  a  compliment 
you  are  paying  me  I  Do  yon  think  that 
in  one  afternoon  I  am  able  to  solve  a 
mystery  that  has  defied  the  combined 
talents  of  all  the  best  detectives  in  Aus- 
tria ?  I  wish  the  director  of  police  had 
such  faith  in  me  as  you  have." 

"And  hasn't  he,  Jennie?" 

"Indeed  he  has  not.  He  watched  me 
every  minute  he  was  with  me,  as  if  he 
feared  I  would  disappear  into  thin  air, 
as  the  treasure  did." 

"The  horrid  man  I  I  shall  have  my 
husband  speak  to  him  and  rid  you  of 
this  annoyance. " 

"Oh,  no,  princess,  you  mustn't  do 
anything  of  the  kind.  I  don't  mind  it 
in  the  least ;  in  fact,  it  rather  amuses 
me.  One  would  think  he  had  some  sus- 
picion that  I  stole  the  money  myself." 

"A  single  word  from  the  prince  will 
stop  all  that,  you  know." 

"Yes,  I  know;  but  I  really  want  to 
help  the  director,  he  is  so  utterly 
stupid. " 

"Now,  Jennie,  take  off  your  hat  and 
sit  down  here  and  tell  me  every  inci- 
dent of  the  afternoon.  Don't  you  see  I 
am  just  consumed  with  curiosity?  I 
know  you  have  discovered  something. 
What  is  it?" 

"I  am  not  going  to  take  off  my  hat, 
because  I  am  going  out  directly  again; 
but,  if  you  love  me,  get  me  a  cup  of 
that  delicious  tea  of  yours. " 

"I  shall  order  it  at  once,  but  dinner 
will  be  served  shortly.  You  are  surely 
not  going  out  alone  tonight?" 

"I  really  must.  Do  not  forget  I  have 
been  used  to  taking  care  of  myself  in  a 
bii^eer  citr  than  Vienna  is,  and  I  shall 


be  quite  safe.  You  win  please  excuse 
my  absence  from  the  dinner  table  to- 
night. " 

"Nonsense,  Jenniel  Yon  cannot  be 
allowed  to  roam  round  Vienna  in  that 
Bohemian  way  I" 

"Then,  princess,  I  must  go  to  a 
hotel,  for  this  roaming  round  is  strictly 
necessary,  and  I  don't  want  to  bring 
the  Palace  Steinheimer  into  disre- 
pute." 

"Jennie,  I'll  tell  you  what  we  will 
do — we'll  both  bring  it  into  disrepute. 
The  prince  is  dining  at  his  club  tonight 
with  some  friends,  so  I  shall  order  the 
carriage  and  yon  and  I  will  roam  round 
together.  You  will  let  me  come,  won't 
you?   Where  are  you  going?" 

"I  am  going  to  the  Qraubenstrasse 
to  see  Herr  Feltz. " 

"Oh,  I  know  Herr  Feltz,  and  a  dear 
old  man  he  is  I  He  will  do  anything  for 
me.  If  you  want  any  favor  from  Herr 
Feltz,  yon  had  better  take  me  with 
you. " 

"I  shall  be  delighted.  Ah,  here  comes 
the  teal  But  what  is  the  use  of  order- 
ing the  carriage?  We  can  walk  there  in 
a  very  few  minutes." 

"I  think  we  had  better  have  the  car- 
riage. The  prince  would  be  wild  if  he 
heard  that  we  two  went  walking  about 
the  streets  of  Vienna  at  night.  So,  Jen- 
nie, we  must  pay  some  respect  to  con- 
ventionality, and  we  will  take  the  car- 
riage. Now  tell  me  where  you  have 
been  ^nd  what  you  have  seen  and  all 
about  it." 

Over  their  belated  decoction  of  tea 
Jennie  related  everything  that  had 
happened. 

"And  what  do  you  expect  to  learn 
from  the  analysis  at  the  chemist's,  Jen- 
nie?" 

"I  expect  to  learn  something  that 
will  startle  the  director  of  police.  " 

"And  what  is  that?  Jennie,  don't 
keep  me  on  tenterhooks  in  this  provok- 
ing way.  How  can  you  act  so?  I  shall 
write  to  Lord  Donal  and  tell  him  that 
you  are  here  in  Vienna,  if  you  don't 
mind. " 

"Well,  under  such  a  terrible  threat 
as  that  I  suppose  I  must  divulge  all 
my  suspicions.  But  I  really  don't 
know  anything  yet ;  I  merely  susjWect. 
The  weight  of  that  dust,  when  I  picked 
up  a  handful  of  it,  seemed  to  indicate 
that  the  gold  is  still  there  in  the  rnl)- 
bish  heap." 

"You  don't  mean  to  say  so!  Then 
there  has  been  no  robbery  at  all?" 

"There  may  have  been  a  robbery 
planned,  but  I  don't  think  any  thief 
got  a  portion  of  the  gold.  The  chances 
are  that  they  entirely  underestimated 
the  force  of  the  explosive  they  were 
using,  and,  unless  I  am  very  much  mis- 
taken, they  are  dealing  with  something 
a  hundred  times  more  powerful  than 
dynamite. " 

"And  will  the  chemical  analysis  show 
what  explosive  was  used?" 

"No;  it  will  only  show  what  the 
debris  is  composed  of.  It  will  settle  the 
qnestion  whether  or  not  the  gold  is  in 
that  dust  heap.  If  it  is,  then  I  think 
the  government  will  owe  me  some 
thanks,  because  the  director  of  police 
talked  of  carting  the  rubbish  away  and 
dumping  it  out  of  sight  somewhere.  If 
the  government  gets  back  its  gold,  then 
I  suppose  the  qnestion  of  who  fired  the 
mine  is  merely  of  academic  interest.  " 

"The  carriage  is  waiting,  your  high- 
ness,"  was  the  announcement  made  to 
the  princess,  who  at  once  jumped  up 
and  said: 

"I'll  be  ready  in  five  minutes.  I'm 
as  anxious  now  as  yon  are  to  hear  what 
the  chemist  has  to  say,  but  I  thought 
you  told  me  he  wouldn't  have  the 
analysis  ready  until  4  o'clock  tomor- 
row. What  is  the  use  of  going  there 
tonight?" 

"Because  I  am  reasonably  certain 
that  the  director  of  police  will  see  him 
early  tomorrow  morning,  and  I  want  to 
get  the  first  copy  of  the  analysis  my- 
self. " 

With  that  the  princess  ran  away  and 
presently  reappeared  with  her  wraps  on. 
The  two  drove  to  the  shop  of  Herr  Feltz 
on  the  Graubenstrausse  and  were  told 
that  the  chemist  could  not  be  seen  in 
any  circumstances.  He  had  left  orders' 
that  he  was  not  to  be  disturbed. 

"Disobey  those  orders  and  take  in  my 
card  I"  said  the  princess. 

A  glance  at  the  card  dissolved  the 
man's  doubts,  and  be  departed  to  seek 


his  master. 

"He  is  working  at  the  analysis  now, 
I'll  warrant, "  whispered  the  princess  to 
her  companion.  In  a  short  time  Herr 
Feltz  himself  appeared.  He  greeted  the 
princess  with  most  deferential  respect, 
but  seemed  astonished  to  find  in  her 
company  the  young  woman  who  had 
called  upon  him  a  few  hours  previously 
with  the  director  of  police. 

"I  wanted  to  ask  you,"  said  Jennie, 
"to  finish  your  analysis  somewhat  ear- 
lier than  4  o'clock  tomorrow.  I  suppose 
it  can  be  done?" 

The  man  of  science  smiled  and  look- 
ed at  her  for  a  moment,  but  did  not  re- 
ply- 

"You  will  oblige  my  friend,  I  hope? 
said  the  princess. 

"I  should  be  delighted  to  oblige  any 
friend  of  your  highness, "  replied  the 
chemist  slowly,  "but,  unfortunately,  in 
this  instance  I  have  orders  from  an  au- 
thority not  to  be  disputed." 

"What  orders?"  demanded  the  prin- 
cess. 

"I  promised  the  analysis  at  4  o'clock 
tomorrow,  and  at  that  hour  it  will  be 
ready  for  the  young  lady.  I  am  ordered 
not  to  show  the  analysis  to  any  one  be- 
fore that  time. " 

"Those  orders  came  from  the  director 
of  police,  I  suppose?" 

The  chemist  bowed  low,  but  did  not 
speak. 

"I  understand  how  it  is,  Jennia  He 
came  here  immediately  after  seeing  you 
home.  I  suppose  he  visited  you  again 
within  the  hour  after  he  left  yon  with 
this  young  lady.  Is  that  the  case,  Herr 
Feltz?" 

"Your  highness  distresses  me  by  ask- 
ing questions  that  I  am  under  pledge 
not  to  answer. " 

"Is  the  analysis  completed?" 

"That  is  another  qnestion  which  I 
sincerely  hope  your  highness  will  not 
press. " 

"Very  well,  Herr  Feltz.  I  shall  ask 
you  a  question  or  two  that  you  will  not 
be  frightened  at.  I  have  told  my  friend 
here  that  you  would  do  anything  for 
me,  but  I  see  I  have  been  mistaken. " 

The  chemist  made  a  deprecatory  mo- 
tion of  his  hands,  spreading  them  out 
and  bowing.  It  was  plainly  apparent 
that  his  seeming  discourtesy  caused 
him  deep  regret.  He  seemed  about  to 
speak,  but  the  princess  went  impetu- 
ously on. 

"Is  the  director  of  police  a  friend  of 
yours,  Herr  Feltz?  I  don't  mean  mere- 
ly an  ofiScial  friend,  but  a  personal 
friend?" 

"I  am  under  many  obligations  to 
him,  your  highness,  and,  besides  that, 
like  any  other  citizen  in  Vienna,  I  am 
compelled  to  obey  him  when  he  com- 
mands. " 

"What  I  want  to  learn,"  continued 
the  princess,  her  anger  visibly  rising 
at  this  unexpected  opposition,  "is 
whether  you  wish  the  man  w^ll  or  not  ?" 

"I  certainly  wish  him  well,  your 
highness. " 

"In  that  case  know  that  if  my  friend 
leaves  this  shop  without  seeing  the 
analysis  of  the  material  she  brought  to 
you  the  director  of  police  will  be  dis- 
missed from  his  oflSce  tomorrow.  If  yon 
doubt  my  influence  with  my  husband 
to  have  that  done,  just  try  the  experi- 
ment of  sending  us  away  unsatisfied." 

The  old  man  bowed  his  white  head. 

"Your  highness,"  he  said,  "I  shall 
take  the  responsibility  of  refusing  to 
obey  the  orders  cf  the  director  of  police. 
Excuse  me  for  a  moment. "  He  retired 
into  his  den  and  presently  emerged 
with  a  sheet  of  paper  in  his  hand. 

"It  must  be  understood,"  he  said, 
addressing  Jennie,  "that  the  analysis 
is  but  roughly  made.  I  intended  to  de- 
rote  the  night  to  a  more  minute  scru- 
tiny. ' ' 

"All  I  want  tonight,"  said  Jennie, 
"is  a  rough  analysis. " 

"There  it  is, "  said  the  chemist,  hand- 
ing her  the  paper. 

She  read : 

Calcium   29 

[ron   4 

Quartz    1  „ 

Feldspar  V  27 

Mica 

Gold   86H 

Traces  of  other  subatancea   8H  * 

Total  lOU 

Jennie's  eyes  sparkled  as  she  looked 

at  the  figures  before  her.    She  handed 

the  paper  to  the  princess,  saying: 

"You  see,  I  was  right  in  my  B.nrmisQ. 
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fllore  tban  one-tbird  of  tbat  iieap  is 
pure  gold." 

"I  shonld  explain, "  interrupted  the 
chemist,  "that  I  have  grouped  the 
quartz,  feldspar  and  mica  together 
without  giving  the  respective  portions 
of  each,  because  it  is  evident  that  the 
combination  represents  granite." 

"I  understand,"  said  Jennie,  "the 
walls  and  roof  were  of  granite. " 

"I  would  further  add,"  continued 
the  chemist,  "that  I  have  never  seen 
gold  so  finely  divided  as  this  is." 

"Have  yon  the  gold  and  other  in- 
gredients separated?" 

"Yes,  madame. " 

"I  shall  take  them  with  me,  if  you 
please. ' ' 

The  chemist  shortly  after  bronght 
her  the  components  in  little  glass  vials, 
labeled. 

"Have  you  any  idea,  Herr  Feltz, 
what  explosive  would  reduce  gold  to 
such  fine  powder  as  this?" 

"I  have  only  a  theoretical  knowledge 
of  explosives,  and  I  know  of  nothing 
that  would  produce  such  results  as  we 
have  here.  Perhaps  Professor  Carl  Seig- 
fried  could  give  you  some  information 
on  that  point.  The  science  of  detona- 
tion has  been  bis  life  study,  and  he 
stands  head  and  shoulders  above  his  fel- 
lows in  that  department." 

"Can  you  give  me  his  address?" 

The  chemist  wrote  the  address  on  a 
sheet  of  paper  and  handed  it  to  the 
young  woman. 

"Do  you  happen  to  know  whether 
Professor  Seigfried  or  his  assistants 
have  been  called  in  during  this  investi- 
gation ?" 

"What  investigation,  madame?" 

"The  investigation  of  the  recent  ter- 
rible explosion. " 

"I  have  heard  of  no  explosion,"  re- 
plied the  chemist,  evidently  bewildered. 
Then  Jennie  remembered  that  while  the 
particulars  of  the  disaster  in  the  treas- 
ury were  known  to  the  rest  of  the 
world  no  knowledge  of  the  catastrophe 
had  got  abroad  in  Vienna. 

"The  professor, ' '  continued  the  chem- 
ist, noticing  Jennie's  hesitation,  "is 
not  a  very  practical  man.  He  is  deeply 
learned  and  has  made  some  great  dis- 
coveries in  pure  science,  but  he  has 
done  little  toward  applying  his  knowl- 
edge to  any  everyday,  useful  purpose.  If 
you  meet  him,  you  will  find  him  a 
dreamer  and  a  theorist.  But  if  you  once 
succeed  in  interesting  him  in  any  mat- 
ter he  will  prosecute  it  to  the  very  end, 
quite  regardless  of  the  time  he  spends 
or  the  calls  of  duty  elsewhere. " 

"He  is  just  the  man  I  wish  to  see," 
said  Jennie  decisively  and  with  that 
they  took  leave  of  the  chemist,  and  once 
more  entered  the  carriage. 

"I  want  to  drive  to  one  more  place," 
said  Jennie,  "before  it  gets  too  late." 

"Good  gracious  I "  cried  the  princess. 
"Yon  surely  do  not  intend  to  call  on 
Professor  Seigfried  tonight?" 

"No,  but  I  want  to  drive  to  the  ofiQce 
of  the  director  of  police. ' ' 

"Oh,  that  won't  take  us  long  I"  said 
the  princess,  giving  the  necessary  order. 
The  coachman  took  them  to  the  night 
entrance  of  the  central  police  station  by 
the  Hohenstaufengasse.  and,  leaving  the 
princess  in  the  carriage,  Jennie  went 
alone  to  speak  with  the  oflBcer  in  charge. 

"I  wish  to  see  the  director  of  the  po- 
lice," she  said. 

"He  will  not  be  here  until  morning. 
He  is  at  home.  Is  it  anything  impor- 
tant?" 

"Yes.   Where  is  his  residence?" 

"If  you  will  have  the  kindness  to  in- 
form me  what  your  business  is,  madame, 
we  will  have  pleasure  in  attending  to 
it  without  disturbing  Herr  Director." 

"I  must  communicate  with  the  di- 
rector in  person.  The  Princess  von 
Steinheimer  is  in  her  carriage  outside, 
and  I  do  not  wish  to  keep  her  waiting. " 
At  mention  of  the  princess  the  ofiBcer 
bestirred  himself  and  became  effusively 
polite. 

"I  shall  call  the  director  at  once,  and 
be  will  be  only  too  happy  to  wait  upon 
yon." 

"Oh I  Have  yon  a  telephone  here? 
And  can  I«peak  with  him  myself  with- 
out being  overheard?" 

"Certainly,  madame.  If  you  will  step 
into  this  room  with  me,  I  will  call  him 
up  and  leave  you  to  speak  with  him." 

This  was  done,  and  when  the  chief 
had  answered  Jennie  introduced  herself 
to  him. 


Franklin's  PrneralltT* 

Mr.  Fisher,  in  his  biographical  sketch, 
"The  True  Benjamin  Franklin,"  telle 
a  story  to  illustwite  Franklin's  frugality 
and  method  of  acquiring  property. 

On  the  eastern  shore  of  Maryland  a 
young  man  called  one  evening  on  an 
old  farmer  to  ask  him  how  it  was  that 
he  had  become  rich.  "It  is  a  long 
story,"  said  the  old  man,  "and  while  I 
am  telling  it  we  might  as  well  save  the 
candle,"  and  he  blew  it  out. 

"You  need  not  tell  the  story,"  said 
the  youth.  "I  see. " 

Franklin's  method  of  gaining  wealth, 
as  seen  in  his  narrative  of  how  he  and 
his  wife  lived  together,  was  the  one  her 
ancestors  practiced.  "We  kept  no  idle 
servants, ' '  he  says.  '  'Our  table  was  plain 
and  simple,  our  furniture  of  the  cheap- 
est. For  instance,  my  breakfast  was  for 
a  long  time  bread  and  milk — no  tea — 
and  I  ate  out  of  a  twopenny  earthen  por- 
ringer with  a  pewter  spoon.  But  mark 
how  luxury  will  enter  families  and 
make  a  progress  in  spite  of  principle. 

"Being  called  one  morning  to  break- 
fast, I  found  it  in  a  china  bowl  with  a 
spoon  of  silver !  They  had  been  bought 
for  me  without  my  knowledge  by  my 
wife  and  had  cost  her  the  enormous 
sum  of  three  and  twenty  shillings,  foi 
which  she  had  no  other  excuse  or  apolo 
gy  to  make  but  that  she  thought  hei 
husband  deserved  a  silver  spoon  and 
china  bowl  as  well  as  any  of  his  neigh- 
bors. " 

A  Day's  Talk. 

Few  of  us  probably  ever  think  seri- 
ously about  the  amount  of  talking  wc 
do  in  a  day  and  how  large  a  factor 
mere  talk  is  in  the  life  of  the  world  for 
both  good  and  evil.  It  has  been  esti- 
mated that  a  public  speaker  utters  in 
one  hour,  on  an  average,  what,  if  print- 
ed, would  occupy  15  octavo  pages.  Or- 
dinary conversation  is  even  more  pro- 
lific. 

Let  us  suppose,  says  The  Winoniam, 
that  all  the  talk  of  one  day  be  estimated 
as  equivalent  to  four  hours'  consecutive 
speaking.  In  a  single  week  the  amount 
would  make  what,  if  printed,  would  b( 
an  octavo  of  320  pages.  In  a  year  a  man 
would  complete  52  such  volumes,  and 
in  30  years  he  would  have  accumulated 
a  library  of  1,560  volumes  of  his  own 
talk.  What  value  would  most  of  ue 
place  on  such  a  library?  How  many 
of  us  could  endure  to  read  it  ?  How  man  j 
would  feel  satisfied  to  have  such  books 
go  on  the  market? 

It  is  related  of  Dean  Swift  that  at  an 
evening  party,  on  one  occasion,  he  re- 
tired to  a  corner  of  the  room  and  com- 
menced noting  down  the  talk  of  the 
company.  Being  asked  what  he  waf 
doing,  he  produced  a  verbatim  report  ol 
the  conversation  which  had  just  taker 
place.  Most  of  the  speakers,  it  is  added, 
felt  no  small  humiliation  over  the  su- 
perficial and  trifling  character  of  theii 
utterances  when  confronted  with  them. 


The  Trick  In  Omelet  Making. 

The  omelet  is  the  supposed  "impossi- 
ble" in  the  average  kitchen,  when  in 
reality  it  is  but  a  moments'  work  which 
any  ordinary  cook  can  accomplish.  And 
once  a  simple  omelet  is  achieved  there 
is  no  end  to  the  pretty  and  toothsome 
variations  easily  within  one's  skill.  In 
the  first  place,  omelets  need  not  be 
"tossed,"  but  just  handled  calmly  and 
practically,  and,  in  the  second  place, 
the  puffy  omelet  is  the  "souffle,"  by 
far  inferior  to  what  might  be  called 
the  "true  omelet,"  which  is  not  puffy 
at  all  nor  subject  to  falling. 

The  one  point  in  omelet  making 
which  must  be  imperatively  observed 
regards  the  pan.  It  is  not  at  all  neces- 
sary to  buy  a  regular  omelet  pan,  as  a 
smooth,  rather  heavy,  medium  sized 
spider  answers  the  purpose  equally  well. 
But  it  must  be  kept  sacred  to  omelets 
— absolutely  never  appropriated  to  oth- 
er uses.  It  must  never  be  washed,  but 
cleaned  by  salt  and  brisk  rubbing.  Be- 
fore using  melt  a  little  lard  in  it,  drain 
it  off  and  rub  out  well  with  a  dry  cloth 
until  thoroughly  clean  and  shining 
smooth.  It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that 
a  proper  pan  is  two-thirds  of  the  battle 
in  successful  omelet  making. 

Never  make  an  omelet  for  several 
persons  at  once,  individual  ones  being 
both  more  satisfactory  and  more  easily 
managed.— Ella  Morris  Kretschmar  in 
Woman's  Home  Companion. 


An  Bxolamatory  Name. 

"O.  Mye,"  called  the  justice  In  the 
Harrison  street  police  court  today,  and 
a  silence  fell  over  the  room,  while  the 
crowd  looked  around  to  see  why  the 
Justice  had  uttered  the  sudden  ex- 
clamation. 

"O.  Mye!  O.  Mye!"  again  called  the 
magistrate,  more  loudly,  and  BaJllft 
Barnet  hurried  to  the  bar  and  asked 
the  justice  what  was  offending  his  dig- 
nity. 

"Call  O.  Mye,  Mr.  Bailiff,"  ordered 
the  court,  and  Barnett  repeated  the 
words  in  tones  that  could  be  heard  on 
the  street.  The  officer  glared  about  for 
the  person  who  he  thought  was  guilty 
of  contempt  of  court,  and  when  a  meek 
appearing  msfn  left  his  seat  and  walk- 
ed toward  the  bar  Barnett  seized  him 
and  declared  him  under  arrest. 

"Is  this  the  man  who  is  guilty,  your 
honor?"  asked  the  bailiff. 

"What  Is  your  name?"  asked  the 
court,  without  heeding  Barnett's  ques- 
tion. 

"O.  Mye,"  ansifered  the  prisoner,  and 
the  bailiff  took  a  tighter  hold  on  his  col- 
lar. 

"O.  Mye?"  queried  the  court. 

"Yes,  your  honor,"  from  the  prisoner. 

Then  it  dawned  on  the  bailiff  that  he 
had  made  a  mistake.  O.  Mye,  who  said 
his  first  name  was  Oliver,  had  been  ar- 
rested for  begging  on  the  street.  When 
the  policeman  who  arrested  him  told 
him  that  he  had  abused  several  persons 
who  had  refused  him  alms,  his  name 
was  uttered  by  several  in  the  court. 
The  prisonwr  likewise  said  "Oh,  my!" 
when  he  got  a  fine  of  $50.— Chicago 
News. 


!  I  piacHineni  Bafya. 


How  McCallooKh  I>08t  a  Bet. 

William  H.  Crane,  the  actor,  once 
told  this  story  on  his  old  friend  McCul- 
lough.  He  said  that  one  night  in  San 
Francisco  he  was  awakened  from  a 
sound  sleep  by  McCullough  pounding 
on  the  door  of  his  room  and  in  response 
to  his  sleepy  Inquiry  as  to  what  was 
wanted  responded:  "Let  me  in,  Billy. 
I  want  you  to  decide  a  bet." 

Once  in,  McCullough  told  Crane  that 
he  and  the  man  who  accompanied  him 
had  bet  a  $20  goldpiece  as  to  who  could 
stand  the  longer  on  one  foot  and  that 
Crane  must  referee  the  contest.  The 
preliminaries  being  arranged  and  the 
stakes  deposited,  time  was  called,  and 
each  contestant,  lifting  a  foot  from  the 
floor,  stood  like  a  crane,  while  the  real 
Crane  lay  back  In  a  recumbent  posi- 
tion with  a  drowsy  eye  on  the  contest- 
ants. The  seconds  dragged  into  min- 
utes, which  again  threatened  to  extend 
into  the  hour  withqut  either  disputant 
giving  up. 

Suspecting  something  was  wrong, 
Crane  waked  himself  up  and  examined 
his  men  more  closely.  The  other  man 
was  wavering  a  bit,  but  McCullough 
was  standing  like  a  rock.  Another  flv& 
minutes  went  by,  and  then  Crane,  hop- 
ping out  of  bed,  discovered  that  McCul- 
lough had  one  foot  resting  against  an 
adjacent  sofa  and  could  have  stood 
there  for  a  week.  If  necessary.  The 
other  man  won  the  bet,  but  the  Joke 
was  on  the  referee. 


Xever  Admit  Defeat. 

Never  admit  defeat  _or  poverty, 
though  you  seem  to  be  down  and  have 
not  a  cent.  Stoutly  assert  your  divine 
right  to  be  a  man,  to  hold  your  head 
up  and  look  the  world  in  the  face.  Step 
bravely  to  the  front  whatever  opposes, 
and  the  world  will  make  way  for  you. 
No  one  will  insist  upon  your  rights 
while  you  yourself  doubt  that  you  pos- 
sess the  qualities  requisite  for  success. 
Never  allow  yourself  to  be  a  traitor 
to  your  own  cause  by  undermining 
your  self  confidence. 

There  never  was  a  time  before  when 
persistent,  original  force  was  so  much 
In  demand  as  now.  The  namby  pam- 
by,  nerveless  man  has  little  show  in 
the  hustling  world  of  today.  In  the 
twentieth  century  a  man  must  either 
push  or  be  pushed. 

Every  one  admires  the  man  who  can 
assert  his  rights  and  has  the  power 
to  demand  and  take  them  If  denied  to 
him.  No  one  can  respect  the  man  who 
slinks  in  the  rear  and  apologizes  for 
being  In  the  world.  Negative  virtues 
are  of  no  use  In  winning  one's  way. 
It  is  the  positive  man,  the  man  with 
original  energy  and  push,  that  forges 
to  the  front— Success. 


A  20-Horse  Power 

Westinghouse 

p TOPIC  wm  \ 


Y  In  excellent  working  order.  A 

Y  wonderful  Bargain  for  Cash. 

J  A  200.Light  Edison  Dynamo 

no  Volt— Good  as  New, 

CHEAP   FOR  CASH  9 

For  Particulars  See  A 

Tnfts=Palmer  Electric  Works  I 

70I  SOUTH  MAIN  ST.,    •  % 
^    LOS  ANQELES,  CAL.  ^ 


Vernondale 


Rabbitry 

Breeders  and  dealers  in  high 
grade  stock  only.  Orders  care- 
fully boxed  and  shipped  to  all 
parts  north  and  east.  We  have  a 
large  stock  of  the  finest  strains, 
viz., 

Lord  Britains,  Dexters,  Sir 
Styles,  English  Sovereign, 
Yukon,  Gold  Bug,  Etc. 

We  have  some  bucks  of  the  above 
especially  fine  in  color,  form  and 
ticking.    Correspondence  invited. 

S.  B.  DURYEA, 

Central  Avenue  and  42nd  Street, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Circulating  Library 

Room  201,  223  W.  2nd  St., 
Los  Angeles. 
Tel.  Main  J415       Membership  Fee  50c 

Books  Rented  at  5  Cents  the  Week-5c  lor  Delivery 

Seventy-five  cents  worth  of  magazines  rented 
for  25e.  Five  10c  magazines  rented  for  20c — one 
you  keep.  For  $2.50  we  rent  you  five  10c  maga 
zines  tbe  month  and  give  you  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  THE  SATURDAY  POST. 

This  is  equivalent  to  getting  $7.00  worth  of 
reading  matter  for  the  year  for  only  $2.50. 

Subscriptions  taken  for  all  Publications. 

All  leading  Coast  and  Eastern  Papers  on  File. 
Illustrations  furnished  to  the  press  and  public. 


BLUE  RIBBON  GROCERY 


Agents  Chase  d  Sanborn's  Coffee. 
Goods  sold  for  cash  only. 
449  So.  Spring.    Phone  M.  728. 

Resiaurani: 

6O414  South  Spring  Street. 
SPECIALTIES  — ™eE7- 

...CORN  CAHES      FRIED  OYSTERS... 

MEALS  10c.    CLAM  CHOWDER  r,o. 

NOTICE  OF  STOCHHOLdERS'  MEETING. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  June  2.5th,  1900. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  order  of  the  Board 
of  Directors  of  the  Kayo  Mining  and  Develop- 
ing Company—Limited,  that  a  meeting  of  the 
stockholders  of  said  corporation  has  been  calleil 
by  said  Board,  to  be  held  on  Monday,  the  10th 
day  of  September,  1900,  at  10  o'clock  in  the  fore- 
noon, at  the  principal  place  of  business  of  said 
corporation,  at  the  building  where  the  said 
Board  of  Directors  usually  meets,  namely,  at 
the  Henne  Building,  122  \Vest  Third  street,  in 
the  City  of  Los  Angeles,  Stale  of  (California; 
that  the  object  of  said  njooting  is  to  consider 
and  act  upon  the  proposition  that  said  corpor- 
ation create  a  bonded  indebtiidness  of  Fifty 
Thousand  Dollars  (if50,000.00),  and  issue  bonds 
therefor,  in  gold  coin  of  the  United  States,  for 
the  purpose  of  raising  money  to  carry  on  its 
operations  and  to  purchase  and  jiay  for  any 
other  property  or  properties  within  the  pur- 
iioses  of  said  corporation,  and  to  secure  the 
t)onded  indebtedness,  bo  proposed  t»be  created, 
by  a  mortgage  or  trust  deed  upon  tbe  real  es- 
tate, mine"',  mining  claims  and  locations  and 
all  other  property  now  ow  ned  by  said  corpora- 
tion, and  all  like  property  which  it  may  here- 
after acquire  wherever  situated. 

By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the 
Ravo  Mining  and  Developing  Company— Lim 
Ited.  ALF  C.  LelBAKON, 

[Corporate  Seal]  Secretary 

Exp.  9-1. 
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An  AmarlMm  Dinner  Party. 

Here  Is  Clement  Scott's  picture  of  an 
American  dinner  party:  "You  are  no 
sooner  ushered  Into  the  reception  room 
tluLD  you  feel  at  home  In  half  a  second. 
Conversation  Is  general  and  animated. 
Your  hostess  Is  genial,  gracious  and  an 
artist  in  tlie  difficult  ceremony  of  In- 
troduction. The  I'oom  and  the  atmos- 
phere beam  with  friendliness.  Intro- 
duced to  your  dinner  conii)anion,  she  Is 
detwmkied  that  you  and  your  paitner 
fjhall  be  friends  at  once.  You  have  not 
lo  inaiie  conTei*sation.  She  maizes  It 
for  you.  If  you  know  anything,  she 
will  drag  it  out  of  you  in  double  quick 
time,  and  you  have  some  difficulty  In 
holding  your  own  against  her  readi- 
ness, wk  and  sly  cynicism.  She  can 
discuss  everything  nnd  knows  some- 
thing about  all  she  discusses,  but  with- 
out pedantry  or  affectation.  She  has 
the  art  of  appearing  to  like  you  and  be 
Interested  in  yo»  whether  she  is  or  not 
Tills  may  be  humbug,  but  It  is  delight- 
ful humbug  all  the  same. 

"The  elements  of  flirtation  are  never 
to  be  despised  by  man  or  woman  of 
any  age.  This  social  art  Is  generally 
Ignored  In  England,  and  that  is  why 
Amci-ican  women  are  so  supremely 
popular.  And  what  Is  the  consequence? 
You  go  homo  from  a  dinner  party  In 
England  tired  and  bored  to  death  or 
wander  off  to  your  club  to  try  to  for- 
get it  all.  You  go  home  from  an  Amer- 
ican dinner  jjarty  exhilarated,  a  little 
proud  of  yourself  and  saying  sincerely, 
'It  has  been  a  Jolly  and  delightful  even- 
ing.' At  least  that  is  what  I  have  felt 
whenever  I  have  been  honored  with  an 
invitation  In  New  York."— San  Francis- 
co Argonaut. 


She  Was  Ready. 

He  (describing  lils  journeyings)— 
Then,  leaving  Gibraltar,  I  made  my 
way  to  Australia,  and  from  there  I 
went  to  the  diamond  mines  in  South 
Africa,  where  1  made  my  fortune. 
Then— do  you  follow  me.  Miss  Cryn- 
kle? 

She  (with  a  vivid  blush)— To  the 
world's  end,  Mr.  Rockswortliy!— Chi- 
cago Tribune. 


Humanity  In  'Turkeys. 

"There's  a  good  deal  of  human  nature 
in  a  turkey,"  said  a  farmer.  "Tlie  oth- 
er day  while  I  was  settin  in  the  barn 
door  one  of  my  turkeys  come  yerkin 
along  and  peekln  right  and  left  and 
finally  spied  a  rag  on  the  ground  that 
every  turkey  had  been  travelin  over  for 
a  week.  Turkey  picked  it  up  and  slatted 
it  out.  That  minute  every  turkey  In 
the  yard  started  for  him.  He  run.  It 
evidently  struck  him  all  of  a  sudden 
tliat  he  had  got  hold  of  suthin  that  was 
miglity  valuable.  He  run,  and  he 
dodged,  and  he  ducked,  and  he  run 
some  more.  Every  few  minutes  some 
one  of  them  turkeys  would  get  him  by 
the  wattles  or  else  by  the  rag,  and 
there  would  be  a  tug  of  war.  And  at 
last  another  turkey  got  the  rag  away, 
and  then  there  was  another  chase. 
Guess  them  darn  fool  turkeys  would 
have  been  runnin  the  fat  off  them- 
selves the  next  day  if  I  hadn't  set  the 
dog  on  'em. 

"That's  Just  the  way  with  a  turkey. 
Let  any  other  one  in  the  flock  get  hold 
of  suthin,  and  ever}'  one  of  the  blamed 
fools  will  start  for  him  or  her  and  run 
till  they  fairly  drop. 

"And,  as  I  have  said,  there  Is  a  good 
deal  of  human  nature  right  there."— 
Lewiston  Journal. 


The  Polaononii  Pineapple. 

"It  Is  a  notorious  fact,"  Says  The  Na- 
tional Druggist,  "that  the  pineapple  is 
considered  the  least  healthy  of  all  the 
edible  fruits  of  the  tropics  by  those 
who  know  anything  of  the  matter.  The 
Juice  of  the  green  and  growing  plant 
Is  credited  in  Java,  the  Philippines  and 
throughont  the  far  east  generally  witli 
being  a  blood  poison  of  a  most  deadly 
nature.  It  Is  said  to  be  the  substance 
with  which  the  Malays  poison  their 
krlshes  and  daggers  and  is  also  credit- 
ed with  being  the  'finger  nail  poison' 
formerly  In  use  among  aboriginal  Jav- 
anese women  almost  universally. 
These  women  formerly  (or  some  thir- 
ty odd  years  ago),  and  possibly  do  yet, 
cultivated  a  nail,  sometimes  more,  on 
each  hand,  to  a  long,  sharp  point,  and 
the  least  scratch  from  one  of  these 
was  certain  death." 


A  Dinner  of  Mole  and  Axle  Grease. 

The  following  is  an  incident  of  the 
siege  of  Ladysmith  narrated  by  Sir 
William  MacCormac:  "An  officer  re- 
lated an  Incident  which  will  serve  to 
Illustrate  the  lengths  to  which  things 
had  gone  as  regards  food.  A  shell  fell 
Into  the  mule  lines  one  afternoon,  kill- 
ing one  mule.  In  spite  of  other  shells 
following  the  first  one  in  rapid  succes- 
sion, so  as  to  make  occupation  of  the 
spot  very  dangerous,  the  men  in  the 
vicinity  made  a  rush  at  the  mule  like 
so  many  ravenous  creatures,  cutting  off 
the  flesh  with  their  clasp  knives  In 
great  chunks.  They  then  in  safer  quar- 
ters built  Ores,  toasted  the  meat  and 
swallowed  it  at  once.  To  make  them 
more  palatable  the  men  fried  their  bis- 
cuits In  the  axle  grease  provided  for 
the  carts.  The  want  of  fatty  foods 
and  vegetables  was  greatly  felt.  In 
spite  of  all  their  hardships  nobody  ever 
thought  of  giving  in.  The  general  In- 
quired as  to  how  many  horses  In  the 
camp  could  carry  their  riders  six  miles, 
In  view  of  a  sortie  being  made,  and  the 
answer  came  back  that  only  12  horses 
In  the  whole  camp  could  do  It."— Lon- 
don Lancet. 

Jnst  What' He  Needed. 

An  Invalid  called  on  a  physician  for 
advice.  The  doctor  wrote  out  a  pre- 
scription, charging  the  patient  2  guin- 
eas for  it.  Some  time  afterward  they 
met  In  the  street. 

"Well,"  said  the  doctor,  "you  are 
looking  100  per  cent  better!  That  medi- 
cine, though  a  little  expensive,  was 
Just  what  you  needed." 

"Doctor,"  replied  the  patient,  "after 
I  had  paid  you  the  2  guineas  for  the 
prescription,  I  couldn't  afford  to  have 
it  made  up,  so  I  didn't  take  a  single 
dose!"— London  Answers. 


with  want  destroyeo. 

With  greed  clianged  to  noble  passions, 

Willi  tlie  Jratornity  that  is  Imrn  of  equality  tak- 
ing the  place  of  the  jealousy  and  fear  thai 
now  array  men  against  each  other, 

With  mental  power  loosed  by  conditions  that  give 
to  the  humblest  comfort  and  leisure, 

And  who  shall  measure  Uie  lieurhta  to  which  our 
civilization  may  soarr 

—Henry  George. 


Why  the  JndKe  Paid  the  Bill. 

For  this  story  of  the  relation  of  poll- 
tics  and  medicine  the  rhiladelphla 
Medical  Journal  vouches:  A  pliysician 
was  summoned  in  haste  to  attend  tlie 
child  of  a  family  that  lived  in  two 
rooms  in  the  heart  of  a  large  Ameri- 
can city— not  New  York.  The  child  liad 
been  seize*  suddenly  and  sorlHr^ly 
and  Just  at  election  time.  Tin-  lumTTer 
was  in  despair,  and  when  tlie  doubtful 
prognosis  was  given  she  broke  Into 
nailing  and  violent  self  condemnation 
for  some  horrible  sin  of  the  family  to 
which  she  said  the  child's  Illness  was 
due— a  direct  punishment  for  thrtr 
LTlme.  She  would  go  and  curse  the  mag- 
istrate for  it  all,  her  husband  should 
resign  from  "the  force"  and  such  evil 
ways  should  be  renounced  forever. 

Curious  to  know  how  the  magistrate 
rould  be  held  responsible  for  the  child's 
Illness,  the  doctor  finally  secured  the 
confession  that  the  crime  of  the  poor, 
conscience  stricken  woman  consisted 
In  allowing  the  names  of  many  fraudu- 
lent voters  to  be  registered  as  residing 
In  her  house,  In  swearing  to  the  lie, 
etc.  The  magistrate  also  had  demand- 
ed this  of  all  the  neighbors  in  return 
for  indescribable  political  favors. 

The  child  recovered,  and  the  magis- 
trate paid  the  physician's  bill. 


Not  a  Warm  Garment. 

"I  can't  find  words,"  exclaimed  the 
moral  man,  "to  express  my  disgust  for 
the  man  who  uses  his  religion  as  a 
cloak.   He's  everything  that's  bad." 

"He  certainly  Is  foolish,  to  say  the 
least,"  remarked  the  practical  man, 
"for  religion  such  as  his  Is  necessarily 
so  flimsy  he's  liable  to  catch  cold  In  It." 
—Philadelphia  Press. 


Check  to  FrlToIlty. 

"The  Chinese  minister  says  the  cos- 
tumes worn  by  American  women  strike 
him  as  being  In  some  respects  ridicu- 
lous," said  Mrs.  Blykins. 

"Yes,"  answered  Mr.  Blykins.  "That's 
owing  to  his  point  of  view.  If  he  had 
to  pay  for  a  few  of  them,  he'd  soon 
learn  to  lake  them  seriously."— Wash- 
ington Star. 


Abbotsf  ord  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


A  HOTEL  THAT  IS  DELIGHTFUL. 


The  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  is  becoming  recognized  through- 
out the  United  ,Statt  s  as  a  most  de- 
lightful place  at  which  to  stop  while 
in  Southern  California.  Its  praises 
are  being  sounded  by  thousands  who 
have  l)een  its  jruests  from  Maine  to 
Oregon.  The  Al)botsford  Inn,  Los 
Ange'es,  is  the  Mecca  to  which  all 
Arizona  and  the  San  Joaquin  Valley 
turn  during  their  long  hot  summers. 
The  Abbotsford  Inn,  los  Angeles,  is 
the  place  to  stop  when  you  reach 
Southern  California. 


Check  your  baggage  through 
To  the  Abbotsford  Inn. 

8th  and  Hope  Streets 


The  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  is  the  social  center  of  the  city. 
Its  beautiful  interior  court  is  daily 
the  scene  of  renewed  ac<iuaintances  of 
those  who  have  been  separated  since 
their  school  days.  It  is  the  recognized 
Los  Angeles  headquarters  for  Arizona 
and  San  Joaquin  Valley  people.  Its 
exceptionally  fine  cuisine,  its  conve- 
nience to  the  car  lines,  its  free  billiard 
room,  its  reading  room,  replete  with 
the  current  periodical  literature,  and 
the  daily  and  weekly  papers  from  the 
principal  places  of  Southern  Califor- 
nia and  Arizona,  make  it  the  place 
you  want  to  stop  at  while  in  Southern 
California. 


The  Interior  Court— Abbotsford  Inn. 
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5ynopsls  of  Preceding  Chapters 

Vhe  return  to  London  of  Mr,  Patrick  (^ainhel, 
adventurer,  society  favorite,  at  one  time  a 
promising  member  of  the  diploinutie  corps  of 
Great  Britain  after  an  exploring  trip  Into  the 
heart  of  the  Everglades  of  Horida,  became  the 
general  topic  of  dub  and  so(-iety  gossip.  His 
meeting  with  Mr.  Theodore  Shelf,  principal 
owner  of  the  Oceanic  Steam  Transiiort  <^omj)a- 
iiy,  led  to  their  undertaking  to  make  Iheir  tor- 
tune  by  one  great  coup.  Mr.  (.'ambel's  knowl- 
edge of  an  unchartered  deep  water  channel 
leading  into  the  heart  of  the  Kvcrglades,  and 
Mr.  Shelf's  iinscrupiilon.s  desire  lor  sudden 
wealth  led  him  to  projiose  that  one  of  his 
steamers  carrying  two  million  five  hundred 
thousand  dollars  in  gold,  fully  insured,  should 
be  lost  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  in  such  a  manner 
that  the  species  on  board  might  be  transfcrcd 
by  means  of  a  small  boat  to  a  hiding  place  in 
the  Kvcrglades.  Mr.  Cambel  agrees  to  his  pro- 
position in  consideration  of  one-half  of  the 
plunder  and  the  full  managemont  of  the  under- 
taking. The  money  is  secured  from  the  bank 
on  the  insurance  and  jdaced  on  board-lhc 
steamer  Port  Kades,  under  command  of  Ciipl, 
Ow<'n  Kettle,  who  is  taken  into  the  scheme. 
Hefore  leaving  ■i>ort  an  anarchist  prophesied 
that  the  steamer  would  be  blown  assnndcr  ami 
the  valuable  cargo  of  gold  lost  to  the  world  for- 
ever. This  warning  sunk  into  the  hearts  of 
the  crew.  Several  days  later  the  (uew  were 
frightened  out  of  their  seiiHcs  by  the  discovery 
of  an  infernal  machine,  which  the  (Captain 
contemptiously  throws  overboard.  Agitators 
among  the  crew  stir  u|>  a  mutiny  for  tTic  pur- 
pose of  securing  the  gold  for  themselves,  but 
prompt  action  on  the  part  of  (.'aplain  Kettle 
quells  it. 


CHAPTER  X. 

TONIGHT. 

Another  day  and  another  sky.  Now  the 
blue  gulf  water  was  as  leaden  and  dense 
as  that  one  looks  upon  In  a  hard  North  sea 
gale,  and  the  heavens  overhead  were  as 
full  of  lurid  grays  which  raced  one  another 
In  sliding  chase  till  they  were  lost  in  the 
northern  mist  drifts.  The  steamer  rolled 
heavily  to  a  steep  beam  sea,  and  when 
they  could  be  seen  the  Iron  of  her  lower 
decks  forward  and  aft  gleamed  as  though 
it  had  been  new  coated  with  ocher  varnish. 
But  this  was  not  often,  for  four  minutes 
out  of  every  live  they  were  filled  with  a 
churning,  hissing  pond  of  green  and  cot- 
ton white,  which  the  scuppers  could  only 
empty  piecemeal. 

The  time  was  evening,  30  hours  after 
the  quelling  of  the  mutiny,  and  the  three 
tenants  of  the  upper  bridge  were  the  only 
human  beings  on  any  of  the  outer  docks. 
On  the  midship  grating  stood  a  higher 
heeled  quartermaster,  holding  on  to  the 
spokes  of  the  steam  wheel,  browsing  on 
plug  tobacco  and  keeping  his  eyes  mechan- 
ically flx«u  in  tilt  juniping  compass  card. 
Alternately  climbing  "  and  descending 
athwart  ships  as  the  bridge  swung  under 
him,  the  third  mate  took  hl.s  sea  constitu- 
tional Id  rubber  thigh  boots,  witli  hands 
thrust  Into  the  waist  belt  of  his  breeches. 
As  oflSoer  of  the  watch  every  time  he 
passed  the  binnacle  he  faced  front  and 
took  a  regulation  peer  round  the  foggy 
saucer  Up  of  horizon,  with  an  utter  blank 
lack  of  interest,  and  a  face  wooden  and 
gnarled  as  a  walnut  shell.  Ho  was  an  eld- 
erly man,  the  third  mate,  and  the  sea  held 
no  more  surprises  for  him,  and  no  more 
Interest,  and  no  more  pleasures.  If  ever 
he  bad  ambition,  he  had  lost  It  years 
since.  His  aim  in  life  was  to  hold  a  posi- 
tion of  small  responsibility  and  earn  a 
monthly  wage  with  the  smallest  possible 
outlay  of  exertion  either  mental  or  pbys- 
loal. 

The  remaining  occupant  of  the  bridge 
sat  on  a  campstool  under  the  lee  of  the 
weather  dodger  with  his  red  peaked  beard 
on  his  chest,  his  slippered  feet  stuck  out 
In  front,  his  elbows  crooked  out  behind 
him  and  hands  deep  in  his  jacket  pockets. 
Every  time  the  third  mate's  footsteps 
neared  him  hia  eyes  opened  and  for  an 
Instant  flashed  round  to  the  riaht  hand 


aAgie  or  tfielr  orbTts.  Between  whiles  fie 
slept.  It  was  owing  to  this  faculty  of  lit- 
erally snatching  moments  of  rest  that 
Captain  Kettle  at  the  end  of  his  20  hours' 
spell  on  the  upper  bridge  was  as  fresh  as 
though  he  had  just  got  up  from  a  clear 
night's  sleep.  This  watchfulness  was  nec- 
essary, for,  as  the  experienced  skipper  was 
quite  aware,  fully  half  the  hands  would 
have  gladly  tossed  him  overboard  if  they 
could  have  grappled  him  without  danger 
to  themselves.  Presently,  however,  ho 
dropped  his  doze  with  a  snap  and  slo\vi;d 
round  to  face  the  head  of  the  bridge  l:ul- 
der,  entirely  wakeful.  A  head  showed  it- 
self,  black  haired,  with  a  clean  simvcii, 

bright,  determined  face.  The  correspond- 
ing body  followed,  lean,  tall,  muscular. 

"Ah,  Mr.  Cambel,  you've  brought  me 
some  provender?  Thanks,  indeed.  What, 
sandwich  and  teal    Couldn't  be  better. " 

"I  have  whisky  in  my  pocket." 

"Not  for  mo  now.  Walt  till  we  get 
ashore,  and  then  I'll  lioozo  with  any  man 
to  his  heart's  content.  The  game  I'm  on 
now  Is  like  a  boat  race — if  a  niuii  wants  to 
win,  Ini's  got  to  diet  himself  accordingly." 

Tlie  third  mate,  to  show  to  any  chanca 
onlooker  that  he  was  not  In  sympathy 
with  the  unpopular  captain,  planted  him- 
lolf  in  the  angle  of  the  loo  dodger,  which 
ivas  the  greatest  distance  that  tlio  ties  of 
iluty  would  allow  him  to  depart.  Kettle, 
with  an  acrid  grin,  drew  his  companion's 
ttttcntion  to  this  move.  / 

"Wliat'U  that  chap  dotonightwhen  the 
fun  boginsl"'  asked  Cunibel. 

"Bolt  like  a  rat  at  the  first  alarm.  He'd 
ihow  pluck  if  he  was  paid  for  it,  would 
my  third  mate,  but  not  being  paid  he'll 
lake  the  host  care  possible  of  his  own  ugly 
liido.  He  isn't  a  fellow  who'd  ever  like  a 
tight  corner  for  its  own  sake.  There's  not 
an  atom  of  the  sportsman  about  him." 

Cambol  laughed.  "You're  the  other 
way  on,  captain." 

Kettle's  face  clouded.  "It's  a  fact,"  ho 
said.  "Times  I  am  that  way,  curse  my 
oaiitankerous  luclc. " 

"Your  weakness  In  that  direction  came 
In  handUy  for  me  yesterday." 

"You're  right,  Mr.  Cambel,  right  all 
through.  By  my  soul,  I'd  half  a  mind  to 
chip  in  with  these  rogues  and  grab  what  I 
could.  It  was  a  tempting  chance,  and  It 
would  have  been  a  lieap  more  profitable  to 
me  than  what  I'm  in  for  now.   As  for  the 


honesty  of  the  thing,  there  wasn't  a  pm 
to  choose  between  it  and  this  racket  of 
yours  and  Mr.  Shelf's.  But  It  was  that 
Dutchman's  gall  that  put  me  off.  If  he'd 
held  his  silly  jaw,  and  if  those  other  blad- 
derlieads  had  let  me  understand  I  was  to 
hold  the  pistol  hand  over  them — well,  the 
Port  Edes  would  have  coral  rock  spouting 
through  her  bottom  plates  this  minute, 
and  I'd  be  a  man  owning  a  matter  of  £3,- 
OOO  to  £5,000.  That's  putting  It  straight." 

"So, "  said  Cambel,  "I  suppose  I  have 
to  thank  the  said  Dutchman  for  carrying 
a  sound  windpipe  this  minute.  " 

"No,"  replied  Kettle  thoughtfully,  "I 
don't  think  it.  I  fancy  you'd  have  be- 
haved reasonably  over  the  new  deal,  and 
then  I'd  have  stood  by  you,  especially," 
he  added  slowly,  as  though  from  after- 
thought, "especially  If  those  dogs  thought 
that  you'd  have  been  safer  out  of  the  way. 
What,"  he  asked,  with  sudden  frowns,  as 
though  tjio  suliject  annoyed  him,  "what 
have  you  been  doing  with  yourself  this 
afternoon?" 

"Physlcinga  sick  fireman  principally. 
The  stokehold  temperature  was  105  de- 
grees, and  as  he  amused  himself  drinking 
cold  condenser  water  ljy  the  quart  togetlier 
the  somewhat  natural  consequence  was 
cramp  in  the  stomach.  They  sent  him  up 
by  the  ash  lift,  and  your  steward  dosed 
him  with  chlorodyne  and  laudanum  and 
tincture  of  rhubarb.  The  result  wasn't 
encouraging." 

"Oh,  there's  lOver  any  knowing  what  to 
do  with  a  sick  stoker's  inside.  But  one  of 
these  drugs  ought  to  have  fiitched  him." 

"Perhaps  one  did,  but  the  other  two 
didn't  seem  to  fit  his  ailment." 

"Well,  he  had  them  for  nothing,  so  I 
don't  see  what  call  he  had  to  complain.  I 
never  saw  such  a  crew  for  physic.  Tliey 
have  drunk  that  big  chest  half  dry  as  it 
is,  and  If  I'd  let  'em  they'd  have  drunk  It 
three  times  over.  What  did  you  do  to  the 
chap?  Fill  liim  up  on  the  same  again  or 
try  a  pillf  There's  ten  sorts  of  pills  in 
that  chest,  beauties  some  of  them.  You 
should  have  tried  him  on  those  little  sil- 
ver coated  chaps  marked  C.  They're  reg- 
ular twisters." 

"Well,  yaii  see  he  was  twisted  enough 
already,  poor  devil,  and  if  it  hadn't  been 
for  the  donkeyman  holding  him  he'd  have 
been  overboard  throtjgh  the  ash  chute  to 
be  rid  of  his  misery.  So,  as  it  was,  I  gave 
him  a  tumbler  full  of  raw  whisky,  and 
that  seemed  gradually  to  untie  him  again 
out  of  his  knots." 

The  captain  snorted.  "You're  greener 
than  I  thought,  Mr.  Cambel.  If  we'd  been 
going  on,  you'd  have  had  half  the  crew 
sick  on  your  hands  for  a  dose  of  that  kind. 
They're  bad  enough  after  our  sour  doc- 
tor's physic,  but  for  a  tumbler  of  liquor 
and  a  spell  of  idleness  an  old  sailor  would 
have  an  ear  and  three  toes  cut  off  auv  dav. 


Sworn.  Circulation. 
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noWever,  -  ne  aaaecf,  Ofng  stiffly  to  his 
feet  and  stretching,  "\i'e  chief  and  the 
donkey  man '11  see  he  doesn't  malinger  for 
long.  They  are  none  of  •■''em  sweet  on  do- 


ing  another  man's 
Heigh  hoi    See  that 
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"The  Tortugas" 
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convict  station  on 
"Don't  mention 
Kettle  grinned, 
enough  westing  soc 


■k,    that  gang. 

of  surf  we're 
ter?" 

here's  a  Yankee 
;hem. " 

shall  have  made 
then  our  course 


will  be  pretty  near.y  due  north,  so  as  to 
dodge  the  gulf  stream  as  much  as  possible, 
and,"  ho  added  in  a  lower  tone,  "to  get 
the  ship  as  near  as  may  be  to  your  chan- 
nel into  Florida  before  we  jettison  the 
crow." 

"We  shall  run  into  the  ship  tracks  from 
all  the  northern  gulf  ports  to  Europe." 

"I  know,  and  we  must  take  our  chance 
of  not  being  spotted.  For  a  western  sea 
there's  a  regular  string  of  traffic  trailing 
down  to  the  Dry  Tortugas.  There  you 
are  for  one.  Look  at  that  old  wind  jam- 
mer." 

He  jerked  with  his  thumb  toward  a 
green  painted  wooden  Italian  bark  which 
was  squattering  past  loss  than  a  quar- 
ter of  a  mile  away,  right  athwart  tlie 
last  rays  of  the  windy  sunset.  She  was 
driving  merrily  homeward,  sending  her 
hows  into  it  till  tlio  seas  creamed  against 
her  catheads  and  darkening  her  jibs  with 
brine  up  more  than  half  their  height.  She 
was  methodically  reducing  sail,  and  a 
dozen  many  hued  picturesque  tatterde- 
malions were  aloft  on  the  foretopgallant 
yard  hammering  the  struggling  canvas  In- 
to the  gaskets. 

'•The  cowardly  Dagos,"  said  Kettle. 
"That's  always  their  way.  Snug  down  to 
topsails  as  soon  as  it  gets  dark,  even  if 
there's  only  a  catspaw  blowing.  By 
James,  with  a  breeze  like  this  I'd  be  car- 
rying royals  on  that  old  tub.  And  yet," 
he  went  on,  with  his  beard  in  the  heel  of 
his  flst  and  his  eyes  gazing  out  over  the 
tumbling  waters,  "and  yet  they  say  there 
used  to  be  poetry  in  a  craft  of  that  sort, 
while  there  wa.s  never  and  never  will  be 
with  a  steamer.  I  suppose  the  reason  is 
that  a  poet  has  to  be  a  man  who  knows 
nothing  whatever  about  what  he  writes 
upon.  I  know  that  some  chaps  who  string 
Verse  nowadays  have  been  on  a  steamboat 
and  smelled  the  smells  of  her  and  seen  her 
lines  and  watched  the  men  who  do  the 
work,  and  yet  they  make  no  poetry  about 
it.  But  of  the  old  crew  who  wrote  about 
moaning  harbor  bars,  and  fair  white  pin- 
ions, and  lusty  wooden  walls,  and  trusty 
hearts  of  oak,  why,  they  knew  no  more 
about  the  thing  than  a  London  bobby  does 
of  angels.  And  that,  I  suppose,  was  why 
their  stuff  is  called  poetry  and  the  lublierly 
old  wind  j  unmers  poetical.  You  give  mo 
a  smart  steamboat,  Mr.  Cambel.  There's 
all  the  romance  do  her  an  old  sailorman's 
got  any  use  iot,  and  he  understands  It, 
too,  oven  if  he  can't  put  It  down  on  pa- 
per. ' ' 

"I  believe  you're  right,"  said  Cambel 
thoughtfully,  "and  some  day  a  now  Dana 
or  a  new  Michael  Scott  will  come  ashore 
from  the  upper  bridge,  or  from  an  electric 
lighted  forecastle,  or  a  forced  draft  engine 
room,  and  show  it  to  us  plainly,  whereup- 
on we  shall  swear  that  we  saw  it  for  our- 
selves all  along.  But,"  he  went  on,  with 
a  sudden  frown,  "for  the  present  let  that 
flritt.  You  and  I  have  enough  to  think  of 
In  our  own  immediate  present  witliout 
speculating  over  a  possible  prophet  which 
Is  to  arise. " 

"W'o  have,  but  so  much  must  be  ar- 
ranged by  the  chance  of  the  moment  that 
I  don't  see  we  can  do  much  good  by  talk- 
ing it  over  now.  All  arrangements  that 
can  be  made  ahead,  I  fancy,  we've  got 
fixed  up  already.  By  the  way,  I  suppose . 
you  are  sure  that  your  explosion  in  the 
forehold  won't  be  too  big.  It  would  bo  an 
awkward  do  for  us  if  the  old  ship  s  bottom 
was  really  blown  out  in  sober  earnest." 

The  sun  had  gone  entirely  out  alto- 
aether,  and  the  vounar  moon  was  salllna 
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High  amid  sourryl'ng  cloud  banks,  m  tne 
white  and  shifting  light  Patrick  Canabel's 
face  looked  pale  and  anxious. 

"Vou're  sure,"  Kettle  repeated,  "it 
won't  be  a  case  of  the  engineer  being 
hoisted  with  his  own  thingamiuy?" 

"No,  I'm  not  sure,  and  tliat'a  what 
bothers  me.  You  see  one  couldn't  quite 
get  an  expert  to  measure  out  the  precise 
necessary  dose,  and  I've  had  to  guess  at  It. 
I  daren't  undercharge  my  bomb.  If  our 
explosion  was  a  fizzle  and  the  orew  didn't 
get  scared  and  run,  why,  then  they'd  take 
her  up  to  Now  Orleans  whether  we  liked 
It  or  not,  and  she'd  be  examined.  Thou 
that  Intake  valve  couldn't  bo  missed,  and 
It  couldn't  bo  explained  away.  Man,  as 
you  know,  the  thing's  as  big  as  a  sluice 
gate." 

bilge  pumps  in  the  gulf  of 
Mexle^ "^'t  make  headway  against 
that  valve  once  it  was  fairly  opened.  It's 
the  quickest  and  cleverest  way  of  scut- 
tling a  steamboat  I  ever  hoard  of  or  read 
about.  But  1  don't  quite  see  how  the 
valve  ia  going  to  bo  turned." 

"  you  leave  that  to  me." 

"Tou  seem  uf-.-d  to  the  game,"  said 
Kettle,  with  a  half  sneer. 

"No,  I'm  not,"  returned  the  other 
quibkly.  "I've  never  had  my  fingers  in 
anyttiing  so  ugly  or  so  dirty  before,  and 
because  I  don't  want  to  have  the  cxperi- 
once  over  again  I'm  going  to  make  this 
turn  to  a  big  profit  or  get  killed  in  the 
trying.  I'm  tired  and  sick  of  this  wild 
bucketing  life.  A  woman  drove  me  to  it, 
but  I  believe  if  I  had  the  moans  to  settle 
down  in  comfort  now  I  could  forgot  all 
about  her  and  wake  up  other  new  inter- 
ests. " 

"Well,"  said  Kettle, ''I  hope  we  may 
each  of  us  buy  a  farm  out  of  this  racket, 
but  I  tell  you  straight  I'm  not  overswoot 
on  the  chances.  To  begin  with,  you  and  I 
can't  handle  this  steamboat  alone.  It's 
an  absolute  certainty  we  must  have  an- 
other band  to  help  us.  You'll  have  to 
take  the  wheel  and  pilot  her  through,  if 
you  can,  though  that's  a  mighty  big  job 
for  one  man,  and  the  odds  are  about  ton 
to  one  you'll  pile  her  up  somewhere.  I've 
got  to  he  below.  At  a  pinch  I  might  drive 
the  engines,  though  I  don't  know  much  of 
tho  trade,  but  I  can't  do  that  and  fire  six 
two  hole  boilers  and  wheel  coals  out  of  tho 
buukers  as  well.  Now  I  think  tho  don- 
keyman  is  the  chap  we  want.  Ho  under- 
EtHuds  his  way  about  down  there,  he's  as 
strong  as  a  winch,  and  I  fancy  ho  knows 
which  side  his  biscuit's  margarined." 

"Yea,  I'm  with  you  thoro.  We'll  have 
tho  donkeymau  if  he'll  come." 

"Then  why  not  sound  him  now?" 

"Because  I'll  hint  of  this  infernal  scheme 
to  no  one  till  its  fairly  ablaze.  Man,  if  a 
ghost's  whisper  of  it  got  about,  tho  crew 
would  rise  and  grab  us,  pistols  or  no  pis- 
tols. They'd  have  that  amount  of  scare 
in  them,  they'd  walk  straight  up  to  a 
Maxim  gun.  They'd  trample  us  out  of 
rxistence  before  we  could  fairly  look 
Mund.  No,  my  neck  itcht<s  enough  as 
tilings  are  at  present,  and  if  another  man 
<jii  board  now  besides  you  knew  what  was 
going  to  be  done  tonight  I  should  feel  a 
bowlino  noose  inside  my  collar,  with  half 
a  dozen  hangmen  beginning  to  tug  at  it." 

"See  hero,  Mr.  Cambcl, "  said  tho  ship- 
master, "are  you  getting  sorry  you  came 
out  on  this  trip?" 

The  other  laughed  harshly.  "Sorry I 
Whatever  have  you  got  in  your  head  now? 
If  I  do  a  thing,  I  do  It  with  my  eyes  open, 
and  I  make  a  point  of  never  indulging  in 
useless  regrets  afterward.  No,  Captain 
Kettle,  I'm  going  through  with  this  mat- 
ter, whether  it  succeeds  or  fails,  whether 
It  is  brought  about  without  injury  to  a 
single  human  soul  or  whether  it  costs  the 
last  pant  of  breath  from  every  man  in  this 
ship.  But  I  own  to  you  I  am  nervous. 
Tho  only  things  which  we  can  be  suro 
will  happen  are  the  unexpected,  and  we 
can't  prepare  for  those,  and  tho  want  of 
preparation  may  ruin  us." 

"It's  a  big  gamble,"  assented  Kettle, 
"and  I  wisli  I  could  say,  'May  tho  Lord  de- 
fend the  right!'  But  I  can't,  and  you  can't, 
and  least  of  all  Shelf  can't.  It's  a  devil's 
job  anyway,  and  he  don't  always  stand 
by  his  men.  The  only  thing  is  even  Nick 
can't  diddle  my  wife  and  kids  out  of  the 
insurance  I  made  for  them;  so,  personally 
speaking,  I  don't  much  care  what  bap- 
pens.  You  go  below  to  your  room  now 
and  get  a  calk  of  sleep.  You'll  want  It. 
And  first,  if  you  please,  I'll  shake  hands 
with  you.  We've  never  done  it  before,  bo- 
cause  a  nod's  been  enough  other  times, 
but  this  Is  different.  You're  a  dccentish 
sort,  and  I  fancy  if  that  woman  hadn't 
meddled  you  wouldn't  have  boon  ship- 
mates here  with  metonlglit." 

They  exchanged  a  quick  hand  grip, 
each  looking  rather  ashamed  of  himsolf, 
and  then  Cambel  went  down  tho  bridge 
ladder  whistling,  and  Owen  Kettle  reset- 
tled himself  in  his  campstool.  When  next 
they  met,  the  tragedy  of  the  Port  Edes 
would  have  begun,  and  In  It  perhaps  both 
would  die  by  any  out  of  ten  violent  deaths. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

A  DEISEMCTION. 

Eight  bells— midnight. 

The  lookout  in  tho  crow's  nest  forward 
chanted  his  last  melancholy  "All's  well" 
and  gave  way  to  the  relief  from  the  next 
watch.  He  climbed  down  by  the  cleats 
in  the  Iron  mast  and  went  to  the  starboard 
door  in  tho  forecastle.  Other  men  follow- 
ed him,  jumping  like  cats  along  tho 
streaming  decks,  and  others  came  a  little 
later,  dingy  follows,  with  neck  clouts  like 
dishcloths,  who  went  in  at  the  port  door, 
these  last  being  the  goats  of  shipboard — 
tho  firemen  and  trimmers — who  were  di- 
vided off  from  the  more  high  caste  deck- 
hands by  a  fore  and  aft  bulkhead. 

The  third  mate  and  the  quartermaster, 
toft,  from  the  upper  bridge  were  replaced 
by  another  quartermaster  and  another 
mate,  and  they  also  went  to  the  places  ap- 
pointed for  thorn,  and  the  snores  of  their 
breathing  soon  rattled  against  tho  bunk 
coamings.  Only  two  men  on  tho  Port 
Edes  who  were  not  on  the  roster  of  duty 

stood  that  windy  morning's  first  watch. 
Under  the  loo  of  tho  canvas  shelter  Cap- 
tain Kettle  sat  huddled  on  his  campstool 
in  a  stylo  which  no  man  could  distinguish 
with  certainty  between  wakefulness  and 
sleep,  and  below  In  his  room,  which  open- 
ed off  tho  main  cabin  and  was  next  the 
specie  room,  Patrick  Cambol  was  dab- 
bling in  something  which  the  laws  of  na- 
tions would  stigmatize  as  felony,  and  that 
of  complex  degree. 

Thoro  were  two  berths  in  the  room — the 
upper  one  against  the  window  port,  which 
bo  slept  in,  and  the  lower,  which  contain- 
ed two  spread  out  portmanteaux.  Beneath 
this  last  were  drawers,  in  which  the  cap- 
tain's steward  kept  table  linen,  disused 
corks,  the  carpet  which  the  charlroom 
sported  in  harbor  and  other  articles  of 
ship's  use.  Cambol  had  two  uf  these 
drawers  out  on  the  Uoor,  and  from  the  re- 
cess of  their  site  had  drawn  two  fine  green 
silk  covered  wires. 

He  disentangled  the  coils,  taking  care 
to  avoid  a  kink,  and  then  unscrewed  the 
porcelain  switch  which  governed  the 
room's  electric  lamp.  Beneath  wore  cer- 
tain pieces  of  metul  imbedded  in  vulcanite. 

Patrick  Cambel  gave  his  arms  a  prelimi- 
nary stretch,  a  bare  wire  terminus  in  each 
hand.  His  fingers  wore  trembling,  as 
whose  would  not  have  been  in  tho  same 
situation. 

Ho  noticed  it  and  commented  to  himself 
on  tho  circumstance. 

■'That's  excitement,  I  suppose;  excite- 
ment pure  and  understandable.  Not  be- 
ing a  man  of  stone,  I  can't  help  being 
thrilled  with  tho  majesty  of  the  moment, 
the  sublime  vagueness  of  my  knowledge 
of  wliat  will  happen  when  a  current  Uashes 
through  those  wires.  I'm  not  a  coward. 
People  who  write  alrout  other  men's  feel- 
ings when  death  is  beginning  to  paw  them 
on  the  shoulder  write  mostly  from  the 
Imagination,  and  so  far  as  I've  seen  they 
all  do  it  wrong.  I've  been  there.  I've 
felt  that  bony  touch  more  than  once,  and 
BO  I  know.  A  man  Isn't  of  necessity  ter- 
rified. Phantasms  of  his  past  deeds  do 
not  invariably  flash  Ix^fore  him,  nor  does 
he  ahvays  lose  his  nerve  and  move  as  a 
wayward  automaton.  I  can't  speak  for 
others,  but  what  1  personally  have  felt 
has  boon  a  dull  carelessness  for  what  is 
going  to  happen  and  a  curiosity  about 
what  will  come  afterward.  It  seems  to 
me  that  a  thinking  man  with  the  ambi- 
tion of  a  mouse  should  never  fear  death, 
because,  once  dead,  ho  becomes  wiser  than 
all  the  living  remnant  of  the  human  race. 

''Thoro  are  men  I  know  whom  physical 
danger  turns  into  a  helpless  mass  of  pal- 
pitating nerves.  Shelf,  for  instance,  is 
one  of  those.  By  Jovel" — he  smiled  grim- 
ly— "by  Jove,  I'd  give  a  finger  to  have 
Theodore  Kholf  in  my  shoes  just  now  and 
force  him  to  couple  these  wires  and  spring 
the  mine  with  his  own  fat,  white  fingers. 
I  believe — yes,  I  verily  believe — tho  expe- 
rience would  turn  him  honest.  Ah,  there 
goes  one  bell.    Time's  up." 

Through  a  lull  in  the  wind  the  tenor 
clang  of  the  ship's  bell  came  down  to  him, 
and  on  its  heels,  more  dimly,  the  look- 
out's dissyllabic  assurance  in  the  dismal 
minor  key  that  he  was  awake  and  had 
nothing  to  report. 

Then  Patrick  Cambel  made  connection 
and  sent  through  tho  green,  silk  covered 
wires  a  current  direct  from  the  steamer's 
dynamo,  and  on  that  moment  was  thrown 
against  tho  iron  roof  of  the  stateroom  as 
though  tlie  infernal  machine  had  exploded 
beneath  his  very  feet. 

»•*»**• 

Tho  campstool  was  kicked  Into  the  air, 
tho  wet  canvas  dodgers  shed  water  In 
streams,  and  Captain  Owen  Kettle  fell 
spread  eagled  on  tho  planking  of  tho  bridge. 
From  tho  hatch  In  tho  foredeck  before 
him  had  sprung  a  volcano  of  ruddy  flame, 
spouting  through  vast  billows  of  smoke. 
The  iron  plating  round  it  buckled  and 
split,  and  tho  whole  steamer  gave  a  trem- 
bling, frightened  leap.  Presently  from 
the  black,  windy  night  above  there  fell 
an  avalanche  of  debris  which  smote  the 
steamer  and  tho  water  round  like  oanlatet 
shot  from  a  distant  cannonade. 


xnon  camo  a  tnuinping  jarlrom  tho  en- 
gine room,  repeated  twice  over,  and  then 
the  onginos  stopped.  "My  God  I"  thought 
Kettle.  "He's  overshot  tho  mark.  If  she's 
broken  down,  we're  done  for. "  But  for 
all  that  he  did  not  lose  for  an  Instant  his 
presence  of  mind  or  instinct  of  command, 
but  picking  himself  up  clapped  a  stumpy 
leaden  whistle  between  his  lips  and  blew 
■hrilly. 

At  first  no  one  answered  his  summons. 
From  the  forecastle,  from  tho  stokehold, 
from  aft,  came  the  ship's  company,  mak- 
ing by  instinct  for  the  high  land  of  the 
bridge  deck,  and  from  his  emiuenee  the 
little  captain  scowled  down  upon  them 
and  swore.  It  is  not  a  wholesome  sight  to 
seo  grown  men  screaming  through  sheer 
terror,  and  tho  sooner  they  are  dissociated 
either  by  words  or  blows  from  this  frame 
of  mind  the  more  they  will  be  able  subse- 
quently to  respect  themselves.  By  dint  of 
a  vinegar  tongue  and  suggestive  move- 
ments toward  a  pair  of  implements  which 
bulged  his  jacket  poelcets  Kettle  drove  a 
gang  of  five  to  set  tho  mizzon  trysail  to 
keep  tho  steamer  head  to  sea.  She  was 
rapidly  losing  her  way,  and  if  she  broached 
to  beam  on,  with  that  heavy  sea  running, 
the  lower  docks  would  bo  filled  with  green 
water  continuously,  and  that  with  such  a 
gaping  rent  where  tho  hatch  had  been 
meant  simply  a  rapid  swamping. 

Then  the  captain  looked  round  him 
seemingly  for  a  messenger.  The  mate  of 
tho  watch  hung  on  to  the  handle  of  tho 
engine  room  telegraph,  which  still  pointed 
to  "full  speed  ahead,"  looking  dazed  and 
helpless.  Tho  quartermaster's  hands  were 
mechanically  sawing  4>t  tho  spokes  of  tho 
wheel,  but  it  was  equally  evident  that  he 
also  did  not  know  what  he  was  doing.  Just 
then  Caml)el  raced  up  the  bridge  ladder 
three  steps  at  a  time. 

"Ah,"  cried  Kettle,  "now,  you  are  a 
man  who  can  keep  his  head  in  a  bit  of  a 
fluster,  and,  by  James,  you're  tho  only 
one  on  board.  Just  tumble  forward,  will 
you,  and  get  down  into  that  hold  and 
see  what's  wrong." 

Cambel  nodded  ana  turned  to  go  with- 
out a  word.  From  two  or  throe  of  the 
men  a  thin  cheer  rose  as  ho  passed  them, 
end  liefore  he  had  gained  tho  bottom  of 
tho  ladder  on  to  the  iron  lower  deck  half  a 
dozen  were  on  the  top  rungs  after  him. 
Sailors  will  seldom  refuse  to  follow  when 
a  superior  shows  the  way,  and  besides 
these  fellows  were  getting  over  their  first 
panic  and  were  beginning  to  bo  ashamed 
of  themselves  for  giving  way  to  It. 

The  mizzen  trysail  was  not  then  set,  and 
because  tho  steamer's  way  had  left  her  she 
was  falling  off  into  the  trough  and  rolling 
bulwarks  under  to  every  sea.  She  was 
shipping  water  fast.  Tho  creaming,  solid 
masses  sluicing  across  tho  deckplates 
smote  the  men  breech  high  with  the 
weight  of  rams,  and  he  who,  when  the 
waters  were  upon  him,  left  his  hold  would 
have  been  swept  like  a  cork  to  leeward. 
But  by  tho  hatch  coamings,  the  winches 
and  o(ld  wet  streamers  of  rope  they  claw- 
ed their  way  forward  and  cowered  round 
tho  great  hole  made  by  tho  explosion, 
holding  there  by  tho  edge  of  tho  twisted 
riven  plates.  Tho  seas  creamed  over  their 
heads,  falling  in  noisy  cascudos  into  tlie 
blackness  below,  and  from  out  of  that 
darkness,  al)ove  all  the  bellowing  of  wind 
and  tho  clanging  of  Iron  and  tho  other 
din,  came  a  sodden  whistling  of  water 
which  seomed  to  confirm  the  worst  fears. 

"Poh,"  said  same  one,  trying  to  be 
cheery,  "that's  only  tho  small  sup  she's 
shipped  since  tho  hatches  were  blown  off. 
Tho  l)ilge  pumps'U  soon  kick  that  drop 
overlward. " 

"Guess  you  lie, "  said  another,  with  a 
weary  shako  of  tho  head. 

Then  tho  Ink  of  tho  heavens  overhead 
was  splashed  with  a  vivid  fork  nf  liglit- 
ning,  and  tho  men  saw  ("nmhi'l,  with  lils 
face  as  white  as  his  ti  i  th,  low xri'ii-:  Imi' 
self  over  tho  brink  and  gripping  with  his 
knees  a  twisted  iron  pillar  below.  The 
light  above  snapped  out,  and  within  the 
dim  jagged  outline  of  wlii  re  the  hatch 
had  been  ail  was  blackin  gs.  A  nd  overhead 
the  thunder  rumble*,  liko  the  pni^sinc  of  a 
Titan's  gun  train.  The  men  shiviTod. 
One  of  them,  an  old  white  haired  able  sea- 
man, was  physically  sick.  And  mean- 
whilo  the  Port  Kdes  rolled  through  -fJ  de- 
grees, and  tho  gulf  water  Uow'id  groen  In 
and  back  over  each  bulwark  nllfrnately. 

The  men  hung  over  the  dark  ahvHS  of 
the  hatch  listening  Intently,  and  above 
the  noises  of  the  gale  they  could  hear  tho 
sullen  wasli  uf  water  in  the  hold  growing 
heavier  and  more  sodden  with  every  roll. 
Another  flash  of  lightning  blazed  out 
overhead,  painting  white  tho  shaft  of  the 
hatch  and  showing  at  its  foot  a  muddy 
sea  of  water  full  of  floating  straws  end 
barrel  staves  and  litter.  Cambel  was  out 
of  sight,  and  the  lower  hold  was  afloat  al- 
most to  Its  deck  beam.  But  presently  the 
explorer  returned,  swimming  rather  than 
walking,  as  another  flash  showed  them, 
and  ho  leaped  to  the  battens  which  made 
tho  stairway  to  overhead  with  the  haste  of 
a  man  who  knows  that  tho  waste  of  mo- 
ments may  well  cost  human  lives.  Tho 
mon  clustered  about  him  round  eyed  as  he 
sained  tho  deck  for  a  word  of  what  he 


bad  seen,  but  he  brushed  through  them 
roughly  and  made  for  aft.  It  seemed  to 
them  that  no  spoken  sentence  could  have 
given  a  worse  report  of  what  had  befallen 
than  this  mute  action.  The  fellows  knew 
that  officers  always  make  tho  best  of 
everything  if  there  is  a  best  to  be  made, 
and  so  the  silence  was  terribly  suggestive. 

At  the  same  moment,  as  if  to  confirm 
their  worst  fears,  the  steamer  took  a  heavy 
sea  clean  over  her  forecastle  bead,  and 
above  the  din  of  the  water  as  it  came  cas- 
cading down  into  the  lower  deck  there 
arose  wild  cries  of:  "She's  sinking!"  "Her 
bottom's  blown  out!"  "She's  settling  by 
tho  head!" 

Yelling  these  tidings,  the  men  scamper- 
ed back  to  the  bridge  deck,  whore,  saving 
fur  tlie  few  driven  off  to  set  the  mizzen 
topsail,  all  the  rest  of  the  steamer's  com- 
plement were  collected. 

"She's  settling  by  the  head!  It's  mak- 
ing a  clean  broach  over  her  this  minute! 
She'll  bo  down  with  us  If  we  don't  look 
quick!" 

Then  another  voice  orled:  "Let  the  fo\il 
old  tramp  go  to  hell  by  herself!  She 
shan't  drown  me,  for  one,  while  she's  got 
a  boat  that'll  swim.  Come  along,  boys," 
whereupon  a  mixed  half  dozen  of  deck- 
hands and  firemen  made  a  rush  for  the 
foot  of  the  upper  bridge  ladder. 

At  the  head  of  that  ladder  stood  Cap- 
tain Kettle,  grinning  liko  a  tortured  fiend. 
The  crow  were  acting  precisely  as  it  bad 
been  planned  that  they  should  act.  They 
were  doing  what  a  laboriously  formed  plot 
had  compellod  them  to  do.  But  at  that 
moment  the  captain's  weakness  for  battle 
nearly  got  the  better  of  him  and  was  with- 
in an  ace  of  making  him  attempt  to  upset 
tho  entire  apple  oart.  The  idea  of  his  men, 
the  despised  all  nation  rabble  whom  he 
had  browbeaten  into  subjection  all  across 
the  broad  Atlantic,  taking  the  Initiative 
into  their  own  hands  now,  was  too  much 
for  him  to  swallow  in  a  single  dose.  Soon- 
er than  submit  he  would  have  ruined  every- 
thing ten  times  over.  Consequently  he 
drew  on  the  first  man  who  advanced  up 
the  ladder,  and  his  eyes  lit  up  with  the 
steady  passionless  glare  of  slaughter. 

Tho  fellow  was  brave  enough,  desperate, 
too,  as  a  man  could  be,  but  upon  certain 
death  he  hesitated  to  advance.  Indeed 
when  Kettle,  coming  down  the  ladder  him- 
self, thrust  him  furiously  back  he  retreat- 
ed to  the  bridge  deck,  as  did  those  who 
were  with  him. 

But  the  other  men  of  that  worthy  crew 
had  no  mind  to  be  tyrannized  over  any 
longer  when  the  steamer  was  momentarily 
settling  down  under  their  feet  and  drown- 
ing was  an  immediate  question.  By  the 
funnel  stays  and  by  one  another's  backs 
they  swarmed  on  to  the  top  of  the  fiddle, 
and  thenoo  gaining  the  boat  platforms  set 
about  cutting  adrift  the  grimy  awnings 
with  their  knives  and  clearing  away  tho 
tackles  and  falls.  They  shipped  rudders 
and  fitted  the  plugs,  and  one  or  two  with 
more  forethought  than  their  frightened 
fellows  shouldered  tho  boat's  water  break- 
ers and  took  them  aft  to  where  the  con- 
denser tap  gave  upon  the  lower  deck. 

Kettle  did  not  interfere.  He  had  held 
the  bridge  deck  ladders  against  all  comera 
and  in  some  cranky  way  felt  that  his  hon- 
or was  unsmirchcd.  But  ho  gave  no  help, 
no  hint,  no  further  order,  and  surveyed 
tho  scone  with  folded  arms  and  a  sour, 
thin  smile.  Patrick  Canibi  l,  being  moved 
by  a  different  set  of  feelings,  acted  more 
Iiumaneiy. 

"Take  tlme,  men,"  be  sung  out  coolly, 
"if  you  will  be  cowards  and  leave  tho  ship. 
I  don't  think  she'll  sink — at  any  rate  not 
yet." 

Tho  men  had  knocked  away  the  chocks, 
hoisted  the  boats  and  swung  the  davits 
outboard. 

"Keep  your  heads,  you  trembling  idlota. 
Pass  a  painter  forward  before  you  begia 
to  lower  und  don't  lower  till  you've  vic- 
tualed tho  boats.  Ymi  v»"  nt  li"i*-t  16n 
mile  run  before  ^  .    '  ir.' 

Harbor,  which  Ir,  iiis 
ivind  blowing,  and  n  .i  .i->  :.  j  u  U 
Diiss  your  road  when  you  get  iusiioro 
imong  the  kcyti  and  roefs  and  bu  a  week 
jetting  there." 

A  few  of  the  men,  seeing  the  foroe  of 
thin,  ran  helow  and  raided  the  galley  and 
Che  steward's  storeroom  of  what  they 
jould  l»y  hands  upon.  But  they  only 
brought  up  one  load  uf  tins.  They  were 
frightened  lest  the  others  should  in  their 
terror  go  off  without  them.  So  they  bun- 
dled tiieir  gleanings  pellmell  onto  the 
Qool'  gratings,  and  with  a  dozen  men  In 
lach  the  boats  began  to  lower  away.  When 
Ihey  touched  the  water,  tho  falls  were  let 
|0,  to  overhaul  as  they  chose,  and  thea 
unhooked.  Tho  boats  rode  by  their  paint- 
trs,  swooping  on  one  sea  up  to  the .  level 
tt  tho  bridge  deck,  diving  20  feet  do^n  in 
the  next  trough  and  lying  in  great  dan- 
ger of  lu  ing  stove  to  pieces. 

A  niaii  in  each  was  standing  by  the 
painter.  (Others  were  getting  out  the  cars. 

"Where's  the  donkeyman?"  orled  some 
tne. 

"And  Mr.  Cambelf' 

"And  the  skipper?" 

"Oh,  in  the  other  boat." 

"Then  oast  off.    We've  Kot  al|.  and  wa 
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mnsc  oe  ciear  ot  me  old  ship  Deroro  she 
founders,  or  she'll  take  us  down  too." 

The  painters  were  slipped,  and  from 
either  heam  the  steamer's  lifeboats  diverg- 
ed under  the  backing  impulse  of  their  oars. 
Out  of  sight  of  one  another  they  dropped 
astern,  and  each  picking  a  favorable 
chance  they  slewed  sound  in  a  pother  of 
spray.  Then  they  stepped  their  masts, 
and  then,  one  under  a  jib  and  the  other 
under  a  close  reefed  lug,  they  drove  away 
before  the  wind,  leaving  the  setting  of  a 
course  for  after  consideration. 

Steamer  sailors  are  not  used  to  small 
boat  sailing  in  a  heavy  sea,  and  it  takes 
them  some  time  to  wear  down  the  novelty 
of  it.  By  a  providence  there  was  the  sec- 
ond mate  in  one,  an  old  North  sea  smacks- 
man,  to  take  the  tiller,  and  an  able  sea- 
man from  the  same  school  in  the  other 
boat  who  also  was  competent  to  manage 
her.  The  boats  were  built  for  the  weather, 
but  they  required  handling,  and  excepting 
these  two  men  there  were  none  other  up 
to  the  task.  The  rest  trimmed  ship,  some 
of  them  bailing,  some  too  frightened  to 
do  anything  but  cling  on  to  athwart,  these 
last  from  tlie  flreholds  mostly,  and  with 
their  complements  in  this  danger  aud  dis- 
order the  Port  Edes'  two  lifeboats  drove 
away  into  the  night  and  the  north  north- 
8a  St. 

Three  men  on  the  steamer  from  Inside 
the  chartroom  watched  the  boats  gc  away, 
and  one  of  them,  the  donkeynian,  was 
wondering  what  kind  of  fool  to  call  him- 
self for  being  left. 


CHAPTER  Xll. 
THREE  FOR  TWENTY-SEVEN. 

"Now,  my  lads,"  said  Kettle,  "you've 
got  to  hump  yourselves,  or  we'll  have  the 
Btenmev  swamping  beneath  us.  It'll  bo 
touch  and  go  anyway.  Mr.  Cambel,  you'll 
have  the  deck  all  to  yourself,  after  you've 
done  your  job  on  the  forehold,  of  cour.se, 
and  you'd  better  jump  lively  after  that  at 
once.  Every  gill  of  water 'tells  now,  and 
It  strikes  me  it  we've  very  much  more  of 
the  Mexican  gulf  on  board  the  decks  will 
blow  up,  and  she'll  go  down  like  kentledge 
ballast  " 

Cambel  darted  through  the  doorway. 

'•And  now,  Mr.  Sullivan,  understand 
that,  although  I  still  continue  to  rate  as 
skipper  of  this  craft,  for  the  present  I'm 
going  to  work  as  fireman  and  coal  trim- 
mer. You  will  be  chief  engineer,  and  I'm 
the  sun>  total  of  your  crew,  and  between 
U8  we've  got  fo  do  the  work  of  seven 
horses  and  one  mule.  Aro  the  bilge  pumps 
clear?" 

"Yes,  Bor." 

"And   has  Bhe  Btlll  a  good  head  of 

etoam?" 

"She  has.    Nona's  been  blown  off." 

"Then  pick  up  your  feet  and  let's  go  to 
your  hardware  shop  and  start  in  work  " 

"Wait  a  bit,  sor,"8aid  the  donkeyman. 
"There's  things  here  1  don't  understand. 
Aren't  the  lives  of  us  in  beastly  danger? 
Didn't  them  boats  go  oil  because  the 
steamor'F,  sinking?" 

"Do  you,"  retorted  Kettle,  "consider 
mo  one  of  those  fancy  sort  of  maniac  who 
have  no  wish  to  survive  the  loss  of  a  ship? 
I  toll  you  I  should  have  been  drowned 
eight  times  already  if  that  had  been  my 
lay.  No,  Mr.  Chief.  Fair  fight's  right 
enough,  and  I'd  stand  up  to  Nick  in  that 
and  value  my  life  at  less  than  a  rice  mat, 
but  at  other  times  you  bet  I'm  no  fool  to 
chuck  It  away." 

"But,"  said  the  donkeyman,  "what 
gets  mo's  this:  If  the  blooming  steamer's 
bottom's  shot  out,  what's  the  fun  in 
messing  with  it?  The  Mexican  gulf  will 
circulate  through  that  hole  longer  than 
our  bilge  pumps  will  run." 

"You  tire  ine, "  said  the  little  man. 
"Who  said  she'd  her  bottom  blown  out?  I 
tell  you  this  steamer  was  sunk  a  few 
plates  below  her  usual  trim — for  reasons 
— and  now  we  aro  going  to  pull  her  up 
again.  See  here,  new  Mr.  Chief,  take  the 
cinch  from  me  and  ask  no  more  questions, 
ond  you'll  get  told  no  lies.  It'll  pay  you. 
If  you  do  as  you're  bid  aboard  of  me, 
you'll  have  sovereigns  enough  given  you 
to  work  through  the  biggest  spree  that 
was  ever  spread  out  in  a  seaport  town." 

The  big  donkeyman  appreciatively  drew 
the  back  of  a  hand  across  his  muzzle.  "Ah, 
captain,  dear,"  he  said  coasiugly,  "I'd 
just  like  to  hear  ye  mention  a  figure." 

"Call  it  two  £10  notes." 

"Then,  bo  Christopher,  I'myermanfor 
any  piece  of  devilment  in  the  calendar. 
Come  along,  captain,  doar.  'Tis  a  melo- 
dious little  man  ye  are,  for  all  they  say 
against  yez." 

Meanwhile  the  steamer  was  beo«ming 
more  and  more  water  logged  with  every 
plunge  and  roll,  and  Patrick  Cambel  fear- 
ed that  his  dangerous  stratogem  for  driv- 
ing away  the  crew  had  been  carried  too 
far.  It  seemed  to  him  impossible  that  they 
could  salvage  her  now.  True,  she  was 
brought  up  to  tho  wind  by  the  after  can- 
vas, and  her  rollings  were  not  of  such 
sickening  strength,  but  the  stern  loomed 
high  in  the  wild  night  air,  and  the  bows 
lunged  deep  Into  every  successive  sea  tliat 
rolled  up  from  the  stormy  south,  taking 
the  green  water  over  the  forecastle  head 
in  masses  which   scoured  anchors  and 


windlass  to  tno  naKea  iron. 

The  wash  found  its  way  below  through 
that  jagged  gap  in  the  lower  deck  in  crash- 
ing waterfalls,  and  every  moment,  too, 
the  opened  valve  beside  her  keel  was 
gushing  in  fresh  gallons  to  her  swamping 
holds.  Any  larger  sea  which  swept  up 
now  might  well  settle  over  her  solidly  and 
launch  her  with  bursted  decks  onto  the 
sponges  and  the  coral  growths  100  fathoms 
below. 

Some  men,  in  the  face  of  such  condi- 
tions, would  have  been  amazed,  helpless, 
phy.sically  incapable  in  tho  presence  of 
that  solitude  to  making  any  necessary 
effort,  for  it  is  one  thing  to  do  a  desperate 
matter  before  the  eyes  of  an  applauding 
crowd  and  another  when  tho  devil  below 
is  your  only  appreciative  onlooker.  It 
would  have  been  beyond  tlio  capal)ilitios 
of  Captain  Kettle,  for  instance.  Cambel, 
however,  was  the  one  man  in  tlio  million 

to  whom  the  adventure  was  as  meat  and 
drink.  If  he  succeeded,  then  the  profic 
was  his.  If  he  failed,  death  would  bo  use- 
ful to  him,  and  anyway  there  was  the  wild 
excitement  of  the  moment,  which  was  a 
meal  to  be  enjoyed,  and  one  which  noth- 
ing could  snatch  away. 

It  was  in  this  mood  of  mind  that  the 
man  on  whose  actions  tho  very  outer  air 
existence  of  the  Port  Edes  depended  left 
his  fellows  in  the  chartroom  £<ud  raced 
forward  to  where  the  jagged  lip  of  the 
forehold  hatch  yawned  to  the  splashing 
brine.  Without  lantern,  without  so  iiivich 
as  a  look  before  him,  ho  lowered  himself 
en  to  tho  twisted  battens  below,  with  the 
tlean  water  raining  on  to  him  from  above 
and  muddy  wavelets  squirting  up  from 
below,  and  then  when  the  steamer  gave  a 
heavy  scend  and  the  more  rfolid  wash  from 
below  smote  him  heavily  upon  tho  thighs 
he  loosed  his  grip  and  dived  like  a  stono 
through  the  brimming  sliaft*  ay  of  the 
liatch. 

Seconds  passed,  a  minute,  two  minutes, 
ind  still  he  did  not  reappear.  Three  min- 
utes. Then  the  rounded  outlines  of  some- 
thing black  rolled  to  tho  surface  and  surg- 
ed about  limply  with  tho  swill  of  tho 
water. 

For  awhile  it  staid  so;  then,  swung  by 
a  heavier  pitch  of  tho  steamer,  waswaslicd 
to  the  back  of  a  stanchion,  whore  it  hung. 
The  slopping  water  beneath  ebl)ed  steadi- 
ly. Tho  valve  in  tho  steamer's  bottom 
had  boon  closed. 

During  a  whole  hour  Patrick  Cambel 
lodged  behind  that  iron  pillar,  a  more 
boneless  mass  of  flesh  and  clotiies,  and 
then  the  pains  of  life  came  into  him  again 
with  shivers  and  shuddcrings.  Tho  thin 
gray  light  of  the  dawn  was  filtering  down 
through  the  jagged  opening  above  when 
first  the  trembling  lids  slid  from  his  eye- 
balls, but  for  still  another  30  minutes  ho 
was  a  thing  of  no  wit,  breathinp,  truly, 
but  caring  naught  for  all  the  world  con- 
tained. 

Then  a  sucking,  sobbing  noise  from  tho 
depths  of  the  hold  far  beneath  broke 
upon  his  ear,  and  tho  languid  brain  began 
to  work.  With  an  effort  he  sat  up,  dizzily 
holding  to  tho  pillar,  trying  to  tliii.k 
where  he  was  and  how  ran  recent  history, 
and  by  degrees  tho  details  strolled  back  to 
him.  Before,  however,  ho  had  gathered 
all  his  senses  or  a  working  quantum  of 
strength  he  had  a  visitor  in  the  shape  of 
the  donkeyman,  who  clattered  up  over  the 
decks  with  plate  shod  boots  and  crouclied 
at  tho  top  of  the  gap  above  on  knees  and 
hands. 

'  Have  ye  been  getting  hurt  now?"  in- 
quired tho  newcomer. 

"About  nine-tenths  drowned,  I  fancy. 
If  that  counts.  But  I'm  about  all  right 
again  now. " 

"  V'o  don't  look  it,"  replied  the  donkey- 
man candidly.  "Barring  tho  tan  ye'd  bo 
blue  and  lard  color  about  tho  face  this 
minute.  But  I  feared  there  was  something 
gone  wrong  through  not  seeing  ye  on  tho 
bridge,  so  I  nipped  into  the  chartroom 
and  pocketed  a  whisky  bottle  that  was 
lying  convenient  la  case —  Pull  at  the 
small  end,  sor. " 

The  bottle  was  handed  down,  and  Cam- 
bel lifted  it,  his  teeth  chattering  against 
the  nozzle  like  castanets,  but  tho  spirit 
drove  up  color  Into  his  face  and  sot  the 
sluggish  blood  once  more  on  its  appointed 
journey  through  his  hands  and  trunk. 

"What  has  occurred  sinco  I  left  you?" 
he  asked. 

"Well,  first,  sor,  tho  captain  and  my- 
self had  a  little  friendly  discussion  about 
what's  been  happening  and  came  to  a  bit 
of  financial  agreement.  But  I  will  say 
that  I  figured  mo  new  terms  very  low  when 
I  understood  it  was  a  thrifle  of  a  conspira- 
cy that  ye  wanted  mo  to  stand  in  at.  And 
then,  sor,  we  went  below  to  tho  engino 
room  and  turned  steam  into  the  bilge 
pumps  to  heave  this  nasty  slop  of  water 
overboard,  after  which,  as  chief,  I  set 
about  making  a  thrifling  repair  to  the  low 
pressure  engine.  Ye  see,  when  that  ex- 
plosion took  place  a  bit  of  a  casting  jump- 
ed into  the  crank  pit  and  got  jammed 
there  hard  before  they  could  stop  her.  I've 
had  a  fair  do  at  elbow  work  cutting  it  out 
cold,  but  it's  clear  now,  and  she  runs  as 
sweetly  as  sbo  did  the  day  she  loft  the 


shops.  But,  oh,  Mr.  t/'amDel,  i  wish  you 
could  see  the  old  man!  Tho  sight  of  that 
little  chap  shoveling  coals  and  swearing 
and  tumbling  ond  burning  himself  is 
enough  to  make  the  ghosts  of  somo  dead 
fir. men  I  know  about  grin  and  dances  and 
jigs  in  tlioir  graves." 

Tho  d.  nk(>ynian  was  Inclined  to  be  gar- 
rulous and  evidently  lusted  for  a  consider- 
able chat,  but  with  returning  strength 
Cambel's  anxiety  grow  on  him  again,  and 
ho  climbed  out  on  deck  keen  to  be  once 
more  in  action.  His  knees  were  tottery, 
and  the  donkeyman  gave  him  an  arm 
aft.  But  when  ho  had  climbed  up  tho  lad- 
der and  gained  tho  bridge  deck  he  stood 
tor  a  minute  staring,  then  threw  up  liia 
hands  and  pitched  forward  onto  the  plank- 
ing as  though  a  bullothad  smitten  the  life 
in  his  brain. 

The  big  donkeyman  also  was  startled. 
Out  of  the  morning  mists  of  the  south 
there  had  come  up  a  small  centerbourd 
schooner  of  some  15  tons,  an  oysterman 
perhaps  in  tho  season  and  now  a  sponge 
gatherer  or  a  mere  coaster.  She  was  com- 
ing down  over  the  seas  as  dry  as  a  gull, 
driving  along  under  her  boom  foresail  and 
jib.  The  donkeyman's  eye  hung  on  luir 
as  she  surged  past  the  rust  streaked  flank 
of  the  steamer  some  20  fathoms  away — 
not  because  the  sight  of  a  little  white 
painted  schooner  was  new  to  him,  not  bo- 
cause  he  was  impressed  by  the  danger  to 
the  Port  Edes' enterprise  in  her  being  seen 
by  any  one,  but  on  account  of  tho  tiny 
vessel  being  handled,  in  what  to  her  was 
distinctly  ugly  weather,  by  so  extraordi- 
nary a  person  as  a  young  and  pretty  girl. 
No  one  else  was  on  deck,  and  the  girl  sat 
on  the  coaming  of  tho  cockpit,  tiller  in 
one  hand,  tiller  rope  in  the  other,  as  un- 
concernedly as  though  sho  had  been  an 
ancient  mariner  bred  and  aged  in  fovo 
and  afters. 

She  was  a  glrj,  too,  with  looks  much  to 
the  Irishman's  liking,  with  copper  red 
hair  whose  ends  blew  out  from  beneath  a 
green  Italian  nightcap,  laughing,  impu- 
dent features,  with  the  color  whipped  up 
into  warm  pinks  by  the  wind;  a  figure  of 
pretty  curves,  and  the  shapeliest  little 
brown  fists  in  the  world  splayed  on  the 
tiller  and  gripping  the  restraining  tiller 
rope.  She  was  pretty  much  up  to  the  eyes 
in  her  steering,  but  sho  found  time  to 
throw  an  oeiliad  toward  the  steamer, 
Which  Mr.  Sullivan  answered  with  a  yell 
Intended  to  show  his  complete  admiration 
and  a  swirl  of  his  greasy  cap.  It  was  then 
that  Cambel  fell,  and  the  donkeyman 
took  his  eyes  from  tho  schooner  and  picked 
him  up  and  once  more  applied  the  whisky 
bottle.  "More  drowned  than  I  thought 
for,"  he  muttered.  "It'll  be  a  pig's  mess 
for  us  if  he  goes  ill." 

But  Patrick  Cambel  had  not  fainted 
through  the  effect  of  his  recent  struggle 
alone.  It  was  quite  another  matter  which 
had  dealt  him  the  sufficing  shock. 

In  the  steerer  of  that  little  schooner  he 
had  seen  the  sister  of  tho  woman  to  whom 
he  had  once  been  affianced;  who  had  dis- 
carded him  for  another  man;  who  had 
driven  him  from  a  sedate  English  life  to 
be  a  wanderer  and  a  vagabond  upon  the 
face  of  the  earth.  His  roamings  had  be- 
gun and  continued  only  because  the  im- 
age of  this  one  woman  had  refused  to 
leave  his  thoughts,  and  the  half  saroastic 
nickname  of  the  great  traveler  had  been 
gained  without  any  seeking  on  his  part. 

Five  long  desperate  years  had  passed 
sinco  the  blow  fell  upon  him,  and  time 
was  doing  its  work.  He  had  begun  to  for- 
get her,  to  promise  himself  that,  this  pres- 
ent enterprise  accomplished,  ho  would 
eliminate  the  past  and  lead  a  newer  and 
different  life,  and  yet  there,  on  the  most 
unlikely  corner  of  God's  earth,  her  sister 
passed  like  a  stage  figure  before  his  eyes, 
the  sister  from  whom  she  was  never 
parted. 

The  shock  came  upon  him  as  a  thunder- 
bolt from  a  blue  sky.  He  had  fancied  her 
to  be  in  England,  Europe,  Australia — 
anywhere  but  here — and  in  his  weak  state 
the  surprise  was  too  great.  Again  the 
gush  ot  the  waters  thundered  in  his  ear, 
again  the  light  faded  from  his  eyes,  and 
this  time  ho  dived  into  blank  unconscious- 
ness. 

[to  be  continued.] 


A  Frank  Confesalon. 

An  old  Ulster  woman  who  had  made 
money  by  selling  whisky  In  a  village 
on  fair  and  market  days  was  visited 
when  she  lay  dying  by  a  minister,  to 
whom  she  spoke  about  her  temporal  as 
well  as  her  spiritual  affairs. 

"And  so,  Molly,"  said  the  minister, 
"you  tell  me  you  are  worth  all  that 
money?" 

"Indeed,  minister,  I  am,"  replied  Mol- 
ly. 

"And  you  tell  me,"  continued  tire 
minister  seriously,  "that  you  made  It 
by  filling  the  noggin?" 

"Na,  na,  minister,"  exclaimed  the  dy- 
ing woman;  "I  made  malst  of  it  by  not 
fiUln  the  noggin!" 


Wbat  to  Do  Wltb  Them. 

"Just  before  Montana  became  a 
state,"  said  a  citizen  of  Helena,  "tho 
Clark-Carter  contest  occurred,  and 
most  bitterly  was  It  fought  out.  Any- 
thing that  could  be  turned  or  twisted 
Into  a  campaign  argument  was  sought 
out  ami  brought  to  the  front.  Commis- 
Bloner  Sparks,  at  that  time  head  of  the 
genera!  land  offloe,  had  made  a  ruMng 
that  thereafter  no  trees  less  than  eight 
Inches  in  diameter  should  be  cut  down 
for  agricultural  or  mining  purposes  la 
lerritory  belonging  to  the  United 
States. 

"This  ruling  had  aroused  a  storm  of 
Indignant  protest  in  Montana  and  had 
(straightway  assumed  a  prominent 
place  as  one  of  the  main  Issues  In  the 
Clark-Carter  campaign.  I  was  speak- 
ing one  night  at  Bozeman,  and,  as  waa 
natural,  I  attacked  this  ruling  of  the 
land  commissioner  and  showed,  at 
least  to  my  own  satisfaction,  what  in- 
Jury  and  injustice  it  did  to  both  farmer 
and  miner,  and  so  I  worked  up  to  what 
had  always  previously  proved  an  ef- 
fective peroration  by  asking  the  ques- 
tion, 'What,  my  fellow  citizens,  can 
the  farmer  do  with  eight  inch  trees?' 

"The  answer  to  this  had  previously 
invariably  been  silence,  but  this  time 
a  shrill  voice  In  the  rear  of  the  hall 
blurted  out,  'Why,  split  'em,  of  course, 
ye  confounded  fool!'  and  I  sat  down 
amid  the  ribald  and  derisive  Jeers  of 
that  vast  audience."— New  York  Trib- 
une. 


Adjonrned  by  Reporter*. 

"Well,  that  bumps  me!"  said  the  colo- 
nel. "I  know  that  the  cheek  of  those 
newspaper  reporters  Is  always  In  full 
flower,  but  I  didn't  know  that  they  as- 
sumed to  legislate  for  the  state." 

"All  I  know  Is,"  asserted  the  Judge 
again,  "that  two  newspaper  reporters 
once  adjourned  a  session  of  the  Illinois 
senate." 

"Iiow''d  they  do  it— choke  the  speak- 
er with  copy  paper?" 

"No;  they  were  very  civilized  about 
It.  It  was  one  day  when  everybody  ex- 
pected a  dull  session,  and  only  two  of 
us  senators  put  In  an  appearance, 
counting  Dave  Littler,  who  was  In  the 
chair. 

"  'I  want  to  get  an  interview  with 
Littler  when  this  thing's  over,'  said  one 
newspaper  man. 

"  'So  do  I,'  said  the  other.  'I  move 
that  we  adjourn!'  he  shouted  at  Littler. 

"  'I  second  the  motion,'  said  the  first 
reporter. 

"  'It  is  moved  aud  seconded  that  we 
now  adjourn,'  said  Littler  solemnly. 
'Those  In  favor  will  signify  it  in  the 
usual  manner.' 

"  'Aye!'  shouted  both  of  the  report- 
ers. 

"  'Carried!'  said  Littler."— Chicago  In- 
ter Ocean. 

Speaker  Reed's  Retort. 

Growing  tired  of  his  chair  one  after- 
noon. Speaker  Beed  surrendered  it  to 
another  member  and  sat  down  beside  a 
western  Democrat. 

"My,  what  a  large  hand  you  have!" 
remarked  Mr.  Reed,  looking  intently  at 
the  euonnous  paw  of  his  Democratic 
friend,  who  was  writing  a  letter. 

"Yes,  sir,"  said  the  member,  "and  I 
am  proud  of  It.  I  worked  on  a  farm 
for  so  many  years  that  my  hands  grew 
large,  as  you  see  them." 

The  speaker  held  up  his  small  and 
shapely  right  hand,  smooth  and  white 
as  a  woman's,  and  said: 

"Well,  I  thank  the  Lord  I  never 
worked  on  a  farm." 

The  member  replied,  "You  are  prob- 
ably going  to  run  for  the  presidency 
some  time,  Mr.  Reed,  and  If  you  do  I'll 
placard  that  statement  all  over  the 
country.  And  what  could  you  do  about 
It?" 

The  big  fellow  mused  awhile  and 
Bald: 

"Nothing— except  to  brand  you  as  aa 
Infernal  liar!"— Success. 

Where  the  Blame  Lies. 

"No  woman,"  he  said  in  his  superior 
masculine  way,  "can  sharpen  a  lead 
pencil." 

"Well,"   she   said,   "do   you  know 
where  the  blame  lies?" 
"No.  Where?" 

"With  the  pencil,  of  course.  Woman 
was  Invented  first,  wasn't  she?"— Chi- 
cago Post. 
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TKe  Strarvge  Miarder 
Of  Emily  Cor^klin. 

ALOS   ANGELES  STORY. 

Written  Expressly  For  TKe  SMurdoLy  Post  by  Llewelyn  HcLbst. 


The  circumstances  of  the  murder  of 
Miss  Emily  Conklin  were  so  peculiar  as 
to  arouse  the  interest  of  the  entire 
community.  In  fact  the  details  of  the 
murder  were  widely  commented  upon  by 
the  press  throughout  the  United  States. 
But  to  only  a  very  few  persons  is 
known  that  wonderful  preliminary  work 
which,  link  by  link,  forged  the  chain 
of  convicting  evidence  that  forced  the 
real  murderer  to  confess  his  crime  and 
led  to  his  conviction.  To  the  indefatig- 
able efforts  of  niy  friend,  Carter  Peni- 
broke.is  due  the  rescue  of  our  client, 
George  Empe,  from  the  gallows. 

The  circumstances  of  the  murder  were 
these.  Emily  Conklin,  a  remarkably 
handsome  brunette  of  twenty-three  years 
of  age,  was  employed  as  stenographer 
in  the  law  office  of  Chas.  B.Shipman,  a 
well  known  attorney  in  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.  On  the  21  st  day  of  April,  1899.  at 
twenty  minutes  of  four  in  the  afternoon. 
Miss  Conklin  was  discovered  by  her 
employer  and  others,  in  the  side  office 
which  she  usally  occupied,  leaning  for- 
ward in  an  apparently  unconscious  con- 
dition with  her  head  resting  upon  the 
table  on  which  her  typewriting  machine 
was  placed.  An  investigation  confirmed 
the  horrified  spectators  in  the  belief  that 
the  unfortunate  girl  was  dead.  Mur- 
dered !  A  physician  was  immediately 
sent  for  in  the  hope  that  life  might 
not  be  entirely  extinct,  but  to  no  avail. 

The  appearance  of  the  body  bespoke 
foul  play.  The  face  was  livid  and 
swollen.  The  eyes,  once  familiar  to 
many,  were  now  unrecognizable,  be- 
ing wide  open  with  dilated  pupils;  the 
tongue  slightly  protruded  and  was  bit- 
ten. There  were  marks  of  fingers  upon 
the  neck,  but  not  so  pronounced  as  to 
give  any  clue  to  the  murderer's  hands. 
After  a  minute  examination,  the  nhysi- 
cian  in  attendance  pronounced  decidedly 
that  Miss  Conklin  had  been  strangled 
to  death.  He  said  that  the  young  woman 
bad  been  dead  from  twenty  minutes  to 
half  an  hour. 

The  news  of  the  murder  spread 
throughout  the  city  like  wildfire.  Indig- 
nation against  the  murderer  reached  a 
white  heat.  The  air  of  mystery  attend- 
ing the  sad  fate  of  Miss  Conklin,  as 
well  as  the  evident  coolness  with  which 
the  deed  had  been  committed,  excited 
the  greatest  curiosity.  Attorney  Ship- 
man  was  aghast  at  the  fearful  crime 
committed  within  his  offices  and  offered 
one  thousand  dollars  reward  for  the  con- 
viction of  the  assassin. 

The  eievator  boy  in  the  building  in 
which  the  murder  occurred  testified  that 
the  only  persons  whom  he  had  taken  to 
Mr.  Shipman's  office  since  3  in  the  af- 
ternoon were  Mrs.  Shipman,  who  had 
almost  immediately  returned,  and  one 
Empe,  known  to  have  been  very  atten- 
tive to  Miss  Conklin. 

Empe  was  placed  under  arrest. 

Ms.  Shipman  gave  bonds  to  appear 

at  the  trial. 

As  the  evidence  against  Empe  appeared 
very  heavy  in  the  preliminary  hearing 
in  the  police  court,  his  attorney,  my 
friend.  Carter  Pembroke,  to  gain  addi- 
tional evidence,  waived  further  trial 
in  that  court  and  the  case  was  remanded 
to  the  Superior  Court. 

It  was  during  this  time  that  Carter 
Pembroke  retained  myself  as  assistant 
counsel  in  the  case  of  the  People  vs. 
Empe.  It  was  the  event  of  this  case 
which  resulted  in  my  partnership  with 
Pembroke  and  the  establishment  of  a 
criminal  practice  which  promises  to  en- 
gage the  firm  of  Pembroke  and  Hep- 
worth  for  many  years  to  come. 

Allow  me  to  call  to  your  attention 
the  features  which  presented  them- 
selves to  our  consideration  in  the  almost 
overwhelming  succession  of  circumstan- 
tial evidence  that  threatened  to  form 
a  noose  around  the  neck  of  our  client, 
George  Empe. 

Miss  Conklin  had  been  for  the  past 
fifteen  months  in  the  employ  of  Attor- 
ney Shipman,  whose  name,  let  me  state, 
was  so  unpleasantly  connected  with  the 
.sale  of  the  worthless  Delano  mines  at 
Bradding  to  the  Western  Trust  Com- 
pany. No  breath  of  scandal  had  ever 
been  spoken  concerning  Miss  Conklm. 
With  her  employer  she  had  been  on 
friendly  terms  for  many  years.  Attor- 
ney Shipman  was  an  old  family  fr'?"<i' 
but  is  not  unlikely  that  a  man  of  Mr. 
Shipman's  disposition  should  have  been 


somewhat  attracted  towards  this  hand- 
some young  ■  woman. 

George  Empe,  an  adventurer  of  dis- 
solute habits  but  of  fascinating  per- 
sonality, she  had  met  somethree  months 
before  at  the  race  tracks,  where  he  had 
been  drawn  by  the  rich  pickings  that 
there  afforded  themselves.  From  their 
first  meeting  there  had  been  a  strong 
sentiment  between  the  two.  Miss  Conk- 
lin was  infatuated  with  the  man.  She 
was  carried  away  by  the  rare  tales  which 
Empe  told  her  of  his  life  in  the  Cana- 
dian mounted  police  where  he  had  been 
an  officer.  Discontinuing  his  connection 
with  the  police,  Empe  had  aided  an 
absconding  bank  cashier  from  Hartford 
to  escape  into  Old  Mexico.  The  money 
gained  in  this  new  venture  soon  slinned 
away  and  Empe  returned  to  the  States. 
On  several  occasions  Miss  Conklin  had 
given  Empe  money  and  it  had  been  the 
cause  of  frequent  stormy  quarrels  be- 
tween them.  The  principal  motives  as- 
signed to  Empe  for  the  alleged  murder 
of  his  sweetheart  were  chagrin  at  the 
refusal  of  Miss  Conklin  to  provide  him 
with  additional  funds  and  an  unreason- 
ing jealousy  of  Shipman.  A  sudden 
and  passionate  temper,  and  his  shady 
character  in  the  past  lent  an  additional 
weight  in  the  balance  against  him.  The 
only  other  person  forced  to  our  atten- 
tion by  connection  w^ith  the  murder  of 
Emily  Conklin  was  Mrs.  Ship- 
man,  wife  of  the  attorney.  Mrs. 
Shipman  was  a  lank,  somewhat  deli- 
cate woman  of  about  thirty.  She  had  no 
children.  She  had  been  married  seven 
years.  She  was  extremely  attached  to 
her  husband  and  there  had  never,  as 
far  as  anyone  knew,  been  any  serious 
difficulties  between  them. 

"The  only  manner  in  which  we  can 
clear  George  Empe  of  the  charge  of  the 
murder  of  Miss  Conklin,"  remarked 
Carter  Pembroke  as  we  were  pondering 
over  the  case  in  his  office  some  weeks 
after  the  murder,  "is  to  find  the  real 
murderer." 

"And  as  there  is  no  evidence  of  any 
degree  against  anyone  but  our  client," 
said  I,  "it  is  necessary  for  us  to  dis- 
cover the  motive  which  led  the  mur- 
derer to  commit  the  crime." 

"That's  it,  precisely,  Hepworth," 
issented  my  senior,  "it  is  not  only  es- 
sential to  disclose  the  motive  which 
led  to  the  crime  but  al.so  to  find  evi- 
dences of  that  motive." 

"Empe,"  he  continued,  "protests  him- 
self innocent." 

"He  has  admitted  that  on  the  even- 
ing of  the  twentieth  of  April,  the  night 
!)efore  the  murder  he  quarreled  bitterly 
with  Miss  Conklin  at  her  sister's  hi)mc. 
He  charged  her  with  having  been  nar- 
tial  towards  Shipman  and  with  having 
led  him  (Empe)  on  without  any  expec- 
tation of  becoming  his  wife.  He  re- 
peated that  Shipman  had  taken  a  violent 
dislike  to  him  on  account  of  the  place 
he  occupied  in  Miss  Conklin's  affections. 
He  requested  the  girl  to  get  some  money 
from  Shipman  as  he  was  very  hard 
pressed  with  debt.  If  she  was  fond  of 
him,  he  said,  as  she  professed  to  be  she 
would  do  so.  He  told  her  that  if  she 
did  not  marry  him  within  a  few  weeks 
he  would  leave  her  forever,  and  finally, 
he  rushed  from  the  house  in  anger. 
Empe  has  said  he  had  not  seen  the  girl 
until  after  her  death." 

"What  transpired  during  this  quar- 
rel has  been  brought  to  our  notice  by 
Miss  Conklin's  sister.  It  is  grave  no 
doubt,  when  one  regards  Empe  as  the 
murderer.  But  let  us  look  elsewhere 
for  the  evidences  of  the  motive  al- 
ways remembering  that  the  existence  of 
a  motive  may  be  traced  from  the  manner 
in  which  the  crome  occurred." 

".^nd  the  manner  in  which  the  crime 
occurred."  said  I,  "can  be  inferred  from 
the  conditions  found  to  exist  after  the 
crime." 

"Nothing  easier  in  this  case,  my  dear 
Hepworth,"  answered  Pembroke,  and 
here  we  have  additional  aid  in  knowing 
at  what  hour  in  the  afternoon  various 
persons  were  present  at  the  scene  of  the 
murder.  Let  us  check  over  these 
events." 

"At  half  past  two  in  the  afternoon  on 
the  day  of  her  death  Miss  Conklin  had 
conversed   with  a  number  of  persons 
who  chanced  in  the  office.    She  seemed 
'  in  her  usual  good  spirits.  She  was  some- 
Iwhat  flushed  and  looked  especially  pretty. 


An  hour  and  ten  minutes  later,  at 
twenty  minutes  of  four  in  the  afternoon, 
the  body  of  the  girl  was  found.  She 
had  been  dead  from  twenty  minutes  to 
half  an  hour,  bringing  the  time  of  her 
death  from  3:10  to  3:20  p.  m.  But 
the  physicians  concede  that  it  might- 
have  occurred  even  as  early  as  3  o'clock. 
At  3  o'clock  Mrs.-  Shipman  called  at  the 
office.  Mrs.  Shipman  says  she  did  not 
enter  Miss  Conklin's  room  at  all  and  that 
she  did  not  come  to  see  Miss  Conklin. 
Not  finding  her  husband  in,  she  laid 
some  small  purchases  upon  the  table 
and  left.  Almost  immediately  upon*  his 
wife's  departure,  Shipman  entered  with 
Judge  Bradner,  who  has  an  office  on 
the  same  floor  of  the  building.  Five 
minutes  later  Empe  called  in  the  main 
office  asking  for  Miss  Conklin  but  Nv.as 
informed  in  a  loud  voice  by  Shiimian 
that  Miss  Conklin  was  busy.  Empe  left 
without  seeing  Miss  Conklin.  He 
slammed  the  door  behind  him.  The  door 
by  which  Empe  entered  was  the  door  to 
the  general  office.  Miss  Conklin  occu- 
pied a  more  private  office  to  the  right 
of  the  general  office,  while  Shipman's 
private  office  was  to  the  left  of  the 
general  office.  So  that  Empe  saw  neither 
his  sweetheart  nor  Shipman.  Empe 
had  hardly  left  the  office  when  Shipman 
and  Judge  Bradner  went  into  the  Judge's 
office,  where  they  remained  ten  or  fif- 
teen minutes.  Shipman  then  returned  to 
his  private  office  to  sign  some  papers. 
He  had  been  there  between  two  or 
three  minutes  when  Judge  Bradner  and 
the  others  who  had  been  present  at 
time  of  the  finding  of  the  body  entered. 
Shipman  did  not  leave  them.  All  were 
together  at  the  time  of  the  discovery  of 
the  murder.  The  gentlemen  with  Ship- 
man  have  testified  that  prior  to  the  find- 
ing of  the  body  the  latter  appeared  calm 
and  was  evidently  engrossed  in  the  lega! 
discussion  between  them." 

"I  have  given  in  brief  the  exact  hour 
of  the  ofternoon  in  which  each  person 
is  known  to  have  visited  the  office,"  con- 
tinued Pembroke.  "This  may  appear  to 
be  of  the  utmost  importance  as  deter- 
mining who  was  the  probable  murderer. 
But  when  we  consider  that  the  murder 
may  have  taken  place  in  Miss  Conklin's 
office  without  attracting  the  attention 
of  anybody  in  the  other  offices,  it  is 
clear  that  either  the  first  or  the  last  per- 
son who  entered  the  room  may  have 
been  the  murderer.  Tlie  murdered  girl 
made  little  noise.  Her  stuggles  were 
of  the  briefest  character,  and  the  only 
point  from  which  the  body  could  have 
been  seen  would  have  been  within  the 
plane  between  the  door  of  the  general 
office  and  Miss  Conklin's  office  door.  It 
would  have  been  easy  for  one  entering 
not  to  have  noticed  the  body." 

"You  say  the  murder  might  have 
taken  place  without  attracting  the  atten- 
tion of  anyone  in  the  other  offices." 

"Yes !"  interupted  Carter  Pembroke, 
"You  no  doubt  noticed  that  the  body 
presented  the  usual  signs  of  strangula- 
tion although  perhaps  not  pronounced. 
Suffocation  was  not  the  primal  cause  of 
Emily  Conklin's  death.  The  finger 
marks  on  the  neck  were  very  high 
up  towards  the  chin,  so  that  death  was 
probably  due  rather  from  cerebral  con- 
gestion from  pressure  on  the  jugulars, 
preventing  a  return  of  blood  from  the 
brain,  than  to  suffocation.  In  this  event 
the  murdered  girl  would  soon  heve  lost 
consciousness.  Her  struggles  would  not 
have  been  as  violent  as  in  the  case  of 
death  by  asphyxiation,  although  death 
would  have  occurred  a  few  seconds 
later.  One  or  two  minutes  would  have 
sufficed  for  the  deed  since  after  losing 
consciousness  all  efforts  at  respiration 
become  enfeebled." 

"The  body  of  the  murdered  girl  was 
found  seated  in  the  chair  leaning 
against  the  typewriting  table.  How 
many  things  can  we  deduce  from  this?" 
asked  Carter  Pembroke. 

"As  we  know.  Miss  Conklin  was  a 
high  spirited,  courageous  yong  woman. 
She  was  a  woman  of  considerable 
physical  strength.  When  we  consider 
that  her  body  was  found  in  the  chair, 
these  are  important  factors  in  solving  the 
manner  of  her  death.  If  Emily  Conl  lin 
had  been  seated  working  upon  her  type- 
writer.or  transcribing  shorthand,  and  had 
entered  into  a  quarrel  with  her  assailant, 
it  is  more  than  probable  that  she  would 
have  arisen  to  her  feet  or  turned  in  her 
chair  and  so  have  faced  her  murderer. 
In  that  event  she  would  have  seen  what 
was  coming.  She  would  have  screamed 
and  struggled  with  her  adversary,  rous- 
ing the  help  within  ea.sy  hailing  distance 
in  all  the  offices  in  the  building.  Then, 
too,  had  she  been  alarmed  while  stand- 
ing, it  is  not  likely  that  the  murderer 
would  have  thought  to  replace  the  body 
in  the  chair  in  the  position  in  which  it 
was  found.  No,  no,  Hepworth,  we  are 
safe  in  assuming  that  Miss  Conklin 
was  seated  at  her  desk  at  the  time  of  the 


commission  of  this  frightful  outrage. 
The  murderer  entered  unawares  and 
strangled  the  girl  fom  behind,  without 
affording  her  an  opportunity  to  move  or 
remonstrate  against  his  homicidal  pur- 
pose. The  murder  was  entirely  unpre- 
meditated. Conceive,  if  you  can,  one 
plotting  such  an  enormity  who  would 
have  selected  so  public  a  place  in  which 
to  execute  it.  The  danger  of  detec- 
tion would  have  been  too  great.  At  al- 
most any  moment  some  one  might  have 
entered  and  confronted  the  murderer 
with  the  terrible  evidence  of  his  guilt. 
Why,  then,  did  the  slayer  of  Emily 
Conklin  make  no  attempt  to  hide  the 
body  ?  Why  was  so  singular  a  spot 
selected  for  the  murder?" 
"Pembroke,"  I  cried,  "You  mean — " 
"That  the  murderer  of  Emily  Conk- 
lin had  not  before  been  thought  of. 
That,  my  dear  fellow,  she  was  surprised 
in  an  act  which  either  through  the  in- 
stinct of  self-preservation,  the  motives 
of  rage  and  jealousy,  or  perhaps  both 
self-preservation  and  jealou.sy,  urged 
the  assassin  to  commit  the  crime  which 
terminated  .so  unfortnately  for  her." 

"Pembroke,  you  are  a  genius.  You 
rival  Sherlock  Holmes !"  I  exclaimed, 
losing  my.self  in  admiration  at  the  de- 
ductions which  seemed  mathematically 
certain. 

"For  the  benefit  of  George  Empe  I 
should  like  to  rival  Dr.  Doyle's  hero," 
said  Pembroke. 

"AnA  the  act  which  caused  the  mur- 
derer to  slay  Emily  Conklin?" 

"Was  recorded,  where  else  but  on  the 
typewriter  ?"  answered  Carter  Pem- 
broke. 

"It  is  not  to  be  assumed,"  continued 
he,  "that  after  Miss  Conklin's  death 
the  murderer,  who  had  exercised  so 
remarkable  a  degree  of  self-pos.session, 
would  have  allowed  the  incriminating 
paper  to  remaiTi  on  the  typewriting  ma- 
chine. Although  faced  by  a  far  greater 
peril  than  any  which  he  had  hither- 
to confronted,  he  was  careful 
to  remove  entirely  all  evidence 
which  might  have  convicted  him  of  a 
lesser  crime  in  the  past  and  which 
in  all  events  would  have  sent  him  to  the 
gallows  for  the  murder  of  Emily  Conk- 
lin. The  paper  written  by  Miss  Conk- 
lin has  been  destroyed.  At  least  if  not 
destroyed,  it  has  been  so  carefully  con- 
cealed that  the  most  rigid  search  of  the 
premises  or  persons  of  the  possible 
murderers,  has  failed  to  bring  it  to 
light.  I  feel  that  it  must  hve  been 
destroyed." 

"From  these  observations  I  would  con- 
clude that  the  murder  may  have  been 
committed  by  Attorney  Charles  B. 
Shipman,  by  his  wife,  Mrs.  Shipman, 
by  Empe,  or  yet  some  one  to  us  un- 
known," I  cried. 

"Hardly  unknown,"  said  Pembroke. 
The  fact  that  the  murderer  entered 
Miss  Conklin's  office  without  calling  put 
to  her  to  ascertain  where  she  was  seat- 
ed, or  otherwise  disturbing  her  in  her 
work  shows  at  once  a  marked  familiarity 
with  the  premises.  There  are  un- 
doubtedly many  persons  in  this  city 
familiar  with  these  offices,  but  of  these 
who  was  so  intimate  as  to  walk  silently 
into  Miss  Conklin's  office,  stand  behind 
her  and  read  over  her  shoulder  the 
typewritten  page  which  led  to  her  death. 
Had  a  client  of  Shipman's  entered  tha 
office  do  you  not  think  Emily  Conklin 
would  have  arisen,  or  at  least  turned  in 
her  chair?  As  it  was,  the  murderer  en- 
tered. The  girl  paying  litt!*-  attention 
to  one  to  whose  pri  ^cnce  she  was  accus- 
tomed, kept  on  with  her  work  so  as  not 
to  display  her  agitation,  little  thinking 
the  contents  of  the  letter  would  become 
known  to  the  man  who  strangled  her." 

"Would  you  brand  .\tforney  Shipman 
as  the  nmrderer?"  1  asked,  springing 
to  iny  feet  in  excitement. 

"I  did  pot  say  Shipman,"  answered 
Pembroke  with  a  strange  smile. 

"1  hen  the  emotional  and  excitable 
Empe,  or  perhaps  Mrs.  Shipman — either 
of  these  persons  would  have  become  un- 
controllable with  anger  on  reading  a 
lover's  note  from  Emily  Conklin  to 
Shipman,"  1  said. 

"I  know  the  murderer."  rejoined 
Carter  Pembroke,  taking  out  his  watch, 
"and  he  will  be  here  in  ten  minutes." 

"But,  my  dear  Hepworth,  deductions 
are  useless.  I  have  proof.  Why,  may 
I  ask  you,  would  Emily  Conklin  have 
written  a  lover's  note  to  Shipman  when 
she  saw  him  constantly.''" 

"For  (iod's  sake  who  is  it?"  I  cried. 

"I  will  show  you,"  said  Carter  Pem- 
broke, raising  a  black  oilcloth  cover 
from  a  small  typewriter  on  the  table. 

""There  are  two  kinds  of  typewriting 
machines,  Hepworth.  One,  more  gen- 
erally favored  by  typewriters  when  they 
make  many  copies  of  the  original,  has 
a  hard  roller.  The  rubber  on  this  class 
of  rollers  (which,  as  you  know,  are  the 
circular  cones  upon  which  the  paper  to 
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receive  the  impression  is  placed,)  is 
very  hard.  A  typewriting  machine 
with  a  hard  roller  soon  tires  the  fingers. 
The  letters  striking  the  paper  through 
the  inked  ribbon  encounter  a  hard  sur- 
face. Consequently,  in  a  long  day's 
work  considerable  force  is  required  to 
overcome  the  impact  of  the  letters 
against  the  hard  roller.  The  other  and 
more  popular  make  of  typewriting  ma- 
chine has  a  soft  roller.  This  machine 
runs  easier  than  the  other,  but  is  not 
as  valuable  in  making  duplicates.  It 
was  such  a  machine  that  Miss  Conk- 
lin  used.  This  instrument  is  her  ma- 
chine." 

"Ah,  then  the  letters  have  left  an  im- 
pression on  the  roller." 

"They  have.  Discernable  to  the 
microscope  and  some  of  them  to  the 
naked  eye.  These  were  the  last  lines 
written  on  Emily  Conklin's  typewriter. 
No  one  has  written  upon  it  since.  The 
letters  striking  the  inked  ribbon  leave 
a  decided  impression  upon  it.  But  as 
the  letters  always  strike  the  ribbon  on 
the  same  line,  only  the  last  line  written 
upon  the  typewriter  shows  upon  the 
ribbon.  In  the  case  before  us  the  last 
line  on  the  ribbon  corresponds  to  the 
last  line  appearing  on  the  roller. 
That  shows  what  the  last  line  written 
is,  and  the  roller  always  turning  re- 
records  the  other  lines.  Here  is  the 
record  of  the  typewriter.  Corroborate 
it  by  an  examination  of  the  roller  with 
a  glass." 

I  took  the  sheet  in  my  hand  and  was 
about  to  read  when  the  door  opened. 

"Gentleman  to  see  you,  sir,"  said  the 
office  boy,  presenting  a  card. 

"Tell  Mr.  Shipman  we  shall  be  at 
leisure  in  a  moment,"  answered  Pem- 
broke. 

"Shipman!  is  Shipman  the  murderer?" 
I  cried  as  the  door  closed. 

"Read  the  record  of  the  typewriter — 
a  voice  from  the  grave,"  said  he. 

By  a  careful  examination  with  the 
glass,  I  made  out  two  lines  on  the  roller : 

"D    r        Ge  ge 

Found  letters  in  Shipman's 
today  in  which     wrote     D  lano  Syn- 
dicate." 

I  was  puzzling  over  the  third  line 
when  Carter  Pembroke  urged  me  to  has- 
ten, since  Shipman  would  be  becoming 
impatient,  and  handed  me  a  copy  of 
the  letter  as  he  had  translated  it,  ob- 
serving that  I  could  corroborate  it  at  my 
leisure.  The  copy  of  the  letter  written 
in  Pembroke's  bold  hand,  read  as  fol- 
lows : 

Darling  George: — I  found  some  let- 
ters in  Shipman's  private  desk  today 
in  which  he  wrote  to  the  Delano  Syndi- 
cate Manager  to  "salt"  the  mines  at 
Bradding  in  order  that  he  might  make 
a  sale  to  the  Western  Trust  Company. 
I  have  the  letters  securely  in  my  pos- 
session. I  will  get  a  confession  out  of 
the  old  fool.     Please  forgive." 

"I  have  been  unable  to  find  these 
letters.  Shipman  must  have  taken 
them  from  the  person  of  Miss  Conk- 
lin,"  remarked  Pembroke.  "You  would 
better  provide  j'oursclf  with  a  weapon," 
he  added,  taking  a  brace  of  fine  re- 
volvers from  a  drawer  and  tendering 
one  to  me.  "That  fellow  Shipman  is  a 
nervy  hand." 

I  hesitate  in  dilating  upon  the  pain- 
ful scene  which  follewed.  It  suffices  to 
say  that  being  charged  fully  and  com- 
pletely with  the  crime,  the  distracted  man 
made  a  clean  breast  of  it.  The  substance 
of  the  confession  is  well  known  to  the 
public,  but  up  to  this  time  only  Carter 
Pembroke  and  myself  have  been  cogni- 
zant with  the  facts  which  forced  the  real 
murderer  to  confess  his  crime.  Need 
I  recall  to  your  recollection  the  par- 
ticulars of  the  iiiurder  ?  How  after 
returning  from  Judge  Bradner's  office, 
Shipman  entered  the  general  office  and 
thence  directly  into  Miss  Conklin's 
office,  where  he  stood  for  a  moment 
behind  the  girl  who  was  busy  at  her 
typewriter.  How,  while  waiting  for 
her  to  finish,  he  read  the  message  to 
Empe,  and  the  rage  of  a  mad  man 
seized  upon  him.  How  in  a  fury  he 
strangled  the  girl,  scarce  knowing  what 
he  did,  secured  the  incriminating  writ- 
ing and  then,  hearing  footsteps  in  the 
hall,  he  regained  his  self-possession 
and  immediately  rejoined  Judge  Bradner 
and  the  other  gentlemen,  remaining  with 
them  in  his  private  office  until  the  find- 
ing of  the  body.  All  the  incidents  of  the 
murder  were  as  Carter  Pembroke  had 
demonstrated  them  to  be.  Except, 
perhaps,  in  one  particular.— wherein 
Shipman  stated  that  he  had  not  intended 
to  kill  Miss  Conklin  and  did  not  think 
he  had  done  so,  until  her  body  was 
found. 

In  fact,  almost  invariably  have  Carter 
Pembroke's  simple  deductions  proven 
correct.  Ths  was  most  forcibly  im- 
pressed upon  my  mind  in  the  celebrated 
case  of  Powers  vs.  Bledsoe,  concerning 


the  blackmail  of  a  powerful  railway 
official  in  which  George  Empe  figured 
largely,  but  with  that  story  this  nar- 
rative has  nothing  to  do. 


Legend  Of  The 

Flight  Into  Egypt. 

Far  over  the  hills  of  Judea, 

Along  through  her  verdure-clad  vales. 
Now  bright  with  the  kiss  of  the  S£ring- 
time. 

Now  dim  as  the  cloudy  mist  trails — 
A  trio  is  passing  in  silence. 

Swift  treading  the  wearisome  way 
That  leads  them  to  shelter  and  safety. 

From  Herod's  fierce  mandate  away. 

No  sound  breaks  the  slumberous  silence. 
Except  when  the  father,  with  care, 

Turns  lovingly  back  to  the  mother 

Whose  arms  clasp  a  baby  so  fair. 

And  she,  with  the  look  of  an  angel. 
Unheeding  her  tedious  ride, 

Tliinks  but  of  the  King  on  her  bosom. 
All  Israel's  comfort  and  pride. 

O'er  olive-crowned  hills  of  Judea, 

Along  through  each  shadowy  vale, 
They  hasten  with  fearful  forebodings, 

Lest  Herod's  fierce  cohorts  assail. 
Then  over  the  sands  of  the  desert. 

Parched  over  with  mid-summer  heat. 
They  speed  on  in  silence  and  terror. 

Lest  plundering  robbers  they  meet. 

Before  them  is  Egypt,  the  Ancient, 

Behind  them  the  land  of  their  love; 
From  merciless  king  and  his  fury. 

They  follow  a  guidance  above. 
The  day  is  now  drawing  to  sunset. 

And  weary,  and  almost  forlorn. 
They  see,  in  the  valley  before  them, 

A  farmer-boy  sowing  his  corn. 

"We  fly  from  the  land  of  our  fathers," 
Speaks  Joseph,  the  patriarch  true, 

"The  minions  of  Herod  may  follow. 
His  vengeance  and  wrath  to  renew." 

"I  will  tell  them,"  the  farmer  made  an- 
swer, 

As  pitying  glances  he  cast 
On  wandering  baby  and  mother, 

"I  saw  not  the  way  that  you  passed." 

"Nay !"    answered    sweet    Mary,  the 
mother, 

"If  follows  the  murderous  train. 
You  tell  them  the  persons  they  seek  for 
Passed  while  you  were  sowing  the 
grain." 

When  over  the  slumbering  valley 
Was  lifted  the  light  of  the  morn. 

The  furrows  from  border  to  border. 
Were  heavy  with  ripening  corn. 

The  farmer  stood  gazing  in  wonder. 

When,  over  the  desert's  far  bound, 
\  band  of  the  army  of  Herod. 

Came  riding  with  threatening  sound. 
"We  seek  for  a  man  and  a  mother 

Who  fled  from  Judea,  but  late. 
They  carried  a  babe.    Have  you  seen 
them  ? 

Speak  truly,  or  death  is  your  fate !" 

Low  answered  the  awe-stricken  farmer, 

As  he  gazed  on  the  glittering  train  ; 
"Tliree  people,  who  came  from  Judea, 

Passed  while  I  was  sowing  the  grain." 
Swift  turn  the  fierce  cohorts  of  Herod, 

And  l)ack  o'er  the  desert  they  ride; 
And  safely  in  Egypt,  the  Ancient, 

The  family  holy  abide. 

— Winnie  Bell. 
Pico  Heights,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  July, 

1899. 
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STATE  DIVISION. 

1.  It  will  give  a  cheaper  and  more 
economical  state  government. 

2.  It  will  keep  all  of  the  tax  moneys 
south  of  Tehachepi. 

3.  It  will  put  two  more  Pacific  coast 
senators  in  congress. 

4.  It  will  be  evolution  in  home  rule. 

5.  It  will  bring  public  officials — ser- 
vants—closer to  their  masters,  the  peo- 
ple. 

6.  It  will  settle  and  develop  irriga- 
tion. 

7.  It  will  give  development  of  nat- 
ural resources  a  healthy  stimulus. 

9.  It  will  give  a  liberal,  progressive, 
new  state  constitution. 

10.  Nature  has  decreed  that  there  are 
two  Californias.  Her  decrees  cannot  be 
violated  with  impunity. 


•  WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL  AGENCY  » 

2   Yosemite  Mineral  Water  • 


And  REMEDIES  Now  at 


%  338  South  Broadway,     Los  Angeles  9 

X       W.  C.  WEAVER,  Pacific  Coast  Agt.  S 


Tiorrlng  Time. 

Oh,  the  daytime's  good  lor  playtime. 
An  the  nighttime's  good  for  rest. 

But  just  between  the  two  there  comes 
The  time  I  love  the  best. 

Tlien  mother  takes  the  rocking  chair. 

An  in  her  lap  I  climb 
An  put  my  arms  around  her  neck, 

'Cause  that's  our  IotId  time. 

I  tell  her  all  my  troubles 

An  all  my  secrets,  too, 
For  she  never  laughs  at  me  or  nags 

Like  some  boys'  mothers  do. 

But  if  I've  been  good  we're  happy. 
An  if  I've  been  bad  I'm  bound 

To  tell  her  all  about  It 
When  our  lovin  time  comes  round. 

An  sometimes  I  get  thinkln 

That  maybe,  after  all, 
I'd  rather  be  a  little  chap 

Than  grown  up  big  an  tall, 

For  then  I  couldn't  snuggle  down 

In  mother's  lap  like  this 
Or  tell  her  all  that  bothered  me; 

There's  lots  of  things  I'd  miss. 

I'd  have  to  go  up  stairs  alone. 
An  things  would  not  seem  right 

If  mother  didn't  hear  my  prayers 
An  tuck  the  covers  tight. 

I'd  miss  our  happy  twilight  talks, 

For  then  I  couldn't  climb 
Up  in  her  lap.    But  most  of  all 

I'd  miss  our  lovin  time. 

— Cincinnati  Enquin  i 


I F.  BLECH  &  CO.  I 

g      PRINTERS  3 

^   258  South  Mala  Street  ^ 

»—  Telephone  Main  1301  "^^^ 

^        LOS  AXQELES,  CALIF.  ^ 


Wanted— A  Million  Hearts. 

All  ye  who've  vacant  hearts  to  rent  or  sell. 
Come,  bring  them  unto  me,   I'll  pay  ye  well. 
I  want  them  large,  I  want  them  deep  and  strong, 
I  want  them  broad  and  echoing  to  song. 

Bring  me  no  hoarts  to  hold  the  mean  or  base. 
Bring  me  no  heart  that  holds  of  sin  a  trace. 
Bring  me  no  heart  that's  racked  with  jealoua 
fears 

Nor  one  that's  e'er  been  saturate  with  tears. 

But  good,  clean,  honest,  empty  hearts  I  ask; 
Not  those  that  smile,  yet  carking  secrets  mask; 
Not  those  that  harbor  notions  poor  and  small, 
But  pure  and  sweet  and  true;  I'll  take  'em  all. 

And  hurry,  too;  I  want  them  now,  today  1 
This  very  minute  send  them  on  their  way 
To  house  this  love  that  from  my  own  o'erflows, 
■■'or — ah,  I'll  not  tell  you,  but  Phyllis  knows! 


^vwvvwwwwwvwwww* 

NEW  MACHINERY 

We  have  just  put  in  a  lot  of  new 
modern  improved  machinery  and 
are  better  equipped  than  ever  to 
turn  out  first  class  work. 

A  trial  will  satisfy  you  that  our 
work  is  all  right. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 
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Junction  Grocery 


Tel.  Red  175/.   Junclion  So.  Spring  and  Main  SU 

WILLIAMS  BROS., 
Staple   and   Fancy  Groceries, 

wood,  coal.  Feed  and  Grain, 
wines.  Tobaccos  and  cigars. 

GOODS  DELIVERED  FREE. 


DONT 

FORGET 


PARTRIDGE 


TAIIiOR 


THE  FASHIONABLE 
FOR  NOBBY- 


GOOD  FITTING 


SUITS 


Formerly  Cutter  for  Everal  &  Bros.,  of  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York. 

ESTABLISHED  1891   J  '  ALL  WORK  GUARANTEED 

A  Well  Assorted  Spring  and  Summer  Stock  .lust  Received. 
129  WEST  FIRST  STREET    -     -     -     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

A  Genuine  Turquoise  Ring  Free. 

Subscribers  to  the  Saturday  Post  can  secure  a  one  caret 
genuine  turquoise  set  in  a  14  caret  solid  gold  ring-  by  sending 
ten  subscriptions  to  the  Saturday  Post  (the  best  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast)  at  $1.00  each  per  year. 

These  turquoise  rings  are  made  and  guaranteed  by  the 
Pacific  Gem  Co.,  cutters  of  precious  stones,  South  Spring  St., 
Loa  Angeles,  Cal.,  and  are  worth  at  least  $10  each. 

Subscribe  to  the  Saturday  Post  yourself,  get  ten  of  your 
friends  to  subscribe  through  you  and  get  this  beautiful  ring. 
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AN  ICE  WRAITH. 

Bj  JOHK  BOYD  OLAKZE. 

(Copyright,  ISWO,  by  John  Doyd  Clarke.] 

Franklyn,  who  lind  seen  tho  river 
only  In  a  booming  spring  flood  when 
the  timber  drives  were  sweeping  down, 
scarcely  recognized  the  stream  under 
Its  present  peaceful  guise.  For  miles 
the  white  ice  stretched  away  from  the 
pulp  mill  landing,  unbroken  save  near 
the  west  shore,  where  the  Upper  creek 
tumbled  Its  rude  current  into  the 
broader  waterway. 

The  river  was  half  a  mile  wide,  and, 
although  the  swift  current  of  the  creek 
kept  the  ice  open  quite  half  its  width, 
there  was  sufHcient  room  for  an  ice 
yacht  to  work  by  in  the  stlffest  breeze 
that  ever  swooped  down  the  valley. 
No  matter  how  low  the  temperature 
fell,  this  chasm  in  the  ice  was  but 
lightly  skimmed  over,  and  the  lumber- 
men passing  up  and  down  the  river 
with  their  sledges  or  heavy  Iceboats 
always  gave  it  a  wide  berth. 

Franklyn  had  the  Ice  Wraith  built 
under  his  personal  superintendence.  As 
soon  as  he  arrived  at  the  landing  and 
saw  the  state  of  the  river  he  had  set 
about  the  construction  of  tho  craft.  For 
three  months  tlie  ice  would  probably 
afford  the  easiest  route  up  and  down 
the  river,  and  the  possibilities  of  a 
swift  iceljoat  appealed  to  the  young 
civil  engineer  at  once. 

The  other  iceboats  were  little  better 
than  wood  sledges  with  heavy  sails  af- 
fixed. Upon  them  the  settlers  from  up 
the  valley  transported  their  cord  wood 
to  the  railway  at  the  landing.  Tho  Ice 
Wraith  was  built  after  the  most  ap- 
proved ice  yaclit  plans. 

Franklyn's  duties  as  paymaster  and 
general  overseer  of  his  father's  lumber 
camps  took  him  30  miles  up  the  river 
two  or  three  times  a  week.  The  upfier 
camp  was  beyond  Bannock's  and  back 
some  distance  from  the  river.  Frank- 
lyn always  left  his  boat  at  Bannock's 
little  landing  and  usually  took  dinner 
at  Bannock's  house.  Abe  Bannock 
was  rather  a  hard  citizen,  even  for  the 
backwoods  of  Maine,  and  the  men  who 
frequented  the  place  were,  many  of 
them,  worse  than  the  proprietor.  Abe 
sold  liquor  to  the  surrounding  lumber 
crews  and  was  more  than  suspected  of 
aiding  In  smuggling  enterprizes. 

Franklyn  was  never  molested,  how- 
ever. He  only  had  the  money  for  one 
crew  when  he  reached  Abe's,  and,  as 
reckless  as  the  old  fellow  was  known 
to  be,  it  is  doubtful  if  he  would  have 
countenanced  any  scheme  of  outright 
robbery.  Besides,  Franklyn  had  gain- 
ed a  friend  at  court  in  the  person  of 
Abe's  wife,  a  coarse,  masculine  wom- 
an, who  could  use  a  gun  or  paddle  a  ca- 
noe or  wield  an  ax — yes,  or  drink  as 
much  liquor  and  hold  up  her  end  of  a 
battle  with  the  best  man  who  ever 
came  to  Bannock's.  But  she  was  a 
woman  for  all  that,  and  Franklyn's 
gallantry  and  his  infectious  good  na- 
ture won  her  at  his  first  visit. 

Anotber  member  of  the  tavern  keep- 
er's family  upon  whom  the  civil  engi- 
neer had  made  a  good  Impression  was 
Rose,  the  daughter  of  Abe's  half  broth- 
er. She  had  been  left  to  her  uncle's 
care  when  her  father  died,  less  than  a 
year  before.  When  Franklyn  had  sur- 
veyed his  father's  purchases,  Rose  had 
not  been  at  the  tavern,  but  from  Mrs. 
Abe  he  gained  all  the  facts  in  the  case. 

The  -woman  seemed  to  dimly  realize 
that  the  place  was  not  fit  for  the  girl, 
but  she  confided  to  the  young  man  that 
her  husband  had  declared  that  "what 
was  good  enough  for  him  was  good 
enough  for  Bill's  gal,  if  she  was 
brought  up  on  milk  and  water!" 

When  there  was  much  company,  Rose 
had  to  assist  at  waiting  on  the  guests, 
and  their  coarse  jests  and  attempts  at 
gallantry  evidently  frightened  her.  She 
wns  very  pretty,  with  a  pink  and  white 
prettinesB,  and  she  looked  like  a  fragile 
doll  beside  her  aunt  or  among  the  rude 
fellows  who  congregated  at  the  tavern. 
Her  form  was  small,  but  pleasing;  her 
brown  hair  clustered  about  her  white 
brow,  upon  which  the  blue  veins  show- 
ed plainly,  and  her  blue  eyes  were  as 
clear  and  pure  as  a  child's.  But  Frank- 
lyn could  not  help  wondering,  with 


something  like  a  shudder,  if  her  eyes 
would  have  the  same  innocence  for 
very  long. 

First  out  of  pity  the  young  fellow 
became  friendly  with  old  Abe's  niece, 
lie  saw  at  once  that  she  wns  glad  to 
talk  with  him  because  he  belonged  to 
that  out.slde  world  of  which  she  once 
had  been  a  part.  lie  found  her  very 
intelligent,  showing  the  marks  of  care- 
ful home  training  and  some  education. 
The  more  Franklyn  saw  of  her  tlie 
more  deeply  he  felt  the  misfortune  of 
her  position. 

He  sounded  Abe  once  regarding  her, 
but  very  carefully,  and  learned  that 
the  old  man  had  never  liked  her  father 
and  seemed  to  take  satisfaction  in 
keeping  Rose  in  her  unsavory  sur- 
roundings. 

"She's  a-wantin  ter  go  Bangor  way 
on  teach  skule,"  said  the  tavern  keep- 
er. "But  she's  wuth  too  much  tor  me 
here.  The  boys  like  ter  see  her  round, 
an— an— it  draws  trade." 

But  Fnmklyn  learned  quite  by  acci- 
dent that  Abe  Bannock  had  sometliing 
else  in  his  mind.  There  was  a  fellow, 
HI  Conley,  who  came  frequently  to  the 
tavern,  and  Mrs.  Abe  one  day  lot  drop 
something  which  assured  the  engineer 
that  Abe  Intended  Rose  for  him.  The 
latter  was  supposed  to  bo  a  guide  In 
the  season,  but  his  frequent  trips  to 
and  from  "the  line"  pointed  to  his  con- 
nection with  tho  "free  traders."  Frank- 
lyn felt  a  sudden  tide  of  passion  rise 
witliln  liim  as  lie  thought  of  the  poor 
girl  sacrificed  to  this  scoundrel. 

"Do  you  mean  to  say  Abe  will  make 
her  marry  him?"  he  demanded  of  the 
old  woman. 

"Ho!  She  might  do  worse,"  returned 
the  tavern  keeper's  wife,  bridling  up  a 
little.  "She  ain't  no  better  blood  In 
her  veins  than  my  Abe  has.  I  reckon 
Bhe'll  git  used  to  it.  She'll  like  Hi  well 
enough  after  alie's  fast  tied  to  him. 
Gals  is  alius  ornery  at  first." 

But  Franklyn  couldn't  believe  that. 
He  tried  to  tell  himself  it  was  none  of 
his  business.  Nevertheless  he  could 
not  drive  all  thought  of  the  girl  from 
his  mind,  and  he  often  wondered  if 
there  was  no  escape  for  Rose  or  If  he 
was  doing  right  in  idly  seeing  her  sac- 
rificed to  her  uncle's  spite. 

It  was  long  before  he  dared  broach 
the  subject  to  Rose  herself.  He  soon 
began  to  see,  however,  that  the  girl 
was  loosing  her  bloom  and  that  the 
pretty,  appealing  blue  eyes  were  grow- 
ing dark  ringed  and  sunken.  Then  it 
was  quite  impossible  for  the  engineer 
to  keep  still  any  longer.  One  day  as 
Rose  waited  upon  him  at  table  (he  had 
arrived  late),  he  blurted  out: 
"Rose,  what  Is  the  matter  with  you?" 
She  started  nervously  as  though  she 
feared  he  was  going  to  find  fault  with 
her  service,  and  the  sudden,  terrified 
look  in  her  eyes  brought  a  lump  Into 
Franklyn's  throat. 

"Come,  I  want  to  be  your  friend,"  he 
said.  "Is  there  anything  I  can  do  for 
you?" 

She  glanced  around  tearfully,  but 
shook  her  head. 

"Come,  my  dear,  you  must  trust  me," 
he  said  soothingly.  "You  are  not  hap- 
py. Would  you  like  to  get  away  from 
this  hole?" 

For  an  Instant  her  face  lit  up;  but 
then  the  cloud  returned,  and  she  shook 
her  head  sadly. 

"I  can't  leave  here,"  she  whispered. 
"It's  got  to  be." 

"You  mean  to  say  you've  got  to 
marry  that  Conley?" 

She  nodded,  flushing  to  her  forehead. 
Franklyn,  disgusted  with  such  tame- 
ness,  was  tempted  to  let  her  alone,  but 
something  Impelled  him  to  say: 

"You  don't  love  that  fellow,  do  you?" 

The  red  in  her  cheeks  deepened,  and 
for  an  instant  there  was  a  flash  of  an- 
ger In  her  eyes. 

"What  must  you  think  of  me  to  ask 
that  question?"  she  asked  bitterly. 

Franklyn  hastened  to  make  peace. 

"Pardon  me.  Rose.  But  when  a  girl 
so  tamely  abides  by  such  a  thing  as 
this  it  makes  me  wonder." 

"Abides!"  She  repeated  the  word 
with  a  world  of  passion  In  her  voice, 
yet  still  speaking  under  her  breath. 
"Do  you  suppose  for  an  instant,  Mr. 
Franklyn,  that  I  am  not  forced  to  this 
awful  thing?" 

"Why  don't  you  leave,  then?" 

She  looked  down  udoq  hlnj  for  an  Idl- 


Btant  with  tliat  hard  light  of  anger'still 
In  her  eyes.  Suddenly  she  unfastened 
the  print  gown  she  wore  at  the  throat 
and,  turning  her  back  to  him,  stripped 
the  light  dress  down  over  lior  shoulder. 
The  tender  flesh  was  crossed  and  re- 
crossed  with  great  blue  welts.  Frank- 
lyn leaped  up  with  a  passionate  oath, 
but  tlie  girl  flew  at  him  and  pressed 
her  hand  over  his  lips. 

"Hush!  Hush!  For  God's  sake!  I 
ought  not  to  have  sITown  you.  You  will 
bring  some  one  in  here." 

Franklyn  was  forced  back  into  his 
chair,  breathless  with  rage. 

"Who— who  did  that?"  lie  demanded. 

"Uncle.    But  Hi  Conley  held  me." 

Frankljn's  face  was  deadly  white. 
"What  was  It  for?" 

"Because  I  tried  to  run  away.  It 
was  day  before  yesterday."  She  had 
fastened  her  dress  again  and  was  sob- 
bing softly.  "Uncle  would  let  me  have 
no  money  to  go  away,  and  I  tried  to 
walk.  They  caught  me  after  I  had 
gone  nearly  20  miles— I  had  almost 
reached  Enisden.  They  brought  me 
back,  and— and  Uncle  Alie  did  that 
with  his  riding  whip.  1—1'  cannot 
stand  such  treatment.  I  am  a  cow- 
ard." She  was  trembling  now  and  half 
fainting.  "He  said  he  would  kill  me  if 
I  told  anybody." 

FraukljTi  got  up,  leaving  bis  dinner 
scarcely  tasted.  "If  you  will  let  me 
help  you,  I  swear  you  shall  get  away 
from  this  place,"  he  said. 

"I  am  afraid  of  Uncle  Abe  and  Hi." 

"I'll  get  you  away  if  there  were  a 
dozen  Uncle  Abes  and  Couleys.  There 
are  legal  means,  even  In  a  community 
like  tills,  to  force  them  to  give  you  up. 
I  suppose,  though,  that  your  uncle  is 
your  legal  guardian?" 

Rose  nodded. 

"And  how  old  are  you?" 

"Seventeen." 

"And  to  be  tied  to  that  scoundrel!" 
muttered  Franklyn.  There  was  the 
sound  of  a  gruff  voice  in  the  outer 
room.  He  recognized  it  as  Conley's. 
Rose  shrank  away,  the  terror  coming 
back  into  her  eyes. 

"Keep  up  your  heart,"  whispered  the 
engineer.  "I'll  make  my  plans,  see  a 
lawyer  and  tell  you  what  steps  to  take 
when  I  come  back  the  next  time." 
Then  he  lounged  out  into  the  barroom, 
paid  his  score  to  Abe,  nodded  to  Con- 
ley and  set  out  for  the  lumber  camp. 

M  hen  he  got  back  to  Bannock's,  it 
was  nearly  dark.  He  saw  Rose  no- 
where about  the  house,  altliough  he 
loitered  a  moment  or  two,  but  upon  go- 
ing down  to  his  Iceboat  a  little  figure 
crept  out  of  the  bushes  and  spoke  to 
him. 

"Is  It  you.  Rose?" 

"Yes,"  she  whispered.  He  could 
icarccly  see  her  face,  but  the  fact  that 

she  stood  so  near  him  thrilled  him 
strangely.  He  had  begun  I)y  pitying 
the  girl,  but  he  found  himself  wonder- 
ing if  he  should  end  by  falling  In  love 
with  her. 

"I'll  do  what  I  can  for  you  before  I 
come  up  uext  time,"  he  said,  and  he 
spoke  more  coldly  tlian  he  Intended. 
She  shrank  back  a  little. 

"I— I  only  wanted  to  tell  you  t hat- 
that  if  you  can  bring  me  any  help  It 
must  be  very  soon." 

"AThy?" 

"Because  uncle  and  Hi  are  deter- 
mined that  the— the  matti-r  shall  end 
quickly.  Perhaps  they  are  nfrald  I 
will  tell  somebody." 

"You  mean  that  they  are  going  to 
get  you  married  right  away?" 

"Yes." 

"How?  There's  no  minister  In  thpse 
parts  now." 

"But  tliero's  a  justice  of  tlie  pe.Tce 
up  at  the  Falls,  a  friend  of  Hi's.  He'll 
do  it  in  spite  of  any  objections  on  iny 
part." 

Franklyn's  jaws  came  together  with 
a  snap.   "When?"  he  asked. 

"Not  for  several  days,  I  think.  The 
Justice  is  away  just  now." 

'You'll  see  me  day  after  tomorrow," 
declared  thq  engineor,  and  a  moment 
later  tho  Ice  Wraith  skimmed  out  into 
the  river. 

"By  thunder!"  muttered  Franklyn, 
after  he  had  started.  "I  wish  I  had 
swung  her  aboard  here  and  carried  her 
off.  She  could  have  taken  the  train 
at  the  landing  for  Bangor.  But,  then, 
that  wouldn't  have  been  fair  to  her. 
It  would  have  started  c;ome  evU  tQOKue 


to  wagging.   The  legal  way  Is  the  best 

and  safest  method." 

But  after  be  had  talked  with  a  law- 
yer he  began  to  believe  that  an  "elope- 
ment" would  have  been  the  best  way 
out  of  the  difllculty,  after  all.  The 
legal  process  promised  to  be  a  long 
one,  and  there  wns  a  grave  doubt  in 
Franklyn's  mind  if  Bannock  and  HI 
Conley  would  await  the  pleasure  of  the 
courts  before  carrying  their  own  plans 
into  effect. 

He  starteil  for  Bannock's  the  follow- 
ing morning  In  a  state  of  considerable 
indecision.  It  would  be  a  week  or  more 
before  the  lawyer  could  get  an  order 
from  the  court  restraining  Abe  Ban- 
nock from  exercising  further  guard- 
ianship over  the  girl  until  tlie  case  had 
been  examined  by  the  judge,  and  a 
week  was  a  long  time. 

When  he  arrived  at  the  tavern,  he 
saw  at  once  that  sometliing  was  on 
foot.  There  was  a  crowd  of  men 
around  the  door,  and  within  Franklyn 
saw  the  petticoats  of  two  or  three  wo- 
men. He  entered  the  barroom  In  some 
trepidation. 

Abe  Bannock  was  behind  the  bar, 
but  ho  was  not  waiting  upon  custom- 
ers. His  wife  was  doing  the  honors 
for  the  tlilrsty  crowd. 

"Hello,  Mr.  Franklyn,"  exclaimed 
the  tavern  keeper.  "Might— hie— y 
glad  ter  see  ye.    Ye're  In  good  season." 

"What's  up?"  demanded  tlie  engi- 
neer carelessly,  but  his  heart  beat 
faster. 

"Weddin,"  said  Abe,  with  satisfaction. 
"M'  niece's  goin  ter  be  married.  Jus- 
tlce'll  be— hie— here  shortly." 

Franklyn  kept  a  strong  hand  upon 
his  emotions  and  waited. 

"It's  a  great  day,  sir.  Hope  ye'll  JIne 
us.  Thar's  the  happy  bridegroom  over 
yander."  And  the  tipsy  tavern  keeper 
pointed  to  the  figure  of  Hi  Conley  loll- 
ing upon  a  dirty  table  across  the  room. 
At  his  words  HI  arose  unsteadily  and 
looked  at  Franklyn  witli  an  ugly  light 
In  his  eyes.  He  was  not  as  drunk  as 
Abe,  but  he  was  the  more  dangerous. 

"Yes,  sir!  I'm  the  bridegroom.  An 
I  reckon  I  kin  look  out  for  my  wife  too. 
I  want  all  you  fellers  ter  take  notice," 
he  said,  waving  his  hand  to  the  crowd 
at  the  bar.  "Anybody  that  gits  ter 
shlnnyln  round  my  wife'U  git  Inter 
trouble.   That  goes!" 

"Oh,  you're  all  right.  Hi!"  responded 
Franklyn,  with  a  laugh.  But  he  de- 
sired with  a  mighty  desire  to  seize  the 
fellow  by  the  throat  and  choke  the 
breath  out  of  his  cowardly  body. 

Mrs.  Abe  followed  the  engineer  Into 
the  dining  room  for  a  moment. 

"I  reckon  you  kin  have  some  dinner, 
sir,"  she  said.  "But  Rose'll  liaf  ter 
wait  on  yer.  'Twon't  take  her  long, 
an  'twon't  hurt  her,  s'long's  she's  actln 
so  offish."  She  went  to  the  foot  of  the 
stairs  and  shouted:  "Rose!  You  Rosel 
Come  down  yere!  Here's  Mr.  Franklyn 
to  be  waited  on!" 

In  a  moment  the  girl's  white  face  ap- 
peared at  the  door. 

"Thank  God!  Thank  God!"  she  whis- 
pered tremblingly.  "I  had  civon  up 
hope.  I  sat  there  wa'" 
the  Justice  corne,  wti 
She  drew  out  from  under  her  skin  u 
sharp  bladed  knife.  "I  thoiiglit  it  was 
he  when  you  came,  and— and"— 

"Great  heavens!"  gasped  Franklyn. 
"Would  you  bill  y'^nraclf  ?" 

She  drew  herself  up  to  her  full  height, 
and  she  seemed  suddenly  taller  than 
over  before.  "Do  yon  think  fur  a  mo- 
ment I  would  marry  that  wretch?  Bet- 
ter death  a  thousand  time';.  Altliough 
I  am  a  coward  and  fear  bodily  punish- 
ment, the  knife  was  at  my  breast  when 
aiiut  called  mo." 

She  tluug  it  down  upon  the  table,  and 
Franklyn  seized  the  weapon  as  though 
he  feared  she  would  do  herself  harm 
with  it  even  now. 

"Now,  what  do  you  want  me  to  do?" 
she  asked.  Evidently  the  idea  that  he 
might  fall  to  protect  and  save  her  had 
never  disturbed  the  girl's  mind.  Frank- 
lyn could  not  tell  her  he  was  as  yet 
powerless. 

"I  saw  the  lawyer,"  he  said  feebly. 

"And  Is  he  here?"  she  asked  eagerly. 
"He  will  take  me  away?" 

"He  cannot  until  he  gets  an  order 
from  the  court" 

"Then  how  will  he  stop  the  marriage, 
and"— 

"He  can't,"  returned  Franklyn,  with 
a  sudden  burst  of  desperation.  "He 
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A  DIP  IN  SALT  WATER 

Will  bring  bloom  to  the  cheek  of  the  maiden,  health  to 
the  invalid,  rest  to  the  business  man,  and  joy  to  the  hearts 
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can't"  [Save  you,  bat  1  can,  and  I'll  do 
Itl" 

"Yes,  Mr.  Pranklyn.  I  never  doubted 
you,"  she  said,  wltb  a  blush  and  in 
some  surprise  at  his  vehemence. 

"Quick,  mwl  Do  Just  as  I  tell  you," 
he  said.  "Serve  me  some  dinner  here. 
Anything  will  do.  I  will  go  out  after 
I  have  eaten  and  tell  Abe  that  I  will 
be  back  from  the  lumber  camp  before 
the  ceremony,  and  I'll  leave  some  mon- 
ey with  his  wife  to  treat  the  boys.  You 
must  slip  out  of  the  back  way  and 
get  down  to  the  river  unseen.  I'll 
Join  you  there,  and  we'll  get  away  In 
my  Iceboat.  There's  nothing  on  the 
river  can  stop  her  once  she  gets  going. 
With  five  minutes'  start  I  don't  believe 
they  can  overtake  us,  either  on  skates 
or  horseback.  Wrap  yourself  up  warm- 
ly. Now  bring  me  in  something  to 
eat." 

She  obeyed  to  the  letter.  In  ten  min- 
utes he  Joined  her  at  the  river's  edge. 
Everybody  had  filed  into  the  little  bar- 
room at  Franklyn's  invitation,  and  not 
a  soul  was  in  sight  as  the  engineer 
Raised  the  yacht's  mainsail  and  pushed 
the  craft  out  upon  the  ice. 

Rose  darted  out  of  the  bushes,  and 
he  lifted  her  Inboard  bodily  and  with 
a  mighty  push  leaped  in  himself.  The 
Ice  Wraith  started  slowly.  There  was 
a  light  but  fair  wind,  and  as  soon  as 
they  were  out  from  under  the  land  the 
huge  sail  wowld  feel  It. 

Franklyn  was  scarcely  seated  at  the 
tiller  when  there  was  a  wild  shout 
from  the  tavern.  He  glanced  back. 
The  men  were  swarming  out  of  the 
place,  and  at  their  head  was  HI  Con- 
ley.  Rose  hid  her  face  In  her  hands 
and  trembled. 

Conley  swung  a  rifle  above  his  head, 
then  brought  the  weapon  to  his  shoul- 
der and  flred  recklessly  after  the  Ice- 
boat. The  bullet  sang  less  than  a  foot 
above  Franklyn's  head.  HI  was  an  ex- 
cellent shot  when  sober.  The  engineer 
heard  him  yelling  for  his  return  and 
threatening  to  shoot  him  if  he  did  not 
obey. 

But  the  Ice  Wraith  was  steadily 
creeping  out  into  the  river,  and  the 
sail  bellied  with  the  wind.  There  was 
no  second  shot,  but,  glancing  back, 
Franklyn  saw  half  a  dozen  of  the  men 
leap  upon  horses  and  into  a  sledge 
which  stood  before  the  tavern,  and  the 
whole  cavalcade  clattered  away  down 
the  river  road.  They  meant  to  over- 
take him  at  tho  landing  or  head  him 
off  before  he  reached  there. 

"Are  they  coming?"  cried  Rose. 

"They'll  never  follow  us  upon  the 
Ice,"  said  Franklyn  cheerfully.  There 
was  some  danger  from  those  on  the 
river  road,  however.  The  wind  might 
die  out  and  leave  them  stranded,  or 
the  horses  might  even  beat  the  ice 
yacht  in  the  race.  The  road  was  con- 
siderably shorter  than  the  ice  route. 
It  cut  off  a  big  curve  in  the  river  ten 
miles  below. 

But  the  Ice  Wraith  gathered  speed. 
With  the  wind  directly  astern  the  Ice 
began  fairly  to  "squeal"  beneath  the 
heavy  runners.  The  powdered  Ice  flew 
about  them  In  a  cloud  and  the  huge 
sail  tugged  as  though  trying  to  drag 
the  mast  from  Its  socket  Franklyn 
was  determined  not  to  reef  the  sail  un- 
less actually  obliged  to,  and  as  he  tack- 
ed the  Ice  Wraith  flew  about,  balanced 
upon  her  starboard  runners.  Rose 
screamed  and  clung  to  his  arm,  but  the 
engineer,  glancing  back,  saw  the  horses 
pounding  along  the  river  road,  and  ho 
rejoiced  that  they  were  gaining  upon 
their  pursuers. 

The  race  was  young,  however.  When 
the  Ice  Wraith  went  to  the  eastward, 
the  wind  was  not  so  fair,  and  Franklyn 
was  obliged  to  tack  twice  before  round- 
ing the  point.  Their  pursuers  had  pass- 
ed them  ere  this  and  the  engineer  half 
feared  to  find  them  upon  the  Ice  be- 
low awaiting  their  coming.  But  they 
were  not  in  sight. 

He  kept  the  Ice  Wraith  near  the  east 
shore.  He  did  not  fancy  stopping  any 
ballets  from  the  bushes  along  the  river 
bank.  They  were  now  quite  half  way 
to  the  pulp  mill  landing.  He  looked 
at  his  watch  and  saw  with  delight 
that,  unless  delayed,  they  would  be  In 
time  for  the  afternoon  train. 

Far  below  him  he  saw  the  open  wa- 
ter at  the  mouth  of  Upper  creek,  and 
remembered  that  he  would  have  to 
steer  to  the  west  side  to  avoid  the 
treacberoaa  spot   Qe  sazed  keenly  at 


the  woods  there,  but  saw  nothing  at 
first  to  alarm  him. 

He  allowed  the  Ice  Wraith  to  run 
gradually  over  toward  that  side.  The 
boat  flew  like  a  great  bird.  They  had 
the  wind  at  their  backs  again. 

But  suddenly,  while  they  were  still 
two  or  three  miles  from  the  chasm  In 
the  Ice,  a  man  with  a  gun  broke 
through  the  bushes  on  the  west  shore 
of  the  river  and  ran  out  upon  the  Ice. 
Franklyn  knew  it  was  Hi  Conley.  He 
was  followed  by  two  or  three  others 
and  then  a  sleigh  drawn  by  two  horses 
was  driven  out  upon  the  river  also. 
They  were  headed  off. 

All  the  men  had  guns  or  sled  stakes 
and  the  horses  were  headed  down  the 
river  In  readiness  to  race  with  the  Ice- 
boat if  by  any  possibility  Franklyn 
got  by  unscathed. 

For  a  few  moments  Franklyn  did  not 
shift  the  tiller  an  atom.  The  Ice 
Wraith  was  headed  directly  for  the 
group  upon  the  ice  and  half  a  mile  or 
more  ran  out  behind  him  before  he 
decided'  upon  any  plan.  The  reckless 
and  half  drunken  fellows  would  cer- 
tainly use  their  guns,  and  not  only  his 
own  life,  but  the  ghi's  would  be  sac- 
rificed. Portnnately  Rose  bad  not  seen 
their  danger.  She  had  crouched  down 
in  the  yacht  most  of  the  time. 

Suddenly  Franklyn  tacked  and  took 
a  short  leg  to  the  eastward.  The  men 
below  did  not  move.  They  were  well 
out  upon  the  ice,  and  no  sane  man 
would  run  too  close  to  the  mouth  of 
Upper  creek.  The  ice  yacht  was  sim- 
ply gathering  headway  for  a  long 
swoop  upon  them. 

And  this  seemed  to  be  Franklyn's  In- 
tention, for  the  Ice  Wraith  soon  came 
about  and  aimed  her  nose  directly  at 
the  enemy.  She  bowled  along,  close 
hauled,  with  a  cloud  of  Ice  particles 
dancing  In  her  wake.  Nearer  and  near- 
er she  drew  to  that  narrower  strip  of 
safe  Ice.  The  chasm  at  the  mouth  of 
the  creek  was  skimmed  over  with  thin 
Bud  treacherous  Ice.  HI  Conley  stood 
within  easy  rifle  range  of  the  edge  of 
the  safe  ice.  There  was  little  danger 
of  his  missing  a  shot  this  time. 

And  then  a  great  shout  went  up  from 
the  waiting  men.  The  flying  yacht 
came  about  as  though  on  a  pivot.  She 
soared  up  like  a  se.a  gull,  balanced  on 
her  starboard  runners,  while  the  main- 
sail dipped  gracefully,  and  then  she 
shot  away  directly  for  that  narrow 
strip  of  black  ice  with  the  wind  ex- 
actly astern! 

Franklyn  leaned  over  to  port  with  a 
steady  hand  on  the  tiller  and  a  sudden 
light  In  his  eyes.  It  was  a  desperate 
chance,  but  in  Its  very  daring  there 
was  success. 

Conley's  rifle  cracked  vainly.  The 
Ice  Wraith  seemed  to  outspeed  bullets 
for  the  moment.  Like  an  arrow  from 
the  bow  she  shot  down  to  the  chasm. 
The  black  Ice  strained  and  cracked. 
Franklyn  could  feel  It  bend  beneath 
their  weight.  And  then,  as  the  broken 
ice  cracked  all  about  them,  the  yacht 
leaped  the  chasm  and  sped  out  upon 
the  frozen  river  beyond! 

Looking  back,  the  navigator  saw  their 
pursuers  tumble  hurriedly  Into  the 
sleigh,  but  they  were  fairly  outdis- 
tanced. In  a  few  minutes  the  Ice 
Wraith  rounded  the  last  bend  in  the 
stream  and  safely  made  the  pulp  mill 
landing.  Franklyn  had  to  almost  carry 
Rose  to  the  railway  station;  but,  once 
seated  in  the  cars,  she  recovered  from 
her  fright.  The  train  rolled  out  of  the 
town  before  the  sweating  horses  of 
their  pursuers  reached  the  landing. 

It  was  several  years  before  Franklyn 
ventured  into  the  region  again.  Hi 
Conley  was  then  serving  a  term  In  the 
state  prison.  Abe  Bannock  met  Frank- 
lyn with  some  confusion. 

"Of  course,  Mr.  Franklyn,  if  we'd 
knowed  you  fancied  the  gal  you  could 
have  had  her  for  the  arskin.  I  don't 
reckon  Rose  will  ever  come  back  this 
'ere  way,  eh?" 

"I  don't  believe  she  will,"  replied 
Franklyn  sternly,  for  the  memory  of 
those  blue  welts  upon  Rose's  pretty 
shoulders  came  over  him  very  strongly 
for  the  moment.  "My  wife's  experi- 
ence with  you  wasn't  pleasant  enough 
for  her  to  want  to  renew  old  associa- 
tions." 

We  never  know  what  we  can  do  un- 
til we  have  failed  to  malte  somebody 
else  do  It  for  us.— Indianapolis  Journal. 
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The  Crisis  in  China. 

The  Post's  outline  of  the  outlook  in  Chin.i  has  been 
in  part  verified.  The  congenital  weakness  of  the  mili- 
tary situation  of  the  allies  in  China  has  been  painfully 
demonstrated.  In  the  first  place  the  dififerent  nations 
are  afraid  of  each  other.  The  interests  of  the  French 
and  Russians  are  fairly  united.  The  French  are  pre- 
pared to  consent  to  Russian  pacification  and  absorption 
in  the  north,  while  they  take  an  equivalent  in  the 
south.  TTie  French  also  have  an  anglophobia  and 
would  gladly  see  Russia  grow  to  spite  or  weaken  Eng- 
land even  through  they  themselves  get  nothing. 

The  English  really  want  no  Chinese  territory.  They 
dread  any  more  cost  and  responsibility  in  that  quarter. 
If  the  English  take  any  territory  it  will  be  only  in 
self-defense.  The  American  people  at  present  want  no 
Chinese  territory.  The  inevitable  indemnity  for  the 
Pekin  reign  of  terror  may,  however,  change  the  situa- 
tion. It  is  hard  to  see  how  China  can  pay  except 
by  giving  territory  or  the  possession  of  ports  to  impose 
tariflf  taxes.  Germany  wants  to  expand  in  Cliina 
or  anywhere.  At  the  same  time  the  overshadowing 
growth  of  the  Slav  power  threatens  the  German  Slav 
possessions  in  Europe.  Germany  is  in  a  difficult  po- 
sition. The  Italians  want  a  Chinese  colony  but  do 
not  care  to  strengthen,  too  much,  France  or  Russia. 
The  danger  to  Italy  in  the  Mediterranean  of  French 
expansion  in  Morocco  and  of  the  final  Russian  occu- 
pation of  Constantinople  is  a  serious  situation.  Japan 
is  anxious  to  get  Corea  and  has  the  best  and  largest 
military  force  of  any.  All  of  these  ambitions  against 
China  have  made  their  reckoning  without  considering 
China  at  all.  The  Chinese  as  we  said  have  shown 
themselves  capable  of  being  good  soldiers  under  the 
Amercan  Ward  and  English  Gordon  in  the  Tae-Ping 
rebellion.  The  present  Chinese  forces  show  fighting 
power  of  no  mean  quality.  The  allies  under  inde- 
pendent commanders  consult  and  consult,  but  are  in- 
capable of  forcible  and  united  action.  Tlie  consult- 
ing commanders  can  not  enforce  the  majority  de- 
cisions. Tlie  military  situation  of  the  allies  violates 
the  first  principle  of  war.  There  is  no  one  commander. 
A  refusal  to  obey  orders  by  one  national  commander 
or  another  cannot  be  punished.  No  order  can  be 
enforced  by  one  nation's  officer  over  another.  The  mili- 
tary situation  is  .so  viciously  wrong  that  a  perfect  cure 
is  not  in  sight  amongst  the  allies.  The  best  prospect 
of  a  prompt  solution  is  that  the  different  nations  take 
different  duties,  leaving  the  main  attack  on  the  Chinese 
army  and  capital  to  Japan  with  such  auxiliaries  as 
would  not  weaken  the  unity  of  command,  while  at 
at  the  same  the  Russian  forces  would  advance  from 
the  north.  This  is  not  indeed  good  military  strategv. 
but  it  is  better  than  a  heterogeneous  force  without  any 
controlling  head,  any  part  of  which  is  liable  to  baulk 
or  quit  at  critical  moments.  An  American  officer  is  the 
only  one  who  could  expect  even  an  approximation  to 
the  international  consent  for  an  effective  military  com- 
mand. General  Chaflfee,  on  his  way  to  China,  is  a  fine 
officer,  but  his  rank  is  not  sufficient  to  permit  the  expec- 
tation of  foreign  officers  of  higher  rank  accepting  him 
for  chief.  General  Miles  might  have  been  accepted. 
A  good  general  would  bate  to  risk  such  a  command.  If 
the  Chinese  develop  a  military  officer  of  genius  the 
European.  American  and  Japanese  forces  will  have 
their  hands  full.  In  fact,  with  a  spiritual  fanaticism 
amongst  the  Chinese  and  these  well  drilled  and  equipped, 
the  outcome  is  more  than  doubtful.  The  longer  the 
present  desultory  fighting  goes  on  the  stronger  the 
Chinese  military  organization  will  become.  On  the 
the  other  band  the  Chinese  of  the  south  and  center  are 
showing  the  old  anti-Mancbu  feeling.  They  may  be- 
come divided.  China  has  started  a  terrible  war  with  an 
awful  tragedy.  Our  people  have  danger  and  loss  to 
sustain  in  a  Chinese  war.    We  have  nothing  to  gain. 

 0  

Paying  The  Pena.hy. 

Professional  patriotism,  with  its  pot-hunting  for 
plunder  and  patronage  produces  a  venal  and  inefficient 
public  service.  The  people  must  pay  the  price  of  their 
tolerance  of  this  degradation  of  their  public  service 
and  demoralization  of  their  public  men.  Plunder 
is  a  vile  standard.  It  is  at  its  worst  in  the  public 
service.    Recently  we  have  had  some  striking  instances 


of  the  high  price  we  are  paying  for  allowing  this  po- 
litical infection  to  continue. 

The  last  case  was  that  of  the  helpless  patient  Morss 
at  Agnews.  One  of  the  political  appointees  put  him 
in  a  bath,  turned  on  the  boiling  water  and  left  him  to 
boil  to  death.  Another  political  appointee  allowed  a 
patient  in  his  unguarded  room.  The  patient  was  found 
dead  under  the  window.  The  administration  claims 
that  he  committed  suicide.  This  open  room  business 
recalls  the  horrible  scandals  in  our  State  asylums  on 
the  abuse  of  women  patient.s.  In  spile  of  all  their 
sterilizing  precautions  and  in  spite  of  all  the  political 
hush  one  baby  is  known  to  have  been  conceived  and 
born  in  one  of  these  institutions.  Another  case  is 
that  of  the  handsome  young  woman  who  was  rushed  out 
of  an  asylum  only  to  die  on  a  Pullman  car.  It  is 
said  that  the  young  woman  had  recovered  her  sanity 
after  conception.  This  does  occur  and  indications 
of  insanity  in  both  men  and  women  who  con- 
tinue too  long  uimatural  celibacy  are  known  to 
be  cured  by  marriage.  Whether  she  did  recover  san- 
ity or  not,  if  there  was  an  abortion  committed  in  the 
asylum,  it  was  murder  and  some  of  the  politicians 
nnist  have  been  parties  to  it.  The  political  treatment 
of  these  asylums  is  destructive  of  efficiency,  of  disci- 
pline, and  of  morals  in  the  staff.  Not  long  ago 
there  was  complete  demoralization  of  the  service  in 
one  of  them.  Revolt  against  authority  and  intrigue  to 
hold  onto  the  offices  were  as  bad  as  in  our  pensioned 
police.  This  system  of  treating  public  office  as  pri- 
vate political  plunder  is  wrong.  It  can  never  be  any- 
thing but  wrong.  It  is  wrong  everywhere  and  at  all 
times.  The  people  have  got  to  inaugurate  a  civil  ser- 
vice system.  VVe  must  do  it  not  only  for  economy 
and  efficiency  in  the  public  service,  but  for  plain  dic- 
tates of  decency.  It  is  simply  horrible  to  think  of  a 
helpless  patient  being  boiled  to  death,  or  of  an  inno- 
cent deranged  girl  being  sexually  abused  for  the  sake 
of  a  corrupt  partisan  political  machine. 

 o  

Dan  Burns  on  Phelan. 

Burns  is  proltably  the  ablest  Republican  machine 
politician  in  California.  In  an  interview  the  other 
day  he  criticises  Mayor  Phelan  of  San  Francisco. 
The  interview  is  interesting  because  Burns  is  under- 
stood to  be  in  complete  political  control  of  the  Rejiub- 
licans  here  and  because  in  his  criticism  of  Phelan 
he  paints  his  own  political  picture. 

Reading  between  the  lines  of  the  Burns  interview 
the  citizen  can  learn  what  standard  of  government 
he  will  get  in  case  the  Burns  Republicans  succeed  at 
the  polls  from  year  to  year. 

Burns  gives  us  two  columns  of  politics.  He  at- 
tacks Phelan  in  general  and  in  detail.  But  in  all  this 
criticism  there  is  not  a  word,  not  even  an  allusion  to 
the  administration  of  the  public  affairs  by  Phelan. 
That  is  a  matter  that  has  no  interest  for  Col.  Burns. 
The  trouble  with  Phelan  is,  according  to  Burns,  that 
he  appointed  men  to  the  city  offices  regardless  of  the 
fact  that  they  had  been  political  friends  or  political  op- 
ponents. Phelan  simply  looked  for  and  appointed  the 
best  fitted  men  for  public  positions  in  the  city.  Bums 
says  that  Phelan  should  have  treated  the  public  offices  as 
Burns  did.  The  machine  holds  that  the  public  offices, 
contracts  and  perquisites  should  be  held  as  a  treasury 
from  which  to  pay  for  past  political  machine  service 
and  to  use  to  buy  future  machine  work  with.  The 
public  service  is  absolutely  of  no  account  whatever. 

Burns  has  pleasing  qualities  as  a  man  and  friend. 
His  ideas  of  the  public  service  were  shown  in  the 
waste,  embezzlements  and  stealings  in  the  public  office 
held  by  him.  The  actual  thefts  of  public  money  were 
probably  committed  by  his  friends  whom  he  appointed 
and  retained  becau.se  of  personal  political  service  to 
himself.  That  they  were  incompetent  or  absolute 
thieves  was  a  question  foreign  to  the  issue.  They 
were  Burns'  political  friends.  He  held  public  office 
upon  the  standard  of  duty  to  the  machine  and  that  for 
the  machine  the  public  could  be  betrayed  and  robbed 
without  a  prick  of  conscience.  The  duty  and  fidelity 
of  a  public  officer  under  the  Burns  theory  is  to  the 
heelers  and  strikers  and  not  to  the  public.  These 
political  workers  must  be  put  in  office  and  kept  in, 
office  regardless  of  merit  and  solely  because  of  po- 
litical machine  work. 


The  Herald. 

The  Herald  has  changed  its  dress,  changed  its 
owners  and  changed  its  politics.  After  twenty-seven 
years  of  democracy  and  the  championship  of  a  fair 
deal  to  all  it  has  been  sold  into  the  camp  of  privilege 
and  into  the  house  of  bondage.  Such  is  life  in  the  far 
West.  Tlie  new  owners  are  men  of  enterprise  and 
standing  and  will  doubtless  give  the  Times  an  inter- 
esting fight.  "When  Greek  meets  Greek  then  conies 
the  tug  of  war."  The  present  owners  are  superior  to 
their  predecessors  in  a  plain  and  full  avowal  of  their 
politics.  For  several  years  the  control  of  the  Herald 
has  been  in  Republican  hands.  'All  the  members  of 
the  water  syndicate  are  McKinley  men.  There  is 
not  a  single  Bryan  man  amongst  them.  Still  the  Herald 
in  a  mild  way  was  run  as  an  avowed  Democratic  jour- 
nal by  these  Republican  millionaires.  It  has  been  a 
ca.se  of  the  hand  of  Esau  but  the  voice  of  Jacob.  The 
object  of  the  expired  ownership  was  simply  to  pre- 
vent a  Democratic  paper  from  taking  the  only  honest 
Democratic  stand  in  regard  to  the  claim  and  intrigues 
of  the  water  syndicate  in  its  effort  to  evade  the  water 
contract  with  the  city. 

The  people  were  on  one  side  and  the  syndicate  was 
against  them.  The  natural  course  and  in  fact  the  only 
cour.se  for  an  honest  Democratic  journal  was  to  take 
the  people's  side.  The  Water  Ccmpany's  control  pre- 
vented this  course  from  being  taken.  It  was  almost 
inevitable  that  other  corporate  interests  owing  public 


duties  would  also  use  influence  to  protect  themselves 
in  evasions  of  public  duties.  They  did.  For  three 
years  there  has  been  no  meeting  of  stockholders,  no 
statement  of  the  Herald  affairs,  and  even  denial  of 
access  to  the  books  by  experts  to  ascertain  for  stock- 
holders what  the  conditions  actually  were.  The  pur- 
chase of  the  control  of  the  stock  in  the  Herald  was 
made  under  cover  of  a  trustee.  It  was  a  secret  syn- 
dicate. No  one  not  in  the  secret  knew  that  it  was  the 
water  company.  It  was  nominally  headed  by  Mr. 
Spalding.  He  was  undoubtedly  honest  and  sincere 
in  the  intention  and  expectation  of  conducting  the 
Herald  as  a  Democratic  paper.  The  water  .syndicate 
was  at  least  under  an  implied  contract  to  conduct  the 
Herald  fairly  and  in  the  interest  of  the  Democratic 
stockholders.  Tliey  owed  this  duty  both  in  business 
and  in  the  principles  of  politics.  They  held  51  per 
cent  of  the  stock.  They  ruined  every  Democratic  stock- 
holder's interest  both  as  to  politics  and  as  to  business. 
The  Democratic  forty-nine  per  cent  has  been  destroyed. 
I-'inally  the  remnants  of  a  fine  property  have  been  .sold 
to  the  opposition. 

Whether  a  new  daily  will  take  the  Democratic  field 
is  uncertain.    The  field  is  here  to  take. 

 o  

Street  Trees. 

Street  trees  in  Southern  California  are  almost  en- 
tirely due  in  our  cities  or  in  the  country  to  individual 
initiative.  The  only  harmony  and  unity  of  plan  in 
such  plantations  is  where  a  large  tract  or  long  stretch 
of  street  has  been  developed  for  the  market.  There 
is  no  city  or  country  plan  of  street  tree  work.  The 
.strength  of  individual  initiative  is  well  illustrated  by 
the  progress  in  beauty  of  Southern  California  settle- 
ments. Fine  and  celebrated  avenues  of  trees  exist, 
such  as  Magnolia  avenue,  at  Riverside;  the  Nevada 
Boulevard,  at  the  Santa  Monica  Soldiers'  Home;  the 
grand  Ontario  Boulevard,  and  many  of  the  avenues  at 
Santa  Anita.  We  have,  however,  no  public  plan  for 
planting  street  trees.  Excepting  cases  of  private  in- 
itiative or  voluntary  combination,  this  lack  of  public 
plan  and  absence  of  broad  policy  has  created  confusion, 
painful  artistic  contradictions  and  lack  of  continuity 
of  plan.  Besides  these  defects  there  is  no  rule  or  law 
providing  for  or  effective  in  the  maintenance  of  such 
street  tree  planting  as  may  exist.  In  some  cases  there 
are  ordinances  prohibiting  street  tree  injury  or  destruc- 
tion, but  these  are  either  dead  letters  or  are  nullified 
by  easily  obtained  permits  to  cut  the  trees. 

Walking  along  Third  street  in  Santa  Monica,  in  the 
residence  quarter,  we  were  struck  with  two  facts. 
First,  that  most  of  the  actual  residents  had  a  taste  for 
and  appreciation  of  street  trees.  Second,  that  there  ex- 
isted no  adopted  plan  of  work  or  maintenance  for  street 
trees.  The  vacant  lots  generally  formed  breaks  and 
had  no  street  trees  in  front.  Going  north  on  Third 
street  from  Oregon  avenue  we  found  the  following  in- 
consequential jumble  of  street  trees  and  long  voids. 
On  the  first  block  on  the  west  side  the  street  started 
with  nine  good  pepper  trees  and  one  struggling  orange. 
Then  a  break  with  one  small  pepper,  another  break 
and  two  medium  peppers,  one  scrub  pepper,  break  and 
two  sawed-off  blue  gums,  two  scrawny  peppers,  three 
sawed-off  gums,  two  peppers  sprouting  from  cut-  off 
•stumps.  On  the  East  Side  there  was  first  a  long 
break,  then  five  large  grevillas,  break  and  two  medium 
dracaenas,  another  break  and  eight  small  dracaenas. 
In  the  next  block  on  the  west  there  were  eight  pep- 
pers, four  dracaenas  of  different  sizes,  three  grevillias 
and  two  dracaenas,  with  various  sized  breaks  be- 
tween. On  the  east  there  were  two  large  cypress  trees, 
two  dracaenas,  one  small  chaemarops  palm,  two  gre- 
villias. four  peppers  and  twelve  small  dracaenas.  There 
were  the  usual  breaks  or  voids.  In  the  next  block  the 
mixture  increased  with  the  usual  breaks.  There  were 
in  this  block  peppers,  dracaenas,  grevillias,  maples,  two 
species  of  Ca.suarinas  and  two  magnolia  trees.  It  must 
be  plain  that  a  street  thus  planted  is  incapable  of  pro- 
ducing a  fine  effect.    It  cannot  be  beautiful. 

Nevada  avenue,  in  Santa  Monica,  was  originally  .set 
out  with  blue  gums,  lliese  made  a  fine  growth  and  a 
really  handsome  general  effect.  As  the  years  went  by 
some  people  needed  fire  wood,  and  cut  the  street  trrcs 
for  fuel.  Some  liked  street  trees,  but  did  not  like  the 
Eucalyptus^  and  cut  the  old  trees  down  in  front  of  this 
or  that  lot  and  planted  trees  that  they  did  like.  So  on 
Nevada  avenue  now  there  are  a  few  palms  here,  a  few 
peppers  at  another  place,  other  trcc~  here  and  there, 
-lime  stumps  and  a  block  '>r  two  of  the  old  troes  at 
Mie  eastern  end.  These  old  free  blocks  are  alone  strjk- 
y  '  O'.tUv  The  rest  nf  the  street  an<I  plantation 
>ngruou.;  jumble 

I  ..luld  recognize  the  truth. that  street  trees  are 

a  vahial.ie  asiset  of  attraction  to  home  .seekers,  lot  buy- 
ers and  toiirists.  They  should  also  realize  that  a  street 
is  not  like  a  park.  .\  street  is  on  formal  lines.  Tc 
have  an  effective  street  tree  plantatinn  there  must  be 
nniformitv  of  type  and  plan.  The  t.ld  New  England 
towns  gcnerallv  have  a  street  or  two  of  superb  elms, 
Cleveland  has  its  grand  Euclid  avenue,  and  there  are 
other  lovely  street  tree  plantings  in  many  cities,  as  in 
Dctrok.  Nowhere,  however,  is  there  so  comprehen- 
sive a  plan  so  well  carried  out  of  street  tree  planting 
and  care  as  in  the  beautiful  city  of  Washington.  It 
was  there  a  government  plan  intelligently  carried  out 
and  maintained. 

 o-  

An  Odd  Coincidence. 

At  present  there  are  two  wars  occupying  the  people's 
attention.  These  are  the  African  and  the  Chinese  wars. 
.\s  an  odd  coincidence  the  most  prominent  plants  now 
blooming  in  Los  .\ngeles  are  the  African  Oleander 
and  the  beautiful  Chinese  myrtle.  If  men  could  only 
leave  their  bloody  wars  and  enjoy  the  flowers  that  God 
has  given,  how  much  better  it  would  be. 


Vhe  SATURDAY  POST. 


9 


MARRIAGE. 


Marriage  is  the  confirmation  by  law 
of  the  living  together  or  union  of  per- 
sons of  opposite  sex.  The  marriage 
forms  may  be  all  under  religious  rkes, 
all  according  to  civil  law  or  according 
to  both.  These  forms,  customs  or  con- 
ventions of  marriage  together  with  the 
customs  and  laws  relative  to  the  con- 
duct and  obligation  of  the  principals 
within  the  tie  are  the  outcome  of  the 
needs  of  society  tO  preserve  itself. 
Death  is  the  dictator  that  has  forced 
one  or  another  form  of  marriage  on 
every  known  human  society.  Self-per- 
petuation of  individuals  and  of  so- 
ciety demands  marriage.  The  growth 
and  death  of  individuals  leaves  abso- 
lutely but  one  method  to  continue  life 
and  to  continue  progress.  That  one 
method  is  reproduction.  A  promising 
future  is  a  possibility  for  the  parent. 
Extermination  is  the  certain  end  of  the 
sterile. 

All  societies  live  because  they  h^ve 
provided  marriage  for  their  advancing 
individuals.  Where  conditions  super- 
vene that  weaken  or  destroy  marriage 
social  death  ensues.  Marriage  is  for 
reproduction.  It  is  to  secure  renewals 
of  the  lives  of  the  social  units  making 
up  society.  No  society  can  live  with- 
out a  .sound  marriage  system  to  pro- 
vide and  care  for  children.  Marriage 
has  but  one  object.  That  one  object  is 
the  child  and  its  protection  with  the 
mother  while  helpless.  There  is  no  other 
valid  reason  for  it.  In  primitive  socie- 
ties long  since  left  hopelessly  behind  in 
the  world's  human  progress  marriage 
is  weak,  familiy  life  imperfect  or  absent 
and  the  production  and  protection  of 
children  equal  to  or  less  than  the  death 
rate.  In  .societies  come  to  the  point 
so  often  reached  of  richness  and  rot- 
tenness the  weakness  of  marriage  seen 
in  primitive  social  failures  recurs. 
Sterility  ensues.  As  the  individuals  who 
made  the  societies'  material  success  die 
without  children  their  places  must  be. 
taken  by  those  not  up  to  the  strength  of 
perpetuating  the  progress  reached,  in 
fact,  by  strangers  and  inferiors.  It  is 
either  this  or  the  extermination  of  all 
leaving  a  desolate  ruin  or  two  to  mark 
a  human  failure.  Stand  in  the  giant 
ruins  of  Baalbeck  without  a  living  hu- 
man tenant  and  you  will  sec  the  steril- 
ity of  success  in  every  mark  of  human 
hand.  Strong  societies  and  all  socie- 
ties that  have  achieved  success  have  had 
during  their  progressive  period  strong 
marriage  laws.  In  every  case  of  na- 
tional greatness  marriage  meant  chil- 
dren. It  was  for  children  and  it  pro- 
duced and  protected  children. 

.Society  to  live  must  demand  the  re- 
newal of  the  lives  of  those  who  made 
and  who  maintain  it.  Successful  socie- 
ties have  in  all  cases  developed  and 
possessed  strong  marriage  and  family 
organization.  Success  has  thus  far 
brought  every  human  society  to  a  ma- 
terial standard. 

The  material  standard  once  fully  es- 
tablished increases  geometrically  while 
the  means  of  attainment  only  increase 
arithmetically. 

No  .society  has  been  able  thus  far  to 
resist  success.    The  soul  ideals  are  de 
stroyed  and   the  material   standard  is 
less  and  less  attainable  with  every  ma 
tcrial  advance. 

There  is  no  hope  for  society  when  it 
substitutes  the  material  for  the  ideal 
The  trouble  with  past  soul  ideals  is  that 
these  have  been  founded  on  the  un 
demonstrable,  on  doctrines  unprovable 
under  the  laws  of  human  evidence.  To 
bridge  this  recurrent  gulf  in  human 
progress  invites  us  to  find  an  ideal  that 
can  be  proved  to  be  true  beyond  the  es- 
cape of  human  intelligence. 

Such  an  ideal  is  the  immortality  in 
the  world  insured  by  reproduction.  In 
the  child  the  parent  lives  again.  Every 
reason  exists  under  such  an  ideal  for 
the  use  of  the  best  that  is  in  us  and  for 
the  repression  of  the  inferior  or  weak- 
ening tendenpies  of  life.  For  as  we  are 
so  will  our  children  tend  to  be.  As  the 
parents  live  a  sound,  honest  life,  so  do 
their  hopes  rise  and  become  secure  for 
an  improved  life  in  the  recreation  of  life 
in  the  child. 

The  child  is  the  union  of  two  lives. 
The  child  is  the  bond  of  marriage.  No 
divorce  can  dissone  that  bond.  The 
union  of  two  lives  in  the  child  remains 
a  union  in  spite  of  any  law.  Marriage 
is  never  between  man  and  man.  It  is 
never  between  woman  and  woman. 
Marriage  is  not  for  companionship,  not 
for  pleasure  and  not  for  business.  Mar- 
riage is  for  the  child.  Every  society  that 


lives  or  has  lived  has  or  has  had  some 
form  of  the  marriage  institution.  The 
institution  thus  developed  everywhere 
independently  was  clearly  a  necessity  to 
safeguard  the  society.  Marriage  is  not 
for  the  individual.  It  is  for  the  life 
of  the  society.  Its  forms  everywhere 
provide  for  the  protection  and  rearing  of 
children.  These  are  the  renewing  of  the 
lives  of  society.  Society  must  have  these 
renewals  or  die  the  eternal  world  death. 
The  most  primitive  form  of  marriage 
was  little  above  the  group  pairing  of 
gregarious  animals.  It  was  group  mar- 
riage. In  that  form  several  men  and 
several  women  living  together  formed 
a  family.  The  children  were  the  charge 
of  the  group.  Descent,  naming  and  in- 
heritance under  this  primitive  type 
were  necessarily  on  the  maternal  side 
only.  This  system  has  everywhere  in 
human  advance  been  superseded.  The 
period  of  helplessness  in  mother  and 
child  and  the  period  necessary  for  prep- 
aration for  life  provided  for  under  the 
group  system  was  comparatively  short. 
The  lengthening  of  the  helpless  and 
preparatory  period  in  the  child  in  hu- 
man progress  demanded  a  different  sys- 
tem. Our  Iroquois  Indians  had  this 
form  of  marriage.  So  had  the  Ha- 
waiians.  Another  primitive  form  of 
marriage  in  societies  hopelessly  left 
)ehind  in  the  human  tide  is  the  polyan- 
drous.  Tliis  is  several  husbands  to  one 
ife  with  inheritance,  etc.,  on  the  ma- 
ternal side.  Polandry  is  only  found  in 
isolated  and  sterile  countries  not  sought 
by  the  strong,  such  as  the  mountains  of 
India,  and  the  plateau  of  Thibet. 

Polygamy  is  still  the  marriage  form 
in  the  majority  of  mankind.  Chinese, 
Hindu,  Mohanunedan,  and  most  African 
tribes  have  this  institution  of  marriage. 
The  Mormons  practiced  it  in  this  coun- 
try. It  was  the  marriage  of  the  patri- 
archs of  the  Old  Testament.  Polygamy 
however,  is  never  possible  except  to  the 
few  in  any  society.  The  highest  civili- 
zations have  been  and  are  founded  on 
the  monogamous  marriage.  This  is  one 
man  and  one  woman  united  by  mutual 
consent  to  establish  their  undying  unity 
in  all  future  life  interest  in  the  child 
bond  of  world  immortality.  Life  of  all 
forms  goes  through  in  its  young  an 
epitomized  history  of  preceding  life 
evolution.  Consequently,  the  higher  the 
form  of  life  the  longer  nuist  be  the 
growth  period.  During  a  large  part  of 
this  review  of  life  history  the  new  life 
is  helpless  and  must  be  cared  for.  Man 
being  at  the  top  of  evolution  in  this 
world  has  therefore  the  longest  pre 
paratory  and  helpless  period.  The  in 
stincts  of  the  pairing  birds  and  animals 
provide  for  their  preparatory  and  help- 
less period.  The  institution  of  marriaee 
provides  for  the  jireparatory  and  help- 
less period  of  humanitv.  Monogamous 
marriage  is  formulated  on  the  follow 
ing  propositions: 

In  the  highest,  man,  the  natural 
period  of  helplessness  from  the  egg  to 
self-support  is  the  longest  of  any  form 
of  life.  In  the  highest  social  organiza- 
tion the  preparatory  period  necessary  to 
meet  these  high  and  exacting  conditions 
is  longer  than  in  lower  societies.  The 
mother  of  children  is  heavily  handi- 
capped in  the  outer  life  fight.  She  must 
have  the  children  during  the  period  of 
initiative  and  largest  vita!  force.  The 
nurture  and  care  of  six  children,  which 
is  the  number  necessary  to  a  marriage 
in  an  expanding  community,  will  take 
up  .so  much  force  and  time  as  to  pre- 
vent the  woman  from  doing  as  much  in 
the  strenuous  outside  life  of  human 
program  as  can  the  man.  This  fact  is 
recognized  in  the  institution  of  mar- 
riage. Tbe  man  is  secured  in  the  pa- 
ternity of  the  children  by  a  monopoly 
of  the  women.  His  interest  in  the  chil- 
dren and  mother  is  thereby  held  to  the 
highest  point.  The  woman  on  her  part 
is  guaranteed  protection,  support  atid 
companionship  in  the  grand,  immor- 
talizing re-creating  act  of  child-bearing. 
Men  and  women  in  marriage  with  the 
bond  indivisible  in  the  children  are 
healthier,  happier  and  live  longer  than 
the  sterile.  The  longer  life  of  the  fer- 
tile is  a  fact  of  vital  statistics.  To  be 
fertile  and  to  create  life  is  grand,  neces- 
sary and  natural.  It  stands  to  reason 
that  following  nature  would  give  the 
highest  life,  the  best  health  and  the 
mo.st  satisfaction  to  the  individual.  The 
production  and  proper  care  of  enough 
children  to  meet  the  death  rate  is  of 
more  importance  to  society  than  any- 
thing else  can  be.  Religion  has  been 
a  dominant  force  in  human  history, 
holding  man's  consent  to  social  order 
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"THERE'S  MONEY  IN  IT!  " 


In  What? 


In  using  a  Typewriter  with  every  convenience  known  to  science. 
Which  is  that? 

A  "Densmore."  A  "Yost."         A  "Century." 

UNITED  TYPEWRITER  AND  SUPPLIES  CO. 

211  West  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles. 


by  ideals  and  by  superhuman  punish- 
ments and  rewards.  One  of  the  human 
institutions  that  religion  has  every- 
where regulated  and  enforced  is  mar- 
riage. State  religions  having  been 
weakened  or  abandoned  it  has  become 
the  function  of  the  civil  power  to  deal 
with  marriage.  With  this  duty  the 
state  must  for  self-protection  set  up  an 
ideal  of  marriage  that  will  insure  the 
reproduction  of  its  human  units.  The 
state  has  nowhere  done  this  though  it 
has  tried.  Rome  tried  to  do  it.  France 
is  trying  to  promote  a  reproduction  suf- 
ficient to  maintain  the  race.  France  has 
failed.  How  shall  America  succeed  in 
arresting  the  declining  fertility  of  its 
highest  human  types?  The  only  hope 
is  in  the  education  of  the  young.  Im- 
plant in  the  young  the  fact  that  creation 
is  our  closest  touch  to  nature  and  to 
God.  and  that  the  child  is  a  world  im- 
mortality for  the  parent,  and  we  will 
succeed.  Love  is  the  idealized  instinct 
of  reproduction.  Its  sound  and  true 
type  enchants  and  delights  the  world. 
All  the  world  loves  a  lover.  Love,  the 
painter,  the  poet,  the  idealist  of  hu- 
manity, draws  the  sexes  together  for 
their  highest  human  joys.  Love  is  per- 
sonified by  Cupid,  the  child.  Love,  as 
Cupid,  is  true  to  the  eternal  verities. 

Society  has  for  its  interest  the  repro- 
duction of  its  highest  human  units. 
These  individuals  have  for  their  high- 
est interest  the  use  and  development  of 
their  highest  physical,  mental  and  moral 
powers  so  as  to  improve  their  world  im- 
mortality in  their  renewed  life  in  the 
child. 


Religion  and  Business. 

Under  our  modern  system  of  keen 
business  competition  can  the  business 
man  follow  out  the  course  of  the  charit- 
able j>recepts  of  Christianity  in  his  busi- 
ness and  become  successful  ? 

The  metaphor  of  the  Man  of  Galilee 
that  it  was  harder  for  a  rich  man  to 
enter  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven,  than  for 
a  camel  to  go  through  the  Needle's  eye 
(supposed  to  be  a  small  gate  leading 
into  Jerusalem),  is  ordinarily  deemed  to 
refer  to  the  temptations  yhich  beset 
the  wealthy  and  not  the  nftan  of  pro- 
ducing wealth.  At  the  present  time  many 
of  our  wealthiest  men  are  the  most 
charitable  and  beneficient  of  men.  George 
W.  Childs,  Senator  Stanford,  Helen 
Gould,  Mrs.  Phoebe  Hearst,  Philip  D. 
Armour,  the  Vanderbilts.  the  Astors  and 
the  Rockefellers,  are  names  enscrolled 
upon  the  serines  of  generosity.  Thous- 
ands of  other  wealthy  men  have  been 
lavishly  generous.  These  fortunes  were 
in  the  main  amassed  by  some  gigantic 
stroke  embracing  great  financial  inter- 
ests and  often  to  the  benefit  of  humanity 
as  well  as  to  the  possessor  of  the  for- 
tune. In  few  instances  have  they  been 
amassed  by  the  petty  penuriousness  of 
modern  competition.  Gigantic  trusts 
with  "Hell"  as  the  watchword,  favored 
and  protected  by  trust-fostering  laws, 
drive  the  middleman  to  the  wall  and  so 
beset  him  at  every  turn  that  in  order 
to  save  himself  and  his  family  he  must 
stick  the  knife  to  the  hilt  in  his  neigh- 
bor, A  competition  crueler  than  any 
battle  field  is  today  recognized  by  busi- 
ness men  as  the  ordinary  observance  of 
business  principles.  Business  is  busi- 
ness, is  the  motto  of  today,  and  all  down 
along  the  line  the  pressure  continues 
until,  at  the  bottom  of  the  ladder,  the 
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laborer  is  forced  to  bear  the  brunt  of 
other  men's  enforced  economies.  Only 
the  wealthy  man  in  modem  business  life 
can  afford  the  luxury  of  disregarding 
the  cruel  dictates  of  competition,  and,  if 
for  a  time  he  is  perhaps  able  to  fight  his 
way  with  a  due  consideration  to  the  dic- 
tates of  humanity,  sooner  or  later  he  is 
forced  out  of  business  by  the  exactions 
of  government-fed  and  privilege  built 
combinations  of  capital.  Even  the  busi- 
ness man  who  resorts  to  every  method 
in  his  power,  however,  cruel  or  dishon- 
est those  methods  be,  sooner  or  later 
feels  the  pressure  of  the  trusts.  He  is 
not  able  to  compete  with  these  stall-fed, 
tariff- fattened  monsters  who  openly  con- 
trol the  government  and  through  the  me- 
dium of  the  political  parties  unblushing- 
ly  select  for  the  presidency  of  this  United 
States  men  who  subordinate  the  higher 
principles  of  humanity  to  become  th,e 
willing  agents  and  tools  of  pow- 
erful combinations  of  capital  which 
seek  only  their  own  aggrandize- 
ment and  regard  human  life  as  of  little 
consequence.  It  is  governmental  sanc- 
tion, tariffs,  and  legalized  privileges 
which  have  made  the  trusts  possible.  It 
is  the  trust,  and  similar  combinations  of 
wealth  which  drives  the  middleman  to 
the  wall.  It  is  the  fearful  consequent 
competition  that  forces  the  business  man 
to  almost  any  extreme  to  keep  his  head 
above  water.  No,  religion  and  business 
are  not  compatible  at  the  present  day. 
The  business  man  who  would  try  to 
make  them  so  is  not  only  hazarding  his 
own  life  but  the  lives  of  those  dependent 
upon  him.  He  cannot  afford  to  do  this. 
Ministers  may  preach  for  practical,  every 
day  religion,  exiiorters  may  appeal  for  it 
but  as  long  as  the  present  warfare  con- 
tinues the  man  in  the  middle  will  do  the 
best  he  can  until  finally  driven  once  too 
often  to  the  wall,  the  blood  of  anarchy 
and  socialism  shall  oversweep  the  land 
and  the  capitalist  shall  be  no  more. 
The  only  cure  for  the  present  solution 
is  to  place  an  administration  in  power  in 
the  tlnited  States  which  shall  remove 
the  privileges  whereby  the  trust  has 
grown  out  of  all  proportions. 
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^he  SATURDAY  POST- 


SOUTH  AFRICA. 
Although  guerrilla  warfare  still  con- 
tinues in  South  Africa,  and  the  British 
forces  have  met  with  some  slight  re- 
verses during  the  past  week,  still  Eng- 
land regards  the  struggle  as  complete- 
ly ended,  and  the  prime  minister  has 
outlined  a  policy  by  which  not  a  shred 
of  independence  will  be  left  to  the 
Boers.  The  occupation  of  the  entire 
territory  by  the  British  will  probably 
result  in  the  formation  of  a  new  col- 
ony of  Boers  further  into  the  interior. 
London  papers  quote  the  prime  minis- 
ter as  stating  that  he  would  prefer  the 
annihilation  of  the  Boers  now  remain- 
ing in  the  two  republics  rather  than 
that  they  should  continue  in  their  set- 
tlements and  remain  a  hostile  element 
to  the  British,  who  will  settle  in  the 
new  English  colony  in  South  Africa. 
The  mines  and  railroads  in  South  .\f- 
rica  arc  all  intact,  and  as  soon  as  the 
now  prevalent  strife  has  subsided,  they 
will  be  worked  by  the  English  as  here- 
tofore. If  the  Boers  are  to  be  forced 
from  the  Transvaal  as  a  discordant  ele- 
ment, the  lands  which  hitherto  have 
been  utilized  in  farming  and  stock- 
raising  will  probably  lie  fallow.  Tlie 
struggle  has  not  yet  sufficiently  sub- 
sided to  allow  the  removal  of  British 
troops  now  engaged  with  the  Boers  to 
China.  During  the  week  the  following 
was  the  news :  llie  Boers  made  deter- 
mined attacks  near  Pretoria,  but  were 
beaten  back  with  heavy  loss.  The  en- 
tire Dutch  forces  were  being  pursued 
toward  Lindley.  Hamilton's  column 
was  at  Hammond  Kraal.  The  total 
Boer  force  is  now  estimated  at  10,000. 


ORIENT. 
Who  will  lead  the  foreign  forces 
against  the  Chinese?  is  perhaps  the 
most  .serious  question  that  present.s  it- 
self to  the  nations  at  this  critical  time. 
Without  harmony,  the  foreign  forces 
will  greatly  lo.se  in  strength.  Russia's 
declination  to  permit  a  Japanese  gen- 
eral to  lead  the  foreign  forces  has 
caused  Japan  to  withhold  about  15.000 
troops  about  to  be  sent  by  her  to  China. 
What  Japan's  course  will  be  ultimately 
in  this  matter  is  still  undecided.  Ow- 
ing to  international  jealousies,  it  is 
doubtful  whether  England,  Russia  or 
Japan  will  take  the  lead.  Germany 
suggests  that  a  French  general  be 
chosen  chief  in  command.  General 
Chaffee,  who  is  to  represent  the  United 
States  in  China,  is  a  brilliant  leader. 
If  the  nations  of  the  world  do  not  se- 
lect a  common  leader  it  is  probable 
that  each  nation  will  engage  in  that 
portion  of  territory  in  which  she  is 
l)est  fitted  to  carry  on  her  military 
operations.  Thus  upon  any  dismember- 
ment of  China,  each  nation  would  as- 
sume that  portion  which  had  been  con- 
trolled by  her  troops.  The  withdrawal 
of  the  Chinese  minister  from  Russia 
is  generally  regarded  as  a  declaration 
of  war  by  that  nation.  On  Saturday 
news  came  from  the  Orient  of  the  ter- 
rible annihilation  and  torture  of  all 
foreigners  in  Peking.  Sunday's  news 
told  that  the  allies  had  defeated  and 
driven  the  Chinese  from  the  river 
forts  near  Tien  Tsin.  The  Chinese 
troops  and  insurgents  are  equipped  with 
the  most  modern  firearms.  They  are 
thoroughly  drilled  and  sea.soned  soldiers, 
perhaps  the  equal  of  any  of  thp  armies 
of  Europe.  On  Monday  came  the  news 
that  the  Americans  at  Shanghai  were 
appealing  for  troops.  In  the  Philip- 
pines arises  the  necessity  for  more  sol- 
diers. In  the  Sulu  Islands  and  Min- 
andao  fighting  is  inevitable..  Fanatic 
women  and  priests  lead  the  rebels 
against  the  American  forces.  No  more 
soldiers  will  be  sent  from  the  Philip- 
pines to  China.  Tuesday's  reports 
gave  out  that  the  administration  hiis 
decided  that  this  country  is  by  no  means 
at  war  with  China.  Japan  is  bearing 
the  brunt  of  the  fighting.  Admiral 
Seymour  is  said  to  have  shot  his  wound- 
ed men.  In  the  Philippines  cavalry 
will  be  recruited  from  the  friendly  na- 
tives to  fight  against  the  insurgents. 
Wednesday :  Japan  will  send  19,000 
troops  to.  China.  The  allies  capture 
Tien  Tsin  after  a  bloody  four-hour  bat- 
tle in  which  the  losses  are  very  heavy. 
Japan  is  hampered  by  Russia  and 
Germany.  The  Bo.xer  movement 
spreads  toward  Korea.  Thursday's 
news :  Prince  Tuan  mobilizes  a  gigan- 
tic army  of  950,000  troops.  Alarming 


jealousies  develop  among  the  European 
powers,  England  and  Russia  arc  es- 
pecially suspicious  of  one  another.  Li 
Hung  Chang  starts  to  Peking.  It  is 
said  that  Li  Hung  Chang  and  the  Em- 
press Dowager,  as  early  as  last  fall 
proposed  the  extermination  of  all  for- 
eigners in  Asia  to  the  Mikado  of  Japan 
but  these  proposals  were  rejected. 
Friday:  .'\lliance  said  to  e.xist  be- 
tween Russia  and  Germany.  English 
manufacturers  charged  with  selling  arms 
to  China. 


EUROPE. 
Aside  from  the  tumult  in  which  Eu- 
rope has  been  thrown  by  the  prospect  of 
war  on  the  part  of  several  nations 
against  China,  there  has  taken  place 
nnich  other  news  of  interest  to  .'\mcr- 
icans.  The  American  athletes  captured 
almost-  every  prize  in  the  athletic  con- 
tests. Olympian  games,  at  the  Paris  ex- 
position. The  .'\merican  competitors 
were  mostly  college  boys  who  now  hold 
the  world's  championship,  winning  ten 
events.  England  has  not  enough 
ready  troops,  and  alarmists  bemoan 
that  England  is  drawn  into  another 
great  war  before  the  conflict  in  South 
.\frica  is  ended.  Queen  Victoria's  gar- 
den party  caused  a  sensational  scene  in 
the  House  of  Commons  when  James 
Maddison,  radical,  and  a  follower  of 
John  Dillon  declared  that  a  single 
clause  of  the  agricultural  holdings  bill 
then  under  consideration  was  worth 
more  than  all  the  royal  parties  with  all 
the  royalty  thrown  in.  Russia  claims 
that  China  declared  war  by  killing  Rus- 
sians in  battle  on  the  Manchurian  fron- 
tier. An  American  will  endeavor  to 
from  the  Ottoman  Porte. 


N.\TI0NAL. 
Tlic  government  at  Washington  has 
determined  to  pursue  a  very  cautious 
policy  in  regard  to  the  Chinese  im- 
broglio and  accordingly  will  remain 
neutral  as  long  as  possible.  The  fact 
that  a  Chinese  mob  is  said  to  have 
murdered  our  representatives  only  de- 
mands that  the  Chinese  government 
punish  the  malefactors.  The  United 
States,  however,  will  uphold  her  inter- 
ests. The  Oregon  and  other  war  ves- 
sels are  hastening  to  the  scene  of  action. 
The  folly  of  an  imperialist  regime  is 
shown  by  the  heavy  losses  to  American 
soldiers  in  the  Philippines.  Saturday's 
news  was  that  an  epidemic  was  threat- 
ened at  Cape  Nome.  The  National 
Educational  association  at  Charlestown 
adjourns.  On  Sunday  the  news  was: 
Ex-Gov.  Eskridge  of  Kansas  commits 
suicide.  Chinese  at  Frisco  protest 
against  Boxer  riots.  Monday :  Come- 
dian John  Torrance  died  from  simstroke 
at  Piioenix,  Ariz.  The  remains  of  Sen- 
ator Gear  were  shipped  from  Washing- 
ton to  his  late  home  in  Burlington,  Iowa. 
Fire  at  Newcastle,  Cal.,  destroys  prop- 
erty valued  at  $100,000.  Entire  business 
portion  of  Prescott  was  destroyed  in 
Saturday  night's  fire.  Havenieyer's 
daughter  killed  by  a  pistol  .shot.  Tues- 
day's news:  Fifteen  lives  lost  in  a  cloud- 
burst in  Texas ;  two  masked  men  rob  a 
Utah  gambling  house;  navy  department 
orders  submarine  boats:  Gen.  Randall 
reports  terrible  state  of  affairs  at  Nome; 
Important  testimony  in  Caleb  Powers 
case.  S.  P.  officials  cited  to  show  why 
they  should  not  be  punished  for  con- 
tempt of  court.  Wednesday's  news: 
Fight  for  use  of  Southern  California  as- 
phalt at  Pittsburg;  Roosevelt  at  St. 
Paul ;  Damaging  testimony  against  Ca- 
leb Powers  ;  thirty-five  prostrations  from 
heat  at  New  York;  waterspout  does 
much  damage  in  Texas;  Bryan  talks  at 
Lincoln  to  large  audience;  Missouri 
democrats  nominate.  Thursday's  news  : 
Kansas  City  man  to  attempt  to  collect 
of  the  Sultan ;  Laborers  to  arbitrate  at 
Chicago;  testimony  in  Caleb  Powers' 
trial:  new  political  party  projected;  ar- 
tillery from  Pacific  posts'  to  be  ru.shed.to 
China.  Friday's  news:  Capt.  Wilde 
will  patch  up  the  Oregon  and  go  to 
Taku ;  the  United  States  can  command 
10,000,000  men  in  the  field  if  necessary. 


LOCAL. 

.\mong  the  many  events  which  have 
interested  local  circles  during  the  past 
week  was  the  brilliant  democratic  meet- 
ing held  in  Hazard's  pavilion  last  Sat- 
urday night.  The  Democrats  were  well 
represented  and  the  hall  was  crowded 
On  Simday  Dr.  F.  M.  Price  talked  on 


the  Caroline  Islands  at  the  big  Bethle- 
hem tent ;  boy's  legs  cut  off  by  Southern 
Pacific  train ;  Chinese  residents  hold 
meeting  and  express  their  abhorrence  of 
Boxer  outrages;  Azusa  baseball  team 
defeats  Pacifies;  Pasadena  pastor  drops 
dtad  in  his  pulpit;  Yacht  races  at  Ter- 
minal Island.  ^londay:  President  Sil- 
ver has  suggested  to  the  city  council  a 
plan  for  retiring  a  portion  of  the  out- 
standing water  and  school  lx)nds,  which 
will  result  in  a  material  reduction  of  the 
tax  rate;  dairymen  are  opposed  to  the 
proposed  milk  ordinance,  which  would 
forbid  the  use  of  preservatives  or  col- 
oring matter  in  milk  or  butter;  Mrs. 
Louisa  A.  Creedc  is  adjudged  to  have 
forfeited  her  right  as  a  wife  to  any  part 
of  her  husband's  estate  by  reason  of  a 
default  in  legal  appearance,  but  she  re- 
tains the  rieht  to  sue  as  a  member  of  his 
family ;  John  Coleman,  a  colored  sailor, 
was  found  guilty  of  manslaughter  for 
the  killing  of  Chris.  Kenneson  at  San 
Pedro ;  arguments  have  begun  before 
Judge  Ross  upon  the  Los  Angeles  Water 
Company's  application  for  an  injunction 
to  restrain  the  city  from  enforcing  ttv; 
new  water  rates.  Tuesday :  War  talk 
of  Bakersfield  oil  men  against  scrip- 
pers ;  "Strong  influences"  favoring  con- 
tinuance of  immoral  boxes  in  saloons; 
Benjamin  Turban  sentenced  to  two 
years  in  San  Quentin ;  oil  operators 
looking  to  San  Pedro;  Kern  county  oil 
land  title  before  circuit  court.  Wednes- 
day: A  former  disciple  of  the  "forward 
movement"  brings  suit  against  Thad- 
(Icus  Fritz,  alleging  that  he  has  wrong- 
fully converted  to  his  own  use  $350  of 
plaintiff's  money;  local  Chinese  express 
strong  disapproval  of  the  crimes  perpe- 
trated by  the  Boxers;  Giles  O.  Pearce 
is  seeking  to  recover  $150  which  he  gave 
to  his  wife  to  buy  a  trousseau;  Broker 
BuSh  collapsed  on  the  floor  of  the  oil 
exchange  as  a  result  of  nervous  pros- 
tration ;  the  Southern  Pacific  will  ■  in- 
augurate some  changes  in  its  time  sched- 
ule to  the  beaches  next  Sunday.  Thurs- 
day:  Los  .\ngcles  moneyed  men  will 
join  Ventura  oil  men  in  purchase  of  an 
immense  oil  strip;  Geo.  M.  Ebey  has  his 
clothes  stolen.  Friday:  Everybody 
waiting  to  read  the  Los  Angeles  Satur- 
day Post. 

CONCERT  HOLLENBECK  PARK. 
Sunday  evening,  7:30  o'clock,  July  22, 
1900;  Southern  California  Band,  H.  W. 
Coomber,  Director : 
Grand    March,    "Hail  Columbia" 


  W.  P.  Chambers 

Waltz,  "Maricn"  Eilenberg 

Selection,  "Bohemian  Girl"   Balfe 

Concert  Polka.  "The  Anvil"  . . .  Barlow 
Medley,  "Clorindy"    Marion 


Potpourri,  "Coster's  Songs"..  Chevalier 

"An  Indian  War  Dance,"  Belstadt 

Medley,  Introducing  "Sweet,  Sweet 
Love,"  "In  Dear  Old  London," 

  Mackie 

Waltz,  "Zenda"  Witmark 


March,  "Hands  Across  the  Sea".  .Sousa 
America. 

Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  park. 

CONCERT  WESTLAKE  PARK. 

Sunday  afternoon.  2:30  o'clock,  July 
22,  iQoo;  Southern  California  Band,"  H. 
W.  Coomber,  Director: 
Grand  March,  "Niebelungcn". .  W.igner 

Waltz.  "The  Charlatan"    Sousa 

Selection,  "Maritana"    Wallace 

Fantasia,  "The  Ambuscade"  Laurandeau 
Romanza,  "Asleep  in  the  Deep"  .  .  Patrie 
Solo  for  Baritone,  E.  M.  Griffin. 


Medley  of  Popular  Songs.  .A.  E.  Sloane 
Idylle.  "In  Beauty's  Bower". ..  .Bendix 

Potpourri,  "Irish  Songs"  Moore 

Gavotte,  "Love's  Armour"  O'Hara 

American  Overture  Tohani 

 o  


City  News  in  Brief. 


.Mr.H.  Kate  Iloskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittingc 
dnilv,  $1;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  racific  Hotel, 
42.'5,'  .i  a  Sjiring. 

ANYVO  Theatrical  Cold  Cream  has  become 
a  great  favorite  with  fashionable  women  here. 
Our  dry  climate  malics  it  necessary  for  those 
who  would  preserve  the  smoothness  of  the 
sliin,  to  give  it  more  than  passing  care. 

ROYAL  Roach  Extorminalor  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches :  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  h 
pound  tins,  l-S.OO;  217  West  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 

AN  OIL  Company  that  advertises  its  stock  at 
2',  cents  per  share,  par  value  of  $1.  during  July 
will  sell  the  same  stock  after  .\ugust  1st  at 
cents.  It  owns  2400  acresof  oil  land  near  New- 
hall  and  east  of  the  famous  Piru  District. 
Write  for  prospectus.  WASHINGTON  OIL  CO., 
128  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

 O  

Special  Notice. 

Dr.  Charles  E.  Rhone  announeeB  that 
he  has  reopened  liis  dental  oflSee  in  the 
California  Bank  Building,  corner  of 
Broadway  and  f^econd  street,  with  Dr. 
Cunningham,  where  he  will  be  pleased 
to  Bee  hie  friends  and  former  patrons. 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


A  good  story  is  going  the  rounds  on 
Mr.  Tibbot.  one  of  the  proprietors  of 
the  Chapin-Tibbot  Conunercial  Com- 
pany. Chapin-Tibbot  Company  have  re- 
cently received  a  very  large  invoice  of 
goods  from  the  East,  among  which  were 
a  particularly  fine  lot  of  ladies'  stock- 
ing.s^the  "fast  black"  kind.  These  lat- 
ter goods  were  (lispo.''ed  of  readily  as 
they  were  sold  at  prices  which  in  point 
of  reasonableness  could  nowhere  be  ex- 
celled. A  few  mornings  ago  there  came 
into  Chapin-Tibbot  Co.'s  great  store  a 
very  irate  woman  who  angrily  demanded 
of  Mr.  Tibbot  that  he  should  refund  the 
price  of  a  pair  of  stockings  she  had  pur- 
chased, as  they  crocked.  "I  will  do  so, 
madam,"  replied  Mr.  Tibbot,  "but  I  am 
positive  that  you  must  be  mistaken  in 
regard  to  the  stockings.  Ours  were  pur- 
chased from  the  very  best  firms  in  the 
East,  and  were  guaranteed  not  to  fade 
or  crock.  I  am  satisfied  that  the  stock- 
ings to  which  you  have  reference  v^cere 
not  purchased  here."  The  lady  insisted 
that  the  stockings  crocked  and  that  they 
had  been  purchased  of  Chapin-Tibbot 
Company.  She  was  wearing  them  and 
felt  very  dissatisfied.  The  argument  con- 
tinued. Finally  Mr.  Tibbot,  not  to  be 
convinced,  said:  "Well,  madam,  I'm 
from  Missouri,  you'll  have  to  show  me." 
And  now  he  wonders  why  she  left  the 
store  in  anger. 


Mr.  Angevine,  the  well  known  tailor 
and  one  of  the  proprietors  of  the  Ange- 
vine Woolen  Company,  of  this  city, 
stands  a  good  chance  of  capturing  a 
$20,000  prize  at  the  Paris  Exposition. 
-Mr.  .Angevine  has  invented  a  remarka- 
ble jife-saving  jacket  and  he  goes  to  the 
Paris  Exposition  with  his  invention  to 
conte.st  for  the  $20,000  offered  by  the 
exposition  authorities  for  the  best  life- 
saving  device.  Mr.  Angevine's  life- 
saving  jacket  is  made  of  kerki,  light  and 
durable,  and  contains  inflated  rubber 
tubes.  Receptacles  for  food  and  water 
sufficient  to  sustain  life  for  several  days 
also  a  little  flag  and  sky  rocket,  are  pro- 
vided for  in  the  jacket.  The  jacket  is 
.simple  in  its  construction  and  easily  ad- 
justed to  the  body.  Mr.  Angevine  and 
his  m.my  friends  are  confident  that  he 
will  bring  home  the  prize  money. 


Mr.  S.  P.  Creasinger,  president  of  the 
Red  Cloud  Mining  Company,  is  confi- 
dentially showing  his  many  friends  an 
extremely  unique  paper  weight.  It  is 
a  "gold  brick."  Mr.  Creasinger  con- 
fidently remarks  as  he  carefully  stows 
away  this  concentrated  wealth  in  his 
vest  pocket,  that  there  are  hundreds  of 
"just  that  kind"  up  at  Red  Cloud.  A 
newspaper  reporter  tried  to  borrow  the 
gold  brick  from  Mr.  Creasinger  on  the 
strength  of  Mr.  Creasinger's  friendship 
for  the  press.  Mr.  Creasinger  declined 
to  part  with  his  little  souvenir,  but 
hinted  at  a  banquet  for  his  newspaper 
friends  when  the  Red  Cloud  turns  out 
bricks  of  gold  every  day  in  the  year. 


Mr.  Peck,  the  genial  assistant  general 
manager  of  the  Terminal  Railroad,  re- 
cently issued  a  little  pamphlet  prescrib- 
ing for  Los  Angeles  business  men  the 
"Rest  Cure"  as  taken  at  Terminal  Isl- 
and and  Long  Beach.  Illustrating  this 
enjoyable  ease  to  be  found  at  these  pop- 
ular resorts  is  a  picture  of  Mr.  Peck. 
In  the  picture  Mr.  Peck  is  seated  resting 
in  an  arm  chair  with  his  feet  high  above 
him  on  his  desk.  In  taking  the  picture 
the  photographer  chose  an  unhappy 
point  of  fociis,  as  Mr.  Peck's  feet  ap- 
pear to  he  his  most  prominent  feature. 
Mr.  Peck's  friends  .say  that  this  is  a 
gross  libel.  The  attitude  assumed  in 
this  picture  is  not  characteristic  of  Mr. 
Peck,  as  he  is  generally  recognized  to 
be  one  of  the  most  energetic  railroad 
men  in  this  section. 

 o  

A  GROWING  COMPANY 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  watch  anything 
grow,  because  it  is  a  manifestation  of 
life,  and  life  is  always  attractive.  The 
Juanita  Oil  Company  is  growing  day 
by  day,  adding  to  its  wealth,  and  there- 
by becoming  stronger,  and  adding  to  its 
attractive  powers,  and  helping  to  add  to 
the  life  of  the  world  and  increasing  its 
joys  and  pleasures.  Starting  in  with 
merely  a  leasehold,  the  company  now 
owns  in  fee  simple,  that  is,  has  the  title 
deeds  to  much  valuable  property.  "The 
stock  is  now  selling  for  four  cents  per 
share.  Send  $1  and  get  25  shares  and  a 
circular  telling  all  about  the  company. 
JUANITA  OIL  COMPANY,  175  N. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


L.  A.  Footpad :    "Excuse  me,  have 
you  seen  a  policeman?" 
Cvclist :  "No." 

L.  A.  F. :  "Then  I'll  have  to  call  on 
you  to  give  up  your  watch  and  your 
money. 


rShe  SATURDAY  POST. 


II 


The  Dangers  of  ImperidLlism. 

The  Burden  of  Our  Wars  Rests  on  the  Shoulders  of  the 
Business  Men. 


To  the  Editor: 

Through  the  kindness  offered  by  your 
columns,  we  wish  to  appeal  to  the  sober- 
minded    business    men  of  the  Pacific 
coast  in  general,  and  of  Los  Angeles  in 
particular,  and  request  them  to  listen  to 
a  small  voice  of  caution  and  reason.  "A 
prophet  hath  honor  save  in  his  own 
country,"  is  as  applicable  today  as  it  was 
in   Biblical  times.     Now,  Mr.  Editor, 
I  crave  credit  for  sincerity  when  stat- 
ing I  am  not  writing  with  undue  affec- 
tion for  one  party,  or  any  particular  re- 
sentment for  the  other,  but  rather  from 
what  I  consider  the  real  interest  for 
my  country.    It  is  to  men  of  affairs, 
whose   daily   vocations   are   such  that 
they  are  guided  by  good  business  judg- 
ment— those  whose  honesty  of  purnose 
is  such  that  they  will  admit  self-evident 
truths  when  confronted  by  them — that  I 
wish   to  address  myself.     It  is  from 
this  class  of  thinking  men — and  not  the 
blinded  partisans — that  I  implore  con- 
sideration.   Records  so  far  made  by  the 
present   administration — and  intenTions 
unequivocally  stated  by  those  who  are 
in  position  to  force  consummation  of 
their  wishes — show  conclusively  that  if 
again  returned  to  power  the  people  of 
this  republic  are  forever  thereafter  to 
be  afflicted  with  a  standing  army  the 
size  of  which  is  to  be  determined  only 
by  the  amount  of  alien   territory  ac- 
quired by  conquest  and  the  millions  of 
people  held  in  subjection  against  their 
will.    When  we  state  as  a  fact  that  those 
interests  in   the   East  that   forced  the 
Puerto  Rican  legislation — that  are  today 
demanding  the  retention  of  Cuba — re- 
gardless of  pledges  made — will  force  the 
administration — if  returned  by  election 
— to  strike  when  the  proper  time  comes 
for  what  they  will  consider  our  portion 
of  China — we  state  a  truth  as  self-evi- 
dent as  that  sunshine  follows  the  raging 
storm.     These   self-same   interests  de- 
manded the  retaining  of  the  Philippine 
Islands  and  what  was  the  result?  They 
demanded    certain     legislation  against 
Mr.  McKinley's  "plain  duty"  regarding 
Puerto  Rico  and  the  world  is  familiar 
with  the  outcome    And  when  the  time 
comes,  Mr.  McKinlcy  will  do  just  ex- 
actly as  they  command  in  regard  to  a 
division  of  Chinese  territory,  Mr.  Hay's 
formal  declarations  to  the  contrary  not- 
withstanding.   Then  what  follows?  The 
perpetual  standing  army!    The  burden 
of  which  will  be  upon  the  shoulders  of 
the  people  ever  thereafter,  or  during  the 
life  of  the  republic  at  least.    I  would 
like  the   thoughtful    business   man  to 
figure  the  annual  cost  of  a  standing 
army  such  as  will  be  required  to  fulfill 
these  deniand,s — an  army  not  required  for 
home  or  self-protection,  but  to  be  main- 
tained for  ever  upon  foreign  shores.  For 
what  purpose?   To  keep  millions  of  peo- 
ple in  subjection  to  a  government  which 
they  will  heartily  despise  and  whose 
armies  they  will  move  heaven  and  earth 
to  harrass  and  destroy.    I  ask  the  level- 
headed business  man  to  figure  the  cost 
in  sacrifices  and  expenditures  of  such 
stupendous  undertakings.    After  deduc- 
tion.i  are  drawn  for  the  above  I  would 
again  a.sk  the  men  of  affairs  upon  whose 
shoulders  falls  the  burden  of  mainte- 
nance.   Does  the  manufacturer  pay  it? 
Not  one  cent  of  it.    When  the  war  ta.x 
was  an  assured  fact  the  price  of  every 
commodity  produced  by  them  was  ad- 
vanced from  25  to  100  per  cent  to  cover 
it.    Do  the  railroads  pay  it?    Not  one 
cent  of  it.    They  followed  suit  with  the 
manufacturers,   went  them  one  better 
and  advanced  all  freights  (throughout 
the  entire  country)  from  33  i-,?  to  200 
per  cent.    Do  the  express  or  telegraph 
companies  pay  any  of  it?    It  is  indeed 
farce  to  ask  this  question.    Do  the 
.   Banking  institutions  of  the  country  y)ay 
it?    Not  a  bit  of  it.   lliey,*  like  the  man- 
ufacturers and-  all  other  corporations, 
saw  their  opportunity  and  took  the  ad- 
vantage of  it.  Upon  every  financial  trans- 
action throughout  this  broad  land  the 
war  tax  is  paid  by  others  than  the  bank- 
ing   institutions.    The    question  then 
arises,  upon  whose  shoulders  do  these 
taxes  fall?   Upon  whom  Will  the  burden 
of  maintaining  a  standing  army  devolve? 
Has  it  not  already  been  demonstrated 
upon  whom  the  burden  rests?    Do  not 
the  manufacturers,   the  railroads,  the 
express  and  telegraph  companies,  the 
banking  institutions,  in  fact,  nearly  the 
entire  representative  wealth  of  the  land 
shift  the  weight  of  responsibility,  first 
upon  the  distributing  merchant,  who  in 
turn  is  of  necessity  compelled  to  try  and 
shift   the    load    upon    the  consumer. 


Should  necessity  require  an  enlargement 
of  war  revenue  the  allied  industries  re- 
ferred to  would  simply  avoid  their  duty 
by  resorting  to  previous  tactics. 

Does  not  keen  competition  prevent 
the  distributing  merchant  from  unload- 
ing the  burden  upon  the  consumer?  So 
far  has  not  the  distributing  merchant 
been  called  upon  to  carry  from  50  to  65 
per  cent  of  the  war  tax  incumbrance 
alone?  I  submit  these  questions  to  th( 
calm,  dispassionate  judgment  of  every 
retail  merchant  in  the  city  of  Los  An- 
geles— in  fact  of  the  entire  United  States 
if  you  please.  These  are  all  self-evident 
truths  and  can  be  verified  to  the  com- 
plete satisfaction  of  anyone  who  would 
be  so  bold  as  to  deny  them. 

Along  these  lines  we  wish  to  organize 
a  "Business  Man's  Bryan  Club"  for  the 
purpose  of  conscientiously  discussing 
these  vital  questions  of  today.  It  is  our 
desire  if  possible  to  leave  tightly-drawn 
partisan  lines  in  the  distance,  and  deal 
by  friendly  argument  and  discussion 
with  the  living,  burning  questions  that 
now  confront  is.  Questions  that  every 
business  man  should  be  earnestly  inter- 
ested in  seeing  properly  and  promptly 
settled.  To  accomplish  the  organization 
of  such  a  club — which  in  my  opinion 
could  and  would  result  in  much  good — 
I  ask  your  most  gracious  assistance. 

E.  E.  CRANDALL. 


Binkum" — What  women  arc  the 
poorest  conversationalists  in  the 
world?" 

Bunkum:    "Don't  know,  who?" 

Bunkum :  "Tlie  South  African  wo- 
men. No  matter  upon  what  subject 
they  talk,  they're  always  Boers." 

 o  

-   Cigarettes  Made  to  Order. 

Ivan  Strogoff,  the  Russian  cigarette 
maker,  lal'e  of  San  Franci.sco,  has  opened 
up  a  cigarette  factory  at  2\2%  North 
Spring  street,  Los  Angeles,  where  he  is 
prepared  to  make  cigarettes  to  suit  the 
individual  tastes  of  cigarette  smokers. 
The  best  of  Turkish,  Russian  and 
Egyptian  tobacco  only  is  used  in  the 
manufacture  of  tliese  cigarettes.  Trial 
orders  are  solicited.  Ivan  Strogoff,  212>4 
Nolth  Spring  street. 


Mojare  Oil  and  Pipe  Line  Co. 

Room  101,  122  West  Second  street,  Lob 
Angeles .  Incorporated  under  the  laws 
of  California.  Capital  stock  $500,000; 
treasury  stock,  $125,000.  Par  value  of 
shares,  $1.00,  now  selling  for  25  cents. 
Oil  lands,  owns  1440  acres  in  the  Mo- 
jave  district.  Officers  and  directors : 
Telfair  Creighton,  president;  George 
Trepanier,  vice  president ;  D.  M.  Mc- 
Donald, secretarj' ;  Broadway  Bank  and 
Trust  Co.,  treasurer;  Hi  Alden,  John 
Denair,  D.  Burkhalter  and  Warren  Gil- 
lelen.  Winder,  Creighton  &  Davis,  505 
Lankersdim  building,  attorneys. 


HELP  WANTED. 

The  Post  wishes  to  employ  active  men  and 
women  In  every  town  on  the  Pacific  Coast  to 
assist  in  forming  Encyclopedic  Dictionary 
Clubs.  A  STiia;  ,  salary  (weekly)  and  a  liberal 
commission  will  be  paid  to  right  parties.  We 
will  also  employ  a  few  to  travel  under  an  ex- 
perienced director  and  form  clubs  in  the  prin- 
cipal cities  of  California.  Only  those  of  per- 
serverance  and  energy  need  apply. 

Address,  POST  ENG.  DICTIONARY  CLUB, 
401-402  Stimson  Building, 

Los  Angeles.  Cal. 


J.  T.  WAXKINS, 

Texas  Express 

stand  N.  £.  Corner  Sixth  &  Spring  St. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  799 

Baggage  and  express  delivered  to  all  parts  of 
the  city .    Residence  819  S.  Spring  Street. 


An  Opportunity  of  a 
^  Lifetime.  ^ 

THE  SATURDAY  POST,  through  the  terms  of  its  Encyclo- 
dic  Dictionary  Club,  makes  it  possible  for  the  poorest  artisan,  with 
practically  no  sacrifice  of  means,  to  become  the  possessor  of  a 

R.eferen.ce  Work  of  Splendid  Scope  and 
V    Excellence,  v 


J.  J.  OSBURN 


C.  E.  Chapman 


Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Office  and  Store 

.F=  I  XT  U  R  e  s. 

Tel.  Oreen  1623     «20  W.  Sixth  St, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 


F".  O.  HUXSOISI, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Fruits,  Cigars  and  Tobacco 

6o4  South  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles,         -  Cal. 


The  weDsters  Encyclopedic 
Dictionary 

CONTAINS  more  than    2,300  royal  actavo  pag-es. 

45,000  more  words  than  either  the  Webster's 
or  the  Worcester's  Unabridged  Dic- 
tionaries. 

25,000  more  words,  phrases  and  definitions 
than  the  International. 
200  more  pages  than  the  International 
Dictionary. 

Fine  colored  plates  and  thousands  of  illustrations. 
Comparison  in  Spelling  and  Pronunciation  between 
Webster's  and  Worcester's  Dictionary. 

BESIDES  AN  IMMENSE  AMOUNT  of  reliable  information  on 
every  department  of  Agriculture,  Anatomy,  Archaeology, 
Astronomy,  Botany,    Chemistry,   Engineering,  Geology, 
Machinery,  Manufacturing,  Mechanics,  Medicine,  etc.,  etc. 
ELEGANTLY  BOUND  and  Indexed. 

Membership  to  this  Club  includes  a  year's  subscription  to  The 
Saturday  Post  free. 

Send  the  Coupon  for  full  particulars. 

J  COUROIM  1^ 

2  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  COMPANY:—  '  * 

J  Please  send  me  full  particulars  about  privileges  of  membership  to  the  t 
J  Post  Encyclopedic  Dictionary  Club  and  instructions  for  becoming  mem- 

^  bers.  J5 
^  Signed  

Jl  Address . 

POST  PUBLISHING  CO. 

401-403  Stimson  Building  Los  AngelBS,  Cai.. 
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Jervivie  Baxter  : 

Journalist. 


BY  ROBERT  BARR. 


VII. 

The  Wizard  in  His  Magic  Attic. 

[  Copyright,  1900,  by  RobtTt  Barr.  ] 


"I  am  Miss  Baxter,  whom  yon  were 
kind  enohgh  to  escort  throngh  the 
treasnry  bnilding  this  afternoon." 

"Oh,  yes  I"  replied  the  chief.  "I 
thonght  we  were  to  postpone  further 
inquiry  nntil  tomorrow. " 

"Yes ;  such  was  the  ar  rangement,  but 
I  wanted  to  say  that  if  my  plana  are 
interfered  with,  if  I  am  kept  under  sur- 
veillance, I  shall  be  compelled  to  with- 
draw from  the  search. ' ' 

A  few  moments  elapfed  before  the 
chief  replied,  and  then  it  was  with 
lome  hesitation. 

"I  should  be  distressed  to  have  you 
withdraw ;  but,  if  you  wish  to  do  eo, 
that  must  be  a  matter  entirely  for  your 
own  consideration.  I  have  my  duty  to 
perform,  and  I  must  carry  it  out  to  the 
best  of  my  poor  ability." 

"Quite  80.  I  am  obliged  to  you 
for  speaking  so  plainly.  I  rather  sur- 
mised this  afternoon  that  you  looked 
upon  my  help  in  the  light  of  an  inter- 
ference. ' ' 

"I  should  not  have  used  the  word 
'interference,'  "  continued  the  chief, 
"but  I  must  confess  that  I  never  knew 
results  to  follow  amateur  efforts  which 
could  not  have  been  reached  much  more 
speedily  and  effectually  by  the  regular 
force  under  my  command. ' ' 

"Well,  the  regular  force  under  your 
command  has  been  at  work  several 
weeks  and  has  apparently  not  accom- 
plished very  much.  I  have  devoted  part 
of  an  afternoon  and  evening  to  the 
matter,  so  before  I  withdraw  I  would 
like  to  give  you  some  interesting  infor- 
matioDi*  which  you  may  impart  to  the 
government,  and  I  am  quite  willing 
that  you  should  take  all  the  credit  for 
the  discovery,  as  I  have  no  wish  to  ap- 
pear in  any  way  as  your  competitor. 
Can  you  hear  me  distinctly?" 

"Perfectly,  madame,"  replied  the 
chief. 

"Then,  in  the  first  place,  inform  the 
government  that  there  has  been  no  rob- 
bery." 

"No  robbery  I  What  an  absurd  state- 
ment, if  you  will  excuse  me  for  speak- 
ing so  abruptly  1  Where  is  the  gold  if 
there  was  no  robbery?" 

"I  am  coming  to  that.  Nest  inform 
the  government  that  its  loss  will  be 
but  trilling.  That  heap  of  debris  which 
yon  propose  to  cart  away  contains 
practically  the  whole  of  the  missing 
200,000,000  florins.  More  than  one- 
third  of  the  heap  is  pure  gold.  If  you 
want  to  (io  a  favor  to  a  good  friend  of 
yours  and  at  the  same  time  confer  a 
benefit  upon  the  government  itself,  you 
will  advise  the  government  to  secure 
the  services  of  Herr  Feltz,  so  that  the 
gold  may  be  extracted  from  the  rubbish 
with  the  least  possible  loss.  I  put  in  a 
word  for  Herr  Feltz  because  I  am  con- 
vinced he  is  a  most  competent  man. 
Tonight  his  action  saved  you  from  dis- 
missal tomorrow ;  therefore  you  should 
be  grat.eful  to  him.  And  now  I  have 
the  honor  to  wish  yon  good  night." 

"Wait — wait  amomentl"  came  in 
beseeching  tones  through  the  telephone. 
"My  dear  young  lady,  pray  pardon  any 
fault  you  have  to  find  with  me  and  re- 
main for  a  moment  or  two  longer.  Who, 
then,  caused  the  explosion,  and  what 
was  its  object?" 

"That  I  must  leave  for  you  to  find 
out,  Herr  Director.  You  see,  I  am  giv- 
ing you  the  results  of  merely  a  few 
hours'  inquiry,  and  you  cannot  expect 
me  to  discover  everything  in  that  time. 
I  don't  know  how  the  explosion  was 
caused ;  neither  do  I  know  who  the 
criminals  were.  It  would  probably  take 
me  all  day  tomorrow  to  find  that  out, 
but  as  I  am  leaving  the  discovery  in 
such  competent  hands  as  yours  I  must 
curb  my  impatience  nntil  yon  send  me 
full  particulars.  So,  once  again,  good 
night,  Herr  Director." 

"Ito-.nol  Don't  ao  yet.  IshaHcome 


at  once  to  ttfe  station,  if  yon  will  be 
kind  enough  to  stop  there  nntil  I  ar- 
rive. ' ' 

"The  Princess  von  Steinheimer  is 
waiting  for  me  in  her  carriage  outside, 
and  I  do  not  wish  to  delay  her  any 
longer. ' ' 

"Then  let  me  implore  yon  not  to  give 
up  your  researches." 

"Why  ?  Amateur  efforts  are  so  futile, 
you  know,  when  compared  with  the  ef- 
forts of  the  rejnlar  force." 

"Oh,  my  dear  young  lady,  yon  must 
pardon  an  old  nan  for  what  be  said  in 
a  thoughtless  moment  1  If  yon  knew 
how  maty  useless  amateurs  meddle  in 
our  very  di£Bcult  business,  yon  would 
excuse  me.  Are  yon  quite  convinced  of 
what  yon  have  told  me — that  the  gold 
is  in  the  rubbish  heap?" 

"Perfectly.  I  will  leave  for  you  at 
the  office  here  the  analysis  made  by 
Herr  Feltz,  and  if  I  can  assist  you  fur- 
ther it  must  be  on  the  distinct  under- 
standing that  yon  are  not  again  to  in- 
terfere with  whatever  I  may  do.  Your 
conduct  in  going  to  Herr  Feltz  tonight 
after  yon  had  left  me  and  commanding 
bim  not  to  give  me  any  information  I 
should  hesitate  to  characterize  by  its 
right  name. " 

"My  commands  seem  to  have  offered 
little  obstruction  to  yon.  Herr  Feltz 
doubtless  gaf^e  you  the  information 
when  you  asked  for  it. ' ' 

"No;  he  did  not.  He  gave  me  the  in- 
formation only  when  he  was  assured 
that  if  he  withheld  it  longer  Princess 
von  Steinheimer  would  have  procured 
your  instant  dismissal  from  the  force. 
You  have  every  reason  to  be  grateful 
to  Herr  Feltz,  and  I  want  yon  to  un- 
derstand that." 

"I  do  understand  it,  and  I  am  grate- 
ful to  him.  Am  I  to  have  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  you  tomorrow  ?' ' 

"I  hope  not.  When  I  have  anything 
further  to  communicate,  I  will  send  for 
yon." 

"Thank  yon.  I  shall  hold  myself  al- 
ways at  your  commands." 

This  telephonic  interview  being  hap- 
pily concluded,  Jennie  hurried  through 
the  main  office  to  the  princess,  stopping 
on  her  way  to  give  the  paper  contain- 
ing the  analysis  to  the  official  in  charge 
and  telling  him  to  give  it  to  the  director 
when  he  retnmed  to  his  desk.  This 
done,  she  passed  ont  into  the  night, 
with  the  comforting  consciousness  that 
the  worries  of  a  busy  day  had  not  been 
without  their  conipeii8ation& 

When  Jennie  entered  the  carriage  in 
which  her  friend  was  waiting,  the  other 
cried,  "Well,  have  you  seen  him?"  ap- 
parently meaning  the  director  of  police. 

"No,  I  did  not  see  him,  but  I  talked 
with  him  over  the  telephone.  I  wish 
you  could  have  heard  our  conversation ; 
it  was  the  funniest  interview  that  I  ever 
took  part  in.  Two  or  three  times  I  had 
to  shut  off  the  instrument,  fearing  the 
director  would  hear  me  laugh.  I  am 
afraid  that  before  this  business  is  ended 
you  will  be  sorry  I  am  a  guest  at  your 
house.  I  know  I  shall  end  by  getting 
myself  into  an  Austrian  prison.  Just 
think  of  it  1  Here  have  I  been  'holding 
up'  the  chief  of  police  in  this  imperial 
city  as  if  I  were  a  wild  western  brigand. 
I  have  been  terrorizing  the  man,  brow- 
beating him,  threatening  him,  and  he 
the  person  who  has  the  liberty  of  all 
Vienna  in  his  hands,  who  can  have  me 
dragged  off  to  a  dungeon  cell  any  time 
he  likes  to  give  the  order." 

"Not  from  the  Palace  Steinheimer," 
said  the  princess,  with  decision. 

"Well,  he  might  hesitate  about  that; 
yet,  nevertheless,  it  is  too  funny  to 
think  that  a  mere  newspaper  woman, 
coming  into  a  city  which  contains  only 
one  or  two  of  her  friends,  should  dare  to 
talk  to  the  chief  of  police  as  I  have  done 
tonight  and  force  him  actually  to  beg 
that  I  sliall  remain  in  the  city  and  con- 
tinue to  aasist  him." 
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"Tell  me  what' yon  said?"  asked  the 
princess  eagerly,  and  Jennie  related  all 
that  bad  passed  between  them  over  the 
telephone. 

"And  do  yon  mean  to  tell  me  that 
yon  are  going  to  give  that  man  the 
right  to  nse  all  the  information  yon 
have  acquired,  and  allow  him  to  accept 
complacently  all  the  kndos  that  sncb  a 
discovery  entitles  you  to?" 

"Why,  certainly,"  replied  Jennie. 
"What  goo4  is  the  kudos  to  me?  All 
the  credit  I  desire  I  get  in  the  ofiSce  of 
The  Daily  Bugle  in  London." 

"But,  you  silly  girl,  holding  such  a 
secret  as  you  held,  you  could  have  made 
your  fortune,"  Insisted  the  practical 
princess,  for  the  principles  which  had 
been  instilled  into  her  during  a  youth 
spent  in  Chicago  had  not  been  eradicat- 
ed by  her  residence  in  Vienna.  "If  you 
had  gone  to  the  government  and  said, 
'How  much  will  you  give  me  if  I  re- 
store to  you  the  missing  gold?'  just 
imagine  what  their  answer  would  be." 

"Yes,  I  suppose  there  was  money  in 
the  scheme  if  it  had  been  really  a  se- 
cret. But  you  forget  that  tomorrow 
morning  the  chief  of  police  would  have 
known  as  much  as  he  knows  tonight. 
Of  course,  if  I  had  gone  alone  to  the 
treasury  vault  and  kept  my  discovery  to 
myself,  I  might,  perhaps,  have  'held 
up'  the  government  of  Austria-Hungary 
as  successfully  as  I  'held  up'  the  chief 
of  police  tonight.  But  with  the  director 
watching  everything  I  did,  and  going 
with  me  to  the  chemist,  there  was  no 
possibility  of  keeping  the  matter  a  se- 
cret. ' ' 

"Well,  Jennie,  all  I  can  say  is  that 
you  are  a  very  foolish  girl.  Here  you 
are,  working  hard,  as  you  said  in  one  of 
your  letters,  merely  to  make  a  living, 
and  now,  with  the  greatest  nonchalance, 
you  allow  a  fortune  to  slip  through  your 
fingers.  Now,  I  am  simjily  not  going  to 
allow  this.  I  shall  tell  my  husband  all 
that  has  happened,  and  he  shall  make 
the  government  treat  you  honestly,  if 
n*t  generously.  I  assure  you,  Jennie, 
that  Lord  Donal — no,  I  won't  mention 
his  name,  since  you  protest  so  strenu- 
ously— but  the  future  young  man,  who- 
ever he  is,  will  not  think  the  less  of  you 
because  you  come  to  him  with  a  hand- 
some dowry.  But  here  we  are,  at  home, 
and  I  won't  say  another  word  on  the 
subject  if  it  annoys  you." 

When  Jennie  reached  her  delightful 
apartments — which  looked  even  more 
luxuriantly  comfortable  bathed  in  the 
soft  light  that  now  flooded  them  from 
quiet  toned  shaded  lamps  than  they  did 
in  the  more  garish  light  of  day — she 
walked  up  and  down  her  sitting  room 
in  deep  meditation.  She  was  in  a  quan- 
dary. Whether  or  not  to  risk  sending  a 
coded  telegram  to  her  paper  was  the 
question  that  presented  itself  to  her. 
If  she  were  sure  that  no  one  else  would 
learn  the  news,  she  would  prefer  to  wait 
until  she  had  further  particulars  of  the 
.  treasury  catastrophe.  A  good  deal  would 
depend  on  whither  the  director  of  police 
took  any  one  into  his  confidence  that 
night  or  not.  If  he  did  not,  then  he 
would  be  aware  that  only  he  and  the 
girl  possessed  that  important  piece  of 
news.  If  a  full  account  of  the  discovery 
appeared  in  the  next  morning's  Daily 
Bugle,  then,  when  that  paper  arrived 
in  Vienna,  or  even  before,  if  a  synopsis 
were  telegraphed  to  the  government,  as 
it  was  morally  certain  to  be,  the  direct- 
or would  know  at  once  that  ehe  was 
the  correspondent  of  the  newspaper 
whom  he  was  so  anxious  to  frighten  out 
of  Vienna.  On  the  other  hand,  her 
friendship  with  the  Princess  vou  Steiu- 
heimer  gave  her  such  influence  with  the 
chief's  superior  that  after  the  lesson 
she  had  taught  him  he  might  hesitate 
to  make  any  move  against  her.  Then, 
again,  the  news  that  tonight  belonged 
to  two  persons  might  on  the  morrow 
come  to  the  knowledge  of  all  the  corre- 
spondents in  Vienna,  and  her  efforts,  as 
far  as  The  Bugle  was  coneerned,  would 
have  been  in  vain.  This  consideration 
decided  the  girl,  and,  casting  off  all  sign 
of  hesitation,  she  sat  down  at  her  writ- 
ing table  and  began  the  first  chapter  of 
the  solution  of  the  Vienna  mystery. 
Her  opening  sentence  was  exceedingly 
diplomatic,  "The  chief  of  police  of 
Vienna  has  made  a  most  startling  dis- 
covery." Beginning  thus,  she  went  on 
to  details  of  the  discovery  she  had  that 
day  mada  Whe»  her  account  was  fin- 
ished and  codified,  she  went  down  to 
her  hosteaa  and  said : 


"Princess,  I  want  a  trustworthy  man, 
who  will  take  a  long  telegram  to  the 
central  telegraph  office,  pay  for  it,  and 
come  away  quickly  before  any  one  can 
ask  him  inconvenient  questions." 

"Would  it  not  be  better  to  call  a 
dienstmanner  ?" 

"A  dienstmanner  ?  That  is  yourcom- 
missionnaire  or  telegraph  messenger? 
No,  I  think  not.  They  are  all  numbered 
and  can  be  traced. " 

"Oh,  I  knowl"  cried  the  princess.  "I 
will  send  our  coachman.  He  will  be  out 
of  his  livery  now,  and  he  is  a  most  re- 
liable man;  Be  will  not  answ«i  incon- 
venient questions  or  any  others,  even  if 
they  are  asked. " 

To  her  telegram  for  publication  Jen- 
nie had  added  a  private  dispatch  to  the 
editor  that  it  would  be  rather  inconven- 
ient for  her  if  he  published  the  account 
next  morning,  but  she  left  the  decision 
entirely  with  him.  Here  was  the  news, 
and  if  he  thought  it  worth  the  risk  he 
might  hold  it  over;  if  not,  he  was  to 
print  it  regardless  of  consequences. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  editor,  with 
fear  and  trembling,  held  the  news  for  a 
day,  so  that  he  might  not  embarrass  his 
fair  representative,  but  so  anxious  was 
he  that  he  sat  up  all  night  until  the  oth- 
er papers  were  out,  and  he  heaved  a 
sigh  of  relief  when,  on  glancing  over 
them,  he  found  that  not  one  of  them 
contained  an  inkling  of  the  information 
locked  up  in  his  desk.  And  so  he  drop- 
ped off  to  sleep  when  the  day  was  break- 
ing. Next  night  he  had  nearly  as  much 
anxiety,  for,  although  The  Bugle  would 
contain  the  news,  other  papers  might 
have  it  as  well,  and  so  for  the  second 
time  he  waited  in  his  office  until  the 
other  sheets,  wet  from  the  press,  were 
brought  to  him.  Again  fortune  favored 
him,  and  the  triumph  belonged  to  The 
Bugle  alone. 

The  morning  after  her  interview  with 
the  director  of  police  Jennie,  taking  £ 
small  hand  satchel,  in  which  she  placed 
the  various  bottles  containing  the  dif- 
ferent dusts  which  the  chemist  had  sep- 
arated, went  abroad  alone  and,  hailing 
a  fiacre,  gave  the  driver  the  address  of 
Professor  Carl  Seigfried.  The  carriage 
of  the  princess  was  always  at  the  dis- 
posal of  the  girl,  but  on  this  occasion 
she  did  not  wish  to  be  embarrassed  with 
so  pretentions  an  equipage. 

The  cab  took  her  into  a  street  lined 
with  tall  edifices  and  left  her  at  the 
number  she  had  given  the  driver.  The 
building  seemed  to  be  one  let  out  in 
flats  and  tenements.  She  mounted  stair 
after  stair,  and  only  at  the  very  top  did 
she  see  the  professor's  name  painted  on 
^  door.  Here  she  rapped  several  times 
without  any  attention  being  paid  to  her 
summons,  but  at  last  the  door  was 
opened  partially  by  a  man  whom  she 
took,  quite  accurately,  to  be  the  pro- 
fessor himself.  His  head  was  white  and 
his  face  deeply  wrinkled.  He  glared  at 
her  through  his  glasses  and  said  to  her: 

"Young  lady,  yon  have  made  a  mis- 
take. These  are  the  rooms  of  Professor 
Carl  Seigfried. " 

"It  is  Professor  Carl  Seigfried  that  I 
wish  to  see,"  said  the  girl  hurriedly  as 
the  old  man  was  preparing  to  shut  the 
door. 

"What  do  you  want  from  him?" 

"I  Want  ."ome  information  from  him 
about  explosives.  I  have  been  told  that 
he  knows  more  about  explosives  than 
any  other  man  living." 

"Quite  right — he  does.  What,  then?" 

"An  explosion  has  taken  place,  pro- 
ducing the  most  remarkable  results. 
They  say  that  neither  dynamite  nor  any 
other  known  force  could  have  had  such 
an  effect  on  metals  and  minerals  as  this 
power  has  had. " 

"Ah,  dynamite  is  a  toy  for  chil- 
dren!" cried  the  old  man,  opening  the 
door  a  little  farther,  exhibiting  an  inter- 
est which  had  up  to  that  moment  been 
absent  from  his  manner.  "Well,  where 
did  this  explosion  take  place  ?  Do  you 
wish  me  to  go  and  see  it  ?" 

"Perhaps,  later  on.  At  present  I  wish 
to  show  you  some  of  its  effects,  but  I 
don't  propose  to  do  so  here  in  the  pas- 
sageway. " 

"Quite  right,  quite  right,"  hastily 
ejaculated  the  old  scientist,  throwing 
the  door  wide  open.  "Of  course  I  am 
not  accustomed  to  visits  from  fashion- 
able young  ladies,  and  I  thought  at  first 
there  had  been  a  mistake,  but  if  you 
have  any  real  scientific  problem  I  shall 
be  delighted  to  give  my  attention  to  it. 


Wnat  may  appear  very  extraordinary  to 
the  lay  mind  will  doubtless  prove  fully 
explainable  by  scientists.  Come  in, 
<»me  in  1" 

The  old  man  shut  the  door  behind 
her  and  led  her  along  a  dark  passage 
into  a  large  apartment,  whose  ceiling 
was  the  roof  of  the  building.  At  first 
sight  it  seemed  in  amazing  disorder. 
Huge  as  it  was,  it  was  cluttered  with 
curious  shaped  machines  and  instru- 
ments. A  twisted  conglomeration  of 
glass  tubing,  bent  into  fantastic  tangles, 
stood  on  a  central  table  and  had  evi- 
dently been  occupying  the  professor's 
attention  at  the  time  he  was  interrupt- 
ed.  The  place  was  lined  with  shelving 

where  the  walls  were  not  occupied  with 
cupboards,  and  every  shelf  was  burden- 
ed with  Ipottles  and  apparatus  of  (differ- 
ent kinds.  Whatever  care  Professor 
Seigfried  took  of  his  apparatus,  he 
seemed  to  have  little  for  his  furniture. 
There  was  hardly  a  decent  chair  in  the 
place,  except  one  deep  armchair,  cov- 
ered with  a  tiger's  skin,  in  which  the 
professor  evidently  took  his  ease  while 
meditating  or  watching  the  progress  of 
an  experiment.  This  chair  he  did  not 
effer  to  the  young  lady — in  fact,  he  did 
Dot  offer  her  a  chair  at  all,  but  sank 
flown  on  the  tiger's  skin  himself,  placed 
the  tips  of  his  fingers  together  and 
glared  at  her  through  his  glittering 
glasses. 

"Now,  young  woman,"  he  said 
sharply,  "what  have  you  brought  for 
me?  Don't  begin  to  chatter  now,  for 
my  time  is  valuable.  Show  me  what 
you  have  brought,  and  I  will  tell  you 
all  about  it,  and  most  likely  a  very 
simple  thing  it  is. " 

Jennie,  interested  in  so  rude  a  man, 
smiled,  drew  up  the  least  decrepit  chair 
she  could  find  and  sat  down,  in  spite  of 
the  angry  mutterings  of  her  irritated 
host.  Then  she  opened  her  satchel,  took 
out  the  small  bottle  of  gold  and  handed 
it  to  him  without  a  word.  The  old  man 
took  it  somewhat  contemptuously,  shook 
it  backward  and  forward  without  taking 
out  the  cork,  adjusted  his  glasses,  then 
suddenly  seemed  to  take  a  nervous  in- 
terest in  the  material  presented  to  him. 
He  rose  and  went  nearer  the  light. 
Drawing  out  the  cork  with  trembling 
hands,  he  poured  some  of  the  contents 
into  his  open  palm.  The  result  was 
startling  enough.  The  old  man  fiung  up 
his  hands,  letting  the  vial  crash  into  a 
thousand  pieces  on  the  floor.  He  stag- 
gered forward,  shrieking,  "Ah,  mein 
Qott — mein  QottI" 

Then,  to  the  consternation  of  Jennie, 
who  had  already  risen  in  terror  from 
her  chair,  the  old  man  plunged  forward 
on  his  face.  Jennie  had  difficulty  in  re- 
pressing a  shriek.  She  looked  round 
hurriedly  for  a  bell  to  ring,  but  there 
evidently  was  none.  She  tried  to  open 
the  door  and  cry  for  help,  but  in  her 
excitement  could  find  neither  handle 
nor  latch.  It  seemed  to  be  locked,  and 
the  key,  doubtless,  was  in  the  professor's 
pocket.  She  thought  at  first  that  he  had 
dropped  dead,  but  the  continuing  moans 
as  he  lay  on  the  floor  convinced  her  of 
her  error.  She  bent  over  him  anxiously 
and  cried,  "What  can  I  do  to  help 
you  ?" 

With  a  struggle  he  muttered,  "The 
bottle — the  bottle — in  the  cupboard  be- 
hind you. " 

She  hurriedly  flung  open  the  doors  of 
the  cupboard  indicated  and  found  a 
bottle  of  brandy  and  a  glass,  which  she 
partly  filled.  The  old  man  bad  with  an 
effort  struggled  into  a  sitting  posture," 
and  she  held  the  glass  of  fiery  liquid  to 
his  pallid  lips.  He  gulped  down  the 
brandy  and  gasped:  "I  feel  better  now. 
Help  me  to  my  chair." 

Assisting  him  to  his  feet,  she  sup- 
ported him  to  his  armchair,  when  he 
shook  himself  free,  crying  angrily :  "Let 
me  alone  I  Don't  you  see  I  am  all  right 
again  ?" 

The  girl  stood  aside,  and  the  professor 
dropped  into  his  chair,  his  nervous 
hands  vibrating  on  his  knees.  For  a 
long  interval  nothing  was  said  by  ei- 
ther, and  the  girl  at  last  seated  herself 
in  the  chair  she  had  formerly  occupied. 
The  first  words  the  old  man  spoke  were, 
"Who  sent  you  here?" 

"No  one.  I  came  of  my  own  accord. 
I  wished  to  meet  some  one  who  had  a 
large  knowledge  of  explosives,  and  Herr 
Feltz,  the  chemist,  gave  me  your  ad- 
dress." 

"Herr  Feltz  I  Herr  Feltz  1"  he  repeat- 
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eO.  "So  Ke  sent  yon  hereT" 

'  No  one  sent  me  here,"  insisted  the 
girl.  "It  is  as  I  tell  you.  Herr  Feltz 
merely  gave  nje  your  address. " 

"Where  did  you  get  that  powdered 
gold?" 

"It  came  from  the  debris  of  an  ex- 
plosion." 

"I  know;  you  said  that  before. 
Where  was  the  explosion  ?  Who  caused 
it?" 

"That  I  don't  know." 
"Don't  yon  know  where  the  explosion 
was?" 

"Yes,  I  know  where  the  explosion 
was,  but  I  don't  know  who  caused  it. " 

"Who  sent  you  here?" 

"I  tell  yon  no  one  sent  me  here." 

"That  is  not  true.  The  man  who 
caused  the  explosion  sent  you  here.  You 
are  his  minion.  What  do  you  expect  to 
find  out  from'  me  ?' ' 

"I  expect  to  learn  what  explosive  was 
used  to  produce  the  result  that  seemed 
to  have  such  a  remarkable  efiect  on 
you." 

"Why  do  you  say  that?  It  had  no 
effect  on  me.  My  heart  is  weak.  I  am 
subject  4o  such  attacks,  and  I  ward 
them  oS  with  brandy.  Some  day  they 
will  kill  ma  Then  you  won't  learn  any 
secrets  from  a  dead  man,  will  you?" 

"I  hope.  Professor  Seigfried,  that  you 
have  many  years  yet  to  live,  and  I  most 
further  add  that  I  did  not  expect  such 
a  reception  as  I  have  received  from  a 
man  of  science,  as  I  vras  told  you  were. 
If  you  have  no  information  to  give  to 
me — very  well,  that  ends  it ;  all  you 
have  to  do  is  to  say  so." 

"Who  sent  you  here?" 

"No  one,  as  I  have  repeated  once  or 
twice.  If  any  one  had,  I  would  give 
him  my  opinion  of  him  when  I  got  h-.'jk. 
You  refuse  to  tell  me  anything  about 
the  explosive  that  powdered  that  gold  ?" 

"Refuse?  Of  course  I  refuse  1  What 
did  yon  expect?  I  suppose  the  man  who 
sent  you  here  thought,  because  you 
were  an  engaging  young  woman  and  I 
an  old  dotard,  I  would  gabble  to  yon 
the  results  of  a  life's  work.  Oh,  no,  no, 
not  But  I  am  not  an  old  dotard.  I  have 
many  years  to  live  yet." 

"I  hope  so.  Well,  I  must  bid  you 
good  morning.  I  shall  go  to  some  one 
else. ' ' 

The  old  man  showed  bis  teeth  in  a 
forbidding  grin. 

"It  is  useless.  Your  bottle  is  broken, 
and  the  material  it  contained  is  dissi- 
pated. Not  a  trace  of  it  is  left." 

He  waved  his  thin,  emaciated  hand 
in  the  air  as  he  spoke. 

"Oh,  that  doesn't  matter  in  the 
least,"  said  Jennie.  "I  have  several 
other  bottles  here  in  my  satchel." 

The  professor  placed  his  hands  on  the 
arms  of  his  chair  and  slowly  raised  him- 
self to  his  feet. 

"Yon  have  others,"  he  cried,  "other 
bottles?  Let  me  see  them — let  me  see 
them  1" 

"No,"  replied  Jennie,  "I  won't." 

With  a  speed  which,  after  his  recent 
collapse,  Jennie  had  not  expected,  the 
professor  ambled  round  to  the  door  and 
placed  his  back  against  it.  The  glasses 
over  his  eyes  seemed  to  sparkle  as  if 
with  fire.  His  talonlike  fingers  crooked 
rigidly.  He  breathed  rapidly  and  was 
evidently  laboring  nnder  tense  excite- 
ment. 

"Who  knows  you  came  up  to  see 
me?"  he  whispered  hoarsely,  glaring  at 
her. 

Jennie,  having  arisen,  stood  there, 
smoothing  down  her  perfectly  fitting 
glove  and  answered  with  a  calmness  she 
was  far  from  feeling. 

"Who  knows  I  am  here?  No  one  but 
the  director  of  police." 

"Oh,  the  director  of  policel"  echoed 
the  professor,  quite  evidently  abashed 
by  the  information.  The  rigidity  of  his 
attitude  relaxed,  and  ho  became  once 
more  the  old  man  he  had  appeared  ae 
he  sat  in  a  heap  in  his  chair.  "You 
will  excuse  me,"  he  muttered,  edging 
round  toward  his  chair  again,  "I  was 
excited. " 

"I  noticed  that  you  were,  professor. 
But  before  you  sit  down  again  please 
unlock  that  door." 

"Why?"  he  asked,  pausing  on  his 
way  to  the  chair. 

"Because  I  wish  it  open." 

"And  I,  "he  said  in  a  higher  tone, 
"wish  it  to  remain  locked  until  we  have 
come  to  some  understanding.  I  can't  let 
you  go  out  now,  but  I  shall  permit  yon 


to  go  nnmiH^ted  as  soon  as  you  nave 
made  some  explanation  to  me. " 

"If  you  do  not  unlock  the  door  im- 
mediately, I  shall  take  this  machine 
and  fling  it  through  the  front  window 
out  on  the  street.  The  crashing  glass  on 
the  pavement  will  soon  bring  some  one 
to  my  rescue,  professor,  and,  as  I  have 
a  voice  of  my  own  and  small  hesitation 
about  shouting  I  shall  have  little  difS- 
culty  in  directing  the  strangers  where 
to  come. " 

As  Jennie  spoke  she  moved  swiftly  to- 
ward the  table  on  which  stood  the 
strange  aggregation  of  reflectors  and 
bent  glass  tubing. 

"No,  no,  no  I"  screamed  the  pro- 
fessor, springing  between  her  and  the 
table.  "Touch  anything  but  that — any- 
thing but  that  I  Do  not  disturb  it  an 
inch — there  is  danger — death  not  only 
to  you  and  me,  but  perhaps  to  the 
whole  city.  Keep  away  from  itl" 

"Very  well,  then,"  said  Jennie,  step- 
ping back  in  spite  of  her  endeavor  to 
sustain  herself  control,  "open  the  door. 
Open  both  doors  and  leave  them  so. 
After  that,  if  you  remain  seated  in  your 
chair,  I  shall  not  touch  the  machine, 
nor  shall  I  leave  until  I  make  the  ex- 
planations you  require  and  you  have 
answered  some  questions  that  I  shall 
ask.  But  I  must  have  a  clear  way  to  the 
stair  in  case  you  should  become  ex- 
cited again. " 

"I'll  unlock  the  doora  I'll  unlock 
both  doors,  "  replied  the  old  man  tremu- 
lously, fumbling  about  his  pockets  for 
his  key&  "But  keep  away  from  that 
machine  unless  yon  want  to  bring 
swift  destruction  on  us  all." 

With  an  eagerness  that  retarded  hia 
speed  the  professor,  constantly  looking 
over  his  shoulder  at  his  visitor,  unlock- 
ed the  first  door;  then  hastily  he  flung 
open  the  second  and  tottered  back  to  his 
chair,  where  he  collapsed  on  the  tiger 
skin,  trembling  and  exhausted. 

"We  maybe  overheard,"  he  whined. 
"One  can  never  tell  who  may  sneak 
quietly  up  the  stair.  I  am  surrounded 
by  spies  trying  to  find  out  what  I  am 
doing." 

"Wait  a  moment,"  said  Jennie. 

She  went  quickly  to  the  outer  door, 
found  that  it  closed  with  a  spring  latch, 
opened  and  shut  it  two  or  three  times 
until  she  was  perfectly  familiar  with  its 
workings;  then  she  closed  it,  drew  the 
inner  door  nearly  shut  and  sat  down. 

"There,"  she  said,  "we  are  quite 
safe  from  interruption.  Professor  .Seig- 
fried, but  I  must  request  you  not  to 
move  from  your  chair." 

"I  have  no  intention  of  doing  so, " 
murmured  the  old  man.  "Who  sent 
you  ?  You  said  you  would  tell  me.  I 
think  you  owe  me  an  exjilanation. " 

"I  think  you  owe  me  one,"  replied 
the  girl.  "As  I  told  you  before,  no  one 
sent  me.  I  came  here  entirely  of  my 
own  accord,  and  I  shall  endeavor  to 
make  clear  to  you  exactly  why  I  came. 
Some  time  ago  there  occurred  in  this 
city  a  terrific  explosion" — 

"Where?  When?"  exclaimed  the  old 
man,  placing  his  hands  on  the  arms  of 
his  chair,  as  if  he  would  rise  to  his  feet. 

"Sit  where  you  are,"  said  Jennie 
firmly,  "and  I  shall  tell  you  all  I  can 
about  it.  The  government,  for  reasons 
of  its  own,  desires  to  keep  the  fact  of 
this  explosion  a  secret,  and  so  very  few 
people  outside  of  ofiicial  circles  know 
anything  about  it.  I  am  trying  to  dis- 
cover the  cause  of  that  disaster." 

"Are  you — are  you  working  on  be- 
half of  the  government?"  asked  the  old 
man  eagerly,  a  tremor  of  fear  in  hi,: 
quavering  voice. 

"No;  I  am  conducting  my  investiga- 
tions quite  independently  of  the  govern- 
ment. " 

"But  why?  But  why?  That  is  what 
I  don't  understand." 

"I  would  very  much  rather  not  an- 
swer that  question. " 

"But  that  question — everything  is 
involved  in  that  question.  I  must  know 
why  you  are  here.  If  you  are  not  in  the 
employ  of  the  government,  in  whose 
employ  are  you?" 

"If  I  tell  you,"  said  Jennie,  with 
some  hesitation,  "will  yon  keep  what  I 
say  a  secret  ?" 

"Yes,  yes,  yesi"  cried  the  scientist 
impatiently. 

"Well,  I  am  in  the  service  of  a  Lon- 
don daily  newspaper. " 

"I  see,  I  see,  and  they  have  sent  you 
here  to  publish  broadcast  over  the  world 


ail  yon  can  find  out  of  my  doings.  1 
knew  you  were  a  spy  the  moment  I  saw 
you.  I  should  never  have  let  you  in." 

"My  dear  sir,  the  London  paper  is 
not  aware  of  your  existence  even.  They 
have  not  sent  me  to  yon  at  all.  They 
have  sent  me  to  learn,  if  possible,  the 
cause  of  the  explosion  I  spoke  of.  I  took 
some  of  the  debris  to  Herr  Feltz  to 
analyze  it,  and  be  said  he  had  never 
seen  gold,  iron,  feldspar,  and  all  that, 
reduced  to  such  fine  impalpable  grains 
as  was  the  case  with  the  sample  I  left 
with  him.  I  then  asked  him  who  in 
Vienna  knew  most  about  explosives, 
and  he  gave  me  'your  address.  That  is 
why  I  am  here. " 

"But  the  explosion — you  have  not 
told  me  when  and  where  it  occurred  1" 

"That,  as  I  have  said,  is  a  govern- 
ment secret. " 

"But  you  stated  you  are  not  in  the 
government  employ.  Therefore  it  can 
be  no  breach  of  confidence  if  you  let  me 
have  full  particulars. " 

"I  suppose  not.  Very  well,  then.  The 
explosion  occurred  after  midnight  on 
the  17th  in  the  vault  of  the  treasury." 

The  old  man,  in  spite  of  the  prohibi- 
tion, rose  uncertainly  to  his  feet. 

Jennie  sprang  up  and  said  menacing- 
ly, "Stay  where  you  arel" 

"I  am  not  going  to  touch  you.  If  you 
are  so  suspicious  of  every  move  I  make, 
then  go  yourself  and  bring  me  what  I 
want  There  is  a  map  of  Vienna  pinned 
against  the  wall  yonder.  Bring  it  to 
me. " 

Jennie  proceeded  in  the  direction  in- 
dicated. It  was  an  ordinary  map  of  the 
city  of  Vienna,  and  as  Jennie  took  it 
down  she  noticed  that  across  the  south- 
ern part  of  the  city  a  semicircular  line 
in  pencil  had  been  drawn  and,  exam- 
ining it  more  closely,  saw  that  the  sta- 
tionary part  of  the  compass  had  been 
placed  on  the  spot  where  stood  the 
building  which  contained  the  profess- 
or's studio.  She  paid  closer  attention 
to  the  pencil  mark  and  observed  that  it 
passed  through  the  treasury  building. 

"Don't  look  at  that  map  I"  shrieked 
the  professor,  beating  the  air  with  his 
hands.  "I  asked  you  to  bring  it  to  me. 
Can't  you  do  a  simple  action  like  that 
without  spying  about?" 

Jennie  rapidly  unfastened  the  paper 
from  the  wall  and  brought  it  to  him. 
The  scientist  scrutinized  it  closely,  ad- 
justing his  glasses  the  better  to  see. 
Then  he  deliberately  tore  the  map  into 
fragments,  numerous  and  minute.  He 
rose,  and  this  time  Jennie  made  no  pro- 
test, went  to  the  window,  opened  it, 
flung  the  fluttering  bits  of  paper  out 
into  the  air,  the  strong  wind  carrying 
them  far  over  the  loofs  of  Vienna. 
Closing  the  casement,  be  came  back  to 
his  chair. 

"Was — was  any  one  hurt  at  this  ex- 
plosion?" he  asked  presently. 

"Yes;  four  men  were  killed  instant- 
ly ;  a  dozen  were  seriously  injured  and 
are  now  in  hospital" 

"Oh,  my  God — my  God  I"  cried  the 
old  man,  covering  his  face  with  his 
hands,  swaying  from  side  to  side  in  his 
chair  like  a  man  tortured  with  agony 
and  remorse.  At  last  he  lifted  a  face 
that  had  grown  more  pinched  and  yel- 
low within  the  last  few  minutes. 

"I  can  tell  you  nothing, "  he  said, 
moistening  his  parched  lips. 

"You  mean  that  you  will  tell  me 
nothing,  for  I  see  plainly  that  you  know 
everything. " 

"I  knew  nothing  of  any  explosion  un- 
til you  spoke  of  it.  What  have  I  to  do 
with  the  treasury  or  the  government?" 

"That  is  just  what  I  want  to  know.  " 

"It  is  absnrd.  I  am  no  oonapirator, 
but  a  scientiart. " 

"Then  yon  have  nothing  to  fear, 
Herr  Seigfried.  If  you  are  innocent, 
why  are  you  so  loath  to  give  m :  any  as- 
sistance in  this  matter?" 

"It  has  nothing  to  do  with  me.  I  am 
a  scientist — I  am  a  scientist.  All  I  wish 
is  to  be  left  alone  with  my  studies.  I 
have  nothing  to  do  with  governments  or 
newspapers  or  anything  belonging  to 
them. " 

Jennie  sat  tracing  a  pattern  on  the 
Busty  floor  with  the  point  of  her  para- 
Bol.  She  spoke  very  quietly : 

"The  penciled  line  which  you  drew 
on  the  map  of  Vienna  passed  through 
the  treasury  building ;  the  center  of  the 
circle  was  this  garret.  Why  did  yon 
draw  that  penciled  semicircle?  Why 
axa  Ton  anxioofl  .that  I  fbonld  Dot  eee 
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yon  Bad  done  so?  Why  did  you  destroy 
the  map?" 

Professor  Seigfried  sat  there  looking 
at  her  with  dropped  jaw,  but  he  made 
no  reply. 

"If  you  will  excuse  my  saying  so," 
the  girl  went  on,  "yon  are  acting  very 
childishly.  It  is  evident  to  me  that  you 
are  no  criminal,  yet  if  the  director  of 
police  had  been  In  my  place  he  would 
have  arrested  you  long  ago,  and  that 
merely  because  of  your  own  foolish  ac- 
tions." 

"The  map  proved  nothing,"  he  said 
at  last,  haltingly,  "and,  besides,  both 
you  and  the  director  will  now  have 
some  difiQculty  in  finding  it." 

"That  is  further  proof  of  your  folly. 
The  director  doesn't  need  to  find  it.  I 
am  here  1/a  testify  that  I  saw  the  map, 
Baw  the  curved  line  passing  through 
the  treasury  and  saw  you  destroy  what 
you  thought  was  an  incriminating  piece 
of  evidence.  It  would  be  much  better 
if  you  would  deal  as  frankly  with  me 
as  I  have  done  with  you.  Then  I  shall 
give  you  the  best  advice  I  can — if  my 
advice  will  be  of  any  assistance  to  yon. ' ' 

"Yes,  and  publish  it  to  all  the 
world  1" 

"It  will  have  to  be  published  to  all 
the  world  in  any  case,  for,  if  I  leave 
here  without  full  knowledge,  I  will 
simply  go  to  the  police  office  and  there 
tell  all  I  knowl" 

"And  if  I  do  speak  you  will  still  go 
to  the  director  of  the  police  and  tell 
him  what  you  have  discovered  I" 

"No;  I  give  you  my  word  that  I  will 
not!" 

"What  guarantee  have  I  of  that?" 
asked  the  old  man  suspiciously. 

"No  guarantee  at  all  except  my 
word  I " 

"Will  you  promise  not  to  print  in 
your  paper  what  I  tell  you?" 

"No;  I  cannot  promise  that!" 

"Still,  the  newspaper  doesn't  mat- 
ter," continued  the  scientist.  "The 
story  would  be  valueless  to  you,  because 
no  one  would  believe  it.  There  is  no 
use  in  printing  a  story  in  a  newspaper 
that  will  be  laughed  at,  is  there?  How- 
ever, I  think  you  are  honest.  Otherwise 
you  would  have  promised  not  to  print 
a  line  of  what  I  tell  you,  and  then  I 
should  have  known  you  were  lying.  It 
was  as  easy  to  promise  that  as  to  say 
you  would  not  tell  the  director  of  po- 
lice. I  thought  at  first  some  scientist 
had  sent  yoa  here  to  play  the  spy  on 
me  and  learn  what  I  was  doing.  I  as- 
sure you  I  heard  nothing  about  the  ex- 
plosion you  speak  of,  yet  I  was  certain 
it  had  occurred  somewhere  along  that 
line  which  I  drew  on  the  map.  I  had 
hoped  it  was  not  serious  and  begun  td 
believe  it  was  not.  The  anxiety  of  the 
last  month  has  nearly  driven  me  in- 
sane, and,  as  you  say  quite  truly,  my 
actions  have  been  childish." 

The  old  man  in  his  excitement  had 
risen  from  his  chair  and  was  now  pac- 
ing up  and  down  the  room,  running  his 
fingers  distractedly  through  his  long, 
white  hair  and  talking  more  to  himself 
than  to  his  auditor. 

Jennie  had  edged  her  chair  nearer  to 
the  door  and  had  made  no  protest 
against  his  rising,  fearing  to  interrupt 
his  fiow  of  talk  and  again  arouse  his 
suspicions. 

"I  have  no  wish  to  protect  my  inven- 
tions. I  have  never  taken  out  a  patent 
in  my  life.  What  I  discover  I  give  free- 
ly to  the  world,  bat  I  will  not  be  robbed 
o?  my  reputation  aa  a  scientist.  I  want 
my  name  to  go  down  to  posterity 
among  those  of  the  great  discoverers. 
You  talked  just  now  of  going  to  the 
police  and  telling  them  what  you  knew. 
F(X)lish  creature  1  You  could  no  more 
have  gone  to  the  central  police  office 
without  my  permission,  or  against  my 
will,  than  you  could  go  to  the  window 
and  whistle  back  those  bits  of  paper  I 
scattered  to  the  winds.  Before  you 
reached  the  bottom  of  the  stairs  I  coutd 
have  laid  Vienna  in  a  mass  of  ruins. 
Yes,  I  could  in  all  probability  have 
blown  up  the  entire  empire  of  Aus- 
tria. The  truth  is  that  I  do  not  know 
the  limit  of  my  power,  nor  dare  I  test 
it." 

"Oh,  this  is  a  madman  I"  thought 
Jennie  as  she  edged  still  nearer  to  the 
door.  The  old  man  paused  in  his  walk 
and  turned  fiercely  upon  her. 

"You  don't  believe  me?"  he  said. 

"No,  I  do  not,"  she  answered,  the 
cok»f  leavins  her  cheeks. 


The  aged  ftoientist  gave  utterance  to 
a  hideous  chuckle.  He  took  from  one  of 
his  numerous  shelves  a  hammer  head 
without  the  handle  and  for  a  moment 
Jennie  thought  he  was  going  to  attack 
her,  but  he  merely  handed  the  metal  to 
her  and  said : 

"Break  that  in  two.  Place  it  between 
your  palms  and  grind  it  to  powder." 

"You  know  that  is  absurd;  I  cannot 
do  it." 

"Why  can't  you  do  it?" 

"Because  it  is  of  steel." 

"That  is  no  reason.  Why  can't  you 
do  it?" 

He  glared  at  her  fiercely  over  his 
glasses,  and  she  saw  in  his  wild  eye  all 
the  enthusiasm  of  an  instructor  enlight- 
ening a  pupil. 

"I'll  tell  you  why  you  can't  do  it, 
because  every  minute  particle  of  it  is 
held  together  by  an  enormous  force.  It 
may  be  heated  redhot  and  beaten  into 
this  shape  and  that,  but  still  the  force 
hangs  on  as  tenaciously  as  the  grip  of  a 
giant.  Now,  suppose  I  had  some  sub- 
stance, a  drop  of  which,  placed  on  that 
piece  of  iron,  would  release  the  force 
which  holds  the  particles  together.  What 
would  happen?" 

"I  don't  know,"  replied  Jennie. 

"Oh,  yes,  you  dol"  cried  the  profess- 
or impatiently.  "But  you  are  like  ev- 
ery other  woman — yon  won't  take  the 
trouble  to  think.  What  would  happen 
would  be  this :  The  force  that  held  the 
particles  together  would  be  released,  and 
the  hammer  would  fall  to  powder  like 
lhat  gold  you  showed  me,  and  there 
ivould  be  an  explosion,  caused  by  the 
Budden  release  of  the  power,  which 
would  probably  wreck  this  room  and 
extinguish  both  our  lives.  You  under- 
stand that,  do  you  not?" 

"Yes,  I  think  I  do." 

"Well,  here  is  something  you  won't 
understand  and  probably  won't  believe 
when  you  hear  it.  There  is  but  one 
force  in  this  world  and  but  one  particle 
of  matter.  There  is  only  one  element, 
which  is  the  basis  of  everything.  All 
the  different  shapes  and  conditions  of 
things  that  we  see  are  caused  by  a  mere 
variation  of  that  force  in  conjunction 
with  numbers  of  that  particle.  Am  I 
getting  beyond  your  depth?" 

"I  am  afraid  you  are,  professor." 

"Of  course.  I  know  what  feeble 
brains  the  average  woman  is  possessed 
of.  Still,  try  to  keep  that  in  your 
mind.  Now,  listen  to  this:  I  have  dis- 
covered how  to  disunite  that  force  and 
that  particle.  I  can  with  a  touch  fling 
loose  upon  this  earth  a  giant  whose 
strength  is  irresistible  and  immeasur- 
able. " 

"Then  why  object  to  making  your 
discovery  public?" 

"In  the  first  place,  because  there  are 
still  a  thousand  things  ai^d  more  to  be 
learned  along  this  line  of  investigation. 
The  moment  a  man  announces  his  dis- 
coveries he  is  first  ridiculed;  then, 
when  the  truth  of  what  he  affirms  is 
proved,  there  rise  in  all  parts  of  the 
world  other  men  who  say  they  knew  all 
about  it  ten  years  ago  and  will  prove  it, 
too  —at  least,  far  enough  to  delude  a 
gullible  world ;  in  the  second  place,  be- 
cause I  am  a  humane  man  I  hesitate 
to  spread  broadcast  a  knowledge  that 
would  enable  any  fool  to  blow  up  the 
universe.  Then  there  is  a  third  rea- 
son. There  is  another  who,  I  believe, 
has  discovered  how  to  make  this  force 
loosen  its  grip  on  the  particle — that  is 
Keely  of  Philadelphia,  in  the  United 
States"— 

"Whatl  Yon  don't  mean  the  Keely 
motor  man?"  cried  Jennie,  laughing. 
"That  arrant  humbug  1  Why,  all  the 
papers  in  the  world  have  exposed  his 
ridiculous  pretensions.  He  has  done 
nothing  but  spend  other  people's  mon- 
ey.'* 

"Yes,  the  newspapers  have  ridiculed 
him.  Human  beings  have,  since  the  be- 
ginning of  the  world,  stoned  their 
prophets.  Nevertheless,  he  has  liberated 
a  force  that  no  gauge  made  by  man  can 
measure.  He  has  been  boastful,  if  you 
like,  and  haS  said  that  with  a  teacupful 
of  water  he  would  drive  a  steamship 
over  the  ocean.  I  have  been  silent, 
working  away  with  my  eye  on  him, 
and  he  has  been  working  away  with  his 
eye  on  me,  for  each  knows  what  the 
other  is  doing.  If  either  of  us  discovers 
how  to  control  this  force,  then  that 
man's  name  will  go  down  to  posterity 
forever.    He  has  not  vet  been  able  to  do 


^ujneKner  nave  i.  xnereis  stnianotner 
difference  between  us — he  appears  to  be 
able  to  loosen  that  force  in  his  own 
presence ;  I  can  only  do  it  at  a  distance. 
All  my  experiments  lately  have  been  in 
the  direction  of  making  modifications 
with  this  machine,  so  as  to  liberate  the 
force  within  the  the  compass,  say,  of 
this  room ;  but  the  problem  has  baffled 
me.  The  invisible  rays  which  this  ma- 
chine sends  out  and  which  will  pene- 
trate stone,  iron,  wood  or  any  other 
substance  must  unite  at  a  focus,  and 
I  have  not  been  able  to  bring  that  focus 
nearer  me  than  something  over  half  a 
mile. 

"Last  summer  I  went  to  an  uninhab- 
ited part  of  Switzerland  and  there  con- 
tinued my  experiments.  I  blew  up  at 
will  rocks  and  bowlders  on  the  moun- 
tain sides,  the  distances  varying  from 
a  mile  to  half  a  mile.  I  examined  the 
results  of  the  disintegration,  and  when 
you  came  in  and  showed  me  the  gold  I 
recognized  at  once  that  some  one  had 
discovered  the  secret  I  have  been  trying 
to  fathom  for  the  last  ten  years.  I 
thought  that  perhaps  you  had  come 
from  Keely.  I  am  now  convinced  that 
the  explosion  you  speak  of  in  the  treas- 
ury was  caused  by  myself.  This  ma- 
chine, which  you  so  recklessly  threaten- 
ed to  throw  out  of  the  window,  acci- 
dentally slipped  from  its  supixirt  when 
I  was  working  here  some  time  after 
midnight  on  the  17th.  I  placed  it  im- 
mediately as  you  see  it  now,  where  it 
throws  its  rays  into  midair  and  is  con- 
sequently harmless,  but  I  knew  an  ex- 
plosion must  have  taken  place  in  Vien- 
na somewhere  within  the  radius  of  half 
a  mile.  I  drew  the  pencil  semicircle 
that  you  saw  on  the  map  of  Vienna, 
for  in  my  excitement  in  placing  the 
machine  upright  I  had  not  noticed  ex- 
actly where  it  had  pointed,  but  I  knew 
along  the  line  I  had  drawn  an  explosion 
must  have  occurred  and  could  only 
hope  that  it  had  not  been  a  serious  one, 
which  it  seems  it  was.  I  waited  and 
waited,  hardly  daring  to  leave  my  attic, 
but  hearing  no  news  of  any  disaster  I 
was  torn  between  the  anxiety  that 
would  naturally  come  to  any  humane 
man  in  my  position — who  did  not  wish 
to  destroy  life — and  the  fear  that,  if 
nothing  had  occurred,  I  had  not  ac- 
tually made  the  discovery  I  thought  I 
had  made.  You  spoke  of  my  actions  be- 
ing childish,  but  when  I  realized  that  I 
had  myself  been  the  cause  of  the  explo- 
sion a  fear  of  criminal  prosecution 
came  over  me.  Not  that  1  should  ob- 
ject to  imprisonment  if  thsy  would  al- 
low me  to  continue  my  experiments, 
but  that  doubtless  they  would  not  do, 
for  the  authorities  know  nothing  of  sci- 
ence and  care  less." 

In  spite  of  her  initial  skepticism, 
Jennie  found  herself  gradually  coming 
to  believe  in  the  efficiency  of  the  harm- 
less looking  mechanism  of  glass  and 
iron  that  she  saw  on  the  table  before 

her,  and  a  sensation  of  horror  held  h^r 
spellbound  as  she  gazed  at  it.  Its  awful 
possibilities  began  slowly  to  develop  in 
her  mind,  and  she  asked  breathlessly : 

"What  would  happen  if  you  were  to 
turn  that  machine  and  point  it  toward 
the  center  of  the  earth?" 

"I  told  you  what  would  happen.  Vi- 
enna would  lie  in  ruins,  and  possibly 
the  whole  Austrian  empire  and  perhaps 
some  adjoining  countries  would  become 
a  mass  of  impalpable  dust.  It  may  be 
that  the  world  itself  would  dissolve.  I 
cannot  tell  what  the  magnitude  of  the 
result  might  be,  for  I  have  not  dared  to 
risk  the  experiment." 

"Oh,  this  is  too  frightful  to  think 
about  1"  she  cried.  "You  must  destroy 
the  machine,  professor,  and  you  must 
never  make  another." 

"Whatl  And  give  up  the  hope  that 
tny  name  will  descend  to  posterity?" 

"Professor  Seigfried,  when  once  this 
machine  becomes  known  to  the  world 
there  will  be  no  posterity  for  your  name 
to  descend  to.  With  the  present  hatred 
of  nation  against  nation,  with  different 
countries  full  of  those  unimprisoned 
maniacs  whom  we  call  jingoes — men 
preaching  the  hatred  of  one  people 
against  another — how  long  do  you  think 
the  world  will  last  when  once  such 
knowledge  is  abroad  in  it?" 

The  professor  looked  longingly  at  the 
machine  he  had  so  slowly  and  painfully 
constructed. 

"It  would  be  of  much  use  to  hnman- 
i±v  if  it  were  but  benevoloptly.  em- 
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Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  June  25th,  1900. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  order  of  the  Board 
of  Directors  of  the  Kayo  Mining  and  Develop- 
ing Company— Limited,  that  a  meet;ng  of  the 
stockholders  of  said  corporation  has  been  called 
by  said  Board,  to  be  held  on  Monday,  the  10th 
day  of  September,  1900,  at  10  o'clock  in  the  fore- 
noon, at  the  principal  place  of  ousiness  of  said 
corporation,  at  the  building  where  the  said 
Board  of  Directors  usually  meets,  namely,  at 
the  Henne  Building,  1'22  West  Third  .street,  in 
the  City  of  Los  Angeles,  State  of  California; 
that  the  object  of  said  meeting  is  to  consider 
and  act  upon  the  proposition  that  said  corpor- 
ation create  a  bonded  indebtedness  of  Fifty 
Thousand  Dollars  (150,000,00),  and  issue  bonds 
therefor,  in  gold  coin  of  the  United  States,  for 
the  purpose  of  raising  money  to  carry  on  Its 
operations  and  to  purchase  and  pay  for  any 
other  property  or  properties  within  the  pur- 
poses of  said  corporation,  and  to  secure  the 
bonded  indebtedness,  so  proposed  to  be  created, 
by  a  mortgage  or  trust  deed  upon  the  real  es- 
tate, mines',  mining  claims  and  locations  and 
all  other  property  now  owned  by  said  corpora- 
tion, and  all  like  property  which  it  may  here- 
after acquire  wherever  situated. 

By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the 
Ravo  Mining  and  Developing  Company— Lim 
Ued.  ALF  C.  LeBARON, 

(Corporate  Seal]  Secretary 
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ployed.  With  the  coalfields  everywhere 
diminishing,  it  would  snpply  a  motive 
force  for  the  universe  that  would  last 
through  the  ages." 

"Professor  Seigfried, "  exclaimed 
Jennie  earnestly,  '*when  the  Lord  per- 
mits a  knowledge  of  that  machine  to 
become  common  property  it  is  his  will 
that  the  end  of  the  world  shall  come." 

The  professor  said  nothing,  but  stood 
with  deeply  wrinkled  brow,  gazing 
earnestly  at  the  mechanism.  In  his 
hand  was  the  hammer  bead  which  be 
had  previously  given  to  the  girl.  His 
arm  went  np  and  down  as  if  he  were 
estimating  its  weight.  Then  suddenly, 
without  n  word  of  warning,  he  raised 
It  and  sent  it  crashing  through  the  ma- 
chine, whose  splintering  glass  fell  with 
a  musical  tinkle  on  the  floor. 

Jennie  gave  a  startled  cry,  and  with 
a  low  m,oan  the  profeeaor  struggled  to 
his  chair  and  fell  rather  than  sat  down 
in  it  A  ghastly  pallor  overspread  his 
face,  and  the  girl  in  alarm  ran  again  to 
the  cupboard,  poured  out  some  brandy 
and  offered  it  to  him,  then  tried  to  pour 
It  down  his  throat,  but  his  tightly  set 
teeth  resisted  her  efforts.  She  chafed  hia 
rigid  hands,  and  once  be  opened  bis 
eyes  and  slowly  shook  his  head. 

"Try  to  sip  this  brandy, "  she  said, 
seeing  his  jaws  relax. 

"It  is  useless,  "he  murmured  with 
diflBculty.  "My  life  was  in  the  in- 
etrnnient,  as  brittle  as  the  glass.  I 
have" — 

He  could  say  no  more.  Jennie  went 
swiftly  down  stairs  to  the  office  of  a 
physician,  on  the  first  floor,  which  she 
had  noticed  as  she  came  up. 

The  medical  man,  who  knew  of  the 
scientist,  but  was  not  personally  ac- 
quainted with  him,  for  the  professor 
had  few  friends,  went  up  the  steps  three 
at  a  time,  and  Jennie  followed  him 
more  slowly.  He  met  the  girl  at  the 
door  of  the  attic. 

"It  is  useless,"  he  said.  "Professor 
Seigfried  is  dead,  and  it  is  my  belief 
that  in  his  taking  away  Austria  has  lost 
her  greatest  scientist." 

"I  am  sure  of  it,"  answered  the  girl, 
with  trembling  voice;  "but  perhaps 
after  all  it  is  for  the  best."  


"I  doubt  that, "  said  the  doctor.  "I 
never  feel  so  like  quarreling  with  Prov- 
idence as  when  some  noted  man  is  re- 
moved right  in  the  midst  of  his  useful- 
ness." 

"I  am  afraid,"  replied  Jennie  sol- 
emnly, "that  we  have  hardly  reached  a 
state  of  development  that  would  justify 
us  in  criticising  the  wisdom  of  Provi- 
dence. In  my  own  short  life  I  have 
seen  several  instances  where  it  seemed 
that  Providence  intervened  for  the  pro- 
tection of  hie  creatures,  and  even  the 
suddetf  death  of  Professor  Seigfried  does 
not  shake  my  belief  that  Providence 
knows  best. ' ' 

She  turned  quickly  away  and  went 
down  the  stairs  in  some  haste.  At  the 
outer  door  she  heard  the  doctor  call 
down,  "I  must  have  your  name  and  ad- 
dress, please. ' ' 

But  Jennie  did  not  pause  to  answer. 
She  had  no  wish  to  undergo  cross  ex- 
amination at  an  inquest,  knowing  that 
if  she  told  the  truth  she  would  not  be 
believed,  while  if  she  attempted  to  hide 
it  unexpected  personal  inconvenience 
might  arise  from  such  a  course.  She  ran 
rapidly  to  the  street  corner,  hailed  a 
fiacre  and  drove  to  a  distant  part  of  the 
city;  then  she  went  to  a  main  thorough- 
fare, took  a  tram  car  to  the  center  of  tb§ 
town  and  another  cab  to  the  palac* 
The  eighth  of  the  Jennie  Baxter  stories  will  be 
published  next  week. 


The  Song  of  the  MortKBge. 

I  .Tin  more  industrious  than  the  fanner. 

Though  he  rises  at  dawn 

AnJ  labors  until  night, 

For  I  neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

No  matter  how  poorly  the  farmer  doe* 

I  always  farm  at  a  proSt. 

If  harvests  are  good,  I  have  ray  share; 

If  crops  fail,  I  live  on  the  land. 

I  go  deeper  tlian  drought; 

Hot  winds  do  not  blow  me  away; 

Cyclones  do  not  uproot  me; 

Grasshoppers  do  not  eat  my  substance 

Or  chinch  bugs  suclc  out  my  vitality. 

I  lie  in  the  bank  and  laugh  at  the  farmer's 

Calanilty, 

And  when  the  appointed  time  comes 
I  arouse  myself  and  go  forth. 
Armed  with  the  power  of  the  law. 
And  snatch  from  the  farmer  his 
House,  his  land,  his  hope. 
 —David  B.  rage. 


The  Rnaalan  Peasant. 

It  Is  asserted  by  those  who  have 
lived  among  them  that  the  lowest 
types  of  modern  European  civilization 
are  probably  the  Uusslaus.  While 
writers  and  travelers  vary  as  to  the 
future  of  Uussia  nearly  all  are  agreed 
as  to  the  utter  degradation  at  present 
of  the  Russian  peasant.  He  Is  always 
on  the  verge  of  starvation  and  is  ab- 
solutely Improvident,  while  his  gross 
and  complete  ignorance  Is  combined 
with  the  most  extravagant  supersti- 
tion. Like  all  low  natures,  he  Is  thor- 
oughly distrustful  of  reform,  and  as  a 
cllma.^  to  his  infirmities  he  is  a  con- 
firmed drinker. 

Middle  class  In  Russia  there  Is  prac- 
tically none.  The  small  shopkeepers 
combine  exorbitant  charges  with 
shameful  usury.  Manufacturers  and 
producers  are  nearly  all  foreigners, 
and  the  larger  trade  of  the  country  Is 
chiefly  in  German  hands.  Education 
may  after  the  lapse  of  several  genera- 
tions remove  the  Inherent  dullness  of 
this  people,  but  it  will  be  no  easy  mat- 
ter to  root  out  evils  which  are  the 
growth  of  centuries  of  serfdom  and 
distress.— Cleveland  Plain  Dealer. 


The  Same  Effect. 

"It  Is  very  odd,"  remarked  Mr.  Hub- 
bub, "that  In  Africa  there  Is  a  tribe 
which  cannot  wear  clothes  at  all. 
Clothes  make  them  sick.  Isn't  it 
strange,  dear?" 

"Not  at  all,"  replied  Mrs.  Hubbub. 
"The  same  thing  happens  in  this  coun- 
try also." 

"Oh,  surely  not!  I  never  heard  of 
such  a  thing  In  civilized  countries." 

"Well,  Mr.  Hubbub,  I  can  tell  you 
that  even  In  this  great  and  glorious 
land  the  same  phenomenon  Is  by  no 
means  unknown.  When  I  see  Mrs. 
Polndexter  coming  out  every  montli  or 
so  with  a  fine  new  outfit  from  head  to 
foot,  her  clothes  make  me  sick— make 
mo  sick,  I  say,  Mr.  Hubbub— when  1 
reflect  that  you  are  just  as  able  to  buy 
me  new  clothes  as  Mr.  Polndexter  la  to 
buy  them  for  his  wife  and  don't." 

And  Mrs.  Hubbub  dissolved  In  tears. 
—Smart  Set. 


The  Stock  Kxhanated. 

At  one  of  the  great  department  stores 
the  other  day  a  young  man  was  In- 
dulging In  airy  persiflage  with  tlie 
pretty  shopgirl  bi'iilnd  the  counter 
wl.:ie  waiting  for  his  cliaiige. 

"What  a  wonderful  place  you  have 
here!"  he  said.    "What  do  you  sell?" 

"Evorytlilug,"  was  the  reply. 

"Everything?"  was  tlie  iucreduloua 
coninieut.  "What  do  you  mean  by  ev- 
erything?" 

"Just  what  1  say,"  responded  the 
girl.  "Anything  you  want  we  can 
supply  you  with  here." 

"Oh,  you  can,  ch?"  commented  the 
pretentious  Alexander.  "Well,  let  me 
look  at  some  family  ties." 

Without  remark,  but  witAi  demure 
countenance,  the  girl  went  away,  but 
iu  a  moment  returned  and  said:  "I  am 
sorry,  but  the  manager  tells  me  that 
we  are  Just  out  of  family  ties  owing 
to  the  great  demand.  Perhaps  you'd 
like  to  look  at  some  family  jars?" 

The  young  man  decided,  however, 
that  the  latter  was  an  undesirable  com- 
modity, and  he  would  have  none  of  It 
—New  York  Tribune. 

White  or  the  Boiled  Ears  L'nflt  to  Eat. 

Very  few  persons  can  eat  the  white 
of  a  hard  boiled  egg  with  any  degree 
of  comfort.  Eggs  are  highly  nutri- 
tious and  easy  of  digestion  when  light- 
ly or  under  cooked.  The  albumen,  the 
white  of  the  egg,  coagulates  as  soon 
as  it  Is  dropped  Into  hot  water.  The 
long  boiling  renders  the  yolk  soft  and 
mealy,  but  the  white  becomes  tough 
and  Indigestible  and  should  be  dis- 
carded.— Ladles'  Home  JournaL 


Man  and  His  Mother-ln-Iaw. 

Much  has  been  written  about  the 
mother-in-law,  nearly  all  of  it  iu  com- 
plaining Jest  In  all  of  the  flippant 
literature  on  this  subject  there  is  only 
one  point  worthy  of  consideration- 
that  the  writers,  almost  Invariably 
men,  have  never  tried  to  veil  their  In- 
sincerity. This  is  a  tribute  from  man, 
even  In  his  most  playful  moods,  to  the 
substantial  worth  of  his  inother-ln-law. 
—New  York  Sim. 


Abbotsf  ord  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


A  HOTEL  THAT  IS  DELIGHTFUL. 


The  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  is  becoming  recognized  through- 
out the  United  States  as  a  most  de- 
lightful place  at  which  to  stop  while 
in  Southern  California.  Its  praises 
are  being  sounded  by  thousands  who 
have  been  its  j^uests  from  Maine  to 
Oregon.  The  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los 
Angeles,  is  the  Mecca  to  which  all 
Arizona  and  the  San  Joaquin  Valley 
turn  during  their  long  hot  summers. 
The  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  is 
the  place  to  stop  when  you  reach 
Southern  California. 


Check  your  baggage  through 
To  the  Abbotsford  Inn. 

8th  and  Hope  Streets 


The  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  is  the  social  center  of  the  city. 
Its  beautiful  interior  court  is  daily 
the  scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of 
those  who  have  been  separated  since 
their  school  days.  It  is  the  recognized 
Los  Angeles  headquarters  for  Arizona 
and  San  Joaquin  Valley  people.  Its 
exceptionally  fine  cuisine,  its  conve- 
nience to  the  car  lines,  its  free  billiard 
room,  its  reading  room,  replete  with 
the  current  periodical  literature,  and 
the  daily  and  weekly  papers  from  the 
principal  places  of  Southern  Califor- 
nia and  Arizona,  make  it  the  place 
you  want  to  stop  at  while  in  Southern 
California. 


The  Interior  Court— Abbotsford  Inn. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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A  WATCH  FREE! 

TO  Every  SuDscrlber  to  the  Saturday  Post. 

The  Post  Publishing-  Co.  will  give  one  of  the  celebrated 
Vanhee  watches  to  every  subscriber  to  the  Saturday  Post  who 
send  them  one  new  prepaid  subscription  for  one  year  at  the 
regular  subscription  price  of  $1.00.  This  offer  is  to  sub- 
scribers only.  This  watch  is  Gentleman's  size,  nickel  fin- 
ished case,  Arabic  dial,  winds,  sets  and  regulates  in  back 
without  use  of  key;  has  hour,  minute  and  second  hands 
and  runs  30  to  36  hours  with  one  winding.  The  VaikCt 
WaICk  is  guaranteed  by  its  makers  to  keep  good  time  for  one 
year.  Out  of  town  subscribers  will  kindly  send  4  cents 
extra  for  postage  on  the  watch.  Watches  now  on  exhibi- 
tion at  the  office  of  the 

POST  PUBUSHIING  CO., 

401-402  Stimson  Building, 

Los  Angeles,  Cat,. 

mmmmmmmmmmmmmmm 


A  DIP  IN  SALT  WATER 

Will  bring  bloom  to  the  cheek  of  the  maiden,  health  to 
the  invalid,  rest  to  the  business  man,  and  joy  to  the  hearts 
of  the  children. 

It's  one  of  the  many  pleasures  at 

TERMINAL  ISLAND  and  LONG  BEACH  

That  can  be  indulged  iu  every  day  in  the  year- 
TERMINAL  RAILWAY  AGENTS 

Will  sell  you  tiekets  that  will  allow  stop-over  privileges  at  Long 
Beach;  tell  you  about  the  hotels  and  camp  grounds;  where  the 
best  fishing  is;  where  to  get  sail-boats,  etc.  You  can  ring  Main 
960,  or  call  at 

City  Ticket  Office,  237  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 


TEL.  BROWN  706. 


-SEND  FOR  DESIGNS  AND  PRICES.- 


E8TABLISHKD  1891 


Beantifnl..  WOOD  CARPET  "Economical 

A  covering  for  floors  in  place  of  the  ordinary  dusty  and  oth- 
erwise objectionable  woolen  carpets 

Polished    oak  floors  $1.25  per  Sq.  Yard.  Will 

last  a  life-time.  Grilles  and  Cabinet  Work  of  All  Kinds. 
JOHN  A.  SMITH        707  S.  Broadway. 

a.  I.  LIKE 


Successor  to 


The  Tabor  Carriagfe  Works 

Carriag-e  painting-  and  repairing-,  work  and  materials  first  class. 
New  business  wag-ons,  carriag-es,  buggies  and  milk 
wag-ons  made  to  order. 

FIRST  CLASS  HORSE  SHOEING 

HORSES  SHOD  FOB  $1  UP. 

Tel.  nain  405    |8?-8o°2^l.- mai'nTt^'^-     Los  Angeles.  Cal. 


RELIABLE  POULTRY  CO., 

^^^M080P  POULTRY,  EGGS,  BELGIAN  HARES. 

WIHOL.ESA.l_e  AND  RETAI  U. 
IMotKlr-ig  bi-it  F'rost-i   Rarioh    Stocl<  Martdled. 

Tel.  Jainea  83.    ()02  S.  Spring  St.  M.  E.  M  ARRIS. 

W.  R.  BOWERS  &  SONS. 

PAINTS,  OILS,  VARNISHES  AND  BRUSHES. 

OUR  SPECIALTIES  ARE:  Moiarci  Mixed  Palits,  sciloiir's  Floor  Paiar,  Mirplg's  varBlsh. 


Telephone  n43. 


451  South  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


"SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOUSE  " 

We  are  sole  agents  for  John  W. 
Masury  &  Son's  Ready  Mixed 
Paints  and  Colore. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  your  10x10  room  $1.00. 

HORQAN  &  BURKE, 


•  The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY  • 

•  in  the  World  can  be  « 
2  obtained  at  * 

•  306  Oregon  Ave.,( Bank Bldg.)  • 

•  SANTA  MONICA  • 


C.  R.  HANSEN  &  CO.     f^o"'  383 

Employment  Asents 


430  South  Spring  St. 


Tel.  Main  288  I  lasH  .126^,  127^  West  Second  St.,  near  Sprln? 


I  IS/I  F=  RON/ ED 


MONITOR"  Relrlgerator 

Is  a  rare  combination  of  utility  and  artistic  finish. 
It  is  perfect  in  construction,  practical  in  operation, 

and  indispensable  in  every  home. 
We  also  carry  the 

"GEM"  Ice  CreaLin  Freezer 
The  Best  Made — Makes  Finest  Cream  in  5  minutes. 
Oar  line  of  "PROCESS"  Gasoline  and  Wickless 
Blue  Flame  Oil  Stoves  ar«  the  largest  and  best 
in  tlie  city.    AgevtK for  Inturance  Gasoline  Sloven. 

Jds.  W.  Hellman  156-161  Spril^g  s. 


Greatest  Bargains 

In  the  City.     Try  them 

50c 
50c 

EDWARD  GERMAIN  WINE  CO. 


Five-year-old  Port 
Wine,  only,  per  gallon  . .  . 

Sonoma,  Zinfandel  and 
Riesling,  only,  per  gallon 


397-599  Los  Angeles  St..  cor.  Fourth. 


No  Bar. 


Open  Evenings. 


Tel.  MBLin  919 


5c  -  -  Ground  Floor  -  -  5^  | 

The  OiKiKer  City 
Oil  Company 

Has  been  organized  to  develop  some  choice  territory 
in  the  celebrated  Sunset  District.  They  want  to  get 
a  preliminar)'  fund  of  85,000.  There  has  been  $3,500 
subscribed;  we  want  Si, 500  more.  If  you  want  to 
join,  in  an  almost  sure  thing,  chip  in  at  the  rate  of 
5  cents  per  share  with  the  others.  Part  of  the  drill- 
ing machinery  is  on  the  cars,  and  the  drill  will  be 
working  before  next  week  ends. 
You  can  find  out  all  about  it  at 

R^oom  228  Homer  Lavighlin  Bldg., 

515  So.  Broadway  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

5c  -  -  Ground  Floor  -  - 


JVfOROSCO'S  Burbank  TKeatre 


OLIVER  MOROSCO, 

Lessee  and  Manager. 

Will  open  next  Sunday  Evening,  July  29tli.  Limited  engagement  oJ  MR.  JAMES  NEILL 
and  the  Incomparable  NEILL  COMP.VNY,  presenting  Nat  Goodwin's  greatest  succe-ss— 

^  "AN  AMER.ICAN  CITIZEN"  ^  ^ 

Box  Office  will  open  from  9  a.m.  to  6  ji.m.      Prices— l.'ic,  25c,  35c  and  50c.      Telephone  Main  1270 


I  ^CONSIDERING  the  fact  that  our  first  well  on  the  Scully 
m  Ranch  is  now  down  more  than  100  feet,  and  that  the 
M  drill  may  reveal  at  any  minute  indications  that  will  warrant 

II  an  advance  in  price  of  our  stock,  we  now  deem  it  advisable  to 
p  publicly  state  in  this,  our  last  advertisement,  that  no  notice 
HM  will  be  given  of  our  intention  to  advance  the  stock,  but  this  is 

! positively  the  last  announcement  to  the  public  that  they  can 
obtain  Montezuma  oil  stock  at  the  original  price  of  25c  per 
share. 

Montezuma  Oil  Co. 


407-408  Stimson  Block,  Loa  Angeles. 


'Phone  Black  756 


F.  BLECH  &  CO.,  Printers 

255  south  Main  Street    v  Tel.  Main  1361  v     LOS  ANCELES,  CAL. 


^he  satublday  post. 
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TKe  Plunderers 


By  C.  J.  CUTCLIFFE  HYNE 


Copyright  1895,  by  the  Author. 


Synopsis  of  Preceding  Cliapters 

The  return  to  Londou  of^Mr.  Patrick  Cambel, 
adventurer,  society  favorite,  at  one  time  a 
promising  member  of  the  diplomatic  corps  of 
Great  Britain  after  an  exploring  trip  into  tlie 
heart  of  the  Everglades  of  Florida,  became  the 
general  topic  of  club  and  society  gossip.  His 
meeting  with  Mr.  Theodore  Shelf,  principal 
owner  of  the  Oceanic  Steam  Transport  Compa- 
ny, led  to  their  undertaking  to  make  their  for- 
tune by  one  great  coup.  Mr.  Cambel's  knowl- 
edge of  an  unchartered  deep  water  channel 
leading  into  the  heart  of  the  Everglades,  and 
Mr.  Shelf's  unscrupulous  desire  for  sudden 
wealth  led  him  to  propose  that  one  of  his 
steamers  carrying  two  million  five  hundred 
thousand  dollars  in  gold,  fully  insured,  should 
be  lost  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  in  such  a  manner 
that  the  species  on  board  might  be  transfered 
by  means  of  a  small  boat  to  a  hiding  place  iu 
the  Everglades.  Mr.  Cambel  agrees  to  his  pro- 
position in  consideration  of  one-half  of  the 
plunder  and  the  full  management  of  the  under- 
taking. The  money  is  secured  from  the  bank 
on  the  insurance  and  placed  on  board. the 
steamer  Port  Eades,  under  command  of  Ciijit. 
Owen  Kettle,  who  is  taken  into  the  scheme. 
Before  leaving  port  an  anarchist  prophesied 
that  the  steamer  would  be  blown  assunder  and 
the  valuable  cargo  of  gold  lost  to  the  world  for- 
ever. This  warning  sunk  into  the  hearts  of 
the  crew.  Several  days  later  the  crew  were 
frightened  out  of  their  senses  by  the  discovery 
of  an  infernal  machine,  which  the  Captain 
contemptiously  throws  overboard.  Agitators 
among  the  crew  stir  up  a  mutiny  for  the  pur- 
pose of  securing  the  gold  for  themselves,  but 
prompt  action  on  the  part  of  Captain  Kettle 
quells  it.  In  the  evening  of  the  day  after  the 
quelling  of  the  mutiny  while  off  the  llry  Tor- 
tugas.  Captain  Kettle,  Mr.  (lambel  and  the 
donkey-man  who  had  been  taken  into  the  plot, 
had  completed  the  arrangement  for  the  explo- 
sion which  was  to  occur  in  the  forehold.  It 
was  their  plan,  immediately  upon  the  explo- 
sion to  open  the  sea  valve,  causing  the  stean>er 
to  settle  so  rapidly  that  the  crew  should  take 
flight  in  the  boats.  At  midnight  Patric  k  Cam- 
bel set  off  the  mine  in  the  forehold  by  means  of 
an  electric  battery  In  his  room;  the  cxi)losion 
which  resulted  tore  a  wide  gai>  in  the  deck  and 
struck  terror  into  the  hearts  of  the  miserable 
crew.  The  settling  of  the  steamer  caused  them 
to  hurriedly  take  to  the  boats.  In  the  confusion 
of  getting  away  the  absence  of  the  skipper,  Mr. 
Cambel,  and  the  donkey-man  was  not  noticed. 
After  the  boats  were  out  of  sight,  Cambel  dives 
into  the  forehold  and  at  the  risk  of  his  life 
closes  the  sea  valve.  The  donkey-man  as  engi- 
neer, and  Captain  Kettle  as  fireman,  get  up 
steam  enough  to  pump  the  hold  clear  of  water. 
Next  morning  while  laying  to  ready  to  make 
their  dash  into  the  heart  of  the  Everglades, 
Cambel  looses  consciousness  on  seeing  a  small 
saill)oat  sailed  hy  the  girl  who  he  takes  to  be 
the  one  who  has  caused  him  to  be  a  wanderer 
on  the  face  of  the  earth. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

A  PIRATE'S  HARBOR. 

Windless  swell  and  a  burning  sky. 
Aliead  broken  palings  of  mop  lieaded  tree 
trunlia  growing  straiglit  across  the  sea. 
On  ono  lieam  scattered  patches  of  wliite 
whero  the  surf  orumbled  overbidden  coral  ^ 
reef,  on  tho  other  tlie  bright  blue  water  ! 
of  the  Mexican  gulf,  with  its  yellow  float- 
ing tansies  of  weed.  A  steamer  lunging 
through  the  rollers  at  a  small  six  knots. 

On  her  decks  was  visible  one  man,  and 
one  alone,  and  he  was  on  tho  upper  bridge, 
with  his  fists  on  the  spokes  of  the  steam 
steering  wheel.  He  was  swaying  with 
weariness;  his  eyes  were  dull  and  leaden; 
his  cheeks  were  of  an  unwholesome  yellow 
because  the  tan  would  not  let  them  turn 
pale  white.  Yet  his  task  was  one  which 
put  to  strain  every  piece  of  his  alertness. 
He  was  taking  a  steamer  drawing  19  feet 
through  a  channel  whose  very  existence 
no  man  on  earth  besides  himself  liad  ever 
guessed,  and  already  he  was  deep  iu  sea 
territory  -^hlch  the  charts  of  1893  still 
mark  as  unsurveyed.  He  had  vaguely 
found  the  channel  some  months  before  in 
an  open  boat  and  written  cross  compass 
bearings  on  the  back  of  a  crumpled  envel- 
ope. These  he  carried  iu  his  head  now 
and  used  as  the  sea  marks  closed,  but  they 
were  a  frail  reed  for  much  depeudouce. 

For  such  work  a  leadsman  is  an  abso- 
lute necessity,  and  on  board  the  Port 
Edes  a  leadsman  was  an  absolute  impossi- 
bility. The  remaining  two  of  her  man- 
ning were  working  as  ten  men  to  keep  up 
any  head  of  steam  for  her  engines.  And 
BO  Patrick  Cambel  took  his  soundings 
with  eye  and  nostrils,  aa  do  some  of  the 
more  ancient  of  the  coaster  folk,  and  in- 
stinct did  not,  upon  the  whole,  serve  him 
badly.  Twice  he  scoured  the  steamer's 
bottom  plates  over  branching  coral  plants, 
which  broke  away -with  clattering  jars  and 
lot  her  through  to  deeper  water  beyond, 
and  once  he  ran  upon  a  tail  of  white  sand, 
which  pinned  her  just  forward  of  mid- 
ships. But  he  rung  oflt  the  engines,  waited 
till  the  scream  of  the  escape  pipe  showed 
a  full  head  of  steam  and  then  on  a  flowing 
tide  put  her  full  speed  astern  and  slid 
clear. 

The  skipper  in  the  stokehold  below 
waxed  blasphemous  at  the  (nan  who  had 


•'got  the  snore  on  Doara,"  out  ne  aia  not 
cease  from  shoveling  coals.  Neither  did 
the  big  donkeymau,  save  at  those  mo- 
ments when  the  clang  of  the  telegraph 
bell  called  him  to  stand  by  the  throttle  or 
reversing  gear  in  the  engine  room. 

So  the  Port  Edes  drew  up  this  narroir 
unknown  sea  river  through  tho  shallows 
which  fill  that  bight  of  the  southwest 
Floridian  coast,  and  the  tired  man  who 
was  governing  her  steered  every  hour  with 
stronger  confidence  and  duller  conscious- 
ness. Now  he  hold  on  to  what  was  ap- 
parently an  unbroken  line  of  sand,  where, 
if  the  steamer  stuck,  she  would  be  a 
stove  in  wreck  within  the  hour,  but  as  she 
closed  with  It  a  passage  opened  out  which 
took  her  through  in  clear  water,  although 
tho  yeasty  surges  of  the  backwash  would 
leap  like  live  things  far  up  her  sides  and 
icrcam  and  bellow  through  the  scuppers. 
Now  he  dodged,  with  helm  hard  starboard 
one  minute,  hard  to  port  the  next,  among 
an  archipelago  of  unnamed  keys,  where 
the  first  mangrove  trees  were  getting  to 
work  at  building  these  outlying  scraps  of 
animal  stone  into  part  of  tho  North  Amer- 
ican continent. 

Beyond  was  a  broad,  smooth  lagoon 
shimmering  in  the  sunlight,  dancing  with 
little  silver  waves,  and  beyond  again  was 
a  wall  of  woodwork  growing  in  one  solid 
mass  of  trunks  from  behind  the  tangle  of 
slimy  mangroves  which  sprawled  along 
the  water's  edge.  Bare  land  was  to  be 
seen  nowhere.  All  was  blotted  out  by  the 
rank  luxuriance  of  the  subtropical  flora. 

The  steamer  held  on  her  course  athwart 
this  placid  sea  lake,  aiming  straight  as  a 
rifle  shot  for  what  appeared  to  be  the 
densest  part  of  the  forest.  But  as  she 
Beared  an  overlapping  cape  gradually  dis- 
tinguished itself  from  the  rest  of  the 
greenery,  and  directly  afterward  banks  of 
milky  sand  sprang  out,  with  a  gut  of 
river  between  them. 

Cambel  steered  on,  sitting  upon  the 
grating  now  and  holding  the  wheel  one 
handed  by  the  lower  spokes,  and  in  the 
fat,  hot  stew  of  the  stokehold  below  Ket- 
tle and  the  donkeyman  shoveled  coal  to 
the  light  of  reeking  slush  lamps  and  the 
tune  of  furnace  roar. 

The  steamer  in  the  grip  of  the  river 
stream  swung  round  the  bights  and  twist- 
Ings,  finding  deep  water  everywhere, 
though  often  she  could  not  make  the  turn 
quickly  enough  and  bruised  with  her 
forefoot  the  slimy  mangrove  stems  which 
marked  the  bank.  But  the  current  was 
strong  and  each  time  swept  her  clear,  and 
those  below  were  scarcely  conscious  of  the 
graze. 

Knot  by  knot  the  brine  of  tho  Mexican 
gulf  was  being  left  behind,  and  the  noises 
of  the  woods  and  odors  of  the  trees  and 
the  swamps  were  closing  in  on  them.  The 
swell  fanning  out  from  the  steamer's 
wake  wet  the  alligators  in  their  basking 
places  behind  the  sawgrass,  and  the  reek 
from  her  smokestacks  soared  the  stilt  leg- 
ged water  fowl  afish  in  the  shallows.  She 
coasted  round  a  bayou  of  black  water 
walled  in  by  stern  ranks  of  cypress  trees. 
She  cut  across  another  with  graceful  lead- 
ed palmetto  scrubbed  on  either  hand  and 
ragged  cabbage  palms  spouting  out  from 
above.  And  then  she  swung  again  where 
the  river  forked  and  steamed  down  a 
straight,  unswerving  water  lane  which  led 
to  the  very  heart  of  the  Everglades. 

But  the  pace  was  slowing  now,  slowing 
Indeed  till  the  steamer  would  hardly  steer 
against  the  current,  which  ever  and  anon 
gripped  her  by  the  head  or  the  tail  and 
carried  her  with  sullen  sheerings  dead 
onto  mangrove  cluster  or  tree  clad  bluff, 
and  the  reason  was  that  the  head  of  steam 
was  failing.  Captain  Owen  Kettle,  like 
more  Christian  men  have  done  before,  ig- 
nored his  own  previous  preachings  when 
the  application  came  in  and  proved  only 
human  soon  after  he  had  taken  up  the  role 
of  fireman.  Driven  half  lunatic  by  the  heat 
of  the  work,  he  kept  dipping  his  lips  io 
the  water  bucket  and  drinking  heavy 
drafts.  As  a  consequence  that  unpoet- 
ical  complaint — cramp  in  the  stomach — 
overtook  him  at  last  and  tied  him  into 
those  ungainly  knots  of  torture  which  he 
had  so  frequently  observed  upon  scientiflc- 
ally  in  others.  But  as  there  was  none  at 
hand  to  admyiister  the  heroio  remedy  of 
chlorodyne  cum  rhubarb  cum  laudanum 
cum  pill  and  give  him  something  else  to 
think  about  in  the  original  kind  of  knots 
he  remained. 
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curse,  tried  to  do  dotible  Work,  but  as  he 
had  b"en  laboring  quite  to  the  top  of  his 
strength  for  many  hours  previously  the 
eflort  did  not  meet  with  unqualified  suc- 
cess. As  any  one  with  less  dogged  wooden 
pluck  might  have  known,  it  is  impossible 
for  one  man  to  fire  a  12  furnace  steamer, 
wheel  himself  coal  for  the  bunker  and  act 
as  engineer  and  greaser  when  required, 
however  great  be  the  Initial  supply  of 
brute  force  with  which  God  has  endowed 
him.  Every  time  he  wiped  the  wet  from 
his  eyes  and  looked  at  the  steam  g^uge  it 
had  climbed  down  since  the  time  before, 
and  however  furiously  he  might  heave 
new  fuel  onto  the  caking  clinkers  that 
jumping  index  would  continue  its  down- 
ward crawl. 

The  oiled  rumbling  of  the  engines  slow- 
ed and  grew  more  sluggish,  and  then  the 
ponderous  cranks  took  to  stopping  on  a 
turn  as  though  to  gain  strength  for  the 
next  round.  But  this  did  not  go  on  for 
long.  The  donkeyman  felt  a  gentle  heave 
of  the  footplafes  beneath  him  and  then  a 
heel  which  was  not  recovered.  "Be  gor, " 
said  he,  "the  bloody  old  tramp's  tuk  the 
ground  at  last.    Thanks  be." 

He  pitched  his  shovel  through  a  dull 
glowing  furnace  door  and  turned  to  where 
the  little  captain  was  lying  on  the  polish- 
ed footplates,  holding  a  yellow  flaring 
slush  lamp  before  him  to  see  through  the 
stifling  dusty  gloom.  "GumI"  he  com- 
mented. "The  old  man  looks  pretty  sick. 
I'll  crane  him  up  in  the  ashlift." 

This  he  did  and  took  his  commanding 
officer  into  the  main  cabin,  where  the  air 
was  bright  and  baking,  and  the  mosqui- 
toes were  biting  like  dogs.  Then,  throw- 
ing back  tho  lid  of  the  medicine  chest, 
which  stood  beside  the  door  into  the  com- 
panionway,  he  gazed  appreciatively  at 
the  rows  of  bottles,  unstopped  one  or  two 
and  sniffed  at  their  contents  and  then 
slammed  down  the  lid  again  as  a  thought 
struck  him,  ''No,"  he  said.  ''Red  Ket- 
tle wouldn't  give  me  physic  last  time  1 
thought  I'd  like  a  dose,  an  now  I'll  see 
how  he  fancies  getting  round  on  nothing. 
Fair  play's  a  jool.  I'll  just  report  to  the 
pilot  an  then  turn  in." 

The  "pilot,"  however,  when  the  donkey 
man  had  wearily  hauled  himself  onto  the 
upper  bridge  and  stood  by  his  side,  proved 
to  be  so  dead  asleep  that  no  amount  of 
shouting  or  shaking  would  wake  Wm. 
Even  the  flies  did  not  make  him  wince. 

"Sor,  wake,  or  ye'll  be  sunstrook,  if 
ye're  not  that  already.  Rouse,  sor.  I  can't 
lug  ye  below,  an  I  can't  rig  an  awning. 
I'm  too  tired  to  speak  again,  but  if  yez 
stay  here  ye'll  fry  like  a  rasher  an  be  ate 
by  flies.  There's  a  whopping  skeeter  in  each 
of  yer  eyeholes  this  minute,  an  a  kind  o 
locust  browsing  on  the  end  of  yer  snout. 
Listen.  I'm  knockin  wid  a  boot  toe  on 
yer  ribs.  Well,  man,  if  ye  won't  listen  to 
reason,  it's  just  leavin  yez  I  am  to  stew 
in  yer  own  juice." 

The  donkeyman  climbed  heavily  back 
down  the  ladder  and  went  with  weary 
steps  aft  along  the  bridge  deck  toward  his 
own  place.  But  at  the  break  of  the  deck 
he  paused,  spread  his  grimy,  shiny  elbows 
on  the  rail  and  indulged  in  a  thin,  small 
whistle. 

''Now,  here  we  have  come,  as  the  skip- 
per remarked,  up  an  unbeknown  drain  to 
which  man's  improvements  have  not  been 
Introjuced,  an  there's  callers  turnin  up 
already.  That  was  the  nose  of  a  ga£E- 
taups'l  squintin  between  those  tree  tops 
down  stream  a  minute  ago,  or  I'm  a  Dago. 
D'ye  know,  Mr.  Sullivan,  chief  of  the 
Port  Edes,  I'm  beginnin  to  think  ye'd 
have  got  better  value  if  ye'd  gone  cruisin 
off  by  an  large  wid  the  other  boys  in  the 
lifeboats.  Thrue,  there's  the  20  £1  notes 
to  dbraw,  an  a  daisy  of  a  spree  to  have 
If  yez  can  get  anywhere  to  have  it,  but 
ye' ve  worked  that  wage  out  already,  an 
it  rather  seems  as  though  there's  more  la- 
boriousness  to  follow."  He  yawned  cav- 
ernously.  "  'TIsn't  often  I'd  say  no  to  a 
bit  of  a  scrimmage,  but  theatricals  are 
not  to  my  taste  just  now  at  all.  Too 
much  overtime  ruins  the  sense  of  humor." 
He  yawned  again  and  blinked  his  eyes 
drearily.  "Ye  must  turn  in  now,  Mr. 
Sullivan,  or  ye'll  fall  down  here  an  be 
ate  alive  by  the  skeeters  an  other  wild 
beasts  of  the  forrust,  and  if  the  explorers 
who  are  underneath  that  white  gafftaups'l 
want  to  come  aboard  here  an  make  trou- 
ble, so  far  as  you're  concerned,  they'll  be 
let." 

And  with  that  the  donkeyman  staggered 
away  to  his  room  beneath  the  poop,  sat 
over  the  edge  of  his  bunk  and  was  snoring 
melodiously  before  his  head  and  his  heels 
wore  on  the  blanket. 

Meanwhile  a  mile  lower  down  a  small 
centerboard  sloop  was  turning  to  wind- 
ward up  the  river,  but  making  little  head- 
way against  the  current.  A  negro  stood 
in  her  forescuttle,  with  his  elbows  on  the 
deck.  Two  others  sprawled  on  either  side 
of  him.    A  white  man  lay  spread  eagled 


on  the  top  of  the  coach  root  of  the  cabin, 
and  another  stood  in  the  cockpit  steering. 

Of  all  the  quintet  the  man  at  the  till- 
er was  the  only  one  who  showed  signs  of 
energy,  and  his  energy  had  sulphurous  an- 
ger mixed  with  it.  He  was  a  bowed, 
shambling  creature,  with  one  eye  red  and 
the  other  missing,  with  long,  hairy,  ape- 
like arms,  with  a  dumb  impediment  of 
speech  which  threw  him  into  paroxysms  of 
temper  every  second  time  he  opened  his 
lips.  Once  or  twice  when  his  malady 
stuck  him  voiceless  in  the  middle  of  a 
sentence  the  other  white  man  laughed, 
and  then  when  his  tongue  served  him 
again  he  would  break  off  from  the  text 
and  rap  out  a  stream  of  poisonous  curs- 
ings. 

At  last  he  climaxed  these  by  the  only 
vituperation  which  no  American  can  listen 
to  unmoved,  and  tho  man  on  the  coach 
roof  dropped  his  indolence  like  a  flash  and 
was  on  him  before  he  could  resist.  The 
aggressor  was  lusty,  and  he  shook  the 
steersman  as  a  big  dog  shakes  a  rat,  with 
ponderous  wrenches,  and  because  the  sloop 
carried  a  strong  weather  helm  when  the 
tiller  was  let  go  she  ran  up  into  the  wind. 
With  her  canvas  slatting  wildly. 

"You  snake  mouthed  little  skunk,  you'd 
eay  that  to  me,  would  you?  I  thought  I 
learned  you  once  how  far  you  might  go. 
You've  had  one  eye  gouged  for  this  game 
less'n  a  month  back,  and  if  you  fling  your 
twisted  stuttering  tongue  at  me  any  more, 
by  gum,  I'll  pocket  the  other." 

The  blacks  on  the  foredeck  chuckled 
and  spluttered,  but  the  big  man  hove  an 
iron  bucket  at  them,  with  the  curt  com- 
mand, ''Quit  that  yehawin!"  which  they 
did  with  a  yell  and  a  sudden  veiling  of 
ivory.  Then  with  an  indolent  sprawling 
of  arms  and  legs  ho  gained  his  basking 
place  again  on  the  top  o£  the  cabin  roof, 
and  once  more  the  steersman  got  the  sloop 
under  command. 

The  next  three  boards  were  made  in  si- 
lence, save  for  the  creaking  of  the  gear 
when  she  went  about,  and  then  the  one 
eyed  man  broke  out  again. 

"You're  sure  it  wasn't  a  government 
bo-o-o-at.  Hank?" 

■'Government  be  sugared!  She  wasn't 
the  right  build  to  start  with.  Besides,  if 
government  knew  this  channel  at  all,  you 
bet  it'd  be  said  so  in  all  the  papers.  And 
she  did  know  it,  or  she  wouldn't  have 
gone  buzzing  past  at  six  knots  without  a 
leadsman.  Seems  to  me  some  one's  split, 
and  she's  somo  darned  Britisher  come  to 
cut  out  our  game  for  themselves." 

"You  tire  me.  Plume  hunting's  illegal 
by  these  bub-bub-blessed  bird  laws,  and 
so's  selling  whisky  to  Injuns.  As  it  is, 
we've  trouble  enough  to  sneak  in  and  out 
of  the  'Glades  in  this  sus-sus-sus-s-s-lip  of 
o  sloop,  so  how  in  hades  d'you  expect 
they'd  do  it  i^i  a  1,000  ton" —  Here  the 
man's  infirmity  blocked  his  speech  for  a 
full  minute.  He  snarled  out,  "Oh,  I've 
no  use  for  a  blank  putty  head  like  you." 

Hank  laughed  and  put  tobacco  into  his 
mouth.  "Go  it,"  he  said.  "Go  it,  right 
close  to  the  end  if  you  like,  but  bring  up 
short  of  that,  or  I'll  gouge  you,  eure's 
death. " 

The  steersman  grinned  a  spasm  of  fury. 
He  longed  much  to  use  again  tho  unpar- 
donable phrase,  but  he  forebore.  He  felt 
that  his  friend  would  be  as  good  as  his 
word.  So  he  ceased  from  speech  altogeth- 
er, and  a  negro  on  the  foredeck  enlivened 
the  silence  with  the  Jordan  hymn,  giving 
full  value  to  every  possible  shake  and 
turn. 

A  porpoise  surged  past  them  making 
for  the  open  after  a  day's  fresh  water 
fishing,  and  once  or  twice  an  alligator's 
eyebrows  and  snout  showed  like  knots  of 
blackwood  floating  up  against  the  cur- 
rent, for  this  was  territory  where  the  skin 
hunter's  rifle  had  not  scared  them  alto- 
gether into  night  work.  The  sloop's  pace 
up  stream  was  small,  and  it  was  not  till 
just  before  nightfall  that  she  rounded  a 
capo  where  high  black  pines  stood  up  like 
soldiers  on  par».de  around  the  water's  edge 
and  saw  the  tteamcr.  She  was  grounded 
on  a  sandbank  athwart  the  stream  and 
lay  with  a  two  foot  list  away  from  the 
current.  Not  until  they  were  close  aboard 
of  her  could  those  on  the  sloop  see  the  gold 
lettering  on  her  counter. 

"B-b-both  lifeboats  gone.  Say,  that's 
rum!" 

"Port  Edes  of  London,"  Hank  read. 
"Port  Edes?  I  seem  to  know  that  name. 
Hullo,  Nutt!  What's  wrong  now?  You 
look  as  though  I'd  said  your  rich  uncle 
had  gone  dead." 

The  one  eyed  man's  face  was  lit  up  with 
an  unholy  joy.  "Don't  you  know?"  he 
stuttered  out.  "The  biz  was  in  all  the 
papers.  That  steamboat  was  bringing  out 
£500,000  in  sovereigns.  Her  port  was  New 
Orleans,  and  she's  got  here.  By  gum,  I 
suppose  they  think  they're  going  to  steal 
it  all  by  themselves.'' 

'■Who's  they?"  inquired  the  other. 

"I  euess  we  shall  knaw  that  soon."  re- 
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tamed  the  one  feyefl  man  grimly.  "Ul, 
you  niggers  there  forward!  I  s'pose  you 
got  razors  hid  somewhere  in  yer  pants?" 

"Say,"  drawled  his  friend,  "you'd 
mebbe  bettor  go  slow,  Billy  Xutt.  That 
stennier  does  look  asleep,  bu*  if  you  start 
making  yourself  ugly  too  soon  somebody 
may  wake  up  and  pull  oiJ  guns  at  us." 

"Shoot  or  no  shoot,"  retoned  the  man 
at  the  tiller,  "I'm  going  to  have  scimo  of 
their  plunder  before  a  dozen  hours  are 
over,  or  else  be  a  deader.  I've  never  had 
a  chance  like  this  in  all  my  life  before, 
and  I'll  never  geg-geg-get  another." 

"You  bctnot,"  agreed  theotlior.  "Xor'll 
I.  That's  why  I'll  stand  in  with  you  over 
this  deal  down  to  the  last  chip.  I  reckon," 
ho  added  in  a  lower  voice,  "wo  can  count 
well  on  the  niggers  too.  They're  not  ex- 
actly a  camp  meeting  crowd.  They're 
toughs  that  a  racket  like  this'll  suit  as 
nat'ral  as  chicken  stealing." 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

RESULTS  IN  LONDON. 

"How  awfully  ghastly!"  said  Amy  Riv- 
ers. "Yes,"  said  Fairfax.  "Those  an- 
archist people  ought  to  bo  shot  down  like 
dangerous  wild  beasts  whenever  they  open 
their  mouths.  Think  of  it!  Not  only  a 
fine  ship  but  £500,000  in  specie  blotted  out 
of  existence  by  this  murderous  bomb.  It 
will  come  fearfully  heavy  on  some  of  the 
underwriters.  There  will  be  a  black  pay 
day  at  Lloyds'  when  they  settle  up  over 
this.  You  never  saw  such  excitement  as 
there  is  in  the  city.  Papers  wero  selling  at 
half  a  crown  apiece." 

"And  is  it  certain  that  poor  Mr.  t'am- 
bel  is  drowned!-" 

"I'm  afraid  practically  bo.  The  two 
lifeboats  were  picked  up  next  morning 
and  their  crews  takeu  into  Mobile.  Wlien 
they  came  to  count  heads,  it  was  found 
that  the  captain,  Cambel  and  one  of  the 
engine  room  hands  were  missing.  In  the 
hurry  of  the  escape  they  seem  to  have  got 
into  neither  lifeboat.  The  telegram  says 
that  no  other  boat  would  have  lived  n 
minute  in  the  sea  that  was  running  at  the 
time,  even  if  one  had  been  lowered,  and 
tho  mate,  who  writes,  does  not  think  that 
this  was  even  attempted,  because  the  Port 
Kdes  sank  before  they  had  driven  out  of 
slight.  We  had  a  private  cablegram  at  the 
oliiee  before  1  left,  and  that  told  how  oth- 
er steamers  crossing  that  part  of  tho  gulf 
had  been  on  the  lookout,  but  up  to  then 
hot  even  so  much  as  a  scrap  of  wreckage 
had  been  sighted.  So  I  fear  it  is  past  a 
doubt  that  she  sank  like  a  stone  in  deep 
water  and  took  those  poor  fellows  down 
with  her. " 

"It  in  horribly  sad,  especially  when  one 
remembers  what  1  heard  this  morning. 
Hamilton,  the  girl  Mr.  Cambel  went  wild 
about  six  years  ago,  is  out  in  Florida  this 
minute  and  free.  Duvernay,  tlie  man  she 
married,  died  six  months  ago  of  malarial 
fever.  You  know,  Mr.  (.'ambal  was  on- 
eaucd  to  her  just  after  ho  left  t'amliririffn 
and  went  as  an  attache  ard  was  desper- 
ptely  fond  of  her,  as  1  imagin(u)  ho  could 
he,  and  when  her  people  forced  her  into 
marrying  the  other  fellow  he  tlirew  up  his 
post  and  wandered  into  all  the  most  out 
of  the  way  corners  of  tho  earth  to  try  to 
forgot  things.  What  makes  me  io  inter- 
ested Is  this:  I've  just  found  out  that  she 
was  a  Miss  Mabel  Kildaro  before  she  was 
married,  and  when  I  was  a  child  I  used 
to  know  her  sister  Elsie  very  well  indeed. 
In  fact,  I  believe  we  were  some  sort  of 
cousins,  and  for  half  a  year  we  had  tho 
same  governess  together  and  were  as  inti- 
mate as  two  children  could  be.  Then  her 
Bister  married  Mr.  Duvernay,  who  had  h 
colonial  appointment,  and  Elsie  went  with 
them  al)road,  and  we  dropped  completely 
out  of  touch  with  one  another.  Strange, 
isn't  it,  that  I  should  hear  of  her  again 
tho  same  day  that  brings  news  of  poor 
Mr.  Gambol's  death?" 

"It's  a  small  world  this,"  said  Fairfax 
sententlously,  "and  coincidences  are  the 
commonest  things  in  it.  I  suppose  in  a 
ngvel  the  pair  of  them  oucht  to  have  come 
together  and  forgiven  the  past  and  mar- 
ried and  settled  down  in  a  villa  residence, 
with  ivy  and  clematis  attachment,  and 
lived  happily  ever  afterward.  Unfortu- 
nately real  life  is  balder  and  far  less  ro- 
mantic." 

"You  seem  out  of  spirits,"  said  hia 
fiancee,  linking  her  fingers  over  his  arm. 

"1  suppose  I  am.  To  begin  with,  this 
Port  Edes  business  isn't  calculated  to  en- 
liven one,  and  then  on  the  top  of  that  I've 
bad  another  taste  of  your  blessed  guard- 
ian's business  methods  which  have  near- 
ly sickened  me  out  of  the  office  altogether. 
You  know  about  this  Brothers  Steamship 
company  which  he  is  trying  to  float? 
Well,  we  had  a  preliminary  meeting  to- 
day— quite  1,000  people,  and  all,  compara- 
tively speaking,  poor.  They  wero  for  the 
most  part  the  gang  he  preaches  to  on  Sun- 
day, with  a  sprinkling  of  skippers  out  of 
work  and  other  seafaring  folk  who  had 
saved  a  trifle  of  monc.v. 


"c-.heif  comuicncea  tne  Duslness  wiin 
prayer,  which  is  right  enough  at  its  proper 
time,  but  struck  mo  as  being  particular- 
ly out  of  place  there.  The  audience,  how- 
ever, groaned  approval,  and  their  confi- 
dence In  the  man  seemed  to  bo  strengthen- 
ed. He  followed  this  up  with  a  clever 
speech  about  the  profits  to  be  made  out  of 
tho  modern  sea  carrying  trade  and  enlarg- 
ed upon  the  notorious  fact  that  the  los.ses 
of  the  business  largely  arose  from  the  lack 
of  Interest  on  tho  part  of  shipmasters  and 
other  officers.  This  last,  ho  said,  would 
be  entirely  reyioved  in  tho  Brothers 
Steamship  company,  because  by  the  arti- 
cles of  a.ssociation  no  man  would  liold  a 
responsiblo  position  on  any  one  of  tlieir 
vessels  who  was  not  an  actual  shareholder 
of  the  company.  And  then  he  pointed  out 
that  there  was  an  8  per  cent  dividend 
guaranteed  on  preference  stock  and  a  ccr 
tain  15  per  cent  or  IS  per  cent  on  the  or- 
dinary and  wound  up  with  another  dose 
of  cant.  The  company,  he  said,  would 
not  bo  alom  content  with  earning  incOiue 
for  its  bomlholders.  It  would  have  as  its 
equal  object  tho  spreading  of  tho  gospel 
and  the  civilisation  of  England  to  tho  ut- 
termost parts  of  tho  globe. 

"Then  the  meeting  cheered  and  amend- 
ed and  wrote  out  an  application  for  10,- 
000  £5  shares  then  and  there  in  tlio  roonj  on 
forms  which  were  haiuled  round,  and  when 
it  dispersed  Mr.  Tlieodore  Shelf  and  I 
drove  back  to  the  oflices. 

"  "Look  here,'  I  said  to  him,  'you've 
put  me  down  on  tho  directorate  of  this 
thing,  with  a  salary  of  £1,000  a  year.  I 
want  to  resign.' 

"  What  on  earth  for?' 

"  "Oh,  shall  we  say  I  haven't  sufficient 
money  loose  to  take  up  enough  shares?' 

"  'But,'  ho  said  quickly,  you  needn't 
take  up  any.    You  can  draw  your  first 
quarter's  salary  and  pay  that  back  to  the 
!  company's   bankers  on   your  first  call, 
i  That  will  qualify  j'ou.' 

"  'Xo,'  I  said,  "I'm  not  going  to  do 
that.  I'm  going  to  be  mixed  up  with  this 
new  company  in  no  degree  whatever. 
Flatly,  I  don't  believe  in  tho  tiling  one 
bit.  It's  a  notorious  fact  that  freights  are 
so  low  just  now  that  thousands  of  tons  of 
shipping  are  laid  up  because  it  can't  bo 
run  art  a  profit,  and  if  you  put  more  In 
commission  freights  will  tumble  down 
still  lower.' 

"  "You  speak  from  your  ignorance,'  he 
I  said.  'I  should  remind  you  that  I  am  by 
far  an  older  man  and  havo  a  much  deeper 
experience.  The  business  of  Marmaduko 
Rivers  &  Shelf  is  a  lasting  monument  of 
what  my  humble  talents  can  accomplish 
and  you  will  some  day  see  for  yourself  tlie 
newer  company  on  an  equal  footing.  Did 
you  not  notice  what  enthusiastic  confi- 
dence in  its  prosperity  those  humble 
friends  of  mine  showed  this  afternoon?' 

"  'A  fat  lot  they  know  about  tho  ship- 
ping business,'  said  I.  'In  the  mood  you 
worked  them  up  to  they'd  have  believed 
in  an  advertising  stockbroker's  circular 
if  only  there  wore  a  text  at  the  head  of 
tho  page. ' 

"Shelf  pulled  tho  check  string,  and  his 
brougham  stopped  against  tho  curb.  "Mr. 
Fairfax,'  said  he,  'your  attitude  pains  me. 
Let  us  part  here  for  the  time,  and  let  us 
both  pray  that  when  next  wo  meet  you 
maybe  in  a  more  Christian  mind,'  where 
upon  out  I  stepped  and  came  along  here 
to  Park  lane.  Amy,  dear,  I  don't  like  the 
look  of  things  at  all.  The  other  business 
—the  Oceanic  Steam  Transport  company, 
Bs  it  Is  called  ollicially — is  by  no  moans 
In  a  healthy  condition,  and  remembering 
that  it  seems  to  mo  that  starting  this  new 
company  Is  something  very  nearly  ap- 
proaching a  swindle  I  believe  that  Theo- 
dore Shelf,  knowing  that  he  is  in  low  wa- 
ter, is  getting  di^sperate. " 

"I  don't  know  about  tho  last,"  replied 
tho  girl  thoughtfully;  "but,  as  for  being 
in  low  water,  tlicra  I  think  you  aro  wrong. 
Every  week  here  tliey  seem  to  spend  moru 
money  than  they  did  the  week  before. 
Mrs.  Shelf  was  at  a  iilcture  sale  yesterday 
and  bought  two  old  mr.sters  at  4,000 
guineas  apiece,  and  it  lsi;'t  likely  she'd 
throw  away  that  sum  on  v,  hat  is  absolute- 
ly and  entirely  a  luxury  unless  money  wero 
pretty  plentiful  with  her." 

"It  can't  go  on  at  this  pace,"  said  Fair- 
fax. "I  know  what  tho  limits  of  the  busi- 
ness are,  and  I  am  certain  it  can  t  stand 
tho  drain  which  all  this  goraeousness  must 
entail.  Last  year  the  profits  were  almost 
nil,  and  yet  did  Mrs.  Shelf  retrench  at 
all?  Not  a  bit.  She  goes  in  for  more  and 
more  display  every  week  she  lives.  This 
pace  must  bring  about  a  wreck,  and  if  the 
Oceanic  Steam  Transport  company  goes 
down  it  is  an  absolute  certainty  that  this 
new  Brothers  company  willl  bo  swamped 
with  it." 

"And  then?" 

"More  than  5,000  poor  people,  for  the 
most  part  old,  will  find  that  tho  savings 
of  a  lifetime  liavo  vanislied  Into  notliing- 
ness  before  their  eyes.  It  is  an  awful  thine 


oven  to  think  such  a  suspicion  against  a 
man,  but  the  idea  is  growing  upon  me, 
and  Theodore  Shelf  saw  what  I  thought 
when  he  showed  me  out  of  his  brougham 
this  afternoon." 

"Then  what,"  asked  tho  girl  in  a  hor- 
rified whisper,  "will  you  do?" 

"Nothing.  What  can  I  do?  To  breathe 
a  word  of  it  aloud  would  be  a  libel,  and 
it  I  did  not  get  sent  to  jail  they  would 
pack  me  off  to  Hanwell  as  a  jnalicious 
madman.  Shelf's  name  is  as  good  as  a 
banknote  in  the  city  tliis  day,  and  for  ev- 
erybody's sake  I  trust  I  have  wronged 
him  foully,  and  that  it  may  always  con- 
tinue so.  But,  Amy,  dear,  1  havo  a  heavy 
foreboding  on  me  that  in  less  than  half  a 
year's  time  there  will  be  a  mob  of  wretch- 
ed people  shooting  themselves  or  going  to 
the  workhouse  because  he  has  ruined 
them,  and  they  haven't  the  pluck  or  the 
thews  left  to  commenco  life  afresh." 


CHAPTER  XV. 

THE  PLUME  HUNTER'S  DINNER  PARTY. 

The  ono  eyed  man,  Billy  Nutt,  and  his 
friend  and  partner,  whose  name  was  ap- 
parently Hank,  without  further  attach- 
ment, made  a  livelihood  by  transgressing 
the  laws  of  the  United  States  and  supply- 
ing a  strong  demand.  Ladies  of  society 
I  wished  for  egret  plumes  and  other  feathers 
for  external  adornment,  and  the  Seminole 
of  the  Everglades  desired  corn  whisky  for 
his  stomach's  sake,  and  white  game  regu- 
lations forbade  collection  of  the  first,  In- 
dians' protection  acts  vetoed  lawful  dis- 
tribution of  the  second.  And  for  the  trans- 
gressor there  were  distinct  and  heavy  pen- 
alties. 

But,  to  begin  with,  States'  law  does  not 
carry  very  far  in  the  Everglades  of  Flor- 
ida, which  is  tho  home  of  outlaws,  and  in 
the  second  place  Mr.  Nutt  and  friend  wero 
both  wanted"  on  several  counts  already, 
among  which  unjustifiable  homicide 
ranked  high,  so  that  they  were  men  en- 
tirely rerkless  and  inclined  to  look  upon 
poaching  and  illicit  whisky  peddling  to 
tho  aboriginal  as  the  mildest  of  mild  pec- 
cadilloes. Aloreover,  as  in  furtherance  of 
their  business  they  were  extremely  well 
armed  and  apt  to  shoot  first  and  reflect 
afterward  when  annoyed,  they  were  not 
persons  to  be  argued  with  by  any  of  the 
more  gentio  methods. 

Tho  three  men  on  the  steamer  wore  in 
no  way  prepared  to  receive  these  dubious 
visitors — were,  in  fact,  completely  obliv- 
ious of  their  approach,  being  still  chained 
in  the  deadest  slumber.  Tho  sun  had 
drooped  below  the  tree  tops,  and  already 
tho  night  noises  of  tho  forest  were  begin- 
ning— tho  rattle  of  crickets  and  toads  in 
the  trees,  tho  grunting  of  the  bullfrogs  in 
tho  swamp,  the  dry  rustle  of  tho  jar  flies 
and  the  warm  hum  of  the  never  sleeping 
mosquito.  In  the  darker  tree  aisles  there 
commenced  the  brief  light  snappings  of 
fireflies,  and  in  the  black  shadowed  water 
of  the  bayous  were  other  phospliorescent 
glows,  like  these,  only  coming  from  the 
eyes  of  sonio  prowling  alligator. 

The  sloop  ran  down  her  jibtopsail,  and 
as  tho  iron  hanks  screamed  along  the  stay 
a  negro  trotted  nimbly  out  along  the  flat 
bowsprit  top  to  secure  the  sail  in  its  gas- 
kets. Tho  wind  was  dropping  with  the 
sun,  and  because  the  current  raced  man- 
fully down  the  bight  where  the  stranded 
steamer  was  lying  the  sloop  made  but  n 
fathom  or  so  to  the  good  by  every  board 
acTo.ss  the  river.  The  one  eyed  man  danced 
a  barefoot  tattoo  of  fury  on  the  floorboards 
of  the  cockpit  at  this  slowness,  and  his 
loose  limbed  partner,  who  still  sprawled 
on  the  cabin  roof,  chuckled  with  easy 
amusement.  But  the  breeze  held  long 
enough  for  their  purpose.  They  ran  up 
above  the  steamer,  and  the  stream  ground 
their  planking  against  the  rust  streaked 
iron.  A  pair  of  davit  falls  hung  down, 
with  the  blocks  weed  covered  in  with  wa- 
ter, and  overhauling  ono  of  these  they 
made  it  fast  round  the  bitts.  Then, 
swarming  up  the  other  fall,  the  whole 
five  of  them  gained  tho  bridge  deck  above. 

Instinctively  when  once  their  feet  were 
on  the  warm  gray  planks  each  man,  black 
and  white,  handled  his  weapon  ready  to 
flglit  any  one,  as  might  be  demanded  of 
him,  but  no  one  appeared  to  seek  explana- 
tion of  their  presence,  and  from  staring 
about  them  they  took  to  staring  at  ono 
another  rather  foolishly.  If  ono  has  been 
expecting  a  brisk  game  of  murder,  and 
one  meets  with  empty  silence,  it  rather 
spoils  the  sequence  of  ideas. 

"Come  to  think  of  it,"  said  Hank  in  an 
oppressive  whisper,  "if  thero'd  been  an 
anchor  watch,  they'd  havo  hailed  us  before 
we  got  this  far.  I  bet  the  old  man's  asleep 
in  the  charthouse.  'Twouldn't  be  a  bad 
idea  to  bottle  him." 

Ho  pattered  across  the  deck,  right  hand 
Inside  his  shirt  bo.som,  pistol  gripped  in 
that,  and  peered  in  through  tho  open  door. 
Tho  place  was  tenanted  by  no  living  thing 
larger  than  files  and  cockroaches.  Ho 


drew  back  hall  scared  'by  the  eorlness  ol 

it,  and  then  beckoning  his  mates  headed 
them  down  the  companion  ladder,  tread- 
ing like  a  stage  conspirator.  At  the  foot, 
two  doors  opened;  ono  into  tho  alleyway, 
which  was  empty,  the  other  into  the  main 
cabin,  on  tho  floor  of  which  Kettle  had 
been  deposited  by  the  donkeyman.  But  iu 
the  culminating  spasm  of  his  cramp  the 
little  captain  had  rolled  away  out  of  sight 
under  the  table,  and  so  to  all  appearance 
this  place  was  deserted  also. 

Tho  men  peered  about  them  and  ran 
aft,  poking  their  noses  in  pantry  and  gal- 
lery and  engine  room.  Coming  back 
through  tho  alleyway,  they  searched  tho 
two  mate's  rooms  and  found  them  empty, 
and  going  out  on  the  iron  foredcek  found 
the  forecastle  deserted  also.  Then  they 
g-jthcred  round  that  gaping  rent  where 
tho  forehatch  had  been  in  curious  wonder, 
examining  the  crumpled  plates  which 
were  yellow  with  new  rust  and  pointing 
out  to  ono  another  the  twisted  stanchions 
and  splintered  debris  below.  And  at  this 
they  were  engaged  when  the  sun  took  its 
final  dive  beneath  the  waters  of  tho  Mex- 
ican gulf  to  westward,  and  the  tropical 
darkness  snapped  down  upon  them  like 
tho  shutting  of  a  box. 

"Hank,"  said  the  one  eyed  man,  ''this 
gets  me.  What  in  hades  liavo  they  been 
doing  to  this  blame  steamboat,  and  fur  why 
have  they  fiug-gug-gono  off  and  left  her?" 

"Euclid's  out  of  my  line,"  said  Hank 
oracularly. 

"Oh,  you  blank  pntty  head!"  retorted 
his  friend,  "th  th-ink." 

"You  tire  me.  If  they  aren't  here,  they 
aren't.  P'raps  tliey've  gone  oS  and  toted 
tho  boodle  to  a  cache.  P'raps  it's  left  here 
aboard,  and  if  it  is  I  guess  wo  shall  find  it 
when  we  want  it.  What  I'm  on  for  now's 
grub.  I  hain't  had  a  Christian  meal  for 
three  months,  thanks  to  this  now  sheriff 
bu&tling  after  us,  and  I'm  about  sick  of 
mullet  and  sweet  potatoes.  But,  please 
our  buck,  we'll  raid  their  storcroonis  hero 
and  fix  up  a  regular  hotel  supper  for  to- 
night. That's  roe.  Now  come  along,  fel- 
lers. ' ' 

The  negroes  chuckled  and  crowed,  ca- 
pering like  children,  and  went  off  with 
tho  tall  man  toward  tho  galley,  and  Nutt, 
after  an  ineffectual  attempt  to  speak, 
which  threw  him  into  a  paroxysm  of  fury, 
presently  followed  them. 

Tho  feast  was  sui  generis.  They  found 
grease,  baking  powder  and  flour  and  made 
doughnuts,  they  hotted  three  tins  of  Juli- 
enne soup,  they  baked  a  great  mass  of  salt 
pork  on  a  bedding  of  white  beans,  they 
made  a  stew  of  preserved  potatoes,  Aus- 
tralian mutton  and  pato  de  foio  gras,  and 
asachef  d'ceuvre  oneof  the  negroes  turned 
out  some  crisp  three  cornered  tartlets 
stuffed  witii  strawberry  jam.  Then  Hank, 
with  a  lamp  in  ono  hand,  a  cylinder  of 
plates  in  tho  otlier  and  n  whole  armory  of 
knives  and  forks  bristling  from  hia  pock- 
ets, pattered  off  to  tho  main  cabin  to  lay 
the  table. 

At  tho  doorway  he  stopped,  gaping,  and 
because  the  instinct  of  tho  much  hunted 
made  his  riglit  hand  slip  round  to  a  cer- 
tain back  pocket  the  plates  went  to  the 
ground  with  a  crash.  In  tho  swivel  chair 
at  the  head  <if  tho  table  was  huddled  a 
man — a  small  man  with  a  cold  cigar  bit- 
ten tight  between  his  teeth,  a  man  so 
grimy  with  coal  dust  that  Hank  couldn't 
have  sworn  whether  the  short  peaked 
board  which  rested  on  his  chest  was  black 
or  red  or  prussian  blue. 

"Oh,  don't  you  trouble  to  bo  polite," 
said  tlie  man  in  tho  chair.  "I'm  mighty 
glad  to  seo  any  ono  who  can  talk  or  uso  a 
pair  of  hands."  Here  ho  lifted  his  nose 
and  snuffed  tho  air  like  abound.  "Is  that 
supper  ynu'ro  cooking?" 

"I  reckon." 

"Found  anything  to  wash  it  down 
withf" 

"There  were  a  dozen  bottles  of  beer, 
but  we  wanted  those  between  whiles,  and 
I  guess  they're  drunk." 

"There  should  have  been  more,  but  I 
suppose  my  lousy  steward  has  necked 
them.  However,  this  is  a  big  night,  and 
this  is  the  first  time  I've  seen  you  and 
your  mates,  and  so  I  guess  champagno'li 
be  good  enough  for  us.  There's  a  case  in 
that  end  room  ready  a-purpose  for  this 
sort  of  celebration  day.  Perhaps  you'll 
fetch  it  out.    I'm  weak  still." 

Hank  obeyed,  wondering,  and  laid  the 
table  and  brought  on  the  viands,  in  which 
be  was  assisted  by  Nutt  and  the  blacks. 

Then  Captain  Kettle  spoke  again. 

"Oh,  look  hore,  friends,  I'm  not  going 
to  sit  at  table  with  niggers.  I  take  ft  this 
Isn't  a  blessed  missionary  meeting." 

It  seemed  as  though  there  would  be  a 
row.  One  of  the  blacks  stated  his  inten- 
tion of  "takin  no  sass  from  that  po'  white 
trash,"  and  another  openly  drew  a  razor 
and  made  suggestive  motions  with  it 
through  tho  air. 

"Of  course,"  said  Kettle,  "if  you  two 
crentlemen  have  chucked  your  color  and 
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care  to  reea  witn  tcose  ornaments,  you  can 
do  it.  Only  I'm  a  white  man  and  have 
my  pride." 

"That's  right,"  said  Nutt.  "Picnicking 
and  the  schooner's  different.  But  this  is  a 
regular  hotel  dinner,  with  napkins  and  a 
tablecloth,  and  I  guess  anything  colored 
'ud  spoil  the  tone.  Say,  s  s-sonnics,  you 
mosey. ' ' 

"I  done  cooked  most  this  yer  grub," 
whined  ho  of  the  razor,  "an  I'ze  gwino  t' 
eat  my  belly  load." 

"Well,  collar  what  you  want  to  oat  till 
you  bu-s-s-s" — 

"Yes,  but  whar'll  we  go?" 

Nutt  looked  at  Captain  Kcttlo.  Tho 
little  man  in  the  swivel  chair  gave  his  Af- 
rican guests  full  leave  to  go  to  a  place 
considerably  hotter  than  the  engino  hold, 
suggesting  the  messrooni  as  an  after- 
thought and  alternative.  Whither  they 
betook  themselves,  grumbling,  and  then 
tho  three  whites  commenced  their  meal. 

K(!ttlc  un wired  a  champagne  bottle  with 
a  fork  and  poured  out  three  long  tumblers 
of  dancing  froth. 

"Wine!"  said  Hank.  "Oh,  my  Jemi- 
ma!" 

"Gcg-gcg-got  'ny  ice?"  queried  the  ono 
eyed  man. 

'Ice  is  off,"  replied  the  captain. 
"Things  have  been  that  hot  this  trip  it 
gave  up  and  melted." 

"You  seem  to  got  your  manners  on  ice, 
Mr.  Billy  Kutt,"  said  his  friend.  "Now  I 
see  a  regular  hotel  meal  in  front  of  me, 
and  I'm  going  to  make  a  pig  <if  myself 
and  bo  jolly  well  thankful.  I  li.-iitrt  any 
use  for  your  high  toned  sort  of  c;inooser- 
ing.  See  here,  stuff  your  silly  moutli  and 
quit  grumbling,  right  now.    Dy'e  hear?  ' 

His  guests  ate,  and  Kettle  made  small 
talk  for  them,  at  the  same  time  playing  a 
good  knife  and  fork  himself.  The  food 
seemed  to  straighten  his  back  and  knock 
the  limpness  out  of  him,  but  Mr.  Nutt 
and  his  friend  were  lapping  their  cham- 
pagne too  industriously  to  see  any  signifi- 
cance in  tho  change. 

Tho  meal  crept  steadily  through  it.s 
courses,  and  the  empty  bottles  grew  on  the 
cabin  floor.  No  one  got  drunk.  Captain 
Kettle's  own  libations  were  sparing,  and 
the  others  had  each  a  high  copfUciont  of 
absorption.  Still  all  were  exhilarated  and 
ripe  for  miscliief  or  merriment,  as  might 
befall. 

"Say,  cap,"  said  the  long  man  as  ho 
dallied  with  his  last  strawberry  tartlet, 
"isn't  it  so  tliat  you've  got  this  fine  steam- 
boab  of  yours  ballasted  with  sovereigns?" 

"It's  so,"  said  Kettle,  "or  something 
very  like  that." 

"Your  own?" 

"Oh,  Lord,  no.  Just  freight  consigva  d 
to  New  Orleans  and  brought  hero  by  that 
blowup  I  was  telling  you  about.  I  sup- 
pose that  you  gentlcmen'll  have  no  objec- 
tion to  bearing  a  hand  aboard  o'  mo  now 
you  aro  here?  I'm  a  bit  short  manned, 
and  it'd  be  a  pity  to  let  freight  liko  tliat 
rust  for  want  of  fingering." 

Hank  grinned  at  his  vis-a-vis  and  then 
turned  to  the  little  skipper  in  the  swivel 
chair.  "No,"  he  said,  "I  don't  see  there's 
anything  wrong  with  that,  but  I'm  afraid 
if  we  chipped  in  wo  couldn't  sign  on  so 
far  as  Noo  Orleans.  " 

"New  Orleans  be  sugared!"  cried  Cap- 
tain Kettle.  "Haven't  I  spoke  plain 
enough  already?  Don't  you  understand 
all  this  racket's  a  blessed  swindle?  Tho 
steamer's  going  to  havotho  name  plate  on 
herenjiino  altered,  and  tho  lab(!l  on  her 
stci-n  changed,  and  a  different  pattern 
painted  on  her  smokestacks,  and  a  coat  of 
gray  clapped  on  her  outside.  And  then — 
then,  when  slie's  so  bedeviled  lur  own 
builder  wouldn't  kno^v  her,  we'll  run  her 
round  to  sonje  South  American  port  whoro 
tho  least  number  of  questions  will  bo 
asked  and  sell  her  for  what  she'll  fetch. 
hut  or.ly  the  steamer,  ni.:.  iC  you.  1  reckon 
Bho's  carried  the  freight  far  enough. 
That'll  bo  struck  out  of  her  here." 

"You  bot,"  said  Nutt,  rubbing  his 
hands.  "We'll  corral  the  dollars  for  you 
right  here  till  you  como  back.  You  shall 
have  our  niggers  to  s-s-stoko  for  you  if 
you  can  get  'em  and  can  manage  'em. 
But  they're  fair  toughs.  Perhaps  you'd 
w-w-wcaken  when  you  camo  to  know  'em 
a  bit." 

"I'd  handle,"  retorted  Kettle,  "a  crew 
of  old  Nick's  firemen  raw  out  of  tho  pit 
If  I  was  put  to  it.  Don't  you  make  any 
error.  I've  kept  my  end  up  with  tho  worst 
trowdn  a  man  ever  put  to  sea  with.  By 
James, "  he  went  on,  with  n  blow  at  the 
table,  "by  James,  I'd  handle  you,  Mr. 
Nutt,  if  you  were  signed  on  board  o'  mo 
till  you  couldn't  call  your  soul  your  own." 

"You'd  w-w-which?"  snarled  Nutt,  ris- 
ing in  his  chair. 

'  Sit,  you  swiue,"  said  his  partner, 
"and  be  quiet.  You  tiro  me.  What  aro 
you  riling  the  gentleman  for  just  when 
we  were  getting  so  nice  and  friendly  with 
him?" 

"You  lemme  alone!' 


I     "I'll  smash  your  ugly  little  face  In  if 

you  don't  keep  it  shut." 
I     The  ono  eyed  man  tried  to  retort,  but 
his  infirmity  gagged  him,  and  a  spasm  of 
wild  fury  bit  into  all  his  muscles. 

His  friend  waved  a  derisive  finger. 
I  "There's  an  imago  for  you,  cap.  Look 
at  the  creature,  froze  like  a  Chinese  pot 
dog.  Look  at  him  and  don't  laugh.  And, 
say,  just  reach  me  another  bottle  of  that 
wine;  it  will  be  so  good — thanks,  sirco.  I 
wouldn't  care  if  I  died  drinking  this. 
Here's  our  blessed  health.  Good  old  cap! 
You  stick  to  me,  and  I'll  stick  to  you,  and 
if  Mr.  Billy  Nutt  can't  swallow  his  tan- 
trums and  join  us  two  gentlemen  like  an- 
other gentleman,  by  Jemima,  we'll  give 
him  what  he's  got  for  his  share  and  set 
adrift  in  an  empty  bottle.  You  hear  me, 
Billy  Nutt?" 

"  You  spup-luttcring  fool!  You  boosey 
drunken  putty  head!" 

"I'm  not  drunk,"  retorted  Hank,  "but 
I'm  merry.  Have  a  sup  yourself,  and  then 
perhaps  you'll  be  better  company, "  with 
which  advice  a  liberal  heel  tap  of  cham- 
pagne splashed  in  Nutt's  face. 

The  man  sprang  to  his  feet,  glowing  liko 
a  fiend.  What  followed  was  completed  be- 
fore a  watch  could  tick  twice.  For  once 
the  gift  of  s]  .lech  did  not  desert  him.  Tho 
fatal  words  buunced  glibly  off  his  tongue, 
and  Hank's  vengeful  hands  shot  out.  In 
an  instant  tiie  pair  were  grappling  to- 
gether, and  a  scooping  thumb  did  its  hor- 
rid work.  Then  tearing  himself  away, 
eyeless,  the  lesser  man  ran  screaming 
bliii<31y  into  tho  sideboard  at  the  other  side 
of  tho  cabin.  His  friend  pitched  stifily 
forward  and  foil  face  downward  among 
tho  dishes  lying  there  without  so  much  as 
a  quiver.  Ho  was  stone  dead.  With  tho 
black  handled  knife  that  carved  their  bak- 
ing of  pork  Nutt  had  stabbed  him  from 
tho  shoulder  down  through  his  heart. 

"That  saves  my  cartridges,"  said  Cap- 
tain Kettle  and  took  his  cocked  revolver 
from  where  it  lodged  between  his  knee 
.ind  tho  under  side  of  the  table. 

Ho  passed  swiftly  out  through  tho  pan- 
try door  and  was  just  in  time  for  what  he 
expected.  The  negroes,  alarmed  by  Nutt's 
shrieks,  were  rushing  from  the  messroom 
to  see  what  had  gone  wrong.  Ho  charged 
and  drove  them  furiously  back.  Tliey 
turned  and  ran  before  him,  tumbling  over 
one  another  in  their  scared  haste,  and 
then  he  took  up  his  place  in  tho  doorway, 
threatening  them  with  steady  weapon  and 
crisp,  decisive  tongue. 

"Quick,"  ho  cried,  "quick,  you  scum, 
unload  yourselves.  Pitch  overboard  your 
knives  and  razors  and  whatever  you've 
got,  or,  by  James,  if  a  man  of  you  stops  to 
think,  I'll  blow  his  brains  through  tho 
porthole. " 

The  negroes  obeyed  hiin  in  sullen, 
frightened  silence  and  stood  with  elbows 
up  facing  him  as  ho  covered  them.  Kettle 
watched  the  three  with  steady  eye,  but  his 
ear  was  cocked  down  tho  passage  drinking 
in  every  rustle  which  camo  from  tho  place 
ho  had  left. 

Tho  shriekings  of  tho  eyeless  man  in  tho 
cabin  had  given  way  to  groans,  and  then 
thero  came  the  sound  of  bumjis  and 
scratcliings,  as  though  ho  were  blundering 
madly  about  to  find  something,  and  then 
tho  pattering  of  nailed  feet  as  ho  groped 
his  way  up  the  lead  covered  stops  of  tho 
companionwny.  So  intently  did  they  follow 
this  ono  man's  movements  that  it  seemed 
to  them  as  though  all  other  sounds  wero 
hushed,  even  to  tho  never  ceasing  hum  of 
tho  insects. 

With  awe  tho  listeners  held  their  breath 
for  what  might  come  next.  But  they  had 
not  long  to  wait.  Tliero  luirst  out  a  wild 
tirade  of  hato  and  hlasphcniy,  which  ended 
in  a  shrieking  cry  of  despair  and  a  heavy 
plunging  splash,  and  once  more  tho  dis- 
tant noises  of  tho  night  closed  down  upon 
them. 

"Nutt,"  said  Captain  Kettle,  "is  dead, 
and  I'm  almost  sorry.  I  believe  I  could 
have  liked  that  man.  Ho'd  grit  in  him, 
had  Nutt,  and  be  wouldn't  take  cheek  from 
a  living  soul.  Your  other  boss  also  is 
dead — killed  by  Nutt.  So  you're  my  nig- 
gers now  and  will  be  till  I've  done  with 
you." 

"Whor  d'you  mean?"  ono  of  the  cap- 
tives asked,  with  a  whine. 

"You'll  have  to  do  what  niggers  were 
sent  in  tho  world  for,  and  that's  work. 
Your  fool  of  a  government  says  you  aren't 
i;lavos  now,  and  so  I  won't  treat  you  as 
such — that  is,  you'll  be  paid.  But  I  shall 
get  my  money's  worth  out  of  you  first." 

"I  guess  this  is  a  free  country.  You 
can't  make  us  work  unless  we  choose." 

"I've  had  that  said  before  to  me,"  Ket- 
tle rejoined  grimly,  "by  better  men  than 
you — white  men — and  they  changed  their 
minds  when  I  got  to  handling  them. 
You'll  see  later.  But  for  now  you've  got 
to  stay  here,  and  if  you  get  out,  and  1  tlnd 
I  you  rambliug,  you'll  be  shot  like  crowa 
I  You  quite  understand?" 


.He  shut'the  messroom  door  and  locked 
It  and  once  more  went  to  the  main  cabin. 
Tho  tall  man  lay  exactly  as  he  had  fallen, 
and  from  underneath  his  neck  five  trickets 
of  red  spread  out  across  the  slopped  table- 
cloth like  the  fingers  of  a  monstrous  hand. 
Tho  lamplight  fell  also  upon  other  smear- 
ings  of  red  where  Nutt  had  groped  his  way 
round  the  paneling.  Kettle  leaned  up 
against  tho  rail  of  the  sideboard  and  wiped 
his  face  witli  a  napkin.  Perspiration  had 
loosened  the  coal  dust,  and  the  skin  came 
out  wliito  with  only  hero  and  there  a 
smudge  of  the  old  grime. 

"Supposing,"  he  said  to  himself,  "wo 
»vero  robbed  now,  and  there  was  a  trial, 
.Who's  to  prova  I  didn't  put  the  pork  knife 
in  that  man?  O  Lord,  what  a  hat  it's 
getting!"   

CHAPTER  XVL 

SUB.JECTS  FOR  MATRIMONY. 

Miss  Kildaro  gave  a  shrug  of  lier  shoul- 
ilors.  "Yes,"  she  said,  "I  suppose  it  is  a 
I'.ifferent  me.  I've  got  my  hair  done  up 
nnd  longer  skirts  and  all  the  rest  of  it.  In 
fact,  liko  the  young  person  in  tho  book, 
I'vo  growed.  But  I  don't  see  that  you've 
altered  much,  except  that  you've  just  a 
tiny-iny  bit  crowsfooty  about  the  eyes. 
You  haven't  even  grown  a  mustache,  as  I 
always  wanted  you  to  do." 

"Didn't  know  I  was  going  to  meet  you, 
or  I  might  have  spared  my  razor." 

"I  wish  you'd  known,  then.  But  fancy 
your  turning  up  here  of  all  places!  It  is 
an  extremely  small  world.  Tlicre's  no 
doubt  about  that.  Well,  Pat,  as  we've 
each  said  at  loast  20  times  apiece  how 
surprised  wo  aro  to  see  ono  another,  sup- 
pose you  como  out  onto  the  piazza  and  tell 
mo  things.  We  shall  have  a  crowd  round 
us  if  wo  stay  here  in  tho  hall  much 
longer. " 

"My  dear  child,  what  things?"  asked 
Cambel,  laughing.  "I'vo  been  chattering 
history  to  you  ever  since  I  turned  up  at 
tho  hotel." 

The  girl  seated  herself  in  a  cool  cane 
rocker  and  picked  up  a  palm  leaf  fan. 

"Hundreds  of  things.  To  begin  with, 
what  are  people  wearing  in  town  just 
now?" 

"In  London?  Oh,  frock  coats  rather 
longer  than  ever  and  narrow  stripe  trou- 
ser.sand  toppers  with  just  twopenny  worth 
of  curl  in  them,  not  more." 

"But  I  mean  tho  women." 

"Fifteen  yards  to  the  skirt,  and  they're 
beginning  to  drape  them.  The  fashionable 
deformity  at  present  is  elephantiasis  of 
tho  biceps — I  mean  gigot  sleeves.  They 
start  at  the  ears  and  go  down  to  tho  elbows; 
some  of  them  farther." 

"Ah,"  said  Mi.ss  Kildaro  thoughtfully, 
"I  used  to  have  good  arms.  Not  quite  as 
nice  as  Mabel's,  though.  But  latterly  I 
haven't  been  in  places  where  evening  dress 
was  used.  By  the  way,  do  you  danco 
still?" 

"Keen  on  it  as  ever." 

"What's  tlis  waltz  like  now?" 

"Capering  on  hot  bricks.  Heaps  more 
exercise  to  tlie  furlong.  People  kill  them- 
eelves  at  it  much  sooner." 

"Reverse?" 

"In  the  north  of  England,  where  they 
all  danco  well,  they're  liko  tho  Americans 
and  go  each  way  alternately.  In  London 
and  the  south,  where  most  of  them  waltz 
■vilely,  reversing  is  aceldama." 

"I  suppose, "  said  Miss  Kildaro,  with  her 
eyes  meditatively  following  a  bronze  green 
humming  bird  which  was  darting  about  a 
trumpet  vine  on  tho  piaza  posts,  "I  sup- 
pose we  shall  have  a  hop  hero  tonight.  I 
shan't  reverse,  and  when  my  partners  ask 
why  I  shall  tell  them  it's  tho  latest  thing. 
Ono  always  likes  to  be  as  English  as  pos- 
sible. Tell  me  something  else  that  it's 
tony  to  do?" 

"Read  nasty  novels  written  by  women 
you  wouldn't  sit  in  tlie  same  room  with 
and  then  gusli  about  them  afterward. 
That's  a  very  fashionable  amusement  with 
tho  up  to  date  young  women." 

"Ugh,  Pat,  don't  bo  a  pig.  Besides, 
that  wouldn't  suit  my  stylo  a  bit." 

"But  why  want  to  change,  Elsie?  Don't 
you  appreciate  yourself  as  you  are  at  pres- 
ent?   I'm  sure  other  people  would." 

"That's  bl^^rney." 

"No,^'  said  Cambel  judicially,  "I  think 
it's  ordinary  fact." 

"Is  it  really,  though?  I  am  glad.  You 
know,  I've  thought  lately  my  present  stock 
in  trade  wouldn't  pass  muster  outside 
Florida.  I  can  handle  a  boat  in  auy 
weather,  and  ride  anything  that's  called  a 
horse,  and  dance  decently  in  American 
fashion,  but  I  can't  do  anything  else,  ex- 
cept perhaps  talk,  if  that  counts." 

Gamble  laughed.  "Youaro  refreshing," 
he  said.  "But  why  this  inventory  of 
stock?" 

"Because,  Pat,  I'm  wondering  how  I 
shall  get  on  in  England.  I'm  going  there 
this  fall.  I'm  two  and  twenty,  you  know, 
and  I  can  do  as  I  like,  and  living  In  the 
back  blocks  is  beginning  to  pall." 


"Uolng  mere  by  yourseit?" 

"No,  I'm  not  quite  so  independent  aa 
that.  The  Van  Liews,  the  people  I'm  stay- 
ing with  here,  spend  the  winter  in  Lon- 
don, and  they're  going  to  take  me  with 
them. " 

"And  afterward  you  come  back  again 
to  the  States?" 

Miss  Kildare  again  watched  the  bronze 
green  humming  bird.  "Quien  sabe?"  he 
said.    "I  may  be  induced  to  stay." 

"What!  You're  going  to  get  married?" 

"Why  not,  if  I  have  an  invitation? 
Twenty-two's  getting  on." 

"Ah,"  said  Cambel  and  set  to  rocking 
his  chair. 

"Yes?" 

"I  didn't  say  anything." 

"You  said  'Ah,'  Patrick,  and  that 
meant  you  thought  a  lot  besides." 

"Quite  right,  I  did.  It  had  never  quite 
struck  me  till  then  that  you  were  a  com- 
pletely grownup  young  woman  now  and 
might  any  day  see  a  man  to  go  into  per- 
manent partnership  with.  It's  a  bit  of  a 
jar- — 1  mean  it  comes  oddly  to  one  at  first 
to  think  of  you  as  married,  Elsie." 

"Shoo — ssh — Pat,  get  up  and  drive  that 
humming  bird  away.  He  won't  go  for 
me,  greedy  little  beast,  and  if  he  stays  any 
longer  I  know  he'll  overeat  himself. 
Well,  you'd  better  brace  yourself  up  for  a 
blow,  because  married  I  mean  to  be  some 
day.  Who  knows  but  what  you'll  beat 
me  in  the  race?" 

"I?" 

"Why  not?  When  Duvcrnay  died,  Ma- 
bel became  a  widow." 

"That,"  said  Cambel,  "is  the  usual  se- 
quence of  events." 

"You  know  she  never  wanted  to  marry 
him. " 

"So  I  was  led  to  understand  some  five 
years  back.  Yet  marry  him  she  did  never- 
theless, and  that  after  due  publication  of 
banns.  I  might  remark,  Elsie,  that  that 
humming  bird  you  wero  interested  in  is 
still  gorging  himself  out  of  those  red  flow- 
ers just  on  the  other  side  of  you." 

"Some  creatures  never  know  when  to 
stop.  Now,  I  do,"  said  Miss  Kildare. 
"That's  the  bell  for  dinner.  I  must  go 
and  tidy  myself." 

Meanwhile  a  certain  Mr.  Kent-Williams, 
a  young  gentleman  of  England  who  was 
throwing  poker  dice  at  the  bar  with  two 
friends  for  anteprandial  cocktails,  was 
looking  at  the  subject  from  a  different 
coign  or  view.  Ho  was  a  young  gentleman 
who  had  not  made  a  conspicuous  success 
of  himself  in  England  and  had  been  de- 
ported to  Florida  with  a  view  to  extract- 
ing a  fortune  from  orange  growing.  As 
on  reaching  the  spot  he  found  this  was 
difficult  of  achievement,  he  wisely  did  not 
worry  his  brain  with  any  vain  attempts, 
but  was  content  with  living  in  inexpen- 
sive retirement  for  nineteen-twentieths  of 
each  quarter  and  blossoming  out  daring 
tho  remaining  days  in  riotous  living  on 
tho  allowance  which  reached  him  from 
home.  And  with  him  were  two  others 
Who  had  been  softly  nurtured  and  who 
wero  also  taking  their  quarterly  nip  of 
Bcmieivilization. 

'  I  tell  you,"  said  Mr.  Kent-Williams, 
"she's  a  clinking  fine  specimen,  that  Kil- 
daro girl,  and,  by  Jove!  I  ought  to  bo  a 
judge  if  any  ono  is  now  hero.  Look — three 
sevens,  first  shot!  Good!  I'll  keep  these 
and  see  if  I  can't  rattle  out  another. 
She'll  go  to  England  and  marry  a  duke  as 
sure  as  fits,  don't  you  know.  I  wonder  if 
Cambel  will  hitch  onto  the  other  sister. 
Looks  like  it,  his  coming  here  after  the 
Duvernay  beast  turned  up  his  toes.  I  never 
could  stand  Duvernay.  Not  a  varsity 
man,  don't  you  know,  and  hadn't  been 
anywhere  to  school.  Simply  a  bit  of 
money  and  thought  he  could  swagger  on 
that.  By  Jove!  two  bullets.  That  makes 
mo  a  full  house,  and  I'll  stand  on  it.  Col- 
lar tho  box,  Willie,  dear  boy,  and  beat  me 
if  you  can. " 

"No,"  said  Willie,  scooping  the  dice 
into  tho  leather  box  and  thoughtfully  stir- 
ring them  before  he  emptied  onto  the 
pewter  counter.  "I  don't  think — ar — Du- 
vernay v^'as  anybody.  I  didn't  know  him 
hero,  but  I — ar — don't  recollect  meeting 
him  at  tho  club  or  anywhere  before  we 
came  out — by  ged!  look  there!  Fours,  first 
shot!  Of  course  the  Kildaros  aro  all  right 
as  far  as  family  goes.  But  they're  poor  as 
regards  the — ar — almighty  dollar.  If  it 
wasn't  for  that,  by  ged!  I  wouldn't  mind 
going  in  for  the  fair  Elsie  myself.  Wob- 
inson,  old  chappie,  take  tho  box  and  agi- 
tate.   You  won't  beat  my  four  ladies." 

'  I  wish, "  said  Kent-Williams  medita- 
tively, "I  knew  what  Cambel  was  going 
to  do.  Mabel  Duvernay's  a  charming 
woman,  and  she's  got  at  least  £500  a  year. 
I  don't  want  to  make  a  fool  of  myself  if 
Cambel's  still  in  the  running.  And,  by 
Jove!  I  know  she's  as  fond  of  him  as  ever. 
That  beast  Duvernay  used  to  twit  her  with 
it  when  ho  was  in  an  extra  vile  temper." 

"Go  slow,"  advised  Robinson,  "and 
bane  back  for  bets.  Here.  loan't  imDrovo 
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on  two  pairs,  so  you  ana  i  tnrow  again. 
Here's  tho  box.  By  the  way,  why  not  ask 
Cambel  yourself?  You  knew  him  well 
enough  nt  Canibri(lge,nnd you  aren'tshy." 

"I'm  not  shy,  dear  boy,  and  I  used  to 
know  Patrick  Cambel  well  before  1  came 
out.  He's  a  devilish  genial  fellow  so  long 
as  you  rub  kim  the  right  way,  but  I 
shouldn't  like  to  cross  question  him  too 
much  about  Mrs.  Duvernay.  You  see,  don't 
you  know,  ho  was  most  infernally  struck 
on  the  lady  before  she  was  married,  and 
he's  one  of  those  fellows  with  a  long  mem- 
ory who  don't  forget.  Now,  I,  dear  boy, 
have  been  in  love  with  heaps  of  women  in 
my  time,  and  they  with  me,  but  when 
they  gave  me  tho  chuck,  or  I  got  tired  of 
them,  I  didn't  break  my  blessed  heart,  or 
play  the  goat,  or  do  anything  of  that  kind. 
I  simply  went  on  to  the  next  caravan, 
which  is  a  devilish  comfortable  amuse- 
ment. But  old  Pat  Isn't  built  that  way. 
He's  ono  of  those  fools  who  would  get 
gone  on  a  woman  and  keep  her  in  mind 
for  years  and  years  afterward.  Mighty 
dreary  sort  of  gamo  to  my  way  of  think- 
ing— by  Jove!  four  kingsl  If  you  beat 
those,  dear  boy,  may  I  live  on  sweet  pota- 
toes and  mullet  all  the  rest  of  my  life." 

"Oh,  Lord!"  said  Kobinson,  "£500  a 
year — $2,500 — one  could  pig  along  with 
that  very  comfortably  in  lots  of  places. 
What  unlucky  brutes  some  of  us  are!  Oh, 
curse  it!  Just  my  form,  two  pairs  again. 
We  won't  prolong  the  agony.  My  shout. 
What'll  you  fellows  have?" 

They  drank  their  cocktails  and  went 
into  tho  vast  bare  dining  hall  where  a 
shining  negro  waiter  supplied  each  with  a 
tumbler  of  ioed  tea  and  two  dozen  oval 
dishes  of  comestibles. 

"Cambel  seems  thick  enough  with  tho 
Kildare  girl,"  Kent- Williams  observed. 
"But  of  course  he  knew  her  when  she  was 
a  kid,  and  they'd  have  heaps  to  talk  about. 
What  do  you  think,  Willie?" 

"How  should  I  know,  dear  chappie? 
I'm  not  one  of  those  thought  reading  fel- 
lows. But  perhaps  she's — ar — 'telling  him 
about  her  sister.  Girls  always  try  and 
run  a  fellow  for  their  sisters  if  they  can't 
got  tho  fellow — ar — for  themselves." 

"Hero  waiter,"  shouted  Robinson, 
"what  did  you  bring  sweet  potatoes  for? 

Nobody  ordered   them.    Take  the  d  d 

things  away  and  vary  them" —  Tlie  wait- 
er grinned  and  vanished  with  the  dishes, 
and  Bobinson  set  to  savagely  tearing  at  a 
tough  beefsteak  with  a  silver  bladcd 
knife —  "Money's  run  out,"  he  grum- 
bled, "and  back  we  go  tomorrow  to  live 
like  wild  beasts  in  a  palmetto  shuck  on 
that  accursed  food  and  nothing  else.  I  be- 
lieve that  foul  grinning  nigger  knew  and 
brought  those  sweet  spuds  here  just  to  in- 
sult us.  I've  a  great  mind  to  break  his 
beastly  nock." 

"What's  the  use  of  getting  hot  over  It 
this  weather?"  said  Kent- Williams.  "If 
you  did  break  the  nigger's  neck,  it  would 
not  add  to  your  income,  and  that's  the 
only  occupation  I  know  worth  living  for." 

"And  therefore  you  want  to  marry  Mrs. 
Duvernay." 

"Or  any  ono  else  with  a  modicum  of 
dollars.  I'm  not  prejudiced.  Believe  mo, 
dear  boy,  I  could  pour  out  a  whole  wealth 
of  aftection  on  sweet  Mabel  or  sweet  Kitty 
or  sweet  anybody  olso  who  was  able  to 
support  me  in  moderate  comfort.  At  pres- 
ent my  talents  are  thrown  away  during 
nineteen -twentieths  of  the  year,  because 
nature  never  intended  me  to  shine  as  a  no- 
ble savage.  Consequently,  dear  boy,  I'm 
ready  to  throw  myself  away  on  any  one." 

"Oh,  I  like  that!"  said  Kobinson.  "You 
might  have  married  a  girl  here  last  win- 
ter." 

"The  traveling  English  person  without 
the  aitches?  Ye.s,  dear  boy,  I  did  think 
about  it.  But  I  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  she  was  too  old  to  reform,  and,  don't 
you  know,  one  really  couldn't  stand  liv- 
ing with  an  aitchless  person  eternally  for 
any  amount  of  Income.  Of  course  it  was 
a  sacrifice,  and  the  poor  girl  was  very  let 
down,  but  I  think  she'll  get  over  It  In 
time.    They  all  do." 

"Probably  she  has  done, "  said  Robin- 
Bon  grimly.  "From  what  ho  said,  her 
father  was  quite  resigned  to  your  loss  be- 
fore he  left  here. " 

"My  prosppctivo  father-in-law  was  sor- 
did. He  couldn't  appreciate  a  gentleman. 
Now,  Mabel's  papa  is  in  a  better  land, 
and,  by  Jovol  that's  a  groat  point  in  her 
favor.  I  never  could  stand  paternal  ad- 
vice." 

"Yon  seem  to  be  making  pretty  sure  of 
getting  the  lady." 

"I'm  not  at  all  sure,  but  I  want  to  find 
out  how  the  land  lies.  And,  by  Jove, 
clever  thought!  I  know  how  to  do  it!  I'll 
go  to  Cambel  after  dinner  and  tell  him 
I'm  going  to  call  on  Mrs.  Duvernay  to- 
morrow and  offer  to  take  him  down  there 
In  my  dugout.  I  shall  soon  see  what  his 
game  is.  If  he's  after  her  still,  he'll  look 
iealous  and  trust  me  for  seeine,  and  if  he 


Isn't,  why,  It's  a  walk  over." 

"All  the  same  "  remarked  his  other 
friend,  "I  don't  think  I'd — ar — bet  very 
long  odds  on  you,  old  chappie.  There's 
nothing  certain  in  this  life,  and  widows 
are  apt — ar — to  keep  a  fellow  dangling  till 
a  fellow  gets  tired.  Finished?  Then  let's 
go  to  the  bar  and  throw  for  liqueurs. 
Mine's  creme  de  menthe. " 

[to  be  CO.VTINnKD.] 
Cromwell  T^aa  a  Rntbless  Victor. 

We  must  remember  always  that  un- 
der Cromwell  there  was  no  burning  at 
the  stake,  no  dreadful  torture  in  cold 
blood,  and  therefore  at  his  worst  he 
rises  In  degree  above  Philip  and  Alva. 
But  in  kind  his  deeds  in  Ireland  were 
the  same  as  theirs  in  the  Netherlands, 
and,  though  the  Puritan  soldiers  were 
guiltless  of  the  hideous  licentiousness 
shown  by  the  Spaniards  or  by  the 
armies  of  Tilly  and  Wallenstein,  yet 
the  merciless  butchery  of  the  entire 
garrisons  and  of  all  the  priests — ac- 
companied by  the  slaughter  of  other 
noncombatants  in  at  least  some  cases- 
leave  Drogheda  and  Wexford  as  black 
and  terrible  stains  on  Cromwell's  char- 
acter. 

Cromwell  and  his  lieutenants  put 
down  the  Insurrection  and  established 
order  because  they  gained  such  sweep- 
ing victories,  not  because  Cromwell 
made  merciless  use  of  his  first  victo- 
ries. It  was  the  fighting  of  tlie  Purl- 
tans  in  the  battle  Itself  which  won 
and  not  their  ferocity  after  the  battle, 
and  It  was  Cromwell  who  not  merely 
gave  free  refb  to  this  ferocity,  but  in- 
spired it.  Seemingly  quarter  would  have 
been  freely  given  had  It  not  been  for 
his  commands.  Neither  In  morals  nor 
In  policy  were  these  slaughters  justi- 
fiable. Moreover,  It  must  be  remem- 
bered that  the  men  slaughtered  were 
entirely  guiltless  of  the  original  mas- 
sacres in  Ulster.— Theodore  Roosevelt 
In  Scribncr's. 


Politeness  Wasted. 

A  guileless  rustic  who  wished  to  be- 
come attached  to  one  of  our  railways 
emerged  from  the  examination  room 
and  informed  the  exi^ectant  relatives 
that  he  had  failed  to  pass  the  sight 
test. 

"Why,  you  can't  have!"  exclaimed 
the  father,  who  was  horrified  at  the 
thought.  "You're  no  more  color  blind 
than  I  am." 

"Happen  not,  but  they  won't  have 
me,"  answered  the  rustic  bitterly.  "It 
all  conies  o'  trying  to  be  polite  an 
obliging,  as  you  said  I  was  to  be,  fey- 
ther." 

"EUit  1  can't  see  how  being  polite 
could  make  any  difference,"  quavered 
the  father. 

"It  did,  though,"  said  the  rustic. 
"The  old  chap  held  something  up  an 
says:  'This  is  green.  Isn't  it?  Come, 
now,  Isn't  It  green?'  quite  pleading 
like,  and,  though  1  could  see  It  wor 
red,  1  couldn't  find  It  In  my  'art  to  tell 
him  he  wor  wrong  for  fear  he  might 
take  offense.  So  I  simply  said,  'It  Is, 
yer  honor,'  an  they  bundled  me  out 
No  mare  politeness  for  me.  It  don't 
pay."— London  Answers. 


Harrylne  For  Money. 

A  decrepit  old  negress,  with  a  de- 
formed back  and  a  few  discolored 
fangs  In  the  place  of  teeth,  called  one 
day  upon  a  gentleman  who  had  been 
her  employer  and  announced,  "Mlstah, 
Ise  gwine  ter  git  merried." 

"Get  married,  auntie!"  exclaimed  the 
man.  "Why,  I'm  surprised!  Isn't  the 
change  a  little  sudden?" 

"Yes,  tol'able  sudden,  but  bettab  late 
than  nebber." 

"Oh,  well,"  answered  the  friend  po- 
litely, "a  lady  is  never  too  old  to  mar- 
ry, I  suppose— if  she  falls  in  lover' 

"But  I'ze  not  fallen  In  lub!" 

"Going  to  marry  for  money?"  sar- 
castically. 

"Yes,  sab,  dat  am  de  solemn  troof. 
It's  money.  Ise  'gaged  ter  Billy 
Jones." 

"Why,  Billy's  only  25,  and  you  must 
be  45!" 

"Yes,  sah,  dat's  so,  but  I'ze  now  pay- 
in  Billy  fifty  dollafas  a  yeah  for  rent, 
an  I'ze  gwine  ter  marry  him  ter  save 
dat  ermount"— Atlanta  Constitution. 


Conservative  oil  men  estimate  that 
the  oil  productioT'  for  this  year  (1900), 
will  reach  a  valuation  of  $5,000,000. 
This  is  twice  as  great  as  the  production 
last  year.  The  increase  in  production  is 
undoubtedly  due  to  the  fact  of  the  in- 
creased development  work  in  oil  wells. 
The  petroleum  output  now  ranks  as 
third  of  California's  great  products. 
In  but  a  very  short  time  it  has  forged 
to  the  front  as  one  of  the  staple  re- 
sources of  the  State  of  Califrnia  which 
is  already  noted  far  and  wide  for  its 
citrus  fruit  production  and  its  mineral 
production.  Much  of  the  present  pros- 
perity of  Los  Angeles  and  the  surround- 
ing territory  is  due  to  oil  exploitation 
and  development.  Although  a  great  many 
wells  have  been  sunk  in  every  character 
of  oil  lands,  still  the  State  mineralo- 
gist reports  that  75  per  cent  of  those 
which  have  been  sunk  have  been  suc- 
cessful. One  of  the  richest  of  the  ex- 
ploited oil  districts  is  the  Fresno-San- 
Renito  district.  The  Vallecitos  Valley 
in  San  Benito  county  in  the  Fresno- 
San  Benito  district  is  receiving  marked 
attention  from  a  number  of  the  most 
prominent  oil  men  in  the  State.  This 
district  liids  fair  to  produce  a  remarka- 
ble quantity  of  oil  during  the  next  twelve 
months.  In  the  Vallecitos  district  are 
such  well  known  oil  companies  as  the 
lilkhorn,  Dos  Palos,  Century,  Ingomar, 
Morning  Star,  Mendota,  Silver  Creek, 
Western  Union,  National,  Fresno-.Alpha, 
Union,  Zieglar,  Fresno,  and  San  Benito, 
Santa  Fe,  Callena,  Eagle,  Volunteer 
Fireman,  Anchor,  Great  Northern. 
Cygnet.  Baltimore,  Olympia,  New  Stand- 
ard, Western,  Anaconda,  Black  Hill, 
Commercial,  Stanley,  Sunnyside,  Eure- 
ka, Black  Mountain,  Monterey,  Crown, 
London,  Santa  Maria,  Ashurst,  Tudor, 
Teniplor,  World,  Panochito,  Nonpareil, 
and  many  others. 

The  Fresno  San  Benito  District  ex- 
tends forty  miles  north  and  south  and 
almost  half  the  distance  east  and  west. 
Nearly  if  not  quite  half  of  all  this  dis- 
trict has  been  purchased  or  leased  by 
oil  companies,  many  of  which  are  drill- 
ing for  oil,  and  many  others  of  which 
are  putting  up  rigs.  There  are  about 
twenty-five  companies  in  this  district. 
The  Union  Oil  Company,  which  is  the 
largest  producer  of  crude  petroleum  in 
California,  is  doing  an  immence  amount 
of  active  and  quick  work  in  this  dis- 
trict. Tlie  Union  Oil  Company  will  be 
probably  the  first  to  put  in  pipe  lines 
and  thus  solve  the  problem  of  cheap 
transportation  for  oil.  It  is  said  that 
the  richest  oil  sands  in  this  district  lie 
about  1. 000  feet  below  the  surface  and 
in  the  shale  and  sandstone.  The  seep- 
age in  the  Fresno  San  Benito  District 
is  very  noticeable  and  the  oil  can  be 
seen  seeping  from  the  hills  into  the 
valleys.  The  quality  of  oil  that  is 
produced  in  this  district  is  of  the  char- 
acter which  is  demanded  by  the  largest 
factories  in  the  country. 

The  best  wells  in  the  state  as  far  as 
quality  and  quantity  of  the  out  put  is  con- 
cerned, are  at  Coalinga,  located  in  Fres- 
no county,  to  the  east  of  the  Fresno 
and  San  Benito  county  line. 

Competent  experts  have  declared  that 
the  mother  source  of  the  Coalinga  oil 
lies  in  the  hills  and  valleys  to  the  west. 

The  oil  indications  characteristic  of 
the  Coalinga  district  are  found  in  the 
Fresno  and  San  Benito  district  in 
greater  abundance.  In  fact,  nowhere 
can  be  found  such  exposed  strata  of 
sadstone,  such  oil  sand,  such  oil  seep- 
ages, such  shale,  such  oil-soaked  sand. 
In  many  localities  it  is  difficult  to  dig 
a  well  for  water,  as  the  water  obtained 
is  so  oily  that  neither  man  or  beast 
can  drink  it.  In  many  places  oil  is 
found  in  surface  pools  in  such  abund- 
ance that  it  can  Ise  dipped  up  with  a 
bucket.  Analysis  of  this  oil  shows  it 
to  be  of  a  high  gravity.  It  is  light, 
flows  freelv.  and  makes  a  superior  fuel 
oil. 


The  SarvtaL  MaLria  Oil  CompaLny. 

One  of  the  most  wonderful  oil  belts 
in  all  California  lies  in  the  Big  Panoche 
oil  di.strict,  which  is  pronounced  by  oil 
experts  the  world  over  to  be  one  of  the 
richest  oil  districts  ever  yet  discovered. 
The  oil  obtained  by  the  developing  com- 
panies which  surround  on  every  side  the 
Santa  Maria  Oil  Company's  lands,  pro- 
duce a  remarkably  fine  grade  of  paraffinc 
oil.  rich  in  volatile  qualities.  Here  the 
oil  is  very  close  to  the  surface,  having 
been  struck  by  the  Esmeralda  Oil  Com- 
pany at  X2  feet  and  by  the  Don  Palos 
at  85  feet  from  the  surface.  The  Great 
Standard  Union  Oil  Company,  which  is 
close  at  hand  to  the  Santa  Maria  Oil 
Company's  lands,  struck  such  a  gusher 
when  they  drilled  for  their  oil  that  the 
oil  ran  down  Big  Panoche  creek  and 
formed  a  big  pool  in  the  plains.  This  may 
sound  a  little  like  exaggeration,  yet  it  is 
not  an  unusual  occurrence  in  the  oil 
fields,  where  big  gushers  are  struck. 
The  Don  Palos  Oil  Company's  lands  ad- 
join the  Santa  Maria  property.  In  fact 
it  must  be  .said  that  development  in  the 
stratum  of  oil  which  underlies  the  lands 
of  the  Santa  Maria  Oil  Company  will 
be  sure  to  meet  with  the  most  gratifying 
results.  This  company  has  six  wells 
complete  and  are  drilling  four  more. 
The  object  of  the  Santa  Maria  Oil 
Company  is  not  to  flood  the  market 
with  thousands  of  worthless  shares,  but 
to  encourage  the  oil  industry  by  produc- 
ing petroleum  for  consumption.  This 
company  has  done  absolutely  everything 
that  could  be  done  to  protect  its  share- 
holders. It  is  organized  under  the  laws 
of  Arizona.  It  has  $100,000  worth  of 
capital  stock,  only  to  be  used  after  oil 
is  developed,  and  all  expenses  are  paid. 
Only  60,000  shares  of  promoters'  stock 
are  being  offered  on  the  market.  This 
company  offers  unexcelled  opportunities 
for  investment.  On  every  hand  such 
companies  as  the  World  Company,  Dos 
Palos  and  Standard  Oil  Company  are  in 
active  operation,  and  a  strike  by  them 
may  raise  the  price  of  Santa  Maria  lands 
at  any  moment.  The  locality  proves  that 
there  is  oil  under  the  land.  The  Los 
Angeles  office  of  the  Santa  Maria  Oil 
Company  is  at  room  600  Frost  building. 

The  Don  Palos  Company  are  down 
300  feet,  and  have  best  oil  indications. 

Stock  selling  at  25  cents. 

Santa  Maria,  while  prospecting,  struck 
a  heavy  seepage  of  oil  at  25  feet. 

The  Santa  Maria  Oil  Company  is  in 
the  choicest  oil  fields  of  San  Bonita 
county  in  the  peerless  Vallecitos  Dis- 
trict. A  description  of  this  entire  dis- 
trict is  to  be  found  above. 


The  R.tval  Oil  Company. 

One  of  the  richest  oil  fields  in  Califor- 
nia is  the  Newhall  District.  This  dis- 
trict has  been  producing  for  27  years. 
Its  wells  produce  itom  20  to  200  barrels 
a  day,  and  the  gravity  of  the  oil  is  from 
40  to  42  deerees.  The  product  is  mar- 
keted at  the  high  rate  of  $1.75  per  bar- 
rel. In  the  very  heart  of  the  Newhall 
District  are  situated  200  acres  of  the 
lands  of  the  Rival  Oil  Company,  on 
every  side  of  which  are  rich  producing 
wells.  Tlie  Pacific  Oil  Company  has  pro- 
ducing wells  which  bring  forth  oil  at  the 
rate  of  200  barrels  a  day:  it  is  less  than 
one  mile  from  the  Rival  Oil  Company's 
property.  The  California  Oil  Company 
in  contiguous  territory  is  now  boring 
and  is  close  to  oil.  A  strike  by  the  Cali- 
fornia Oil  Company  will  have  the  re- 
sult of  raising  the  stocks  of  the  Rival 
Oil  Company  very  materially.  There  is 
no  doubt  that  boring  in  this  section, 
which  is  proven  to  be  oil  bearing 
by  the  great  stratum  of  oil  which 
feeds  the  wells  surrounding  the 
Rival  Oil  Comlpany's  lands,  will 
meet  with  success.  Nowhere  in  the  his- 
tory of  oil  in  California,  or  anywhere 
else,  have  oil  lands  which  are  surrounil- 
ed  on  every  side  by  rich  producing 
properties,  been  drilled  without  success. 
The  Rival  Oil  Company's  lands  cannot 
be  surpassed.    The  officers  of  the  com- 
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A  Modem  Utopia. 

The  Most  Crowded  as  Well  as  The  Poorest  District  in  Los 
Angeles  Where  Co-operative  Work  is  to  be  Carried 
On  on  a  Large  Basis.    What  is  Being 
Done  For  the  Needy  Poor. 


pany  will  employ  every  cent,  received 
from  the  sale  of  stock,  strictly  for  de- 
velopment purposes. 

With  these  two  factors,  first,  desir- 
able lands;  second,  good  management, 
the  investor  in  the  Rival  Oil  Company 
is  making  an  investment  and  not  a  spec- 
ulation. He  is  sure  to  get  his  money's 
worth ;  he  is  not  going  into  a  wildcat 
scheme  to  develop  uncertain  territory, 
but  is  entering  into  the  development  of 
rich  proven  oil  territory.  The  manage- 
ment of  the  Rival  Oil  Company  is  com- 
posed of  men  of  recognized  business  in- 
tegrity and  ability.  They  are  men  who  will 
look  after  the  shareholders'  interest  as 
shrewdly  and  carefully  as  after  their  own. 
The  capitalization  of  the  Rival  Oil  Com- 
pany is  $300,000,  of  which  the  company 
has  over  $200,000  of  treasury  stock.  In 
fact,  it  may  be  conservatively  state^'l 
that  the  Rival  Oil  Company  has  a  most 
choice  location  in  the  famous  Newhall 
District,  since  the  anticlinal  which  feeds 
the  Towsley  wells  and  the  Pacific  Oil 
Company  wells,  runs  through  the  Ri- 
val Company's  property,  which  it  situ- 
ated midway  on  the  anticlinal,  between 
these  properties. 

The  offices  of  the  Rival  Oil  Company 
are  218  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal. 


The  Golden  R.ule  Oil  Company. 


A  great  number  of  oil  wells  have  been 
drilled  in  this  state,  many  of  them  hap- 
hazard, and  without  the  exercise  of  any 
experienced  judgment  as  to  whether  they 
possessed  oil  or  not,  yet  the  state  miner- 
alogist reports  that  75  per  cent  of  all 
the  oil  wells  that  have  been  drilled  have 
proved  successful.  When  wells  are 
drilled  in  a  territory  where  producing 
wells  on  every  hand  proves  that  a  strat- 
um of  oil  sands  lies  underneath,  how 
much  greater  are  the  chances  of  success. 
The  Golden  Rule  Oil  Company  pos- 
sess 640  acres  of  the  very  best  oil  lands 
in  the  heart  of  the  high-producing 
Ventura  district.  The  Union  Oil 
Company's  wells,  known  as  the 
Bardsdale  wells  and  the  Torrey 
wells,  surround  the  lands  of  the  Gold- 
en Rule  Oil  Company.  The  Golden  Rule 
Oil  Company  is  sure  to  strike  oil.  The 
surface  indications  are  exactly  similar  to 
the  indications  of  the  wonderful  produc- 
ing companies  on  every  hand.  Thou- 
sands of  dollars  have  lately  been  made 
in  this  district.  Any  one  who  visits  the 
lands  of  the  Golden  Rule  Oil  Company 
and  sees  the  enormous  business  that  is 
being  done  on  every  side  of  the  com- 
pany's lands,  will  be  satisfied  that  devel- 
opment by  this  conapany  will  meet  with 
rich  results.  This  is  no  fake  oil  com- 
pany write-up ;  it  is  a  plain  statement  of 
facts,  about  one  of  the  richest  districts 
in  the  state.  Any  one  who  cares  to  go 
out  and  walk  over  the  ground  and  see 
the  company's  lands  personally,  and  see 
what  is  being  done  around  them,  will 
be  satisfied  that  there  is  a  good  chance 
for  a  wise  investment.  The  management 
of  the  company  will  protect  its  share- 
holders, at  every  turn.  There  are  a  few 
oil  companies  who,  even  if  they  do  strike 
oil,  will  in  no  way  benefit  the  sharehold- 
ers, since  they  are  injudiciously  man- 
aged; but  every  dollar  invested  in  the 
stock  of  the  Golden  Rule  Oil  Company 
will  bring  back  more  money  with  it  to 
the  investor.  The  Golden  Rule  Oil  Com- 
pany owns  160  acres  in  the  Cahuenga 
district  also.  The  company  will  have  no 
royalties  to  pay,  and  have  no  further 
assessments,  but  offer  a  safe  investment 
at  large  profits.  The  Golden  Rule  Oil 
Company  can  be  conscientiously  recom- 
mended as  one  of  the  most  reliable  oil 
companies,  whose  stock  can  be  obtained. 
The  office  of  the  company  is  at  218 
South  Broadway,  room  301. 


Ea-stern  Empire  Oil  Company. 


So  great  is  the  wealth  which  has  been 
produced  in  California  this  year,  that 
one  needs  but  to  mention  the  names  of 
the  oil  district  and  every  orie  will  at 
once  comprehend  its  production.  The 
famous  McKittrick  District  has  made 
more  fortunes  in  a  short  space  of  time 
than  any  other  oil  district  in  California. 
The  Eastern  Empire  Oil  Company  have 
320  acres  in  the  heart  of  this 
wonderful  district.  The  officers  of  this 
company  are  right  up-to-date  in  the  oil 
business.  Some  of  them  have  had  vast 
experience  in  the  Pennsylvania  Oil 
fields.    The    company    has    also  8c 


acres  in  the  Newhall  district,  sit- 
uated in  the  section  adjoining  the 
famous  Pioneer  White  Oil  well.  The 
lands  of  the  Eastern  Empire  Oil  Com- 
pany have  been  chosen  with  a  great  de- 
gree of  business  foresight.  TTiey  will 
bear  the  closest  scrutiny  and  will  satis- 
fy any  investor  that  the  company  is 
bound  to  strike  oil.  The  Eastern  Em- 
pire Oil  Company  invites  the  purchaser 
to  look  over  their  territory,  which  is 
surrounded  on  every  side  by  rich  pro- 
ducing oil  wells.  The  company  has 
good  lands  and  good  officers  and  every 
dollar  put  in  by  the  investor  is  sure  to 
make  more.  The  company  is  organized 
under  the  laws  of  Arizona.  Its  capital 
stock  is  $200,000,  with  a  par  value  of 
one  dollar  per  share.  All  stock  is  ab- 
solutely non-assessable.  If  you  want 
quick  results,  and  sure  returns,  invest 
in  the  Eastern  Empire  Oil  Company  at 
room  240,  Douglass  building,  Los  An- 
geles. One-half  of  the  company's  stock 
has  been  placed  on  sale  for  development 
purposes,  and  all  moneys  received  from 
the  sale  of  that  stock  will  be  used  for 
that  purpose  only,  for  which  the  com- 
pany will  pay  in  quarterly  payments 
interest  of  12  per  cent  per  annum  from 
date  of  sale  for  one  year.  At  the  expira- 
tion of  that  time  they  will  have  produc- 
ing wells.  The  Eastern  Empire  Oil 
Company  offers  its  stock  for  10  cents 
per  share,  and  have  excellent  reasons  to 
believe  it  will  be  worth  par  in  twelve 
months.  The  officers  and  directors  of 
this  company  are  as  follows  : 

Officers — President  and  General  Man- 
ager, D.  F.  Platner ;  Vice-President,  M. 

E.  Ackerly ;  Secretary  and  Treasurer, 
David  Carr;  depository,  Farmers  and 
Merchants'  Bank. 

Directors— D.  F.  Platner,  M.  E.  Ack- 
erly, Geo.  E.  Ingalls,  Dr.  C.  B.  Elliott, 

F.  E.  Kendall,  Mary  E.  Langley,  David 
Carr. 

 o— —  

TAKE  THE  FLYER  FOR  SANTA 
MONICA. 

During  this  hot  weather,  nothing  is 
more  delightful  than  to  take  a  cool  ride 
on  the  Los  Angeles  and  Pacific  Com- 
pany's fine  electric  cars  down  to  Santa 
Monica.  TTie  cars  go  over  the  most  pic- 
turesque country  anywhere  to  be  found 
and  one  can,  by  taking  the  longer  route 
to  Santa  Monica,  go  through  the  fas- 
cinating towns  of  Colgrove,  Sherman, 
and  Hollywood,  and  their  beautiful  or- 
ange and  lemon  groves. 

The  Los  Angeles  and  Pacific  Com- 
pany's cars  leave  the  central  office  on 
Fourth  street  near  the  corner  of  Fourth 
and  Broadway,  on  the  hour  and  half 
hour  on  week  days,  and  every  fifteen 
minutes  on  Sundays. 

The  "Flyer"  makes  the  trip  to  Santa 
Monica  in  about  45  minutes.  The  'Fly- 
er" leaves  the  central  office  at  5,  5 :30 
and  6:00  p.  iri,  each  evening.  The  reg- 
ular cars  make  the  trip  in  about  one 
hour.  The  Los  Angeles  and  Pacific  cars 
are  finely  equipped  and  the  platform  at 
each  end  gives  one  an  opportunity  for 
a  delightfully  cool  open-air  ride.  The 
cars  run  right  through  Santa  Monica 
down  to  beautiful  Ocean  Park,  whose 
smooth  sandy  beach  and  even  surf  af- 
ford the  finest  bathing  possible.  When 
you  feel  as  if  you  were  coing  to  melt 
in  the  city,  jump  on  one  of  the  Los 
Angeles  and  Pacific  cars  as  they  go 
through  the  city  and  go  speeding  away 
to  the  cool  ocean  side. 

 o —  — - 

IN  CHURCH. 
Young  man  sees  a  pretty  girl. 

Before  him  in  a  pew. 
Tries  to  get  a  glimpse  of  her. 

Just  as  he  ought  to  do. 
When  she  turns  her  dainty  head, 

Off'ring  one  brief  look, 
He  turneth  white,  he  turneth  red. 

Good   Heavens — 'Tis   the  cook. 


HE  GOT  MORE. 
"I'd  give  five  years  of  my  life  to  get 
out  of  this  scrape,"  said  the  prisoner  at 
the  bar. 

"I'll  let  you  out  with  ten,"  said  Judge 
Smith,  as  he  passed  the  sentence. 


'Tis  sweet  to  think  that  where'er  we 
rove, 

We  are  sure  to  find  something  blissful 
and  dear, 

And  that  when  we're  far  from  the  lips 
we  love. 

We've  but  to  make  love  to  the  lips  we 
are  near. 


The  most  crowded  district  in  the 
city  of  Los  Angeles  is  the  Eighth  ward 
which  has  a  population  of  over  12,000 
persons.  This  is  almost  one-ninth  of  the 
city's  population.  The  Eighth  ward  has 
only  one-fortieth  of  the  area  of  the  city 
being  the  smallest  ward.  It  is  five  times 
as  thickly  populated  as  the  average  resi- 
dence district  of  the  city.  This  ward 
has  sixty-five  saloons  and  two  churches. 
And  while  not  usually  regarded  as  a 
residence  district,  it  is  crowded  with 
human  life.  Within  four  blocks  from 
the  corner  of  Vignes  and  Ducommun 
streets  there  are  more  than  goo  babies 
and  many  older  children  and  adults. 
This  portion  of  Los  Angeles  may 
aptly  be  compared  to  the  tenement 
portions  of  the  great  cities  of  the  East. 
And  yet  it  is  vastly  superior  to  the 
Eastern  tenement  in  that  the  people  are 
neither  vicious  nor  depraved  and,  al- 
though some  of  them  are  in  need  either 
through  sickness  and  distress,  they  are 
as  a  rule  cleanly  and  wholesome. 

In  the  vicinity  of  the  Bethlehem 
church,  corner  of  Vignes  and  Ducom- 
mun streets,  the  cottages  are  small  one- 
story  buildings  with  a  little  attic,  a  bit 
of  front  yard,  Snd  a  dividing  fence  line. 
The  cottages  contain  anywhere  from 
three  to  eight  and  ten  rooms.  In  the 
few  larger  buildings  the  flats  are  sim- 
ilarly divided,  as  to  the  number  of 
rooms.  Into  these  crowded  homes  are 
gathered  great  families.  The  Bethle- 
hem church  is  the  center  of  about  7,000 
population.  In  this  locality  are  to 
be  discovered  many  sick  persons  coming 
here  from  the  East  who  are  almost  un- 
able to  earn  a  livelihood.  They  land  in 
Los  Angeles  with  scare  enough  money 
to  pay  a  week's  board  and  are  cared 
for  by  the  two  missions  in  the  Bethlehem 
district.  As  there  is  an  unusuallv  ^ood 
demand  for  worK  at  present,  the  pastor 
of  the  Bethlehem  church.  Rev.  Dana  W. 
Bartlett.  and  those  who  are  co-operatiftg 
with  him  in  this  work  of  helpimr  the 
poor,  are  able  to  give  some  employment 
to  the  needy.  Many  are  unable  to  work 
Many  persons  occupy  frail  cottages  in 
the  center  of  the  blocks,  being  sick  and 
retiring  they  are  seldom  seen.  The 
money  for  their  relief  comes  from  vol- 
untary contributions. 


The  Bethlehem  board  are  making  a 
practical  experiment  in  sociology  in  this 
ward.  The  Bethlehem  lodging  house, 
a  men's  hotel,  provides  a  homelike  place 
for  men.  Board  is  three  dollars  per 
week  and  a  clean,  fresh  bed,  can  be  had 
as  low  as  ten  cents  per  night.  The  ho- 
tel is  nicely  situated.  It  has  a  green 
fresh  lawn,  and  a  large  comfortable 
porch.  Inside  are  reading  and  amuse- 
ment rooms,  where  music,  magazines  and 
games  of  all  kinds  are  to  be  found. 
Back  of  the  hotel  is  the  big  tent,  where 
educational  work  is  carried  on  every 
evening.  Public  speakers  and  enter- 
tainers of  every  class  are  instrumental 
in  drawing  a  big  crowd.  This  tent  at 
522  Commercial  street,  is  used  for  gospel 
services,  concerts,  entertainments  and 
political  gatherings  of  every  persuasion. 
Large  public  baths,  a  free  kindergarten, 
a  free  night  school  and  a  training  school 
are  contemplated  by  those  who  have  this 
great  work  in  hand.  To  carry  on  this 
extensive  reform  work  it  takes  $200  per 
month.  To  build  the  co-operative  build- 
ings planned  it  will  require  about  $25.- 
000.  All  this  money  is  to  be  secured  by 
voluntary  contributions  from  philan- 
thropic and  charitable  people  In  this 
district  the  poorest  people  in  California 
collect  and  if  this  work  of  building  up 
a  large  co-operative  establishment  re- 
ceives the  aid  which  it  should  receive 
there  will  be  no  extremely  poor  people  in 
Southern  California.  The  object  of  the 
co-operative  bodv  will  be  in  the  main  to 
help  along  and  give  employment  to  those 
who  can  not  be  placed  elsewhere.  At 
present  educational  and  musical  classes, 
charity  work  and  a  free  dispensary,  so- 
cial life  and  rescue  work,  girls,  boys' 
and  young  men's  clubs  are  used  to  raise 
up  and  help  the  oppressed. 

The  great  evil  of  this  crowded  district 
is  drunkenness,  although  it  cannot  be 
said  that  the  district  is  not  orderly.  There 
are  a  great  many  intelligent  and  clean 
Eastern  people  and  others  who  have  met 
with  hard  luck  and,  who,  unless  assisted, 
will  suffer.  Drunkenness  is  fostered  by 
poverty  and  aided  by  the  proximity  of 
the  saloon.  An  opportunity  for  personal 
activity  on  the  part  of  every  unfortunate 
will  tend  toward  the  creation  of  this 
much  needed  reform.  Those  who  are 
destitute  are  given  clothing  and  food. 
Those  who  are  unemployed  are  given 
employment.  Those  who  are  sick  are 
given  medicine.  And  those  who  sin  are 
aided  to  do  better.  If  readers  of  the 
Post  have  any  magazines,  or  clothes,  or 
money  which  they  will  spare,  they  can 
not  do  better  than  to  send  them  to  the 
Bethlehem  mission. 
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"THERE'S  MONEY  IN  ITI  "       In  What? 

In  using  a  Typewriter  with  every  convenience  known  to  Bcience. 
Which  is  that? 

A  '*Densmore."  A  "Yost."         A  "Century." 

UNITED  TYPEWRITER  AND  SUPPLIES  CO. 

211  West  Second  Street,  Log  Angeles, 
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Saturday,  July  28tii,  1900. 

Forests  and  Water  or  Sheep.  Fire  and  Drought. 

'iliat  is  the  .ilternative  of  the  United  States.  We 
can  not  have  fire  and  .sheep  in  the  forests  and  keep 
the  forests.  Forests,  on  one  side,  and  fire  and  sliccp 
on  the  other,  are  eternally  hostile.  The  end  of  forests 
is  the  end  of  forest  fires.  It  is  also  the  end  of  sheep 
pasture.  The  mountain  pastures  never  long  survive 
the  forests  in  a  climate  like  ours.  The  policy  of  forest 
destruction  by  sheep  and  fire  is  shortsighted.  In  the 
end  all  must  be  hurt..  Forest  destruction  in  Asia 
Minor,  North  Africa,  Spain  and  Southern  France  has 
diminished  the  productive  power  of  the  land.  The 
population  has  diminished.  France  alone  has  sought 
to  remedy  the  losses.  It  has  in  part  succeeded.  The 
cost  has  been  great  in  both  time  and  money. 

Must  .America  first  lose  her  forests  and  suffer  the 
con>^er]nent  injury  to  the  water  supply,  to  the  safety 
from  Hood  in  vallevs  and  to  the  incrcasmg  e.xtremes 
of  temperature  before  anything  practical  is  done . 
Within  the  last  few  days  we  have  had  three  bad  forest 
fires  in  Southern  California.  During  the  past  three 
years  we  have  had  more  disastrous  forest  fires  than  ui 
the  previous  twenty  years.  These  forest  fires  with  us 
are  only  in  small  part  due  to  sheepmen.  The  trouble 
from  sheepmen's  fires  has  been  confined  to  the  northern 
side  of  the  reserves,  principally  in  the  Pine  Mountain 
reserve  The  sheepmen  claim  that  their  herders  do  not 
set  fires.  We  know  that  they  do.  .Aside  from  fires  set 
in  the  fall  to  kill  back  the  brush  so  that  the  new  shoots 
that  start  from  about  one-third  to  one-seventh  of  the 
l)urnc(l  brush  becomes  available  for  sheep  feed,  there 
are  the  camp  fires.  A  herder  builds  generally  three 
fires  a  day  for  cooking  or  warmth.  We  have  never 
known  a  herder  to  extinguish  his  fire.  The  herders 
have  heavy  work  with  large  bands  of  sheep,  and  are 
not  of  a  responsible  class  as  a  rule.  Our  reports  are 
uniform  in  showing  that  forest  fires  in  the  Southwest 
always  accompany  sheep  herding.  Most  of  the  South- 
ern California  forest  fires  are  due  to  campers,  to  care- 
lessness, or  to  pure  cus.sedness — not  to  sheep.  The 
trouble  we  are  in  on  forest  fires  is  a  vicious  system  of 
forest  work.  The  fir.st  officers  and  patrol  under  the 
land  commissioner  are  politcians  or  the  relatives  of 
politicians.  There  is  not  a  forester  amongst  them  all. 
We  said  that  the  system  was  vicious.  There  is  no  sys- 
tem. Last  year  we  had  several  foresters  and  several 
practical  woodsmen  out  to  report  on  the  way  the  ter- 
rible forest  fires  were  dealt  with.  The  reports  showed 
no  fire  extinguished  by  the  politicians.  The  fires  burned 
themselves  out  or  were  extinguished  by  local  interests. 
About  the  nearest  approach  to  method  that  could  be 
named  was  the  same  that  was  used  in  the  present  Santa 
Anita  fire.  Men  are  hired  belter  skelter  after  the  fire 
has  advertised  itself  to  heaven  and  earth.  While  the 
fire  is  in  its  roaring  and  raging  moods  bodies  of  men 
are  sent  in  to  do  what  no  man  can  do.  When  the  fires 
slack  down  in  calms  or  at  natural  fire  break.s,  the  men 
are  allowed  to  rest  or  are  withdrawn.  With  a  few 
praiseworthy  exceptions  this  is  the  ridiculous  procedure 
of  the  political  foresters.  They  go  at  fires  at  times  and 
places  where  nothing  can  be  done  and  do  nothing  at 
the  times  and  places  when  a  few  men  could  effectually 
stop  the  fires.  Can  not  the  political  committees  rise  to 
a  broad  local  patriotism  and  stop,  on  forestry,  at  least, 
their  pay  for  dirty  politics  in  appointments  to  what 
should  be  a  skilled  force?  The  pul)lic  bodies,  the  water 
companies,  the  exchanges,  everybody  ought  to  take  this 
matter  up  in  a  strong  way.  It  is  urgent.  If  we  do  not 
stop  this  forest  burning  we  won't  have  any  forests  to 
save.  We  must  save  our  forests  to  save  our  water  sup- 
ply. We  must  do  it  to  save  ourselves  from  floods.  We 
must  do  it  to  diminish  unseasonable  extremes  of  tem- 
perature and  air  dryness.  We  must  do  it  if  we  are 
going  to  live  in  and  develop  Southern  California.  • 

The  political  foresters  miss  the  key  to  the  situation. 
The  Arrowhead  district  is  the  only  one  where  this  is 
in  part  realized.  The  key  to  the  safety  of  our  forests, 
is  to  "prevent  forest  fires."  That  is  the  one  thing  to 
do  that  will  be  effective.  Tliis  can  be  done  because 
in  other  places  it  has  been  done.  A  registry  and  per- 
mit system  for  those  going  into  the  Sierras,  with  for- 
esters instead  of  politicians  in  charge,  will  accomplish 
this  result  and  stop  forest  fires  at  once. 


The  Fresno  Fa-re  CaLse. 

This  is  the  case  in  which  it  is  sought  by  the  people 
of  Fresno  to  enjoin  the  railroads  from  raising  the  rail- 
road fares  lowered  to  meet  the  Valley  road  competition. 
The  state  constitution  prohibits  the  raising  of  fares  thus 
lowered  except  with  the  formal  consent  of  the  railroad 
commission.  The  railroad  raised  the  rates  made  under 
reasonable  competition.  The  railroad  did  not  even 
tiouble  to  ask  the  conmiission  for  its  consent.  The 
railroad  ignored  the  law  and  the  constitution.  The 
Cdmniission,  to  the  surprise  of  the  people,  ordered  the 
railroad  not  to  raise  the  competition  rates.  The  order 
was  reasonable.  It  was  more.  It  was  to  the  real  ad- 
vantage of  the  railroads.  The  competition  rates  had 
so  increased  business  as  to  give  both  roads  a  larger  net 
profit  than  the  S.  P.  had  alone  under  its  death— cynch 
policy.  The  railroad  ignored  the  order  of  the  lawful 
authorities.  These  appealed  to  the  courts.  The  court 
issued  an  injunction  to  end  the  railroad's  deliberate  and 
double  violation  of  law.  The  railroad  defies  all  law. 
It  refuses  to  obey  the  court.  Cited  for  contempt  of 
court,  its  chief  officer  evades  service.  It's  attorney 
takes  a  technical  line  of  action  to  induce  the  court  to  let 
the  court  order  remain  nul  and  void  during  the  long 
and  endless  delays  of  our  court  procedure.  Failing 
again,  Railroad  Attorney  Foulds  asks  for  a  continuance. 
His  ground  for  this  request  was  that  his  associate. 
Judge  Garber,  was  on  his  annual  vacation.  This  was 
a  bald  and  deliberate  attempt  to  deceive  the  court. 
Judge  Garber  was  not  on  his  vacation,  but  here  in 
Los  Angeles  on  the  case  of  another  giant  corporation 
seeking  to  nullify  the  law  and  to  evade  its  duties  to  the 
people.    This  was  the  water  company  case. 

In  a  series  of  these  railroad  cases  we  see  two  things 
constant  and  ever  dominant.  The  first  is  the  demand  for 
rights  and  the  denial  of  duties. 

The  second  is  the  cynical  moral  strabismus  present  in 
every  step  taken.  Big  lies  and  little  lies  are  equally 
acceptable.  Corruptions  in  large  ways  and  petty,  mean, 
dirty  tricks  alternate  with  each  other.  There  seems  to 
be  no  moral  limit  to  the  degrading  and  unmanly  meth- 
ods resorted  to.  There  is  nothing  too  high  or  too  sa- 
cred to  be  exempt  from  their  insidious  attacks,  soil 
and  use  and  equally  no  ruse,  evasion  or  lie  too  small 
or  too  far  below  the  standard  of  a  gentleman  to  prac- 
tice. 

The  one  thing  in  which  California  railroad  policy 
is  always  consistent  is  that  its  evasion  of  duty  is  limit- 
ed only  by  force.  Their  policy  is  devoid  of  morals; 
devoid  of  duty  due  for  privilege;  devoid  of  patriot- 
ism. From  a  railroad  property  holder's  horse-sense 
view  the  railroad  policy  is  al.so  against  the  safety  of 
the  property. 

All  privilege  by  franchise  or  otherwise  is  the  grant 
of  the  society.  All  such  State  grants  of  privilege  carry 
with  them  duty  to  the  State.  Such  duties  are  both 
direct,  defined  and  implied.  The  railroad  and  trust 
practice  of  procuring  and  holding  privilege  while  deny- 
ing all  duty  to  the  public  is  certain  to  bring  destruction. 
There  is  no  case  in  human  history  where  privilege  has 
endured  when  the  privilege  duties  are  denied.  No  more 
striking  instance  of  the  impossibility  of  holding  privil- 
ege when  its  obligations  are  evaded  exists  than  in  the 
collapse  of  the  Feudal  system.  While  the  noble  per- 
formed his  part  of  the  contract  and  protected  his  pcopje 
the  .system  filled  a  living  place.  When  social  evolution 
changed  the  social  relations  and  the  feudal  lords  sought 
only  a  revenue  from  their  tenants  and  denied  any  duty 
to  them  the  feudal  .system  was  doomed.  In  some  places 
it  was  gradually  destroyed  and  replaced.  In  others  it 
went  out  in  revolution,  blood  and  death.  The  French 
revolution  swept  away  privilege  and  property.  It  took 
the  lives  of  lord  and  lady.  Drowned,  burned,  be- 
headed, these  privilege  holders  denying  the  duty  of  priv- 
ilege were,  like  other  rubbish,  put  out  of  the  world. 

It  is  not  likely  that  our  railroad  managers  or  magnates 
will  acquire  either  the  breadth  of  view,  the  sense  of 
duty  or  an  intelligent  conception  of  their  own  intere,st 
sufficient  to  bring  them  to  a  voluntary  performance  of 
the  duties  to  the  public  that  necessarily  accompany  priv- 
ilege. It  remains  then  for  the  great  middle  class  of 
moderate  and  small  property  holders,  in  self-defense,  to 
force  these  giants  to  do  what  is  right.  In  default  of 
this  we  incur  with  them  the  damages  of  final  revolution. 
We  must  control  privilege  or  we  must  destroy  it,  lest 
it  destroy  us. 

 o  

The  Census  Fiasco. 

The  ridiculous  pretense  at  a  census  of  Los  Angeles 
should  at  once  bring  the  public  bodies  of  the  city  into 
action.  The  mayor  and  council,  the  chamber  of  com- 
merce, the  merchants  and  manufacturers  association, 
the  board  of  trade  and  any  other  public-spirited  soci- 
ety should  individually  and  jointly  seek  hard  to  rectify 
the  error.  More  people  arc  out  of  town  for  a  summer 
vacation  now  than  there  were  in  June,  but  these  resi- 
dents can  be  found.  In  any  event  the  city  today  con- 
tains over  a  hundred  and  ten  thousand  people.  The 
correction  of  this  gross  census  incompetency  is  not  only 
a  matter  of  civic  pride  but  it  is  a  serious  business  affair. 
Postal  facilities,  federal  recognition  and  our  proper 
political  representation  all  depend  on  an  accurate  census. 
So  also  does  our  legal  classification  as  a  city. 

When  Frank  Davis  achieved  office  and  was  made 
the  superintendent  of  the  census  there  was  a  fear  lest 
the  work  would  not  be  well  done.  Davis  is  an  attorney 
belonging,  we  believe,  to  that  part  of  the  profession 
known  as  criminal  lawyers.  He  is  an  orator  of  the  ex- 
treme partizan  type.  His  only  other  qualification  for  the 
important  office  of  census  taker  that  is  known  to  us 
is  his  capacity  as  a  practical  politician.    We  can  not 


forget  his  speech  at  a  political  banquet  in  which  he 
compared  Jesus  Christ  to  Lincoln.  From  any  point  of 
view  the  comparison  was  in  execrable  taste.  From 
a  religious  point  of  view  it  was  profane  and  little 
short  of  contemptuous  insult  to  every  Christian 
church.  That  comparison  and  the  levity  of  mind 
it  showed,  painted  a  picture  of  Davis  by  him- 
self. We  can  all  be  thankful  that  the  present 
practical  politicians  of  the  Trust  party  have  left  Lin- 
coln to  the  Democrats.  We  are  not  likely  to  have 
such  a  sacrilege  as  Davis's  again.  The  politicians  who 
profane  the  name  of  Christ  just  now  are  limited  to  the 
Alameda  street  type  of  heelers.  Those  depraved  men 
men  w-ho  live  on  the  soiled  earninge  of  poor  enslaved 
women,  the  the  saloon  loafer  and  the  gambler,  these 
are  they  who  disgust  plain  people  with  their  lives  and 
language.  The  Republican  machine  push  is  as  coarse 
and  vulgar  as  the  S.  P.  Democratic  heelers.  There  is 
a  certain  mockery  of  analogy,  however,  in  the  Dem- 
ocratic S.  P.  heelers'  place  in  politics.  This  betrayed 
and  hopeless  decay  of  manhood  is  to  be  used  as  it  has 
been  used  only  to  prostitute  the  principles  of  Democ- 
racy. They  bring  into  Democracy  the  kiss  of  Judas. 
That  these  heelers  should  derive  their  recruits  from  the 
class  who  live  from  the  poor  crib  woman's  earnings 
in  sin  against  society,  nature  and  God.  is  indeed  appro- 
priate. It  is  plain  prostitution  in  both  cases.  Yet  under 
a  sound  political  system  the  good  in  these  men  would 
dominate  their  acts.  There  are  men  even  in  the  lower 
walks  of  politics  capable  of  high  and  noble  conduct. 
Barring  only  congenital  defectives  all  of  our  politicians 
have  a  heart  and  a  manhood  that  can  be  awakened. 
With  some  indeed,  the  detritus  and  moral  sewage  of 
a  vile  system  have  covered  the  soul  pretty  deep,  but  the 
soul,  where  it  exists  at  all,  can  surely  be  dug  out  and 
saved. 

Practical  politics  from  giving  the  people  that  tired 
feeling,  is  passing  on  into  a  popular  passion  of  profound 
resentment.  Political  forestry  forces  that  engage  in 
drunken  orgies  while  the  flames  roar  through  the 
forest  preparing  the  way  for  destructive  floods  and  dry- 
ing up  the  life  of  springs,  corrupt  bribe  givers  and  bribe 
takers,  police  politicians  who,  in  uniform,  abuse  and  rape 
women,  together  with  political  appointees  who  boil 
to  death  helpless  patients  are  stretching  the  string  of 
tolerance  hard.  To  return  to  our  lost  mutton  in  the 
census,  we  can  say  that  the  time  for  talk  or  criticism  is 
passed.  It  is  now  the  time  to  act.  If  we  want  the  truth 
about  the  population  of  Los  Angeles  we  must  get  to 
work  to  find  it. 


Variety  Is  The  Spice  of  Life. 

In  Los  Angeles  the  newspapers  arc  giving  us  a  great 
dose  of  their  spice.  Republican  papers  have  had  l3em- 
ocratic  editors  and  Republican  owners;  Democratic  pa- 
pers have  had  Republican  owners  and  assorted  editors. 
Some  of  the  newspapers  have  had  an  epidemic  of 
change  in  ownership.  The  latest  feature  in  this  dance 
of  variety  is  their  headings.  The  Herald  has  changed, 
the  Graphic  has  changed,  but  the  Express  leads  the  pro- 
cession with  two  changes.  .  The  startling  character 
of  its  last  heading  is  said  to  be  due  to  the  $50  prize 
offered  for  an  original  design.  If  the  Express  gives 
us  a  new  heading,  say  each  week,  to  illustrate  t'he  work 
of  the  prize-seekers,  we  will  have  an  interest  in  seeing 
the  paper  from  time  to  time. 

It  is  said  that  new  brooms  sweep  cfean.  Both  the 
Express  and  Herald  have  recently  proved  the  truth  of 
this  aphorism.  The  other  day  our  kaleidoscopic  con- 
temporary the  Herald,  took  a  fall  out  of  the  Farmers' 
and  Merchants'  bank.  This  financial  combination  has 
for  years  and  years  controlled  the  public  money  of  this 
section.  The  Herald  jumps  the  game  apropos  of  the 
bank's  effort  to  evade  its  taxes.  This  surprising  free- 
dom from  financial  strings  will  be  refreshing  to  the 
public.  There  is  fun  and  fight  in  our  new.spaper  row. 
The  rake-off  men  of  the  city  and  county  are  in  a 
tremor. 

 o  

Postal  Politics. 

The  Democratic  National  Committee  has  preferred 
charges  against  the  postoffice.  It  is  alleged  that  the 
campaign  documents  mailed  by  the  Democrats  are  in 
large  part  not  delivered  at  their  destinations.  It  is 
claimed  that  the  postoffice  politicians  have  a  regular 
system  of  opening  the  mail  bags  and  taking  out  and  des- 
stroying  the  Democratic  documents.  This  is  theft. 
Rather  an  interesting  side  light  on  these  charges  is  the 
recent  appointment  of  Second-.Assistant  Postmaster 
General  Heath  to  conduct  the  actual  machine  politics 
of  Senator  Hanna  and  his  friends.  This  proof  of 
Heath's  partizan  reliability  and  of  his  capacity  in  prac- 
tical politics  has  added  to  the  suspicion  of  foul  play  in 
the  postoffice. 

 o  

The  Last  Injunction. 

Tlic  latest  abuse  of  this  writ  occurred  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  injunction  was  issued  to  hold  back  the 
police  from  any  attempt  to  enforce  the  law  against 
the  gamblers  and  pool  rooms  of  the  city.  Judge  Mu- 
rasky,  now  visiting  Los  Angeles,  issued  the  writ.  He 
is  considered  a  fine  man  and  a  conscientious  judge.  We 
suppose  that  he  dropped  into  the  injunction  tide  and 
happens  to  have  the  last  word  in  a  very  bad  cause.  The 
real  last  injunction  will  be  against  the  injunction. 

 o  

Imperialism. 
In  our  last  issue  there  was  a  strong  and  logical  ar- 
gument on  the  present  and  prospective  results  of  imper- 
ialism.   Mr.  Crandall,  the  author,  has  presented  the 
j  situation  in  a  forcible  way.    Every  business  man  should 
I  read  that  article.. 
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The  Yosemite  Saloon. 


The  state  has  this  summer  constructed 
a  palatial  saloon  in  the  Yosemite.  All 
taxpayers  are  thus  made  saloon-support- 
ers.   The  commission,  or  more  truly,  the 
three  political  partners  who  are  running 
the  commission  as  the  executive  commit- 
tee, have  spent  and  lavished  thousands 
on  this  liquor  deal.    The  saloon  is  lo- 
cated on  what  was  the  north  lawn,  and 
next  to  the  main  hotel-door  for  passen- 
gers.   Every  one  who  enters  the  valley 
must  pass  the  Yosemite  State  liquor  sa- 
loon.   Every  one  in  the  hotel  must  see 
and  pass  the  State  saloon  every  time  he 
goes  in  or  out  oi  the  house.    The  saloon 
entrance   and   the   hotel   entrance  are 
cheek  by  jowl.   There  used  to  be  a  small 
room  next  to  the  barber's,  where  habit- 
ual drinkers  could  get  their  nips  without 
attracting  attention,  tempting  the  public 
by  a  gaudy  gilt  affair  or  depraving  the 
employees  of  the  hotel  or  state.  Great 
care  was  taken  to  prevent  liquor  going 
to  stage  drivers  or  guides.    This  Bucid 
regime,  however,  lasted  but  a  month  or 
two  after  he  went  back  to  private  life. 
Now  there  is  as  miserably  incompetent 
and  immoral  a  management  of  the  Yo- 
semite Valley  as  has  ever  existed.  There 
have  been  plenty  of  bad  ones  for  com- 
parison to.    This  thing_of  using  the  tax- 
payers' money  to  spoil  the  order  and 
decency  of  the  Yosemite  by  a  palatial 
saloon  is  an  outrage.     It  is  said  that 
there  is  a  double  rake-off  in  the  deal. 
If  the  Yosemite  commission  must  use 
this  puUic  office  for  drunken  sprees  at 
the  state's  expense,  they  cad  at  least  do 
again  wliat  was  done  at  the  annual  meet- 
ing in  'gg.    Then  the  back  hotel  porch 
was  screened  off,  and  the  commissioners 
drank  and  sang  till  far  into  the  night. 
It  was  only  toward  morning  that  bands 
of  practical  politicians  and  personal  re- 
tainers marched  stamping  over  the  hotel 
singing,  howling,  swearing  and  scrap- 
ping.   The  least  offensive  form  of  this 
manifestation  was  serenades  by  drunken 
men  in  every  hall  in  the  hotel.  The 
business  of  the  slate  stood  still  for  this 
affair.    The  annual  meeting  had  to  be 
postponed.    Where  this  was  better  than 
a  palatial  state  saloon  is  in  the  fact  that 
it  was  temporary.    As  for  the  annual 
meeting,  it  now  only  records  the  deals 
of  political  intrigue.  The  Yosemite  com- 
missioners' spree  and  promenade  once  a 
year  at  the  taxpayers'  expense  does  not 
last  very  long.    When  it  is  over  and 
they  are  gone,  nothing  remains  in  the 
valley  but  the  rake-offs.    The  little  cote- 
rie of  politicians  that  run  thiiies  is  a 
purely  San  Francisco  concern.    There  is 
C.    G.    Clinch,    a    practical  politician, 
whose  record  we  have.    Nothing  can  be 
expected  from  him.    Then  there  is  Hen- 
shaw,  a  banker  and  brother  to  the  .su- 
preme court.    He  is  a  practical  politician 
from  away  back.    Alameda  county  has 
occasion  to  know  what  sort  of  a  profes- 
sional he  is,  and  to  what  length  he  has 
gone  in  politics.    The  last  of  the  lot  is 
Ole  Bill  Foote.    Foote  belongs  to  the 
Ole  Bill  tribe  of  practicals.    He  has  had 
so  many  plums  of  big  size  that  we  are 
surprised  at  his  fooling  over  a  couple  of 
thousand  a  year  indirectly  gotten  out  of 
a  position  of  honor.    Foote  had  the  $io.- 
000  deal  on  the  freight  rate  suit.  The 
state  paid  the  lawyer  money,  but  the 
case  was  never  decided  in  any  way.  Pa- 
triotism at  that  price,  and  where  you 
do  nothing,  is  doubly  of  the  professional 
kind,    llien  Foote  in  some  way  crept 
into  the  contingent  rake-off  in  the  Blythe 
case.    He  tumbled  into  a  fortune  there. 
He  was  in  Mrs.  Craven-Fair's  case  with 
all  its  pretty  claims  and  counter  claims 
of  bribery  and  forgery.    Just  now  Foote 
is  exposition  commissioner.    Before  he 
left  here  he  had  ruined  the  state  exposi- 
tion force  and  made  it  certain  that  Cali- 
fornia as  a  state  would  do  nothing  but 
pay  the  salaries  and  exnenscs  of  the 
state  commission  to  Paris.    This  busi- 
ness it  is  said  will  give  Foote  $15,000. 
Under    such    successful    politics,  why 
should  he  force  his  clerk  on  the  Yosem- 
ite pay  roll  for  $1,500  a  year?  Why 
should  he  force  the  state  to  pay  his  office 
rent  in  the  Spreckcls  building,  under  the 
pretense  that  his  law  office  is  in  the  Yo- 
semite valley?    The  truth  about  the  Yo- 
semite is  that  a  commission  of  nine  men 
scattered  over  the  state  and  meeting 
once  a  year  in  the  Yosemite  is  incapable 
of  making  an  efficient  or  honest  manage- 
ment.   It  is  nothing  more  than  a  junket 
at  state  expense,  beneficial  only  to  deal- 
ers in  alcohol  and  holders  of  valley 


snaps.  San  Francisco  has  run  the  val- 
ley during  the  time  that  it  has  been  run, 
excepting  only  during  Budd's  term.  Dur- 
ing all  the  terms  and  with  all  the  deals 
and  corruptions  that  have  occurred,  there 
is  really  nothing  more  barefaced  and 
more  infamous  than  this  blowing  of  vast 
sums  of  state  money  into  a  gaudy  and 
staringly  prominent  liquor  slide  to  hell 
in  this  state  park.  The  San  Francisco 
Yosemite  executive  committeemen  are, 
we  believe,  all  nippers.  Foote,  however, 
is  "facile  princeps."  He  has  a  phenom- 
enal capacity  for  constant  whiskey-nip- 
ping, which  we  do  not  believe  is  else- 
where equalled.  When  this  professional 
patriot  is  not  pouring  whiskey  into  his 
mouth,  it  is  said  that  he  is  certain  to  be 
pouring  profanity  out  of  it.  Not  long 
ago  a  San  Francisco  politician  said  that 
he  had  never  heard  Foote  talk  without 
using  oaths  and  profane  language.  What 
should  be  done  is  to  let  San  Francisco 
pay  for  the  Yosemite  management,  if  it 
is  to  run  the  valley  on  practical  political 
lines,  and  move  the  office  of  the  valley 
to  San  Francisco.  The  real  sensible  and 
decent  thing  to  do  is  to  turn  the  State 
Yosemite  park  over  and  back  to  the 
national  government.  It  is  a  national 
park,  and  should  be  kept  up  decently 
at  national  expense.  The  present  sys- 
tem of  nine  commissioners  scattered 
over  California  can  never  escape  perma- 
nently from  the  executive  or  finance 
committee  intrigues.  The  intriguers 
have  plans,  organization  and  profits  to 
get  out  of  the  Yosemite.  The  honorable 
and  public-spirited  members  have  noth- 
ing to  gain,  nf)  f)rganization,  and  live  far 
apart.  These  conditions  are  fatal  to  effi- 
ciency, economy  or  even  decency  in  the 
management. 


GEO.  A.  RALPHS,  601  S.  Spring.  irlTo'*^?;" 

OUR  JVIOTTO:    "Full  weight;  highest  quality;  lowest  prices." 

No.  1  Elgin  Tub  Butter,  per  lb  25c  |  9  lbs=.  Rolled  Oats  25c 

Fresh  Soda  Crackers,  per  lb   5c  [  5  lbs.  good  Rice  25c 

10  lbs.  Rolled  Hominy  25c  ,  7  lbs.  white  or  pink  Beans  25c 

10  lbs.  Rolled  Wheat  20c  1  lb.  bulk  Cocoanut  20c 


THE    STATE  OF  SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA. 


Set  Apsyrt  by  the  Pico  La-W  and 
Created  by  the  Referendum. 


An  ideal  state  government  would  be 
one  in  which  the  referendum  is  the  cor- 
ner-stone of  legislation.  The  referen- 
dum is  the  act  of  referring  proposed 
laws  to  the  sovereign  people  for  their 
approval  or  rejection.  In  a  measure,  the 
principle  of  the  referendum  has  been 
largely  exercised  by  the  people  of  th-..- 
United  States,  from  the  beginning,  not- 
ably, in  the  town  meetings  ot  New  F.nsr- 
land.  Nearly  all  the  constitutions  of  the 
different  states  have  been  referred  to  the 
people.  The  constitution  of  the  United 
States  was  not  referred  to  the  people 
direct,  but  to  their  representatives  in  the 
different  state  legislatures. 

The  first  constitution  of  California, 
framed  at  Monterey,  in  184Q,  was  re- 
ferred to  a  vote  of  the  people  that  year, 
and  adopted,  and  under  it„  in  December 
of  the  same  year,  the  state  government 
was  organized  at  San  Jose.  In  1878, 
owing  to  adverse  econoniic  conditions 
and  a  general  feeling  that  the  state  had 
outgrown  the  old  constitution,  a  conven- 
tion was  called,  which  met  at  Sacra- 
mento and  framed  a  new  constiution, 
which  was  referred  to  the  people  that 
year,  and  adopted  over  much  opposition. 

From  time  to  time,  the  legislature  of 
this  state,  in  its  collectixe  wi-'ioii,  lia- 
seen  fit  to  refer  to  the  people  certain  pro- 
posed amendments  to  the  constitution, 
and  the  vote  of  the  people  thereon  has 
been  final  in  the  adoption  or  rejection 
of  the  proposed  amendments.  The  prin- 
ciple of  the  referendum  is  also  exercised 
in  the  reference  of  proposed  city  char- 
ters to  the  electors  of  municipalities ; 
also  the  voting  of  municipal  b(3nds.  At 
the  time  of  the  adoption  of  the  new  con- 
stitution, the  principle  of  the  referen- 
dum was  also  partially  exercised  _  in 
drawing  from  the  people  an  expression 
of  their  opinion  on  the  Chinese  ques- 
tion, which  brought  out  a  very  large  vote 
on  that  subject,  in  which  a  very  small 
minority  voted  in  favor  of  the  Chinese. 

All  the  constitutions  of  the  states  de- 
clare that  "All  political  power  is  in- 
herent in  the  people.  Government  is  in- 
stituted for  the  protection,  security  and 
benefit  of  the  people,  and  they  have  the 
right  at  all  times,  to  alter  or  reform  the 
same,  whenever  the  public  good  may  re- 
quire it."  This  is  the  language  of  the 
constitution  of  New  Jersey,  and  nearly 
all  the  constitutions  of  the  other  states 
are  identical.  It  is  self-evident  that  the 
more  the  people  exercise  their  political 
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power  intelligently  and  for  the  public 
good,  the  better  it  is  for  all  concerned. 

Thre  is  no  man  living  who,  when 
called  upon  to  vote  upon  any  particular 
question,  does  not  honestly  desire  to 
vote  for  a  good  purpose.  This  desire 
lies  down  deep  in  the  hearts  of  all  men. 
It  may  be  covered  at  times  by  adverse 
external  conditions,  which  cause  him  to 
forget,  for  the  moment,  that  he  is  one 
with  all  humanity,  but  it  is  there  all  the 
same. 

If  there  was  a  state  which  had  a  legis- 
lative body  which  would  not  formulate 
laws  and  refer  them  to  the  people,  the 
people  would  then  be  compelled  to  in- 
form themselves  upon  the  question  at 
issue,  and  vote  thereon  according  to  their 
best  light.  Take,  for  example,  the  num- 
erous questions  which  are  pressing,  upon 
the  public  today,  such  as  woman  suf- 
frage, prohibition,  public  ownership  of 
public  utilities,  socialism,  single  tax.  irri- 
gation, forestry,  poll  tax,  .compulsory 
vaccination,  etc.  In  no  other  way  as  by 
the  referendum,  would  the  people  be- 
come educated  in  the  affairs  of  the  state. 
Each  elector  would  then  feel  and  realize 
that  he  is  the  owner  of  one  share  of 
stock  in  the  great  public  corporation.  It 
would  increase  the  feeling  of  patriot- 
ism as  in  no  other  manner.  It  would 
do  away  with  the  necessity  of  our  cum- 
bersome, two-bodied  legislatures.  A 
small,  one-bodied  legislature  would  be 
sufficient  to  formulate  all  laws  which 
could  be  referred  to  the  people  at  regu- 
lar periods.  "Vox  populi  vox  Dei"  would 
then  be  a  realization.  The  state,  pos- 
sessing such  characteristics,  would  be 
capable  of  infinite  expansion  and  pro- 
gression, and  would  at  once  take  the 
!ead  of  all  the  older,  non-progressive 
and  effete  states. 

Forty-one  years  ago,  the  people  of 
South  California  exercised  the  referen- 
dum. The  legislature  passed  the  Pico 
law,  dividing  the  state,  and  setting  off 
what  is  practically  the  territory  south  of 
the  Tehachapi  as  a  separate  state  gov- 
ernment. The  law  was  referred  to  the 
Mivereign  people,  and  by  them  adopted, 
and,  notwithstanding  the  lapse  of  years, 
is  still  in  full  force  and  effect,  for  a  law 
is  in  force  until  it  is  repealed,  and  the 
act  of  the  sovereign  can  only  be  counter- 
acted b/  the  sovereign  himself.  It  only 
remains  for  the  people  of  South  Califor- 
nia to  organize  a  state  government  and 
get  the  consent  of  congress  to  operate 
the  same.  Such  a  government,  founded 
on  the  principle  of  the  referendum,  as 
suggested  above,  would  be  the  ideal  gov- 
rninent  of  the  world,  where  the  people 
would  rule  supreme. 

BASCOM  A.  STEPHENS. 

Los  Angeles.  July  23,  1900. 

 o  ■ — 

A  Good  Investment. 

The  oil  industry,  when  managed  with 
honesty,  intelligence  and  ability  is  by  far 
the  most  profitable  of  all  the  industries 
of  South  California  today.  The  same 
application  of  common  sense  and  reason 
should  be  made  to  this  business  as  to 
any  other.  The  Juanita  Oil  Company 
has  1,000  acres  of  land  10  miles  west  of 
McKittrick,  on  which  are  oil  springs  and 
large  deposits  of  asphalt.  It  also  has 
some  of  the  best  oil  land  in  Summer- 
land.  It  is  selling  stock  at  5  cents  per 
share,  in  order  to  raise  money  to  de- 
velop its  oil  and  asphalt.  The  compaiiy 
invites  the  investigation  of  the  public  as 
to  its  management  and  lands.  It  is  the 
policy  of  the  company  to  put  the  nel 
profits  of  its  oil  wells  and  asphalt  mines 
into  dividends.  Send  $5.00  and  get  100 
shares.  Mention  the  Saturday  Post. 
Address 

JUANITA  OIL  COMPANY, 

175  North  Spring  street,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal. 


WILLIAM  J.  BRYAN 


A  Brief  Account  of  the  Demo- 
cratic Candidate  for  President, 


William  J.  Bryan  was  born  in  Salem, 
III..  March  19,  i860,  so  that  at  the  pres- 
nt  time  he  is  a  little  over  40  years  of 
age.  Adlai  E.  Stevenson,  Bryan's  run- 
ning mate,  was  65,  on  the  23d  of  October. 
Theodore  Roosevelt  is  42,  and  William 
.McKinley  is  57  years  of  age.  At  the 
nje  of  IS,  Bryan  entered  Whipple  Acad- 
ciny,  the  preparatory  department  of  Illi- 
nois College,  at  Jacksonville,  III.  Mr 
Bryan  continued  on  through  Illi- 
nois College.  At  an  early  age  Mr. 
Bryan  entered  into  public  speaking, 
throwing  himself  with  fervor  into 
broad  public  questions.  He  then 
studied  law  at  the  Union  College 
of  Law  in  Chicago.  Out  of  school  hours 
his  time  was  spent  in  the  office  of  ex-Sen- 
ator Lyman  Trumbull.  July  4,  1883, 
Bryan  began  to  practice  law  in  the  office 
of  Brown  and  Kirby,  in  Jacksonville, 
111.  He  married  Miss  Baird,  his  college 
sweetheart,  October  i,  1884.  October  I, 
1887,  Mr.  Bryan  went  to  Lincoln,  Neb., 
and  entered  into  a  law  partnership  with 
A.  R.  Talbot.  He  entered  the  political 
campaign  of  1888  to  sneak  for  J.  Sterling 
Morton.  In  1890,  he  ran  against  J.  W. 
Council  for  congress,  and  was  elected  by 
a  plurality  of  6,713.  While  in  the  House 
he  received  the  distinguished  boner  for 
so  young  a  member,  of  being  placed  on 
the  ways  and  means  committee.  He  was 
re-elected  to  congress  the  following 
term,  which  was  a  signal  victory  inas- 
much as  the  state  had  been  reapportioned 
into  congressional  districts,  the  new  dis- 
trict being  strongly  republican.  In  1894 
Mr.  Bryan  ran  for  the  Lhiited  States 
senate,  his  opponent  being  Senator 
Tliurston.  As  the  state  was  heavily  Re- 
publican, Bryan  was  defeated.  It  was 
during  this  campaign  that  Bryan  and 
Thurston  conducted  a  series  of  joint 
debates,  which  attracted  an  immense 
deal  of  attention  and  were  charac- 
terized by  a  spirit  of  friendliness 
and  fairness  on  the  part  of  both  conte^^t- 
ants.  On  September  i,  1894,  Mr.  Bryan 
became  chief  of  the  editorial  staff  of  the 
Omaha  World-Herald.  Mr.  Bryan  w_as 
nominated  for  the  presidency  in  Chicago 
in  1896,  on  the  fifth  ballot,  one  of  his  op- 
ponents being  Mr.  Stevenson,  who  was 
nominated  in  the  same  city  four  years 
earlier  for  the  vice-presidency. 

While  both  republican  and  democratic 
candidates  for  the  presidency  and  vice- 
presidency  are  interesting  public  speak- 
ers, Mr.  Bryan  is  by  far  the  leader. 
While  in  this  city  last  spring,  he  .snokc 
to  almost  15.000  people  in  the  Velo- 
drome, and,  although  he  had  spoken 
twice  before  that  day  his  superb  convic- 
tions were  conveyed  to  his  hearers  by  a 
strong  voice  and  impressive  manner. 
Mr.  Bryan  is  a  tireless  and  effective 
campaigner.  Mr.  Bryan  resides  at  Lin- 
coln, Neb.,  with  his  wife  and  three  chil- 
dren. Mr.  Bryan  is  universally  liked 
and  respected  by  persons  of  all  political 
persuasions. 

 o  

(Scene:  Adams  Street  Residence. 
Time,  12:45  P-  m-  Voice  from  the  head 
of  the  Stairs.)  "Young  man,  do  you 
know  the  saloons  close  at  one  o'clock?" 

Lover :  "Good  night,  my  darling,  I 
must  hurry;  we've  only  three  hours 
more  in  which  to  part." 
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SOUTH  AFRICA. 
The  Boer  war  is  still  very  much  in 
evidence  in  South  Africa,  and  were  it 
not  eclipsed  by  the  greater  crisis  in 
China,  the  protracted  struggle  in  the 
Transvaal  would  become  a  matter  of 
eager  comment  by  the  nations.  As  there 
is  no  prospect  of  interference,  the  guer- 
rilla tactics  of  the  little  Boer  army  of 
at  present  only  8.000  men  in  the  field 
against  England's  army  of  200,000  men 
seems  a  useless  waste  of  life.  However, 
the  Boers  are  maintaining  a  remarkably 
spirited  guerrilla  warfare.  On  Tues- 
day, news  came  from  South  Africa  that 
General  Dewct  had  cut  General  Rob- 
erts' communications,  severing  both 
railway  and  telegraph  lines  north  of 
Honingspruit  and  capturing  100  High- 
landers by  a  bold  raid.  President  Steyn 
and  the  two  Dewets.  with  2,000  men  and 
four  guns,  are  harrassing  the  enemy  at 
every  turn.  On  Thursday  came  the 
news  from  South  Africa  that  General 
Roberts  was  waking  up.  and  that  his 
army  was  making  a  general  advance 
from  the  old  position  east  of  Pretoria: 
the  Boers  abandoning  strong  positions 
and  retreating  towards  Lydenherg.  The 
German  press  is  denouncing  a  continua- 
tion of  the  war,  as.serting  that  England 
is  fighting  against  the  Boer  vraus.  Colo- 
nial Secretary  Ciiamberlaiu  is  criticised 
in  the  House  of  Commons  for  the  lax 
manner  in  which  the  war  is  progressing. 


ORIENT. 
Although  the  events  of  the  week  past 
have  indicated  that  the  nations  of  the 
world  might  yet  have  been  persuaded 
to  mediate  in  the  Chinese  trouble,  still 
the  Chinese  themselves  have  closed  the 
door  to  such  a  policy  by  the  continued 
and  general  uprisings  which  were  re- 
ported the  last  of  this  week  to  have 
occurred  generally  throughout  China.  It 
is  said  that  the  emperor  already  has 
350,000  men  in  first-class  fighting  trim, 
and  that  the  entire  army  of  over  1,000,- 
000  men  is  to  be  mobilized.  On  Satur- 
day the  news  from  China  was  that  Min- 
ister Conger  was  besieged  in  the  British 
legation,  and  only  instant  relief  would 
prevent  a  general  massacre.  On  Sun- 
day came  news  that  the  foreigners  in 
Peking  were  still  safe ;  that  the  insur- 
gents were  quarreling  among  them- 
selves, and  killing  each  other,  and  that 
the  Washington  officials  were  disap- 
pointed at  the  reluctance  with  which 
Europe  hurried  into  a  war.  On  Mon- 
day still  came  reports  of  the  safety  of 
the  foreigners  in  Peking,  and  also  ther^ 
came  from  the  emperor  an  appeal  to 
President  McKinley  that  the  United 
States  should  intervene  in  behalf  of 
China  to  the  nations  of  the  world,  since 
the  government  was  not  responsible  for 
the  blood-thirsty  Boxer  uprising.  In 
the  Philippines  the  Filipinos  give  great 
banquets  to  celebrate  the  amnesty,  order. 
The  total  value  of  merchandise  import- 
ed into  the  Philippines  for  the  past  six 
months  was  $11,456,670.  The  total 
amount  of  import  duty  collected  was 
$2,071,706.  The  total  exportation  from 
the  archipelago  amounted  to  $7,645,626. 
The  export  duty  collected  was  $237,856. 
Tuesday's  news  said  that  President  Mc- 
Kinley was  willing  to  mediate  in  the 
Chinese  imbroglio,  but  stipulated  cer- 
tain conditions,  chief  of  which  was  the 
protection  of  all  foreigners,  traders  and 
missionaries  in  China,  and  the  restora- 
tion of  order.  Wednesday's  news  indi- 
cated that  the  four  great  European  pow- 
ers would  not  accept  mediation  in  China 
in  any  event.  A  state  of  anarchy  is  re- 
ported to  prevail  in  Peking.  China  says 
if  missionaries  are  withdrawn  by  the 
nations  of  the  world,  she  will  pay  suit- 
able indemnities.  Stories  of  the  hero- 
ism of  the  American  soldiers  in  the  gal- 
lant Ninth,  which  foug+it  before  Tien 
Tsin,  are  very  creditable.  On  Thurs- 
day came  news  of  China's  seeking  to  dic- 
tate terms  of  peace  by  offering  to  deliver 
up  the  envoys  if  the  foreign  powers 
would  agree  to  make  no  further  hostile 
move  on  Peking.  The  state  depart- 
ment is  in  doubt  since  a  belated  mes- 
sage from  Conger  appealing  for  imme- 
diate relief  confirms  that  belief  that 
all  foreigners  in  Peking  have  perished. 


On  Friday  the  news  seemed  indicative 
that  a  great  war  in  China  must  ensue 
The  uprising  of  the  Chinese  is  now  cer- 
tain. 


EUROPE. 
To  the  European  nations,  the  Chinese 
anti-foreign  movement  has  seemed  the 
first  opportunity  for  each  nation  to  gaui 
a  footing  in  China,  and  to  be  on  han'l 
when  comes  the  final  dbmemberment 
of  that  nation.  The  European  govern- 
ments all  have  designs  on  the  territory, 
and  it  is  believed  that  Russia  has  al- 
ready inaugurated  an  independent  move- 
ment on  Peking.  France  was  requested 
to  mediate  by  China,  but  before  making 
any  reply,  demanded  an  answer  as  to 
the  safety  of  her  ministers.  Gerniany 
shares  with  England  the  belief  that  the 
Chinese  seek  to  gain  time,  and  the  denial 
of  the  Peking  massacre  is  an  insincere 
attempt  to  retard  the  action  of  the  pow- 
ers. In  the  House  of  Commons  at 
London,  the  home-rulers  are  becoming 
unusually  zealous  in  their  cause. 


NATIONAL. 
The  outcome  of  national  politics  ap- 
pears very  uncertain  this  year.  The 
Democrats  assert  they  will  carry  Vir- 
ginia, West  Virginia,  Maryland,  Ken- 
tucky, and  perhaps  New  York.  If  this 
is  so,  Bryan  will  certainly  be  elected, 
as  these  are  decisive  states.  The  news 
on  Saturday  was  that  Kentucky  Demo- 
crats nominate  Beckham  for  governor; 
three  young  people  drowned  while  bath- 
ing in  Monterey  bay ;  Grandon  wins  the 
$1,000  handicap  for  2-year-olds  at  Chi- 
cago; General  Gordon  causes  a  sensa- 
tion at  the  Atlanta  reunion.  Sunday: 
Second  week  of  the  trial  of  Powers  for 
the  Goebel  murder  ended;  news  from 
Alaska :  discoveries  reported  in  the  Ta- 
nana  district ;  Panama  insurgents  wish 
to  arrange  battle  outside  of  city  limits; 
Roman  wins  Wheeler  handicap  at  Chi- 
cago ;  invention  for  the  use  of  type- 
writers in  transmitting  and  receiving 
telegraph  messages ;  St.  Louis  woman 
slightly  wounded  by  strikers:  pilot  boat 
Bonita  sunk  by  a  whale  off  San  Fran- 
cisco. On  Monday,  came  news  of  the 
great  fires  in  the  woods  of  Colorado  and 
Michigan.  Tuesday's  news  was  as  fol- 
lows: President  McKinley  is  willing 
to  mediate  between  China  and  the  Euro- 
pean powers;  report  that  Townc  will 
remain  on  the  populist  ticket ;  valuable 
placer  mines  reported  to  have  been  dis- 
covered near  Juneau ;  Porcupine  placer 
mines  found  to  be  on  British  soil ;  Miles 
pays  high  tribute  tp  the  bravery  of 
American  officers;  Alabama  sheriff  has 
a  desperate  fight  with  a  mob.  Wednes- 
day's news:  Belief  in  Washington  that 
European  powers  will  not  accept  media- 
tion ;  hearing  in  the  extradition  proceed- 
ings against  C.  F.  W.  Neely  concluded ; 
missing  Chicago  millionaire  traced  to 
Santa  Monica;  governor  and  other 
prominent  citizens  of  Texas  trying  to 
save  Holderman  brothers  from  hang- 
ing. Thursday :  Democrats  will  carry 
Kentucky ;  municipal  government  in- 
stalled at  Vigan,  Luzgn  ;  fatal  fire  in  fac- 
tory at  Chicago;  Kansas  fusionists' 
ticket  completed ;  stampede  to  new  field 
from  St.  Michaels;  drought  in  New 
England  states ;  United  States  to  hold 
Colombian  rebels  responsible;  Seal  is- 
landers dying  off ;  forest  fires  in  Mon- 
tana. Friday's  news  told  of  increasing 
shipments  of  gold  to  Europe;  the 
United  States  will  adhere  to  her  con- 
servative policy  in  the  Chinese  strug- 
gle. 


LOCAL. 

Everything  has  been  unusually  lively 
in  Los  Angeles  during  the  past  week. 
The  oil  industry  is  steadily  increasing, 
and  new  companies  are  being  formed. 
The  local  Democrats  are  doing  efficient 
work.  On  Saturday,  the  following  was 
the  news:  The  city  treasurer  has  pe- 
titioned the  council  to  provide  a  proper 
vault  in  which  to  keep  the  municipal 
funds ;  Judge  Smith  sustains  the  pool 
ordinance ;  E.  N.  Mitchell,  w4io  was  shot 
by  a  jealous  husband,  is  likely  to  re- 
cover; a  contest  is  expected  over  tke 


proposed  repaving  of  North  Main  street ; 
the  Bryan-Stevenson  club  completes  its 
organization.  On  Sunday  the  usual 
number  of  clever  sermons  were  deliv- 
ered. Monday's  news  :  Protesting  prop- 
erty-owners defeat  the  proposed  repav- 
ing of  Main  street;  City  Auditor  Car- 
son sued  upon  a  note  given  during  the 
last  municipal  campaign ;  Frank  Fowler 
brings  suits  for  damages  against  Chief 
Elton  and  the  police  officers  who  ar- 
rested him ;  Judge  Allen  grants  an  in- 
junction restraining  miners  from  using 
the  waters  of  the  San  Gabriel  river ;  the 
forest  fires  in  the  Santa  Anita  canyon 
are  under  control ;  police  commission 
orders  all  restaurants  and  saloons  to 
take  out  private  bo.xes.  On  Tuesday 
the  police  board  decided  to  give  saloons 
and  restaurants  till  Sept.  i  to  close  up; 
an  item  of  news  appeared  in  the  Rec- 
ord ;  local  forest  fires  are  under  con- 
trol. Wednesday :  The  fire  commis- 
sioners are  not  j'et  satisfied  as  to  the 
regularity  of  the  Morris  Jones  Oil  Com- 
pany's dealings  with  the  city;  a  number 
of  citizens  have  been  mulcted  of  small 
sums  by  a  canvasser  for  an  alleged 
"marching  club" ;  watchman  at  the  Ex- 
celsior laundry  was  badly  burned  Tues- 
day night  by  an  explosion  of  crude  oil 
in  the  engine-room.  The  oil  exchanges 
did  well  on  Tliursday.  On  Friday,  oc- 
curred the  election  of  15  freeholders  to 
draft  a  new  charter. 


YACHT  RACE  AT  TERMINAL. 
Exciting  Contest  Tomorrow  in  Which 
Power  Yachts  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
Will  Take  Part. 

The  Terminal  Railway  has  arranged 
for  one  of  the  most  attractive  events  of 
the  season  to  take  niace  at  Terminal 
Island  on  Sunday,  July  29,  a  power- 
yacht  race. 

Some  of  the  best-known  power  yachts 
on  the  Pacific  coast  will  contest  for 
handsome  silver  cups  to  be  given  by  the 
Terminal  Island  Boat  Club.  The  race 
will  take  place  in  the  afternoon,  begin- 
ning at  1 :30  o'clock.  The  course  lies 
between  Terminal  wharf  and  Gordon 
Arms  wharf,  and  is  a  good  eight  miles. 
The  yachts  will  make  four  round  trips, 
thus  keeping  in  full  view  of  the  specta- 
tors at  all  times,  which  will  make  it 
most  interesting  and  exciting. 

 o  

RIVAL  OIL  COMPANY. 

The  Rival  Oil  Company  will  make  a 
very  liberal  offer  to  a  few  more  good 
men  to  act  as  agents  in  selling  their 
stock  in  outside  towns.  Upon  request, 
the  company  will  cheerfully  send  pros- 
pectus.      RIVAL  OIL  COMPANY, 

218  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal. 

 o  

PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 
Mr.  F.  A.  Marcher,  the  progressive 
and  popular  proprietor  of  the  Pacific 
Gem  Company,  of  this  city,  goes  to  San 
Francisco  on  a  turquoise  deal  of  no 
small  magnitude.  Friends  of  Mr. 
Marcher  have  for  the  past  six  weeks 
noticed  the  vigilance  with  which  he  has 
prepared  and  selected  an  unusually  fine 
supply  of  turquois  which  report  says 
also  goes  to  San  Francisco. 
 0 

POPULAR  SEASIDE  OFFICIALS 
Tlie  great  popularity  of  Ocean  Park 
is  not  entirely  due  to  its  safe  bathing, 
clean  sand,  good  order,  soft  breezes  and 
soft  water.  A  great  deal  of  the  attrac- 
tion of  this  beach  that  is  building  it  up 
so  fast  is  the  accommodating  spirit  and 
the  politeness  of  everyone  connected 
with  its  business.  Mr.  T.  H.  Dudley, 
the  efficient  town  trustee,  pleases  all  the 
beach  patrons,  while  maintaining  fair- 
ness and  good  order.  No  one  could  be 
more  obliging  and  painstaking  for  cot- 
tagers than  Messrs.  Pierson  &  Meigs. 
The  wonderful  increase  in  the  bath- 
house business  is  undoubtedly  due  to 
Mr.  Wm.  Bowen.  He  attends  strictly  to 
business,  keeps  everything  clean  and  in 
ship-shape,  and  is  a  magnet  of  attrac- 
tion. 

 o  

Cigarettes  Made  to  Order. 

Ivan  Strogoff,  the  Russian  cigarette 
maker,  late  of  San  Francisco,  has  opened 
up  a  cigarette  factory  at  212)^  North 
Spring  street,  Los  Angeles,  where  he  is 
prepared  to  make  cigarettes  to  suit  the 
individual  tastes  of  cigarette  smokers. 
The  best  of  Turkish,  Russian  and 
Egyptian  tobacco  only  is  used  in  the 
manufacture  of  these  cigarettes.  Trial 
orders  are  solicited.  Ivan  Strogoff,  212>^ 
Nolth  Spring  street. 


wichlcss 
Heaters. 


The  "Puritan"  Oil  Stove 

solves  the  summer  cooking- 
problem  —  intense  heat,  no 
odor,  no  bother — the  quick- 
est, safest  and  most  econom-  ^ 
ical  stove  made. 

You'll  never  be  satisfied 
with  a  g-as  heater  after  a 
trial  of  the  "Puritan." 

Call  and  Examine. 

PARMELEE-DOHRMAN  CO., 

^  232-234  S.  Spring  SI.  5 
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Clearance  Sale 

Our  regular  $20  and  $17.50  Light  weight 
Suitings  reduced  to  $14.50. 

The  greatest  values  in  the  city 

Brauer  &  Krohn,  tailors, 

114 '/<  S.  Main  St.   Next  to  Orpheum 

A  Bargain  in 
Beach  Property 

Lot  Six  of  Vawter's  Ocean 
View  Tract  on  the  hill  at 
Ocean  Park,  Cal.,  100x310  ft. 
fronting  on  Third  and  Fourth 
streets.  Electric  cars  pass  in 
front  of  this  property.  For 
particulars  address  Mr. Meigs, 
care  Ocean  Park  Land  and 
Water  Co.,  Ocean  Park,  Cal. 

Mojare  Oil  and  Pipe  Line  Co. 

Room  101,  122  West  Second  street,  Los 
Angeles .  Incorporated  under  the  laws 
of  California.  Capital  stock  $500,000; 
treasury  stock,  $125,000.  Par  value  of 
shares,  $1.00,  now  selling  for  25  cents. 
Oil  lands,  owns  1440  acres  in  the  Mo- 
jave  district.  Officers  and  directors : 
Telfair  Creighton,  president ;  George 
Trepanier,  vice  president ;  D.  M.  Mc- 
Donald, secretary ;  Broadway  Bank  and 
Trust  Co.,  treasurer;  Hi  Alden,  John 
Denair,  D.  Burklialter  and  Warren  Gil- 
lelen,  Winder,  Creighton  &  Davis,  505 
Lankersdim  building,  attorneys. 


Special  Notice. 

Dr.  Charles  E.  Rhone  announces  that 
he  has  reopened  his  dental  office  in  the 
California  Bank  Building,  corner  of 
Broadway  and  Second  street,  with  Dr. 
Cunningham,  where  he  will  be  pleased 
to  see  his  friends  and  former  patrons. 


City  News  in  Brief. 

Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittinet 
daily,  $1;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
423,^  S.  Spring. 

ANYVO  Theatrical  Cold  Cream  has  become 
a  great  favorite  with  fashionable  women  here. 
Our  drv  climate  makes  it  necessary  for  those 
who  would  preserve  the  smoothness  of  the 
skin,  to  give  it  more  than  passing  care. 

ROYAL  Roach  E.\terminalor  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches :  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  ^3.00;  217  west  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 

AN  OIL  Company  that  advertises  itsstock  at 
2'i  cents  per  share.  par  value  of  $1,  during  July 
wnl  sell  the  same  stock  after  August  1st  at  S}-, 
cents.  It  ow  ns  2400  acres  of  oil  land  near  New- 
hall  aud  east  of  the  famous  Pirn  District. 
Write  for  prospectus.  WASHINGTON  OIL  CO., 
338  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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BURBANK  THEATRE. 

The  Burbank  Theatre  will  re-open  its 
doors  tomorrow  evening  with  Mr.  James 
Neill  and  the  incomparable  Neill  Com- 
pany in  Nat  Goodwin's  greatest  comedy 
success,  "An  American  Citizen,"  by 
Madeline  Lucette  Ryley.  "An  American 
Citizen"  is  in  four  acts,  the  first  taking 
place  in  New  York,  the  second  and  third 
in  Nice,  and  the  last  at  London.  When 
the  curtain  rises  on  the  law  office  of 
Darbury,  Brown  and  Cruger  in  New 
York,  the  audience  learns  that  Edger- 
ton  Brown,  the  second  partner,  has  ap- 
parently commited  suicide  while  at  sea, 
and  that  his  suicide  has  laid  bare  a  de- 
falcation amounting  to  a  large  sum. 
Beresford  Cruger  determines  to  save  the 
firm  by  repaying  the  money.  The  ap- 
pearance of  Sir  Humphrey  Bunn  gives 
him  the  opportunity  of  doing  this  by  re- 
considering his  refusal  to  benefit  under 
the  will  of  an  uncle,  hampered  by  the 
conditions  that  he  shall  renounce  his  na- 
tionality, take  the  name  of  Carew,  and 
not  share  his  rich  inheritance  with  his 
English  cousin,  Beatrice  Carew,  the  tes- 
tator's daughter,  who  has  been  disin- 
herited by  her  father  for  refusing  to  stop 
accepting  the  attentions  of  a  young 
American.  The  arrival  of  Beatrice 
shows  him  a  way  out  of  his  difficulty. 
By  going  through  the  form  of  marriage 
with  her  he  can  share  the  estate  with, 
not  his  "cousin,"  but  his  "wife,"  Beatrice 
Carew,  and  with  the  balance  of  the  for- 
tune he  can  make  good  his  partner's 
delinquencies.  The  queer  position  es- 
tablished between  the  two  forms  the 
basis  of  the  comedy. 

At  the  time  of  her  marriage,  Beatrice 
is  in  love  with  Edgerton  Brown,  who, 
on  learning  that  she  has  been  disinheritr 
ed  by  her  father,  has  slipped  out  of  his 
engagement  by  forwarding  her  notices 
describing  his  death  on  an  Alpine 
glacier.  She  therefore  takes  only  a  pass- 
ing interest  in  Carew,  who,  on  his  side, 
has  fallen  deeply  in  love  with  his  hand- 
some bride.  The  action  of  the  comedy 
shows  how  Brown  returns  again,  how 
he  is  finally  discomfited  by  Carew,  and 
Beatrice,  after  many  misunderstandings 
admits  her  love  for  her  husband  and 
joins  him  in  his  lonely  London  dwelling. 
Here  in  an  old-fashioned  interior  Carew 
is  spending  a  melancholy  Christmas  eve 
with  Mercury,  his  office  boy,  but  Be- 
atrice, with  '  all  her  apparent  coldness, 
melted  by  love  and  pity,  joins  him  at 
the  humble  supper  table,  and  as  the 
Christmas  carols  are  sung  outside  the 
audience  recognizes  that  the  happiness 
of  the  lovers  is  complete. 

"An  American  Citizen"  will  run  only 
one  week,  with  the  regular  matinee  on 
Saturday. 


ORPHEUM  THEATRE. 
Midsummer  mirth  is  a  fitting  title  for 
the  rich  vaudeville  bills  that  the  Or- 
pheum  is  providing  for  the  delectation 
of  its  patrons  these  days.  The  big 
crowds  continue  to  flock  to  the  Or- 
pheum.  Next  week  there  is  to  be  a 
host  of  new  acts.  Clayton  White  and 
Marie  Stuart,  English  entertainers; 
Williamson  and  Stone,  blackface  fun- 
makers;  Donohue  and  Nichols,  sketch 
artists ;  the  Quaker  City  quartette  with 
new  music;  Stella  Mayhew,  the  coon 
song  singer ;  Jules  and  Barrere,  French 
acrobats ;  Mrs.  Blitz-Paxton,  the  socie- 
ty singer ;  and  Smith  and  Fuller,  play- 
ers on  musical  instruments,  are  on  the 
bill. 

 o  

CONCERT  AT  WESTLAKE  PARK. 


Sunday,  July  29th,  2:30  p.  m.,  by  the 
Southern  California  band,  H.  W.  Coom- 
ber,  director: 

Grand  March,  Suite  Op.  113.  ..  .Lachner 
Waltz,  "Wine,  Women   and  Song" 

    Strauss 

Selection,  II  Trovato-e   Verdi 

Entrancte,  "The  Ballet  Girl".  . .  .Benrliz 
Intermezzo,  "Cupid's  Pleadings,  Voelker 


Overture,  "Light  Cavalry"  Suppe 

Cornet  Solo,  "The  Commodore  

  Laurendeau 

By  E.  Escobar. 

Potpourri,  "Ye  Olden  Times"  Beyer 

Selection,  "Faust"   Gounod 

Medley,  "The  Limit,"  Mackic 

Star  Spangled  Banner. 


HOLLENBECK    PARK  CONCERT. 


Sunday  evening,  July  29,  at  7  :30  p.  m. 
by  the  Southern  Caliofrnia  Band,  H.  W. 
Coomber,  director  : 
March,  "Ye  Boston  Tea  Party,"  . . 

  Pryor 

Waltzes,  "Blue  Danube,"   Straus 

Selection,  "Orpheus,"   Offenbach 

"Spring  Song,"  Mendelssohn 

Morceau,  "Swiss  Chimes,"  ....Hoffman 


Overture,  "The  Viking,"  ....Luscombe 
Songs,  "Because  I'll  leave  my  Happy 

Home,"   , . 

Medley,  "Broadway  to  Tokio,".  .Sloane 
Potprourri,  "You  got  to  Play  Rag- 
time; The  Girl  I  Left  in  Dixie," 

  Mackie 

March,  "The  Union  Forever," .  .  Scouton 
Green  and  yellow  traction  cars  run  di- 
rect to  park. 


Gaine  Laws  of 

Sovithern  California 


The  game  and  trout  laws  for  the  seven 
Southern  California  counties  have  been 
published  by  the  Southern  California 
Arms  Company,  113  West  First  street, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Mr.  Joseph  Singer 
is  the  proprietor  of  this  well  known  firm 
and  at  his  place  will  be  found  Mr.  L. 
Herzog,  formerly  connected  with  the 
Saturday  Post.  CaH  at  the  above  ad- 
dress and  get  a  game  card  and  Dent's 
Doggy  Hints,  a  beautifully  illustrated 
book  on  dogs,  free,  or  send  2c  stamp 
and  they  will  be  mailed  to  you.  Fol- 
lowing are  the  game  laws  as  published 
on  their  card : 

VALLEY  QUAIL— OPEN  SEASON. 
Santa  Barbara  county,  November  i  to 
March  i ;  Ventura,  October  i  to  March 
I ;  Riverside,  October  i  to  Mach  i ;  San 
Bernardino,  October  i  to  March  ij  Or- 
ange, October  15  to  December  i;  Los 
Angeles,  December  15  to  January  i. 

MOUNTAIN   QUAIL— OPEN  SEA- 
SON. 

Santa  Barbara  County  ;  Ventura, 

October  i  to  March  i  ; Riverside,  Sep- 
tember I  to  February  15;  San  Bernar- 
dino, September  i  to  February  15;  San 


Diego,  September  i  to  February  15  ;  Or- 
ange, October  15  to  December  I  ;  Los 
Angeles,  December  15  to  anuary  I. 

DOVES— OPEN  SEASON. 
Santa  Barbara  county,  August  15  to  Feb- 
ruary 15;  Ventura,  July  15  to  February 
15;  Riverside,  July  15  to  February  15; 
San  Bernardino,  July  15  to  February  15; 
San  Diego,  July  15  to  October  i  ;  Or- 
ange, July  15  to  October  i ;  Los  Angeles, 
August  I  to  October  i. 

DUCKS— OPEN  SEASON. 
October  i  to  March  I,  in  all  counties. 

DEER— OPEN  SEASON. 
Santa  Barbara  county,  July  15  to  Sep- 
tember is;  Ventura,  July  15  to  Semtem- 
ber  i;  Riverside,  July  to  October  15: 
San  Bernardino,  July  15  to  September 
15;  San  Diego,  July  15  to  October  15; 
(Drange,  August  i  to  September  I ;  Los 
Angeles.  July  is  to  August  15. 
MOUNTAIN  TROUT— OPEN  SEA- 
SON. 

Ventura  county,  April  i  to  December 
I  ;  Riverside,  April  I  to  December  I  ; 
San  Bernardino,  May  I  to  December  I  ; 
San  Diego  county,  April  i  to  December 
I ;  Orange  county,  April  I  to  December 
I ;  Los  Angeles,  closed  till  April  i,  1901. 


From  Santa  Ana  Blade,  July  18th,  1900. 


Another  oil  Company 
For  Orange  county 

The  Sacnta  AndL  Cr\ide  Oil  Co. 
Will  Commence  Work 
At  Once 


The  LoccjLtion  Sa^id  by  PraLcticad  Oil  Men. 
To  Be  Second  to  None  in  the  Sta.te 
Of  Catlifornia. 


The  extensive  oil  fields  of  Orange 
county  are  fast  coming  to  the  front  in 
a  way  that  bids  fair  to  make  this  the 
oil  center  of  the  state,  for  the  returns 
from  every  attempt  at  development  have 
been  such  as  to  mark  the  locality  as  a 
sure  and  remunerative  producer.  Al- 
though the  industry  is  yet  in  its  infancy 
in  Orange  county,  enough  is  known  of 
the  wonderful  richness  of  the  hidden 
store  to  warrant  the  expenditure  of 
capital  and  labor  to  secure  results,  and 
that  this  is  being  done,  no  one  may 
doubt  who  takes  the  trouble  to  acquaint 
himself  with  the  facts.  And  that  the 
results  have  in  nearly  every  case  been 
successful  and  satisfactory  beyond  ex- 
pectation, may  also  be  shown  by  refer- 
ence to  the  history  of  the  Fullerton 
field — the  pioneer  in  the  exploitation  of 
the  county's  oil  deposits — which  in  less 
than  two  years  from  the  date  of  dis- 
covery has  come  into  prominence  as 
perhaps  the  richest  oil  district  in  the 
state.  Prompted  by  the  success  achiev- 
ed in  the  district  just  mentioned,  fur- 
ther exploration  has  been  made  by  prac- 
tical oil  men  with  the  result  that  so 
far  as  surface  indications  go,  the  oil 
strata  has  been  shown  to  extend  in  a 
plainly  defined  line  directly  from  the 
Fullerton  fields  along  the  range  of  hills 
south  and  east  of  that  point,  and  in  many 
places  the  prospects  are  much  more 
promising  than  in  the  producing  dis- 
trict. Guided  by  this  information, 
leases  have  been  secured  upon  much  of 
the  property  through  which  this  oil  strata 
is  said  to  exist,  and  the  work  of  develop- 
ment on  a  large  scale  is  already  under 
way  in  charge  of  recently  formed  com- 
panies. There  are  no  "wildcatters,"  but 
rather  solid  business  men  who  have  de- 
termined to  put  the  matter  to  a  thoroupji 
practical  test,  and  find  out  the  possibili- 
ties of  the  proposition  in  the  only  sure 
way. 

Among  these  companies  recently  or- 
ganized is  the  Santa  Ana  Crude  Oil 
Company,  with  a  capital  stock  of  500,- 
000  shares  of  the  par  value  of  $1  each. 
This  company  has  incorporated  under 
the  laws  of  California  with  the  follow- 
ing officers  and  directors : 

Col.  John  Warner,  president;  Edmund 
Germain,  vice-president ;  A.  L.  Selig, 
secretary;  Harry  Lafferty,  treasurer; 
Capt.  B.  Frank  Hand,  consulting  engi- 
neer ;  R.  L.  Bisby. 

Of  the  directors  it  may  be  said  that 
Col.  John  Warner,  the  president,  is  a 
prominent  citizen  of  Peoria,  111.,  where 
he  held  the  office  of  mayor  for  several 
terms,  and  is  well  and  favorably  known 
as  a  man  of  wealth  and  influence,  and 
his  identifying  himself  with  the  company 
as  its  head,  gives  the  assurance  of  solid 
financial  backing  and  shrewd  business 
sense  in  the  management  of  the  com- 
pany's affairs. 

Edmund  Germain  is  also  well  known 
among  California  business  men  as  a 
member  of  the  firm  of  Germain  &  Co., 
of  Los  Angeles. 

A.  L.  Selig.  the  company's  secretary, 
is  a  competent  business  man  and  Harry 


Lafferty,  manager  for  the  Edison  Elec- 
tric company  in  this  city,  and  R.  L. 
Bisby  have  a  sufficiently  wide  acquaint- 
ance as  to  need  no  further  introduction. 
The  last  name  to  be  mentioned  is  that 
of  Capt.  B.  Frank  Hand,  a  member  of 
the  board  of  directors  and  consulting  en- 
gineer for  the  company,  and  of  him  it 
is  only  necessary  to  say  that  from  San 
Diego  to  Siskiyou  there  is  no  man  more 
prominently  before  the  public  as  a  prac- 
tical mining  engineer  and  oil  man. 
Capt.  Hand  is  already  connected  with 
several  prominent  mining  and  oil  com- 
panies in  various  parts  of  the  state,  and 
his  assurance  that  the  proposition  now 
under  consideration  is  in  every  way  sat- 
isfactory, adds  much  to  the  weight  of 
evidence  in  its  favor. 

The  property  of  the  Santa  Ana  Crude 
Oil  company  consists  of  275  acres,  sit- 
uated in  sections  13  and  14,  T.  4  S.,  R. 
9  W.  S.  B.  M.,  Orange  county,  Califorr 
nia.  This  property  is  located  on  the 
Geo.  B.  Bixby  Rancho  on  the  north 
side  of  Santiago  creek,  within  one  mile 
of  the  railroad,  within  five  miles  of  the 
City  of  Orange  and  within  nine  miles 
of  Santa  Ana. 

Professor  Watt,  the  state  geologist, 
a  profound  scientist  and  accomplished 
mineralogist,  has  also  given  this  locali- 
ty favorable  mention  in  his  reports,  and 
as  his  opinion  on  oil  formations  is  worth 
more  than  that  of  any  other  man  in  the 
state,  the  field  may  be  considered  highly 
recommended. 

Of  its  other  advantages,  mention 
might  be  made  of  the  fact  that  the  lo- 
cation is  but  a  little  over  a  mile  from 
a  station  on  the  line  of  the  Southern 
Pacific,  and  that  good  wagon  roads  lead 
to  it  from  every  direction. 

An  abundant  water  supply  is  on  the 
spot  and  the  land  is  secured  by  a  ten 
year  lease,  subject  to  renewal.  The 
Orange  County  Oil  company's  well  is  on 
land  directly  adjoining,  and  is  now 
down  about  700  feet  with  good  indica- 
tions of  oil.  Work  was  started  today 
in  developing  water  and  surveying  out  a 
roadway  to  get  the  machinery  and  der- 
rick material  on  the  ground,  and  inside 
of  thirty  days  it  is  expected  the  work  of 
drilling  will  begin. 

This  was  decidid  upon  at  a  meeting  of 
directors  held  here  yesterday,  after  a 
final  inspection  had  been  made  of  the 
company's  holdings. 

Two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  shares 
of  the  capital  stock  of  the  company  have 
been  placed  in  the  treasury  to  be  sold 
from  time  to  time  for  the  purpose  of 
purchasing  machinery  and  developing 
the  property. 

Fifty  thousand  shares  are  now  offered 
investors  at  20  cents  per  share,  but  under 
no  circumstances  will  any  more  than  this 
number  of  shares  be  sold  at  this  price. 
Every  dollar  derived  from  the  sale  of 
this  block  of  shares  will  be  used  for  the 
development  of  the  property.  Enough 
stock  has  already  been  subscribed  for  to 
warrant  the  development  work  being 
conmienced  and  it  will  be  pushed  ener- 
getically.— From  the  Santa  Ana  Blade, 
July  18,  1900. 

Edmund  Germain  &  Co.,  203  Stimson 
block,  Los  Angeles,  are  the  Special 
Agents  of  the  company,  and  will  fur- 
nish further  particulars. 
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Jennie  had  proiniserl  Professor  Seig- 
fricd  not  to  comrunnicate  with  the  di- 
rector of  police,  and  she  now  wondered 
whether  she  would  be .  breaking  her 
word  or  not  if  she  let  that  ofiScial 
know  the  result  of  her  investigation 
when  it  could  make  no  diflference,  one 
way  or  the  other,  to  the  professor.  If 
Professor  Soigfried  could  have  foreseen 
his  own  sudden  death,  would  he  not, 
the  asked  herself,  have  preferred  to 
make  public  all  she  knew  of  him,  for 
bad  he  not  constantly  reiterated  that 
fame,  and  the  consequent  transmission 
of  his  name  to  posterity,  was  what  he 
worked  for  '\  Then  there  was  this  con- 
sideration—  if  the  chief  of  police  was 
not  told  how  the  explosion  had  been 
caused,  his  fruitless  search  would  go 
fntilelyon,  and  doubtless,  in  the  course 
of  police  inquiry,  many  innocent  per- 
sons would  be  arrested,  put  to  incon- 
venience and  expense,  and  there  was 
even  a  chance  that  one  or  more  who 
had  absolutely  nothing  to  do  with  the 
affair  might  bo  imprisoned  for  life. 
She  resolved,  therefore,  to  tell  the  di- 
rector of  the  police  all  she  knew,  which 
she  would  not  have  done  had  Professor 
Seigfried  been  alive.  She  accordingly 
Bent  a  messenger  for  the  great  official, 
and  just  as  she  had  begun  to  relate  to 
the  impatient  princess  what  had  hap- 
pened he  was  announced.  The  three  of 
them  held  convention  in  Jennie's  draw- 
ing room  with  locked  doors. 

"I  am  in  a  position,"  began  Jennie, 
"to  tell  you  how  the  explosion  in  the 
treasury  was  caused  and  who  caused  it, 
but  before  doing  so  you  must  jiromise 
to  grant  me  two  favors,  each  of  which 
is  in  your  power  to  bestow  without  in- 
convenience." 

"What  are  they?"  asked  the  director 
of  police  cautiously. 

"To  tell  what  they  aro  is  to  tell  part 
of  my  story.  You  must  first  promise 
blindly  and  afterward  keep  your  prom- 
ise faithfully. " 

"Those  are  rather  unusual  termri, 
Miss  Baxter, '■  said  the  chief,  "but  I  ac- 
cede to  them,  the  more  willingly  as  we 
have  found  that  all  the  gold  is  still  in 
the  treasury,  as  you  said  it  was." 

"Very  well,  then,  the  first  favor  is 
that  I  shall  not  be  called  to  give  testi- 
mony when  an  iiiquest  is  held  on  the 
body  of  Professor  Carl  Seigfried." 

"You  amaze  mel"  cried  the  director. 
"How  did  you  know  he  was  dead?  1 
had  news  of  it  only  a  moment  before  1 
left  my  office. " 

"I  was  with  him  when  he  died,"  said 
J(!nnie  simply,  which  statement  drew 
forth  an  exclamation  of  surprise  from 
both  the  princess  and  the  director.  "My 
next  request  is  that  you  destroy  utterly 
a  machine  which  stands  owa  table  near 
the  center  of  the  i)rofes8or's  room.  Per- 
haps th(!  instrument  is  already  disabled 
— I  believe  it  is — but  nevertheless  I 
shall  nut  rest  content  until  yon  have 
seen  that  every  vestige  of  it  is  made 
away  with,  because  the  study  of  what 
is  left  of  it  may  enable  some  other  scien- 
tist to  put  it  in  working  order  again.  I 
entreat  yon  to  attend  to  this  matter 
yourself.  I  will  go  with  you,  if  you  wish 
me  to,  and  point  out  tho  instrument  iu 
case  it  has  been  moved  from  its  posi- 
tion. " 

"The  room  is  sealed  up, "  said  the 
director,  "and  nothing  will  be  touched 
until  I  arrive  there.  What  is  the  nature 
of  this  instrument?" 

"It  is  of  a  nature  so  deadly  and  de- 
structive that  if  it  got  into  the  hands  of 
an  anarchist  he  coiild  alone  lay  tho 
city  of  Vienna  in  ruins." 

"Good  heavensl"  cried  the  horrified 
official,  whose  bane  was  the  anarchists, 
and  Jennie,  in  mentioning  this  particu- 
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lar  type  or  criminals,  liaci  oniineo  oetter 
than  she  knew.  If  she  had  told  him  that 
the  professor's  invention  might  enable 
Austria  to  conquer  all  the  surrounding 
I  nations,  there  is  every  chance  that  the 
machine  would  have  been  carefully  pre- 
served. 

"The  explosion  in  the  treasury 
vaults, "  continued  Jennie,  "was  acci- 
dentally caused  by  that  instrument,  al- 
though the  machine  at  the  moment  was 
in  a  garret  half  a  mile  away.  You  saw 
the  terrible  effect  of  that  explosion. 
Imagine,  then,  the  destruction  it  would 
cause  in  the  hands  of  one  of  those  an- 
archists." 

"I  shall  destroy  the  instrument  with 
my  own  hands, "  asserted  the  director 
fervently,  mopping  his  pallid  brow. 

Jennie  then  went  on,  to  the  increas- 
ing astonishment  of  the  princess  and 
the  director,  and  related  every  detail  of 
her  interview  with  the  late  Professor 
Carl  Seigfried. 

"I  shall  go  at  once  and  annihilate 
that  machine,  "  said  the  director,  rising 
when  the  recital  had  been  finished.  "I 
shall  see  to  that  myself.  Then,  after  the 
inquest,  I  shall  give  an  order  that  ev- 
erything in  the  attic  is  to  be  destroyed. 
I  wish  all  the  scientists  on  the  face  of 
the  earth  could  be  safely  placed  behind 
prison  bars. ' ' 

"I  am  afraid  that  wouldn't  do  much 
good,"  said  Jennie,  "unless  yon  could 
prevent  chemicals  being  smuggled  in. 
The  scientists  would  probably  reduce 
your  prison  to  powder  and  walk  calmly 
out  through  the  dust." 

Mr.  Hardwick  had  told  Jennie  that  if 
she  solved  the  Vienna  mystery  she 
would  make  a  European  reputation  for 
The  Daily  Bugle.  Jennie  did  more  than 
was  expected  of  her,  yet  the  European 
reputation  which  Tho  Bugle  established 
was  not  one  to  be  envied.  It  is  true  that 
the  account  jirinted  of  the  cause  of  the 
explosion,  dramatically  finished  off  with 
the  professor's  tragical  sudden  death, 
caused  a  great  sensation  in  London. 
The  comic  papers  of  the  week  were  full 
of  illustrations  showing  the  uses  to 
which  the  professor's  instrument  might 
be  put.  To  say  that  any  sane  man  in 
England  believed  a  word  of  the  article 

would  be  to  cast  an  undeserved  slight 
upon  the  intelligence  of  the  British  pub- 
lic. No  one  paused  to  think  that  if  a 
newspaper  had  published  an  account  of 
what  could  be  done  by  Roentgen  rays 
without  being  able  to  demonstrate  prac- 
tically the  truth  of  the  assertions  made 
the  article  would  have  been  laughed  at. 
If  some  years  ago  a  newspaper  had 
stated  that  a  man  in  York  listened  to 
the  voice  of  a  friend,  at  that  moment 
standing  in  London,  and  was  not  only 
able  to  hear  what  his  friend  said,  but 
could  actually  recognize  the  voice  six-ak- 
ing  in  an  ordinary  tone,  and  then  if  the 
paper  had  added  that,  unfortunately, 
the  instrument  which  accomplished  this 
had  been  destroyed,  people  would  have 
cpokcn  of  the  sensational  nature  of  mod 
em  journalism. 

Letters  poured  in  upon  the  editor, 
paying  that,  while,  as  a  general  thing, 
the  writers  were  willing  to  stand  the 
ordinary  lies  of  commerce  daily  printed 
in  the  sheet,  there  was  a  limit  to  their 
credulity,  and  that  they  objected  to  be 
taken  for  driveling  imbeciles.  To  com- 
plete the  discomfiture  of  The  Daily 
Bugle  the  government  of  Austria  pub- 
lished a  semiofficial  statement  which 
Renter  and  the  special  correspondents 
scattered  broadcast  over  the  earth.  The 
statement  was  written  in  that  calm, 
serious  and  consistent  tone  which  di- 
plomatists use  when  uttering  a  falsehood 
of  more  than  ordinary  dimensions. 

Irresponsible  rumors  had  been  float- 


ing about  (the  official  proclamation  t)e- 
gan)  to  the  effect  that  there  had  been 
an  explosion  in  the  treasury  at  Vienna. 
It  had  been  stated  that  a  large  quantity 
of  gold  had  been  stolen,  and  that  a  dis- 
aster of  some  kind  had  occurred  in  the 
treasury  vaults.  Then  a  ridiculous  story 
had  been  printed  which  asserted  that 
Professor  Seigfried,  one  of  Austria's 
honored  dead,  had  in  some  manner  that 
savored  of  the  black  art  encompassed 
this  wholesale  destruction.  The  govern- 
ment then  begged  to  make  the  following 
declarations :  First,  not  a  penny  had 
been  stolen  out  of  the  treasury ;  second, 
the  war  chest  was  intact ;  third,  the 
200,000,000  florins  reposed  securely 
within  its  bolted  doors;  fourth,  the 
coins  were  not,  as  had  been  alleged, 
those  belonging  to  various  countries, 
which  was  a  covert  intimation  that 
Austria  had  hostile  intent  against  one 
or  the  other  of  those  friendly  nations 
(the  whole  coinage  in  this  so  called 
war  chest,  which  was  not  a  war  chest  at 
all,  but  merely  the  receptacle  of  a  re- 
serve fund  which  Austria  possessed,  was 
entirely  in  Austrian  coinage):  fifth,  in 
order  that  these  sensational  and  dis- 
quieting scandals  should  be  set  at  rest, 
the  government  announced  that  it  in- 
tended to  weigh  this  gold  upon  a  cer- 
tain date,  and  it  invited  representatives 
of  the  press  from  Russia,  Germany, 
Franco  and  England  to  witness  this 
weighing. 

The  day  after  this  troy  weight  func- 
tion had  taken  place  in  Vienna  long 
telegraphic  accounts  of  it  appeared  iu 
the  English  press,  and  several  solemn 
leading  articles  were  put  forward  in  the 
editorial  columns,  which,  without  men- 
tioning the  name  of  The  Daily  Bugle, 
deplored  the  voracity  of  the  sensational 
editor,  who  respected  neither  the  amity 
which  should  exist  between  friendly  na- 
tions nor  the  good  name  of  the  honored 
and  respected  dead  in  his  wolfish  hunt 
for  tho  daily  scandal.  Nothing  was  too 
high  spiced  or  improbable  for  him  to 
print.  He  traded  on  the  supposed  gulli- 
bility of  a  fickle  public.  But,  fortunate- 
ly, in  th9  long  run,  these  staid  sheets 
asserted,  such  actions  recoiled  upon  the 
head  of  him  who  promnlgatad  them 
Sensational  journals  merited  and  re- 
ceived the  scathing  contempt  of  all 
honest  men.  Later  on  one  of  the  re- 
views had  an  article  entitled  "Some 
Aspects  of  Modern  Journalism."  which 
struck  the  head  of  The  Daily  Bngle 
with  a  sledge  hammer,  and  in  one  of  the 
quarterlies  a  professor  at  Camliridge 
ehowed  the  absurdity  of  the  alleged  in- 
vention from  a  scientific  point  of  view 

"I  swear,  "cried  Mr.  Hardwick,  as 
he  paced  up  and  down  his  room,  "that 
I  shall  bo  more  careful  after  this  in  the 
handling  of  the  truth.  It  is  a  dangerous 
thing  to  meddle  with.  If  yon  tell  the 
truth  about  a  man,  you  are  mulcted  in 
a  libel  suit,  and  if  you  tell  tho  truth 
about  a  nation  the  united  pre.ss  of  the 
country  is  down  upon  you.  Ah,  well,  it 
makes  the  battle  of  life  all  the  more  in- 
teresting, and  wo  aro  baffled  to  fight 
better,  as  Browning  saysl" 

The  editor  had  sent  for  Miss  Baxter, 
and  she  now  sat  by  his  desk  while  he 
paced  up  and  down  the  floor.  The  doors 
were  closed  and  locked  so  that  they 
might  not  be  interrupted,  and  she  knew 
by  the  editor's  manner  that  something 
important  was  on  hand.  Jennie  had  re- 
turned to  London  after  a  month's  stay 
in  Vienna  and  h:ul  been  occupied  for  a 
week  at  her  old  routine  work  in  the 
office. 

"Now,  Miss  Baxter, "  said  the  editor, 
when  he  had  proclaimed  his  fear  of  the 
truth  as  a  workable  material  in  jour- 
nalism, "I  have  a  i)lan  to  set  before  you, 
and  when  you  know  what  it  is  I  am 
quite  prepared  to  hear  you  refuse  to 
have  anything  to  do  with  it,  and,  re- 
member, if  you  do  undertake  it,  there 
is  but  one  chance  in  a  million  of  your 
succeeding.  It  is  on  that  one  chance 
that  I  propose  now  to  send  you  to  St. 
Petersburg" — 

"To  St.  Petersburg!"  echoed  the  girl 
in  dismay. 

"Yes,"  said  the  editor,  mistaking  the 
purport  of  her  ejaculation.  "It  is  a  very 
long  journey,  but  you  can  travel  in 
srreat  comfort,  and  I  want  you  to  spare 


DO  expensS  In  obtaining  for  yourself  any 
luxury  that  travel  can  afford  during 
your  journey  to  St.  Petersburg  and 
back. ' ' 

"And  what  am  I  to  go  to  St.  Peters- 
burg for?"  murmured  Jennie  faintly. 

"Merely  for  a  letter.  Here  is  what 
has  happened  and  what  is  happening:  I 
shall  mention  no  names,  but  at  present 
a  high  and  mighty  per.-onage  iu  Russia 
who  is  friendly  to  Great  Britain  has 
written  a  private  letter  making  some 
proposals  to  a  certain  high  and  mighty 
personage  in  England  who  is  friendly 
to  Russia.  This  communication  is  en- 
tiiely  unofficial ;  neither  government  ia 
supposed  to  know  anything  at  all  about 
it.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  Russian 
government  has  a  suspicion  and  the 
British  government  has  a  certainty 
that  such  a  document  will  shortly  be  in 
transit.  Nothing  may  come  of  it,  or 
great  things  may  come  of  it.  Now,  on 
the  night  of  the  21st.  on  one  of  the 
sleeping  cars  leaving  St.  Petersburg  by 
the  Nord  express  for  Berlin,  there  will 
travel  a  special  messenger  having  this 
letter  in  his  possession.  I  want  you  to 
lake  passage  by  that  same  train  and  se- 
L-ure  a  compartment  near  the  messenger, 
if  possible.  This  messenger  will  be  a 
man  in  whom  the  respective  parties  to 
the  negotiation  have  implicit  confi- 
dence. I  wish  I  knew  his  name,  but  I 
don't.  Still,  the  chances  are  that  he  is 
leaving  London  for  St.  Petersburg  abont 
this  time,  and  so  yon  might  keep  your 
pyes  open  even  on  the  journey  there, 
for  if  you  discovered  him  to  be  your 
fellow  passenger  it  might  perhaps  make 
the  business  that  comes  after  easier. 
You  see  this  envelope,"  said  the  editor, 
taking  from  a  drawer  in  his  flesk  a 
large  envelope,  the  flap  of  which  was 
secured  by  a  great  piece  of  stamped 
sealing  wax.  "This  envelope  contains  a 
bumble  ordinary  copy  of  today's  issue 
of  The  Daily  Bugle,  but  in  outside  ap- 
pearance it  might  be  taken  for  a  dupli- 
cate of  the  letter  wiiich  is  to  leave  St. 
Petersburg  on  the  21st.  Now.  what  I 
would  like  you  to  do  is  to  take  this  en- 
velope in  your  hand  hag,  and  if  on  the 
journey  back  to  London  you  have  an 
opportunity  of  securing  the  real  letter 
and  leaving  this  in  its  place  you  will 
have  accomplished  the  greatest  service 
you  have  yet  done  for  the  paper. " 

"Oh!"  cried  Jennie,  rising.  "I 
couldn't  do  that,  Mr.  Hardwick!  I 
couldn't  think  of  doing  it.  It  is  nothing 
short  of  highway  robbery  1" 

"I  know  it  looks  like  that,"  pleaded 
Mr.  Hardwick.  "but  listen  to  me.  If  I 
were  going  to  open  the  letter  and  use 
its  contents,  then  you  might  charge  me 
with  instigating  theft.  The  fact  is.  the 
letter  will  not  be  delayed:  it  will  reach 
the  hands  of  the  high  and  mighty  per- 
sonage in  England  quite  intact.  The 
only  difference  is  that  you  will  be  its 
bearer  instead  of  the  messenger  they 
send  for  it.  " 

"You  expect  to  open  the  letter,  then, 
in  some  surreptitious  way — some  way 
that  will  not  be  noticed  afterward  ?  Oh. 
I  couldn't  do  it.  Mr.  Hardwick!" 

"My  dear  girl,  you  are  jumping  at 
conclusions  I  shall  amaze  you  when  I 
tell  you  that  I  know  already  practically 
what  the  contents  of  that  letter  are.  " 

"Then  what  is  the  use  of  going  to  all 
this  expense  and  trouble  trying  to  steal 
it?" 

"Don't  say  'steal  it.'  Miss  Baxter 
I'll  tell  you  what  my  motive  is.  There 
is  an  official  in  England  who  has  gone 
out  of  his  way  to  throw  obstacles  in 
mine.  This  is  needless  and  irritating, 
for  generally  I  manage  to  get  the  news 
lam  in  quest  of:  but  in  several  in- 
stances, owing  to  his  opposition.  I  have 
not  only  not  got  the  news,  but  other  pa- 
pers have.  Now,  since  the  general  rak- 
ing we  have  had  over  this  Austrian 
business,  quite  aside  from  the  fact  that 
we  published  the  exact  truth,  this  stupid 
old  official  duffer  has  taken  it  upon  him- 
self to  be  exceedingly  sneering  and  ob- 
noxious to  me,  and  I  confess  I  want  to 
take  him  down  a  peg.  He  hasn't  any 
idea  that  I  know  as  much  about  this 
business  as  I  do — in  fact,  he  thinks  it 
is  an  absolute  secret — yet,  if  I  liked,  I 
could  tomorrow  nullify  all  the  arrange- 
ments by  simply  nnblishing  what  is  al- 
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ready  in  my  possession,  wuicii  action 
on  my  part  wonld  create  a  fnrore  in  this 
conntry,  and  no  less  a  furore  in  Rnssia. 
For  the  sake  of  amity  between  nations, 
wbicli  I  am  accased  of  disregarding.  I 
hold  my  hand. 

"Now.  if  yon  get  possession  of  that 
envelope  I  want  yon  to  telegraph  to  me 
while  yon  are  en  route  to  London,  and 
I  will  meet  you  at  the  terminus.  Then  I 
shall  take  the  document  direct  to  this 
oflScial.  even  before  the  regular  messen- 
ger has  time  to  reach  him.  I  shall  say 
to  the  official  'There  is  the  document 
from  the  high  personage  in  Russia  to 
the  high  personage  in  England.  If  you 
want  the  document.  I  will  give  it  to 
yon.  but  it  must  be  understood  that  you 
are  to  be  a  little  less  friendly  to  certain 
newspapers  and  a  little  more  friendly 
to  mine  in  future. '  " 

"And  suppose  he  refuses  your  terms?" 

"He  won't  refuse  them  :  but  if  he  does 
I  shall  hand  him  the  envelope  jnst  the 
same. " 

"Well,  honestly,  Mr  Hardwick.  I 
don"t  think  your  scheme  worth  the 
amount  of  money  it  will  cost.  and.  be- 
sides, the  chance  of  my  getting  hold  of 
the  document,  whicli  will  doubtless  be 
locked  safely  within  a  dispatch  bos 
and  constantly  under  the  eye  of  the 
messenger,  is  most  remote.  " 

"I  am  more  than  willing  to  risk  all 
that  if  you  will  undertake  the  journey 
You  speak  lightly  of  my  scheme,  but 
that  is  merely  because  you  do  not  un- 
derstand the  situation.  Everything  you 
have  heretofore  done  has  been  of  tem- 
porary advantage  to  the  paper,  but  if 
you  carry  this  off  I  expect  the  benefit 
to  The  Bugle  will  be  lasting.  It  will 
give  me  a  st.mding  with  certain  officials 
that  I  have  never  before  succeeded  in 
getting.  In  the  first  place,  it  will  make 
them  afraid  of  me,  and  that  of  itself  is 
a  powerful  lever  when  we  are  trying  to 
get  information  which  they  are  anxious 
to  give  to  some  other  paper.  " 

"Very  well,  Mr.  Hardwick  ;  I  will  try, 
but  I  warn  you  to  expect  nothing  but 
failure.  In  everything  else  I  have  en- 
deavored to  do  I  have  felt  confident  of 
success  from  the  beginning.  In  this  in- 
stance I  am  as  sure  I  shall  fail.  " 

"As  I  told  you.  Miss  Baxter,  the  proj- 
ect is  so  difficult  that  your  failure,  if 
you  do  fail,  will  merely  prove  it  to  have 
been  impossible,  because  I  am  sure  that 
if  any  one  on  earth  could  carry  it  out 
yon  are  that  person,  and,  furthermore,  I 
nm  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  con- 
senting to  attempt  such  a  mission." 

And  thus  it  was  that  Jennie  Baxter 
found  herself  in  due  time  in  the  great 
capital  of  the  north,  with  a  room  in  the 
Hotel  de  TEurope  overlooking  the  Nev- 

•ki  Prospect.  In  ordinary  circumstances 
she  would  have  enjoyed  a  visit  to  St. 
Petersburg,  but  she  was  afraid  to  ven- 
ture out.  being  under  the  apprehension 
that  at  any  moment  she  might  meet 
Lord  Donal  Stirling  face  to  face  and 
that  he  would  recognize  her.  Therefore 
she  remain ?d  discreetly  in  her  room, 
watching  the  strange  street  scenes  from 
h^.  window.  She  found  herself  scruti- 
nizing every  one  who  had  the  appearance 
of  being  an  Englishman,  and  she  had  to 
confess  to  a  little  qualm  of  disappoint- 
ment when  the  person  in  question  turn- 
ed out  not  to  be  Lord  Donal;  in  fact, 
during  her  short  stay  at  St.  Petersburg 
Bhe  saw  nothing  of  the  young  man. 

Jennie  went,  on  the  evening  cf  her 
arrival,  to  the  offices  of  the  sleeping  car 
company,  so  as  to  secure  a  place  in  one 
of  the  carriages  that  left  at  6  o'clock  on 
the  evening  of  the  21st.  Her  initial 
difficulty  met  fter  when  she  learned  there 
were  several  sleeping  cars  on  that  train, 
and  she  was  puzzled  to  know  which  to 
select.  ShesJccd  there,  hesitating,  with 
the  plans  of  the  carriages  before  her. 

"I  should  like  to  be  in  a  carriage 
containing  some  English  people, "  said 
the  girl,  not  knowing  what  excuse  to 
give  for  her  hesitation. 

"Then  let  me  recommend  this  car,  for 
one  berth  has  been  taken  by  the  British 
embassy — room  C,  near  the  center, 
marked  with  a  cross." 

"Ah,  ■well,  I  will  take  this  compart- 
ment nest  to  it — room  D,  isn't  it?" 
said  Jennie. 

"Oh.  T  nm  snrrv  to  sar  that  also  b&s 


been  taken!  Those  are  the  two  compart- 
ments which  are  bespoken.  I  will  see  un- 
der what  name  it  has  been  booked. 
Probably  its  occupant  is  English  also. 
But  I  can  give  yon  room  B  on  the  oth- 
er side  of  the  one  reserved  by  the  em- 
bassy. It  is  a  two  berth  room,  Nos.  5 
and  6." 

"That  will  do  quite  as  well,"  said 
Jennie. 

I  "It  is  not  recorded  here  by  whom 
room  D  was  booked.  As  a  usual  thing,  " 
he  continued,  lowering  his  voice  almost 
to  a  whisper  and  looking  furtively  over 
his  shoulder,  "when  no  name  la  marked 
down  that  means  the  Russian  police. 
So.  you  see,  by  taking  the  third  room 
yon  will  net  only  be  under  the  shadow 
of  the  British  embassy,  but  also  under 
the  protection  of  Russia.    Do  you  wish 

.  one  berth  only  or  the  whole  room  ?  It  is 
a  two  berth  compartment." 

"I  desire  the  whole  room,  if  you 
please. " 

I  She  paid  the  price  and  departed,  won- 
dering if  the  other  room  had  really  been 
taken  by  the  police  and  whether  the  au- 
thorities were  so  anxious  for  the  safety 
of  the  special  messenger  that  they  con- 
sidered it  necessary  to  protect  him  to 
the  frontier.  If,  in  addition  to  the  nat- 
ural precautions  of  the  messenger,  there 
was  added  the  watchfulness  of  one  or 
two  suspicious  Russian  policemen,  then 
would  her  mission  become  indeed  im- 
possible. On  the  other  hand,  the  ill  paid 
policemen  might  be  amenable  to  the  in- 
fluence of  money,  and  as  she  was  well 
supplied  with  the  coin  of  the  realm 
their  presence  might  be  a  help  rather 
than  a  hindrance.  All  in  all.  she  had 
little  liking  for  the  task  she  had  under- 
taken, and  the  more  she  thought  of  it 
the  less  it  commended  itself  to  her. 
Nevertheless,  having  pledged  her  word 
to  the  editor,  if  failure  came  it  wonld 
be  through  no  fault  of  hers. 

Jennie  went  early  to  the  station  on 
the  night  of  the  31st  and  entered  the 
sleeping  car  as  soon  as  she  was  allowed 
to  do  so.  The  conductor  seemed  some- 
what flustered  at  her  anxiety  to  get  to 
ber  room,  and  he  examined  her  ticket 
with  great  care.  Then,  telling  her  to 
follow  him,  he  took  her  to  room  B,  in 
which  were  situated  berths  5  and  6, 
upper  and  lower.  The  berths  were  not 
made  up,  and  the  room  showed  one  seat, 
made  to  accommodate  two  persons.  The 
conductor  went  out  on  the  platform 
again,  and  Jennie,  finding  herself  alone 
in  the  carriage,  walked  up  and  dovsn 
the  narrow  passageway  at  the  side  to 
get  a  better  idea  of  her  surroundings. 

Room  C,  next  to  her  own,  was  the 
one  taken  by  the  British  embassy. 
Room  D,  still  farther  on,  was  the  one 
that  appeared  to  have  been  retained  by 
the  police.  She  stood  for  a  few  moments 
by  the  broad  plate  glass  window  that 
lined  the  passage  and  Iboked  out  at  the 
crowded  platform.  For  a  time  she  ' 
watched  the  conductor,  who  seemed  to 
be  gazing  anxiousK  toward  the  direc- 
tion from  which  passengers  streamed,  as 
if  looking  for  some  one  in  particular. 
Presently  a  big  man,  a  huge  overcoat 
belted  round  him,  with  a  stern  bearded 
face— looking,  the  girl  thought,  typical- 
ly Russian — strode  up  to  the  conductor 
and  spoke  earnestly  with  him.  Then  the 
two  turned  to  the  steps  of  the  car,  and 
Jennie  fled  to  her  narrow  little  room, 
closing  the  door  all  but  about  an  inch. 
An  instant  later  the  two  men  came  in. 
speaking  together  in  French.  The  larger 
bad  a  gruff  voice  and  spoke  the  lan- 
guage in  a  way  that  showed  it  was  not 
native  to  him. 

"When  did  you  learn  that  he  had 
changed  his  room?"  asked  the  man 
with  the  gruff  voice. 

"Only  this  afternoon,"  replied  the 
conductor. 

"Did  you  bore  holes  between  that  and 
the  adjoining  compartment?" 

"Yes,  your  excellency  ;  but  Azof  did 
not  tell  me  whether  you  wanted  the 
holes  at  the  top  or  the  bottom." 

"At  the  bottom,  of  course,"  replied 
Jhe  Russian.  "Any  fool  might  have 
known  that.  The  gas  must  rise,  not  fall : 
then  when  he  feels  its  effect  and  tum- 
bles down  he  will  be  in  a  denser  layer 
of  it,  whereas  if  we  put  it  in  at  the 
ton  and  be  fell  down  be  wQsld  come 


into  pure  air  and  so  might  make  his  es- 
cape. Y'ou  did  not  bore  the  hole  over 
the  top  berth,  I  hope!" 

"Yes,  excellency;  but  I  bored  one  at 
the  bottom  also." 

"Oh,  very  well!  We  can  easier  stop 
the  one  at  the  top.  Have  you  fastened 
the  window?  For  the  first  thing  these 
English  do  is  to  open  a  window." 

"The  window  is  securely  fastened, 
your  excellency,  unless  he  breaks  the 
glass." 

"Oh,  he  win  not  think  of  doing  that 
until  it  is  too  late!  The  English  are  a 
law  abiding  people.  How  many  other 
passengers  are  there  in  the  car?" 
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"Oh,  I  forgot  to  tell  you,  excellency, 
that  room  B  has  been  taken  by  an  Eng- 
lish lady,  who  is  there  now!" 

"Ten  thousand  devils  I"  cried  the 
Russian  in  a  hoarse  whisper.  "Why  did 
you  not  say  that  before?" 

The  voices  now  fell  to  so  low  a  mur- 
mur that  Jennie  could  not  distinguish 
the  words.  A  moment  later  there  was  a 
rap  at  her  door,  and  she  had  presence  of 
mind  enough  to  get  in  the  farther  cor- 
ner and  say  in  a  sleepy  voice : 

"Come  in  I" 

The  conductor  opened  the  door. 
"Votre  billet,  s'il  vons    plait,  ma- 
dame.  " 

"Can't  you  speak  English  ?"  asked 
Jennie. 

The  conductor  merely  repeated  his 
question,  and  as  Jennie  was  shaking 
her  head  the  big  Russian  looked  over 
the  conductor's  shoulder  and  said  in 
passable  English: 

"He  is  asking  for  your  ticket,  ma- 
dame.  Do  you  not  speak  French?" 

In  answer  to  the  direct  question  Jen- 
nie, fumbling  in  her  purse  for  her  tick- 
ets, repKed : 

"I  speak  English,  and  I  have  already 
shown  him  my  ticket." 

She  handed  her  broad  sheet  sleeping 
car  ticket  to  the  Russian,  who  had  push- 
ed the  conductor  aside  and  now  stood 
within  the  compartment. 

"There  has  been  a  mistake, "  be  said. 
"Room  C  is  the  one  that  baa  been  re- 
served for  you. " 

"I  am  sure  there  isn't  any  mistake," 
said  Jennie.  "I  booked  berths  5  and  6. 
See.  there  are  the  numbers" — ptointing 
to  the  metallic  plates  by  the  door — "and 
here  are  the  same  numbers  on  the  tick- 
et." 

The  Russian  shook  his  head. 

"The  mistake  has  been  made  at  the 
office  of  the  sleeping  car  company.  I 
am  a  director  of  the  company.'" 

"Oh,  are  you?"  asked  Jennie  inno- 
cently. "Is  room  C  as  comfortable  as 
this  one?" 

"It  is  a  duplicate  of  tbis  one,  ma- 
dame,  and  is  more  comfortable  because 
it  is  nearer  the  center  of  the  car." 

"Well,  there  is  no  mistake  about  my 
reserving  the  two  berths,  is  there?" 

"Oh,  no,  madame!  The  room  is  en- 
tirely at  your  disposal." 

"Oh,  well,  then,  in  that  case,"  said 
Jennie,  "I  have  no  objection  to  making 
a  change. " 

She  knew  that  she  would  be  compel- 
led to  change,  no  matter  what  her  ticket 
recorded,  so  she  thought  it  best  to  play 
the  simple  maiden  abroad  and  make  as 
little  fuss  as  possible  about  the  trans- 
fer. She  had  to  rearrange  the  car  in  her 
mind.  She  was  now  in  room  C.  which 
had  been  first  reserved  by  the  British 
embassy.  It  was  evident  that  at  the 
last  moment  the  messenger  had  decided 
to  take  room  A,  a  four  berth  room  at 
the  end  of  the  car.  The  police  then 
would  occupy  room  B,  which  she  had 
fijst  engaged,  and  from  the  bit  of  con- 
versation she  had  overheard  Jennie  was 
convinced  that  they  intended  to  kill  or 
render  insensible  the  messenger  wbo  | 
bore  the  imnortant  letter.    The  Dolice 


were  not  to  protect,  but  to  attack.  The 
amazing  complication  in  the  plot  con- 
centrated all  the  girl's  sympathies  on 
the  unfortunate  man  who  was  messen- 
ger between  two  great  personages,  even 
though  be  traveled  apparently  under 
the  protection  of  the  British  embassy  at 
St.  Petersburg.  The  fact,  to  put  it  bald- 
ly, that  she  had  intended  to  rob  him 
herself  if  opportunity  occurred  rose 
before  her  like  an  accusing  ghost.  "I 
shall  never  undertake  anything  like  this 
again,"  she  cried  to  herself,  "never, 
never!"  And  now  she  resolved  to  make 
reparation  to  the  man  she  had  intended 
to  injure.  She  would  watch  for  him 
until  he  came  down  the  passage  and 
then  warn  him  by  relating  what  she 
had  heard.  She  had  taken  off  her  hat 
when  she  entered  the  room.  Now  she 
put  it  on  hurriedly,  thrusting  a  long 
pLn  throng  it.  As  she  stood  up  there 
was  a  jolt  of  the  train  that  caused  her 
to  sit  down  again  somewhat  hurriedly. 
Passing  her  window  she  saw  the  lights 
of  the  station.  The  train  was  in  motion. 
"Thank  heaven  I"  she  cried  fervently. 
"He  is  too  late!  Those  plotting  villains 
wit  have  all  their  trouble  for  nothing. " 

She  glanced  upward  toward  the  ceil- 
ing and  noticed  a  hole  about  an  inch  in 
diameter  bored  on  the  thin  wooden  par- 
tition between  her  compartment  and  the 
aeit.  Turning  to  the  wall  behind  her, 
she  saw  that  another  hole  had  been 
bored  in  a  similar  position  through  to 
room  B.  The  car  had  been  pretty  thor- 
oughly prepared  for  the  work  in  hand, 
and  Jennie  laughed  softly  to  herself  as 
she  pictured  the  discomfiture  of  the  con- 
spirators. The  train  was  now  rushJng 
through  the  suburbs  cf  St.  Petersburg, 
and  Jennie  was  startled  by  hearing  an- 
Dther  voice  say  in  French : 

"Conductor,  I  have  room  A.  Which 
end  of  the  car  is  that?" 

"This  way,  excellency, "  said  the  con- 
ductor. Every  one  seemed  to  be  "ex- 
cellency "  with  him. 

A  moment  later  Jennie,  who  had 
again  risen  to  her  feet,  horrified  to 
know  that  after  all  the  messenger  had 
come,  heard  the  door  of  his  room  click. 
She  stood  there  for  a  few  moments  tens^ 
with  excitement,  then  bethought  her- 
self of  the  hole  between  her  present 
compartment  and  the  one  she  had  re- 
cently left.  She  sprang  up  on  the  seat 
■  and,  placing  her  eye  with  some  caution 
at  the  hole,  peered  through.  First  she 
thought  the  compartment  was  empty. 
Then  she  noticed  there  had  been  placed 
at  the  end  by  the  window  a  huge  cylin- 
der that  reached  nearly  to  the  ceiling  of 
the  room.  The  lamp  above  was  burning 
brightly,  and  she  could  see  every  detail 
of  the  compartment  except  toward  the 
floor.  As  she  gazed  a  man's  back  slowly 
rose.  He  appeared  to  have  been  kneel- 
ing on  the  floor,  and  be  held  in  his  hand 
the  loop  of  a  rubber  tube.  Peering 
downward,  she  saw  that  it  was  con- 
nected with  the  cylinder  and  that  it 
was  undoubtedly  pouring  whatever  gas 
the  cylinder  contained  through  the  hole 
into  room  A.  For  a  moment  she  had 
difficulty  in  repressing  a  shriek,  but 
realizing  how  perfectly  helpless  she  was, 
even  if  she  gave  the  alarm,  she  rejjressed 
all  exclamation.  She  saw  that  the  man 
who  was  regulating  the  escape  of  gas 
was  not  the  one  who  had  spoken  to  the 
conductor.  Then,  fearing  that  he  might 
turn  his  head  and  see  her  eye  at  the 
small  aperture,  she  reached  up  and  cov- 
ered her  lamp,  leaving  her  own  room  in 
complete  darkness.  The  double  covering, 
which  closed  over  the  semiglobular 
lamp  like  an  eyelid,  kept  every  ray  of 
light  from  penetrating  into  the  com- 
partment. 

As  Jennie  turned  to  her  espionage 
again  she  heard  a  blow  given  to  the 
door  in  room  A  that  made  it  clatter. 
Then  there  was  a  sound  of  a  heavy  fall 
on  the  floor.  The  door  of  room  B  was 
flung  open,  the  head  of  the  first  Russian 
was  thrust  in,  and  he  spoke  in  his  own 
language  a  single  gruff  word.  His  as- 
sistant then  turned  the  cock  and  shut 
off  the  gas  from  the  cylinder.  The  door 
of  room  B  was  instantly  shut  again, 
and  Jennie  heard  the  rattle  of  the  keys 
as  room  A  was  being  unlocked. 

Jennie  jumped  down  from  ber  perch, 
threw  off  ber  hat.  and  with  Ba  little 
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Doise  as  sbe  conld  ellff  her  door  back  an 
inch  or  two.  The  conductor  had  un- 
locked the  door  of  room  A,  the  tall 
Russian  standing  beside  him  saying  in 
a  whisper: 

"Never  mind  the  man  1  He'llcometo 
the  tuoment  yon  open  the  door  and  win- 
dow. Get  the  box  1  Hold  your  nose  with 
your  fingers  and  keep  your  mouth  shut. 
There  it  ia — that  black  box  in  the  cor- 
ner." 

The  conductor  made  a  dive  into  the 
room  and  came  out  with  an  ordinary 
black  dispatch  box.  The  policeman 
Beemed  well  provided  with  the  materials 
for  his  burglarious  purpose.  He  selected 
a  key  from  a  jingling  bunch,  tried  it, 
selected  another,  then  a  third,  and  the 
lid  of  the  dispatch  box  was  thrown 
back.  He  took  out  a  letter  so  exactly 
the  duplicate  of  the  one  Jennie  had 
that  she  clutched  her  own  document  to 
Bee  if  it  were  in  its  place.  The  Russian 
put  the  envelope  between  his  knees  and 
proceeded  to  lock  the  box.  His  imagina- 
tion had  not  gone  to  any  such  refine- 
ment as  the  placing  of  a  dummy  copy 
where  the  orii<inal  had  been.  Quick  as 
thought  Jennie  acted.  She  slid  open  the 
door  quietly  and  stepped  out  into  the 
passage.  So  intent  were  the  two  men  on 
their  work  that  neither  saw  her.  The 
tall  man  gave  the  box  buck  to  the  con- 
ductor, then  took  the  letter  from  be- 
tween his  knee.s,  holding  it  in  his  right 
hand,  when  Jennie,  as  if  swayed  by  the 
car,  lurched  against  him,  and  with  a 
sleight  of  hand  that  would  have  made 
her  reputatipn  on  a  necromantic  stage 
she  jerked  the  letter  from  the  amazed 
and  frightened  man,  at  the  same  mo- 
ment allowing  the  bogus  document  to 
drop  on  the  floor  of  the  car  from  her 
other  hand.  The  conductor  had  just 
emerged  from  room  A,  holding  his  nose 
and  looking  comical  enough  as  he  stood 
there  in  that  position,  amazed  at  the 
Budden  apparition  of  the  lady.  The 
Russian  struck  down  the  conductor's 
fingers  with  his  right  hand,  and  by  a 
Bwift  motion  of  the  left  closed  the  door 
of  compartment  A,  all  of  which  hap- 
pened in  a  tenth  of  the  time  taken  to 
tell  it. 

"Oh,  pardon  me  I"  cried  Jennie.  "I'm 
afraid  a  lurch  of  the  car  threw  me 
against  you. " 

The  Russian,  before  answering,  cast 
a  look  at  the  floor  and  saw  the  large 
envelope  lying  there  with  its  seal  up- 
permost. He  quietly  placed  his  huge 
foot  upon  it,  and  then  said,  with  an 
effort  at  politeness: 

"It  is  no  matter,  niadame.  I  am 
tfraid  that  I  am  so  bulky  I  have  taken 
up  most  of  the  passage. " 

"It  is  very  good  of  you  to  excuse 
me,"  said  Jennie.  "I  merely  came  out 
to  ask  the  conductor  if  he  would  make 
up  my  berth.  Would  you  be  good 
enough  to  translate  that  to  him?" 

The  Russian  surlily  told  the  conductor 
to  attend  to  the  wants  of  the  lady.  The 
conductor  muttered  a  reply,  and  that 
reply  the  Russian  translated. 

"He  will  be  at  your  service  in  a  few 
moments,  madame.  He  must  first  make 
up  the  berth  of  the  gentleman  in  room 
A." 

With  that  she  retired  again  into  her 
compartment,  the  real  letter  concealed 
in  the  folds  of  her  dress,  the  bogus  one 
on  the  floor  under  the  Russian's  foot. 
She  closed  the  door  tightly.  Then,  taking 
care  that  she  was  not  observed  through 
either  of  the  holes  the  conductor  had 
hored  in  the  partition,  she  swiftly  placed 
the  important  document  in  a  deep  in- 
side pocket  of  her  jacket.  As  a  general 
rule,  women  have  inside  pockets  in  their 
capes  and  outside  pockets  in  their  jack- 
ets, but  Jennie,  dealing  as  she  did  with 
many  documents  in  the  course  of  her 
profession,  had  had  this  jacket  espe- 
cially made,  with  its  deep  and  roomy 
inside  pocket.  She  sat  in  a  corner  of  her 
sofa  wondering  what  was  to  be  the  fate 
of  the  nnfortunate  mes.«enger,  for  in 
spite  of  the  sudden  shutting  of  the  door 
by  the  Russian  she  caught  a  glimpse 
of  the  man  lying  face  downward  on  the 
floor  of  his  stifling  room.  She  also  had 
received  a  whiff  of  the  sweet,  heavy  gas 
which  had  been  used,  that  seemed  now 
to  be  tincturing  the  whole  atmosphere  | 
of  the  car.  eepecially  in  the  long,  narrow 


passage.    It  is  not  likely  they  Intended 
to  kill  the  man,  for  his  death  would 
cause  an  awkward  investigation,  while 
his  statement  that  he  had  been  rendered 
insensible  might  easily  be  denied.  As 
she  sat  there,  the  silence  disturbed  only 
by  the  low,  soothing  rumble  of  the  train^ 
she  heard  the  ring  of  the  metal  cylinder 
against  the  woodwork  of  the  next  com- 
partment.  The  men  were  evidently  re- 
moving their  apparatus.    A  little  later 
the  train  slowed,  finally  coming  to  a 
standstill,  and,  looking  out  of  the  win- 
dow into  the  darkness,  she  found  they 
were  stopping  at  an  ill  lighted  country 
station.    Covering  the  light  in  the  ceil- 
ing again,  the  better  to  see  outside,  her- 
self unobserved,  sbe  noted  the  conductor 
and  another  man  place  the  bulky  cylin- 
der on  the  platform  without  the  slight- 
est effort  at  concealment.  The  tall  Rus- 
sian stood  by  and  gave  curt  orders.  An 
instant  later  the  train  moved  on  again, 
and  when  well  under  way  there  was  a 
rap  at  her  door.    When  she  opened  it, 
the  conductor  said  that  h«  would  make 
up  her  berth  now,  if  it  so  pleased  her. 
She  stood  out  in  the  corridor  while  this 
was  deftly  and  swiftly  done.  She  conld 
not  restrain  her  curiosity  regarding  the 
mysterious  occupant  of  room  A,  and  to 
satisfy  it  she  walked  slowly  up  and 
down  the  corridor,  her  hands  behind 
her,  passing  and  repassing  the  open  door 
of  her  own  room  and  noticing  that  ever 
and  anon  the  conductor  cast  a  suspicious 
eye  in  her  direction.    The  door  of  room 
A  was  partly  open,  but  the  shaded  lamp 
in  the  ceiling  left  the  interior  in  dark- 
ness. There  was  new  no  trace  of  the  in- 
toxicating gas  in  the  corridor,  and  as 
she  passed  room  A  she  noticed  that  a 
fresh  breeze  was  blowing  through  the 
half  open  doorway ;  therefore  the  win- 
dow must  be  up.  Once  as  she  passed  her 
own  door  she  saw  the  conductor  engaged 
in  a  task  which  would  keep  him  from 
looking  into  the  corridor  for  at  least  a 
minute,  and  in  that  interval  she  set  her 
doubts  at  rest  by  putting  her  head 
swiftly  into  room  A  and  as  swiftly 
withdrawing  it.  The  man  had  been  lift- 
ed on  to  his  sofa  and  lay  with  his  face 
toward  the  wall,  his  head  on  a  pillow. 
The  dispatch  box  rested  on  a  corner  of 
the  sofa,  where  doubtless  he  had  left  it. 
He  was  breathing  heavily,  like  a  man  in 
a  drunken  sleep,  but  the  air  of  the  room 
was  sweet  and  fresh,  and  he  would 
doubtless  recover.  Jennie  still  paced  up 
and  down  thinking  deeply  over  what 
had  happened.    At  first,  when  she  had 
secured  the  important  document,  she 
had  made  up  her  mind  to  return  it  to 
the  messenger,  but  further  pondering 
induced  her  to  change  her  mind.  The 
messenger  had  been  robbed  by  the  Rus- 
sian police.  He  would  tell  his  superiors 
exactly  what  had  happened,  and  yet  the 
letter  would  reach  its  destination  as 
speedily  as  if  he  had  brought  it  himself 
— as  if   he  had  never   been  robbed. 
Knowing  the  purpose  which  Mr.  Hard- 
wick  had  in  his  mind,  Jennie  saw  that 
the  letter  now  was  of  tenfold  more  value 
to  him  than  it  would  have  been  had  she 
taken  it  from  the  messenger.    It  was 
evident  that  the  British  embassy,  or  the 
messenger  himself,  had  suspicions  that 
an  attempt  was  to  be  made  to  obtain 
the  document ;  otherwise  room  C  of  the 
Bleeping   car    would    not   have  been 
changed  for  room  A  at  the  very  last 
moment.  As  it  was  the  editor  could  say 
to  the  official:  "The Russian  police  rob- 
bed your  messenger  in  spite  of  all  the 
precautions  that  could  be  taken,  and 
my  emissary  cozened  the  Russians.  So, 
you  see,  I  have  accomplished  what  the 
whole  power  of  the  British  government 
was  powerless  to  effect;  therefore  it 
will  be  wisdom  on  your  part  to  come  to 
terms  with  me. " 

"Your  room  is  ready  for  you,"  said 
the  conductor  in  French. 

She  had  presence  of  mind  enough  not 
to  comprehend  his  phrase  until,  with  a 
motion  of  his  hand,  he  explained  his 
meaning.  She  entered  her  compartment 
and  closed  the  door. 

Having  decided  what  disposal  to  make 
of  the  important  document,  there  now 
arose  in  her  mind  the  disquieting  prob- 
lem whether  or  not  it  would  be  allowed 
to  remain  with  her.  She  cogitated  over 
the  situation,  and  tried  to  work  out  the 
mental  arithmetic  of  it.  Trains,  w^re  in- 


frequent on  the  Unsslan  railways,  and 
she  had  no  means  of  estimating  when 
the  burly  ruffian  who  had  planned  and 
executed  the  robbery  would  get  back  to 
St.  Petersburg.  There  was  no  doubt 
that  he  had  not  the  right  to  open  the 
letter  and  read  its  contents;  that  privi- 
lege rested  with  some  higher  ofiicial  in 
St.  Petersburg.  The  two  men  had  got 
eff  at  the  first  stopping  place.  It  was 
quite  possible  that  they  would  not  reach 
the  capital  until  next  morning,  when 
the  Berlin  express  would  be  well  on  its 
way  to  the  frontier.  Once  over  the 
frontier  she  would  be  safe,  but  the  mo- 
ment it  was  found  that  the  envelope 
merely  contained  a  copy  of  an  English 
newspaper,  what  might  not  happen? 
Would  the  Russian  authorities  dare  tele- 
graph to  the  frontier  to  have  her  search- 
ed, or  would  the  bis  official  who  had 
planned  the  robbery  suspect  thi<  she, 

by  legerdemain,  had  become  possessed 
of  the  letter  so  much  sought  for  ?  Even 
if  he  did  suspect  her,  he  would  certain- 
ly have  craft  egough  not  to  admit  it. 
His  game  would  rather  be  to  maintain 
that  thjs  was  the  veritable  document 
found  in  the  Englishman's  dispatch 
box,  and  it  was  more  than  likely,  tak- 
ing into  consideration  the  change  of 
room  at  the  last  moment,  which  would 
show  the  officials  the  existence  of  sus- 
picion in  the  messenger's  mind,  or  in 
the  minds  of  those  who  sent  him,  that 
the  natural  surmise  would  be  that  an- 
other messenger  had  gone  with  the  real 
document,  and  that  the  robbed  man 
was  merely  a  blind  to  delude  the  Rus- 
sian police.  In  any  case,  Jennie  con- 
cluded, there  was  absolutely  nothing  to 
do  but  remain  awake  all  night  and 
guard  the  treasure  which  good  luck  had 
bestowed  upon  her.  She  stood  up  on  her 
bed,  about  to  stuff  her  handkerchief 
into  the  hole  bored  in  the  partition,  but 
suddenly  paused  and  came  down  to  the 
floor  again.  No;  discomforting  as  it  was 
to  remain  in  a  room  under  possible  es- 
pionage, she  dared  not  stop  the  open- 
ings, as  that  would  show  she  had  cog- 
nizance of  them,  and  arouse  the  con- 
ductor's suspicion  that,  after  all,  she 
had  understood  what  had  been  said, 
whereas,  if  she  left  them  as  they  were, 
the  fact  of  her  doing  so  would  be  strong 
confirmation  of  her  ignorance.  She  took 
from  her  bag  a  scarf,  tied  one  end  round 
her  wrist  and  the  other  to  the  door,  so 
that  it  could  not  be  opened,  should  she 
fall  asleep,  without  awakening  her.  Be- 
fore intrenching  herself  thus  she  drew 
the  eyelids  down  over  the  lamp,  and  left 
her  room  in  darkness.  Then,  if  any  one 
did  spy  upon  her,  they  would  not  see  the 
dark  scarf  which  united  her  wrist  with 
the  door. 

In  spite  of  the  danger  of  her  situation 
she  had  the  utmost  difBcultyin  keeping 
awake.  The  rumble  of  the  train  had  a 
very  somnolent  effect,  and  once  or  twice 
she  started  up,  fearing  that  she  had 
been  slumbering.  Once  she  experienced 
a  tightening  sensation  in  her  throat, 
and  sprang  to  the  floor,  seeing  the  rising 
gas,  somehow  made  visible,  the  color  of 
blood.  The  scarf  drew  her  to  her  knees, 
and  for  a  moment  she  thought  some  one 
clutched  her  wrist.  Panting,  she  undid 
the  scarf  and  flooded  the  room  with 
light.  Her  heart  was  beating  wildly, 
but  all  was  still,  save  the  ever  present 
ramble  of  the  train  rushing  through  the 
darkness  over  the  boundless  plains  of 
Russia.  She  looked  at  her  tiny  watch  ; 
it  was  2  o'clock  in  the  morning.  She 
knew  then  that  she  must  have  fallen 
asleep  in  spite  of  her  strong  resolutions. 
The  letter  was  still  in  the  inside  pocket 
of  her  jacket,  and  all  was  well  at  3  in 
the  morning.  No  eye  appeared  at  either 
of  the  apertures,  so  she  covered  up  the 
light  once  more  and  lay  down  again, 
sighing  to  think  how  rumpled  her  cos- 
tume would  look  in  the  morning.  Now 
she  was  resolved  not  to  go  to  sleep,  if 
force  of  will  could  keep  her  awake.  A 
moment  later  she  was  startled  by  some 
one  beating  down  the  partition  with  an 
ax.  She  sprang  up,  and  again  the  scarf 
pulled  her  back.  She  untied  it  from  her 
wrist  and  noticed  that  daylight  flooded 
the  compartment.  This  amazed  her. 
How  could  it  be  daylight  so  soon,  in 
northern  Russia?  After  a  breathless 
pause  there  was  a  rap  at  her  door,  and 
the  voice  of  the  conductor  said : 


"Breakfast  at  Lnga,  madame,  in 
three-quarters  of  an  hour." 

"Very  good,"  she  replied  in  English, 
her  voice  trembling  with  fear.  Slowly 
she  untied  the  scarf  from  the  door  and 
placed  it  in  her  hand  bag.  She  shivered 
notwithstanding  her  effort  at  self  con- 
trol, for  she  knew  she  had  slept  through 
the  night  and  far  into  the  morning.  In 
agitation  she  unbuttoned  her  jacket. 
Yes,  there  was  the  letter,  just  where 
she  had  placed  it.  She  dare  not  take  it 
out  and  examine  it,  fearing  still  that 
she  might  be  watched  from  some  unseen 
quarter,  but  "Thank  God,"  she  said  to 
herself  fervently,  "this  l»f)rrible  night  ia 
ended.  Once  over  the  frontier  I  amsafe. " 


Tht  ninth  of  the  Jennie  Bailer  stories  will  be 
published  next  week. 


Lincoln's  Coolneaa. 

Thomas  F.  Preudle,  for  35  years  a 
doorkeeper  at  the  executive  mansion, 
used  frequently  to  accompany  Presi- 
dent Lincoln  on  his  walks  about  town 
and  has  many  Interesting  things  to  tell 
of  that  great  man,  whom  he  believes  to 
have  been  one  of  the  bravest  men  the 
world  has  ever  known. 

On  one  occasion  Prendle  was  walk- 
ing with  the  president  down  a  flight  of 
steps  ut  the  navy  department  when 
they  came  suddenly  upon  a  man  who 
was  evidently  endeavoring  to  hide  him- 
self in  a  dark  corner  at  the  bottom  of 
the  staircase.  Observing  the  stranger 
and  fearing  he  meant  harm  to  the 
president,  Prendle  essayed  to  place  bla 
body  in  a  position  to  protect  his  com- 
panion. 

Mr.  Lincoln,  however,  brave  and 
fearless  as  always,  stepped  forward 
and  closely  scrutinized  the  man,  who 
ran  rapidly  up  the  steps  and,  turning 
squarely  around  when  he  reached  the 
top,  looked  down  upon  the  president, 
who  did  not  falter,  but  continued  to 
gaze  sharply  at  him.  On  their  return 
to  the  White  House  Mr.  Lincoln  said 
quite  calmly,  "Prendle,  do  you  know 
I  received  a  letter  last  night  warning 
me  against  a  man  who  exactly  an- 
swered the  description  of  that  man 
we  met  on  the  steps?"— Leslie's  Week- 
ly.   

Cedara  Twenty  Centnrlea  Old. 

Some  cedars  are  undoubtedly  more 
than  2,000  years  old,  for,  though  on 
good  moraine  soil  they  grow  about  as 
fast  as  oaks,  on  bare  pavements  and 
smoothly  glaciated  overswept  granite 
ridges  in  the  dome  region  they  grow 
extremely  slow. 

One  on  the  Starr  King  ridge,  only  2 
feet  11  inches  In  diameter,  was  1,140 
years  old.  Another  on  the  same  ridge, 
only  1  foot  TVo  Inches  In  diameter,  had 
reached  the  age  of  834  year-s.  The  first 
15  Inches  from  the  bark  of  a  medium 
seized  tree— 6  feet  in  diameter — on  the 
north  Tenaya  pavement  had  859  layers 
of  wood,  or  57  to  the  Inch.  Beyond 
this  the  count  was  stopped  by  dry  rot 
and  overgrown  wounds. 

The  largest  I  examined  was  33  feet 
In  girth,  or  nearly  10  feet  In  diameter, 
and,  though  I  failed  to  get  anything 
like  a  complete  count,  I  learned  enough 
from  this  and  many  other  specimens 
to  convince  me  that  most  of  the  trees 
8  to  10  feet  thick,  standing  on  polish- 
ed glacier  pavements,  are  more  than 
20  centuries  of  age  rather  than  less. 
Barring  accidents,  for  all  I  can  see, 
they  would  live  forever.  When  killed, 
they  waste  out  of  existence  about  as 
slowly  as  granite.^ohn  Mulr  In  At- 
lantic. 

stuck. 

".\nd  you  are  stuck  on  your  last  hus- 
baud?"  we  faltered,  wishing  to  seem 
very  sympathetic. 

The  beautiful  woman  burst  Into 
tears. 

"I  never  was  .so  badly  stuck  on  a 
husband  In  all  my  life!"  she  sobbed. 
"I  supposed  he  was  worth  a  million, 
and  he  Isn't  worth  anything!" 

In  our  material  age,  the  word  stuck 
has  lost  much  of  its  tenderly  sentimen- 
tal significance,  and  Is  mostly  used,  aa 
here,  in  Its  technical  commercial  sense. 
-  Detroit  Journal. 
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^  258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

y—  Telephone  Main  1361  — 

^  liOS  ANO£L£S,  CALIF.  ^ 
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NEW  MACHINERY 

We  have  just  put  in  a  lot  of  new 
modern  improved  machinery  and 
are  better  equipped  than  ever  to 
turn  ovit  first  class  work. 

A  trial  will  satisfy  you  that  our 
work  is  all  right. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

t      'Phone  M.  531.     827  E.  2d  St. 
>  LOS  ANGELES,         -  CAL. 
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Junciion  Grocery 


Tel.  Red  1751.    Junction  So.  Sprhig  and  Main  Sli 

WILLIAMS  BROS., 
Staple   and   fancy  Groceries, 

wood,  coal.  Feed  and  Grain. 
Wines.  Tobaccos  aid  cigars. 

QOODS  DELIVERED  FREE. 


i 


ernonda/e 
Rabbttry 

Breeders  and  dealers  in  high 
grade  stock  only.  Orders  care- 
fully boxed  and  shipped  to  all 
parts  north  and  east.  We  have  a 
large  stock  of  the  finest  strains, 
viz., 

Lord  Britains,  Dexters,  Sir 
Styles,  Engrlish  Sorereigu, 
Yukon,  6oId  Bn?,  Etc. 

We  have  some  bucks  of  the  above 
especially  fine  in  color,  form  and 
ticking.    Correspondence  invited. 

S.  B.  DURYEA, 

Central  Avenue  and  42nd  Street, 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.  ^ 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL  AGENCY 

Yosemite  Mineral  Water 

And  REMEDIES  Now  at 

338  South  Broadway,     Los  Angeles 

W.  C.  WEAVER,  Pacific  Coast  Agt. 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.   Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

5  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


BLUE  RIBBON  GROCERY 


Agents  Chase  oi  Sanborn's  Coffee. 
Goods  sold  for  cash  only. 
4-19  So.  Spring.    Phone  M.  728. 


Resiaurani. 

604!^  South  Spring  Street. 
SPECIALTIES  — — ac^ 

...CORN  CAKES      FRIED  OYSTERS... 

MEALS  10c.    CLAM  CHOWDER  5c. 


BUY 
YOUR 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street  i 


•'W%/VWVVW%/V'VWWVW%/WV» 

I    PALACE  MARKET  | 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors  J 
Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 
Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

Cor.  3(/  and  Spring  Sts.      Tel.  Main415 
••w%/wwwwwwwwvww< 


Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 


Blake,  Moffin  &  Towne, 

146  North  Los  Angelas  St. 


RUSSILU'S 

Marble  and  Granite  Works 

Monuments,  Heads. ones,  Tablets  and 
all  Kinds  of  Cement  Work. 

Sa-tisfao-tiori  Gt-jarart-teecl. 

811  South  Main  St.         H.  D.  RUSSILL,  Phop., 
810  South  Spring  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Allen's  Press 
Clipping  Bureau 

223  West  Second  St.  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

Furnish  advance  reports  on  all  contract  work, 
such  as  sewers.reservoirs,  irrigation  and  pump- 
ing plants  and  public  buildings.  Personal 
clippings  from  all  papers  in  the  United  States. 


•  wwww  vwvwvwwww^  • 

PHONE  MAIN  303 

Christopher  &  Sparks 


THE  LEAOINQ 


Caterers  and  Confectioners 

214  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles 
•vwwwv*/v%/wvvwwwwv* 


TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

rormerly  the  Thom  Residence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladies'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 

ADLOFF  &  HAUERWAAS, 

General  Agents 

John  Wieland  and  Jos.  Schlitz 
-  LAGER  BEER  - 

F'annily  Trado  Solicl'tecJ 

'Phone  Main  468.   112-1:8  Central  Av. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Circulating  Library 

Room  201,  223  W.  2nd  St., 
Los  Angeles. 
Tel.  Main  1415        Membership  Fee  50c 
Books  Rented  at  5  Cents  the  Week"5c  for  Deiivini 

Seventy-five  cents  worth  of  magazines  rented 
for  25c.  Five  10c  magazines  rented  for  20c— one 
you  keep.  For  $2.50  we  rent  you  five  10c  maga 
zines  the  month  and  give  you  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  THE  SATURDAY  POST. 

This  is  equivalent  to  getting  $7.00  worth  of 
reading  matter  for  the  year  for  only  $2.50. 

Subscriptions  taken  for  all  Publications. 

All  leading  Coast  and  Eastern  Papers  on  File 
Illustrations  furnished  to  the  press  and  public. 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs.  Q.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

m\  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  clas8  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 

US  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Arvgeles,  Csk-I. 


J.  C.  THUR.STON,  Prop.; 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Cloihlng  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired,  Also  Laces,  Curtains,  Rugs  and 
Blankets,   Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRY  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feathers  cleaned,  dved  and  curled. 

122  W.  6th  St..  L.  A.  Tel.  Green  1620 


J.  G.  Thurston, 

Real  Estate  Agent 


Realty  bought,  sold  and  exchangeed. 
Bargains  in  business  chances.  A  large 
list  of  lodging  houses  for  sale. 

  Telephone  Green  1620. 

122  W.  Sixtli  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


HELP  WANTED. 

The  Post  wishes  to  employ  active  men  and 
women  in  every  town  on  tlie  Pacific  Coast  to 
assist  in  forming  Encyclopedic  Dictionary 
Clubs.  A  small  salary  (weekly)  and  a  liberal 
commission  will  be  paid  to  right  parties.  We 
will  also  employ  a  few  to  travel  under  an  ex- 
perienced director  and  form  clubs  in  the  prin- 
cipal cities  of  California.  Only  those  of  per- 
serverance  and  energy  need  apply. 

Address,  POST  ENC,  DICTIONARY  CLUB, 
401-10-2  Stimson  Building, 

Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

J.  T.  WATKINS, 

Texas  Express 

stand  N.  E.  Corner  Sixth  &  Spring  St. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  799 

Baggage  and  express  delivered  to  all  parts  of 
the  city.    Residence  819  S,  Spring  Street. 


J.  J.  0;*BrRN 


C.  E.  Chapman 


Carpenter  and  Paint  Sliop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Office  and  Store 

.  F=  I  XX  U  R  e  s. 

Tel.  Green  1623     120  W.  Sixth  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 


F.  O.  HUXSON, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Fruits.Cigarsand  Tobacco 

6o4  South  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles,  -  Cal. 


NOTICE  OF  STOCKHOLDERS'  MEETING. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  June  2oth,  1900. 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  order  of  the  Board 
of  Directors  of  the  Rayo  Mining  and  Develop- 
ing Company — Limited,  that  a  meeting  of  the 
stockholders  of  said  corporation  has  been  called 
by  said  Board,  to  be  held  on  Monday,  the  10th 
day  of  September,  1900,  at  10  o'clock  in  the  fore- 
noon, at  the  principal  place  of  ousinass  of  said 
corporation,  at  the  building  where  the  said 
Board  of  Directors  usually  meets,  namely,  at 
the  Henne  Building,  122  West  Third  street,  in 
the  City  of  Los  Angeles,  State  of  California; 
that  the  object  of  said  meeting  is  to  consider 
and  act  upon  the  proposition  that  said  corpor- 
ation create  a  bonded  indebtedness  of  Fifty 
Thousand  Dollars  (f.50,000,00),  and  issue  bonds 
therefor,  in  gold  coin  of  the  United  States,  for 
the  purpose  of  raising  money  to  carry  on  its 
operations  and  to  purchase  and  pay  for  any 
other  property  or  properties  within  the  pur- 

Eoses  of  said  corporation,  and  to  secure  the 
onded  indebtedness,  so  proposed  to  be  created, 
by  a  mortgage  or  trust  deed  upon  the  real  es- 
tate, minef ,  mining  claims  and  locations  and 
all  other  property  now  owned  by  said  corpora- 
tion, and  all  like  property  which  it  may  here- 
after acquire  wherever  situated. 

By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the 
Ravo  Mining  and  Developing  Company— Lim 
ited.  ALF  C.  LeBARON, 

[Corporate  Seal]  Secretary 
Exp.  9-1. 


Subscribe  for  the  Post. 


Tahe 

Tent 
At 

Ocean 
Park 


Ocean  Park  is  the  most 
accessible  Summer  Resort 
for  Los  Angeles  people. 
Three  transportation  lines 
— the  Santa  Monica  Elec- 
tric, the  Santa  Fe  and 
the  Southern  Pacific  make 
it  practical  for  the  fami= 
lies  of  Los  Angeles  busi- 
ness men  to  *'camp  out" 
on  the  clean  sands  at 

Ocean  Park. 

Nothing  can  be  more 
delightful  than  a  summer 
camp  at  the  finest  bath- 
ing beach  on  the  coast. 

Good  fishing  from  the 
wharf. 

A  free  reading  room. 

Pure  soft  water. 

Electric  lights  and  gas 
stoves  for  cooking. 

In  fact  all  the  conveni- 
ences of  the  city  and  the 
pleasures  of  camp  life  can 
be  had  in  a  tent  at  Ocean 
Park. 

For  particulars  apply  to 

T.  H.  DIDLEY,  Agcni. 
OCEAN  PARK,  CAL 
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$4.00 

Is  the  Price 


It  pliK'fB  you  riglil  on  the  beach  at 
Coroiuiilo's  new  Tent  City,  bag  and 
baggage,  and  you  have  a  ticket  left 
to  return  on.  Now  rent  your  tent 
and  enjoy  life  as  yov  never  did  be- 
fore. There  arc  stores  right  at  hand 
if  you  want  to  kvep  house.  .lust 
think  oi  the  pure  air,  the  refresliing 
sleep,  and  each  day  the  pleasure  of 
your  stay  increased  as  will  be  your 
appetite.  Life  is  one  round  of  pleas- 
ure about  your  very  door. 

The  Sa^rvta.  Fe  Agent  will 
tell  you  all  about  it. 


The  Oldest  Bnsiiiess  House  in  Los  Angeles.     Established  In  1854. 


Harness  and  Saddlery  | 


Earn  a 

KODAK 


AS  AN  INDUCEMENT  for  our  friends  to  help  us  se- 
**•  cure  new  subscribers,  we  will  g^ive  any  subscriber  to 
the  Saturday  Post  who  sends  us  six  new  prepaid  subscrib- 
ers for  one  year,  each  at  the  reg-ular  subscription  price  of 
§1.00,  a  NO.  2  FALCON  KODAK,  as  pictured  above. 
This  Kodak  uses  Light-proof  Film  Cartridges  of 
Twelve  Exposures  and  makes  pictures  3>2  inches  by  3X' 
inches.  It  costs  at  retail  $5.00.  These  Falcon  Kodaks  can 
be  seen  at  Dewey  Bros.,  326  South  Spring-  Street,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal.,  or  at  any  photo  supply  house  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Send  TiiK  Post  Pub.  Co.;  401-402  Stimson  Build- 
ing-, S6.00  and  the  names  of  six  new  subscribers  and  re- 
ceive this  Kodak  absolutely  free.  For  sample  copies,  etc., 
address 

POST  PIBLISHING  COMPANY, 

401^402  Stimson  Building,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


□iH5E5a5B5a5E5H5a5H5ESR?a5E5H5SgE5E5H5H5a5H5E5H5a5BgiD| 


SAMUEL  C.  FOY 


Manufacturer  of  and  Dealer  in 


f 
f 


Harness,  Saddles.  Blankets.  Whips,  f 


Lap  Robes,  Silver  Inlaid  Bits  and  Spurs. 


315  Xo.  Los  Angeles  St.,  Los  Aneeles,  Cal. 


Tel.  Green  1724 


PURE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS. 

Tliere  are  several  grades  of  wines — all  are  good  but  tlie  purest  are  better 
tlian  the  others.  The  best  grades  cost  but  a  trifle  more  than  the  impure 
wines — which  are  injurious.  You  can't  afford  to  run  the  risk — you  run 
no  risk  when  you  buy  your  wines  from 

inC  MPI  PTTD  9.  rn  141-3-5-147  so.  Main  street 
JUO.   mLLbZ.Cn  a  UU..  Telephone  Main  538 


mm  STEi  GBBPET  mm  wbbks 

Wilton,  Velvet,  Axminster,  Moquette  Carpets  and  Fine  Rugs 

Cleaned  and  Laid — Sewing  and  Fitting  Done. 
^°T^.Tho^e*?.^.P2l^'^  641  South  Broadway 


Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


A  HOTEL  THAT  IS  DELIGHTFUL. 


The  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  is  becoming  recognized  through- 
out the  United  States  as  a  most  de- 
lightful place  at  which  to  stop  while  5^" 
in  Southern  California.  Its  prais( 
are  being  sounded  by  thousands  who 
have  been  its  quests  from  Maine  to 
Oregon.  The  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los 
Ange'es,  is  the  Mecca  to  which  all 
Arizona  and  the  San  Joaquin  Valley 
turn  during  their  long  hot  summers. 
The  Abbotsford  Inn,  los  Angeles,  is 
the  place  to  stop  when  you  reach 
Southern  California. 


Check  your  baggage  through 
To  the  Abbotsford  Inn. 

8th  and  Hope  Streets 


The  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  is  the  social  center  of  the  city. 
Its  beautiful  interior  court  is  daily 
the  scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of 
those  who  have  been  separated  since 
their  school  days.  It  is  the  recognized 
Los  Angeles  headquarters  for  Arizona 
and  San  Joaquin  Valley  people.  Its 
exceptionally  fine  cuisine,  its  conve- 
nience to  the  car  lines,  iis  free  billiard 
room,  its  reading  room,  replete  witli 
the  current  periodical  literature,  and 
the  daily  and  weekly  papers  from  the 
principal  places  of  Southern  Califor- 
nia and  Arizona,  make  it  the  place 
you  want  to  stop  at  while  in  Southern 
Ca-lifornia. 


The  Interior  Court— Abbotsford  inn. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal, 


MOUNTAIN   FORESTS  OF  CALIFORNIA 

■   lUustraLtions  from  "Forest  pLr\d  Wa.ter,"  by  Abbot  Kinney 


■Bhe  SATURDAY  POST 


A  WATCH  FRED 

TO  Every  Subscriber  to  the  Saturday  Post. 

The  Post  Publishing-  Co.  will  give  one  of  the  celebrated 
VaDkee  WatCDCS  to  ever3-  subscriber  to  the  Saturday  Post  who 
send  them  one  new  prepaid  subscription  for  one  year  at  the 
regular  subscription  price  of  $1.00.  This  offer  is  to  sub- 
scribers only.  This  watch  is  Gentleman's  size,  nickel  fin- 
ished case,  Arabic  dial,  winds,  sets  and  regulates  in  back 
without  use  of  key;  has  hour,  minute  and  second  hands 
and  runs  30  to  36  hours  with  one  winding.  The  VaBkce 
WaICk  is  guaranteed  by  its  makers  to  keep  good  time  for  one 
year.  Out  of  town  subscribers  will  kindly  send  4  cents 
extra  for  postage  on  the  watch.  Watches  now  on  exhibi- 
tion at  the  office  of  the 

POST  PUBLISHING  CO.. 

401-402  Stimson  Building, 

Los  Angeles,  Cai.. 


TEL.  BROWN  706. 


-SEHD  FOR  DESIGNS  AHD  PRICES. 


ESTABLISHED  189J 


Beautiful..  WOOD  CARPET  ••Economical 


A  covering  for  floors  in  place  of  the  ordinary  dusty  and  oth- 
erwise objectionable  woolen  carpets 

Polished    oak  floors  $1.25  per  Sq.  Yard.  Will 

last  a  life-time.  Grilles  and  Cabinet  Work  of  All  Kinds. 


JOHN  A.  SMITH 


707  S.  Broadway. 


"THERE'S  MONEY  IN  IT!  "       In  What? 

In  using  a  Typewriter  with  every  convenience  known  to  science. 
Which  is  that? 

A  "Densmore."  A  "Yost."         A  "Century." 

UNITED  TYPEWRITER  AND  SUPPLIES  CO. 

211  West  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles. 


PURE  WINES  AND  LIQUOO^ 

Tliere  are  several  grades  of  wines — all  are  good  '  ,  .jitter 

than  the  others.  The  best  grades  cost  but  a  trili.  •  jfe  fhau  . '  e  impure 
wines — which  are  injurious.  You  can't  afford  to  run  the  risk— you  run 
no  risk  when  you  buy  your  wines  from 

inC  Mn  PTCD  2.  rn  141-3-5-147  so.  Main  street 
JUO.   mCLUZ.Cn  a  UU.,  Telephone  Main  538 


mm  sTEEPi  GflBPET  mm  wosks 

Wilton,  Velvet,  Axminster,  Moquette  Carpets  and  Fine  Rug^ 
Cleaned  and  Laid — Sewing  and  Fitting  Done. 

^°T^eTho^e*^i^n°2l^'^  641  SoutH  Bfoadway 

ft.  I.  LIKE 


Successor  'to 


The  Tabor  Carriage  Works 

Carriag-e  painting'  and  repairing',  work  and  materials  first  class. 
New  business  wagons,  carriages,  buggies  and  milk 
wagons  made  to  order. 

FIRST  CLASS  HORSE  SHOEING 

HORSES  SHOD  FOR  $1  UP. 

Tel.  nain  405    e8?-8^o°2'l;  ^^^rJ^^IV^"'-     Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


RELIABLE  POULTRY  CO. 


ALL 

KINDS  OF 


POULTRY,  EGGS,  BELGIAN  HARES. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
ISIothlrig  bot  F"r©sh>   Rar>ch>    Stocl<  Handled. 
Tel.  James  83.    602  S.  Spring  St.  IVI.  E.  HARRIS. 


W.  R.  BOWERS  &  SONS. 

PAINTS,  OILS,  VARNISHES  AND  BRUSIIKS. 

OUR  SPECIALTIES  ARE:  M«Darcl  Mixed  PalBis,  Seilm's  Fl««r  Palnl.  Mirply's  vapRlsh. 

Telephone  n43.  451  Soulh  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


The  following  SpecinI  Prices  be 
Fully  Appreciated  by  Our  Patrons: 

'MASCOT"  KEFRIUERATORS, 

Upright  Pattern  $8.0» 

■  BURNER  BLUE  FLAME  OIL  STOVE, 
1»00  Pattern  $8.50 

■  BURNER  BLUE  FLAME  OIL  STOVE, 
1900  Pattern  $11.00 

■  BURNER  GASOLINE  STOVE  $3  25 

3-BURNER  GASOLINE  STOVE  $4.25 

We  also  carry  the  I'JOO  Pattern  of  the  Popular 
Insurance  aasollne  Stove,  Absolutely  Safe  and 
and  every  way  desirable.  Pleased  to  show  vou. 

Jas.  w.  Heliman  156-161  "'^ 


Spring  St. 


Telephone 


.  >  .-r!§LLVSTRATINO 


The  Oldest  Basiness  House  in  Los  Anireles.     Established  in  1854. 

Harness  and  Saddlery 

 SAMUEL  C.  FOY  

Manufacturer  of  and  Dealer  in 

Harness.  Saddles.  Blankets.  Whips, 

Lap  Robes,  Silver  Inlaid  Bits  and  Spurs. 


.315  No.  Los  Angeles  St.,  Los  Ansreles,  Cal. 


Tel.  Green  1724 


F.  BLECH  &  CO.,  Printers 

255  south  Main  Sfreer    v  Tel.  Main  I36i  v     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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A  Prize  for  Young  Ladies 


r 


N  order  to  encourage  the  circulation  of  the 
Saturday  Post  among-  young  ladies,  we 
will  give  a  Genuine  Turquois  Ring  free  to 
any  subscriber  who  sends  us  ten  new  prepaid 
subscriptions  to  the  Saturday  Post.  These 
rings  are  solid  gold  with  a  one  carat  genuine  turquoise  setting 
and  are  worth  every  cent  of  SlO.OU.  They  are  selected  from 
the  stock  of  the  Pacific  Gem  Company,  of  335  South  Spring 
street,  Los  Angeles,  the  largest  cutters  of  turquoise  and  other 
precious  stones  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

A  few  hours  work  among  your  friends  will  insure  your 
getting  this  ring  and  your  friends  getting  the  best  weekly 
paper  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Begin  work  at  once  as  this  offer 
will  be  withdrawn  Sept.  1st. 

Young  ladies  are  invited  to  inspect  this  prize  ring  at  the 
offices  of  the 

Post  PublisKing  Company, 

401-402  Stimson  Building,       Los  Ancklks,  Cal. 


Volume  2.       One  Dollar  per  Year. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.,  AUGUST  4,  1900. 


Single  Copy  6  Ctnt$.       Numbrr  5. 


The  Adventure  of 

The  Vacant  Hovise 

A  STORY  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  CHINATOWN 

By  Earl  Ashley  Walcott 

Copyright,  1900,  by  Ertrl  A.  Waloott 


Ab  Kim  was  a  coward  with  the  curi- 
osity of  a  magpie.  Both  these  things 
he  knew,  for  he  had  been  told  them  of- 
ten by  the  mouth  of  his  friend,  the 
ihrewd  Wong  Chee,  and  his  inner  eon- 
Bciousness  assured  him  that  Wong 
Chee  spoke  the  truth.  It  was  due  to 
botli  that  he  had  the  adventure  of 
devil's  night. 

It  happened  thus:  On  the  night  of 
the  adventure  he  stood  in  the  dark 
doorway  two  houses  from  the  corne/  of 
Pacific  street,  on  the  edge  of  China- 
town, in  the  city  of  San  Francisco,  and 
It  was  here  that  he  saw  a  Chinese  pass 
across  the  way  with  a  sack  upon  his 
shoulder.  Now,  there  was  nothing 
about  this  to  attract  his  idle  attention 
bad  not  the  bearer  of  the  sack  stopped, 
looked  cautiously  about  him  and  then 
as  cautiously  opened  the  door  of  the 
third  house  from  the  corner,  that  bore 
the  "To  Let"  sign  of  the  white  agents. 
This  was  remarkable  enough,  for  no 
man  takes  the  fourth  hour  of  the  night 
•  to  examine  a  house  that  he  would  rent. 
So  Ah  Kim  speculated  idly  on  the  mat- 
ter and  had  but  reached  the  conclusion 
that  it  was  none  of  bis  business  when 
he  observed  another  Chinese  to  saunter 
along,  also  with  a  sack  upon  his  shoul- 
der, and  after  the  same  precaution  to 
see  if  he  were  watched  open  the  same 
door  and  disappear  in  the  darkness. 

Now,  Ah  Kim,  not  being  bright  of 
mind,  was  unable  to  think  what  this 
might  mean  and  after  a  study  decided 
that  it  was  a  case  to  lay  before  his 
friend,  the  shrewd  Wong  Chee.  He 
was  therefore  about  to  move  from  the 
doorway  to  put  this  Idea  into  execution 
when  he  observed  a  tliird  Chinese  to 
come  along,  also  with  a  sack  upon  his 
shoulder,  and  after  the  same  precau- 
tions to  enter  the  same  house. 

Ah  Kim  at  this  was  partly  in  fear, 
for  if  the  three  sack  bearers  tiiougl)t  it 
so  important  that  they  should  not  be 
observed  they  might  tliink  it  of  enous^h 
importance  to  attend  to  the  silencing  of 
one  who  had  observed  them,  and  for  all 
his  slowness  of  mind  it  was  In  his 
thought  that  before  he  souglit  the 
shrewd  Wong  Chee  it  would  be  well  to 
know  how  many  men  with  sacks  went 
through  that  door.  So  he  waited  and 
watched  with  care  and  kept  himself 
within  the  shadow  that  none  might  see 
him.  There  were  now  and  tlien  men 
passing  aiong,  but  none  of  tliem  bore 
sacks  upon  the  shoulder,  and  none  of 
them  passed  through  tlie  door  with  the 
"To  Let"  sign  upon  it.  Yet  as  lie 
watched  he  was  startled  on  a  sudden 
to  see  the  "To  Let"  sign  itself  disap- 
pear like  the  handkerchief  that  the  jug- 
gler throws  into  the  air.  And  Ah  Kim, 
having  watched  vainly  for  further 
signs  of  the  men  who  had  gone  through 
the  door,  joined  a  party  of  three  who 
passed  and.  becoming  one  of  the  crowd, 
went  on  liis  way  to  find  his  friend,  the 
shrewd  Wong  Chee. 

"It  is  well."  said  Wong  Chee  when 
the  case  was  explained.  "There  are 
many  things  in  life  that  we  do  not  un- 
derstand. We  should  therefore  en- 
deavor to  learn  them  from  those  who 
perchance  may  know  more  than  we. 


Said  you  that  these  men  were  or  a 
size?" 

"Illustrious  Wong  Chee,  I  had  not 
said.  But,  as  1  remember  thepn.,  one 
was  tall  and  thin,  and  one  was  of  mid- 
dle size  and  stout,  and  the  third  was 
small  and  spare." 

"Did  the  tall  man  have  a  scar  from 
his  eye  to  his  chin,  and  did  the  stout 
man  have  a  wart  on  his  cheek,  and  was 
ti)e  small  man  lame  In  the  right  leg?" 

"Indeed,  my  wise  Wong  Chee,  I  could 
not  see  tlie  scar  nor  the  wart  for  the 
darkness,  but  as  I  remember  the  small 
man  did  have  the  trace  of  a  limp." 

"You  have  done  well,  my  inquisitive 
Kim.  And  if  you  go  to  the  joss  toniglit 
pray  to  him  for  your  friends,  for  there 
Is  mischief  afoot." 

"Do  they  threaten  my  friends?"  ask- 
ed Ah  Kim  In  an  awestruck  voice. 

"Pray  that  It  be  none  of  your 
friends."  said  Wong  Chee.  with  a  mys- 
terious shake  of  li'is  head,  "for  when 
those  three  men  went  through  that 
door  it  meant  no  good  to  the  man  wiio 
passes  through  It  after  them." 

"Then  1  shall  not  pass  it,"  said  Ah 
Kim,  with  a  shiver,  "and  I  shall  stop 
at  the  house  of  the  joss  as  1  go  home 
and  pray  that  none  of  my  friends  seek 
tlie  place."  Then,  after  a  moment  of 
silence,  in  which  his  curiosity  rose  su- 
perior to  Ills  fears,  he  continued,  "D>)es 
your  most  profound  wisdom  inform 
you  of  the  names  of  the  three  men  wlio 
went  through  the  door?" 

Wong  Cliee  considered  and  answer- 
ed with  half  closed  eyes: 

"Is  there  one  among  the  tongs  wlio 
has  not  heard  of  the  tliree  brotiieis  of 
the  hatchet,  who  are  a  tong  by  them- 
selves 1   We  do  not  speak  their  names." 

"Yes,  I  have  heard,"  said  Ah  Kim, 
with  a  shudder.  "But  were  they  ever 
known  in  our  tong?" 

"If  you  had  been  present  at  the  meet- 
ing, you  would  have  remembered,  my 
good  Kim,"  said  Wong  Chee.  "It  was 
in  the  tenth  year  of  Kwong  Suey,  not 
three  years  since,  when  Mow  Yip  Ting 
refused  to  pay  his  dues  in  the  tong, 
and  his  case  was  brought  before  the 
meeting  of  the  association.  Then  we 
sat  in  the  dark,  and  the  voice  of  the 
tong  read  the  charge  against  Mow  Y'ip 
Ting.  And  we  listened  in  silence,  and 
when  it  was  asked  if  we  would  forgive 
the  debt  there  was  no  voice  raised  for 
the  merchant,  for  he  had  made  his 
riches  through  the  favor  and  protection 
of  the  tong,  and  he  would  evade  the 
dues  that  even  the  poorest  must  pay. 
So  when  the  voice  of  the  tong  spoke 
through  the  darkness  and  said  that  we 
had  choice  to  forgive  the  debt  or  to  In- 
flict the  punishment  there  was  a  mut- 
ter as  of  the  thunder  that  sounds  in  the 
distance,  and  it  was  the  sentence  of 
death  to  Mow  Yip  Ting.  Then  it  was 
spoken  in  the  darkness  that  it  was  not 
fit  that  one  of  the  tongs  should  do  the 
deed,  and  a  whisper  ran  through  the 
air  that  this  was  work  for  the  broth- 
ers of  the  hatchet  So  it  was  said, 
and  the  reward  was  fixed,  and  I  was 
made  the  voice  of  the  tong  to  speak  to 
the  three  brothers.  Yes,  I  know  the 
three  and  have  seen  them,  but  I  do  not 


speak  tueir  names  nor  turn  my  eyes  to 
their  faces  when  I  meet  them  on  the 
street.  You  know  the  fate  of  Mow 
Yip  Ting?" 

"Who  does  not?"  said  Ah  Kim. 

"Who,  indeed?"  echoed  Wong  Chee 
placidly.  "For  many  men  have  given 
up  their  lives  In  Chinatown,  yet  but 
three  have  suffered  death  In  the  man- 
ner of  Mow  Yip  Ting." 

"And  Sam  Suey  was  hanged  for  it  by 
the  police  of  the  white  devils,"  said  Ah 
Kim. 

"The  art  of  the  three  brothers  Is  past 
the  power  of  the  police  to  search  out. 
For  though  the  white  devils  are  clever 
wi;h  machines  they  are  but  children  in 
the  subtle  workings  of  the  mind  and 
know  not  falsehood  from  truth." 

"Your  wisdom  is  great,  Wong  Chee; 
yet  is  it  great  enough  to  say  who  goes 
thi'ough  the  door  of  the  house  that  the 
three  brothers  have  taken  tonight?" 

"It  is  great  enough  to  say  to  you  not 
to  concern  yourself  with  such  thoughts. 
Think  not  of  who  the  man  may  be. 
Pray  that  he  be  none  of  your  friends. 
Make  sure  that  he  be  not  yourself." 

"Wise  Wong  Chee.  Your  counsel  Is 
of  the  best.  I  will  go  to  the  house  of 
the  joss  to  pray  for  my  friends  and 
dismiss  the  three  brothers  from  my 
thoughts." 

And  so  saying  he  left  Wong  Chee  and 
turned  his  steps  tc-.vard  the  shrine  of 
the  joss  that  is  in  the  tong  house  in 
Commercial  street.  Yet  on  the  way  his 
thoughts  were  only  of  the  three  broth- 
ers of  the  hatchet,  and  In  the  darkness 
he  could  see  with  the  eye  of  the  mind 
the  *■  '  .«...>  r»  brother  with  the 
scai  ,,  j,.,;,..^  '-  tP  chin  and  the 
stout  biMii  tr.  Avu^  I wart  on  his 
cheek  and  the  small  brother  who  limp- 
ed with  his  right  leg.  And  the  three 
glowered  as  they  floated  before  him 
through  the  atmosphere  of  thought  and 
threatened  him  with  silent  words  as  he 
walked.  So  it  was  with  alarm  that 
came  almost  to  consternation  that  Ah 
Kim  found  that  his  feet  had  brought 
him  once  more  to  the  doorway  from 
which  he  had  seen  the  three  brothei's 
go  with  such  mystery  into  the  vacant 
house,  and  he  halted  as  a  man  struck 
to  stone.  To  his  excited  vision  the  three 
faces  peei-ed  menacingly  at  him  from 
every  dark  window  and  told  him  that 
even  in  the  obscurity  of  the  doorway  to 
which  his  feet  had  brought  him  he  was 
observed;  yet  he  could  not  fly  from  the 
danger  and-  watched  the  house  as  the 
bird  watches  the  snake. 

He  looked  intently  for  a  sign  of  life, 
yet  none  was  to  be  seen.  No  light 
glimmered  from  the  windows.  Men 
came  by  in  ones  and  twos,  and  he 
shrank  back  into  the  shadow.  Then  on 
a  sudden  he  saw  a  figure  glide  along 
the  walk  across  the  street  and  disap- 
pear in  the  fatal  doorway.  Now  Ah 
Kim  shook  as  with  an  ague  and  was 
nlert  for  what  might  happen. 

Was  this  the  man  for  whom  the  three 
brothers  had  laid  their  snare?  No  vic- 
tim would  go  so  unsuspectingly  to  such 
a  house  and  alone.  Yet  curiosity  was 
strong  upon  him,  and  he  wished  that 
he  dared  venture  to  the  door  and  listen 
and  perchance  learn  something  of  the 
dreadful  deeds  of  the  three  brothers  of 
the  hatchet. 

As  he  looked  and  listened  and  trem- 
bled two  men  came  along  the  walk.  He 
was  relieved  to  see  that  they  were 
white  devils  and  listened  to  their  talk. 

"I  was  sure  that  was  the  number," 
said  one. 

"Now.  that's  quare,"  said  the  other, 
and  Ah  Kim  was  stricken  with  fear  to 
see  that  this  was  one  of  the  white  dev- 
ils' Dolicemen,  for  he  had  been  arrested 


ror  tne  awful  crime  of  homing  a  lottery 
ticket  and  had  been  kept  30  days  in 
Jail.  Yet  he  was  not  too  much  In  fear 
to  hear  the  policeman  as  he  said,  "That 
house  has  been  to  rint  iver  since  I  came 
on  this  bate." 

"It  Is  not  so  strange,"  said  the  other, 
with  a  laugh,  "for  houses  are  some- 
times rented." 

Now  Ah  Kim  trembled  again,  for  at 
these  words  he  knew  the  voice,  and  It 
was  the  voice  of  the  good  doctor  for 
whom  he  worked,  who  had  stood  by 
him  when  he  was  in  trouble  and  had 
given  him  back  his  place  after  he  had 
come  from  the  jail. 

"I  would  keep  out  of  there  If  I  was 
you,"  said  the  policeman. 

"It's  an  old  servant  who  is  hurt  to 
death  and  has  sent  for  me,"  said  the 
tloctor,  "and  I  couldn't  refuse.  A  doc- 
tor, you  know,  must  go  when  he's 
called." 

"Well,  that's  the  first  Chinaman  I 
Iver  heard  of  askin  for  a  white  doo- 
lor,"  said  the  policeman.  And  he  bade 
the  doctor  good  night  and  went  his 
way. 

Now,  Ah  Kim  wished  to  cry  out,  for 
he  had  found  the  man  who  was  to  pass 
the  door  that  hid  the  three  brothers  of 
the  hatchet.  Yet  his  voice  refused  to 
come,  for  he  was  In  fear  of  the  white 
policeman.  And  shaken  with  the  dou- 
ble apprehension  for  his  employer  and 
himself  he  did  not  recover  power  of 
voice  or  mo\  ement  until  the  doctor  had 
crossed  the  street  and  was  swallowed 
up  in  the  dark  doorway.  Then  he  has- 
tened after  him  with  a  cry  in  his  throat 
that  was  stilled  when  he  saw  the  door 
opened  and  a  tall  Chinese  usher  th< 
doctor  within.  He  halted  as  the  face 
of  the  tall  Chinese  stamped  itself  on 
his  mine',  for  It  was  a  face  of  much 
evil,  and  it  bore  a  scar  ttiat  reached 
from  eye  to  chin,  and  there  was  a 
malignant  pleasure  under  Its  polite  air 
as  tlie  tall  man  received  the  doctor  and 
closed  the  door  behind  him. 

Ah  Kim  leaned  against  the  post  with- 
out the  door,  faint  and  shivering,  and 
put  forth  all  his  strength  to  keep  his 
teeth  from  chattering.  He  was  in  mor- 
tal terror  lest  the  sharp  eye  of  the  tall 
brcther  had  spied  him,  and  the  shadow 
of  death  was  even  now  upon  him.  Two 
or  three  minutes  passed,  and  his  heart 
steadied  its  fluttering  beats.  Yet,  In- 
stead of  following  his  impulse  to  fly,  he 
crept  closer  to  the  door  and  crouched 
In  the  corner  that  he  might  listen  and 
think  and  be  out  of  the  observation  of 
any  one  who  should  come  along  the 
street.  It  was  near  the  middle  hour  of 
the  night,  yet  belated  wayfarers  passed 
now  and  then. 

What  idea  was  In  his  mind  he  could 
not  have  said.  Gratitude  he  did  not 
know,  and  friends  one  does  not  have 
among  the  white  devils.  Yet  it  was  be- 
fore him  that  he  ought  to  save  the 
white  doctor  from  his  doom,  for  he 
was  a  kind  master,  and  it  is  not  fit  that 
one  should  see  a  man  go  thus  to  his 
death  when  one  eats  his  bread.  And 
then  there  was  curiosity— the  eager 
wish  to  know  the  work  of  the  three 
brothers.  Thus  Ah  Kim  crouched 
against  the  doorpost  and  strained  his 
ears  to  catch  a  sound  from  tlie  myste- 
rious house.  Yet  listen  as  he  might  the 
only  sounds  that  came  to  him  besides 
the  smooth  purring  of  the  distant  cable 
that  draws  the  white  devils'  street  cars 
were  the  loud  beats  of  his  heart  and 
the  breathing  that  he  tried  to  repress. 

As  he  lay  straining  his  ears  at  the 
door  It  came  to  his  mind  that  this  was 
a  case  for  tlie  shrewd  Wong  Chee,  cud 
he  started  to  rise  and  go  and  seek  him. 
Then  he  sank  back,  for  he  feared  what 
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might  happen  while  he  should  be  away 
and  that  Wong  Chee  might  come  too 
late.  Whatever  was  to  be  done  must  be 
done  by  lilni  alone.  The  heartsiclcenlng 
fear  that  followed  this  thought  seemed 
to  give  him  strength  that  was  not  from 
himself.  He  rose,  laid  off  the  Chinese 
shoes  that  he  wore,  listened  intently 
again,  and  then  put  his  hand  cautious- 
ly on  the  doorlinob.  No  sound  had  come 
from  the  house  while  he  had  lain  there, 
and  he  felt  assured  that  the  three 
brothers  were  elsewhere  than  in  the 
hall.  It  was  his  fear  that  the  door  was 
locked,  but  to  his  surprise  and  relief  it 
yielded  as  he  turned  the  knob,  and  no 
sound  followed  as  inch  by  inch  he 
opened  it.  He  drew  his  knife  from  his 
blouse  and  listened  again;  then  he  slip- 
ped through  the  narrow  opening  and 
closed  the  door  without  sound. 

The  darkness  of  the  street  was  as  the 
light  of  day  to  the  darkness  of  tl»e  hall 
when  the  door  was  closed,  yet  it  gave 
him  courage,  for  If  he  could  not  see 
neither  could  he  be  seen,  unless  the 
brothers  had  the  gift  of  the  devils  to 
see  In  the  dark.  He  stood  for  a  minute. 
Then  a  murmuring  sound  that  came 
from  overhead  confirmed  him  in  the 
opinion  that  the  three  brotliers  and 
their  victim  were  up  the  stair.  .\  cre- 
puscular glow,  the  very  ghost  of  iiglit, 
came  to  his  eyes  from  above,  and  he 
divined  that  there  lay  the  ascent. 

His  fears  asked  liim  If  one  of  the 
brothers  did  not  He  between  hlin  and 
the  source  of  that  light.  But.  reason- 
ing that  the  grip  of  death  would  by 
then  have  been  at  his  heart  If  one  of 
the  brothers  had  been  on  the  watch,  he 
staked  his  life  on  the  desperate  trust 
that  the  crime  for  which  they  had  come 
had  taken  the  attention  of  the  three 
and  that  none  was  left  on  guard. 

So  he  moved  forward  step  by  step 
and  almost  inch  by  inch,  the  fingers  of 
the  left  liand  touching  the  wail  as  his 
guide,  his  right  hand  gripping  the 
knife,  and  eye  and  ear  strained  to  catch 
the  faintest  liint  that  his  presence  was 
eusijectcd.  Thus  noiselessly  he  came  to 
the  head  of  the  stair  and  saw  that  n 
middle  room  was  alight  and  that  no 
jne  stood  outside.  The  door  was  but 
an  Inch  or  two  ajar,  and  .\h  Kim  crept 
to  It  with  noiseless  progress,  though 
the  murmur  of  voices,  of  wlilch  he 
could  catch  a  word  now  and  then, 
would  have  covered  his  steps  had  he 
proceeded  boldly. 

Wlien  he  looked  within  the  room,  he 
shook  with  astonishment  as  well  as  ter- 
ror, for  not  only  did  he  see  tlie  white 
doctor  with  arms  and  feet  bouixl  stand 
between  the  tall  brother  and  the  stout 

brother,  but  on  the  floor,  tied  with 
ropes  and  bleeding  from  the  bead,  lay  a 
Chinese,  and  the  face  of  that  Chinese 
was  the  face  of  the  shrewd  Wong  Chee. 
Between  wonder  that  so  wise  a  man 
should  have  been  taken  by  the  broth- 
ers, fear  lest  his  friend  was  dead  and 
the  lack  of  a  plan  by  which  to  rescue 
the  two  from  the  hands  of  the  dreadful 
three,  it  was  not  until  Wong  Che<j  stir- 
red and  groaned  that  the  words  that 
were  spoken  came  to  his  understand- 
ing. Then  he  observed  that  the  small 
brother  with  the  lame  leg  stood  before 
the  doctor,  grinned  evilly  and  spoke  in 
English,  while  the  stout  brother  with 
the  hatchet  and  the  tall  brotlier  with  a 
running  noose  held  to  the  captive  made 
client  threats  of  death. 

"You  will  be  hanged,"  he  heard  the 
doctor  say. 

"If  they  catch  us,"  said  the  small 
brother,  showing  his  teeth. 

"That  Is  easy,"  said  the  doctor.  "The 
police  have  only  to  find  out  the  man 
who  rented  this  house,  and  they  will 
lay  bands  on  you  at  once." 

"The  house  not  rented,"  returned  the 
small  brother,  with  his  evil  grin  more 
pronounced  than  before. 

"Why,  how  are  you  here,  then?"  ask- 
ed the  doctor. 

"One  man  he  go  one  time,  he  get 
key,"  said  the  small  brother  with  a  si- 
lent laugh  that  was  terrible  to  see.  "Wo 
make  key  all  same  this  key.  Then  same 
man  he  take  key  back.  He  not  like 
house.  That  long  time  ago.  We  havo 
key.  We  come  here  In  dark  tonight.  No 
man  see  us  come.  No  man  see  us  go. 
You  not  do  all  same  we  tell  you.  wo 


leave  you  heah."  And  the  small  broth- 
er pointed  to  the  floor  and  made  sug- 
gestive gestures  as  though  the  body  of 
the  doctor  lay  there  dead. 

"But  the  police  will  find  me,  and  they 
will  know  that  it  Is  murder,"  argued 
the  doctor. 

'•Police  no  catch  us,"  replied  the 
small  brother,  with  pride  and  scorn 
mingled  in  his  voice.  "Some  day  catch 
you  this  place,  catch  Wong  Chee  that 
place,"  pointing  to  the  floor.  "All  same 
say,  'Chinaman  fight;  white  man  fight; 
both  get  kill." " 

"That  will  not  be  the  end  of  it,"  said 
the  doctor  in  a  tone  of  menace  and 
warning.  "1  was  in  Los  Angeles  when 
your  highbinders  killed  two  of  the 
white  police.  Then  the  wliite  men 
came  with  guns  and  knives  and  fire, 
and  they  shot  and  stabbed  and  hanged 
every  Chinaman  they  could  find,  and 
they  burned  their  Chinatown  off  the 
face  of  the  earth.  Many  were  killed, 
and  many  hundreds  were  hurt,  and  all 
ran  for  their  lives.  Do  you  remember 
that?" 

Now,  at  these  words  the  face  of  the 
small  brother  lost  something  of  Its  look 
of  diabolic  pleasure,  for  even  the  three 
brothers  must  tremble  at  the  name  of 
that  awful  night  in  the  southern  city, 
where  the  tall  brother  had  got  his  scar, 
and  the  small  brother  had  aecjuired  his 
limp,  and  the  three  had  barely  escaped 
with  their  lives. 

"We  not  want  to  kill  you,"  said  the 
small  brother,  with  a  smile  that  was 
meant  to  be  conciliatory,  but  succeeded 
only  in  being  ghastly.  "You  do  all 
same  we  say,  you  go  home  all  lite." 

Now,  the  doctor  knew  that  liis  fate 
was  sealed,  for  the  three  brothers  had 
let  him  know  too  much  and  must  kill 
Llm  for  their  own  safety.  He  saw 
that  they  but  played  with  him  to  make 
their  pleasure,  yet  he  bore  himself  as 
though  the  brothers  but  Jested  with 
him. 

"What  would  you  have?"  asked  the 
doctor. 

"I  tell  you  before,  the  heart  of  Wong 
Chee,"  answered  the  small  brother. 

"I  cannot  take  It  The  man  is  still 
alive." 

"He  all  same  dead,"  replied  the  small 
brother.  "White  devil  doctor  man  he 
like  cut  up  dead  man.  Why  he  not  like 
cut  up  live  man?" 

"Why  do  you  want  me  to  cut  up  a 
live  man?"  asked  the  doctor. 

"We  like  see.  Some  time  maybe  we 
like  do." 

"1  cannot  kill  him.  He  has  done  no 
harm." 

"Oh,  you  tlink  him  good  man?"  ex- 
claimed the  small  brother,  contemptu- 
ously. "You  tlink  him  all  lite?  He  all 
same  come  tonight  to  say  we  get  one 
tlousand  dolla'  kill  Wing  Lee.  You 
tlink  him  good  man.  eh?  He  no  sabby 
one  tong  say  we  get  two  tlousand  fl' 
hudn'  dolla'  all  same  kill  lilin."  .\nd 
at  this  humorous  situation  the  small 
brother  went  off  into  diabolic  laugliter. 

"Then  did  'one  tong'  tell  you  to  kill 
me?"  asked  the  doctor.  "1  do  not  know 
the  tongs  »nd  never  harmed  them." 

The  small  brother's  face  took  on  a 
look  of  preternatural  cunning,  and  he 
appeared  to  consider  what  excuse  to 
give. 

"Never  one  time  kill  white  devil?"  he 
said  at  last.  And  his  eyes  snapped  ea- 
gerly, as  though  this  had  been  the  long 
desire  of  his  life;  and  the  bodies  of  the 
tall  brother  and  the  stout  brother  bent 
toward  the  doctor  as  though  they  were 
eager  to  have  his  blood.  "We  kill  white 
devil  doctor  now  if  he  not  do  what  we 
say.  Give  us  the  heart  of  Wong  Chee." 

"I  cannot  take  It  with  bound  hands," 
the  doctor  said. 

The  three  brothers  consulted  in  Chi- 
nese, for  they  were  unwilling  to  loose 
the  hands  of  the  doctor.  It  was  true 
that  he  could  not  cut  the  heart  from 
Wong  Chee  if  his  hands  were  tied,  yet 
If  his  hands  were  free  and  the  sur- 
geon's knife  was  put  In  them,  they  had 
to  fear  the  rashness  of  despair.  Then 
the  small  brother  advised  that  the  doc- 
tor be  made  to  kneel  before  his  hands 
were  loosed.  And  thereupon  Ah  Kim 
saw  him  forced  to  his  knees  by  the 
body  of  Wong  Chee,  and  the  tall  broth- 


er nung  tiie  noose  about  t!ie  neck  ot 
the  kneeling  man,  and  the  stout  broth- 
er lifted  the  hatchet,  wliUe  the  small 
brother  slipped  the  cords  that  bound 
his  arms. 

Now  Ah  Kim  breathed  hard  aud 
gripped  his  knife  fast,  for  he  feared 
that  the  life  of  the  shrewd  Wong  Chee 
was  lost.  He  had  a  wild  wish  to  cry 
out  to  the  doctor  that  there  was  a 
friend  at  hand  and  that  he  should  make 
an  effort  for  life  and  freedom.  Yet  he 
knew  that  to  cry  out  was  folly  aud 
would  be  death  to  him  along  with  tlie 
shrewd  Wong  Chee  an<l  tlie  good  doc- 
tor, and  he  had  to  use  all  his  strength 
to  keep  his  teeth  from  chattering. 

"What  was  that?"  suddenly  asked 
the  small  brother,  pricking  up  his  ears. 

"1  hear  nothing,"  said  the  stout 
brother. 

"A  step  on  the  stair,  1  thought,"  said 
the  small  brotlier. 

"I  locked  the  door,"  said  the  tall 
brother,  with  an  evil  smile.  "It  is 
Wong  Chee's  devil  come  for  his  soul." 

Now,  at  this  Ah  Kim  could  scarce 
keei)  himself  from  sinking,  for  it  is  evil 
indeed  to  be  between  the  three  broth- 
ers of  the  hatchet  and  the  devils  that 
come  for  the  dying.  And  the  three 
brothers  themselves  lost  a  little  of  their 
coulident  air,  for  even  the  brothers, 
who  li'aii'il  not  the  joss,  liked  not  to 
think  of  the  devils.  But  -Mi  Kim  smiled 
in  the  iiiitlst  of  his  fears  at  the  mistake 
of  the  tall  Itrother  in  thinking  that  he 
had  locked  the  door. 

"Well,  let  us  make  haste,"  said  the 
small  brother,  "that  the  devils  may  fin- 
ish their  work."  And  with  a  move  he 
shook  the  bonds  from  the  doctor's  arms 
and  put  in  the  doctor's  right  hand  the 
surgeon's  knife. 

"Now  cut,"  he  said. 

At  this  word  the  doctor  flung  his 
arms  about  tlie  small  brother  and 
dashed  him  to  the  floor  and  at  the  same 
time  made  a  mighty  effort  to  rise. 

"Strike,  l)rother,"  cried  the  small 
brother  to  the  one  with  the  hatchet. 

The  hatchet  was  in  the  air,  and  the 
doctor's  brains  would  have  scattered 
over  tlie  floor,  but  that  Ah  Kim,  nerved 
by  the  danger  of  the  men  before  him 
and  by  the  noise  of  devils  on  the  stairs 
beliind  him,  had  flung  open  the  door 
and  with  one  leap  buried  his  knife  in 
the  throat  of  the  stout  brother  with 
the  hatchet. 

The  stout  brother  flung  up  his  arms 
with  a  scream,  his  blood  spurted  over 
the  bald  head  of  the  doctor,  his  hatchet 
fell  to  the  floor,  and  his  knees  giving 
way  he  fell  heavily  against  the  tall 
brother,  and  they  went  down  together. 
The  noose  tightened  in  the  hands  of  the 
tall  brother,  the  doctor  was  brought 
over  with  a  jerk,  and  assassins  and  vic- 
tims lay  in  a  heap,  Ah  Kim  alone 
standing,  with  bloody  knife  and  shak- 
ing knees,  crying  out  In  the  extremity 
of  terror,  for  the  brothers  struggled 
before  him,  and  the  noise  of  devils 
was  behind  him,  and  be  stood  still  for 
want  of  way  to  fly. 

Then  the  devils  burst  into  the  room, 
seized  upon  Ah  Kim  with  an  oath, 
and  in  the  maze  of  confused  impres- 
sions he  thought  he  saw  them  strike 
the  small  brother  and  the  tall  brother 
with  clubs  till  they  lay  still,  bring  the 
doctor  to  his  feet  and  wipe  the  blood 
from  his  head,  and  I  Is  ears  told  him 
tliat  they  all  talked  at  once.  And  at 
last  he  saw  that  the  devils  were  not  of 
the  air,  but  of  the  white  devils'  police, 
and  lie  learned  that  he  and  the  tall 
brother  and  the  small  brother  were  un- 
der arrest  and  that  the  stout  brother 
had  gone  where  the  joss  and  the  devils 
deal  with  his  kind.  And  dimly  came  to 
his  mind  the  words  of  one  of  the  po- 
licemen: 

"1  was  that  unalsy  about  you  that  I 
got  these  men  and  came  back,  for  I 
found  that  the  house  was  vacant  up  to 
sundown.  We  was  afraid  of  mischief 
afoot,  and  bedad  we've  found  it." 

Then  the  terror  stricken  Ah  Kim, 
when  he  found  that  he  was  arrested  as 
one  of  the  three  brothers,  fell  upon  the 
floor  and  howled  and  called  out  his 
name  to  the  doctor.  And  the  doctor, 
having  now  recovered  his  shaken  wits, 
knew  Ah  Kim. 


"See  here,  oflacer,"  he  said.  "You've 

made  a  mistake.  This  fellow  is  my 
cook,  and  If  it  hadn't  been  for  him  I'm 
afraid  you  would  have  been  a  minute 
late." 

And  the  doctor  explained  as  much  as 
he  knew  of  the  affair  in  which  he  had 
played  so  great  a  part,  and  .\h  Kim 
pieced  out  tlie  tale  of  the  three  broth- 
ers with  a  sad  disarray  of  the  English 
language.  So  Ah  Kim  was  released  on 
the  doctor's  promise  to  bring  him  be- 
fore the  court,  and  Wong  Chee  was 
brought  to  consciousness,  aud  the  sur- 
viving brothers  were  taken  to  the  pris- 
on and  loaded  with  many  crimes  on  the 
book  of  the  police.  And  the  policemen 
praised  tlie  courage  of  .\h  Kim,  and 
marveled  at  It  as  the  strangest  thing 
they  had  known. 

"Oh,"  said  .\h  Kim  nonchalantly,  as 
In  explanation,  "Wong  Chee,  he  my 
flen',  docto,'  he  heap  good  man.  No 
wan'  'em  kill." 

"1  think."  said  Wong  Chee,  as  he 
nursed  his  broken  head,  "that  It  was 
just  as  well  that  you  did  not  stop  In 
the  house  of  the  Joss  to  pray.  You  are 
not  so  much  of  a  fool  as  you  look." 

And  Ah  Kim  took  this  for  much 
praise,  for  he  had  ever  known  him  as 
the  shrewd  Wong  Chee. 


The  Blood  on  the  Knife. 

"For  the  last  ten  years,"  said  a  cu- 
rio dealer  In  the  Old  Quarter,  "a  broad 
bladed  dagger  with  an  imitation  bronee 
handle  has  been  lying  among  a  lot  of 
odds  and  ends  In  that  corner  showcase. 
1  don't  know  where  It  came  from,  but 
I  probably  got  It  when  buying  some 
collection.  At  any  rate,  the  other  day, 
while  looking  over  my  dead  stock.  It 
occurred  to  me  It  might  be  burnished 
up  and  used  as  a  paper  knife.  I  took 
It  out.  scraped  the  handle  a  little  to  see 
what  It  was  made  of  and  then  laid  It 
on  my  desk  to  attend  to  a  customer. 

"When  1  picked  It  up  again,  I  was  as- 
tounded to  find  the  blade  dripping  with 
blood.  It  seems  a  childish  thing  to  tell, 
but  the  incident  was  so  grewsome  and 
apparently  inexplicable  that  it  set  me 
trenibllug  like  a  leaf.  In  a  moment, 
however,  my  common  sense  came  to 
the  rescue,  and  what  proved  to  be  the 
correct  explanation  flashed  Into  my 
mind. 

"It  was  a  trick  dagger,  for  use  either 
on  the  stage  or  in  some  secret  society 
mummerj-,  and  the  hilt  contained  a 
hidden  reservoir  for  artificial  blood. 
In  scraping  the  side  I  had  pressed  a 
spring  wlilch  opened  a  little  valve,  and 
out  came  the  gore,  still  fluid,  after  all 
these  years.  1  afterward  found  that 
the  top  unscrewed  for  replenishing  the 
supply."— New  Orleans  Times-Demo- 
crat. 

Beds. 

We  cannot  tell  with  any  certainty 
when  tlie  first  jwrtable  furniture  was 
Invented,  and,  to  Judge  by  the  ark  aa 
it  survives  among  our  children,  Noah 
was  either  Ignorant  of  such  things  or, 
and  more  i)robably,  denied  himself 
their  use  for  the  time  being  In  order 
to  leave  more  room  for  tne  animals. 

But  long  before  Cowijer  somewhat 
apologetically  sang  the  sofa  Homer 
was  proud  to  enumerate  the  cherished 
and  decorated  pieces  of  furniture  In 
the  tents  of  the  heroes  before  Troy 
and  described  Odysseus'  pleasure  in 
seeing  once  more  his  own  beautiful 
bed  as  sympathetically  as  any  other 
Incident  of  the  return,  while  that  he 
had  a  second  best  bed  is  one  of  the 
very  few  personal  facts  we  know  re- 
garding our  Shakespeare. 

Shades  of  Ulysses  and  Shakespeare! 
A  bed  was  a  bed  then.  In  Greece,  a 
couch  worthy  of  a  hero;  In  England, 
a  miniature  stage  of  life,  with  its  tap- 
estried roof  and  iiauglngs  and  curtains 
that  rose  or  fell  with  fitting  pomp  on 
the  great  scenes  of  the  domestic  dra- 
ma.—Chambers'  Journal. 

The  ajolian  harp  was  the  Invention, 
It  Is  believed,  of  Athanaslus  Kircher, 
who  lived  In  the  seventeenth  century. 

If  the  earth  Is  really  round,  why  do 
we  talk" of  Its  four  corners?— Philadel- 
phia Times.  J 
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Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters 

The  return  to  London  of;  Mr.  Patrick  Cambel, 
adventurer,  society  favorite,  at  one  time  a 
promising  member  of  the  diplomatic  corps  of 
Great  Britain  after  an  exploring  trip  into  the 
heart  of  the  Everglades  of  Florida,  became  the 
general  topic  of  club  and  society  gossip.  His 
meeting  with  Mr.  Theodore  Shelf,  principal 
owner  of  the  Oceanic  Steam  Transport  Compa- 
ny, led  to  their  undertaking  to  make  their  for- 
tune by  one  great  coup.  Mr.  Carabel's  knowl- 
edge of  an  unchartered  deep  water  channel 
leading  into  the  heart  of  the  Everglades,  and 
Mr.  Shelf's  unscrupulous  desire  for  sudden 
wealth  led  him  to  propose  that  one  of  his 
steamers  carrying  two  million  five  hundred 
thousand  dollars  in  gold,  fully  insured,  should 
be  lost  in  tlie  Gulf  of  Mexico  in  such  a  manner 
that  the  species  on  board  might  be  transfered 
by  means  of  a  small  boat  to  a  hiding  place  in 
the  Everglades.  Mr.  Cambel  agrees  to  his  pro- 
position in  consideration  of  one-half  of  the 
plunder  and  the  full  management  of  the  under- 
taking. The  money  is  secured  from  the  bank 
on  the  insurance  and  placed  on  board  the 
steamer  Port  Eades,  under  command  of  Capt. 
Owen  Kettle,  who  is  taken  into  the  scheme. 
Before  leaving  port  an  anarchist  prophesied 
that  the  steamer  would  be  blown  assunder  and 
the  valuable  cargo  of  gold  lost  to  the  world  for- 
ever. This  warning  svmk  into  the  hearts  of 
the  crew.  Several  days  later  the  crew  were 
frightened  out  of  their  senses  by  the  discovery 
of  an  infernal  machine,  which  the  Captain 
contemptiously  throws  overboard.  Agitators 
among  the  crew  stir  up  a  mutiny  for  the  pur- 
pose of  securing  the  gold  for  themselves,  but 
prompt  action  on  the  part  of  Captain  Kettle 
quells  it.  In  the  evening  of  the  day  after  the 
quelling  of  the  mutiny  while  off  the  Dry  Tor- 
tugas.  Captain  Kettle,  Mr.  Cambel  and  the 
donkey-man  who  had  been  taken  into  the  plot, 
had  completed  the  arrangement  for  the  explo- 
sion which  was  to  occur  in  the  forehold.  It 
was  their  plan,  immediately  upon  the  explo- 
sion to  open  the  sea  valve,  causing  the  steamer 
to  settle  so  rapidly  that  the  crew  should  take 
flight  in  the  boats.  At  midnight  Patrick  Cam- 
bel set  oft  the  mine  in  the  forehold  by  means  of 
aji  electric  battery  In  his  room  ;  the  explosion 
which  resulted  tore  a  wide  gap  in  the  deck  and 
struck  terror  into  the  hearts  of  the  miserable 
crew.  The  settling  of  the  steamer  caused  them 
to  hurriedly  take  to  the  boats.  In  the  confusion 
of  getting  away  the  absence  of  the  skipper,  Mr. 
Cambel,  and  the  donkey-man  was  not  noticed. 
After  the  boats  were  out  of  sight,  Clambel  dives 
into  the  forehold  and  at  the  risk  of  his  life 
closes  the  sea  valve.  The  donkey-man  as  engi- 
neer, and  Captain  Kettle  as  fireman,  get  up 
steam  enough  to  pump  the  hold  clear  of  water. 
Next  morning  while  laying  to  ready  to  make 
their  dash  into  the  heart  of  the  Everglades, 
Cambel  looses  consciousness  on  seeing  a  small 
sailboat  sailed  hy  the  girl  who  he  takes  to  be 
the  one  who  has  caused  him  to  be  a  wanderer 
on  the  face  of  the  earth.  Exhausted  with  the 
work  of  bringing  the  steamer  into  her  hiding 
place  in  the  Everglades,  all  three  on  board  the 
steamer  fall  asleep  through  sheer  exhaustion. 
While  in  this  state  of  unconsciousness  the 
steamer  is  boarded  by  a  party  of  outlaws  whose 
haunts  are  near  at  hand.  During  the  course  of 
a  feast  which  they  prepare  the  leaders  kill 
each  other,  leaving  their  negro  crew  in  posses- 
sion of  Captain  Kettle,  who  comes  to  conscious- 
ness just  in  time  to  take  a  hand  in  the  matter. 
Miss  KiUdare  who  gave  Mr.  Cambel  such  a 
start,  is  the  sister  of  the  young  lady  to  whom 
he  had  been  engaged,  and  is  stopping  at  a  cele- 
brated Florida  resort  not  many  miles  from  the 
hiding  place  of  the  steamer. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

AT  POINT  SEBASTIAN. 

Now  the  great  rambling  wootlon  hotel 
In  which  Miss  Klsio  Kildare  was  sta.ving 
under  care  of  her  friends,  the  Van  Ijuw.s, 
though  on  the  end  of  a  telegraph  wire  anil 
within  easy  day's  steam  of  a  railroad,  was 
not  particularly  far  In  crows'  flight  from 
that  uncharted  river  where  tho  Port  Etlcs 
lay  stranded  on  a  sand  bar.  Tho  hotel,  in 
fact,  backed  upon  the  Everglades  and 
faced  tho  blue  crisping  waters  of  tho  Mex- 
ican gulf.  At  one  side  of  it  was  a  planta- 
tion of  sisal  hemp, and  beyond  that  thickets 
of  sawgrass,  and  beyond  again  cypress 
trees  and  cabbage  palms  sprouting  from 
an  undergrowth  which  was  bound  into  an 
Impenetrable  che^al  do  frise  with  wait- 
a-bit  thorn.  At  the  other  side  wtjio  newly 
planted  umbrella  trees, two  decrepit  orange 
bushes  without  fruit,  30  luxuriant  clumps 
of  elephants'  ears,  and  then  straggles  of 
palmetto  scrub,  right  down  to  the  soft 
white  banks  of  gulf  sand.  Beyond  was 
clear  blue  water  with  a  rickety  wooden 
wharf  straddling  a  mile  out  into  it  like 
some  uncouth  gray  legged  centiped.  And 
beneath  the  water  dented,  rusty  food  cans 
grew  intimate  with  the  coral  polyp. 

In  winter  time  Point  Sebastian  was  a 
resting  place  for  nabobs  of  the  north,  and 
a  congregation  spot  for  those  delightful 
American  women  who  leave  a  convenient 
husband  at  work  elsewhere  on  the  dollar 
mill.  But  in  the  warmer  month  tiicse 
worthy  people  did  their  pleasure  living  at 
the  senbcachea  of  the  north  or  the  hotels 
of  tho  Alleghanies,  and  the  resthouso  at 
Point  Sebastian  locked  and  covered  most 
of  its  glories.  The  Florldian  who  stays  in 
Florida  all  summer  does  so  usually  be- 
cause of  a  tightness  in  the  exchequer,  and 
for  the  few  of  him  who  came  to  dissipate 
a  small  but  hardl.v  scraned  ud  hoard  In  a 


by  the  Author. 

spell  of  semlcivnizatldn  a  tenth  or  the 
available  rooms  made  ample  lodging  place. 

Still  there  was  a  summer  season  of  sorts 
at  Point  Sebastian,  which  was  merry 
enough  in  its  way.  Most  nights  on  the 
parquet  of  the  hall  a  cheery  score  danced 
under  tho  glare  of  electric  lights  to  the 
lilt  of  Teuton  fiddles,  and  in  the  cool 
gloom  of  tho  piazzas  outside,  it  strait- 
ened means  did  prevent  the  actual  draft- 
ing of  marriage  contracts,  even  penury 
undisgui.sed  could  enjoy  the  dallyings  of 
the  week's  flirtation.  Mr.  Kent-Williamg 
and  his  tribe  were  entertaining  follows 
enough  to  meet  for  a  limited  time,  and 
maidens,  come  into  the  hotel  for  an  an- 
nual outing,  basked  in  the  odor  of  their 
pretty  sayings  and  frankly  prepared  them- 
selves for  nothing  beyond  temporary 
amusement. 

Patrick  ("ambel  met  at  least  five  men 
there  ho  knew,  which  shows  tho  great  ad- 
vantage of  being  a  university  man,  be- 
cause since  at  Oxford  and  Cambridge  they 
most  successfully  refrain  from  teaching 
anything  that  is  of  commercial  use  to 
any  one  except  a  par.son,  or  a  doctor,  or  a 
schoolmaster,  iC  naturally  follows  that 
many  men  from  those  seats  of  learning 
fall  to  make  a  living  at  home  and  drift 
across  tho  seas. 

He  did  not  make  the  smallest  secret 
about  his  advent.  As  the  newspapers  had 
told  them  already,  ho  had  been  on  the  un- 
lucky Port  Edes  when  she  came  to  grief, 
but  had  managed  to  get  ashore  by  a  mar- 
velous streak  of  luck  and  found  himself 
at  a  spot  where  less  than  a  year  ago  he 
had  been  wandering  about  on  a  shooting 
expedition.  Thence  he  had  made  his  way 
In  a  dugout,  bought  from  a  Seminole,  to 
the  hotel  on  Point  Sebastian.  Voila  tout. 
There  was  nothing  surprising  about  it. 
Ho  had  had  several  opportunities  for 
drowning  before  that,  but  none  of  them 
had  ever  come  oflF.  So  he  supposed  that 
the  Parcaa  marked  him  out  to  live.  And 
— what  would  they  liave?    His  shout. 

At  that  period  Mr.  Patrick  Canilicl  was 
feeling  extremely  ploiiscd  with  himself. 
He  hated  tho  work  at  wliich  ho  h.Td  been 
engaged,  as  any  man  must  hato  being 
mixed  with  a  swindle,  be  itgreator  small. 
And  tho  end  seemed  near;  tho  end,  con- 
joined to  full  success. 

Ho  liad  had  a  struggle  for  it,  because 
once  more  Captain  Kettle  had  felt  inclined 
to  flglit  for  his  own  hand  rather  than  do 
all  tilings  for  more  employers  who  only 
paid  him  a  paid  salary.  It  was  when  Cam- 
bel woke  from  that  dead  sleep  on  the 
wheel  grating  of  the  upper  bridge  and 
came  down  to  learn  of  the  tragedy  of  tho 
plume  hunters,  which  had  taken  place 
during  his  unconsciousness,  that  he  got 
the  first  hint  of  this.  The  little  captain 
received  him  with  cold  stiffness,  was 
wooden  when  asked  for  any  suggestion 
and  snarled  when  Cambel  inquired  what 
ailed  him.  It  was  the  donkeyman  who 
put  the  difficulty  into  words. 

"And,  captain,  now,"  said  he,  "how 
much  might  yez  be  getting  out  of  all  this 
for  yersclf?" 

"Five  hundred  pounds." 

"Bogor,  it's  a  mighty  lot  of  money  and 
little  enough  too.  I  wish  I'd  it  mesclf  an 
more.  I'd  like  a  house  ashore,  an  a  wife, 
an  an  ass  cart  that  I  might  dhrive  her  out 
in  like  a  gentleman,  besides  other  things. " 

"Oh,  stop  that!  Don't  tell  me  what  a 
man  might  do  If  he'd  his  pick  of  the 
money  in  this  ship.  I  can  figure  that  out 
for  myself  without  suggestions  from  any 
blasted  Irishman." 

"Ah,  now,  captain,  dear,  don't  be  cross 
wid  me,  because  I  was  going  on  to  say  that 
in  case  of  trouble.  In  case  there  was,  we'll 
say,  a  thrifling  argument,  I'd  be  on  your 
side.  Mr.  Cambel,  yer  a  gentleman,  an 
I  like  ye  well,  but  the  captain  here's 
me  officer,  an — well,  sor,  a  boy  must  look 
after  himself  sometimes,  specially  when 
there's  a  chance  like  this  ready  to  his  fin- 
gers.   'Twon't  come  again  in  a  lifetime." 

"Probably  not, "  said  Cambel.  He  lay 
back  in  his  chair,  with  linked  fingers  be- 
hind his  head.  "Look  here.  Kettle,  if  you 
want  to  shoot  me,  pull  out  your  gun  and 
get  it  over.  Then  you  and  Sullivan  can 
run  tho  cargo  where  you  please  and  share 
it  how  you  like.  But  that's  the  only  way 
you  11  make  me  consent  to  your  taking 
what's  beyond  your  due.  Shelf  trusted 
me,  and,  by  Jove,  I'm  going  to  act  fairly 
by  Shelf  if  he  were  a  ten  times  bigger  thief 
than  I  know  him  to  bo  already.  Now, 
then,  jump  quick — let's  have  it  over." 


■i  ney  were  in  tlie  chartroom.  Captain 
Kettle  puckered  his  head  for  a  minute's 
thought  and  then,  getting  up,  shut  and 
locked  the  starboard  door.  He  took  that 
key  and  the  key  also  of  tho  other  door 
which  gave  upon  the  head  of  the  compan- 
lonway  and  handed  them  both  to  Cambel. 

"Now,  sir,"  said  he,  "you  lock  mo  and 
the  donkeyman  in  here  and  go  and  do  as 
you  like.    But  I  advise  you  to  take  your 

d  d  gold  somewhere  out  of  this  ship, 

because  as  sure  as  it's  there  when  I  next 
ccmo  out  of  this  room  so  sure  do  I  go  and 
loot  it.  That's  my  bunk  there,  bang  above 
the  place  where  it's  stowed,  and  I've  sat 
on  top  of  those  sovereigns  like  a  hen  every 
watch  below  I've  had  this  voyage  and 
heard  'em  chinkle  and  wondered  what 
they'd  hatch  out  into.  You  perhaps  un- 
derstand what  I  mean?" 

Cambel  nodded. 

"Then  take  the  cinch  from  me,  sir,  and 
cart  your  boxes  away  to  hell  as  quick  as 
you  can.  Poor  men  like  mo  shouliln't 
have  big  temptations.  It  isn't  healthy — 
for  their  neighbors.  No,  by  God.  Here, 
got  out  of  this,  Mr.  Cambel,  or  I  shall  bo 
fioing  you  a  violence  yet,  and  mind  you 
;lock  the  door.  Donkeyman,  you  hound, 
•  there's  whisky  in  that  bottom  loqkcr. 
iTako  the  clean  glass  yourself  and  Qi^o 
me  the  dirty  one. " 

Cambel  read  the  little  man's  mind  to  a 
comma  and  bowed  gravely  without  speak- 
ing. Then  he  did  as  he  was  bidden  with 
the  door  and  the  key  and  went  below  and 
began  the  herculean  task  of  bringing  up 
the  iron  bound  specie  boxes  one  by  one 
cut  of  tho  cabin  where  they  had  ridden 
from  the  Mersey  dock.  He  placed  them  in 
the  port  quarter  boat,  which  he  had  low- 
ered from  its  davits  flush  with  the  bridge 
dock  rail,  and  when  she  was  loaded  he 
put  tho  boat  into  the  river.  He  rowed  her 
far  up  stream,  past  bights  and  bayous,  till 
ho  found  a  narrow  canal  leading  off  the 
main  river  through  mangrove  clumps, 
and  held  on  up  that  till  the  boat  reached 
a  groat  round  vat  of  black  water,  walled 
all  round  with  solemn  cypress  trees  and 
roofed  to  darkness  by  their  fringing 
branches. 

One  by  one  the  boxes  were  raised  on  the 
gunwale  and  launched  with  a  sullen 
plunge,  and  It  seemed  an  ago  before  the 
foul  smelling  bubbles  came  up  to  tell  that 
they  had  sounded  bottom.  And  then  away 
back  for  another  load.  And  tlien  for  a 
third.  The  inky  covering  closed  over  all, 
and  not  so  much  as  a  splinter  from  one  of 
the  boxes  floated  on  tho  surface. 

Small  fear  of  any  one  raiding  that  cache, 
Cambel  thought,  and  two  days  later,  with 
a  clear  mind,  he  was  cabling  "Right!"  to 
Theodore  Shelf  from  the  Western  Union 
Telegraph  company's  office  in  the  hotel 
hall  at  IPolnt  Sebastian. 

Now,  modern  science  enables  ua  to  cry  a 
message  by  wire  round  half  the  earth  at 
breakfast  timo  and  have  an  answer  re- 
turned to  us  before  the  gong  sounds  for 
luncheon,  and  it  was  in  anticipation  of  a 
quick  exchange  of  news  like  this  that 
Cambel  had  come  to  the  nearest  outpost 
of  civilization. 

Ho  had  hidden  his  £500,000  of  gold,  re- 
loa.scd  the  two  men  in  the  chartroom,  with 
instructions  that  when  they  felt  inclined 
or  sufficiently  recovered  for  work  they 
should,  with  the  negroes,  help  set  about 
transforming  the  steamer's  appearance, 
and  afterward  had  made  his  way,  partly 
overland  by  an  Indian's  path  he  knew  of, 
partly  in  dugout  through  lagoon  and  bay- 
ou, to  Point  Sebastian. 

He  got  a  return  message,  it  is  true,  but 
not  before  noon  on  tho  following  day.  It 
said:  "Take  no  steps.  Am  writing,"  and 
seemed  to  hint  at  a  change  of  plan. 

In  another  place  he  might  have  resented 
the  delay.  At  least  11  days  must  pass, 
and  probably  more,  before  a  letter  could 
reach  him,  and  all  the  while  he  would  be 
condemned  to  inaction  and  anxiety.  But 
as  it  was  he  read  Mr.  Theodore  Shelf's  re- 
ply cablegram  with  a  frown  which  was 
quite  evanescent  and  felt  a  mild  satisfac- 
tion in  the  respite.  In  the  afternoon  he 
took  out  Miss  Kildare  to  fish  for  tarpon. 

By  one  of  those  singular  chances  which 
occur  every  century  or  so  a  tarpon  they 
did  actually  catch  on  that  first  day  of  fish- 
ing— a  30  pound  monster,  with  glittering 
silver  scales  on  him  as  big  as  dollars,  who 
gave  three  hours'  frantlo  flght  before  he 
turned  his  belly  to  the  skies  and  submitted 
to  traveling  lieachward  in  the  boat. 

"We  got  him  between  us, "  said  Miss 
Kildaro.  "That's  my  first,  and  I've  tried 
for  him  times  out  of  number." 

"My  first  also,  and  I've  tarpon  fished 
for  weeks. " 

"We  seem  to  bring  one  another  luck." 

"It's  an  undoubted  fact,  Elsie,  wedo. " 

The  deduction  seemed  to  give  rise  to 
thoughts  in  each  of  them,  and  they  let 
their  eyes  rovo  vaguely  over  the  gulf  wa- 
ters for  the  next  minutes  without  spoak- 
Ino.  while  the  boat  rode  eentlv  over  the 


windless  swells  wnicn  sua  in  ttirougb  tho 
outlying  keys.  A  porpoise  surged  past 
them,  coughing  as  he  chased  a  shoal  of 
mullet,  and  overhead  a  string  of  purple 
and  yellow  cranes  screamed  wearily  as 
they  flapped  home  to  the  Everglades  after 
a  day's  hard  fishing  on  a  growing  reef. 

"They've  all  got  to  make  their  living," 
■aid  Cambel. 

"Who?"  asked  the  girl. 

"I  was  thinking  of  those  animals  in  the 
water  and  in  the  air  and,  by  analogy,  the 
rest  of  the  animal  world.  We  all  of  us 
prey  on  something  else,  down  to  the  ass 
who  eats  grass,  or  else  we  die." 

"That's  a  very  sage  remark,  Pat.  Have 
you  been  reading  Schopenhauer  lately,  or 
is  your  bank  accotuit  unhealthy?" 

Cambel  laughed.  "Was  it  pessimistic? 
I'm  not  given  that  way  as  a  general  thing. 
It's  so  much  pleasanterfor  oneself  and  ev- 
erybody else  to  look  at  matters  from  tho 
cheerful  point  of  view.  But  I  was  think- 
ing at  the  timo  that  if  I'd  been  well  oft 
and  if  other  things  had  not  happened  as 
they  did  my  life  would  have  been  written 
very  differently." 

"You  mean  you  might  have  been  her 
majesty's  embassador  to  the  court  of  Tim- 
buktu?" 

"Or  something  in  that  line.  Possibly, 
yes. ' ' 

"Mabel,"  said  the  girl,  "is  free  now." 

Cambel  nodded  dreamily  and  once 
more  let  his  gaze  roam  out  across  the  wa- 
ters. The  boat  rode  uncared  for  over  the 
gentle  oily  swells,  and  tho  .sound  of  the 
surf  crumbling  on  the  distant  keys  fell  on 
his  ears  and  droned  to  him  a  lingering 
tale  of  might  have  been.  Mabel  was  free! 
The  woman  who  had  once  promised  to  be 
his  wife;  the  woman  whose  memory  had 
driven  him  from  pillar  to  post  across  tho 
world  through  nil  those  long  wild  years, 
because  his  abiding  love  for  her  was  too 
great  a  torment  to  be  borne  when  he  rest- 
ed for  a  breathing  place  In  one  and  bad 
time  for  thought;  tho  woman  who  had 
by  pressure  been  made  to  marry  another 
man,  whom,  neither  on  her  wedding  day 
nor  at  any  after  time,  did  she  ever  love. 
She  was  free  again.  Mabel  Duvernay  now, 
and  Mabel  Kildare  no  longer,  but  Mabel 
still,  and  free. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

THE  CYCLONE. 

A  shining  faced  negro  waiter  came  up 
In  answer  to  the  bell  and  brought  tum- 
blers of  tinkling  ice  and  water.  Both 
Cambel  and  Miss  Kildaro  drank  thirstily 
and  then  lay  back  in  their  cane  chairs, 
panting.  The  close  heat  was  something 
terrible.  There  was  not  a  breath  of  either 
sea  breeze  or  land  breeze,  and  the  electric 
fan  which  whirred  on  the  table  behind 
them  did  little  moro  than  send  a  blast  of 
lickly  warmth.  Down  the  long  line  of 
the  piazza  were  the  rest  of  tho  people  In 
the  hotel,  the  men  cursing  and  mopping 
their  faces,  the  women  with  closed  eyes 
fanning  themselves  languidly.  And  over- 
head the  shingles  of  the  roof  crackled  and 
rustled  in  the  baking  air  as  though  they 
were  alive. 

Night  came,  and  the  bell  clashed  out  Its 
summons  to  dinner,  but  no  one  went  In. 
The  wooden  sides  of  the  hotel,  baked 
through  and  through  by  a  month  of  trop- 
ical sun,  had  made  the  rooms  unendura- 
ble. So  they  staid  where  they  were  in  tho 
hot,  oppressive  dark  and  blinked  at  the 
white  summer  lightning  which  splashed 
the  violet  heavens  in  front  of  them.  In 
heavy,  panting  beats  tho  niglit  seemed  to 
close  down  upon  them  and  pen  them  In, 
so  that  it  was  a  labor  to  breathe. 

"I  can't  stand  this,"  said  Miss  Kildare 
at  last. 

"You've  got  to,"  replied  Cambel  wear- 
ily, "unless  you  chooso  to  go  down  the 
beach  and  sit  In  the  water  with  your 
clothes  on. " 

"That  would  be  some  relief,  although 
the  water  Is  as  hot  as  tea.  But  I  shan't 
do  that.  I  shall  walk  out  along  the  pier 
over  the  sea.  One  may  faint  half  way  and 
tumble  over  and  get  drowned,  but  anyway 
that's  better  than  staying  hero  and  being 
cooked  slowly." 

They  got  up  together  and  strolled  wear- 
ily over  the  loose  white  sand  and  then 
more  crisply  over  the  worn  decking  of  the 
pier.  Between  the  lightning  flashes  tho 
darkness  above  them  was  the  darkness  of 
a  cave,  but  faint  phosphorescent  fringes 
showed  out  among  the  piles  beneath,  and 
these  guided  them  from  walking  over  tho 
edge  of  the  planks. 

"You  shouldn't  stay  down  there  this 
weather, ' '  Cambel  said  as  they  paced  down 
the  narrow  platform  with  fingers  inter- 
twined. "You'll  lose  your  color  and  your 
beauty  if  you  do  and  get  thin  and  sallow 
like  Mrs.  Van  Llew.  " 

No  reply  came,  and  Cambel  said  nothing 
more,  but  walked  on,  thinking. 

"You've  been  here  now  nine  whole 
days.  Pat,"  the  srlrl  said,  breakinsr  silence 
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lor  the  secona  time,  when  tney  were  Hair  a 
mile  from  the  shore. 

"It  can't  be.  Yes,  you're  right.  Nine 
days!    Time  has  gone  quickly. " 

And  you've  never  been  out  of  the  place 
once.  At  least  not  a  dozen  miles  from 
Point  Sebastian." 

Mrs.  Duvernay'8  place  was  15  miles 
away.  Cambel  saw  the  point.  "No,"  he 
Baid.  "I  haven't  found  time.  You  and  I 
have  had  so  much  to  tell  one  another." 

"We  always  have  been  very  good 
friends, "  said  the  girl  and  was  going  to 
add  something  else  when  her  words  were 
drowned  by  a  furious  crash  of  thunder. 

"That's  close  overhead,"  Cambel  re- 
marked, "and  something  else  will  follow. 
If  it's  rain,  we  shall  have  a  deluge  falling 
in  ropos,  but  I  fancy  we're  In  for  some- 
thing diSerent.  We  had  better  turn  back, 
Klsie." 

"In  view  of  this  heat,  a  wetting  would 
be  a  distinct  luxury,  but  I  think,  as  you 
say,  there  is  something  else  coming  be- 
sides. Oh,  Pat,  here  it  Is.  Run,  or  we 
shall  be  caught!" 

The  storm  gave  but  one  weird  moan,  a 
rustle  and  a  shriek  from  over  the  tree  tops 
and  then  was  upon  them.  In  a  minute  it 
was  blowing  with  a  hurricane  force  which 
no  human  being  could  stand  against. 

The  wind  plucked  the  feet  from  under 
them,  and  they  fell  to  the  docking  of  the 
pier,  gripping  with  their  fingers  In  the 
gaps  between  the  planks.  A  storm  of  sand 
and  leaves  and  twigs  beat  against  their 
heads.  The  crazy  trestlework  of  the  pier 
buckled  and  swung  beneath  their  bodies. 

"We  must  get  shoreward,"  Cambel 
yelled  In  his  companion's  ear.  "This  jam 
oraok  thing  will  go  by  the  board  directly." 

"Right-o!"  came  back  the  response 
cheerily  enough,  and  together  they  began 
to  warp  themselves  toward  the  beach  and 
the  wind,  plank  at  a  time.  The  girl  was 
strong  and  accustomed  to  using  her  mus- 
cles, but  skirts  are  a  poor  rig  to  play  cater- 
pillar in,  and  her  progress  was  slow  even 
with  Cambel's  help.  When  they  had 
gained  a  score  of  yards,  she  bade  him  leave 
her  to  make  the  best  of  his  own  way.  "I 
shall  get  along  all  right, "  she  cried.  "Go 
and  tell  them  I'm  ooming. " 

"Naturally  I  should,"  ho  shouted  back, 
with  a  laugh.  "Here,  let  me  link  my  arm 
inside  yours.  That's  right.  Now  we'll 
ferry  along  at  twice  the  pace." 

But  they  did  not  get  much  farther.  A 
minute  afterward,  to  the  kick  of  a  hard 
squall,  the  gray  old  pier  tottered  and  clat- 
tered and  crinchcd,  and  the  wind  was 
filled  with  flying  boards,  and  Cambel 
found  himself  with  one  arm  clutching  the 
weed  clad  stump  of  a  pile  and  the  other 
wrapped  round  Elsie  Kildare. 

"Hurt?"  be  shouted  anxiously. 

"Not  a  bit.    Sound  as  a  bell.  Youf" 

"All  right." 

"But  Where's  the  water?  There  should 
be  six  feet  here,  and  I  can  feel  none." 

' '  Blown  away  to  sea.  We  may  thank 
God  the  wind  is  not  on  shore,  or  we'd  have 
been  drowned,  as  hundreds  of  other  poor 
wretches  are  this  moment.  Ah  I  That's  a 
Bhove. " 

A  lightning  flash  showed  them  a  huge 
tree  plucked  from  its  roots  and  blowing 
past  them,  squirming  and  crushing  about 
like  a  live  uiad  thing.  Then  a  heavy 
squared  roof  beam  hit  their  jagged  pile 
and  missed  Canibel's  arm  by  a  null's 
breadth. 

"The  hotel's  going  down!"  he  shouted. 
"The  air  will  be  full  of  this  stuff  in  a 
minute,  and  if  we  try  to  move  we  shall  be 
brained  before  we've  got  a  yard.  Crouch 
down,  dear,  at  the  bottom  of  the  post." 
"You,  too." 
"No,  there  isn't  room." 
"Then  I  shall  stand." 
She  dragged  at  his  sleeve  and  pulled 
him  to  her  side.    ".Stay  by  me  here,  Pat. 
You  might  get  swept  away,  and  I  couldn't 
bear  that." 

''Of  course  I'll  stay  by  you,  dear.  I'll 
never  go  till  you  turn  me  away."  He  took 
new  grip  with  his  arms,  pinning  her  be- 
tween hla  breast  and  the  weed  rag|;ed  leg 
of  the  pile.  "Blsle,  I  want  to  tell  you 
something.  You  know  I've  always  liked 
you  as  a  friend,  but  now  it  has  como  to 
more  than  that.  Much  more — love,  dar- 
ling. Onoe  my  mind  was  full  of  anotha* 
woman,  and  I  thought  I  could  never  care 
for  any  one  else  as  I  cared  for  her,  but 
that  was  years  since,  thousands  of  years.  It 
seoms  now,  and,  Elsie,  I've — I've  forgot- 
ten her.  She  is  only  a  name  to  me  and 
yonr  sister.  Dear,  if  we  got  away  from 
this,  do  you  think  you  could  like  me,  too, 
•  little  mors  than  an  ordinary  friend?" 

She  put  her  lips  to  his  ear.    "Do  yon 
think  we  shall  como  out  of  it  alive,  Patf 
Jell  me  honestly." 
"I  hope  so." 
"Honestly,  Pat." 

"I'm  afraid,  darling,  It's  a  poor  chance. " 

Her  soft,  wet  cheeks  nestled  against 
bim,  and  strands  of  her  hair  intertwined 
thamsalves  with  bis.    "Pat."  she  said. 


"you  never  knew,  but  I  loved  yon  all 
along  from  the  first." 

Then  for  the  first  time  during  many 
years  Patrick  Cambel  knew  what  It  was 
to  fear  death.  Beforotime  life  had  held 
many  torments  for  him,  and  if  lead  or 
water  or  steel  chose  to  show  him  the  great 
secret  he  did  not  very  much  care.  Now  it 
wag  all  different.  He  lusted  to  live  with 
a  fiercacesa  which  almost  drove  him  mad. 

"You  are  trembling, "  the  girl  said  anx- 
iously. 

"I  know  I  am.  ¥'ou  have  made  me  a 
rank  coward,  dear." 

She  understood  him  and  kissed  his 
mouth,  but  no  other  words  passed  between 
them. 

The  cyclone  blew  on,  bellowing  and 
tearing,  and  the  flrnd  fingers  of  the 
wind  did  mischief  beyond  all  reckoning. 
Timber  which  had  stood  hundreds  of 
years,  oeibas  and  cypresses,  like  oaks  and 
pines,  sprawled  down  among  the  tangled 
undergrowth,  more  masses  of  splintered 
matchwood.  The  mangrove  thickets  were 
clogged  with  stones,  with  grasses,  with 
gray  tangles  of  Spanish  moss.  Lakes  wore 
licked  from  their  beds  and  spirited  far 
over  the  creaming  waters  of  tho  gulf.  The 
land  birds  were  driven  like  helpless  spume 
flakes  far  away  to  sea  and  choked  with  tho 
gale  before  they  were  flung  breathless 
from  its  clutches.  The  palmetto  shucks  of 
tho  humbler  coast  dwellers  vanished  in 
dust.  The  frame  houses  of  the  better  to 
do  burst  at  all  their  angles  and  spread  like 
platforms  upon  tho  ground. 

And  meanwhile  tho  groat  straggling 
wooden  hotel  on  Point  Sebastian  dissolved 
away  like  a  sand  bank  in  a  flooded  estuary. 
First  the  heat  twisted  shingles  had  been 
stripped  off,  flying  away  into  tho  wind 
like  some  strange  dark  fowl  sent  as  avant 
couriers  of  more  fearsome  things  to  come. 
Then  weatherboards  followed,  singly  and 
in  coveys,  then  gable  ends  and  joists  and 
rafters,  all  floating  and  pitching  in  the 
air  as  though  the  wind  had  the  density  of 
a  tossing  ocean  stream.  Chairs  and  wood- 
en bedsteads,  clothes  blown  out  into  gro- 
tesque shapes  as  though  the  freakish  spir- 
its of  the  storm  hud  donned  them,  the 
scantling  of  the  long  piazza,  and  still 
more  bo&rds  whirred  out  into  the  night 
and  vanished  forever  down  the  track  of 
the  cyclone.  And  in  the  thick  of  this 
devil's  bombardment  crouohed  men  and 
women,  and  other  things,  shapeless  and 
horrible,  which  had  been  men  and  women 
once.  The  tale  of  the  dead  grow  with  aw- 
ful pace  that  night. 

Once  there  was  a  slight  lull  in  tho  blast 
of  the  gale,  and  the  driven  out  waters  of 
the  shore  began  to  return  and  swirled 
knee  high  about  the  two  who  were  taking 
refuge  at  the  foot  of  the  pile. 

"Come,"  said  Cambel,  taking  the  girl 
by  the  hand,  ''we  must  run  for  It."  And 
be  led  the  way  beachward,  blundering 
through  piled  up  pounds  of  wreckage, 
while  the  stinging  spindrift  swirled 
around  their  heads  and  bit  them  upon  the 
face  like  whips.  But  a  flying  missile  from 
out  of  the  inky  blackness  struck  him  on 
the  curve  of  the  temple  before  he  had  gone 
with  her  30  yards,  and  the  grip  of  his  fin- 
gers loosened,  and  he  swayed  and  fell 
without  a  word.  The  girl  throw  herself  on 
his  body,  wailing  that  he  was  killed  and 
that  she,  too,  would  stay  there  and  die, 
but  a  wild  hope  seized  her  that  ho  might 
be  only  stunned,  and  she  took  his  body  in 
her  arms,  and  half  dragging,  half  carry- 
ing, began  to  go  with  him  once  more  by 
tedious  inches  toward  the  beach 

Then  the  cyclone  burst  out  afresh  with 
all  the  torrent  of  Its  fury,  and  to  move  or 
even  stand  against  the  wind  was  a  thing 
lmi)oasble.  The  girl  and  her  burden  were 
flung  heavily  to  the  ground,  and  a  mass 
of  driving  wreckage  slid  above  them  and 
pressed  them  down.  "Oh,  Pat,  Pat,"  she 
cried,  "I  did  so  want  to  live  with  you, 
and  now  we  must  both  die  hero!" 

Three  terrible  hours  more  tbey  spent 
there,  the  girl  expecting  violent  death  to 
fall  on  her  every  noxt  second,  tho  man  in 
her  arms  gradually  returning  to  conscious- 
ness. And  then,  like  an  organ  whoso 
wind  chamber  has  emptied  itself,  the  cy- 
clone suddenly  dropped  its  voice.  It  had 
arisen  in  a  minute  to  the  full  of  its 
strength,  and  in  a  single  minute  it  lulled 
to  a  breathless  calm,  leaving  the  air 
scoured  and  swoet  and  tho  land  a  tangled 
desert.  The  sea  alone  remembered  its  lash- 
ing actively  and  fumed  in  a  swell  of  sul- 
len majesty  in  its  deeper  parts  and  sent  its 
angry  waters  back  in  rippling  surf  on  to 
those  shallow  western  beaches  from  which 
tt  had  been  so  ruthlessly  evicted. 

It  was  from  this  last  returning  tidal 
wave  that  the  final  danger  came,  but  the 
two  under  that  pile  of  wreckage  managed 
to  slip  from  beneath  the  wood  when  tho 
waters  loosened  it  and  to  run  in  tho  break- 
ing dawn  to  the  higher  ground  beyond. 
They  were  bruised,  both  of  them,  and 
Cambel  was  bleeding  from  a  jagged  cut  on 
the  bead;  but.  after  all,  their  hurts  were 


trining  compared  with  what  tney  migno 
have  been.  Threo  thousand  pooplo  died  In 
that  night's  work  among  the  southern 
states,  and  the  air  was  torn  with  the  moan 
of  those  who  were  left,  lamenting  as  they 
sought  their  dead. 

That  day  all  who  could  lift  a  pair  of 
bands  had  work  to  do,  and  the  next  and 
tho  next,  but  on  tho  fourth  day  from  the 
cyclone,  when  the  fallon  had  been  buried 
and  the  quick  housed,  Cambel  managed 
for  the  first  time  to  get  a  word  en  tete-a- 
tete  with  this  woman  who  had  said  she 
loved  him  and  had  promised  to  be  his 
wife.  He  had  conned  the  matter  over  in 
Ills  mind,  and  after  heavy  argument  had 
decided  not  to  hold  any  of  his  affairs  se- 
:ret  from  her,  this,  of  course,  having  par- 
ticular reference  to  tho  one  affair  by  which 
ho  hoped  to  make  a  competence.  He  had 
visions  of  difflculties  with  licr  over  it,  but 
ho  bogan  Ills  confidence  artfully. 

"Elsie,"  he  said,  "I  came  here  to  Flor- 
ida on  business. " 

"Then,"  replied  Miss  Kildare,  "I'd  like 
to  give  business  a  knob  of  sugar  to  eat  and 
flowers  to  wear  on  his  headstall.  What 
tolor  was  business?  White?" 

"Black,  distinctly  black,  but  valuable. 
In  figures  slightly  more  than  a  quarter  of 
a  million  in  Knglish  money  ought  to  come 
to  me  for  my  share  out  of  hiui,  or  rather, 
as  it  now  is,  our  share,  yours  and  mine, 
dear. " 

"Oh,  you  duck,  Pat!  You  don't  mean 
to  say  I'm  to  marry  a  rich  man?  Wher- 
ever did  you  steal  tho  money  from?  Spec- 
ulation?" 

"Speculation  of  sorts,  though  steal  de- 
scribes it  better.  It's  there,  and  that's 
the  main  thing." 

"Money  in  tho  pocket  Is  better  than  ten 
plans  to  got  it  there,  any  day.  Pat,  we'll 
have  a  big  steam  yacht,  and  when  we  get 
sick  of  London  we'll  go  and  see  all  the 
rest  of  the  world.  And  you  of  all  people 
to  beconio  a  successful  speculator!  And 
wliat  have  you  been  making  your  corner 
In?  Nothing  unclean,  I  hope,  like  short 
cibs  of  pork?" 

"Gold,  if  that  will  suit  your  ladyship." 

'  Oh,  this  is  delightful!  You've  been 
trading  on  American  necessities.  Tell  me 
all  about  it.  I  think  I  can  follow.  One 
hears  so  much  about  the  silver  question 
that  one  can't  help  understanding  it  a  lit- 
tle." 

So  with  a  pardonable  coulcur  de  rose, 
wherever  tinting  was  available,  Cambol 
told  tho  story  of  his  finding  the  channel 
into  the  Everglades,  bis  compact  with 
Shelf,  the  hazardous  voyage  of  the  steam- 
ship Port  Edes  and  tho  subsequent  dis- 
posal of  the  specie.  Tho  girl  listened  to 
the  tale  with  close  attention  and  unmoved 
face.  Even  the  account  of  the  mutiny  and 
the  grewsome  encounter  between  Nutt  and 
his  friend  failed  to  call  up  comment,  be- 
cause in  domestic  Florida  a  little  dashing 
homicide  is  such  a  very  common  occur- 
rence. But  when  Patrick  Cambel  had 
finished  his  say  and  looked  to  her  for  ap- 
proval he  only  got  a  grave  and  decisive 
shako  of  the  auburn  head. 

''Well,  deay,"  ho  asked  at  last,  made 
very  anxious  by  her  silenca 

"No,  Pat,"  she  said  quietly,  "I  can't 
share  in  u  fortune  which  has  been  laid  up 
that  way.  Heaven  knows  I'm  not  squiam- 
ish.  Hearing  what  I  do  out  hero  aljout 
trusts  and  corners  and  syndicates,  and 
seeing  what  I  can't  help  seeing  of  tlio  way 
the  people  round  make  their  living  and 
still  evade  the  law  and  retain  rcspoct,  my 
notions  of  morality  are  very  easy  and 
slack.    But" — 

"But  I  have  gone  too  far?" 

She  bowed  her  face  gravely. 

"And  80,"  ho  said  bitterly,  "after  all 
that  I  have  gone  through  and  all  I've 
done,  yoa  want  me  to  give  this  fortune 
up.  My  God,  Elsie,  you  know  what  a 
hateful  thing  poverty  is  as  well  as  I  do! 
Think  what  this  money  would  buy!  Ijovc 
for  one  another  we  have  already,  and  we 
can  get  besides  every  pleasure  the  heart 
can  wish  for.  I  know  as  well  as  you  do 
that  it  was  dirtily  earned,  and  I  hated  tho 
work  of  getting  it,  and  I'll  never  dabble  in 
anything  so  foul  again.  My  instincts  bid 
me  live  as  an  upright  gentleman,  and 
with  the  income  I'd  do  that  and  forget  I 
was  over  anything  else.  When  I  cease  to  bo 
poor,  I  cease  to  be  in  tho  way  of  tempta- 
tion. Don't  you  see?  And,  besides,  tliere 
is  no  chance  of  being  found  out.  Tho 
money  is  supposed  to  be  blotted  out  of  ex- 
istence, and  it's  there  now  in  tho  Glades 
as  a  private  mine  to  dig  at  as  we  choose. 
Besides  I'm  bound  in  honor  to  go  on  aft- 
er getting  thus  far.  It  isn't  as  if  I  were 
working  for  my  own  hand  alone.  Shelf's 
my  partner,  and  I  can't  neglect  his  inter- 
ests for  a  sentiment." 

"Mr.  Shelf  may  do  as  he  chooses,  Pat. 
You  yourself  may  do  as  you  chooso,  dear, 
but  I  can't  alter  what  I've  said.  I  love 
money,  heaven  knows,  but  I  couldn't  use 
money  sf  that  sort.  You  might  forget 
how  it  came.    I  couldn't.    I  can't  foraret 


some  things.  I've  a  terrible  memory  wnen 
I  don't  want  it  to  act.  I  tried  to  forget 
you,  Pat,  ever  since  you  left  us  in  Eng- 
land till  the  day  I  saw  you  here,  but  I 
couldn't.  I  used  to  pray  for  forgetfulncsa 
all  those  years,  aud  it  wouldn't  come,  and 
if  I  were  to  marry  you  now,  dear,  with 
that  money,  I  should  always  remember, 
just  in  the  same  way." 

"What  is  the  use  of  carrying  thumb- 
screws in  your  pocket?"  he  asked  half  an- 
grily. 

She  smiled  a  little  pained  smile.  "Can't 
help  it,  Pat.  I  suppose  it's  tho  way  I'm 
built.    But  I'm  only  telling  you  facts." 

"I  thought,"  ho  said  brusquely,  "you 
wanted  to  go  back  into  society  and  have 
a  steam  yacht  and  do  things  comfortably. 
Now,  without  this  quarter  of  a  million, 
which  is  lying  ready  to  be  picked  up,  you 
have  £200  a  year,  and  I  have  £300,  which 
makes  £500  in  all.  Now,  I  might  point 
out  to  you  that  one  can't  do  much  contin- 
uous splashing  among  smart  people  on 
that,  in  London  or  anywhere  else,  un- 
less, of  course,  you  married  some  one 
else. ' ' 

She  flushed  painfully.  '  Oh,  Pat!"  she 
said,  "I  don't  think  I  deserved  that  from 
you." 

He  dropped  his  arms  round  bei  and 
drew  her  to  him  tenderly.  "No,  dear,  you 
didn't.  I  was  a  brute.  But  It's  hard  for 
a  man  to  speak  soberly  when  he's  just 
had  all  his  plans  smashed  to  tho  smallost 
kind  of  fragments  and  stamped  upon  by 
the  only  person  in  the  world  whoso  opin- 
ion he  cares  a  rap  about.  Of  course  I 
know  all  this  business  was  a  theft,  a  piece 
of  piracy  pure  and  simple.  But  circum- 
stances elbowed  me  into  it,  and  I  bowed 
my  head  to  them.  Circumstances — you, 
that  is,  and  you  entirely — now  drag  me 
out  of  it,  and  I'm  going  to  bow  again  and 
say  kismet.'  Only  I  wonder  what  will 
become  of  the  money.  I  swear  Shelf 
shan't  have  the  whole  half  million  and 
the  steamer  too.  But  I  don't  soo  how  we 
are  to  give  my  share  back  to  tho  rightful 
owners.  One  can't  very  well  draw  a 
olieck  on  the  Everglades  and  send  it  to 
them  anonymously  by  post." 

Til  hf  concluded  ntzt  week. 

 o  — 

Attached  to  the  Bakerr. 

A  plausible  tale  of  a  man  who  boaght 
a  loaf  of  bread  and  took  away  more 
proporty  than  ho  paid  for  Is  told  by  the 
I'awtucket  correspondent  of  the  Prov- 
idence Telegram.  The  man  was  in  a 
hurry  to  catch  a  car. 

His  Impatience  made  the  clerk  nerv- 
ous. She  forgot  to  snap  the  string 
which  bound  the  paper  about  the  loaf, 
and  away  sped  the  man  with  the  loaf, 
while  the  string  reeled  off  behind  him. 

He  caught  the  car  all  right,  and,  al- 
IhoHsrh  the  conductor  and  some  of  the 
passengers  noticed  as  he  sat  down 
close  to  the  door  that  the  twine  paid 
Itself  out  as  the  car  rolled  along,  the 
man  did  not  discover  the  tangle  until 
he  alighted.  In  the  meantime  the  con- 
tluctor  was  having  a  good  time.  As 
passengers  stepped  on  the  platform  he 
cautioned  them  not  to  walk  on  that 
string,  aud  they  did  not. 

It  might  have  looked  mysterious  to 
the  people  who  saw  the  string  moving 
ulous  the  street,  for  the  unraveling 
continued  until  the  bakery  twine  bob- 
bin bad  been  nearly  emptied  by  the 
connected  loaf  a  mile  away.  The  man 
with  the  bread  felt  a  tug  at  bis  loaf  as 
he  stepped  down  from  the  car.  Then 
he  followed  up  the  cord,  winding  as  he 
went. 

He  was  one  of  those  strictly  honest 
men  who  want  nothing  that  does  not 
belong  to  them,  and  the  best  part  of 
the  story  is  that  be  followed  the  string 
back,  winding  as  he  walked,  and  In 
due  time  entered  the  bakety  and  re- 
stored the  ball  of  twine. 

Guenslne  Joken. 

Ill — I  know  a  man  who  would  be 
willing  to  give  $1,000  to  bear  you  sing. 

She — Totally  deaf,  1  presume'^ 

He — Yes.  And  after  he  bad  heard 
you  he  would  give  another  thousand 
dollars  to  be  deaf  again,  1  imagine. 

This  fable  for  ladies  teaches  that  the 
easiest  way  to  irritate  the  gentleman 
to  whom  one  may  be  married  is  to 
guess  bis  Joke  In  advance.— Indianap- 
olis Press. 

She  Set*  a  Good  Example. 
If  a  woman  can  refrain  from  spit- 
ting on  the  sidewalks  aud  in  the  street 
cars,  a  man  can.— Memphis  Appeal. 
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I  Great  Men  of  SovitKernL  CadiforniaL 

MR.  S.  P.  CREASINGER 


A  Brief  Sketch  of  the  PKenomenaLl  Success  tha-t  Ka.s  Attended   His   Business  Carreer  In 
Los  Angeles.    WKa-t  His  La-rgest  Interests  a.re  a.nd  Wha^t  He  Proposes 

To  do  for  Needy  Ministers  of  the  Gospel. 


If  anyone  doubts  the  possibility  of 
acquiring  a  great  fortune  in  Southern 
California,  let  thcni  look  to  the  lives 
of  some  of  our  wealthiest  resiJents  of 
Southern  California,  who  have  made 
their  money  here  by  energy,  thrift  and 
close  attention  to  their  business.  South- 
ern California  has  many  self-made  men  ; 
men  who  came  not  many  years  ago  with 
but  little  capital,  who  through  their  own 
energy  and  the  natural  resources  of  the 
country  have  acquired  great  means. 
Chief  among  such  men  is  our  well 
known  Los  Angeles  capitalist,  Mr.  S. 
P.  Creasinger.  Mr.  Creasinger,  who  is 
so  frequently  referred  to  throughout 
Southern  California,  as  a  man  who 
handles  millions,  came  to  Los  Angeles 
sixteen  years  ago,  bringing  with  him 
from  the  East  good  health,  great  eneraiy, 
business  ability,  habits  of  economy  and 
thrift  and  the  sum  of  $1500.00.  Mr. 
Creasinger  is  in  the  true  sense  of  the 
word  a  self-made  man,  who  today  deals 
in  miles  of  real  estate  and  millions  of 
money,  as  some  of  his  less  prosperous 
competitors  deal  in  blocks  of  real  es- 
tate and  thousands.  Mr.  Creasinger's 
life  reads  like  a  tale  from  the  Arabian 
Nights;  truly  he  seems  to  have  been 
gifted  with  a  veritable  Alladin's  Lamp, 
which  has  only  to  be  rubbed,  in  order 
to  guide  its  owner  through  financial 
breakers  into  a  deep  and  safe  harbor  of 
financial  prosperity. 

As  a  boy  of  8  years,  Mr.  Creasinger 
was  riding  a  plow  horse  at  10  cents  a 
day.  At  12  years  of  age  he  worked  in  a 
brick  yard  for  $1.50  a  week,  and  walked 
four  miles  each  day,  in  order  to  avail 
himself  of  this  employment.  At  17  he 
was  harvesting  in  a  grain  field  for  $3 
a  week.  At  18  he  was  serving  the 
United  States  government  as  a  soldier 
in  the  Civil  War. 

The  great  secret  of  Mr.  Creasinger's 
success  is  no  doubt  his  determination  .to 
save  a  little,  no  matter  how  small  was 
his  earnings,  so  that  today  his  income 
is  probably  as  large  as  that  of  any  one 
man  in  Los  Angeles  county.  As  a 
financier  Mr.  Creasinger  has  proven 
himself  to  be  a  man  of  keen  insight, 
showing  a  masterly  understanding  of 
the  minute  details  of  every  business  in 
which  he  engages.  Among  the  largest 
of  his  enterprises  is  his  1,387,000  acre 
stock  range  in  Lower  California.  This 
immense  ranch  extends  from  a  point 
fifty  miles  south  of  San  Diego  into  the 
very  city  of  Ensenada.  At  present  this 
cattle  range  supplies  excellent  pasture 
for  15,000  head  of  live  stock.  This  liVe 
stock  together  with  the  Red  Cloud  Mine 
property,  all  stock  of  which  has  been 
recently  withdrawn  from  the  market, 
and  his  immense  orange  groves  at  Co- 
vina,  are  perhaps  the  only  large  proper- 
tics  Mr.  Creasinger  has,  which  are  not 
for  sale  at  any  price.  It  is  not  generally 
known  that  Mr.  Creasinger  is  the  largest 
grower  of  bananas  on  the  continent. 
Nevertheless  it  is  a  fact  that  he  has 
2,500,000  plants  on  his  banana  plan- 
tation in  Old  Mexico,  all  of  which  are 
now  in  full  bearing.  Mr.  Creasinger  is 
regarded  by  the  Mexican  government 
as  a  financier  of  no  small  calibre,  and 
by  his  fair  dealings  in  the  enterprises 
which  he  is  conducting  in  Mexico  Mr. 
Creasinger  has  the  confidence  and 
friendship  of  the  governors  of  the  va- 
rious Mexican  states.  Concession  after 
concession  in  Northern  Mexico  has  been 
offered  to  Mr.  Creasinger  by  the  Mex- 
ican government. 


As  a  real  estate  dealer  Mr.  Creasin- 
ger has  proven  himself  to  be  an  un- 
qualified success.  Today  his  rents  from 
houses  and  business  blocks  amounj  to 
over  a  thousand  dollars  a  month.  Al- 
though Mr.  Creasinger  has  built  up  his 
fortune  by  economy,  thrift,  good  judg- 
ment and  indefatigable  energy,  he  can- 
not be  called  a  penurious  man  in  any 
sense  of  the  word,  on  the  contrary  he 
is  an  unusually  liberal  man  not  only  to 
hi;i  family,  his  business  associates,  and 
his  employes,  but  to  the  needy,  wherever 
and  whenever  his  attention  is  directed 
lo  their  needs.  It  is  said  of  Mr.  Creas- 
inger that  he  is  probably  the  most  pop- 
ular mine  owner  in  America.    His  em- 


ployes at  the  Red  Cloud  mine  look  upon 
him  as  their  natural  protector.  During 
the  development  work  and  the  course 
of  erecting  the  mills,  etc.,  at  the  Red 
Cloud  Mine,  unavoidable  accidents  have 
occurred  to  his  men,  but  never  has  any 
employe  of  the  Red  Cloud  mine  suf- 
fered a  pecuniary  loss  from  any  such 
accident,  Mr.  Creasinger,  keeping  the 
injured  man  on  the  pay  roll  for  full 
time  until  his  recovery  before  allowing 
him  to  resume  his  duties.  Mr.  Creas- 
inger has  followed  out  this  plan  in  his 
dealings  with  all  of  his  employes, 
whether  injured  or  sick. 

In  his  various  enterprises,  the  mag- 
nitude of  which  may  perhaps  be  batter 


estimated  from  the  statement,  that  at 
present  over  1 100  people  are  in  his  em- 
ploy; all  of  whom  are  paid  each  month 
between  the  first  and  tenth  of  the  \ 
nionth.  Mr.  Creasinger's  monthly  pay 
rolls  for  salaries  alone  amount  to  $23,000 
a  month.  Other  characteristics  aside 
from  his  great  wealth,  keen  business 
ability  and  his  general  integrity,  stamps 
Mr.  Creasinger  as  one  of  the  great  men 
of  Southern  California.  Mr.  Creasin- 
ger is  geniality  itself,  direct  in  his  con- 
versation, never  interfering  or  meddling 
with  other  people's  affairs,  and  never 
criticising  other  people's  short  comings; 
he  is  charitable  to  a  fault,  believing  that 
it  is  better  to  donate  to  some  unworthy 


cause  than  to  take  the  risk  of  refusing 
to  render  aid  where  it  is  needed.  It  is 
one  of  Mr.  Creasinger's  pet  projects 
of  practical  philanthropy  to  bu'.ld  a 
home  for  broken-down  ministers.  He 
proposes  to  spend  a  portion  of  his  h.'ird- 
earned  money  to  soften  the  trials  and 
plieviate  the  sufferings  of  indigent  but 
worthy  ministers  of  the  gospel. 

To  this  end  he  has  purchased  a  sixty 
acre  navel  orange  grove,  now  in  its 
prime,  to  be  forever  set  apart  as  the 
property  for  this  home.  There  will  be 
no  entrance  fee  demanded,  and  rent, 
food  and  fuel  here,  are  to  be  absolutely 
"without  money  and  without  price,"  all 
the  proceeds  from  the  sale  of  the  pro- 


duce of  the  home  are  to  be  set  aside  for 
its  running  expenses.  Sixty  beautiful 
homes  with  every  modern  convenience 
are  to  be  built  upon  both  sides  of  a 
tree-lined  avenue.  A  public  library  will 
be  supplied  with  works  of  reference 
and  the  best  works  of  modern  litera- 
ture, and  together  with  a  large  assem- 
bly hall  to  be  built,  will  form  one  great 
meeting  house,  from  whose  pulpit  the 
ministers  can  hold  forth  to  their  classes 
and  congregations.  Every  comfort  that 
can  be  provided  will  be  free  to  the  in- 
mates of  this  home,  which  is  intended 
by  this  noble  patron  as  a  monument 
during  life  and  after  he  will  have  passed 
out  of  a  life  well  spent  and  brought  to  a 
successful  issue. 

Mr.  Creasinger  has  large  dealings  in 
gold,  silver  and  copper  mines,  as  well 
as  all  kinds  of  mineral  properties; 
grants  of  land  for  colonization,  elec- 
trical and  other  railroad  bonds,  school, 
county  and  city  bonds.  In  order  to 
properly  handle  this  great  work.  Mr. 
Creasinger  has  recently  established  his 
representatives  and  correspondents  in 
London,  Glasgow,  Berlin,  Brussels, 
Paris,  Liverpool,  New  York,  Pittsburg, 
Philadelphia,  Chicago,  Cincinnati,  and 
Washington. 

One  particular  department  of  the 
great  industries  centering  about  Mr. 
Creasinger's  offices,  and  one  to  which 
he  devotes  his  personal  attention  is 
that  of  the  handling  of  money  for 
women ;  by  his  careful  attention  to 
every  detail  connected  with  this  work 
of  loaning  out  at  interest  all  the  money 
belonging  to  ladies  he  has  made  for 
himself  thousands  of  friends  among  the 
women  whom  he  has  thus  enabled  to 
financially  better  themselves.  It  is  re- 
peatedly said  that  of  all  the  money 
Mr.  .Creasinger  has  handled  for  his  va- 
rious clients  not  a  dollar  has  been  lost 
by  him  for  them.  Mr.  Creasinger  is 
frequently  known  to  allow  money  to 
lie  idle  in  the  bank  that  small  sums  be- 
longing to  others  may  draw  interest  for 
them. 

Mr.  Creasinger  is  possessed  of  a 
physique  which  in  itself  would  make 
him  great.  He  is  one  that  does  not 
g'-t  lost  in  a  crowd  or  easily  mistaken 
\kj\-  some  other  man.  Mr.  Creasinger's 
unbounded  faith  in  the  future  of  South- 
ern California  is  easily  demonstrated 
'oy  his  own  personal  holdings  of  real 
estate  throughout  this  portion  of  the 
state.  His  orange,  lemon  and  walnut 
groves  in  every  county  in  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia attest  his  confidence  in  the  pros- 
perous future  of  this  district.  Although 
Ml.  Creasinger  is  now  and  has  been  a 
staunch  republican,  he  has  not  as  yet 
dabbled  in  local  politics,  his  sterling 
qualities,  his  great  executive  abilfity, 
his  keen  insight  and  masterful  com- 
mand of  detail,  his  frank  and  open  man- 
t.er  and  his  direct  and  fearless  methods 
of  dealing  with  subjects  of  importance, 
have  led  his  friends  to  hope  that  he  may 
place  himself  before  his  party  as  a 
candidate  (and  there  is  great  possibility 
of  his  being  a  successful  candidate)  fQr 
election  by  the  Southern  California  re- 
publicans to  the  national  Congress.  Mr. 
Creasinger's  many  friends  throughout 
Southern  California  feel  that  while  the 
three  Los  Angeles  republican  papers  are 
scrapping  wth  each  other  over  the  at- 
tributes of  some  of  the  proposed  can- 
didates for  this  great  honor  they  might 
better  seriously  consider  Mr.  Creasin- 
ger as  a  probable  candidate. 
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The  Argonaut  on  Sta-te  Division. 

The  San  Francisco  Argonaut  has  again  traversed  the 
position  of  the  Post  on  State  Division.  The  Argo- 
naut article  denies  none  of  the  reasons  for  state  di- 
vision that  we  have  advanced.  .  In  fact,  it  frankly  ad- 
mits that  the  interests  of  the  two  sections  are  not  the 
same.  The  Argonaut  says  that  Southern  California 
is  now  getting  the  best  of  the  state  bargain.  It  claims 
that  state  division  would  be  of  financial  advantage  to 
Northern  California  and  impose  more  burdens  on  us. 
We  do  not  agree  with  this  view  ;  not  at  all.  We  believe 
that  Iioth  sections  would  be  greatly  benefited  both  as 
to  economy  and  business  efficiency  and  as  to  political 
morals.  But  admitting  the  .Argonaut's  position  to  be 
correct  we  can  see  in  it  only  the  best  of  reasons  for 
the  northern  section  to  join  us  in  securing  state  division. 
We  have  no  debris  question.  We  have  no  state  univer- 
sity here:  we  have  no  Yosemite  saloon  to  run,  we  have 
no  headfjuartcrs  for  anything.  The  state  mining  bureau 
costs  a  great  deal  of  mimey  but  it  is  practically  un- 
known to  us.  The  state  library  is  of  no  u.se  to  us  and 
so  on  through  the  list.  Such  .state  departments  as 
occasionally  come  here  only  come  for  a  perfunctory 
meeting  or  junket  and  rush  back  to  San  Francisco  or 
Sacramento.  E\cu  the  meeting  of  the  state  supreme 
court  oppresses  our  attorneys  by  the  evident  desire  of 
the  distinguished  justices  to  get  back  to  their  offices, 
books  and  families  in  the  north.  All  the  state  depart- 
ments treat  this  section  tike  a  Roman  province.  Neither 
they  nor  their  work  is  of  or  for  us.  In  politics  tlie 
south  annoys  the  north  by  its  recently  successful  bids 
for  office.  But  even  these  successes  have  not  practically 
changed  conditions.  We  never  had  a  senator  until 
White  was  elected.  Now  we  have  Bard.  Would  it 
not  be  really  better  for  the  north  to  divide  and  keep 
its  four  senators  instead  of  running  the  risk  of  only 
keeping  the  two  nominally  from  Nevada?  State 
division  would  surely  add  to  the  political  strength  of 
the  Pacific  coast.  The  Argonaut  is  the  gem  of  the 
Pacific  in  literature.  After  going  over  its  article  on 
this  subject  with  its  suggested  compromise  of  a  state 
capital  in  the  Tchachapis  as  an  impossible  absurdity, 
we  are  more  than  ever  convinced  of  the  strength  of 
the  arguments  for  state  division.  If  a  journal  so  able 
as  the  Argonaut  can  oflfer  no  better  reasons  against 
division  than  it  has  we  can  well  believe  that  the  op- 
position is  too  weak  to  be  well  defended. 

The  truth  is  that  the  real  opposition  to  state  division 
is  sentimental  and  not  rational. 

 o  

A  GraLphic  Error. 

There  appeared  in  our  brilliant  contemporary  the 
Graphic  a  cut  labelled  "Live  Oaks  in  the  Foothills." 
This  was  an  error.  The  picture  was  one  of  white  oaks 
near  the  Sacramento  river  in  the  ranch  of  the  late 
General  Bidwell  at  Chico.  We  feel  confident  that  the 
Graphic  will  thank  the  Post  for  correcting  the  mistake. 

The  Bidwell  oak  grove  therein  pictured  has  a  pecu- 
liar interest  to  tree  men  and  foresters.  The  growth  of 
white  oaks  in  the  valleys  of  California  as  found  by 
the  whites  was  all  park  like.  The  trees  were  large, 
from  forty  to  si.xty  feet  apart,  and  there  was  an  entire 
absence  of  yoinig  trees.  Many  theories  were  presented 
to  account  for  this  beautiful  form  of  graceful  growth. 
General  Bidwell  was  one  of  the  early  .\merican  settlers 
having  come  long  before  the  gold  discoveries.  He 
fenced  in  a  large  oak  grove  as  a  beauty  spot.  Cattle 
and  fires  were  kept  out.  The  result  was  a  natural 
seeding  and  dense  new  growth  of  oaks,  llie  young 
trees  coming  up  thick  grew  straight,  clean  and  in  good 
timber  form.  In  fact,  they  were  quite  different  in  ap- 
pearance from  the  old  full  topped  and  branching  trees. 
The  Graphic  picture  shows  .some  of  the  old  trees  and 
the  thick  growth  of  young  ones.  The  red  live  oak 
has  a  different  foliage,  a  different  bark,  a  different 
acorn,  and  a  difTercnt  form  of  growth.  The  results  of 
General  Bidwell's  protection  of  this  grove  shows  that 
the  reproductive  power  of  our  native  trees  is  stronger 
than  was  thought  to  be  the  case.  It  also  proves  that 
the  park-like  groves  of  trees  so  frequent  in  California 
was  not  a  strictly  natural  growth.  It  is  now  consid- 
ered probable  that  the  Indians  conunenced  forest  firing 
about  three  to  five  thousand  years  ago.  This  firing 
appears  to  have  been  systematic  at  seasons  least  liable 
to  conflagration,  and  so  often  that  no  large  accumula- 
tions could  make  the  fires  dangerous  to  live  timber. 


The  result  was  the  grove  growth  through  the  killing 
of  all  .seedlings.  As  the  old  trees  died  no  new  ones  took 
their  place.  The  forests  became  more  and  more  open. 
The  end  was  forest  destruction  in  many  places.  It 
would  necessarily  have  been  the  final  e.xtermination  of 
forests  everywhere.  The  Bidwell  ranch  is  also  cele- 
brated for  the  finest  .specimen  of  the  spreading  valley 
oak.  This  tree  has  been  named  after  Sir  Jos.  Hooker 
and  has  a  world-wide  reputation  amongst  botanists  and 
foresters. 

Forest  and  Water,  a  book  now  in  press  and  in  course 
of  publication  by  the  Post  Publishing  Company,  con- 
tains a  careful  account  of  California  forests  and  of 
forestry  in  general.  It  has  a  chapter  on  a  popular 
method  of  identifying  all  the  leading  California  trees 
and  has  chapters  on  irrigation,  sub-irrigation,  water 
sources,  game  and  fish,  and  on  reserves  and  the  neces- 
sity and  form  of  an  effective  forest  management.  With 
the  forty-two  illustrations,  this  book  will  be  found 
both  interesting  and  instructive.  Persons  desiring  to 
examine  these  questions  will  find  that  the  nine  dis- 
tinguished contributors  named  in  the  publishers'  cir- 
cular on  another  page  guarantee  accurate  information. 

 o  

The  Primary  Decision. 

We  have  always  been  opposed  to  primary  laws.  The 
Citizens'  League,  probably  the  strongest  reform  or- 
ganization that  has  worked  in  Los  Angeles,  formu- 
lated a  primary  law  years  ago.  We  oppo.sed  it.  The 
objection  to  any  such  law  is  that  it  recognizes  and 
tends  to  fi.x  on  the  people  all  the  preliminary  political 
machinery  which  has  had  such  a  surprising  growth 
in  America.  That  all  this  time  and  cost  in  ixilitics 
is  unnecessary  is  demonstrated  by  the  fact  that  it 
exists  nowhere  else  in  the  world  and  never  has. 

The  drawback  to  our  extensive  preliminary  politics 
is  that  it  has  ended  in  professional  politics.  Politics 
becomes  a  business.  Tlie  professional  politician,  ex- 
cept in  times  of  excitement,  controls  everything.  This 
has  built  up  a  government  within  the  government.  It 
has  given  us  the  cabal  and  boss.  The  political  bosses 
though  holding  usually  no  office  are  the  real  officers 
and  dictators  of  the  public  business.  This  is  not 
good  for  the  public  interest.  Instead  of  trying  to  reg- 
ulate such  a  system  true  policy  demands  its  destruc- 
tion. We  were,  however,  surprised  at  the  Supreme 
Court  decision  and  still  more  at  the  reasons  foi  it. 
The  law  appears  to  us  as  valid  as  the  ballot  law. 
 o  

Northern  StaLte  University. 

The  State  University  at  Berkeley  is  short  again.  /\ 
few  years  ago  a  scholastic  lobby  secured  at  Sacramento 
a  doubling  of  the  state  ta,x  for  university  consumption. 
Since  that  time  the  university  has  been  a  constant 
reci|)ient  of  the  nnmificent  interest  of  Mrs.  Hearst. 
But  its  appetite  grows  with  what  it  feeds  on.  TJie 
Slate  LIniversity  is  like  the  daughter  of  the  horse  leach. 
It's  cry  is  ever,  "More,  more."  There  is  said  to  be  in 
contemplation  another  raid  on  the  state  treasury.  We 
are  opposed  to  more  state  taxes.  We  are  opposed  to 
any  taxation  for  the  state  university.  Besides,  we  are 
for  state  division,  and  if  the  taxpayers  are  to  pay  for 
what  private  institutions  furnish  so  well  all  over  the 
country  we  prefer  to  have  the  tax  money  used  for  a 
university  here.  The  fact  is  that  our  local  university, 
colleges  and  special  schools  at  our  own  expense  or  con- 
ducted by  private  benefaction  do  the  work  that  the  tax- 
payers are  forced  to  pay  Berkeley  for.  Throop,  Po- 
mona, Occidental,  together  with  the  course  of  the 
Southern  California  University  -and  our  law,  medical 
and  business  schools  furnish  our  young  people  with 
even  better  opportunities  for  learning  practical  things 
than  does  the  state  university.  No  more  taxation  for 
the  Berkeley  spendthrift  is  of  advantage  to  this  sec- 
tion. They  actually  have  pensions  there  now  under  the 
name  of  salaries. 


The  New  Queen  of  Italy. 

This  princess  is  not  from  Rouniania,  as  the  Express 
has  stated.  The  present  Queen  of  Italy  is  a  princess 
of  Montenegro.  She  was  selected  for  the  Prince  of 
Naples  on  account  of  her  superb  vitality.  It  was 
thought  that  new  vigor  could  in  this  way  be  brought 
into  the  house  of  Savoy.  Humbert  married  his  own 
cousin,  Margharita,  one  of  the  loveliest  women  of 
Europe.  She  was  spirited,  yet  of  sweet  disposition 
and  most  engaging  manners.  Beyond  the  breath  of 
.scandal,  she  was  and  is  honored  and  beloved  by  ^11. 
Her  son,  unfortunately,  is  not  of  strong  constitution. 
Helene,  the  Montenegrin  princess,  was  to  correct  this 
weakness  in  the  renewed  life  of  the  pair.  TTiey 
have  had  no  children.  Montenegro  is  indeed,  a 
petty  principality,  but  it  is  the  home  of  heroes.  It 
has  stood  alone  against  the  power  of  Turkey  in  its 
days  of  force,  and  retains  its  independence  while  every 
state  around  it  has  fallen  under  the  Mussulman  yoke. 


Hose  and  Hose. 

There  is  fire  ho.se  and  hose  that  fires;  there  is  garden 
hose  and  beach  hose.  The  differences  arc  quite  notic- 
ablc.  There  is  hose  that  extinguishes  fires,  amidst 
shouts,  alarms,  rushing  engines,  long,  tearing  ladder 
companies,  clanging  gongs  and  great  bells  whose 
tongues  talk  loud  terror.  This  hose  helps  end  confla- 
gration. Then  there  is  hose  that  is  seen  only  le'iV/i 
danger  to  a  lighting  of  flames  in  the  heart.  This  kind 
of  hose  creates  conflagration  .  The  difiference  between 
garden  hose  and  beach  hose  is  that  the  first  has  water 
go  into  it,  while  the  second  goes  into  the  water — that 
is.  generally  goes  into  the  water.  Hose  has  a  perennial 
interest  for  man,  also  for  political  fire  commissions. 


Government. 

All  government  is  based  on  common  consent  for  the 
common  good.  It  can  only  exist  so  long  as  the  balance 
is  for  the  general  benefit.  The  forms  of  government 
vary  according  to  the  conditions  and  to  the  intelli- 
gent strength  of  the  individual  units  of  .society.  All 
governments  contain  the  elements  of  endless  contest. 
On  one  side  stands  the  natural  man  with  his  passions 
and  desires.  On  the  other  stands  social  order  which 
commands  for  its  life  the  limitation  of  personal  lib- 
erty. .Ml  government  depends  for  form  and  vigor 
on  the  individuals  that  make  up  its  .society.  So  a 
government  is  strong  or  weak  according  as  its  indi- 
vidual personal  units  are  strong  or  weak.  In  a 
survey  of  the  world's  history  we  can  say  that  in- 
dividuals and  communities  are  and  have  been 
poor  and  feeble  or  rich  and  powerful  in  proportion 
to  the  approximation  of  their  forms  to  give  the  largest 
individual  liberty  consistent  with  the  security  of  social 
order.  .\  paternal  covernment  diminishes  the  initia- 
tive and  strength  of  the  individuals.  It  is  conse- 
quently a  form  that  cannot  conquer  a  society  where  the 
welfare  of  the  individual  depends  on  himself.  The 
theory  of  all  government  is  that  the  individuals  com- 
posing it  give  up  their  lives  and  products  to  be  a 
part  of  the  society.  The  military  conscription  for 
the  national  defense  demonstrates  the  social  owner- 
ship of  every  life  by  the  society.  The  doctrine  of  emi- 
nent domain  and  the  military  occupation  of  lands, 
houses,  and  the  use  of  property  in  cases  of  war,  is  the 
demonstration  that  when  the  society  needs  so-called 
private  property  it  can  take  it.  Compensation  may 
or  may  not  be  made  according  to  conditions.  Private 
i)rooerty  is  an  evolution  of  society  that  has  come 
nnd  stayed  because  the  individual  energy  of  the  social 
unit  is  thereby  encouraged  and  developed.  Private 
pronerty  is  a  thing  not  procurable  or  retainable  to  any 
extent  except  under  social  organization.  Property 
is  therefore  the  creation  of  both  the  individual  and  of 
society,  and  is  held  in  the  highest  developed  societies 
by  the  individual  until  the  life  of  the  society  demands 
it.  Taxation  is  based  on  the  theory  that  all  prop- 
ert"  belongs  to  .society.  The  state  takes  only  such 
part  as  it  actually  needs.  The  less  it  takes  the  higher 
is  the  motive  for  individual  effort.  The  higher  the 
individual  effort  the  more  powerful  the  .society  be- 
comes. It  is  therefore  clear  that  the  interest  of  the 
individiial  and  of  the  state  meet  in  giving  the  largest 
personal  liberty  and  the  largest  .security  of  personal 
product  to  the  individual  social  tmits.  Both  become 
stronger  by  this  scheme  of  government.  Its  only  lim- 
itation is  social  order  and  national  safety  against 
armed  a'^^ression.  So  many  excellent  and  well-in- 
tentioned citizens  suggest  and  advocate  policies  and 
measures  that  are  hostile  to  the  foundation  principles 
of  society  that  we  have  called  attention  to  a  few 
of  these  with  the  hope  that  some  thought  will  be  given 
by  reformers  to  such  primary  questions. 

 o  

There  Are  Others. 
In  the  startling  growth  of  the  oil  production  of  South- 
ern California,  we  should  not  forget  the  importance 
and  increase  of  production  in  other  minerals.  South  of 
the  Tehachapi  over  six  millions  of  gold  alone  was  pro- 
duced last  year.  Besides  this  product  of  one  metal  with- 
in the  political  lines  of  Southern  California  there  has 
been  a  steady  increase  of  output  of  a  nimiber  of  min- 
erals both  here  and  in  .'\rizona..  A  large  part  of  .Arizona 
is  within  the  economic  lines  centered  at  Los  .Angeles. 
.Arizona  is.  in  fact,  far  nearer  to  us  in  business  and 
interest  than  is  Northern  California.  Oil  is  doing  great 
things  for  Southern  California.  Prosperous  growth  is 
a  necessary  accompaniment  of  the  wonderful  develop- 
ment of  oil  in  our  midst.  Oil,  however,  is  but  one  of 
many  of  our  increasing  wealth  producers. 

 o-  — 

0\ir  Beaxitiful  Bougainvillia. 
•  This  vine  is  now  superb  in  its  profusion  of  flowers. 
.Amongst  the  exotics  that  have  found  a  home  in  Los 
Angeles,  none  are  more  striking  in  their  beautiful  blooms 
than  the  Rougainvillia.  This  vine  was  introduced  from 
Brazil.  There  are  three  varieties  here.  These  have 
flowers  colored  purple,  pink  and  chocolate.  It  is  not 
only  free  handed  in  the  number  and  brilliancy  of  its 
flowers,  but  also  continues  to  bloom  for  an  unusually 
long  time.  Southern  California  is  peculiar  in  furnish- 
ing favorable  conditions  of  life  for  a  larger  number  of 
exotics  than  does  any  other  of  the  world's  temperate 
climates.  As  our  climate  is  superlatively  favorable  to 
plant  life,  so  it  is  also  beyond  any  other  in  its  happy 
influence  for  betterment  on  the  human  constitution. 
With  us.  plants,  animals  and  man  all  develop  better  and 
quicker  than  elsewhere. 

 o  

Have  Americans  A  Tr\je  Ideal? 
Men  make  money.  Money  does  not  make  men.  There 
is  a  condition  of  society  where  wealth  accumulates  and 
men  decay.  Plenty  of  historic  instances  can  be  quoted 
to  show  the  fact.  The  <ine  thing  necessary  for  greatness 
in  a  people  is  strong  character  in  the  human  units  of 
the  society.  Character  comes  from  ideals.  It  decays 
without  them.  Monej'  is  materialistic.  It  is  not  an 
ideal.    Have  we  an  ideal? 

 o- —  — 

Ribs. 

Man  started  into  trouble  over  a  rib  in  the  Garden 
I  of  Eden.    This  was  some  time  ago.    That  rib  business 

has  been  his  trouble  and  his  joy  ever  since.  Recently 
I  a  party  in  Oakland  named  Holderbach  hugged  a  lady. 

It  was  the  real  thing.    He  broke  one  of  the  lady's  ribs. 

Thus  time  evens  things  up  on  ribs.  The  woman  owes 

him  one.    The  gentleman  might  appropriately  change 

his  name  to  Holdertight. 
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Disagreement  Between 

Roberts  and  Kitchener 

THE  SOUTH  AFRICAN  SITUATION. 


A  long  time  ago  we  had  a  report  as  to 
the  coohiess  between  these  two  distin- 
guished military  men.  Subsequent  events 
go  to  confirm  the  accuracy  of  the  report. 
The  statement  was  that  Kitchener  was 
for  savage  and  bloody  war.  He  was 
for  crushing  blows.  Roberts,  on  the 
other  hand,  sought  to  avoid  bloodshed 
and  planned  to  conquer  by  kindness 
combined  with  strategic  maneuvers.  The 
Roberts  plan  has  been  followed  and  the 
war  is  not  over.  Perhaps  the  most  dan- 
gerous feature  of  the  war  at  present, 
for  Dutch  and  English  alike,  is  the  arm- 
ing of  numbers  of  blacks  by  the  Boers. 
There  are  seven  million  blacks  to  one 
million  whites  in  South  Africa.  The 
blacks  are  fighters.  They  have  nearly  ex- 
terminated the  whites  several  times.  The 
Boers  were  within  an  ace  of  destruction 
more  than  once  by  the  blacks.  On  one 
occasion  they  were  so  hard  pressed  with 
a  bankrupt  treasury  and  successful  sav- 
age attacks  that  they  petitioned  the  Eng- 
lish to  aid  them.  This  was  done  and 
the  Boers  were  saved.  To  arm  and  or- 
ganize the  warlike  black  tribes  against 
the  English  is  an  easy  temptation  for 
the  Boers  to  succumb  to.  It  is  against 
the  highest  interests  of  the  Boers,  how- 
ever, to  do  this.  In  the  first  place  the 
blacks  hate  the  Boers.  While  they  may 
accept  pay  or  be  persuaded  to  enter  the 
Boer  service  while  the  English  refuse  to 
use  them,  and  go  to  war  for  those  they 
hate,  just  from  the  savage  love  of  blood- 
shed, there  can  be  no  doubt  of  a  final 
fight  to  a  finish  between  such  armed  and 
trained  warriors  and  all  whites.  Once 
matched  against  the  whites  and  fired  by 
the  torch  of  war  Ibis  great  black  Afri- 
can cloud  is  certain  to  break  in  fury  on 
the  Boers  of  the  interior  more  than  on 
the  coast  English.  This  act  of  the  Boers 
in  arming  and  usiiig  the  savage  blacks 
whom  the  Boers'  slavery  cruelties  have 
made  to  hate  all  whites  and  Rocrs  most 
of  all,  is  a  desperate  and  dangerous 
move.  In  case  the  Boers  should  finally 
win  against  the  English  and  thus  per- 
manently establish  in  South  Africa  two 
divisions  of  the  Teutonic  tongue,  two 
systems  of  protestant  religion,  tolerance 
and  intolerance,  and  two  armed  and  hos- 
tile parties  about  divided,  of  the  1;wo 
branches  of  the  Teutons  represented  by 
Dutch  and  English,  they  would  weaken 
the  whites  and  strengthen  the  blacks. 
As  the  blacks  are  numerically  seven  to 
one  white,  any  one  can  see  what  a  dan- 
ger to  all  whites  a  military  education  in 
the  field  to  the  blacks  must  be.  On  the 
other  hand,  if  the  Boers  lose  it  is  al- 
most certain  that  their  savage  allies  will 
seek  to  square  themselves  with  the  Eng- 
lish. One  of  the  most  natural  methods 
for  this  purpose  in  the  savage  mind 
would  be  a  wholesale  holocaust  of  their 
Boer  teachers,  tempters  and  slave  Ax'w 
ers. 

The  entire  South  African  fight  is  a 
folly.  It  is  over  forms  and  words.  A 
few  corporations  on  one  side,  a  money 
making  monopoly  in  a  political  oli- 
garchy of  a  few  leaders  on  the  other,  are 
embroiling  and  dividing  the  Teutonic 
race  branches  in  Africa.  The  Dutch 
and  English  are  both  protestant,  they 
are  both  orderly  and  both  capable  and 
desirous  of  self-government.  The  Dutch 
dialect  and  the  English  language  are 
both  derived  from  the  same  Teutonic 
base.  Both  branches  of  whites  are  in 
danger  from  the  blacks.  Neither  branch 
of  whites  is  in  serious  danger  of  op- 
pression from  the  other — certainly  not 
the  Boers.  The  interest  of  both  di- 
visions is  to  unify  and  not  divide.  There 
is  no  race  interest  that  should  induce 
South  Africans  to  build  up  two  hostile 
military  states  requiring  costly  armies 
to  nominally  protect  each  state  and  in 

•  reality  to  harass  and  threaten  each 
other.    If  the  United  States  is  consid- 

•  ered  it  is  plain  that  the  New  York 
Dutch  are  much  better  off  as  an  undi- 
vided part  of  the  American  republic  in 
language  and  one  nation  and  not  per- 
petuating race  and  linguistic  division 
than  if  they  had  remained  an  armed 
foe  to  their  neighbors  and  spoken  a 


GEO.  A.  RALPHS,  601  S.  Spring.    iTiT.  5?e" 

OUR  MOTTO:    "pull  weight;  highest  quality;  lowest  prices." 

5  gallons  Coal  Oil  (bulk)  70c  |  5-gal.  can  Elaine  Oil  $1.30 

5  gallons  Gasoline  (bulk)  80c  1-gal.  can  Salad  Oil  ()5c. 

5-gal.  can  Pratt's  or  Pearl  (Jil  $1.00  1-quart  bottle  Salad  Oil  20o 

5-gal.  can  Red  Crown  Gasoline  $1.10  I  1-quart  bottle  (C.  &  B.)  Lucca  Oil  70c 


dialect  unintelligible  to  the  world.  So 
in  the  case  of  St.  Louis  and  Louisiana, 
it  is  better  for  them  and  for  us  that 
we  have  fused.  If  the  United  States 
had  gone  on  tlte  Boer  theory  of  race 
hostilities,  anti-semitic  agitation  and  the 
perpetuation  of  the  tower  of  Babel,  we 
would  have  had  a  mi-xture  here  as  diffi- 
cult as  that  of  Europe.  Large  portions 
of  the  United  States  would  have  been 
French,  other  parts  including  California 
Spanish.  Some  sections  German,  others 
Scandinavian.  Localities  would  have 
been  Swedish,  Russian,  Italian,  Hunga- 
rian, Chinese,  Japanese,  and  what  not. 
New  York  and  part  of  Jersey  would 
have  been  Boer.  Solomon  says  that  it 
is  !-afer  to  meet  a  bear  robbed  of  her 
whelps  than  to  meet  a  fool  in  his  folly. 
That  is  the  Boer  situation  in  Africa. 
The  only  way  the  Boer  people  can  gain 
a  durable  peace  is  by  their  own  defeat. 
To  succeed  they  must  fail.  Nothing  can 
be  worse  for  South  Africa  and  for  the 
Dutch  and  for  all  whites  than  the  suc- 
cess of  the  Boer  oligarchy.  The  real 
fight  is  millionaire  against  millionaire. 
The  Rhodes  trusts  against  the  Pretorra 
trusts.  Commercial  monopolists  against 
monopolists  created  by  the  state.  The 
people  who  have  nothin?  to  gain  from 
either  monopoly  bleed  and  die  while  the 
Rhodes  and  the  Krugers  look  on.  It  is 
fighting  over  an  absurd  futility  to  fight 
over  the  fear  of  English  colonial  oppres- 
sion. The  day  has  k>ng  since  past  when 
such  a  fear  could  be  valid.  Cape  Colony 
has  a  premier  of  Boer  race  just  as  we 
have  a  vice  presidential  candidate  of 
Boer  race,  just  as  we  had  in  Van  Buren 
a  president  of  Boer  race.  The  actual 
oppression  and  denial  of  justice,  denial 
of  self-government  and  denial  of  the 
franchise  was  by  Ihe  I'oers,  not  by  the 
English.  The  establishment  of  a  re- 
ligious test  for  office,  the  forced  ofiicial 
use  of  the  Dutch  dialect  in  a  solid  com- 
mtmily  of  English  and  .American  miners 
and  the  state  establishment  of  oppres- 
sive monopolies  was  by  the  Boers.  Out- 
side of  cattle  ranges  and  vast  ranches 
with  exclusive  black  slave  lal)or,  the 
Boers  have  done  nothing  for  .Africa. 
They  do  not  work.  They  do  not  develop. 
They  crack  the  whip.  All  of  the  devel- 
opment of  Africa  has  been  done  by  Eng- 
lish, Americans  and  other  foreigners. 
It  is  a  repetition  of  the  case  of  Califor- 
nia except  that  the  Spanish  have  fused 
with  us  insteading  of  fighting  us.  The 
interests  of  humanity  and  of  altruism, 
the  interests  of  all  the  whites  in  South 
.Africa,  are  with  the  English  and  not 
with  the  brave  but  fanatic  Boers.  The 
Boers  are  two  hundred  years  behind  the 
times. 


ALASKA  Refrigerators,  FREEZERS,  Etc. 


DECLINED  THE  OFFER. 

Gentleman  (to  little  boy)  :  "What 
are  you  going  to  do  with  the  puppy, 
little  boy?" 

Little  Boy :  "I'm  going  to  drown 
him." 

Gentleman:  "I'll  give  you  a  dollar 
for  him." 

Little  Boy  (after  due  consideration)  : 
"N-nop,  I  guess  not.  You  see,  I'd  have 
to  give  most  of  the  money  to  father,  and 
I  wouldn't  have  the  fun  of  drowning 
the  dog.  Nop,  I  guess  I  won't  sell 
him." 


"Doctor,"  said  an  anxious  citizen ; 
"something  has  happened  to  my  wife. 
Her  mouth  seems  set,  and  she  can't  say 
a  word." 

"Why,  she  must  have  lockjaw,"  said 
the  doctor. 

"Do  you  think  so?  Well,  if  you're 
up  my  way  some  time  next  week,  I  wish 
you  would  stop  in  and  see  what  you 
can  do  for  her." 

 o  

Mrs.  Binkum :  "I  sitppose  now  that 
you've  won  that  contested  will  case  you 
will  be  going  over  to  the  Paris  exposi- 
tion, Mr.  Bunkum." 

Bunkum:  "Oh,  no;  my  lawyer  sails 
next  week." 

 o  

Rich  Los  Angeles  man :  "Thomas 
isn't  it  time  you  settled  down  and  took  a 
wife?" 

Son:  "Yes,  sir;  whose  wife  shall  I 
take  ?" 
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A  Few  Facts 


About  China. 


Affairs  in  China  have  paled  all  of 
the  other  wars  and  battles  of  the  day. 
The  Boer,  the  Filipino,  and  the  Ar- 
menian missionary  are  almost  forgot- 
ten. The  most  striking  feature  of  the 
Chinese  crisis  is  our  profound  ignorance 
of  this  vast  Empire,  of  its  history,  and 
even  of  its  present  situation.  The  most 
interesting  and  instructive  work  on 
China  we  have  seen  is  the  "Chinese  Em- 
pire," by  M.  Hue,  a  French  missionary. 
Hue  resided  and  traveled  in  China  for 
years.  Not  only  did  he  visit  and  reside 
in  China,  but  also  in  Mongolia  and 
Thibet.  One  of  the  strong  features  of 
Hue's  book  aside  from  his  own  intelli- 
gent notes,  is  the  quotation  of  Chinese 
authorities  on  many  subjects  discussed. 
We  thus  see  Chinese  life  and  ideas 
from  the  Chinese  side. 

It  is  timely  to  transcribe  a  few  facts 
in  condensed  form  of  what  we  have 
been  able  to  learn  of  China. 

China  is  the  oldest  nation  in  the 
world.  Its  known  records  extend  back 
over  4000  years. 

Forms  have  taken  the  place  of  vig- 
orous reality  in  its  religions,  in  its 
manners,  and  largely  in  its  govern- 
ment. 

Nowhere  do  ceremonies  and  phrases 
play  so  large  a  part  in  a  people's  life. 
Nowhere  do  they  have  so  little  live 
meaning.  China  is  supert'cially  one 
people.  Further  inquiry  informs  us  that 
the  dress,  habits,  climates,  products  and 
language  differ  radically  in  different 
parts  of  China.  But  still  more  inquiry 
shows  us  that  there  is  after  all  a  real 
Chinese  unity. 

Religion:  In  this  the  Chinese  are 
tolerant  of  all  except  the  Christian. 
One  of  their  favoriate  phrases  is, 
"Religions  are  many;  Reason  is 
one!  we  are  all  brothers."  The  hostility 
to  Christianity  is  not  due  to  religious 
fanatici-sm,  but  to  political  prejudice. 
The  Chinese  oppose  the  Christians  be- 
cause they  believe  that  its  advocates 
contemplate  the  partial  or  total  over- 
throw of  government  of  the  Chinese 
and  for  the  Chinese.  Another  one  of 
their  maxims  is  "Tlie  jails  are  always 
closed,  yet  they  are  always  full ;  the 
temples  are  always  open  yet  they  are 
always  empty."  This  is  true  and  no- 
where in  the  world  is  religious  worship 
so  neglected.  The  Chinese  are  mate- 
rialists. The  are  tolerant  in  religion 
because  they  have  no  strong  belief  in 
any  religion.  The  only  real  religion  in 
China  is  that  basis  of  their  primitive 
beliefs  called  ancestor  worship.  This 
persists  everywhere  in  China.  Every- 
one  has  one  or  as   some    say,  three 

hoeris"  or  spirits.  When  anyone  dies 
their  spirits  are  liberated.  These  unless 
placated  or  outwitted,  become  a  con- 
stant danger  to  the  survivors.  So  also, 
the  lack  of  proper  spirit  ceremonies 
causes  the  neglected  spirit  terrible  and 
constant  .suffering.  The  only  person 
who  can  properly  perform  these  cere- 
monies is  a  son  or  direct  male  de- 
scendant. A  compromise  has  been  made 
for  the  sterile  by  allowing  them  to 
adopt  a  son  for  this  purpose.  Upon 
this  belief  stands  the  life  of  China. 
Everything  bends  to  it  and  everything 
must  serve  it.  It  is  for  this  reason 
that  the  one  never  failing  aim  of  a 
Chinaman,  rich  or  poor,  is  to  have  a 
wife  to  have  a  son  to  perform  the  ser- 
vices of  peace  to  his  soul.  The  tombs 
.-ir-  cvervwhere,  they  are  the  most  sa- 
cred  things   in   China.     To   disturb  a 


tomb  is  to  disturb  and  make  malevolent 
its  spirits.  Tablets  are  always  set  up 
to  ancestors.  These  are  placed  in  or 
at  the  tomb  and  in  the  house.  It  is 
probable  that  this  ancestor  belief  is  the 
principal  reason  for  the  perpetuation 
of  the  Chinese  people,  where  all  other 
civilized  races  have  only  succeeded  in 
power  and  wealth  to  die  out  from  self- 
steralization. 

Ancestor  worship  is  not  ranked  as  a 
religion  in  China  or  elsewhere.  Yet  it 
is  the  one  real  Chinese  religion.  The 
religion  of  Confucius  is  the  best  known 
to  us.  This  is  a  moral  philosophy  rest- 
ing on  practical  views  and  not  on  in- 
spiration or  supernatural  interference. 
It  is  materialism  or  positivism  and 
suggests  the  views  of  the  Stoics. 

The  literary  and  governing  class  all 
adhere  to  Confucius.  It  is  a  philosophy 
not  a  religion.  The  moral  tone  is 
really  high  and  admirable.  The  con- 
temporary of  Confucius,  Lao-tze,  was 
also  a  great  philosopher.  Llis  view  was 
that  there  was  a  universal  soul.  Each 
human  Ijeing  was  possessed  of  a  frac- 
tion of  this  soul.  At  his  death  the  soul 
vas  re-al)sorbed  into  the  universal  soul. 
Sin  prevented  this  and  caused  soul  suf- 
fering and  penance,  hence  the  need  of 
religion.  ThisTaoist  religion  is  practiced 
by  the  "Doctors  of  Reason."  It  had  for 
a  long  time  a  great  living  force.  At 
present  it  has  fallen  to  a  "system  of 
magic  and  soothsaying.  The  ideas  of 
Lao-tze  are  almost  identical  with  those 
of  Plato  and  Pythagoras.  Lao-tze  pre- 
ceded these  great  men.  The  two  Chin- 
ese .systems  named  were  fornuilated 
about  the  year  600  A.  D.  Besides  these 
Buddha  had  at  one  time  an  immense 
following  in  China  and  was  a  living 
force.  The  temples  and  monasteries  re- 
main, but  are  neglected  or  quite  de- 
serted except  in  Thibet  and  Mongolia. 
The  Buddhist  Bonzes  or  monks  and 
the  nuns  are  now  little  more  than  a 
disreputable  lot  of  beggars,  and  some- 
times worse. 

Buddha  is  the  name  now  given  to  the 
great  Indian  i/eligious  reformer.  His 
family  name  was  Arddha  Chiddi.  The 
name  that  he  first  gave  himself  was 
Gatania,  and  his  last  adopted  n:imc 
Chnkia-Mouni.  He  was  of  princely 
family.  The  followers  of  Buddha  be- 
lieve that  he  was  an  incarnation  of  God 
born  of  a  virgin.  His  birth  is  fixed 
to  have  taken  place  6go  years  before 
Christ.  This  religion  was  democratic. 
It  was  against  caste.  All  were  equal. 
It  was  a  religion  of  the  lowly  and  was 
adopted  by  the  poor.  It  spread  in  In- 
dia and  then  met  the  most  savage  perse- 
cution. After  centuries  of  conflict  it 
was  finally  expelled  from  India. 
Buddhism  .snread  widely  in  Asia,  Thibet, 
China  and  Japan  being  especially  fertile 
fields.    It  is  now  dead  everywhere. 

There  have  been  at  times  many  Chris- 
tians in  China.  There  is  also  a  large 
Mahommedan  population  in  the  west. 
Recurring  massacres  have  kept  Chris- 
tianity on  the  plane  of  a  secret  society. 
Besides  these  religions  there  are  in 
China  from  four  to  five  contradictory 
systems  of  philosophy. 

(To  he  Continued  Next  ]Veek.) 

 -o  • 

Piddle  (to  bis  landlady)  :    ''Who's  the 
star  boarder  of  Los  Angeles?" 
Mrs.  Puddle:  "Who?" 
Piddle:     "Why    Mr.    Wilshire.  of 
course.    Every  time  his  board  gets  too 
high  the  city  knocks  a  little  off." 
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■She  SATl/KDAY  POST 


SOUTH  AFRICA. 
Tlie  reports  of  the  reputed  surrender 
of  General  Prinslow  and  5000  Boers  to 
the  British  on  Sunday  brought  before 
the  world  more  vividly  than  for  some 
weeks  that  the  Boer  war  at  the  long- 
est can  be  but  short  lived.  The  nur^- 
ber  surrendered  to  the  British  was  later 
reported  at  very  considerably  less  than 
5000.  Tlie  small  bands  of  Boers  have 
I)een  encouraged  and  misled  as  to  the 
inevitable  results  and  the  true  condi- 
tions of  their  struggle  by  the  Boer 
leaders,  who  from  time  to  time  have 
reported  the  English  army  in  flight ; 
that  Lord  Roberts  had  been  captured, 
etc.  The  Boer  government  has  issued 
great  quantities  of  paper  money  averr- 
ing that  it  was  backed  by  substantial 
government  .securities  which  would  be 
good  no  matter  what  the  outcome  of 
the  war  might  be.  There  are  now  and 
have  been  for  three  weeks.  40,000  Brit- 
ish troops  in  pursuit  of  the  two  Free 
State  commands  of  1000  Boers  each, 
under  Dcvvet  and  Olivier.  The  South 
African  war  it  is  estimated  will  cost 
the  British  government  $400,000,000.00. 
Rudyard  Kipling  in  testifying  before 
the  hospital  scandal  investigation  com- 
mittee in  London,  asserted  that  the  hos- 
pitals had  been  run  in  a  very  loose  and 
improvident  manner.  But  that  he  only 
discovered  one  hospital  in  which  tm- 
sanitary  conditions  prevailed  and  that 
in  this  instance  the  sewage  was  so  im- 
perfect that  the  establishment  stinked  to 
high  heaven.  .\t  the  present  time  6000 
Boer  forces  and  supply  trains  arc  said 
to  be  surrounded  by  the  British  near 
Fouriesburg.  Rain,  thunder  storms, 
hail,  and  bad  weather  arc  hard  on  both 
men  and  hor.ses.  Kruger  is  said  to  anti- 
cipate a  flight  to  Europe  in  case  of  any- 
thing more  serious. 


ORIENT. 
It  now  .seems  almost  certain  that  war 
in  the  Orient  must  ensue.  The  nations 
of  the  world  are  no  longer  to  be  de- 
ceived by  the  placating  and  false  mes- 
sages manufactured  by  Li  Hung  Chang 
and  other  Chinese  diplomats.  That  the 
Chinese  government  officially  encour- 
aged the  rebellious  boxers  is  to  be 
made  the  occasion  of  war.  On  Satur- 
day news  came  of  the  determination  of 
the  administration  at  Washington  to 
move  on  to  Peking.  Secret  advices 
from  China  report  that  the  attack  upon 
the  legations  was  instigated  by  the 
imperial  government.  Sunday's  news 
reports  said  that  Prince  Tuan  had  been 
slain  by  the  disorganized  boxers  who 
had  revolted  against  their  leader.  A 
Russian  banker  who  escaped  from  Pe- 
king reports  that  the  envoys  have  all 
been  murdered.  On  Monday  came  re- 
ports that  General  Li  Ho  Keh  was 
marching  on  Peking  and  slaughtering 
all  Christians.  The  Chinese  allies 
make  the  threat  that  if  the  allied 
forces  should  make  an  advance 
on  the  capital  the  Christians  who 
are  held  as  hostages  will  be  de- 
capitated. From  the  Philippines: 
Lieut.  Ward,  of  the  Thirty-third,  writes 
that  Aguinaldo  was  badly  wounded  by 
American  soldiers.  The  amnesty  fiesta 
at  Manila  was  a  lamentable  fiasco. 
Tuesday's  news:  Several  messages 
have  been  received  at  Washington  pur- 
porting to  come  from  ministers  at  Pe- 
king. Bombardment  suspended;  65 
were  killed  in  the  defence;  famine 
spreading  in  India.  Li  Hung  Chang's 
mission  to  Shanghai  admitted  to  create 
discord  among  the  allies.  Wednesday. 
Envoys  believed  to  be  held  as  host- 
ages by  the  Chinese  government.  Vice- 
roys commanded  to  negotiate  for  peace 
with  the  powers.  Terrible  conditions 
at  Peking.  Reputed  dispatch  from  Con- 
ger. Thursday :  Legations  at  Peking 
are  stirroimded  by  imperial  troops; 
.•\merican  marines  at  Peking  bear  the 
brunt  of  the  fighting  with  the  boxers. 
Friday :  Hay  demands  an  immediate 
and  unrestricted  communication  with 
Conger  in  replv  to  the  evasive  note  of 
Li  Hung  Chang.  Allies  on  the  march 
and  hope  to  reach  Peking  in  ten  days. 


EUROPE. 
The  assassination  of  King  Humbert 
of  Italy  and  the  attempted  murder  of 
the  Shah  of  Persia'  at  any  other  time 
but  this  would  have  stirred  Europe  to 
its  depths.  The  countries  of  Europe 
are  deep  in  political  intrigue.  The  fol- 
lowing is  the  week's  news:  Saturday: 
Spain  offers  to  sell  two  islands  in  the 
Philippine  archipelago  to  the  United 
States  for  $100,000.  House  of  lords 
stirred  up  over  Wemyss'  assertion  that 
England  had  been  advised  to  prepare 
for  invasion.  Sunday :  British  liberal 
party  on  verge  of  disruption.  Lady 
Randolph  Churchill  married  in  Lon- 
don to  Lieut.  George  Cornwallis  West. 
Emperor  William  severely  criticised  by 
German  press  for  his  address  to  troops 
on  departure  for  China,  advising  to  re- 
\enge  and  spare  none.  Monday:  Eng- 
land issues  parliamentary  paper  on 
China.  King  Humbert,  of  Italy,  assas- 
sinated at  Monza  by  Tuscan  anarchist. 
Tuesday :  Bressi.  the  murderer  of 
King  Humbert,  formerly  employed  in 
silk  mills  at  Paterson.  N.  J.  Death  of 
the  late  Duke  of  Coburg,  second  son 
of  Victoria,  said  to  have  been  caused 
by  a  cancer  resultant  from  too  much  to- 
bacco. General  Van  Lessel,  of  Ger- 
many, said  to  have  been  selected  to  com- 
mand allied  forces  in  China.  Reported 
attempt  to  assassinate  the  King  of  Ser- 
via.  Friday  :  Attempted  murder  of  the 
Shah  of  Persia  in  Paris. 


NATIONAL. 
Work  in  the  great  political  campaigns 
has  not  yet  reached  a  white  heat.  The 
following  is  the  week's  news:  Satur- 
day :  Chairman  Jones  of  the  demo- 
cratic national  committee,  arrives  in 
New  York;  Explorer  Borchgrevinck 
found  valuable  mineral  deposits  during 
his  Antarctic  exploration  expedition ; 
sensational  testimony  was  given  against 
Taylor,  the  ex-Republican  governor  in 
the  Powers  trial ;  three  men  arc  killed, 
four  others  fatally  and  several  badly 
wounded  by  a  negro  desperado  at  New 
Orleans;  Yucatan  Indians  defeat  Mexi- 
can troops.  Sunday :  Supreme  court 
of  California  declares  the  Stratton  pri- 
mary election  law  to  be  unconstitu- 
tional ;  Order  has  been  restored  at  New 
Orleans:  prosecution  in  the  Powers 
trial  has  closed,  and  the  defendant  will 
be  placed  on  the  stand  Monday ;  Mon- 
day:  One  man  killed  and  many  wound- 
ed in  Buffalo  Bill's  show  train,  wVich 
collided  near  Milwaukee  junction ; 
General  Wilson  leaves  New  York  on 
his  way  to  assume  command  of  Ameri- 
can troops  in  China.  Tuesday:  Sena- 
tor Piatt  denies  the  report  that  he  is 
going  to  leave  politics ;  Caleb  Powers 
took  the  witness  stand  in  his  own  de- 
fense at  Frankfort  yesterday ;  two  men 
at  Waco,  Tex.,  were  found  with  their 
throats  cut  under  mysterious  circum- 
stances. Wednesday :  Chicago  police 
make  a  wholesale  raid  on  bucket  shops, 
taking,  nearly  400  prisoners ;  democratic 
leaders  hold  a  conference  in  Washing- 
ton ;  fire  at  Grass  Valley  destroys  prop- 
erty estimated  at  $125,000;  several  per- 
sons badly  burned ;  state  bacteriologist 
has  been  unable  to  find  any  trace  of  bu- 
bonic plague  in  San  Francisco.  Thurs- 
day: Chicago  board  of  trade  quota- 
tions are  now  withheld  from  the  bucket 
shops ;  defendant's  testimony  concluded 
in  the  Powers  trial ;  Nicaraguan  gov- 
ernment has  seized  the  property  of  the 
canal  company.  Friday:  United  States 
to  push  her  claims  in  China. 


LOCAL. 

The  election  of  freeholders  last  Sat- 
urday to  draft  a  new  charater  was  gen- 
erally pronoimced  satisfactory  ;Senator 
White,  returned  from  Washington, 
speaks  well  for  the  outlook  for  San  Pe- 
dro harbor.  On  Sunday  the  news  was; 
Big  crowds  were  in  evidence  at  the  Big 
Tent  meetings.  Dr.  Haynes  corrects  an 
error  in  the  number  of  votes  received 
by  freeholders;  Charles  Weydell  has 
his  shoulder  blade  broken  and  foot  and 
ankle  crushed  in  the  Third  street  tun- 
nel. Monday :  Main  street  is  to  be  re- 
paved,  a  number  of  signers  of  the  pro- 


test having  withdrawn  their  opposi- 
tion ;  the  residents  of  Garvanza  greatly 
dissatisfied  with  the  Highland  Water 
Company  and  have  petitioned  the  city 
to  put  in  an  independent  system ;  G.  W. 
M.  Simms  is  reprimanded  for  smoking 
in  the  court  room ;  Bryan  and  Steven- 
son Central  Club  executive  committee 
met  and  passed  resolutions  declaring 
for  clean  primaries ;  also  made  recom- 
mendations for  dates  of  democratic  pri- 
maries and  conventions.  Tuesday:  The 
police  commission  renews  its  legislation 
against  side  doors  and  private  Ixixes  in 
saloons;  the  Farmers  and  Merchants' 
bank  made  a  strong  effort  to  secure  a 
reduction  in  the  tax  valuation  made  by 
the  assessor.  Wednesday :  Local  fireman 
invents  an  oil  heater  which  is  expected 
tn  greatly  reduce  the  cost  of  fuel  for 
fire  engines  ;  the  work  of  equalizing  city 
assessments  completed  by  the  city  coun- 
cil. Tlic  reductions  from  the  city  as- 
sessor's valuations  amount  to  about 
$,?oo,ooo.  Thursday  :  Attorney  Petchen- 
cr  promises  to  look  up  the  record  in 
politics  of  Southern  Pacific  McCaflfery. 
Friday :  Everybody  on  the  lookout  for 
the  Post. 


A  medical  journal  says  we  must  not 
read  on  an  empty  stomach.  We  sup- 
pose we  can  read  the  bill  of  fare. 


NEW  QUARTERS. 
The  Los  Angeles  Pacific  Railway 
Company  have  moved  into  their  new 
block,  314-315  West  Fourth  street.  The 
many  patrons  and  friends  which  the 
road  has  made  by  its  unequaled  ser- 
vice to  Santa  Monica  and  Ocean  Park 
will  be  pleased  to  find  the  company  so 
handsomely  enscounced  in  the.se  new 
quarters.  Cool,  commodious  and  hand- 
some offices  and  a  well  appointed  wait- 
ing room  greet  all  those  who  call  upon 
the  company.  The  Los  Angeles  and 
Pacific  road  run  cars  every  half  hour 
to  Santa  Monica.  The  "Flyer"  leaves 
on  the  half  hour  every  evening  at  5, 
5  :30  and  6  p.  m. 


BUSINESS  MEN'S  BRYAN  CLUB. 

The  Business  Men's  Bryan  Club  will 
meet  at  Turnverein  Hall  "i'uesday  even- 
ing, August  7,  at  8  o'clock.  The  ad- 
dress will  be  dtlivered  by  ex-Governor 
Lionel  A.  Sheldon  on  the  question  as 
to  whom  the  business  men  should  vote 
for.  .\11  business  men  are  invited  to 
be  present. 

 o  

Mistress :  "Hannah,  why  did  you  feed 
the  chickens  hot  water?" 

Hannah :  "Why  ma'am,  I  wanted 
them  to  lay  boiled  eggs." 


Two  Sides  of  The  Qviestion 

MR.  E.  E.  CRANDALL  REPLIES  TO  A 
TIMES  EDITORIAL 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Satvroay  Post: 

Sir: — Several  days  ago  some  bril- 
liant attache  of  the  Times  ground  out 
a  peculiar  editorial — a  copy  of  which 
is  given  below,  under  the  head  of  "Sup- 
posing." 

Having  been  accused  of  being  one  of 
the  genus   homo   referred   to  by  this 


scintillating  wit  I  replied,  which  effort 
of  mine  must  have  gone  promptly  to  the 
waste  ba.sket.  If  space  will  permit,  I 
would  like  to  .see  this  great  Times  edi- 
torial and  my  humble  effort  in  answer 
thereto  side  by  side  in  the  Saturday 
Post.  E.  E.  CRANDALL. 


"SUPPOSING." 

Here  is  a  little  question  which  more 
than  one  curious  person  would  be  de- 
lighted to  have  the  noisy  anti-expan- 
sionist answer: 

"Supposing,"  now,  thaV  the  '^anti" 
Iiarty  itself  had  been  at  the  head  of 
things  when  the  trouble  with  Spain  oc- 
curred. We  will  imagine  that  they 
were  in  command  when  the  news  flashed 
over  the  land  of  the  destruction  of  the 
Maine.  Now,  what  would  they  have 
(lone?  Fought?  Well,  yes!  Otherwise 
the  thousands  of  loyal  and  patriotic 
Democrat  boys  who  are  jealous  of  their 
country's  honor  would  have  raised  a  roar 
of  dissatisfaction  which  would  have 
drowned  forever  the  squeaky  voice  of 
the  anti-imperialist.  Very  good ;  we  will 
grant  that  they  would  undoubtedly  have 
done  exactly  as  our  leaders  did. 

The  next  thing  that  occurs  to  the  in- 
(juisitive  mind  is,  after  the  smashing  of 
Montojo's  fleet,  and  the  Philippines 
were  thrown  helpless  and  disorganized 
into  our  hands,  what  would  the  antis 
have  done  about  it?  Gone  away  and 
left  things  in  a  state  of  anarchy?  Left 
Manila  to  be  looted  by  savage  mobs? 
Run  from  the  responsibility  which  fate 
threw  upon  our  hands? 

That  is  a  question  which  is  beyond  the 
acumen  of  any  brain  except  the  remark- 
able thing  which  sloshes  around  in  the 
empty  brain-cavity  of  the  inscrutable 
ami;  so  we  will  pass  it. 

"Supposing,"  however,  that  they  did 
as  we  did — occupied  the  islands  and 
commenced  the  work  of  bringing  order 
i-ut  of  chaos.  What  would  the  wise  anti 
have  done  when  the  shallow-brained 
Filipino  fired  upon  our  boys  and  de- 
clared war?  Would  the  antis  have  riin 
away  and  dodged  the  consequences? 
Well,  very  likely.  We  can't  tell;  per- 
haps they  would  have  surrendered, 
rather  than  hurt  Aguinaldo's  feelings; 
however,  we  will  wait ;  and  it  may  be 
that  some  anti,  having  a  spark  of  rea- 
son, will  cease  howling  long  enough  to 
explain  just  what  they  would  have  done. 
In  the  meantime,  we  confess  that  we 
have  not  the  slightest  idea !— Times, 
July  27. 


TO  THE  EDITOR  TIMES. 

"Supposing"  you  are  sincere — in  ask- 
ing "that  some  anti,  having  a  spark  of 
reason,"  answer  your  peculiar  edito- 
rials— this  is  written. 

"Supposing,"  on  the  destruction  of  the 
Maine  and  the  declaration  of  war  with 
Spain — which  was  right  and  proper,  yea, 
good  and  holy — the  American  peonle 
liad  been  gratified  that  a  change  of  their 
entire  form  of  government  would  fol- 
low— do  you  suppose  they  would  have 
agreed  to  it? 

"Supposing"  it  had  been  announced 
by  the  administration  that  after  we 
have  driven  Spain  from  the  Western 
Heinisphere  we  shall  do  as  she  has  tried 
to  do — maintain  colonies  throughout 
the  world — which  effort  was  the  cause 
of  her  destruction — do  you  suppose  the 
American  people  would  have  stood  for 
it? 

"Supposing"  in  making  this  announce- 
ment, the  statement  had  been  vouch- 
safed that  it  will  forever  thereafter  re- 
quire an  enormous  standing  army  and 
a  war  tax  of  hundreds  of  millions  an- 
nually— which  of  necessity  must  be 
borne  by  the  common  people — as  wealth 
is  so  positioned  as  to  be  forever  able  to 
shift  it — to  maintain  this  army — don't 
you  suppose  there  would  have  been  a 
roar  that  would  have  passed  the  very 
mudsills  of  the  North  American  conti- 
nent ? 

"Supposing"  we  had  treated  the  Cu- 
bans as  we  did  the  Filipinos — don't  you 
suppose  we  would  today  be  killing  Cu- 
bans all  same  as  Filipinos? 

"Supposing"  we  had  treated  the  Fili- 
pinos as  we  did  the  Cubans — don't  you 
suppose  we  would  today  be  calling  for 
a  convention  to  organize  a  home  govern- 
ment for  the  Philippine  Islands  the 
same  as  Cuba? 

"Supposing"  Mr.  McKinley  had  not 
been  dictated  to  by  those  who  were 
prompted  alone  by  greed — don't  you 
suppose  that  he  would  have  given  the 
Filipinos  the  same  fair  treatment  prom- 
ised the  Cubans? 

"Supposing"  all  thes  things  had  been 
done — or  not  done — don't  you  believe 
that  millions  of  dollars  would  have  been 
saved,  thou.sands  of  valuable  lives 
would  have  been  spared,  and  the  great 
commercial  interests  of  this  country 
would  have  been  just  as  well  served? 

"Supposing"  your  sincerity  will  give 
this  space,  and  thanking  you  in  advance 
for  same,  am  yours  truly, 

E.  E.  CRANDALL. 
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Wha.t  Our  New  Chatrter 
Should  Provide  For. 

The  freeholders  to  frame  our  new 
charter  have  been  elected.  It  is  a  good 
board  of  intelligent  men.  We  can  not 
but  express  regret,  however,  that  the 
fifteen  nominees  first  agreed  on  were 
not  alone  in  the  field.  The  agreement 
made  was  to  give  all  sides  of  orderly 
city  interests  representation.  It  should 
have  been  carried  out. 

The  Post  has  advocated  a  broad,  short 
charter.  We  arc  stronger  for  such  a 
charter  now  than  we  were  at  first.  To 
try  to  cover  every  city  function,  power 
or  duty  in  microscopic  detail  is  to  try 
for  the  thing  that  should  not  be  done. 
It  is  to  try  for  what  can  not  be  done. 
The  charter  should  be  explicit  only  on 
the  broad  and  general  lines  of  securing 
to  the  city  the  complete  powers  the  state 
now  allows. 

Of  course,  a  full  framework  of  offi- 
cers' powers  and  resnonsibilities  must 
be  set  up.  Everything,  however,  should 
be  done  to  concentrate  on  the  essen- 
tials. Effort  should  not  be  wasted  and 
misdirected  on  masses  of  unknowable 
details. 

Direct  legislation  and  a  direct  con- 
trol of  officers  and  laws  should  be  se- 
cured to  the  whole  people.  This  is  what 
is  necessary  to  remove  the  drawbacks 
that  have  become  so  injurious 
in  the  representative  system.  Political 
responsiliility  in  our  growing  concentra- 
tion of  wealth  and  population  has  been 
nearly  all  lost  to  the  people  under  the 
representative  system.  This  outgrown 
system  has  come  to  represent  little  more 
than  office  seekers,  self-seekers  and 
rings.  It  has  made  the  practical  poli- 
tician the  boss.  Everyone  agrees  that 
partisan  politics  is  of  no  advantage  in 
city  government.  Every  sensible  person 
goes  a  step  further  and  declares  that 
partisan  politics  is  an  injury  and  a  curse 
to  cities. 

Accepting  these  views  and  believing 
them  to  be  correct  we  suggest  the  fol- 
lowing means  of  escape  from  practical 
partisan  politics  in  our  city : 

1st.  A  civil  service  system  for  all 
subordinates.  No  way  to  enter  the 
public  service  except  bv  proved  merit. 
No  tenure  of  office.  Security  of 
tenure  removes  ambition  and  inter- 
est to  serve  well.  Public  duties  tend  to 
be  performed  perfunctorily.  It  is  idle 
to  think  that  this  drawback  can  be 
overcome  by  any  system  of  preferred 
charges  and  trials.  We  know  this  to 
be  impracticable  in  clearing  rubbish 
from  the  public  service.  Witli  no  way 
to  get  into  the  service  except  by  special 
fitness  demonstrated  before  an  impar- 
tial board  there  would  be  no  reason  for 
discharging  public  officers  except  for 
sufficient  cause.  Patronage  could  not 
exist. 

2nd.  Only  one  way  to  nominate  to 
elective  public  office.  This  to  be  by  pe- 
tition of  not  less  than  ten  nor  more  than 
twenty  freeholders.  Tlie  nominee  to 
sign  the  petition  and  agree  to  serve  if 
elected.  This  would  allow  primaries, 
conventions  and  party  nominations  if 
the  citizens  desired  to  continue  these 
un.satisfadtory  dity  political  methods. 
These  methods  are  known  in  no  othei 
country  of  the  world  and  never 
have  been.  They  are  not  necessary. 
We  believe  that  the  final  result  of  a 
petition  nomination  and  no  other  would 
be  the  final  and  complete  elimination  of 
national  party  politics  from  this  incu- 
bus on  city  business. 

Citizens  could  take  part  in  politics 
without  using  or  joining  the  practical 
politicians  and  without  doing  political 
work  of  an  unpleasant  kind.  Nor  would 
the  citizen  find  it  necessary  to  sacrifice 
the  time  needed  for  effective  work  now 
es.sential  to  .secure  any  influence  under 
our  corrupt  and  cumbersome  primary 
and  convention  system. 

3rd.  Direct  legislation  and  the  im- 
perative mandate.  The  referendum  to 
he  compulsory  as  to  laws  of  importance. 
Eive  per  cent  of  the  voters  required  to 
set  this  machinery  in  motion. 

 o  

Mr.  H.  P.  Barton,  the  good  looking 
and  popular  secretary  of  the  Monte- 
zuma Oil  Company  has  through  his 
courteous  dealings  with  the  press  made 
friends  with  many  newspapermen,  not 
only  in  this  city,  but  throughout  South- 
ern California.  Just  at  present  Mr.  Bar- 
ton is  jubilant  over  the  fact  that  the 
first  well  of  the  Montezuma  Oil  Com- 
pany is  now  down  over  200  feet. 


Forest  a^rvd  Watter. 

By  Abbot  Kinney. 


The  Post  Publishing  Company  will 
issue  a  handsome  illustrated  300  page 
volume  under  this  title  at  the  close  of 
August.  This  book  will  prove  a  verit- 
able treaure  trove  to  those  who  are 
interested  in  the  preservation  of  our 
forests  and  the  perpetuation  of  our 
water  supply,  upon  which  so  much 
depends  the  future  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. This  book  is  written  by  the 
Hon.  Abbot  Kinney,  who  has  spent  a 
large  i)ortion  of  his  entire  life  time  in 
the  study  of  forestry.  Mr.  Kinney  has 
gathered  facts  for  his  volume  in  Eu- 
rope, Asia,  Africa  and  the  Islands  of 
the  sea.  His  practical  connection  with 
forestry,  and  his  love  for  this  great 
subject  has  brought  him  recognition  as 
one  of  the  foremost  authorities  on  for- 
estry. Mr.  Kinney  is  well  known  as  a 
writer,  being  the  author  of  "Eucalyp- 
tus," "Conquest  of  Death,"  "A  Task 
by  Twilight."  He  is  vice-president  of 
the  American  Forestry  Association  for 
California;  president  of  the  Southern 
California  Forest  and  Water  Society; 
president  of  the  Southern  California 
Academy  of  Sciences. 

From  such  a  pen  the  work  will  be 
trebly  interesting,  both  on  account  of 
the  fact  of  the  author's  great  knowl- 
edge of  his  subject,  and  also  that  he 
has  placed  the  matter  therein  contained 
in  a  manner  that  will  enable  any  one, 
whether  he  is  conversant  with  Califor- 
nia trees  or  not,  to  properly  classify 
them. 

The  book  contains  valuable  hints  as 
to  the  preservation  of  our  forest  and 
water  supply.  In  addition  Mr.  Kin- 
ney's thorough  treatise,  the  following 
eminent  authorities  have  contributed  to 
I'orest  and  Water  on  these  topics : 

Fish  and  Game  of  the  Forest  Re- 
serves, by  Prof.  C.  P.  Holder,  Author. 

Some  relations  Between  Forests  and 
Water  Supply,  by  H.  Havvgood,  M. 
lust.  C.  E. 

Practical  Irrigation,  by  S.  M.  Wood- 
bridge.  Pli  D.,  director  of  the  Agri- 
cultural Department  of  the  Academy  of 
Sciences  of  Southern  California. 

Irrigation  in  the  Southwest,  by  Jas. 
I).  Schuyler,  Consulting  Hydraulic  En- 
gineer. 

The  Underground  Waters  of  South- 
ern California,  by  T.  S.  Van  Dyke, 
C.  Engineer  and  Author. 

Forest  Reservoirs,  by  Geo.  H.  Max- 
well, Ch.  National  Irrigation  Assoc. 

Relation  of  Stream  Flow,  and  Sus- 
pended Sediment  Therein,  to  the  Cov- 
ering of  Drainage  Basins,  by  J.  B.  Lip- 
pincott,  Resident  Hydrographer  U.  S. 
Geological  Survey. 

Forestry  and  Its  Relation  to  the  Wa- 
ter Supply  of  Southern*  California,  by 
A.  H.  Koebig,  Consulting  Engineer. 

The  Reclamation  of  Drifting  Sand 
Dunes  in  Golden  Gate  Park,  by  John 
McLaren,  Supt.,  and  Memorandum 
from  Hon.  Wm.  Alford,  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Reports  from  Special  Agents  on  For- 
est Fires. 

Forest  and  Water  will  contain  forty- 
four  very  handsome  selected  fotos 
showing  the  gigantic  pines  of  the  for- 
est, and  the  chilly  mountain  slopes  and 
blue  lakes ;  practical  development  un- 
der irrigation,  and  in .  fact  will  abound 
in  absorbing  topics.  Forest  and  Water 
is  written  in  a  scholarly  and  thorough 
manner.  In  addition  to  the  contribu- 
tions by  the  other  famous  authors,  Mr. 
Kinney  has  divided  the  subject  into 
the  following  topics  : 

Definition  and  history. 

Practical  Forestry. 

Origin   and  continuance  of  Forests. 
Proportion  of  Lands  in  Forests. 
Destruction   of   Forests   Admits  No 
Adequate  Compensation. 
Forest  Fires. 

Pasturage  in  Different  Districts. 

Damage  to  Forest  Lands  from  Sheep. 

Government  Control  Required  to 
.•\bate  Evils. 

The  Forest  Problems  in  the  West. 

Forests  in  Relation  to  Torrents. 

Sources  of  Water  Supply. 

A  System  of  Forest  Management  a 
Necessity. 

Outline  of  a  Forest  System  for  South- 
ern California. 

Physicial  '  Qualifications  and  Condi- 
tion of  Patrol. 

Dietarv  in  Detail. 

Suggestions  to  Improve  the  Efficiency 
of  the  Forest  Patrol  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. 


Principal  Authorities  on  the  Forest 
Trees  of  the  California  Reserves  and 
Forest  Growths. 

Study  of  Trees  and  Pines. 

Cedar  and  other  Forest  Trees. 

The  book  will  contain  about  300 
pages  and  will  be  ready  for  distribu- 
tion before  the  end  of  August.  The 
price  is  $2.00,  postage  paid.  As  the 
size  of  the  edition  of  Forest  and 
Water  is  to  be  determined  in  some 
measure  by  the  number  of  orders,  ear- 
ly orders  are  solicited.  No  such  valu- 
able instructive  or  pleasing  book  has 
ever  before  been  written  as  this  schol- 
arly and  interesting  treatise,  Forest  and 
Water.  Address  all  communications  to 
the  Post  Publishing  Company,  401-402 
Stimson  Building,  Los  Angeles. 

 o  

BURBANK  THEATRE. 


The  second  week  of  Mr.  James  Neill 
and  his  excellent  company's  engagement 
at  the  Burbank  Theater  will  be  Bron- 
son  Howard's  masterpiece,  "Aristoc- 
racy." This  play  was  first  produced  at 
Palmer's  Theater,  New  York  City,  and 
made  an  instantaneous  hit  and  has  never 
diminished  in  popularity  since.  It  is 
one  of  the  strongest  dramas  in  Mr. 
Neill's  repertoire,  and  is  said  to  give 
every  member  of  the  company  a  chance 
to  show  their  versatility.  Tlie  follow- 
ing is  the  cast: 

Jefferson  Stockton.  ..  .Mr.  James  Neill 
Virginia  Stockton ...  Grace  Mae  Lamkiu 

Diana   Stockton  Edythe  Chapman 

Sheridan  Stockton   

 Emmctt  Shackelford 

Mr.  Hamilton  Stuart  Laurence.... 

  John   W.  Burton 

Mrs.   Laurence   Lillian  Andrews 

Katherine  Ten  Broeck  Laurence.. 

  Julia  Dean 

Stuyvesant  Laurence.  ...  Robert  Morris 
Prince  Eniil  Von  Haldenfeld   

  Benjamin  Howard 

Octave,  Due  de  Vigny-Volante.  . .  . 

  Frank  MacVicars 

The  Marquis  of  Normaudale  

  George  Bloomquest 

The  Earl  of  Carveton-Leigh  

  Curtis  Redfern 

Grimthorpe    Scott  Seaton 

Martin    Ed.  L.  Brent 

 o  

HOTEL  McKENZIE,  4495^  SOUTH 
SPRING  STREET. 
There  is  no  hotel  or  rooming  house 
in  the  city  that  has  better  or  more  spa- 
cious rooms  than  the  McKenzie.  The 
house  is  elegantly  furnished,  well  ven- 
tilated and  scrupulously  clean.  There 
are  about  forty  rooms  in  the  building, 
and  through  special  care  and  attention 
they  are  at  all  times  cheerful  and  pleas- 
ing to  the  eye,  and  strangers  and  na- 
tives alike  can  enjoy  the  comforts  of 
a  real  home  at  Hotel  McKenzie. 

Mrs.  G.  J.  McKenzie,  the  congenial 
landlady,  has  the  reputation  of  being 
one  of  the  best  housekeepers  in  the 
city.  The  good  lady  has  also  another 
reputation,  which  is  better  still,  of 
keeping  one  of  the  most  respectable 
rooming  houses  in  Los  Angeles.  Hotel 
McKenzie  is  centrally  located,  and  elec- 
tric cars  pass  by  the  doors  to  all  parts 
of  the  city.  The  rates,  considering  the 
location  and  accommodation,  are  mod- 
erate. 

 o  

A  POPULAR  CANDIDATE. 

The  myriads  of  friends  of  the  popu- 
lar Tom  Kelley,  an  old  and  well  known 
resident  of  the  Second  ward,  are  adver- 
tising Mr.  Kelley  for  the  council.  Mr. 
Kelley  has  done  as  much  for  the  Sec- 
ond ward  as  any  man  in  it.  For  man  j 
years  he  has  kept  closely  in  touch  with 
the  needs  of  the  ward,  and  has  been 
most  active  in  helping  along  every  im- 
provement. If  Mr.  Kelley  becomes  a 
candidate  for  the  council  it  is  certain 
that  his  friends  will  make  a  strong  fight 
for  him  as  alderman,  because  he  is  one 
of  the  most  efficient  and  conscientious 
citizens  of  the  Second  ward. 

 o  

Mr.  E.  C.  Sattley,  passenger  agent 
for  the  Mount  Lowe  Railroad  Company 
is  now  comfortably  located  in  the  new 
offices  of  that  road,  at  250  South  Spring 
street.  L'nder  the  direction  of  so  genial 
and  painstaking  a  passenger  agent  the 
business  of  the  Mount  Lowe  Railroad 
Company  should  see  a  steady  growth. 
 o  

Those  saloon-keepers  who  complain  of 
the  determination  of  Chief  Elton  to  close 
up  the  boxes  in  saloons  anyhow,  aver 
that  the  ordinance  is  illegal,  and  will 
be  defeated  in  the  courts.  They  say  it 
won't  hold  water. 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Mr.  E.  E.  Crandall,  of  the  big  dry 
goods  firm  of  Crandall,  Aylesworth 
and  Haskell,  is  recognized  as  an  able 
exponent  of  Democracy.  Mr.  Crandall 
is  a  business  man  in  every  sense  of 
the  word,  and  his  argument  are  found- 
ed on  sound  business  sense.  Senator 
Jones  of  Arkansas,  recently  wrote  Mr. 
Crandall  complimenting  him  upon  an 
article  upon  Imperialism  which  ap- 
peared in  the  Post  over  Mr.  Crandall's 
signature,  saying  that  the  article  was 
founded  upon  the  most  logical  Demo- 
cratic and  business  doctrine.  Although 
Mr.  Crandall  is  not  in  politics  and  is 
not  an  aspirant  for  political  honors, 
yet  his  name  is  frequently  mentioned  as 
a  congressional  candidate.  Comment- 
ing upon  the  probabilities  of  Mr.  Cran- 
dall's becoming  a  congressional  candi- 
date, the  Los  Angeles  Herald  recently 
said  that  it  was  the  duty  of  every  man 
in  public  affairs  to  keep  what  he  kiiew 
to  himself.  The  Herald  has  certainly 
followed  this  advice  and  hidden  its  light 
under  a  bushel.  Mr.  Crandall  is  oiie 
of  the  ablest  and  most  popular  business 
men  in  Southern  California. 


Mr.  Chas.  B.  Boothe,  proprietor  of 
the  well-known  firm  of  C.  B.  Boothe 
Co.,  recently  returned  from  a  hunting 
trip  with  his  two  little  sons,  upon 
Mount  Whitney.  The  party  were  for- 
tunate in  bagging  several  deer.  Mr. 
Boothe  is  a  great  lover  of  out-of-door 
sports  as  his  superb  health  emphatically 
testifies.  Mr.  Boothe  says  that  bear 
are  very  plentiful  in  the  Mount  Whit- 
ney district,  according  to  report  in  that 
vicinity.  The  favorite  method  of  hunt- 
ing bear  is  to  suspend  a  large  stone 
cannon  ball  or  other  heavy  object  from, 
a  tree  with  a  large  rope.  The  sus- 
pended body  is  then  thickly  sm.;ared 
with  hftney.  The  bear  comes  along  in 
the  woods,  and  attracted  by  the  honey, 
endeavors  to  remove  it.  In  so  doing  he 
sets  the  weight  swinging;  it  flies  back 
and  hits  the  bear,  the  bear  hits  the 
weight  another  tremendous  whack  and 
the  weight  returning,  kills  the  animal. 
Mr.  Boothe  does  not  vouch  for  the 
efficacy  of  this  manner  of  killing  bears. 


Dr.  E.  B.  Lawrence,  the  distinguished 
dentist  of  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  has  come 
to  Los  Angeles  to  locate  permanently. 
Dr.  Lawrence  is  known  both  a ,  an 
able  scholar  in  his  profession,  and  as  a 
man  who  puts  his  scientific  knowledge 
into  practical  and  beneficent  use.  Dr. 
Lawrence  is  a  physician  as  well  as  a 
dentist,  so  that  in  his  practice  of  den- 
tistry, he  is  enabled  to  fully  compre- 
hend and  successfully  treat  the  most 
difficult  cases,  understanding  as  he 
does  the  relations  of  the  bodily  func- 
tions one  to  another.  Dr.  Lawrence 
will  make  his  home  at  the  Abbotsford 
Inn.  He  is  highly  pleased  with  Cali- 
fornia and  intends  to  remain  here  in  the 
practice  of  his  profession.  We  are  as- 
sured that  the  Doctor  will  meet  with 
the  same  flattering  success  in  Los  An- 
geles which  attended  him  in  the  East. 


Tuesday  evening  Mayor  Eaton  started 
out  for  a  much-needed  vacation  among 
the  mountains.  Mayor  Eaton's  hun- 
dreds of  friends  were  glad  to  see  him 
clad  in  a  suit  of  resplendent  khaki  which 
set  off  his  powerful  physique  to  advan- 
take,  and  a  big  dipping  sombrero  which 
will  shade  his  eyes  during  the  trip. 
Mayor  Eaton  went  armed  to  the  teeth 
for  any  game  which  he  might  run  u[) 
against.  His  usually  pleasant  expres- 
sion had  become  ferocious  and  deter- 
mined, and  his  friends  predict  that  he 
will  bring  home  a  grizzly  bear  hide, 
since  when  the  mayor  looks  determined 
something  is  bound  to  happen.  During 
Mayor  Eaton's  short  vacation  President 
Silver  will  discharge  his  duties.  Mayor 
Eaton  is  one  of  tlic  best  beloved  and 
most  ])opular  officials  that  ever  presided 
over  the  city  of  Los  Angeles. 


J.  C.  Newitt,  the  advertising  expert, 
has  just  removed  his  office  from  the  two 
rooms  he  formerly  occupied  at  247 
South  Broadway  into  more  palatial 
(juarters,  comprising  six  rooms  in  all. 
The  phenomenal  growth  of  Mr.  Ncw- 
itt's  advertising  business  speaks  well 
for  Los  Angeles.  In  his  new  quarters 
Mr.  Newitt  is  surrounded  by  a  corps  of 
able  assistants,  including  artists  of  no 
mean  ability.  Among  Mr.  Newitt's 
clients  are  to  be  numbered  many  of  the 
largest  advertisers  in  Southern  Califor- 
nia. 
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Jei^rvie  Baxter  : 

Journalist. 

BY  ROBERT  BARR. 
IX. 

An  unlooked  lor  Encounter. 


At  9  o'clock  the  lor.u:  train  came  to  a 
Etiiudstill.  17  minnteslate.  at  Lnga,  and 
ample  time  was  allowed  for  a  leisurely 
breakfast  in  the  bnffet  of  the  station. 

Jennie  fonnd  a  small  table  and  sat 
down  beside  it,  ordering  coffee  and  rolls 
from  the  waiter  who  came  to  serve  her. 
Looking  round  at  the  cosmopolitan  com- 
pany and  listening  to  the  many  lan- 
gnages  whose  clash  gave  a  babel  air  to 
the  restanrant,  Jennie  fell  to  musing  on 
the  strange  experiences  she  had  encoun- 
tered since  leaving  London.  It  seemed 
to  her  she  had  been  taking  part  in  some 
ghastly  nightmare,  and  she  shuddered 
as  she  thought  of  the  lawlessness,  under 
cover  of  law,  of  this  great  and  despotic 
empire,  where  even  the  ruler  was  under 
the  surveillance  of  his  subordinates,  and 
could  not  get  a  letter  out  of  his  own 
dominion  in  safety  were  he  so  minded. 

"Ah,  lost  princess!" 

She  placed  her  hand  suddenly  to  her 
throat,  for  the  catch  in  her  breath  seem- 
ed to  be  suffocating  her,  then  looked  up 
and  saw  Lord  Donal  Stirling,  in  the  or- 
dinary everyday  dress  of  an  English 
gentleman,  as  well  groomed  as  if  he  had 
come,  not  from  a  train,  bnt  from  his 
own  house.  There  was  a  kindly  smile 
on  his  lips  and  a  sparkle  in  his  eyes,  but 
bis  face  was  of  ghastly  pallor. 

"Oh,  Lord  Donal!"  she  cried,  regard- 
ing him  with  eyes  of  wonder  and  fear. 
"What  is  wrong  with  you  V 

"Nothing,"  the  young  man  replied 
with  an  attempt  at  a  laugh,  "nothing, 
now  that  I  have  found  j-ou,  princess.  I 
have  been  making  a  night  of  it,  that's 
all,  and  am  suffering  the  conseijnences 
in  the  morning.  May  I  sit  down  '/" 

He  dropped  into  a  chair  on  the  other 
side  of  the  table  and  went  on. 

"Like  all  dissipated  men.  I  am  going 
to  breakfast  on  stimulants.  Waiter," 
he  said,  "bring  me  a  large  glass  of  yonr 
best  brandy." 

"And,  waiter,"  interjected  Jennie  in 
French,  "bring  two  breakfasts.  1  sup- 
pose it  was  not  your  breakfast  that  yon 
ordered  just  now,  Lord  Donal?" 

"I  have  ordered  my  breakfast,"  he 
said.  "Still,  it  pleads  in  my  favor  that 
I  do  not  carry  brandy  with  me,  as  I 
ought  to  do,  and  so  must  drink  the  vile 
stuff  they  call  their  bent  here." 

"You  should  eat  as  well,"  she  insist- 
ed, taking  charge  of  him,  as  if  she  had 
every  right  to  do  so. 

"All  shall  be  as  you  say,  now  that  I 
have  found  you,  but  don't  be  surprised 
if  I  have  but  little  appetite." 

"What  is  the  matter?"  she  asked 
breathlessly.  "You  certainly  look  very 
ill." 

"I  have  been  drugged  and  robbed," 
he  replied,  lowering  his  voice.  "I 
imagine  I  came  to  close  quarters  with 
death  itself.  I  have  spent  a  night  in 
hades  and  this  morning  am  barely  able 
to  stagger,  bnt  the  sight  of  you,  prin- 
cess—  Ah,  well,  I  feel  once  more  that  I 
belong  to  the  land  of  the  living!" 

"Please  do  not  call  me  princess," 
eaid  the  girl,  looking  down  at  the  table- 
cloth. 

"Then  what  am  I  to  call  yon,  prin- 
cess 1' ' 

"My  name  is  Jennie  Baxter,"  she 
said  in  a  low  voice. 

"Misa  Jennie  Baxter?"  he  asked 
eagerly,  with  emphasis  on  the  first  word. 

"Miss  Jennie  Baxter,  "  she  answered, 
still  not  looking  up  at  him. 

He  leaned  back  in  his  chair  and  said: 

"Well,  this  is  not  such  a  bad  world, 
after  all.  To  think  of  meeting  you  here 
in  Russia !  Have  you  been  in  St.  Peters- 
burg, then?" 

"Yes.  lam  a  newspaperwoman," 
explained  Jennie  hurriedly.  "When  you 
met  me  before.  I  was  there  sarrecti- 
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tiously,  fraudulently,  if  you  like.  I  was 
there  to — to  write  a  report  of  it  for  my 
paper.  I  can  never  thank  you  enough. 
Lord  Donal,  for  your  kindness  to  me 
that  evening. " 

"Your  thanks  are  belated,"  said  the 
young  man,  with  a  visible  attempt  at 
gayety.  "You  should  have  written  and 
acknowledged  the  kindness  you  are  good 
enough  to  say  I  rendered  to  you.  You 
knew  my  address  and  etiquette  demand- 
ed that  you  should  make  your  acknowl- 
edgments." 

"I  was  reluctant  to  write, "  said  Jen- 
nie, a  smile  hovering  round  her  lips, 
"fearing  my  letter  might  act  as  a  clew 
I  had  no  wish  to  interfere  with  the  1 
gitimate  business  of  Mr.  Cadbury  Tay 
lor. ' ' 

"Great  heavens!"  cried  the  young 
man.  "How  came  you  to  know  about 
that?  But  of  course  the  Princess  von 
Steinheimer  told  you  of  it.  She  wrote 
to  Jiie  charging  me  with  all  sorts  of 
wickednesses  for  endeavoring  to  find 
you. " 

"No,  Lord  Donal.  I  did  not  learn  it 
fiom  her.  In  fact,  if  yon  had  opened 
the  dQor  of  the  inner  room  at  Mr.  Cad- 
bury Taylor's  a  little  quicker,  yon 
would  have  come  upon  me,  for  I  was 
the  assistant  who  tried  to  persuade  him 
that  you  really  met  the  Princess  von 
Steinheimer. " 

Lord  Donal  for  the  first  time  laugh- 
ed heartily. 

"Well,  if  that  doesn't  beat  all!  Ana 
I  suppose  Cadbury  Taylor  hasn't  the 
slightest  suspicion  that  you  are  the  per- 
»on  he  was  looking  for?" 

"No,  not  the  slightest." 

"I  say.  that  is  the  best  joke  I  have 
heard  in  ten  years,  "said  Lord  Donal. 
and  here,  breakfast  arriving,  Jennie 
gave  him  his  directions. 

"Yon  are  to  drink  a  small  portion  of 
that  brandy,"  she  said,  "and  then  put 
the  rest  in  your  coffee.  You  must  eat  a 
good  breakfast,  and  that  will  help  you 
to  forget  your  troubles — that  is,  if  yon 
■nave  any  real  troubles." 

"Oh,  my  troubles  are  real  enough!" 
said  the  young  man.  "When  I  met  you 
before,  princess,  I  was  reasonably  suc- 
cessful. We  even  talked  about  emba.ssa- 
dorships,  didn't  we,  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  embassadors  were  making  them- 
selves unnecessarily  oVjtrnsive  that 
night  ?  Now  yon  see  before  you  a  ruined 
man.  No ;  I  am  not  joking.  It  is  true.  I 
was  given  a  commission,  or,  rather, 
knowing  the  danger  there  was  in  it,  I 
begged  that  the  commission  might  be 
given  me.  It  was  merely  to  take  a  letter 
from  St.  Petersburg  to  London.  I  have 
failed,  and  when  that  is  said  all  is 
said. " 

"But  surely,"  said  the  girl,  "you 

could  not  be  e.\pected  to  ward  off  such 
lawless  robbery  as  you  have  been  the 
victim  of?" 

"That  is  just  what  I  expected  and 
what  I  supposed  I  could  ward  off.  In  my 
profession,  which,  after  all,  has  a  great 
similarity  to  yours,  except  that  I  think 
we  have  to  do  more  lying  in  ours,  there 
must  be  no  snch  word  as  fail.  The  very 
best  excuses  are  listened  to  with  toler- 
ance, perhaps,  and  a  shrug  of  the  shoul- 
ders, but  failure,  no  matter  from  what 
cause,  is  fell  doom.  I  have  failed.  1 
shall  not  make  any  excuses.  I  will  go  to 
London  and  say  merely,  'The  Russian 
police  have  robbed  nie. '  Oh,  1  know 
perfectly  who  did  the  trick  and  how  it 
was  done.  Then  I  shall  send  in  my  res- 
ignation. They  will  accept  it,  with  po- 
lite words  of  regret,  and  will  say  to 
each  other :  'Poor  fellow  !  He  had  a  bril- 
liant career  before  him,  but  he  got 
drunk,  or  something,  and  fell  in  the 
ditch.'    Ah.  well,  we  won't  talk  »nv 


more  about  it !" 

"Then  yon  don't  despise  the  newspa- 
per profession.  Lord  Donal?" 

"Despise  it!  Bless  yon,  no!  I  look  up 
to  it,  belonging  myself  to  a  profession 
very  much  lower  down  in  the  scale  of 
morality,  as  I  have  said.  But,  prin- 
cess," he  added,  leaning  toward  her. 
"will  you  resign  from  the  newspaper  if 
I  resign  from  diplomacy?" 

The  girl  slowly  shook  her  head,  her 
eyes  on  the  tablecloth  before  her. 

"I  will  telegraph  my  resignation, " 
he  said  impetuously,  "if  you  will  tele- 
graph yours  to  your  paper." 

"You  are  feeling  ill  and  worried  this 
morning.  Lord  Donal,  and  so  you  take 
a  pessimistic  view  of  life.  You  must 
not  resign. " 

"Oh,  but  I  n)ustl  I  have  failed,  and 
that  is  enough. " 

"It  isn't  enough.  You  must  do  noth- 
ing until  you  reach  London." 

"I  like  your  word  must,  Jennie," 
said  the  young  man  audaciously.  "It 
implies  something,  you  know." 

"What  does  it  imply.  Lord  Donal?" 
she  asked,  glancing  up  at  him. 

"It  implies  that  you  are  going  to  leave 
the  'Lord'  off  my  name." 

"That  wouldn't  be  very  diflBcult, "  re- 
plied Jennie. 

"I  am  delighted  to  hear  you  say  so, " 
exclaimed  his  lordship,  "and,  now  that 
I  may  know  how  it  sounds  from  your 
dear  lips,  call  me  Don." 

"No;  if  I  ever  consented  to  omit  the 
title,  I  should  call  you  Donal.  I  like 
the  name  in  its  entirety." 

He  reached  his  hand  across  the  table. 

"Are  you  willing,  then,  to  accept  a 
man  at  the  very  lowest  ebb  of  his  for- 
tunes? I  know  that  if  I  were  of  the 
mold  that  heroes  are  made  of  I  would 
hesitate  to  proffer  you  a  blighted  life. 
But  I  loved  you  the  moment  I  saw  you, 
and,  remembering  my  fruitless  search 
for  you,  I  cannot  run  the  risk  of  losing 
yen  again.   I  have  not  the  courage." 

She  placed  her  hand  in  his  and  looked 
him  for  the  first  time  squarely  in  the 
eyes. 

"Are  you  sure,  Donal,"  she  said, 
"that  I  am  not  a  mera  effigy  on  which 
you  are  hanging  the  wornout  garments 
of  a  past  affection?  You  thought  I  was 
the  princess  at  first." 

"No  I  didn't,"  ho  protested.  "As 
scon  as  I  heard  you  speak  I  knew  you 
were  the  one  I  was  destined  to  meet." 

"Ah,  Donal.  Donal,  at  lover's  per- 
juries they  say  Jove  laughs!  I  don't 
think  you  were  quite  so  certain  as  all 
that.  But  I,  too,  am  a  coward,  and  I 
dare  not  refuse  you. " 

"What  an  finholy  spot  for  a  pro- 
posal, "he  whispered,  "and  yet  they 
call  Russia  the  Great  Lone  Land.  Oh, 
that  wo  had  a  portion  of  it  entirely  to 
ourselves. ' ' 

The  girl  sat  there,  a  smile  on  her 
pretty  lips  that  Lord  Donal  thought 
most  tantalizing.  A  railway  official  an- 
nounced in  a  loud  voice  that  the  train 
was  about  to  resume  its  journey.  There 
was  a  general  shuffling  of  feet  as  the 
passengers  rose  to  take  their  places. 

"Brothers  and  sisters  kiss  each  oth- 
er, you  know,  on  the  eve  of  a  railway 
journey,"  said  Lord  Donal,  taking  ad- 
vantage of  the  confusion. 

Jennie  Baxter  made  no  protest. 

"There  is  plenty  of  time,"  he  whis- 
pt^red.  "I  know  the  leisurely  nature  of 
Russian  trains.  Now  I  am  going  to  the 
telegrapii  office  to  send  in  my  resigna- 
tion, and  I  want  you  to  come  with  me 
and  send  in  yours.  " 

"No,  Lord  Donal,"  said  the  girl. 

"Aren't  you  going  to  resign?"  he 
asked  in  snrprise. 

"Yes,  all  in  good  time;  but  you  ar* 
not. " 

"Oh,  I  say,"  he  cried,  "it  is  really 
imperative!  I'll  tell  you  all  about  it 
when  we  get  on  the  train." 

"It  is  really  imperative  that  you 
should  not  send  in  your  resignation.  In- 
deed, Donal,  yon  need  not  look  at  me 
with  that  surprised  air.  You  may  as 
well  get  accnstomed  to  dictation  at 
once.  You  did  it  yourself,  you  know. 
You  can't  say  that  I  encouraged  you.  I 
eluded  the  vigilant  Cadbury  Taylor  as 
long  as  I  could.  But,  if  tbere  is  time, 
Eo  to  the  telegranh  office  aqd  send  a 


message  to  the  real  princess,  Falace 
Bteinheimer,  Vienna.  Say  you  are  en- 
gaged to  be  married  to  Jenni.e  Baxter 
Rud  ask  her  to  telegraph  you  at  Ber- 
lin." 

"I'll  do  it,"  replied  the  young  man. 

When  Lord  Donal  came  out  of  the 
telegraph  office,  Jennie  said  to  him. 
"Wait  a  moment  till  1  go  into  the  sleep- 
ing car  and  get  my  rugs  and  hand  bag. ' " 

"I'll  go  for  them,"  he  cried  impetu- 
ously. 

"Oh,  no!"  she  said.  "I'll  tell  yon 
why  later.  The  conductor  is  a  villain 
and  was  in  collusion  with  the  police." 

"Oh.  I  know  that!"  said  Lord  Donal. 
"Pcordevii;  He  can't  help  himself.  He 
must  do  what  the  police  order  him  to 
do  while  he  is  in  Russia." 

"I'll  get  my  things  and  go  into  an 
ordinary  first  class  carriage.  When  I 
pass  this  door,  you  must  get  your  be- 
longings and  come  and  find  me.  There 
is  still  time,  and  I  don't  want  the  con- 
ductor to  see  us  together." 

"Very  well, "  said  the  young  man. 
with  exemplary  obedience. 

When  the  train  started,  they  were 
seated  together  in  a  far  forward  car- 
riage. 

"One  of  my  failings,"  said  the  girl, 
"is  that  I  act  first  and  think  afterward. 
I  am  sorry  now  that  I  asked  yon  to  send 
that  telegram  to  the  princess." 

"Why?" 

"Because  I  have  a  great  deal  to  tell 
you,  and  perhaps  you  will  wish  to  with- 
draw from  the  rash  engagement  yon 
have  undertaken." 

"A  likely  thing !"  cried  the  ardent 
lover.  "Indeed,  Miss  Princess,  if  you 
think  you  can  get  rid  of  me  so  easily  as 
all  that,  you  ftre  mistaken." 

"Well,  I  want  to  tell  you  why  I  did 
not  allow  you  to  resign." 

Slowly  she  undid  the  large  buttons  of 
her  jacket.  Then,  taking  it  by  the  lapel 
and  holding  it  so  that  no  one  el.se  could 
see,  she  drew  partly  forth  from  the  in- 
side pocket  the  large  envelope  until  the 
stamp  of  the  embassy  was  plainly  vis- 
ible. Lord  Donal's  eyes  opened  to  their 
widest  capacity,  and  his  breath  seemed 
to  stop. 

"Great  heavens!"  he  gasped  at  last. 
"Do  yoa  mean  to  say  you  have  it?" 

"Yes,"  she  said,  buttoning  up  her 
jacket  again.  "I  robbed  the  robbers. 
Listen,  and  I  will  tell  yon  all  that  hap- 
pened.  But,  first,  are  yon  armed?" 

"Yes,"  he  replied;  "I  have  a  trump- 
ery revolver  in  my  pocket.  Little  good 
it  did  me  last  night." 

"Very  well ;  we  shall  be  across  the 
frontier  by  noon  today.  If  the  Russian 
authorities  find  before  that  time  how 
they  have  been  checkmated,  and  if  they 
have  any  suspicion  that  I  am  the  cause 
of  it,  is  it  not  likely  that  they  will  have 
me  stopped  and  searched  on  some  pre- 
tense or  other?" 

Lord  Donal  pondered  for  a  moment. 

"They  are  quite  capable  of  it,"  he 
said;  "but,  Jennie.  I  will  fight  for  you 
against  the  whole  Russian  empire,  and 
somebody  will  get  hurt  if  you  are  med- 
dled with.  The  police  will  hesitate, 
however,  before  interfering  with  a  mes- 
senger from  the  embassy  or  any  one  in 
his  charge  in  broad  daylight  on  a 
crowded  train.  We  will  not  go  back  in- 
to that  car,  but  stay  here,  where  some 
of  onr  fellow  countrymen  are." 

"That  is  what  I  was  going  to  pro- 
pose,"  said  Jennie.  "And  now  listen  to 
the  story  I  have  to  tell  you,  and  then 
you  will  know  exactly  why  I  came  to 
Russia. " 

"Don't  tell  mo  anything  you  would 
rather  not,"  said  the  young  man  hur- 
riedly. 

"I  would  rather  not,  bat  it  must  be 
told,"  answered  the  girl. 

The  story  lasted  a  long  time,  and 
when  it  was  ended  the  young  man  cried 
enthusiastically  in  answer  to  her  ques- 
tion : 

"Blame  you?  Why,  of  course  I  don't 
blame  yon  in  the  slightest.  It  wasn't 
Hardwick  who  sent  you  here  at  all.  bnt 
Providence.  Providence  brought  us  to- 
gether, Jennie,  and  my  belief  in  it 
hereafter  will  be  unshaken." 

Jennie  laughed  a  contented  little 
laugh  and  said  she  was  flattered  on  be- 
ing considered  an  envoy  of  Providence. 

"It  is  only  another  wav  of  sariDK 
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your  are  an  angel,  Jennie,"  remarRea 
the  bold  yonng  man. 

They  crossed  the  frontier  without  in- 
terference, and,  once  in  Germany,  Jen- 
nie took  the  object  of  so  much  conten- 
tion and  placed  it  in  the  hands  of  her 
lover. 

"There,"  she  whispered,  with  a  tiny 
jigh,  for  she  was  giving  up  the  fruits 
ttf  her  greatest  achievement ;  "put  that 
in  your  dispatch  box  and  see  that  it 
doesn't  leave  there  until  you  reach  Eon- 
Son.  I  hope  the  Russians  will  like  the 
copy  of  The  Daily  Bugle  they  find  in 
their  envelope. " 

The  telegram  of  the  princess  waa 
hinded  to  Lord  Donal  at  Berlin.  "I 
congratulate  you  most  sincerely,*' she 
wired,  "and  tell  Jennie  the  next  time 
ou  see  her" — -Lord  Donal  laughed  as 
e  read  this  aloud — "that  the  Austrian 
government  has  awarded  her  £30,000 
tor  her  share  in  enabling  them  to  re- 
cover their  gold,  and  little  enough  I 
think  it  is,  considering  what  she  has 
done. " 

"Now,  I  call  that  downriijl.t  hand- 
lomeof  the  Austrj_;:  government, "  said 
Lord  Donal.  "I  tl,'"...^ht  they  were  going 
to  fight  us  when  I  read  the  si)eech  of 
their  priiue  minister;  but,  instead  of 
that,  they  are  making  wedding  presents 
to  onr  nice  girls. " 

"Ah,  that  comes  through  the  good 
heaitedness  of  the  princess  and  the 
kindness  of  the  prince, "  said  Jennie. 
"He  has  managed  it." 

"But  what  in  the  world  did  you  do 
for  the  Austrian  government,  Jennie?" 

"That  is  a  long  story,  Donal,  and  I 
think  a  most  intere.stiiig  one." 

"Well,  let  us  thank  heaven  that  we 
have  a  long  journey  for  you  to  tell  it 
and  me  to  listen. " 

And,  saying  this,  the  unabashed,  for- 
ward young  man  took  the  liberty  of 
kissing  his  fair  companion  good  night 
right  there,  amid  all  the  turmoil  and 
bnstle  of  the  Schlesischer  Bahnhof  in 
Berlin. 

It  was  early  in  the  morning  when  the 
two  met  again  in  the  restaurant  car. 

It  was  quite  evident  that  Jennie  had 
slept  well,  and,  youth  being  on  her  side, 
her  rest  had  compensated  for  the  night- 
mare of  the  Russian  journey.  She  was 
simply  but  very  effectively  dressed  and 
looked  as  fresh  and  pretty  and  cool  and 
sweet  as  a  snowdrop.  The  enchanted 
young  man  found  it  impossible  to  lure 
hisi  eyes  away  from  her,  and  when,  with 
a  little  laugh,  Jennie  protested  that  he 
was  missing  all  the  fine  scenery  he  an- 
swered that  he  had  something  much 
more  beautiful  to  look  upon,  whereat 
Jennie  blushed  most  enticingly,  smiled 
at  him,  but  made  no  further  protest. 
Whether  it  was  his  joy  in  meeting  Jen- 
nie, or  the  result  of  his  night's  sleep,  or 
his  relief  at  finding  that  his  career  was 
not  wrecked,  as  he  had  imagined,  or  all 
three  together.  Lord  Donal  seemed  his 
old  self  again  and  was  as  bright,  witty 
and  cheerful  as  a  boy  home  for  the  holi- 
days. They  enjoyed  their  breakfasts 
with  the  relish  that  youth  and  a  healthy 
appetite  give  to  a  dainty  meal  well 
served.  The  rolls  were  brown  and  tooth- 
some; the  butter,  in  thick  corrugated 
spirals,  was  of  a  delicious  golden  color, 
cool  and  crisp.  ^ 

The  coffee  waa  all  that  coSee  shonld 
be,  and  the  waiter  was  silent  and  at- 
tentive. Russia,  like  an  evil  vision, 
was  far  behind,  and  the  train  sped 
through  the  splendid  scenery  swiftly  to- 
ward England  and  home. 

The  young  man  leaned  back  in  his 
chair,  interlaced  his  fingers  behind  his 
head  and  gazed  across  at  Jennie,  draw- 
ing a  sigh  of  deep  satisfaction. 

"Well,  this  is  jolly,"  he  said. 

"Yes,"  murmured  Jennie,  "it's  very 
nice.  I  always  did  enjoy  foreign  travel, 
especially  when  it  can  be  done  in 
luxury;  but,  alas,  luxury  costs  money, 
doesn't  it?" 

"Oh,  yon  don't  need  tomindl  You 
are  rich." 

"That  is  true.  I  had  forgotten  all 
about  it. " 

"I  hope,  Jennie,  that  the  fact  of  my 
traveling  on  a  train  de  luxe  has  not  de- 
luded yon  regarding  my  wealth.  I 
should  have  told  you  that  I  usually 
travel  third  class  when  I  am  transport- 


ing myself  in  my  private  capacity,  x 
am  wringing  this  pampered  elegance 
from  the  reluctant  pockets  of  the  Brit- 
ish taxpayer.  When  I  travel  for  British 
government,  I  say,  as  Pooh  Bah  said  to 
Koko  in  'The  Mikado, '  'Do  it  well,  my 
boy,'  cr  words  to  that  effect." 

"Indeed,  "  laughed  Jennie,  "I  am  in  a 
somewhat  similar  situation — the  news- 
paper is  paying  all  the  expense  of  this 
trip,  but  I  shall  insist  on  returning  the 
money  to  The  Bugle  now  that  I  have 
failed  in  my  mission." 

"Dear  me,  how  much  more  honest  the 
newspaper  business  is  than  diplomacy  1 
The  idea  of  returning  any  money  never 
even  occurred  to  me.  The  mere  sugges- 
tion freezes  my  young  blood  and  makes 
each  particular  hair  to  stand  on  end 
like  quills  of  the  fretful  porcupine.  Our 
motto  in  the  service  is,  'Get  all  you  can 
and  keep  all  you  get.'  " 

"But,  then,  you  see,  your  case  is  dif- 
ferent from  mine.  You  did  your  best  to 
succeed,  and  I  failed  through  my  own 
choice,  and  thus  I  sit  here  a  traitor  to 
my  paper. " 

"Well,  Jennie, "  said  the  young  man, 
picking  up  the  dispatch  box,  which  he 
never  allowed  to  leave  his  sight,  and, 
placing  it  on  the  table,  "you've  only  to 
say  the  word,  and  this  contentious  let- 
ter is  in  your  possession  again.  Do  you 
regret  your  generosity  V" 

"Oh,  no,  no,  no,  no!  I  would  not 
have  it  back  on  any  account.  Even  look- 
ing at  tlie  matter  in  the  most  material- 
istic way,  success  means  far  more  to 
you  than  it  does  to  me.  As  you  say,  I 
am  rich  ;  therefore  I  am  going  tc  give 
up  my  news^iaper  career.  I  suppose  that 
is  why  women  very  rarely  make  great 
successes  of  their  lives.  A  woman's  ca- 
reer so  often  is  merely  of  incidental  in- 
terest to  her;  a  man's  career  is  his 
whole  life. " 

"What  a  pity  it  is,"  mused  the 
young  man,  "that  one  person's  success 
generally  means  another  person's  fail- 
ure 1  If  I  were  the  generous,  whole  soul- 
ed  person  I  sometimes  imagine  myself 
to  be,  I  should  refuse  to  accept  success 
as  the  price  of  your  failure.  You  have 
actually  succeeded,  while  1  have  actual- 
ly failed.  With  a  generosity  that  makes 
me  feel  small  and  mean,  you  hand  over 
your  success  to  me,  and  I  selfishly  ac- 
cept it.  But  I  compound  with  my  con- 
science in  this  way.  You  and  I  are  to 
00  married ;  then  we  will  be  one.  That 
one  shall  be  heft-  to  all  the  successes  of 
each  of  us  and  shall  disclaim  all  the 
failures  of  each.  Isn't  that  a  good 
idea?" 

"Excellent,"  replied  Jennie.  "Never- 
theless I  cannot  help  feeling  just  a  lit- 
tle sorry  for  poor  Mr.  Hardwick. " 

"Who  is  he — the  editor?" 

"Yes.  He  did  have  such  faith  in  me 
that  it  seems  almost  a  pity  to  di.sap- 
point  him. " 

"You  mustn't  trouble  your  mind 
about  Hardwick.  Don't  think  of  him  at 
all.   Think  of  me  instead. " 

"I  am  afraid  I  do  and  have  done  for 
tome  time  past.  Nevertheless  I  shall  get 
off  at  Liege  and  telegraph  to  him  that  I 
nm  not  bringing  the  document  to  Lon- 
don." 

'•I  will  send  the  telegram  for  you 
when  we  reach  there,  but  if  I  remember 
rightly  what  you  told  me  of  his  purpose 
he  can't  be  very  deeply  disappointed.  I 
understood  you  to  say  that  he  did  not 
intend  to  publish  the  document  even  if 
he  got  it. " 

"That  ia  quite  true.  He  wished  to 
act  as  the  final  messenger  himself  and 
was  to  meet  me  at  Charing  Cross  sta- 
tion, secure  the  envelope  and  take  it  at 
once  to  its  destination." 

"I  must  confess,"  said  the  young 
man,  with  a  bewildered  expression, 
"that  I  don't  see  the  object  of  that.  Are 
you  sure  he  told  you  the  truth?" 

"Oh,  yesl  The  object  was  this:  It 
seems  that  there  is  in  the  foreign  office 
some  crusty  old  curmudgeon  who  de- 
lights in  baffling  Mr.  Hardwick.  This 
official — I  forget  his  name;  in  fact,  I 
don't  think  Mr.  Hardwick  told  me  who 
he  was — seems  to  forget  The  Daily 
Bugle  when  important  items  of  news 
are  to  be  given  out,  and  Mr.  Hardwick 
says  that  he  favors  pne  of  the  rival  pa- 
pers, and  The  Bugle  has  been  unable  to 


far  to  receive  anything  like  fair  treat- 
ment from  him,  so  Mr.  Ha»dwick  want- 
ed to  take  the  document  to  him,  and 
thus  convince  him  there  was  danger  in 
making  an  enemy  of  The  Daily  Bugle. 
As  I  understood  his  scheme,  which 
didn't  commend  itself  very  much  to  me, 
j  Hardwick  had  no  intention  of  making  a 
I  bargain,  but  simply  proposed  to  hand 
over  the  document  and  ask  the  foreign 
office  man  to  give  The  Bugle  its  fair 
share  in  what  was  going." 

"Do  you  mean  to  say  that  the  official 
in  question  is  the  man  to  whom  I  am  to 
hand  this  letter?" 
"Yes." 

"Oh,  my  prophetic  soul,  my  uncle! 
Why,  that  ia  Sir  James  Cardiff,  the 
elder  brother  of  my  mother!  He  is  a 
dear  old  chap,  but  I  can  well  under- 
stand an  outsider  thinking  him  gruff 
I  and  uncivil.  If  the  editor  really  means 
what  he  says,  then  there  will  be  no  dif- 
ficulty and  no  disappointment.  If  all 
that  is  needed  is  the  winning  over  of  old 
Jimmy  to  be  civil  to  Hardwick,  I  can 
guarantee  that.  I  am  the  especial  pro- 
tege of  my  uncle.  Everything  I  know  I 
have  learned  from  him.  He  cannot  un- 
derstand why  the  British  government 
does  not  appoint  me  immediately  em- 
bassador to  France.  Jimmy  would  do  it 
tomorrow  if  he  had  the  power.  It  was 
through  him  that  I  heard  of  this  letter, 
and  I  believe  his  influence  had  a  good 
deal  to  do  with  my  getting  the  commis- 
sion of  special  messenger.  It  was  the 
chagrin  that  my  uncle  Jimmy  would 
have  felt  had  I  failed  that  put  the 
drop  of  bitterness  in  my  cup  of  sorrow 
when  I  came  to  my  senses  after  my  en- 
counter with  the  Russian  police.  That 
would  have  been  a  stunning  blow  to  Sir 
James  Cardiff.  We  shall  reach  Char- 
ing Cross  station  about  7:30  tonight, 
and  Sir  James  will  be  there  with  his 
brougham  to  take  charge  of  me  when  I 
arrive.  Now,  what  do  you  say  to  our 
settling  all  this  under  the  canopy  of 
Charing  Cross?  If  you  telegraph  Mr. 
Hardwick  to  meet  us  there,  I  will  in- 
troduce him  to  Sir  James,  and  he  will 
never  have  any  more  trouble  in  that 
quarter. " 

"I  think,"  said  the  girl,  looking 
down  at  the  tablecloth,  "that  I'd  rath- 
er not  have  Mr.  Hardwick  meet  us." 

"Of  course  not, "  answered  the  man 
quickly.  "What  was  I  thinking  about? 
It  will  be  a  family  meeting,  and  we 
don't  want  any  outsiders  about,  do 
we?" 

Jennie  laughed,  but  made  no  reply. 
They  had  a  smooth  and  speedy  pas- 
sage across  from  Calais  to  Dover,  and 
the  train  drew  in  at  Charing  Cross  sta- 
tion exactly  on  time.  Lord  Donal  rec- 
j  ognized  his  uncle's  brougham  waiting 
for  him,  and  on  handing  the  young 
j  lady  out  of  the  railway  carriage  he  es- 
I  pied  the  old  man  himself  closely  scru- 
tinizing the  passengers.  Sir  James,  on 
catching  sight  of  him,  came  eagerly 
forward  and  clasped  both  his  nephew's 
hands. 

"Donal,"  he  cried,  "I  am  very  glad 
indeed  to  see  you!  Ia  everything 
right?" 

"As  right  as  can  be,  uncle.  " 

"Then  I  am  glad  of  that,  too,  for  we 
have  some  very  disquieting  hints  from 
the  east. " 

"They  were  quite  justified,  as  I  shall 
tell  you  later  on;  but  meanwhile,  uncle, 
allow  me  to  introduce  to  you  Miss  Bax- 
ter, who  has  done  me  the  honor  of 
promising  to  be  my  wife." 

Jennie  ftlushed  in  the  searching  rays 
cf  the  electric  light  as  the  old  man  turn- 
ed quickly  toward  her.  Sir  James  held 
her  hand  in  his  for  some  moments  be- 
fore he  spoke,  gazing  intently  at  her. 
Then  he  said  slowly,  "Ah,  Donal,  Donal, 
you  always  had  a  keen  eye  for  the  beau- 
tiful!" 

"Oh,  I  say!"  cried  the  young  man, 
abashed  at  hia  uncle's  frankness.  "I 
don't  call  that  a  diplomatic  remark  at 
all,  you  know. " 

"Indeed,  Sir  James,"  said  the  girl, 
laughing  merrily,  "it  ia  better  than 
diplomatic;  it  ia  complimentary,  and  I 
assure  you  I  appreciate  it.  The  first 
time  he  met  me  he  took  me  for  quite 
another  person. ' ' 

"Then  whoever  that  person  is.  my 


dear,"  replied  the  old  man,  "ni  guar- 
antee that  she  was  a  lovely  woman,  and 
you  mustn't  mind  what  I  say  ;  nobody 
else  does;  otherwise  my  boy  Donal  here 
would  be  much  higher  in  the  service 
than  he  is.  But  I  am  pleased  to  tell  you 
that  the  journey  he  has  now  finished 
will  prove  greatly  to  his  advantage." 
j  "Indeed,  uncle,  that  ia  true,"  said 
the  young  man,  looking  at  his  betroth- 
I  ed,  "for  on  this  journey  I  met  again 
Miss  Baxter,  whom,  to  my  great  grief, 
i  I  had  lost  track  of  for  some  time.  And 
now,  uncle,  I  want  you  to  do  me  a 
great  favor.  Do  you  know  Mr.  Hard- 
wick, editor  of  The  Daily  Bugle?" 

"Yes,  I  know  him,  but  I  don't  like 
him  or  his  paper  either." 

"Well,  neither  do  the  Russians,  for 
that  matter,  by  this  tiuic,  and  I  merely 
wish  to  tell  yon  that  if  it  hadn't  been 
for  his  action  and  for  the  promptness 
of  a  member  of  his  staff  I  should  have 
failed  in  this  mission.  I  was  drugged  by 
the  Russian  police  and  robbed.  Miss 
Baxter,  who  was  on  the  train,  saw 
something  of  what  was  going  forward 
and  succeeded  most  deftly  in  despoil- 
ing the  robbers.  I  was  lying  insensible 
at  the  time  and  helpless.  She  secured 
the  document  and  handed  it  back  to 
me  when  we  had  crossed  the  frontier, 
leaving  in  the  hands  of  the  Russians  a 
similar  envelope  containing  a  copy  of 
The  Daily  Bugle.  Therefore,  uncle,  if 
in  future  you  can  do  anything  to  oblige 
Mr.  Hardwick,  you  will  help  in  a  meas- 
ure to  cancel  the  obligation  which  our 
family  owes  to  him." 

"My  dear  boy,  I  shall  be  delighted  to 
do  so.  I  am  afraid  I  have  been  rather 
uncivil  to  him.  If  you  wish  it.  I  shall 
go  at  once  and  apologize  to  him. " 

"Oh,  no, "  cried  Jennie,  "yen  mustn't 
do  that,  but  if  you  can  help  him  with- 
out jeopardizing  the  service  I  for  one 
would  be  very  glad." 

"So  should  I,"  said  Donal. 

The  old  man  took  out  hia  cardcase 
and  on  the  back  of  his  card  scribbled  a 
most  cordial  invitation  to  Hardwick, 
asking  him  to  call  on  him.  He  handed 
this  to  Jennie  and  said: 

"Tell  Mr.  Hardwick  that  I  shall  be 
pleased  to  see  him  at  any  time." 

"And  now,"  said  Lord  Donal,  "you 
must  let  us  both  escort  you  home  in  the 
carriage. " 

"No,  no.  I  shall  take  a  hansom  and 
will  go  directly  to  the  office  of  The 
Bugle,  for  Mr.  Hardwick  will  be  there 
by  this  time. " 

"But  we  can  drive  yon  there." 

"No,  please. " 

She  held  out  her  hand  to  Sir  James 
and  said,  with  the  least  bit  of  hesita- 
tion before  uttering  the  last  word, 
"Good  night — uncle." 

"Good  night,  my  dear,"  said  the  old 
man,  "and  God  bless  you,"  he  added 
with  a  tenderness  which  hia  appear- 
ance, so  solemn  and  stately,  left  one 
unprepared  for. 

Lord  Donal  saw  hia  betrothed  into  a 
hansom,  protesting  all  the  while  at  thus 
having  to  allow  her  to  go  off  unprotect- 
ed. 

"What  an  old  darling  he  is  I"  mur- 
mured Jennie,  ignoring  his  protests. 
"I  think  if  Mr.  Hardwiclt  had  allowed 
me  to  look  after  the  interests  of  the  pa- 
per at  the  foreign  office  Sir  James 
would  not  have  snubbed  me." 

"If  the  foreign  office  dared  to  do  such 
a  thing,  it  would  hear  of  something  not 
to  its  advantage  from  the  diplomatic 
service.  And  so,  good  night,  my  dear." 
And,  with  additions,  the  nephew  repeat- 
ed the  benediction  of  the  uncle. 

Jennie  drove  directly  to  the  office  of 
The  Daily  Bugle,  and  mounting  the 
stairs  entered  the  editorial  rooms.  She 
found  Mr.  Hardwick  at  hia  desk,  and  he 
sprang  up  quickly  on  seeing  who  his 
visitor  was. 

"Ah,  you  have  returned!"  he  cried. 
"You  didn't  telegraph  to  me:  so  I  sup- 
pose that  means  failure." 

"I  don't  know,  Mr.  Hardwick.  It  all 
depends  on  whether  or  not  your  object 
was  exactly  what  you  told  me  it  waa." 

"And  what  was  that?  I  think  I  told 
you  that  my  desire  was  to  get  possession 
of  the  document  which  was  being  trans- 
mitted from  St.  Petersburg  to  London.  " 

"No:  yon  said  the  obiect  waa  the 
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mollifying  of  old  Sir  James  Cardiff  of 
the  foreign  office. " 

"Exactly ;  that  was  the  ultimate  ob- 
ject, of  course. ' ' 

"Very  well.  Read  this  card.  Sir 
James  gave  it  to  ine  at  Charing  Cross 
station  less  than  half  an  hour  ago." 

The  editor  took  the  card,  tnrned  it 
over  in  his  hands  once  or  twice  and 
read  the  cordial  message  which  the  old 
man  had  scribbled  on  the  back  of  it. 

"Then  you  have  succeeded!"  cried 
Hardwick.  "Yon  got  the  document. 
But  why  did  you  give  it  to  Sir  James  in- 
stead of  letting  me  hand  it  to  him?" 

"That  i.sa  long  story.  To  put  it  brief- 
ly, it  was  becan.se  the  messenger  carry- 
ing the  document  was  Lord  Donal  Stir- 
ling, who  is — who  is— an  old  friend  of 
miue.  Sir  James  is  his  nncle,  and  Lord 
Donal  promised  that  he  would  persuade 
the  old  man  to  let  other  newspapers 
have  no  advantages  which  he  refused 
to  The  Daily  Bngle.  I  did  not  give  the 
document  to  Sir  James.  I  gave  it  back 
to  Lord  Dcraal  " 

"Lord  Donal  Stirling — Lord  Donal 
Stirling,"  mused  the  editor.  "Where 
have  I  heard  that  name  before?" 

"He  is  a  member  cf  the  British  em- 
bassy at  St.  Petersburg;  so  you  may 
have  seen  hia  name  in  the  dispatches." 

"No;  fie  is  not  so  celebrated  as  all 
that  comes  to.  Ah,  I  remember  nowl  I 
met  the  detective  the  other  night  and 
asked  him  if  anything  had  come  of  that 
romance  in  high  life  to  solve  which  he 
had  asked  your  assistance.  He  said  the 
eearch  for  the  missing  lady  had  been 
abandoned  and  mentioned  the  name  of 
Lord  Donal  Stirling  as  the  foolish  young 
man  who  had  been  engaged  in  the  pur- 
suit of  the  uaknown. " 

Jennie  colored  at  this  and  drew  her- 
self up  indignantly. 

"Before  you  say  anything  further 
against  Lord  Donal,"  she  cried  hotly, 
"I  beg  to  inform  you  that  he  and  I  are 
to  be  married. " 

"Oh,  I  beg  your  pardon !"  said  the 
editor  icily.  "Then,  having  failed  to 
find  the  other  girl,  he  speedily  consoled 
himself  by"  — 

"There  was  no  other  girl!  I  was  the 
person  Mr.  Cadbnry  Taylor  was  in 
search  of!  I  willingly  gave  him  valu- 
able assistance  in  the  task  of  failing  to 
find  myself.  Having  only  a  stupid  man 
to  deal  with,  I  had  little  difficulty  in 
accomplishing  my  pnrpose.  Neither  Mr. 
Taylor  nor  Mr.  Hardwick  ever  suspect- 
ed that  the  missing  person  was  in  their 
own  employ. " 

"Well,  I  am  blessed!"  ejaculated 
Hardwick.  "So  you  baffled  Cadbury 
Taylor  in  searching  for  yourself,  as  yon 
baffled  me  in  getting  hold  of  the  Rus- 
sian letter.  It  seems  to  me.  Miss  Bax- 
ter, that  where  your  own  inclinations 
do  not  coincide  with  the  wishes  of  your 
emploj-ers  the  interests  of  those  who 
pay  jwu  fall  to  the  ground." 

"Mr.  Cadbury  Taylor  didn't  pay  me 
anything  for  my  services  as  amateur 
detective,  and  he  has,  therefore,  no 
right  to  grumble.  As  for  the  St.  Peters- 
burg trip,  I  shall  send  yon  a  check  for 
all  expenses  incurred  as  soon  aa  I  reach 
home. " 

"Oh,  you  mistake  me,"  asserted  Air. 
Hardwick  earnestly.  "I  had  no  thought 
of  even  hinting  that  you  have  not  earn- 
ed over  and  over  again  all  the  money 
The  Daily  Bugle  has  paid  you ;  besides, 
I  was  longing  for  your  return,  for  I 
want  your  assistance  in  .solving  a  mys- 
tery that  has  rather  puzzled  us  all. 
Paris  is  in  a  tnrmoil  just  now  over 
the"  — 

Jennie's  clear  laugh  rang  out. 

"I  am  going  over  to  Paris  in  a  day 
or  two,  Mr.  Hardwick,  to  solve  the 
mystery  of  dressmaking,  and  I  think, 
from  what  I  know  of  it  already,  it  will 
require  my  whole  attention.  I  must  in- 
sist on  returning  to  you  the  cost  of  the 
St.  Petersburg  journey,  for,  after  all,  it 
proved  to  be  a  rather  personal  excur- 
sion, and  I  couldn't  think  of  allowing 
the  paper  to  pay  for  it.  I  merely  came 
in  tonight  to  hand  you  this  card  from 
Sir  James  Cardiff,  and  I  also  desired  to 
tender  to  you  personally  my  resigna- 
tion, and  so  I  must  bid  you  goodby,  Mr. 
Hardwick,"  said  the  girl,  holding  out 
her  hand,  "and  I  thank  sou  very  mncb 


indeed  for  having  given  me  a  chance  to 
work  on  your  paper. " 

Before  the  editor  could  reply  she  was 
gone,  and  that  good  man  sat  down  in 
his  chair  bewildered  by  the  suddenness 
of  it  all,  the  room  looking  empty  and 
dismal,  lacking  her  presence. 

"Confound  Lord  Donal!"  he  mutter- 
ed under  his  breath,  and  then,  as  an 
editor  should,  he  went  on  impassively 
with  his  night's  work. 

•  •••••• 

It  was  intended  that  the  wedding 
should  be  rather  a  quiet  affair,  but  cir- 
cumstances proved  too  strong  for  the 
young  people.  Lord  Donal  was  very 
popular,  and  the  bride  was  very  beanti- 
fal.  Sir  James  thought  it  necessary  to 
invite  a  great  many  people,  and  he  in- 
timated to  Lord  Donal  that  a  highly 
placed  personage  desired  to  honor  the 
function  with  his  presence,  and  thus 
the  event  created  quite  a  little  flutter 
in  society.  The  society  papers  affirmed 
that  this  elevated  personage  had  been 
particularly  pleased  by  some  diplomatic 
service  which  Lord  Donal  had  recently 
rendered  him,  but  then,  of  course,  one 
can  never  believe  what  one  reads  in  the 
society  press.  However,  the  man  of 
elevated  rank  was  there,  and  so  people 
said  that  perhaps  there  might  be  some- 
thing in  the  rumor.  Naturally  there 
was  a  great  turn  out  of  embassadors 
and  ministers,  and  their  presence  gave 
color  and  dignity  to  the  crush  at  St. 
George's,  Hanover  square.  The  Prin- 
cess von  Steinheimer  made  a  special 
journey  from  Vienna  to  attend,  and  on 
this  occasion  she  brought  the  prince 
with  her.  The  general  opinion  was  that 
the  bridegoom  was  a  very  noble  looking 
fellow  and  that  the  bride  in  her  sump- 
tuous wedding  apparel  was  quite  too 
lovely  for  anything. 

The  princess  was  exceedingly  bright 
and  gay,  and  she  chatted  with  her  old 
friends,  the  embassadors  from  Austria 
and  America. 

"I'm  so  sorry,"  she  said  to  the  em- 
bassador from  America,  "that  I  did  not 
have  time  to  speak  with  you  at  the 
Duchess  of  Chiselhurst's  ball,  but  I  was 
compelled  to  leave  early.  You  should 
have  come  to  me  sooner.  The  count  here 
was  much  more  gallant.  We  had  a  most 
delightful  conversation,  hadn't  we, 
count?  I  was  with  Lord  Donal.  you  re- 
member. " 

"Oh,  yes!"  replied  the  aged  Austrian, 
bowing  low.  "I  shall  not  soon  forget 
the  charming  conversation  I  had  with 
your  highness,  and  I  hcpe  you,  on  your 
part,  have  not  forgotten  the  cordial  in- 
vitation you  gave  me  to  visit  again 
your  castle  at  Meran." 

"Indeed,  count,  you  know  very  well 
how  glad  I  am  to  see  you  at  any  time, 
either  in  Vienna  or  at  Meran.  " 

The  American  embassador  remained 
silent,  and  glanced  alternately  from  the 
bride  to  the  pjrincess  with  a  puzzled  ex- 
pression on  his  face. 

The  mystery  of  the  Duchess  of  Chisel- 
hnrst's  ball  proved  too  much  for  him, 
as  the  search  for  the  missing  lady  had 
proved  too  much  for  Mr.  Cadbury  Tay- 
lor. 


Frail  Historians  of  Sevres. 

Only  2V-;  miles  soutliwest  of  Paris, 
Sevres  Is  well  known  to  tourists.  Beau- 
tiful porcelain  has  been  manufactured 
here  since  1T5C.  the  royalties  and  re- 
publics which  followed  each  other  tak- 
ing pains  to  have  each  period  stamped 
on  the  back  of  every  piece  made.  Ini- 
tials of  kings,  the  date  and  often  the 
palace  for  which  the  service  was  de- 
signed were  placed  plainly  on  the  plate. 
Thus  In  this  silent  but  most  eloquent 
way  these  frail  historians  Indicate  the 
changeful,  brilliant  story  of  their  na- 
tive land. 

One  Warning:  SnilH-ii'nt. 

■'Now,  madam,"  said  the  crotchety 
judge  who  had  been  annoyed  by  the 
digressions  of  previous  female  wit- 
nesses, "we  want  no  hearsay  evidence. 
Tell  only  what  you  know.  Your  name, 
please." 

"Mary  Jones,"  replied  the  witness. 
"Your  age?" 

"Well — er— I  only  have  hearsay  evi- 
dence on  that  point,  so  I  won't  an- 
swer."—Philadelphia  Press. 


Earn  a 

KODAK 


A  S  AN  INDUCEMENT  for  our  frietids  to  help  us  se- 
*»•  cure  new  subscribers,  we  will  g'ive  any  subscriber  to 
the  Saturday  Post  who  sends  us  six  new  prepaid  subscrib- 
ers for  one  year,  each  at  the  regular  subscription  price  of 
SI. 00,  a  NO.  2  FALCON  KODAK,  as  pictured  above. 
This  Kodak  uses  Light-proof  Film  Cartridges  of 
Twelve  Exposures  and  makes  pictures  3>.>  inches  by  3^2 
inches.  It  costs  at  retail  $5.00.  These  Falcon  Kodaks  can 
be  seen  at  Dewey  Bros.,  326  South  Spring-  Street,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal.,  or  at  any  photo  supply  house  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Send  The  Post  Pub.  Co.;  401-402  Stimson  Build- 
ing, S6.00  and  the  names  of  six  new  subscribers  and  re- 
ceive this  Kodak  absolutely  free.  For  sample  copies,  etc., 
address 

POST  PIBLISHING  COMPANY, 

401-402  Stimson  Building,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


White 
China 


If  you  want  to  buy 
White  China  for  deco- 
rating we've  a  special 
lot  which  is  being 
closed  out  at  special 
prices.  Quaint  pretty 
shapes,  odd  pieces, 
etc.,  at  a  good  deal 
less  than  "regular." 

PARMELEE-DOHRMAINN  CO., 

^  232-234  S.  Spring  SI. 
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E  UlaciiQeig  Bargain  | 

A  20-Horse  Power  4 

Westinghouse  4 

PDTOITIG  EHGIjlE  t 


▼  In  excellent  working  order.  A 
y       wonderful  Bargain  for  Cash. 

f  A  200.Light  Edison  Dynamo 

▼  no  Volt— Good  as  New, 

f  CHEAP   FOR  CASH 

W  For  Partic\ilars  See 

f  Tnfts=Palmer  Electric  Works 

J 701  SOUTH  MAIN  ST., 
LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Clearance  Sale 

Our  regular  $20  and  $17.r>0  Light  weight 
Suitings  reduced  to  $14.50. 

The  greatest  values  in  the  city 

Brauer  &  Krohn,  tailors, 

lU  'X  S.  Main  St.   Next  to  Orpheum 

Special  Notiee. 

Dr.  Charles  E.  Rhone  announces  that 
he  has  reopened  his  dental  office  in  the 
California  Bank  Building,  corner  of 
Broadway  and  Second  street,  with  Dr. 
Cunningham,  where  he  will  he  i)leased 
to  see  hia  friends  and  former  patrons. 


CO.\CERT  AT  \VRSTL.\KE  P.ARK 
Sunday,  2:30  p.  ni.,  August  5,  1900, 
Southern    California    Band,    H.  W. 
Cooniber,  Director. 
Grand  March,  The  Advance  Guard, 

 S.  Smith 

Waltz,  "The  Nightingale,".  ... Czibulka 

Overture,  "Comique"   Kelar-Bela 

Dance  Caprice,  "Little  Egypt"  

  Bergenholtz 

Patrol,  "The  British"  Asch 


Medley  Overture,  "The  Butterfly," 

 Beyer 

Porto  Rican  Dance.  "Rosita".  .Missud 

Selection,   "Martha,"   Flotow 

Coon  Medley,  Ragtime   Mackie 

W^ar  Songs,  "The  Boys  in  Blue," 

 Laurendeau 

 o  

CONCERT,  HOLLENBECK  PARK. 

Sunday  evening,  7 :30  o'clock,  .\ug- 
ust  5.  1900,  Southern  California  Band, 
H.  W.  Coomber,  Director. 

March,  "Under  Fire"   Rus.sell 

Bridal  Chorus  from  Lohengrin.... 

  R.  Wagner 

Mclodie,  "Angels'  Serenade"....  Braga 
Characteristic,  "The  Village  Band," 

 P.  Gaunt 

Overture,  "La  Souveraine,"  A.  Herman 


Selection,  "Emani"    Verdi 

Waltz,  "Love's  Thoughts"  Arthur  Pryor 

Medley,  "Popular  Songs"   Beyer 

Ragtime  Potpourri   Hackie 

Songs  of  '64   arr.  Laurendeau 

Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  park. 

 o  

City  News  in  Brief. 

Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittings 
A&Wy,  II;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tiicsdav  evening,  2Sc.    Grand  Pacific  Hotel. 

423;^  S. 'Spring. 

ANYVO  Theatrical  Cold  Cream  has  become 
a  great  favorite  with  fashionable  women  here. 
Our  dry  climate  makes  it  necessary  for  those 
who  would  preserve  the  smoothness  of  the 
skin,  to  give  it  more  than  passing  care. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches;  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  |H.0O;  217  west  Second  Street,  Los 
.\ngeles. 

AN  OIL  Compauv  that  advertises  itsstock  at 
2>,  cents  per  share,'par  value  of  $1,  doring  July 
will  sell  the  same  stork  after  Augu.it  1st  at  3' ^ 
cents.  It  owns  2^00  acres  of  oil  land  near  New  - 
hall  and  east  of  the  famous  Piru  District. 
Write  for  prospectus.  WASHINGTON  OIL  CO., 
128  South  Broadway,  lx)S  .\ngeles,  Cal. 

A  Bargain  in 
Beach  Property 

Lot  Six  of  Vawter's  Ocean 
View  Tract  on  the  hill  at 
Ocean  Park,  Cal.,  100x310  ft. 
fronting  on  Third  and  Fourth 
streets.  Electric  cars  pass  in 
front  of  this  property.  For 
particulars  address  Mr.Meigs, 
care  Ocean  Park  Land  and 
Water  Co.,  Ocean  Park,  Cal. 
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I F.  BLECB  &  CO.  j 

g      PRINTERS  % 

^   258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

Telephone  Main  1361  — ^ 
LOS  ANQELES,  CALIF.  ^ 


•VWVWVWWWWVWVWWV9 

NEW  MACHINERY 

We  liave  just  put  in  a  lot  of  new 
modern  improved  machinery  and 
are  better  equipped  than  ever  to 
turn  out  first  class  work. 

A  trial  will  satisfy  you  that  our 
work  is  all  right. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 

•  WW  WW  WWVWWWV  WW* 


Juncilon  Grocery 


Tel.  Hed  nf>l.    Jiiiiclion  Ko.  l^prliuj  and  Main  S(s 

WILLIAMS  BROS., 
Slaple   and    Fancy  Groceries, 

wood,  coal.  Feed  and  Grain. 
Wines,  Tobaccos  and  cigars. 

GOODS  DELIVERED  FREE. 


\  Vernondale 
Rabbitry 

Breeders  and  dealers  in  high 
grade  stock  only.  Orders  care- 
fully boxed  and  shipped  to  all 
parts  north  and  east.  We  have  a 
large  stock  of  the  finest  strains, 
viz., 

Lord  Britaius,  Dexters,  Sir 
Styles,  English  Sovereign, 
Yukon,  Gold  Bng,  Etc. 

We  have  some  bucks  of  the  above 
especially  fine  in  color,  form  and 
ticking.    Correspondence  invited. 

S.  B.  DURYEA, 

Central  Avenue  and  42nd  Street, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY 
in  the  World  can  be 
obtained  at 
306  Oregon  Ave.,(  Bank  Bldg.) 
SANTA  MONICA 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Ketail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.   Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 

SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

5  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


CLIFFORD  &  GOODLIN, 

Short  Order  and 
Sandwich  Counter 

}22  So.  Main  St.    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL 


H.  S.  GRAVES 

^    t¥-    ^  ^ 


Resfauranl. 


604;,^  South  Spring  Street. 
SPECIALTIES  

...CORN  CAKES      FRIED  OYSTERS. 

MEALS  10c.    CLAM  CHOWDER  5c. 


BUY 
YOUR 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  Nortft  Main  Street 


•wwwwwwvwwwwwv* 

\    PALACE  MARKET  | 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN,  Proprietors  \ 
Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats,  j 
Poultry,  Game,  Oysters  # 

Cor.  3d  and  SpringSts.  Tel.Main415  J 
•Wl^WWWWWWVWWWW* 


Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 


Blake.  Moffin  &  Towne, 

146  North  Los  Angeles  St. 


RUSSII_I_'S 

Marble  and  Granite  Works 

Monuments,  Heads.ones,  Tablets  and 
all  Kinds  of  Cement  Work. 

Sa'tisfsc'tiori  Guarart-teed. 


811  South  Main  St. 
810  South  Spring  St. 


H.  D.  RUSSILL,  Prop., 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Allen's  Press 
Clipping  Bureau 

223  West  Second  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Furnish  advance  reports  on  all  contract  work, 
such  as  sewers.reservoirs,  irrigation  and  pump- 
ing plants  and  public  buildings.  Personal 
clippings  from  all  papers  in  the  United  States. 

•wwvwvwwwvwwvww* 

'PHONE  MAIN  303 

Christopher  &  Sparks 

THE  LEADING 

Caterers  and  Confectioners 

214  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles 

•WWWW«/1/WWWWWWW« 


TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

Formerly  the  Thom  Residence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladies'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 

ADLOFF  &  HAUERWAAS, 

General  Agents 

John  Wieland  and  Jos.  Schlitz 
-  LAGER  BEER  - 

F"arr»ily  Tr&de  Solici'tecl 

'Phone  Main  468.    112-118  Central  Av. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Circulating  Library 

Room  201,  223  W.  2nd  St., 
Los  Angeles. 
Tel.  Main  1415        Membership  Fee  50c 

Books  Rented  at  5  Cents  tlie  Week-Bc  for  Delinry 

Seventy-five  cents  worth  of  magazines  rented 
for  25c.  Five  10c  magazines  rented  for  20c— one 
you  keep.  For  |2.50  we  rent  you  five  10c  maga 
zlnes  the  month  and  give  you  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  THE  SATURDAY  POST. 

This  is  equivalent  to  getting  $7.00  worth  of 
reading  matter  for  the  year  for  only  $2.50. 

Subscriptions  taken  for  all  Publications. 

All  leading  Coast  and  Eastern  Papers  on  File. 
Illustrations  furnished  to  the  press  and  public. 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs.  Q.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449i  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Fumlshed  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 
118  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Angeles,  Ca.1. 


J.  G.  THVRSTON,  Prop.; 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Cloihing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laces,  Curtains,  Rugs  and 
Blankets.   Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRY  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feathers  cleaned,  dyed  and  curled. 

122  W.  6th  St.,  L.  A.  Tel.  Green  1620 


J.  G.  Thurston, 

Real  Estate  Agent 


Realty  bought,  sold  and  exehangecd. 
Bargains  in  business  chances.  A  large 
list  of  lodging  houses  for  sale. 

Teleohone  Green  1620. 
122  W.  Sixth  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


"SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOUSE  " 

We  are  sole  agents  for  John  "W. 
Masury  &  Son's  Ready  Mixed 
Paints  and  Colors. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  your  10x10  room  ^1.00. 

HORGAN  &  BURKE, 

430  South  Spring  St.  Tel.  Main  288 


J.  X.  WATKINS, 

Texas  Express 

stand  N.  E.  Corner  Sixth  &  Spring  St. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  799 

Baggage  and  express  delivered  to  all  parts  of 
th«city.    Residence  819  S.  Spring  Street. 


J.  J.  OsBURN 


C.  E.  Chapman 


Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Office  and  Store 

. F=  I XX u  R  e  s. 

TeL  Green  1623     120  W.  Sixth  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 


F.  O.  HUXSON, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Fruits,  Cigars  and  Tobacco 

6o4  South  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles,  -  Cal. 


NOTICE  OF  STOCKHOLDERS'  MEETING. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  June  25th,  1900. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  order  of  the  Board 
of  Directors  of  the  Rayo  Mining  and  Develop- 
ing Company— Limited,  that  a  meeting  of  the 
stockholders  of  said  corporation  has  been  called 
by  said  Board,  to  be  held  on  Monday,  the  10th 
day  of  September,  1900,  at  10  o'clock  in  the  fore- 
noon, at  the  principal  place  of  ousiness  of  said 
corporation,  at  the  building  where  the  said 
Board  of  Directors  usually  meets,  namely,  at 
the  Henne  Building,  122  West  Third  street,  in 
the  City  of  Los  Angeles,  State  of  California; 
that  the  object  of  said  meeting  is  to  consider 
and  act  upon  the  proposition  that  said  corpor- 
ation create  a  bonded  indebtedness  of  Fifty 
Thousand  Dollars  ($50,000.00),  and  issue  bonds 
therefor,  in  gold  coin  of  the  United  States,  for 
the  purpose  of  raising  money  to  carry  on  its 
operations  and  to  purchase  and  pay  for  any 
other  property  or  properties  within  the  pur- 
poses of  said  corporation,  and  to  secure  the 
bonded  indebtedness,  so  proposed  to  be  created, 
by  a  mortgage  or  trust  deed  upon  the  real  es- 
tate, mine'',  mining  claims  and  locations  and 
all  other  property  now  owned  by  said  corpora- 
tion, and  all  like  property  which  it  may  here- 
after acquire  wherever  situated. 

By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the 
Ravo  Mining  and  Developing  Company— Lira 
ited.  ALF  C.  LeBARON, 

[Corporate  Seal]  Secretary 

Exp.  9-1. 


Tahe 

Tent 
At 

Ocean 
Park 


Ocean  Park  is  ttie  most 
accessible  Summer  Resort 
for  Los  Angeles  people. 
Tliree  transportation  lines 
— tlie  Santa  Monica  Elec- 
tric, the  Santa  Fe  and 
the  Southern  Pacific  make 
it  practical  for  the  fami= 
lies  of  Los  Angeles  busi- 
ness men  to  "camp  out" 
on  the  clean  sands  at 

Ocean  Park. 

Nothing  can  be  more 
delightful  than  a  summer 
camp  at  the  finest  bath- 
ing beach  on  the  coast. 

Good  fishing  from  the 
wharf. 

A  free  reading  room. 

Pure  soft  water. 

Electric  lights  and  gas 
stoves  for  cooking. 

In  fact  all  the  conveni- 
ences of  the  city  and  the 
pleasures  of  camp  life  can 
be  had  in  a  tent  at  Ocean 
Park. 

For  particulars  apply  to 

T.  H.  DiJ»LEV,  Agent, 

OCEAN  PARK,  CAL 
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WILLY  NILLY 

AND 

GERTIE  GAD 

Have  Both  Gone  to  Coro- 
nado  Tent  City 


Just  to  hear  the  hand, 
Just  to  crunch  tlic  sund, 
Just  to  hold  her  hand. 


\\  for  the  round  trip,  hag  and  baggage 
right  into  Tent  City.      Information  at 

Sauta  Fe  Ticket  Office 

Second  and  Spring  Streets. 


GensLro  P.  YglesisLS 

Specialist  in  HELMINTHOLOGY 

and  DISEASES  OF  THE  BLOOD 

CoNSDLTATioN  HouRS  :  8  :00  to  12 :00  a.m.    2 :00  to  ti  :00  p.m. 

655  South  Spring  street.  LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Tape  Worms  and  alt  kinds  of 

Parasites  of  ttie  Human  Body. 


iNo  Ofher  Line  lo  Carolina  isiand 


Cmii  >;ivi 


iniiny  stopover  jiri  v 


THE  LOS  ANGELES  TERMINAL  RAILWAY 

mCllPf  RathinU  At  tlic  resorts  on  this  line  are  superior 
'  WUHHMIU     to  any  on  the  Pacific  Coast.    A  great 
place  for  slieli  Kalherers.    K.xcursion  rste.**  every  ilay  to  Ocean 
Keiiches  ami  Calalina.    Stop-overs  arc  allowed  al 
LONG  BEACH  ASBURV  PARK     TERMINAL  ISLAND 

ALAMIT05  BEACH  GORDON  ARMS  SAN  PEDRO  HARBOR 
Trains  for  1,'atalina  leave  Si.W  a.m.  daily ;  1  r.'iS  p.m  daily  cxcejit 
Sunday;  .'>:00  p  ni.  Saturday  only.  Special  K.xcursions  Saturdays 
and  Suncliiys.  10  round  trii>,  allowing  .'i'.^  hours  on  Islaml  and 
rclurn  home  same  day.       Information  and  Tii  ki  ts, 

237  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles.         Tel.  Main  960  and  656 


Absoiuic  Guaranlee  Agamsi  Loss 

THE  ORGANIZERS  OF  THE 

Ophlr  Oil  Company 

Have  arranged  with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Company  of  San 
Francisco,  to  hold  sufficient  securities  in  trust  for  the  purchasers  of  Ophir  Oil 

stock  to 

Insure  Holders  of  this  Stock  Against  Loss 

That  is  to  say,  if  the  Ophir  Oil  Company  shall  fail  to  produce  oil  in  paying 
quantities  sutticient  to  bring  its  stock  to  par  value  fone  dollar  per  share),  pur- 
chasers will  receive  back,  with  accrued  interest,  the  entire  amount  paid  in  by 
them  for  stock. 

The  securities  thus  held  in  trust  are  adequate,  and  an  investment  in  Ophir 
Oil  Stock  is  as  secure  as  a  United  States  Government  Bond,  and  vastly  suije- 
rior  to  deposit.^  in  Ranks  of  Savings,  for  the  reason  that  it  combines 

ADsoluic  Security  wltn  immcBsc  PosslDliltles  ot  Gili 

when  oil  is  struck.  There  is  no  "reading  lietween  the  lines"  in  tliis  propo.si- 
tion.  Whatever  happens  to  the  Ophir  Oil  Company  your  investment  ia  safe. 
You  cannot  lose.  Only  a  limited  amount  of  this  Secured  Stock  is  offered  for 
sale.  Its  property  consists  of  800  acres  in  Coalinga  District,  Fresno  county, 
being  all  of  section  23  and  of  section  14,  township  21  south,  range  15  east, 
-M.  D.  M. 


BOARD  or  direx;tors 


WAKREN  GILLKLEN 

President  Broadway  Uank,  Los  Angeles. 
JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

(,'ashler  State  Bank  and  Trust  Co.,  Loi 

Angeles 

JOHN  M.\.SO.\  GARDINER 

Kngineer  and  General  Contractor  of 
Public  Works,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  L.OS 
.Angeles 


JOHN  MARTIN 

President  Martin  Pipe  and  Founitry  Co., 
Mgr  Stanley  Electric  Co.,  San  Fraiicisco 

GEORGE  KENT  HOOPER 

ilangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

NATHANIEf.  J.  MANSON 

Atlorney-at  Law,  San  Francisco 

H.  R.  HI  RLBl'T 

Fifteen  years  in  charge  of  Advertising 
Department,  San  Fraiicisio  Call 


OPHIR.  OIL  COMPANY 


Los  Angeles  Office 

435  Douglas  Building 


San  Francisco  Office 

Room  14,  Fifth  floor,  Mills  Building 


I   Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Anodes,  caL  | 


^    ^    A  DELIGHTFUL  HOME.    ^  ^ 


Is  recog-nized  throug-out 
the  United  States  as  a 
most  delightful  place  at 
which  to  stop  while  in 
Southern  California,  Its 
praises  are  being  sounded 
by  thousands  who  have 
been  its  guests  from  Maine 
to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful 
interior  court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaint- 
ances of  those  who  have 
been  separated  since  their 
school  da^'s. 


HAS  g'ained  for  itself 
an  enviable  reputa- 
tion for  its  exceptionally 
fine  cuisine.  Just  outside 
the  business  portion  of 
the  city.  Its  convenience 
to  car  lines  makes  it  ac- 
cessible from  all  portions 
of  the  city. 

Its  free  billiard  room, 
its  reading  room  replete 
with  the  latest  magazines 
and  daily  and  weekly  pa- 
pers of  Southern  Califor- 
nia make  it  enjoyable. 


1  I 


Interior  Court  of  Abbotsford  Inn,  I..OS  Angeles.  California. 


Check  Your  Baggage  Through  to  the  Abbotsford  inn. 


8tK  and  Hope  Streets, 


Los  Angeles,  Catl. 
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NortKerrv  ConsoliddLted 
Oil  and  Mining  Company  No.  2 

Over  12.000  Acres  of  Rich  Oil  La.rid 
Interest  Paying  Stock  at  the  Low  Price  of  lOc  per  Share 

The  Northern  ( Onsoliilated  oil  and  Mining  Company,  No.  2,  is  tlio  last  of  the  Charles  Vlcto 
Hall  dividend-paying  oil  projierties  which  will  be  put  upon  themarket.  Its  shares  are  of  the 
par  value  of  |1  nach,  hilly  paid  up,  and  have  been  placed  upon  the  market  at  the  price  of  10 
cents  each.  The  company  starts  out  with  the  ownership  of  producing  wells  in  the  Los  Angelet 
oil  fields,  which  are  now  yielding  a  monthly  production  suflicient  to  pay  regular  dividends, 
which  are  expected  to  continue  at  the  rate  of  S  per  cent  per  month  on  the  10  cents  per  share. 

In  addition  to  tliis,  it  controls  by  purchase  and  leasehold  12,000  acres  of  rich  oil  land  in  the 
Los  Angeles,  Fullerton,  Santa  Barbara  and  Ventura  fields. 

The  company  also  owns  two  pumping  plants,  wells,  and  thirty  city  lots  in  City  of  Los  Angeles 
oil  field,  and  80 acres  in  the  Fullerton  field. 

A  Valuable  Stock 

The  stock  of  the  Northern  Consolidated  Oil  Company,  No.  2,  has  been  placed  upon  the  mar- 
ket on  terms  which  will  enable  shareholders  to  realize  dividends  upon  the  money  invested  and 
ultimately  be  able  to  dispose  of  their  stock  at  a  large  advance  over  the  price  paid  for  it. 

Liberal  Terms 

When  desired  loans  will  be  made  to  responsible  parties  upon  this  stock  for  75  per  cent  of  the 
price  asked  for  the  shares.  Thus,  by  paying  "25  per  cent  of  the  cost  (10  cents  per  share)  the  bal- 
ance can  be  paid  in  si.x  equal  monthly  installments,  with  interest  at  the  rate  of  6  per  cent  per 
annum,  the  purchaser  to  receive  the  I'nouthly  dividend  from  the  date  of  purchase  of  the  stock 
at  any  time  for  amount  paid  in. 

If  parties  now  purchasing  stock  at  10  cents  per  share  shall  request  the  same,  the  sale  will  be 
made  on  written  condition  that  the  stock  will  at  the  option  of  the  purchaser,  at  the  end  of  one 
year  be  received  back  and  purchase  money  will  be  refunded  on  thirty  days'  notice,  with  inter- 
est thereon  at  the  rate  of  8  per  cent  per  annum,  less  dividends  paid  on  same.  This  is  meant  as 
a  guartintee  of  the  investment. 

inquiries  in  regard  to  stock,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  furnished  by  addressing, 


CHARLES  V. 

246-248  Wilcox  Block, 


HALL,  President 

Los  Angeles,  California 


A  WATCH  FREE! 

TO  Every  Subscriber  to  the  Saturday  PosL 

The  Post  Publishing-  Co.  will  give  one  of  the  celebrated 
Vankce  WalChCS  to  every  subscriber  to  the  Saturday  Post  who 
send  them  one  new  prepaid  subscription  for  one  year  at  the 
regular  subscription  price  of  $1.00.  This  offer  is  to  sub- 
scribers only.  This  watch  is  Gentleman's  size,  nickel  fin- 
ished case,  Arabic  dial,  winds,  sets  and  regulates  in  back 
without  use  of  key;  has  hour,  minute  and  second  hands 
and  runs  30  to  36  hours  with  one  winding-.  The  VaifcCt 
WalCll  is  guaranteed  by  its  makers  to  keep  good  time  for  one 
year.  Out  of  town  subscribers  will  kindly  send  4  cents 
extra  for  postag-e  on  the  watch.  Watches  now  on  exhibi- 
tion at  the  office  of  the 

POST  PIBUSIIIING  CO., 

401-402  Stimson  Building-, 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


TEL.  BROWN  706. 


-SEHD  FOR  DESIGNS  AHD  PRICES.- 


ESTABLISHED  1891 


BeautifHi..  WOOD  CARPET  "Econoiiiical 

A  covering  for  floors  in  place  of  the  ordinary  dusty  and  oth- 
erwise objectionable  woolen  carpets 

Polished    oak  floors  $1.25  per  Sq.  Yard.  Will 

last  a  life-time.  Grilles  and  Cabinet  Work  of  All  Kinds. 


JOHN  A.  SMITH 


707  S.  Broadwsy. 


W.  R.  BOWERS  &  S©NS, 

PAINTS,  OILS,  VARNISHES  AND  BRUSHES. 

OUR  SPECIALTIES  ARE:  Mooircii  Mixed  PalBls.  seilouf '$  Floor  Paiil,  Marpli's  varoish. 


Telephone  1143. 


451  South  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


The  following  Specinl  Prices  be 
Fully  Appreciated  by  Our  Patrons: 

"MASCOT"  REFRIGERATORS, 

Upright  Pattern  $8.00 

2-lU  R\ER  BLUE  (LAME  OIL  »TOVE, 

1»00  Pattern  $8.50 

8- BURNER  BLUE  FLAME  OIL  STOTE, 

1900  Pattern  $11.00 

2-  BURNER  HASOLINE  STOVE  $3  25 

3-  BURNER  GASOLINE  STOVE  $4.25 

We  hIso  carry  the  1000  Pattern  of  the  Popiilnr 
Insurance  QMollne  Stove,  Absoluti  ly  Safe  hiuI 
Hnd  every  wiiv  ilesimblc    Plcp.sed  t"  show  you. 

JOS.  w.  Hellman  156-161  Spr.:^gst 


I A  Gre^t  Artist  ^t  Six  f 

; 

I  U/>e  Angelus  Piano  Player  f 

f  IT  PLAYS  ANY  PIANO.    ANYONE  CAN  PLAY  IT.  f 

f  The  Bartlett  Music  Co  ,  Agts.,  233-5  s.  Broadway  f 


A  child  that  has  never  before  feen  a  Piano  ran  render  tiie  most 
ditticult  composition,  as  well  as  all  the  popular  aiis  of  tlie  day.  in 
a  manner  possible  only  to  the  moat  accomplished  and  practical 
pianist,  with 


^  The  Oldest  BnsinesB  Homse  in  Los  Angeles.  Established  In  1854.  ^ 
f  f 

I  Harness  and  Saddlery  ! 


; 

f 
f 
f 


PURE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS. 

There  are  several  grades  of  wines — all  are  good  but  the  purest  are  better 
than  the  others.  The  best  grades  cost  but  a  trifle  more  than  the  impure 
wines — which  are  injurious.  You  can't  afford  to  run  the  risk— you  run 
no  risk  when  you  buy  your  wines  from 

IftC  MCI  PTCD  0  m  141-3-5-147  So.  Main  Street 
JUO.   llltLbZ.Ln  &  UU.,  Telephone  Main  S38 


PIONEEfl  8TE0III CHBPET  GLEIi)ll|l(!  WORKS 

Wilton,  Velvet,  Axminster,  Moquette  Carpets  and  Fine  Rug^ 
Cleaned  and  Laid — Sewing  and  Fitting  Done. 

''^Shone'^^n°2l^'^  6^1  SoutH  Broadway 


SAMUEL  C.  FOY- 


Manufacturer  of  and  Dealer  in 


i 


Harness,  Saddles,  Blankets.  Whips,  f 

Lap  Robes.  Silver  Inlaid  Bits  and  Spurs. 


315  No.  Los  Angreles  St.,  Los  Anireles,  Cal. 


Tel.  Green  1724 


A  Prize  for  Young  Ladies 


r 


N  order  to  encourag-e  the  circulation  of  the 
Satukday  Post  among-  young  ladies,  we 
will  give  a  Genuine  Turquois  Ring  free  to 
any  subscriber  who  sends  us  ten  new  prepaid 
subscriptions  to  the  Satukday  Post.  These 
rings  are  solid  gold  with  a  one  carat  genuine  turquoise  setting 
and  are  worth  every  cent  of  $10.00.    They  are  selected  from 
the  stock  of  the  Pacific  fiem  Company,  of  "ST-S  South  Spring 
street,  Los  Angeles,  the  largest  cutters  of  turquoise  and  other 
precious  stones  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

A  few  hours  work  among-  your  friends  will  insure  your 
getting  this  ring  and  your  friends  getting  the  best  weekly 
paper  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Begin  work  at  once  as  this  offer 
will  be  withdrawn  Sept.  1st. 

Young  ladies  are  invited  to  inspect  this  prize  ring  at  the 
offices  of  the 

Post  Publishing  Company, 

401  -  402  Stimson  Building,       Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

i  VVVVVV^/VVV^/VVVVVVV^^VVVV^k^/V^'VV^VVVVVV^/VVVVVVVVVVVVV* 


H.  I.  LIKE 


Successor  to 


The  Tabor  Carriage  Works 

Carriage  painting  and  repairing,  work  and  materials  first  class. 
New  business  wagons,  carriages,  buggies  and  milk 
wagons  made  to  order. 

FIRST  CLASS  HORSE  SHOEING 

HORSES  SHOD  FOB  $1  UP. 

Tel.  Haiti  405    i8?.-#o°2^l.- i^^^'rij^'sV®''-     Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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TKe  Danvers  Jewels 


By  Mary   C  h  o  1  m  o  n  d  e  I  ey 


I  was  on  the  point  of  leaving  India 
and  returning  to  England  when  he  sent 
for  me.  At  least,  to  be  accurate— -and  I 
am  always  accurate — I  was  not  quite  on 
the  point,  but  nearly,  for  I  was  going  to 
start  by  the  mail  on  the  following  day. 
I  had  been  up  to  Government  house  to 
tak«  my  leave  a  few  days  before,  but  Sir 
John  had  been  too  ill  to  see  me,  or  at 
least  he  had  said  he  was.  And  now  he 
was  much  worse — dying,  it  seemed,  from 
all  accovmts,  and  he  had  sent  down  a  na- 
tive servant  in  the  noonday  heat  with  a 
note,  written  in  his  shaking  old  hand, 
begging  me  to  come  up  as  soon  as  it  be- 
came cooler.  He  said  ho  had  a  commis- 
sion which  he  was  anxious  I  should  do 
for  him  in  England. 

Of  course  I  went.  It  was  not  very 
convenient,  because  I  had  to  borrow  one 
of  our  fellow's  traps,  as  I  had  sold  my 
own,  and  none  of  them  had  the  confi- 
dence in  my  driving  which  I  had  myself. 
I  was  also  obliged  to  leave  the  packing 
of  my  collection  of  Malay  kwses  and  In- 
dian kookeries  to  my  bearer. 

I  wondered,  as  I  drove  along,  why  Sir 
John  had  sent  for  me.  Worse,  was  he? 
Dying,  and  without  a  friend?  Poor  old 
man!  He  had  done  pretty  well  in  this 
world,  but  I  was  afraid  he  would  not  be 
up  to  much  once  he  was  out  of  it;  and 
now,  it  seemed,  he  was  going.  I  felt 
sorry  for  him.  I  felt  more  sorry  when  1 
saw  him — when  the  tall,  long  faced  A. 
D.  C.  took  me  into  hie  room  and  left  us. 

Yes,  Sir  John  was  certainly  going. 
There  was  no  mistake  about  it.  It  was 
written  in  every  line  of  his  drawn,  fever 
worn  face,  .and  in  his  wide,  fever  lit 
eyes,  and  in  the  clutch  of  his  long,  yel- 
low hands  upon  his  tussore  silk  dressing 
govm.  He  looked  a  very  sick,  bad  old 
man  as  he  lay  there  on  his  low  couch, 
placed  so  as  to  court  the  air  from  without, 
cooled  by  its  passage  tlirough  damped 
grass  screens,  and  to  receive  the  full 
strength  of  the  punkah,  pulled  by  an  in- 
visible hand  outside. 

"You  go  to  England  to-morrow?"  he 
asked,  sharply. 

It  was  written  even  in  the  change  of 
his  voice,  which  was  harsh,  as  of  old, 
but  with  all  the  strength  gone  out  of  it. 

"By  to-morrow's  mail,"  I  said.  I 
should  have  liked  to  say  something  more 
— something  sympathetic  about  his  be- 
ing ill  and  not  likely  to  get  better,  but 
he  had  always  treated  me  discourteously 
when  he  was  well,  and  I  could  not  open 
out  all  at  once  now  that  he  was  ill. 

"Look  here,  Middletoh,"  he  went  on ; 
"I  am  dying,  and  I  know  it.  I  don't 
suppose  you  imagined  I  had  sent  for  you 
to  bid  you  a  last  farewell  before  depart- 
ing to  my  long  home.  I  am  not  in  such 
a  huny  to  depart  as  all  that,  I  can  tell 
yo\i;  but  there  is  something  I  want  done 
—that  I  want  you  to  do  for  me.  I  meant 
to  have  done  it  myself,  but  1  am  down 
now  and  I  must  trust  somebody.  I 
know  better  than  to  trust  a  ciever  man. 
An  honest  fool— but  I  am  digressing 
from  the  case  iu  jipint.  I  have  never 
trusted  anybody  all  my  life,  so  you  may 
feel  honored.  I  have  a  small  parcel 
which  I  want  you  to  take  to  England  for 
me.    Here  it  is." 

His  long,  lean  hands  went  searching 
in  his  dressing  gown,  and  presently 
produced  an  old  brown  bag,  held  to- 
gether at  the  neck  by  a  string. 

"See  here,"  he  said;  and  he  pushed  the 
glasses  and  papers  aside  from  the  table 
near  him  and  undid  the  string.  Then  he 
crantd  forward  to  look  about  him,  lay- 
ing a  spasmodic  clutch  op  the  bag.  "Fm 
watched  I  I  know  I'm  watched  1"  he 
said  in  a  whisper,  his  pale  eyes  turning 
slowly  in  their  sockets.    "I  shall  be 


Kniea  ror  tnem  ii  i  Keep  rnem  mucn 
longer,  and  I  won't  be  hurried  into  my 
gi-ave.    I'll  take  my  own  time." 

"There  is  nodvie  hfere."  I  said,  "and  no 
one  in  eight  except  Cathcart  smoking  in 
the  veranda,  and  I  can  only  see  his  legs, 
so  he  can't  see  us." 

He  seemed  to  recover  himself,  and 
laughed.  I  had  never  liked  his  laugh, 
especially  when,  as  had  often  happened, 
it  had  been  directed  against  myself;  but 
I  liked  it  still  less  now. 

"See  here!"  he  repeated,  chuckling; 
and  he  turned  the  bag  inside  out  upon 
the  table. 

Such  jewels  I  had  never  seen.  They 
fell  like  cut  flame  upon  the  marble  table, 
green  and  red  and  burning  white.  A 
large  diamond  rolled  and  fell  upon  the 
floor.  I  picked  it  up  and  put  it  back 
among  the  confused  blaze  of  precious 
.stones,  too  much  astonished  for  a  mo- 
ment to  speak. 

"Beautiful!  aren't  they?"  the  old  man 
chuckled,  passing  his  wasted  hands  over 
them.  "You  won't  match  that  necklace 
in  any  jeweler's  in  England.  I  tore  it 
off  an  old  she  devil  of  a  Rhanee's  neck 
after  the  mutiny,  and  got  a  bite  in  the 
aim  for  my  trouble.  But  she'll  tell  no 
tales.  He!  he!  he!  I  don't  mind  say- 
ing now  liow  I  got  them.  1  am  a  hum- 
ble Christian  now  I  am  so  near  heaven— 
eh,  Middleton?  He!  he!  You  don't  like 
to  contradict  me.  Look  at  those  emer- 
alds. The  hasp  is  broken,  but  it  makes 
a  pretty  bracelet.  I  don't  think  I'll  tell 
how  the  hasp  got  broken— little  accident 
as  the  lady  who  wore  it  gave  it  to  me. 
Rather  brown,  isn't  it,  on  one  side?  But 
it  will  come  off.  No,  yoa  need  not  be 
afraid  of  touching  it;  it  isn't  wet.  He! 
he!  And  this  crescent.  Look  at  those 
diamonds!  A  duchess  would  be  proud 
of  them.  I  had  them  from  a  private  sol- 
dier. I  gave  him  two  rupees  for  them. 
Dear  me!  how  the  sight  of  them  brings 
back  old  times.  But  I  won't  leave  them 
out  any  longer.  We  must  put  them 
away — put  them  away." 

And  ttie  glittering  mass  was  gathered 
up  and  shoveled  back  into  the  old  brown 
bag.  He  looked  into  it  once  with  hungi  y 
eyes,  and  then  he  pulled  the  string  and 
pushed  itover  to  me.  '  'Take  it,"  he  said. 
•'Put  it  away  now.  Put  it  away,"  he 
repeated,  as  I  hesitated. 

I  put  the  bag  into  my  pocket.  He  gave 
a  long  sigh  as  he  watched  it  disappear. 

"Now  what  you  have  got  to  do  with 
that  bag,"  he  said  a  moment  afterward, 
"is  to  take  it  to  Ralph  Danvers,  the  sec- 
ond son  of  Sir  George  Danvers,  of  Stoke 

Moreton,  in  D  shire.    Sir  George  has- 

(jot  two  sons.  I  have  never  seen  him  or 
his  sons,  but  I  don't  mean  the  eldest  to 
have  them.  He  is  a  spendthrift.  They 
are  all  for  Ralph,  who  is  a  steady  fel- 
low, and  going  to  marry  a  nice  girl— at 
least  I  suppose  she  is  a  nice  girl.  Girls 
who  are  going  to  be  married  always  are 
nice.  Those  jewels  will  sweeten  matri- 
mony for  Mrs.  Ralph,  and  if  she  is  like 
other  women  it  will  need  sweetening. 
There,  now  you  have  got  them  ai.d  that 
is  what  you  have  got  to  do  with  them. 
There  is  the  address  written  on  this 
card.  With  my  compliments,  you  per- 
ceive. He!  he!  I  don't  suppose  they  will 
remember  who  I  am." 

"Have  you  no  relations?"  I  asked,  for 
I  am  always  strongly  of  opinion  that 
property  should  be  bequeathed  to  rela- 
tives, especially  near  relatives,  rather 
than  to  entire  strangers. 

"None,"  he  replied,  "not  even  poor  re- 
lations. I  have  no  deserving  nephew  or 
Scotch  cousin.  If  1  had  they  would  be 
here  at  this  moment,  smoothing  the  pil- 
low of  t.h«  dnn&rtiDfir  aaJnt  and  wonder- 


ing how  much  they  would  get.  Yon 
may  make  your  mind  easy  on  that  score." 

"Then,  who  is  this  Ralph  whom  you 
nave  never  seen  ana  lo  wnom  you  are 
leaving  so  much?"  I  asked,  with  my 
usual  desire  for  information. 

He  glared  at  me  for  a  moment,  and 
then  he  turned  his  face  away. 

"D — n  it!  What  does  it  matter,  now 
I'm  dying?"  h.j  said.  And  then  lie  added, 
hoarsely,  "I  knew  his  mother." 

I  could  not  speak,  but  involuntarily  I 
put  out  my  hand  and  toolz  his  leaden 
one  and  held  it.  He  scowled  at  me,  and 
then  the  words  came  out,  as  if  in  spite  of 
himself: 

"She — if  she  had  married  me  who 
knows  what  might   Bat  she  mar- 
ried Danver.s.  She  called  her  second 
son  Ralph.  My  first  name  is  Ralph." 
Then,  with  a  sudden  change  of  tone, 
pulling  away  his  hand,  "Then;!  now 
you  know  all  about  it!  Edifying,  isn't 
it?  These  deathbed  scen.^;?  always  have 
an  element  of  interest,  haven't  thej'? 
Good  evening" — ringing  the  bell  at  his 
elbow — "I  can't  say  I  hop3  we  shall 
meet  again;  it  would  be  impolite.  No, 
don't  let  me  keep  you.    Good-by  again." 

"Good-by,  Sir  John,"  I  said,  talring 
his  impatient  hand  and  shaking  it  gently; 
"God  bless  you." 

"Thankee,"  grinned  the  old  man  with 
a  sardonic  chuckle.  "If  anything  could 
do  me  good  that  will,  I'm  sure.  Good- 
by." 

As  I  breakfasted  next  morning  previ- 
ously to  my  departure  I  could  not  help 
reflecting  on  the  different  position  in 
wliich  I  was  now  retuniing  to  England 
— as  a  colonel  on  long  leave — to  that  in 
which  I  had  left  it  many,  I  do  not  care 
to  think  how  many,  years  ago,  the 
youngest  ensign  in  the  regiment. 

It  was  curious  to  remember  that  in  my 
youth  I  had  alwaj's  been  considered  the 
fool  of  the  family;  most  unjustly  so  con- 
sidered, when  I  look  l>ack  at  my  quick 
promotion  owing  to  casualties,  and  at 
my  long  and  prosperous  career  in  India, 
wliich  I  cannot  Vjut  regard  as  tlie  result 
of  high  principles  and  abilities,  to  say  the 
least  of  it,  of  not  the  meanest  order.  On 
the  point  of  returning  to  England  the 
trust  Sir  John  had,  with  his  usual  shrewd- 
ness, reposed  in  me  was  an  additional 
pnwf,  if  proof  were  needed,  of  the  confi- 
dence I  had  inspired  in  him — a  confi- 
dence which  seemed  to  have  ripened 
suddenly  at  the  end  of  his  life,  after 
many  years  of  hardly  concealed  mockery 
and  derision.  Just  as  I  was  finishing 
my  reflections  and  my  breakfast  Dickson, 
one  of  the  last  joined  subaltei'us,  came  in. 

"This  is  very  awful,"  he  said,  so  grave- 
ly that  I  turned  to  look  at  him. 
"  "What  is  awful?" 

"Don't  j'ou  know?"  he  replied. 
"Haven't  you  heard  about — Sir  John — 
last  night?" 

"Dead?"  I  asked. 

He  nodded  and  then  he  said: 

"Murdered  in  the  night.  Cathcart 
heard  a  noise  and  went  in  and  stumbled 
over  him  on  the  floor.  As  he  came  in  he 
saw  the  lamp  knocked  over,  and  a  figui-e 
rush  out  through  the  veranda.  The 
moon  was  bright  and  he  saw  a  man  run 
across  a  clear  space  in  the  moonlight — 
a  tall,  slightly  built  man  in  native  dress, 
but  not  a  native,  Cathcj^rt  said;  that  he 
would  take  his  oath  on  by  his  build. 
He  roused  the  house,  but  the  man  got 
clean  off.  of  course." 

"And  Sir  John?" 

"Sir  John  was  quite  dead  when  Cath- 
cart got.  bac'K  to  him.  He  found  him 
lying  on  his  face.  His  arms  were  spread 
out  and  his  dressing  gown  was  torn  as 
if  he  had  struggled  hard.  His  pockets 
had  been  turned  inside  out,  his  writing 
table  drawers  forced  open,  the  whole 
room  had  been  ransacked.  Yet  the  old 
man's  gold  watch  had  not  been  touched, 
and  some  money  in  one  of  the  drawers 


nad  not  been  taken.  What  on  earth  is 
the  meaning  of  it  all?"  said  young  Diclr- 
son,  oeiow  his  oreaui.  ~vv  uau  waa  ^'u* 
thief  after?" 

In  a  moment  the  truth  flashed  across 
my  brain.  I  put  two  and  two  together 
as  quickly  as  most  men,  I  fancy.  The 
jewels!  Some  one  had  got  wind  of  the 
jewels,  which  at  that  moment  were  re- 
posing on  my  own  person  in  their  old 
brown  bag.  Sir  John  had  been  only  just 
in  time. 

"What  was  he  looking  for?"  continued 
Dickson,  walking  up  and  down.  "The 
old  mein  must  have  had  some  paper  or 
other  about  him  that  he  wanted  to  get 
hold  of.  But  what?  Cathcart  says  that 
nothing  whatever  has  been  taken,  as  far 
aa  hr;  can  see  at  present." 

I  was  perfisctly  silent.  It  is  not  every 
man  who  would  have  been  so  in  my 
place,  but  I  waa  I  know  when  to  hold 
my  tongue,  thank  heaven! 

Presently  the  others  came  in,  all  full  of 
the  same  subject,  and  then  suddenly  I 
remembered  that  it  was  getting  lute; 
and  there  was  a  bustle  and  a  leave  tak- 
ing, and  I  had  to  post  off  before  I  could 
hear  more.  Not,  however,  that  thc?ro 
was  much  more  to  hear,  for  everything 
seemed  to  be  in  the  greatest  confusion, 
find  every  species  of  conjecture  was  afloat 
I  S  to  the  real  criminal  and  the  motive 
tor  the  crime. 

I  had  not  much  time  to  think  of  any- 
thing during  the  first  day  on  board ;  yet, 
busy  as  I  was  in  arranging  and  rearrang- 
ing my  things,  poor  Old  Sir  John  never 
seemed  quite  absent  from  my  mind.  His 
image,  as  I  had  last  seen  him,  constantly 
rose  before  me,  and  the  hoarse  whisper 
was  forever  sounding  in  my  ears,  "I'm 
watched!  I  know  I'm  watched!''  I  could 
not  get  him  out  of  my  head.  I  w:\s  im- 
able  to  sleep  the  first  night  I  w:'.s  on 
board,  and  as  the  long  hours  wore  on  I 
always  seemed  to  see  the  pale,  searching 
eyes  of  the  dead  man;  and  above  the 
manifold  noi.ses  of  the  steamer  and  the 
perpetual  lapping  of  the  calm  wat« 
against  my  ear  came  the  whisper,  "I'm 
watched!    I  know  I'm  watched!'' 


CHAPTER  U 

I  was  all  right  next  day.  I  suppose  I 
had  had  what  women  call  nerves.  I 
never  knew  what  nerves  meant  before, 
because  no  two  women  I  ever  met 
seemed  to  have  tlie  same  kind.  If  it  is 
slamming  a  door  that  upsets  one  wom- 
an's nerves,  it  may  be  coming  in  on 
tiptoe  that  wiU  upset  another's.  'You 
never  can  tell.  But  I  am  sure  it  was 
nerves  wdth  me  that  first  night;  I  know 
I  have  never  felt  so  queer  since.  Oh, 
yes,  I  have,  though — once.  I  was  for- 
getting; but  I  have  not  come  to  that  yet. 

We  had  a  sijlendid  passage  home. 
Most  of  the  passengers  were  in  good 
spirits  at  the  thought  of  seeing  England 
again,  and  even  the  children  were  not  so 
troublesome  as  I  have  known  them.  I 
soon  made  friends  with  some  of  the 
nicest  people,  for  I  generally  make 
friends  easily.  1  do  not  know  how  I  do 
it,  but  I  always  seem  to  know  what  peo- 
ple really  are  at  first  sight.  I  always 
was  rather  a  judge  of  character. 

There  was  one  man  on  board  whom  I 
took  a  great  fancy  to  from  the  first.  He 
was  a  young  American,  traveling  about 
as  Americans  do  to  see  the  world.  I  for- 
get where  he  had  come  fi'om — though  I 
believe  he  told  me — or  why  he  was  going 
to  London;  but  a  nicer  young  fellow  1 
never  met.  He  was  rather  simple  and 
unsophisticated,  and  with  less  knowledge 
of  the  world  than  any  man  I  ever  knew; 
hut  he  did  not  mind  ovTOing  to  it,  and 
was  as  grateful  as  possible  for  any  litti.-^ 
hints  which,  as  an  older  man  who  ha  l 
not  gone  through  life  with  his  ej^es  shut, 
I  was  of  coui-se  able  to  give  him.  E.? 
was  of  a  shy  disposition  I  could  see,  and 
wanted  drawintr  out;  but  he  soon  took 
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to  me,  ami  in  a  surprisingly  short  time 
we  became  friends. 

He  was  in  the  next  cabin  to  mine,  and 
evid(;ntly  wished  so  much  to  have  been 
with  me  that  I  tried  to  get  another  man 
to  exchange;  but  he  was  grumpy  about 
it  and  I  had  to  give  it  up,  much  to  young 
Carr's  disappointment.  Indeed  ho  was 
quite  silent  and  morose  for  a  whole  day 
about  it,  poor  fellow.  He  was  a  tall, 
handsome  young  man,  slightly  built, 
with  the  kind  of  sallow  complexion  that 
women  admire,  and  I  wondered  at  his 
preferring  my  company  to  that  of  the 
womankind  on  board,  who  were  certain- 
ly very  civil  to  him. 

One  evening  when  I  was  rallying  him 
on  the  subject,  as  we  were  leaning  over 
the  side  (for  though  it  was  December  it 
was  hot  enough  in  the  Red  Sea  to  lounge 
on  deck),  he  told  me  that  he  was  en- 
gaged to  be  married  to  a  beautiful  young 
American  girl.  I  forgot  her  name,  Init 
I  remember  he  told  it  me — Dulcima 
something — but  it  is  of  no  consequence. 
I  quite  understood  then.  I  always  can 
enter  into  the  feelings  of  others  so  en- 
tirely. I  know  when  I  was  engaged  my- 
self once,  long  ago,  I  did  not  seem  to 
care  to  talk  to  any  one  but  her.  She  did 
not  feel  the  same  about  it,  which  per- 
haps accoxmted  for  her  marrying  some 
one  else,  which  was  quite  a  blow  to  me 
at  the  time.  But  still  I  could  fully  enter 
into  j-oung  Carr's  feelings,  especially 
when  he  went  on  to  expatiate  on  her 
perfections.  Nothing,  lie  averred,  was 
too  good  for  her.  At  last  he  dropped 
his  voice,  and  after  looking  about  him 
in  the  dusk  to  make  sure  he  was  not 
overheard  he  said: 

"I  have  picked  up  a  few  stones  for  her 
on  my  travels;  a  few  sapphires  of  consid- 
erable value.  I  don't  care  to  have  it 
generally  known  that  I  have  jewels 
about  me,  but  I  don't  mind  telling  you." 

"My  dear  fellow,"  I  replied,  layingmy 
hand  on  his  shoulder  and  sinking  my 
voice  to  a  whisper,  "LOt  a  soul  on  board 
this  vessel  suspects  it,  but  so  have  I." 

It  was  too  dark  for  me  to  see  his  face, 
but  I  felt  that  he  was  much  impressed 
by  what  I  had  told  him. 

"Then  you  will  know  where  I  had  bet- 
ter keep  mine,"  he  said  a  moment  later 
with  his  impulsive,  boyish  confidence. 
"How  fortunate  I  told  you  about  them. 
Some  are  of  considerable  value,  and— 
and  I  don't  know  where  to  put  them 
that  they  will  be  absolutely  safe.  I 
never  carried  about  jewels  with  mfl  be- 
fore, and  I  am  nervous  about  losing 
them,  you  understand."  And  he  nodded 
significantly  at  me.  "Now  where  would 
}  ou  advise  me  to  keep  themV" 

"On  you,"  I  said  significantly. 

"But  where?"' 

He  was  simpler  than  even  I  could  have 
believed. 

"My  dear  boy,"  I  said,  hardly  able  to 
refrain  from  laugliing,  "do  as  I  do — put 
them  in  a  bag  with  a  string  to  it.  Put 
the  string  around  your  neck,  and  wear 
that  bag  under  your  clothes  night  and 
day." 

"At  "night  as  well?"  he  asked  anxiously. 

"Of  course.  You  are  just  as  likely  to 
lose  them,  as  3'ou  call  it,  in  the  night  as 
in  the  day." 

"I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you,"  he 
replied.  "I  will  take  your  advice  this 
very  night.  I  say,"  he  added  suddenly, 
"you  would  not  care  to  see  them,  would 
you?  I  would  not  have  any  one  else 
catch  sight  of  them  for  a  good  deal,  but 
I  would  show  them  you  in  a  moment. 
Everyone  else  is  on  deck  just  now,  if 
you  would  like  to  come  down  into  my 
cabin." 

I  hardly  know  one  stone  from  another, 
and  never  could  tell  a  diamond  from 
paste;  but  he  seemed  st)  anxious  to  show 
me  what  he  had  that  I  did  not  like  to 
refuse. 

"By  all  means,"  I  said.  And  we  went 
below. 

It  was  very  dark  in  Carr's  cabin,  and 
after  he  had  let  me  in  he  locked  the  door 
carefully  before  he  struck  a  liglit.  He 
looked  quite  pale  in  the  light  of  the  lamp 
after  the  red  dusk  of  the  warm  evening 
on  deck. 

"I  don't  want  to  have  other  fellows 
coming  in,"  he  said,  in  a  whisper,  nod- 
ding at  the  door. 

He  stood  looking  at  me  for  a  moment, 
as  if  irresolute,  and  then  he  suddenly 
seemed  to  arrive  at  some  decision,  for  he 


pulled  a  small  parcel  out  of  his  pocket 
and  began  to  open  it. 

They  really  were  not  much  to  look  at, 
thougli  I  would  not  have  told  him  so  for 
worlds.  There  were  a  few  sapphires — 
one  of  a  considerable  size,  but  uncut — 
and  some  handsome  tuninoises,  but  not 
of  perfect  color.  He  turned  them  over 
with  evident  admiration. 

"They  will  look  Ijvely,  set  in  gold,  as 
a  bracelet  on  her  arm."  he  said,  softly. 
He  was  very  much  in  love,  poor  fellow! 
And  then  he  added  humbly:  "But  1 
dare  say  they  are  nothing  to  j'ours." 

I  chuckhid  to  myself  at  the  thought  of 
his  astonishment  when  he  should  iictually 
behold  them;  but  I  only  said: 

"Would  you  like  to  see  them,  and 
judge  for  yourself?" 

"Oh,  if  it  is  not  giving  you  too  much 
trouble,"  he  exclaimed,  gratefully,  with 
shilling  eyes.  "It's  very  kind  of  you.  I 
did  not  like  to  ask.  Have  you  got  them 
with  you?" 

I  nodded,  and  proceeded  to  unbutton 
my  coat. 

At  that  moment  a  voice  was  heard 
shouting  down  the  companion  ladder: 
"Carr!  I  say,  Carr,  you  are  wanted!" 
and  in  another  moment  some  one  was 
hammering  on  the  door. 

Carr  sprang  to  his  feet,  looking  posi- 
tively savage. 

"Carr!"  shouted  the  voice  again. 
"Come  out,  I  say;  you  are  wanted!" 

"Button  up  your  coat,"  he  whispered, 
scowling  suddenly,  and  with  an  oath  he 
opened  the  door. 

Poor  Carr!  He  was  quite  put  out,  I 
could  see.  though  he  recovered  himself 
in  a  moment  and  went  off  laugliing  with 
the  man.  who  had  been  sent  for  him  to 
take  his  part  in  a  rehearsal  which  had 
been  suddenly  resolved  on,  for  theatri- 
cals had  been  brewing  for  some  time 
and  he  had  promised  to  act  in  them.  1 
had  not  been  asked  to  join,  so  I  saw  no 
more  of  him  that  night.  The  following 
moiTiing,  as  I  was  taking  an  early  turn 
on  deck,  he  joined  me  and  .said,  with  a 
smile,  as  he  linked  his  ann  in  mine:  "I 
was  put  out  last,  wasn't  I?" 

"But  you  got  over  it  in  a  moment,"  I 
replied.  "I  quite  admired  you;  and, 
after  all,  you  know — some  other  time." 

"No,"  he  said,  smiling  still,  "not  some 
other  time!  I  don't  think  I  will  sec  them 
—thanks  aU  the  same.  They  might  put 
me  out  of  conceit  with  what  I  have 
picked  up  for  my  little  girl,  v/liich  are 
the  best  I  can  afford." 

He  seemed  to  have  lost  all  interest  in 
the  subject,  for  he  began  to  talk  of 
England,  and  of  London,  about  which 
ha  appeared  to  have  that  kind  of  vague, 
half  and  half  knowledge  which  so  often 
pr(jves  misleading  to  young  men  newly 
launched  into  town  life.  When  he 
found  out,  as  he  soon  did,  that  I  was  to 
a  certain  extent  familiar  with  the  me- 
tropolis, ho  began  to  question  me  mi- 
nutely and  ended  by  making  me  prom- 
ise to  dine  with  him  at  the  Criterion,  of 
which  he  had  actually  never  heard,  and 
go  Nvith  him  afterward  to  the  best  of 
the  theatres  the  day  after  wo  arrived  in 
London. 

He  wanted  me  to  go  with  him  the  very 
evening  we  arrived,  but  on  that  point  I 
was  firm.  My  sister  Jane,  who  was  liv- 
ing with  a  hen  canary  (called  Bob,  after 
me,  before  its  sex  was  known)  in  a  small 
house  in  Kensington,  would  naturally  be 
hurt  if  I  did  not  sp^  i  I  my  first  evening 
in  England  with  her,  after  an  absence  of 
so  many  years. 

Carr  was  much  interested  to  hear  that 
I  had  a  sister,  and  asked  innumerable 
questions  about  her.  Was  she  young 
and  lovely,  or  was  she  getting  on?  Did 
Bhs  live  all  by  herself,  and  was  I  going 
to  stay  with  her  for  long?  Was  not  Ken- 
rington — was  that  the  name  of  the  street? 
—rather  out  of  the  world,  etc.? 

I  was  pleased  with  the  interest  he  took 
in  any  particulars  about  myself  and  my 
relations.  People  so  seldom  care  to  hear 
about  the  concerns  of  others.  Indeed,  I 
have  noticed,  as  I  advance  in  life,  such 
a  general  want  of  interest  on  the  part  of 
my  acquaintance  in  the  minutiae  of  my 
personal  affairs  that  of  late  I  have  al- 
most ceased  to  speak  of  them  at  anj- 
length.  Carr,  however,  who  was  of 
what  I  should  call  a  truly  domestic  turn 
of  character,  showed  such  genuine  pleas- 
ure in  hearing  about  myself  and  my  re- 


lanons  tnai,  1  asffea  mm  to  can  In  Lon- 
don in  order  to  make  Jane's  acquaintance, 
and  accordingly  gav*  him  her  address, 
which  he  took  down  at  once  in  hi.s  note 
book  with  evident  satisfaction. 

Our  passage  was  long,  but  it  proved 
most  uneventful,  and  except  for  an  00 

casional  dance  and  the  theatricals  be- 
fore mentioned  It  would  ha'Ce  been  dull 
in  the  extreme.  The  theatricals  cer- 
tainly were  a  great  success,  mainly  ow- 
ing to  the  splendid  acting  of  young  Carr. 
who  became  afterward  a  more  special 
object  of  favor  even  than  he  was  before. 
It  was  bitterly  cold  when  we  landed 
early  in  January  at  Southampton,  and 
my  native  land  seemed  to  have  retired 
from  %iew  behind  a  thick  veil  of  fog. 

We  had  a  wretched  journey  up  to 
London,  packed  as  tight  as  sardines  in  a 
tin,  much  to  the  disgust  of  Carr,  who 
at:couipanie<i  me  to  town,  and  who.  with 
his  usual  thoughtfulness,  had  iji  vain 
endeavored  to  keep  tlie  carriage  to  our- 
selves l)y  liberal  tips  to  guards  and  por- 
ters. When  we  at  last  arrived  in  Lon- 
don he  insisted  on  getting  me  a  cab  and 
seeing  my  luggage  onto  it  before  h> 
looked  after  his  own  at  all.  It  \^as  only 
when  I  had  given  the  cabman  my  sis- 
ter's address  that  he  finally  took  his 
leave,  jmd  disappeared  among  the  throng 
of  people  who  were  jostling  each  other 
near  the  luggage  vans. 

Curiously  enough,  when  I  arrived  at 
my  destination  an  odd  thing  happened. 
I  got  out  at  the  green  door  of  23  Sub- 
urban residence^  and  when  the  maid 
opened  it  walked  straight  past  her  into 
the  drawing  room. 

"Well,  Jane!"  I  cried. 

A  pale,  middle  aged  woman  rose  as  1 
came  in,  and  I  stood  aghast.  It  was  not 
my  sister.  It  was  soon  ex^ilained.  She 
was  a  little  pettish  about  it,  poor  woman! 
It  seemed  mj'  sister  had  quite  recently 
changed  her  house,  and  the  present  oc- 
cupant had  been  put  to  some  slight  in- 
convenience before  by  people  calling 
and  leaving  parcels  after  her  departure. 
She  gave  me  Jane's  new  address,  which 
was  only  in  the  next  street,  and  I  apolo- 
gized and  made  my  bow  at  once.  My 
going  to  the  wrong  house  was  such  a 
sUght  occurrence  tliat  I  almost  forgot  it 
at  the  time  until  I  was  reminded  of  it  by 
a  very  sad  event  which  happened  after- 
ward. 

Jane  was  delighted  to  see  me.  It 
seemed  she  had  written  to  inform  me  of 
her  change  of  address,  but  the  letter  did 
not  reach  me  before  I  started  for  Eng- 
land with  the  Danvers  jewels,  about 
which  I  have  been  atiked  to  write 
this  account.  Considering  tliis  is  an 
account  of  the  jewels  it  is  wonder- 
ful how  seldom  I  have  had  occa- 
sion to  mention  them  so  far;  but  you 
may  rest  assured  that  all  this  time  they 
were  safe  in  their  bag  under  my  waist- 
coat, and  knowing  I  had  them  there  all 
right  I  did  not  trouble  my  head  much 
about  them.  I  never  was  a  i)erson  to 
worry  .about  things. 

Still  I  had  no  wish  to  be  inconven- 
ienced by  a  hard  packet  of  little  knobs 
against  my  chest  any  longer  than  was 
necessary,  and  I  wrote  the  same  evening 
to  Sir  Oeorge  Danvers,  stating  tlie  bare 
facts  of  the  case,  and  asking  what  steps 
he  or  his  second  son  wished  me  to  take 
to  put  the  legacy  in  the  possession  of  its 
owner.  I  had  lio  notion  of  trusting  a 
packet  of  such  immense  value  to  the 
newly  organized  Parcels  Post.  With 
jewels  I  consider  you  cannot  be  too  cau- 
tious. Indeed  I  told  Jace  so  at  the  time, 
and  gho  quite  agreed  with  me. 


CHAPTER  HL 
not  Ttiiicb  Kfee  tse  arrangement 
of  Jane's  new  house  when  I  came  to  stay 
in  it.  The  way  the  two  bedrooms,  hers 
and  mine,  were  shut  off  from  the  rest  of 
the  Bouse  by  a  door,  barred  and  locked 
at  night  for  fear  of  burglars,  was,  I 
thouglit,  uTiplaasant,  especially  as  once 
in  my  room  tor  the  night  there  was  no 
possibility  of  getting  out  of  it,  the  key 
of  the  door  of  the  passage  not  being  even 
allowed  to  remain  In  the  lock,  but  retir- 
ing %vith  Jane,  the  caruiry  cage  and 
other  valuables  into  her  own  apartment. 
I  remonstrated,  but  I  soon  found  that 
Jane  had  not  remained  unmarried  for 
nothing.  She  \^as  decided  on  the  point. 
The  outer  door  would  be  locked  as  usual. 


ana  tne  Key  wouia  be  aepocitea  umk  r 
the  pincushion  in  her  room  as  usual,  and 
it  was  so. 

The  next  morning,  as  Jane  and  I  went 
out  for  a  stroll  before  luncheon,  we  had 
to  pass  the  house  to  \fhich  I  had  driven 
by  mistake  the  day  before.  To  our  as- 
tonishment there  was  a  crowd  before 
the  door,  and  a  policeman  with  his  back 
to  it  was  guarding  the  entrance.  The 
blinds  were  all  drawn  down.  The  image 
of  the  pale,  lonelj-  woman  .sitting  by  her 
little  fire,  whom  I  had  disturbed  the  day 
before,  came  suddenly  back  to  me  with 
a  stra.ige  qualm. 

"What  is  it?"  I  hurriedly  asked  a 
baker's  boy  who  was  standin.;  at  an 
area  railing  rubbing  his  chin  against  the 
loaf  he  was  waiting  to  deliver.  The  boy 
grinned. 

"It^s  murder!"  he  said,  with  relish. 
"Burgilars  in  the  night.  I've  supplied 
her  reg'lar  these  two  months.  One  quar- 
tern best  white,  one-half  quartern  brown 
every  morning,  French  rolls  occasional; 
but  it's  all  up  now."  And  he  went  ofe 
whistling  a  fune  which  all  bakers'  boys 
whistled  about  that  time,  called  "My 
Grandfather's  Timepiece,"  or  something 
similar. 

A  secend  policeman  came  up  the  street 
at  this  moment,  and  from  him  I  learned 
all  the  little  there  was  to  know.  The 
poor  lady  had  not  been  murdered,  it 
seemed,  but  being  subject  to  heart  com- 
plaint had  died  in  the  night  of  an  acute 
attack,  e%'ideutly  brought  on  by  fright. 
The  maid,  the  only  other  person  in  the 
house,  sleepi:  as  maids  of  all  work  only 
can,  had  heard  nothing,  and  awoke  in 
the  morning  to  find  her  mistress  dead  in 
her  bed,  with  the  window  and  door  open. 
Strangely  "enough,  the  policeman  added, 
although  nothing  in  the  house  had  been 
touched,  the  lock  of  an  unused  bedroom 
had  been  forced  and  the  room  evidently 
searched. 

Poor  Jane  was  quite  overcome.  She 
seemed  convinced  that  it  wiis  only  by  a 
sjiecial  intervention  of  Providence  that 
Sue  had  changed  her  house,  and  that  lie: 
successor  had  been  sacrificed  instead  ol 
herself. 

"It  might  have  been  me!"  she  said  ovei 
and  over  again  that  afternoon. 

Wishing  to  give  a  turn  to  her  thoughts 
I  began  to  talk  about  Sir  John's  legacy, 
in  which  she  had  evinced  the  greatest 
interest  the  night  before,  and  greatly  tc 
her  delight  showed  her  the  jewels.  I  had 
not  looked  at  them  since  Sir  John  had 
given  them  to  me,  and  I  was  myself  as- 
tonished at  their  magnificence  as  I  spread 
them  out  on  the  table  under  the  gi;s 
lamp. 

Jane  exhausted  herself  in  admiration, 
but  as  I  was  putting  them  away  again, 
eaj'ing  it  was  time  for  me  to  bo  dres.sing 
and  going  to  meet  Carr,  who  Wiis  to  join 
me  at  the  Criterion,  she  begged  me  on 
no  account  to  take  them  with  me,  affinn- 
ing  that  it  would  be  much  safer  to  leave 
them  at  home.  I  w<is  firm,  but  she  was 
fii-mer,  and  in  the  end  I  allowed  her  tc 
lock  them  up  in  the  tea  caddy,  where 
her  small  stock  of  ready  money  reposed. 

I  met  Can-  as  we  had  arranged  and 
we  had  a  very  pleasant  evening.  Pooi 
Carr,  who  had  seen  the  papers,  had 
hardly  expected  that  I  should  tiu-n  un, 
knowing  the  catastrophe  of  the  pre\ious 
night  had  taken  place  ;it  the  house  I  was 
going  to,  and  was  much  relieved  to  heai 
that  my  sister  iiad  moved  and  had  thus 
been  spared  all  the  horror  of  tl«e  event. 

The  dinner  was  good,  the  pla.v  better. 
I  should  have  come  home  feeling  that  1 
had  enjoyed  myself  thoroughly  if  it  had 
not  been  for  a  little  adventure  with  our 
cab  driver  that  very  nearlj'  proved  seri- 
ous. We  got  .1  hansom  directly  we  came 
out  of  the  theatre,  but  instead  of  taking 
us  to  the  direction  we  gave  him,  after 
we  had  driven  for  some  distance  I  began 
to  make  out  that  the  cabman  was  going 
wrong,  and  Carr  shouted  to  him  to  stop; 
but  thereup(jn  he  lashed  up  his  hors>^ 
and  away  he  went  like  the  winds,  up  one 
street  and  down  another,  till  I  had  lost 
all  idea  where  we  wore.  Carr,  who  was 
young  ivnd  active,  did  all  he  coulil,  but 
the  cabman,  who  I  am  afraid  must 
have  been  intoxicated,  took  not  the 
slightest  notice,  and  continued  driving 
madly,  heaven  knows  where. 

TO  BE  CONTINUED. 


^he  SATURDAY  POST. 


The  Plunderers 


By  C.  J.  CUTCLIFFE  HYNE 


Copyright  1895,  by  the  Author. 


Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters 

The  return  to  London  of  Mr.  Patrick  Cambel, 
Hdventnrcr,  society  favorite,  at  one  time  a 
promising  member  of  the  diplomatic  corps  of 
Great  Britain  after  an  exploring  trip  into  the 
lieart  of  tlie  Everglades  of  Florida,  became  the 
general  topic  of  club  and  society  gossip.  His 
meeting  with  Mr.  Theodore  Shelf,  principal 
owner  of  the  Oceanic  Steam  Transport  Compa- 
ny, led  to  their  undertaking  to  make  their  for- 
tune by  one  great  coup.  Mr.  Cambel's  knowl- 
edge of  an  unchartered  deep  water  channel 
leading  into  the  heart  of  the  Everglades,  and 
Mr.  Shelf's  unscrupulou.s  desire  for  sudden 
wealth  led  him  to  propo.ie  that  one  of  his 
steamers  (carrying  two  million  five  hundred 
thousand  dollars  in  gold,  fully  insured,  should 
be  lost  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  in  such  a  manner 
that  the  species  on  board  might  be  transfered 
by  means  of  a  small  boat  to  a  hiding  place  in 
the  Everglades.  Mr.  Cambel  agrees  to  his  pro- 
position in  consideration  of  one-half  of  the 
plunder  and  the  full  management  of  the  under- 
taking. The  money  is  secured  from  the  bank 
on  the  insurance  and  placed  on  board  the 
steamer  Port  Eades.  under  command  of  Capt. 
Owen  Kettle,  who  is  taken  into  the  scheme. 
Before  leaving  port  an  anarchist  prophesied 
that  the  steamer  would  be  blown  assunder  and 
the  valuable  cargo  of  gold  lost  to  the  world  for- 
ever. This  warning  sunk  into  the  heart.s  of 
the  crew.  Several  days  later  the  crew  were 
frightened  out  of  their  senses  by  the  discovery 
of  an  infernal  machine,  which  the  Captain 
contemptiously  throws  overboard.  Agitators 
among  the  crew  stir  up  a  mutiny  for  the  pur- 
pose of  securing  the  gold  for  themselves,  but 
promiit  action  on  the  part  of  Captain  Kettle 
e|Mells  it.  In  the  evening  of  the  flay  after  the 
quelling  of  the  mutiny  while  off  the  Dry  Tor- 
tugas,  Captain  Kettle,  Mr.  Cambel  and  the 
donkey-man  who  had  been  taken  into  the  plot, 
liad  ciiniiileted  the  arrangement  for  the  explo- 
sion which  was  to  occur"  in  the  forehold.  It 
was  their  plan,  immediately  upon  the  explo- 
sion to  open  the  sea  valve,  causing  the  steamer 
to  settle  so  rapidly  that  the  crew  should  take 
flight  in  the  boats.  At  midnight  Patrick  Cam- 
bel set  off  the  mine  in  the  forehold  by  means  of 
an  electric  battery  In  his  room;  the  explosion 
which  resulted  tore  a  wide  gap  in  the  deck  and 
struck  terror  into  the  hearts  of  the  miserable 
crew.  The  settling  of  the  steamer  caused  them 
to  hurriedly  take  to  the  boats.  In  the  confusion 
of  getting  away  the  absence  of  the  skipper,  Mr. 
Cambel,  and  the  donkey-man  was  not  noticed. 
After  the  boats  were  out  of  sight,  Cambel  dives 
into  the  forehold  and  at  the  risk  of  his  life 
closes  the  sea  valve.  The  donkey-man  as  engi- 
neer, and  Captain  Kettle  as  fireman,  get  up 
steam  enough  to  pump  the  hold  clear  of  water. 
Next  morning  while  laying  to  ready  to  make 
their  dash  into  the  heart  of  the  Everglades, 
Cambel  looses  consciousness  on  seeing  a  small 
sailboat  sailed  hy  the  girl  who  he  takes  to  be 
the  one  who  has  caused  him  to  be  a  wanderer 
on  the  face  of  the  earth.  Exhausted  with  the 
work  of  bringing  the  steamer  into  her  hiding 
place  in  the  Everglades,  all  three  on  board  the 
steamer  fall  asleep  through  sheer  exhaustion. 
While  in  this  state  of  unconsciousness  the 
steamer  is  boarded  by  a  party  of  outlaws  whos^e 
haunts  are  near  at  hand.  During  the  course  of 
a  feast  which  they  prepare  the  leaders  kill 
each  other,  leaving  their  negro  crew  in  posses- 
sion of  Captain  Kettle,  who  comes  to  conscious- 
ness just  in  time  to  take  a  hand  in  the  matter. 
Miss  Kdldare  who  gave  Mr.  Cambel  such  a 
start,  is  the  sister  of  tlie  young  lady  to  whom 
he  had  been  engaged,  and  is  stopping  at  a  cele- 
brated Florida  resort  not  many  miles  from  the 
hiding  place  of  the  steamer.  '  Mr.  Cambel  loads 
the  cargo  of  gold  into  the  long  boat  and  rows 
to  a  place  of  seclusion,  dropping  it  into  twenty 
feet  of  water;  then  he  cables  Mr.  Shelf  that  all 
is  well.  During  the  time  he  must  allow  before 
he  c  n  hear  from  Mr.  Shelf  he  cultivates  the 
acquaintance  of  Miss  Kildare.  One  evening  as 
they  go  out  for  a  stroll  on  the  fishing  pier  a  cy- 
clone comes  up  which  demolishes  the  hotel 
and  nearly  kills  them  both.  Mr.  Cambel  res- 
cues Miss  Kildare  and  they  discover  that  they 
love  each  other.  Mr.  Cambel  tells  Miss  Kildare 
of  his  niiventurc  and  slie  will  have  nothing  to 
do  with  his  ill  gotten  gain. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 
MR.  SHELF'S  LITTLE  SURPRISE. 

Mr.  Theodore  Shelf  had  reached  the  end 
of  his  tether,  and  like  a  shrewd  business 
man  he  knew  it. 

Tliere  is  a  certain  mad  excitement  in 
standing  on  a  high  ledge  of  an  iceberg 
when  the  stops  which  you  have  clnui  bored 
np  by  have  splintered  away  and  the  hun- 
dred foot  cliffs  above  are  threatening  ev- 
ery Instant  to  descend  In  crashing  ava- 
lanche. You  hnowyou  have  to  jump  into 
tho  cold  green  waters  below  or  be  crushed 
out  of  existence,  and  lingering  to  the  very 
last  second  is  not  without  its  fierce  pleas- 
ure. The  dive  is  chilly,  the  waters  beneath 
unknown,  final  escape  most  hazardous. 
But  it  is  not  these  things  which  stay  you. 
It  is  the  nearness  of  the  crash  behind,  and 
that  is  fascinating  beyond  all  words. 

Mr.  Shelf  was  in  a  similar  position.  He 
knew  that  his  commercial  ledge  was  grow- 
ing more  and  more  dangerous  every  min- 
ute by  reason  of  the  law  of  the  land 
which  loomed  above  him,  and  yet  for  the 
lifeof  him  ho  could  not  tear  himself  away. 
He  had  waiting  for  him  that  snug  hacien- 
da on  the  banks  of  the  Rio  Paraguay 
which  he  had  time  before  made  ready 
against  a  possible  cataclysm,  but  It  was 
left  to  wait.  The  excitement  of  lingering 
on  in  London  was  meat  and  drink  to  him. 
His  daring  would  be  spoken  about  aftor- 
waiU,.and  thoueh  he  might  not  be  blessed. 


it  Is  true,  still  Be  would  not  be  forgotten. 
That  last  was  perhaps  the  chief  reason 
which  made  him  stay  on.  The  vanity  of 
the  man  was  colossal.  He  had  been  tic- 
kled by  the  improving  young  men,  he  had 
been  tickled  in  his  tabernacle,  he  had 
been  tickled  by  a  parliamentary  constitu- 
ency, but  these  did  not  glut  him.  He 
wanted  more,  far  more,  and  if  he  could 
not  distinguish  himself  in  the  way  his 
wife  had  hoped  he  would  at  least  be  fa- 
mous in  his  fall. 

He  had  a  scheme,  too,  In  his  waiting  of 
taking  a  vengeance  on  this  same  wife  who 
had  made  it  necessary  for  him  to  fall  at 
all.  Without  her  wild  extravagance  ho 
would  have  been  able  to  weather  the  com- 
mercial depression  which  had  weighed  him 
down,  but  she  had  scoffed  at  warnings 
and  increased  the  muster  roll  of  her  guests 
and  fed  them  on  bank  notes.  What  this 
scheme  was  he  confided  to  no  one  but 
George,  and  George  did  not  split.  George 
hated  Mrs.  Shelf  to  the  extent  of  showing 
ivor.v  whenever  she  was  near  him. 

"George,"  said  Mr.  Siielf  at  tho  conclu- 
sion of  one  of  these  grim  confidences,  "I 
shall  bo  a  lonely  man.    You  must  come 

out  there  with  mo."  And  George  poked  a 
cold  black  nose  Into  Mr.  Shelf's  hand  and 
said  that  he  should  be  vastly  disappDintcd 
if  he  was  left  behind. 

Now,  Mr.  Theodore  Shelf  Intended  to 
have  his  vengeance  ob  the  night  of  n  ball 
which  his  wife  was  going  to  give,  and 
which  for  sheer  gorgeousness  and  distin- 
guished assejnbly  was  to  rival  by  far  all 
her  previous  efforts,  and  he  was  quite  sat- 
isfied in  his  own  mind  that  tho  action 
would  be  entirely  justifiable.  Still  he  was 
a  man  not  without  natural  affections.  He 
was  extremely  fond  of  his  ward.  Amy 
Rivers,  even  though  through  tjie  old  fash- 
ioned wooden  headedness  of  his  cotrustee 
he  did  not  have  the  actual  handling  of  a 
penny  of  her  money.  The  cotrustee  was 
a  lawyer  with  an  admiration  for  4  per 
cent  corporation  stocks,  and  he  Insisted  on 
Miss  Rivers'  fortune  staying  in  these  and 
showed  cause  why  tho  script  should  re- 
main in  his  own  office  safe.  The  money 
tempted  Theodore  Shelf  to  the  sin  of  cov- 
eteousness  continually — he  could  have 
made  such  excellent  use  of  It — but  to  the 
man's  credit  belt  said  he  never  visited 
his  irritation  on  his  ward.  Indeed  he  was 
only  known  to  be  disagreeable  to  her  once, 
and  that  once  was  the  last  time  he  and  she 
had  speech  together,  and  what  he  had  said 
was  entirely  to  her  interest  and  without 
any  profit  to  himself.  It  was  on  the  morn- 
ing of  the  great  ball,  and  he  called  her  to 
him  in  his  room  and  asked  if  Fairfax 
would  be  there  that  evening. 

"Of  course,"  she  said,  "why?" 

"After  what  has  passed  between  us?" 

■'You  mean  In  the  city?" 

"I  do,  my  dear.  Mr.  Fairfax  has  dis- 
pleased me  much.  First  of  all,  he  resigned 
from  the  directorate  of  my  new  company, 
the  Brothers  Steamship  association,  on 
which  I  had  placed  him,  a  very  flattering 
position  for  so  young  a  man,  and  then  he 
caused  me  deep  sorrow  in  doubting  the 
purencss  of  my  motives  in  floating  the 
company  at  all.  I  am  long  suffering, 
Amy,  and  because  it  is  my  duty  to  bear 
with  the  hasty  I  do  so  as  much  as  possi- 
ble. But  Mr.  Fairfax  overstepped  the 
mark.  Such  a  spirit  as  his  would  cause  dis- 
sension among  our  simple  minded  work- 
ers, and  I  felt  it  due  to  them  that  he  should 
no  longer  be  at  their  side." 

"So  you  gave  him  the — well,  the  sack. 
Of  course  I  know.  " 

"Perhaps,"  said  Mr.  Shelf,  with  a  smile 
of  pain,  'he  will  be  able  to  obtain  employ- 
ment elsewhere,  or  being  a  young  man  of 
moans  he  may  choose  to  set  Upiu  business 
for  himself,  but  I  fear,  my  dear,  that  he 
will  miss  many  of  the  Christian  influences 
which  so  elevate  and  purify  the  dependents 
of  Marmaduke  Rivers  &  Shelf." 

Miss  Rivers  shrugged  her  shoulders. 
''Isn't  this, "she  said,  "to  do  with  the 
city  and  not  Park  lane?  As  Mrs.  Shelf 
says,  we're  ordinary  society  heathens 
when  we're  here,  and  as  she  sent  Hamil- 
ton his  card  I  don't  see  that  it  matters. 
It's  Mrs.  Shelf's  'at  home.'  " 

"And  not  mine.  Amy?  You  are  right  in 
the  word,  my  dear,  but  not  In  the  spirit. 
As  a  Christian,  of  course,  I  have  already 
forgiven  the  wrong  Mr.  Fairfax  has  done 
me  in  doubting  the  pureness  of  my  mo- 
tives. But  this  humble  roof  is  mine.  Amy, 
and  it  would  grieve  me  to  receive  under  it 
any  one.  with  whom  I  am  not  on  terms  of 


orouneriy  amiiy.  jjut  percaps  you  can  as- 
sure me,  my  dear,  that  Mr.  Fairfax  has 
already  repented  him  of  his  hasty  and  un- 
just words." 

"Not  that,"  said  Miss  Rivers.  "I'm  sure 
he  hasn't. " 

"Then,"  replied  Mr.  Theodore  Shelf, 
with  a  sorrowful  firmness,  "I  cannot  re- 
ceive him.    I  couldn't  do  it." 

"I  suppose  you  know,"  the  girl  retorted 
sharply,  "that  if  Hamilton  does  not  come 
here  tonight  I  shan't  either." 

"  You  are  my  ward." 

"I  may  be.  But  you've  never  tyrannized 
over  me,  and  you  are  not  going  to  begin 
now  I  tell  you  flatly  that  if  it's  no 
Hamilton  it's  going  to  bo  no  me.  I  shall 
go  to  Hampstead  to  stay  with  my  cousin." 

"I  cannot  give  way  in  this.  Amy.  My 
conscience  will  not  permit  me." 

"Very  well.  May  I  have  a  carriage,  or 
must  I  order  a  hansom?" 

"My  dear  child,  I  can  refuse  you  noth- 
ing in  reason.  The  brougham  Is  now,  as 
it  always  has  been,  entirely  at  your  dis- 
posal." 

Miss  Rivers  left  the  room,  and  Mr. 
Shelf  scrubbed  his  dog's  ragged  head. 
"She's  angry  with  me  now,  George,"  he 
said,  with  a  fat,  satisfied  smile,  "but  I 
think  she'll  change  her  mind  afterward. 
She's  a  clever  girl,  and  she'll  see.  So  with 
that  young  beggar  Fairfax,  confound 
him!" 

Then  Mr.  Shelf  put  George  on  a  com- 
fortable chair  and  turned  to  his  table.  Ha 
had,  as  may  be  imagined,  a  good  deal  of 
writing  to  get  through,  and  a  considerable 
deal  of  burning,  and  the  work  took  him 
till  very  late.  Then  he  dressed,  slipped 
out  for  dinner  and  returned  by  11  o'clock 
to  stand  behind  his  wife  and  watch  her  as 
she  rocelved  her  guests.  He  thought  he 
had  never  seen  the  woman  look  so  hand 
some  or  so  queenly,  and  once  or  twice  ho 
half  regretted  the  blow  which  he  was  go- 
ing to  bring  down  upon  her.  But  then  his 
eyes  would  fall  on  the  walls  of  the  room, 
and  the  silver  lamps,  and  tho  flowers,  and 
the  Items  of  that  gorgeous  display  would 
go  into  his  soul  and  wither  up  any  morsel 
of  compassion  which  might  have  been 
there. 

"A  man's  Impelling  motive  Is  not  al- 
ways under  his  own  hat,"  he  overheard 
some  one  saying  as  they  passed  him,  and 
he  applied  the  words  to  himself,  and  when 
he  remembered  the  ruthless  extravagance 
which  no  words  or  entreaties  of  his  own 
could  stay,  and  which  alone — so  he  be- 
lieved— had  forced  him  into  knavery,  ho 
felt  that  social  death  was  a  poor  requital 
to  the  woman  who  had  worked  his  ruin. 
A  knife  was  more  her  due.  And  yet — and 
yet  she  was  such  a  monstrous  fine  woman 
and  so  thoroughly  clever  in  the  role  she 
had  set  herself  to  play! 

It  certainly  was  a  gorgeous  assembly, 
not  made  up  exclusively  of  the  very  best 
people  perhaps,  though  many  of  them 
were  there,  but  it  looked  wealth  unspeak- 
able. Men  in  evening  dress  cannot  show 
this.  If  they  fall  to  appear  like  waiters, 
that  is  the  utmost  they  can  expect.  But 
the  women!  They  carried  it  on  their 
shoulders-  and  backs,  as  they  have  done 
since  the  beginning  of  time.  Their  dresses 
were  a  dream  of  cost  and  loveliness,  their 
jewelry  a  chain  of  rainbows. 

"Oh  Lord!"  said  one  young  man  with 
predatory  instincts  who  propped  a  wall, 
"why  aren't  I  a  practicing  bushranger 
just  now?  There's  some  of  the  finest  dia- 
monds here  in  all  the  world,,  and  two 
Johnnies  with  pistols  could  stick  up  the 
whole  house.  Why's  England  such  a 
beastly  safe  place?  If  there  was  a  hard 
wooden  chair  anywhere  here  to  sit  on  and 
think,  I  believe  I'd  turn  anarchist  on  tho 
spot. ' ' 

"Don't  reduce  the  crowd  to  £.  s.  d.," 
said  a  fellow  prop.  "It  spoils  the  poetry 
of  the  thing.  Now  I  find  them  good  enough 
to  look  at." 

"Never  said  they  weren't,"  rejoined  the 
other.  "Only  thing  Is  they  aren't  mine. 
Now  I  could  do  very  well  with  the  lot  of 
them. " 

"This  isn't  Turkey,"  said  his  friend  re. 
provingly. 

"Oh,  not  the  women.  I've  got  one  wife, 
and  she's  enough  for  me.  But  I'd  like  the 
dresses.  And  the  diamonds.  I'd  sell  'em 
secondhand  and  rjot  on  the  proceeds.  Tal  k- 
Ing  of  sales,  come  and  find  some  burgundy 
cup. " 

They  went  away  from  the  ballroom, 
passing  down  the  broad  shallow  stairway, 
and  were  going  to  cross  the  hall  when  a 
man  stopped  them  and  told  them  the  way 
was  closed. 

"What's  the  matter?  Has  there  been  an 
accident?" 

"Well,  perhaps  It  might  be  an  accident, 
sir.    'Tisn't  for  me  to  say.  " 

''Who  the  devil  are  you  anyway?" 

''A  member  of  the  metropolitan  police 
force,  sir;  a  plain  clothes  man,  at  your 
servlQo.  Stand  bai;k.  sir.  I  savl  Y.nLcau't 


come'down  here.  Tho  police  are  searching 
the  lower  part  of  the  house." 

"My  aunt!  Has  there  been  a  burglary?" 

''They  are  looking  for  Mr.  Shelf,"  said 
the  policeman  shortly.  "There's  a  war- 
rant out  against  him  for  embezzlement. 
But  that  needn't  affect  you  gentlemen 
and  ladies  up  stairs.  You  can  go  on  with 
your  dancing." 

The  two  guests  looked  at  one  another 
and  broke  Into  a  strained  laugh.  Then 
they  calmed  their  faces  again  and  went 
back  up  the  stair. 

■'And  I  was  envying  thatman  a  minute 
ago,"  said  one  of  them.  "Well,  all  flesh 
Is  but  grass,  as  the  poor  beggar  would  say 
himself.  Shows  how  little  you  can  gauge 
a  man's  finances  from  seeing  what  he 
spends.  I  say,  bet.vou  a  fiver  my  wife  goes 
to  the  trial.    She  knows  a  judge" — 

The  music  stopped  at  the  end  of  a  polka, 
and  the  gabble  of  talk  burst  promptly  out 
and  was  carried  about  all  over  the  house. 
But  by  degrees  it  hushed,  and  in  its  place 
grew  tho  rustle  of  whispers.  The  scandal 
microbe  tnavels  quicker  than  his  cousin  of 
cholera. 

Some  were  sorry,  some  were  shocked,  a 
few  were  grimly  glad.  The  band  broke 
out  into  "Eldorado, "  and  being  the  best 
band  in  London  It  played  it  so  that  the 
very  chairs  tried  to  jig  about  and  dance  of 
their  own  accord.  But  no  leather  sole 
kissed  the  glistening  parquet  of  the  ball- 
room. The  only  things  that  moved  there 
were  the  music  players  and  a  tatter  of 
tulle  which  whirled  about  to  the  gale  of 
the  cornet. 

Mrs.  Theodore  Shelf  stood  like  a  woman 
mazed.  She  could  not  change  color,  for 
happily  that  was  fixed,  according  to  tho 
canons  of  the  day,  but  she  stood  behind 
a  chair  in  the  drawing  room  and  gripped 
with  her  gloved  hands  upon  the  back  till 
muscles  arose  In  her  plump  white  arms 
which  had  never  shown  there  before. 
Through  the  doorless  doorway  she  saw  an 
unbroken  stream  of  her  guests,  cloaked 
and  shawled,  making  their  way  to  the 
head  of  the  stair.  Most  kept  their  looks 
studiously  before  them,  and  of  the  few 
wlio  cast  her  a  glance,  half  scared,  half 
curious,  none  added  the  smallest  ghost  of 
a  bow. 

Of  all  that  wondrous  crowd,  only  two 
men  came  up  to  her  before  they  went. 

One  said,  "Good  night,  Mrs.  Shelf." 

The  other  said:  "Good  night,  Laura. 
I'm  very  sorry." 

Then  these  followed  the  rest,  and  when 
all  had  gone  a  white  faced  servant  came 
up  and  told  her  what  had  happened.  The 
police  had  been  quick  with  their  reach, 
but  the  man  they  wanted  had  been  quick- 
er. He  had  left  the  house  ton  minutes 
before  they  arrived. 

"Is  that  all?" 

"That  Is  all,  madam." 

"Very  well, "  said  Mrs.  Shelf,  "I  shall 
not  want  you  any  more  tonight.  Lock  up, 
and  then  you  may  all  go  to  bed." 

Then,  picking  up  her  fan,  she  walked 

leisurely  out  of  the  drawing  room  and 
went  to  hor  own  boudoir. 
*  »****• 
That  Mr.  Theodore  Shelf  had  made  his 
own  exit  and  brought  about  his  wife's  so- 
cial downfall  most  dramatically  even  the 
worst  hit  of  his  victims  could  not  but  ad- 
mit. The  police  with  exquisite  trouble 
had  traced  him  to  Paddington  station  and 
found  that  he  had  taken  a  first  class  ticket 
to  Liverpool,  and  after  using  the  wires 
they  had  returned  to  bed  with  the  firm 
conviction  that  their  seaport  associates 
Would  meet  the  gentleman  at  Lime  street. 
Of  course  they  could  not  possibly  guess 
that  he  and  a  wire  haired  fox  terrier  dog 
had  changed  their  route  to  Monmouth- 
shire and  had  arrived  in  Newport  in  am- 
ple time  to  go  on  board  one  of  his  own 
Bteamers  which  had  just  finished  coaling 
there. 

The  police  and  the  victims  said  a  good 
many  things  when  they  learned  tho  sim- 
ple means  by  which  Mr.  Shelf  had  es- 
caped, and  they  confidently  expected 
never  to  see  him  again  in  this  world  and 
hoped  to  miss  him  In  the  next.  And  con- 
sequently all  were  considerably  astonished 
and  not  a  little  pleased  when  only  two 
days  later  Mr.  Shelf  re  entered  Londjn 
with  all  his  freer  movements  hampered  by 
vulgar  fetters. 

Of  course  Mr.  Shelf  could  not  foresee 
that  when  his  steamer  was  passing  Lundy 
at  a  brisk  15  knots  her  steering  gear 
would  break  down  and  jam  tho  rudder  so 
hard  aport  that  she  would  take  the  ground 
before  reversed  engines  could  check  her 
way.  And  because  of  this  lack  of  fore- 
sight he  was  after  some  formality  con- 
signed to  physical  toil  on  a  slim  though 
regular  diet,  to  which  he  wont  among 
the  waillngs  and  curses  of  a  ruined  multi- 
tude.  And  there  requiescat. 

As  to  Mrs.  Shelf,  I  do  not  know  what 
has  become  of  her;  neither  do  I  jiarticular- 
ly  care.    But  thaodds  are  she  ;s  kccuina 
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on  her  feet  somewhere,  somehow.  She  is 
n  clover  woman,  Mrs.  Theodore  Shelf,  It 
expensive. 

The  good  she  did  In  this  world  during 
hrr  sway  may  bo  summed  under  the  heads 
of  encouraging  dressmakers,  society  jour- 
nalists and  the  manufacturers  of  old 
masters,  and  by  these  and  a  few  others 
she  will  be  missed. 

The  evil  she  did  is  the  talk  of  the  street, 
and  the  poor  folk  who  were  ruined  by  the 
failure  of  her  husband's  companies  can  b« 
eloquent  thereon. 

But  her  loss  is  not  without  one  gain. 
Now  that  she  has  gone  the  poor  woman 
makes  a  very  pretty  peg  for  husbands  who 
know  her  to  hang  a  moral  on  for  the  dolec- 
tatiou  of  their  unfortunate  wives. 

CHAPTER  XX 

DECISIONS. 
When  Cambel  arrived  back  at  the  Port 
Edcs,  he  found  Captain  Kettle  sitting  in 
the  chartroora  with  a  pen  gripped  between 
his  teeth  and  a  rhyming  dictionary  in  his 
hands  surrondfjfing  its  reluctant  treasures. 
On  the  niahogany  desk  in  front  of  him 
was  a  sheet  of  much  corrected  manuscript, 
with  a  capital  letter  at  the  commencement 
of  every  line.  And  beyond,  in  a  jam  pot, 
was  a  bunch  of  waxen  leaved  magnolia 
flowers,  with  two  coral  pink  magnolia 
cones,  set  jwound  with  a  frill  of  sheeny 
leaves. 

Captain  Owen  Kettle  was  composing  a 
sonnet  on  the  magnolia,  and  dogged  work 
was  trying  to  finish  what  a  one  line  in- 
spiration had  begun.  The  two  gaunt 
mosquitoes  who  had  slipped  into  the  room 
when  the  wire  gauze  door  was  shut  grew 
visibly  fatter  without  danger  to  life  or 
wing.  In  his  fine  creative  frenzy  Captain 
Kettle  never  felt  their  touch. 

"Hello,  Kettle,  got  back  at  last,  you 
see,  and  a  devil  of  a  time  I've  had  of  it." 

"Than  jwpish  saint  more  holier," 
wrote  the  little  man,  reading  the  words  as 
they  sprawled  across  the  paper.  "And 
now  I  want  to  get  in  something  about  the 
smell.  'Angel  breathed'  is  the  thing,  only 
It  don't  seem  to  lay  up  handily  with  the 
rest.  Angels  are  certain  to  have  good 
breath,  and  these  flowers  smell  as  fine  as 
anytiiing  I've  tried.  Just  take  a  sniflf  at 
them  yourself.  Well,  Mr.  Cambel,  here 
you  are  again,  and  I  haven't  said  I'm  glad 
to  see  yuu.  But  I  am.  It's  as  good  as 
meat  to  put  eyes  on  you  and  hear  what's 
to  be  doing  next.  I  tell  you  it's  been  pret- 
ty dull  work  with  the  donkeyman  off  all 
day  bird  shooting,  and  rue  as  ship's  hus- 
band sitting  here  on  my  own  tail.  I  fancy 
you'd  be  a  bit  astonished  at  walking  on 
board  same  as  you  would  into  a  house 
without  having  to  bail  a  boatf" 

"A  little,  not  much.  I  was  prepared  for 
anything  after  what  I  saw  between  Point 
Sebastian  and  here." 

"I  fancy  they'll  have  to  bring  out  new 
geography  books  about  this  part  of  Flor- 
ida. I  never  saw  such  a  place.  Why,  sir, 
the  blessed  ground  fairly  got  up  and 
walked  during  that  blow.  I  don't  think 
the  steamer  shifted  much.  Canted  a  bit 
to  leeward  maybe,  but  didn't  budge  out 
of  her  keel  groove,  but  it  was  the  shores 
that  fetched  weigh.  Whan  once  they  broke 
moorings,  the  trees  set  back  their  shoul- 
ders and  sheeted  home,  and  great  islands 
bore  down  on  us  like  ships.  The  light- 
ning burned  flares  all  the  time,  and  I 
watched  it  through  the  chartroom  ports 
because  none  could  stand  on  deck  outside. 
I'm  not  a  frightened  man,  Mr.  Cambel,  or 
a  superstitious,  but  I  thought  that  night 
was  too  hard  for  a  cyclone.  I  tell  you, 
sir,  and  you  may  laugh  if  you  like,  I 
reckoned  it  up  that  judgment  day  had 
come,  and  I  got  the  prayer  book  and  read 
myself  the  burial  service  clean  through, 
sea  bits  and  all,  so  as  to  fetch  whatevsr 
happened,  land  or  water.  I  haven't  led  a 
bad  life,  Mr.  Cambel.  Pretty  religious 
ashore,  and  never  sparing  myself  trouble 
In  hazing  a  crow  so  as  to  carry  out  owner's 
business  at  sea,  and  when  I'd  said  that 
burial  service  I  felt  I'd  done  all  that  could 
be  expected. 

'•I'd  heard  a  chap  prophesying  about  the 
end  of  the  world  in  Waterloo  street,  Liver- 
pool, not  a  year  ago,  and  1  bought  a  pam- 
phlet of  him,  and  it  showed  the  thing  out 
according  to  Revelation  and  Daniel  all 
as  clear  as  a  big  book  could  have  done.  It 
was  to  finish  in  1908,  and  there  was  a  pic- 
ture of  the  earthquake  and  another  pic- 
ture of  people  going  up  to  the  sky  in  their 
ordinary  clothes.  And  when  I  looked  out 
through  the  ghtss  at  that  tearing,  raging 
devil's  work  that  was  going  on  outside, 
and  the  river  and  the  lakes  disappearing 
before  my  eyes,  and  dry  land  taking  their 
place,  I  felt  sure  that  the  ohap  was  right 
in  the  main,  only  he'd  got  a  bit  foul  in 
.ils  dates. 

''There  was  only  one  thing,"  the  little 
man  added  plaintively — "I  wished  I'd  a 
now  washed  jacket  aboard.  The  one  I'd 
on  was  that  smeared  and  crumnled  I 


liiouia  naveieit  asnamea  to  appe&rin  It." 

"Well,  I'na  glad  you  weren't  hurt," 
said  Cambel  "It  was  a  terrible  night  for 
any  one  in  this  area." 

"I  came  through  It,  Mr.  Cambel,  with- 
out so  much  as  a  finger  nail  broken.  So 
did  the  donkeyman.  He  came  up  here  and 
asked  If  I  wanted  him  when  tlie  blow  bo- 
Ran,  and  when  I  told  him  'No'  ho  went 
lo  his  own  room  and  turned  in  and  slept 
lill  it  was  over.  Now,  the  nigger.s  didn't. 
When  the  steamer  began  to  list,  they  got 
scared.  Thought  she'd  turn  bilge  upper- 
most, I  suppose,  and  bolted  down  to  their 
Qshbox  of  a  schooner  which  lay  alongside. 
Of  course  when  the  shores  slipped  thoir 
moorings  and  bore  down  on  her  the 
schooner  had  to  give,  and  the  niggers  are 
buried  somewhere  yonder  to  starboard, 
but  where  I  don't  know.  I've  looked,  but 
there  isn't  so  much  as  a  spar,  there  isn't 
■o  much  as  a  whiff  of  circus  tuput  a  label 
on  the  spot.  I've  had  mighty  little  to  do 
latterly,  and  I  might  have  stuck  up  some 
sort  of  a  signboard  to  'em,  niggers  though 
Ihey  were,  If  I  could  have  fixed  the  place 
to  an  acre,  but  when  a  grave  head  gets 
bigger  than  that  you  may  be  writing 
'here  lieth'  in  more  senses  than  one.  So 
I  loft  them  quiet. 

"Of  course  with  the  steamer  high  and 
dry  up  count^jr,  and  the  river  two  miles 
away  through  thick  woods,  it  wasn't  much 
good,  our  mes«ing  with  paint  pots  and 
changing  name  plates.  VVe'd  built  a  new 
forehatch  and  shipped  It,  and  greased  up 
the  engines,  and  as  that  seemed  to  mo  all 
that  was  necessary  I've  given  my  shipmate 
holiday  ever  since.  There's  the  making 
of  a  sportsman  in  our  donkeyman,  Mr. 
Cambel.  There  Isn't  a  thing  that  crawls 
or  flies  or  swims  in  this  section  of  Florida 
that  blessed  Irishman  hasn't  blown  oft  my 
old  gas  pipe  at  or  tried  to  catch  with  a 
worm  on  a  cod  hook.  He  wasn't  keen  at 
first;  said  he'd  been  brought  up  In  a 
works,  but  when  I  told  him  everything  he 
took  was  poached,  by  James,  sir,  you 
might  think  he  was  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
the  way  he  sticks  at  it. 

"Blood  will  out,"  said  Cambel,  with  a 
laugh,  and  he  marveled  at  the  extraordi- 
nary toughness  of  the  donkeyman.  At  all 
times  there  is  much  sulphur  in  the  water 
of  these  Florldian  swamps,  but  since  the 
cyclone  the  sulphurous  emanation  had 
been  stirred  and  set  free,  and  the  presence 
of  theni  was  almost  unendurable.  The 
waters  were  black  to  look  upon,  yellow  to 
look  through,  and  In  the  air  was  a  never 
failing,  never  varying  hint  at  the  odor  of 
ancient  eggs.  It  even  stole  Into  the  chart- 
room  and  mingled  with  the  soent  of  the 
magnolia  blossoms. 

'  It  Isn't  violets, "  the  captain  assented 
In  reply  to  Cambel'a  comment,  ''and 
there's  fever  knocking  about  in  those 
swamps  as  sure  as  there  is  in  a  Hamburg 
drain.  But  what's  fever  mean,  sir,  except 
carelessness  and  ignorance?  You  tackle 
fever  with  science,  Mr.  Cambel,  and  It 
hasn't  a  show.  And  if  we  haven't  got  sci- 
ence aboard  here,  concentrated  and  la- 
beled and  bottled  down  in  our  medicine 
chest,  I  don't  know  where  you  will  find 
It.  Yes,  sir,  I  will  say  that.  The  Port 
Edes  has  a  romping  fine  medicine  chest, 
and  I've  been  through  it  all  myself,  so  I 
ought  to  know.  The  donkeyman 's  been 
most  ways  through  It,  too,  but  he's  on  at 
fever  mixtures  now,  and  he's  going  solid 
at  them.  We've  three  quart  bottles — A 
for  bilious,  B  for  malarial  and  C  for  ty- 
phoid— and  the  donkeyman  has  a  swig  out 
of  each  with  a  nip  of  cholorodyne  thrown 
in  just  after  his  breakfast  every  morning 
and  then  a  rub  with  St.  Elmo's  rheumatio 
cure,  and  if  be  isn't  as  right  as  a  mall- 
boat — well,  never  speak  to  me  of  drugs 
again.  But  It's  making  a  tough  man  of 
him,  Mr.  Cambal,  and  that's  what  I  want, 
because  the  donkeyman  and  I  are  going  to 
chip  in  partnership." 

"What,  buy  a  steamer  together  and 
take  her  tramping?  Well,  I  hope  you'll 
have  all  manner  of  luck." 

'■Oh,  don't  you  make  any  error,"  re- 
torted the  captain.  "It  Isn't  salt  water 
trading  we're  in  for.  We  aren't  such  gulls 
as  that.  We  know  too  much  about  it, 
both  of  us.  We're  going  to  start  In  farm- 
ing." 

"Farming?  What  does  either  of  you 
know  about  that?" 

'•Oh,  don't  you  take  me  for  a  fool,  sir. 
I  can  learn  as  well  as  any  one,  and  so  can 
the  donkeyman.  We  shall  get  300  acres 
of  land  granted  to  the  pair  of  us  for  noth- 
ing In  northwest  Canada,  and  even  if 
crops  failed  altogether  we've  enough  saved 
up  to  live  on  for  the  first  two  years.  We 
can  try  it  anyhow  when  you  give  us  our 
discharge  from  here.  Ever  since  I  worked 
at  sea,"  he  added  plaintively,  "I've  al- 
ways wished  to  be  a  farmer." 

"I  think,"  said  Cambel,  "I  would  dis- 
suade you  from  the  attempt  if  I  could,  but 
I  know  It's  no  use  trying,  so  I  will  hold 
my  tongue  on  that  point.  As  to  when  your 
barj^aip  is  up  with  tkQ  Port  Ed^,  ygji  p/ib 


put  mat  at  oair  an  oour  irom  now  ii  you 
like.  Anyway  I'm  going  to  leave  here 
directly,  and  I  never  Intend  to  return  her« 
again. " 

Captain  Kettle's  jaw  dropped.  ''What?" 

he  gasped. 

"I  have  changed  my  mind,"  he  said, 
"or  had  it  changed  for  me.  For  my  part, 
that  gold  will  remain  where  It  Is.  I  am 
not  going  to  touch  a  sovereign  of  It." 

'•Look  here,"  said  Captain  Kettle,  "do 
you  mind  telling  me?  Did  you  come 
against  some  preacher  during  the  cyclone 
and  get  religion  from  him!-" 

"I  think  I  know  what  you  mean.  But 
you're  on  the  wrong  track.  I'm  not  the 
sort  who  announces  publicly  that  he  will 
cease  to  be  a  sinner  just  because  he  finds 
himself  in  physical  danger." 

■"No,"  said  Kettle,  "come  to  think  of  It, 
I  should  have  known  you  were  not.  I  was 
a  fool  to  ask  that  question.  But  it  settles 
It  In  another  direction.  There's  a  woniuu 
got  hold  of  you." 

''Or  I  of  her." 

"Either  way.  So  that's  it.  And  you 
told  her  all  about  this  racket  because  you 
thought  it  wrong  to  hold  any  secrets  of 
your  own,  and  she  soured  on  It.  Well, 
that's  woman's  way.  And  the  other  lady 
you  spoke  about,  she  who  made  you  run 
wild,  you've  forgotten  her?" 

Cambel  nodded. 

"And  she's  forgotten  you?" 

"I  hope  she  has,  and  If  she  hasn't  I 
can't  help  It." 

"Well,  Mr.  Cambel,  If  this  business  is 
to  end  in  a  'bout  ship,  as  soon  as  the  don- 
keyman comes  back  froom  his  hunting  I 
am  ready  to  get  under  weigh  and  be  off. 
But  as  be  Isn't  here  yet,  and  as  we've  still 
a  bit  of  time  to  wait,  I'd  like  to  hear  what 
Is  going  to  become  of  that  £500,000  and 
the  old  ship,  after  all.  I've  been  in  at  the 
bandling-of  them  both  so  long  that  I'm 
beginning  to  take  quite  a  friendly  interest 
In  their  movements.  As  you  know,  I've 
liked  them  so  well  at  times  that  I've  been 
half  inclined  to  adopt  them  myself." 

"I  know,  and  It  is  to  your  honor  that 
you  didn't." 

"Oh,  as  to  honor,  don't  make  any  bless- 
ed error  about  that,  sir.  It  was  my  can- 
tankerousness.  If  the  orew  hadn't  been 
so  uppish  that  night  In  the  gust  of  the 
Florida  channel,  so  help  me,  neither 
steamer  nor  gold  would  ever  have  got  so 
far  as  this.  But  we'll  let  that  pa?^  for  the 
present.  And  now  I'd  like  to  hear.  If  I 
miglit,  who  Is  to  finger  the  stuff." 

'  Kettle,  I'd  tell  you  If  I  could,  but  upon 
my  soul  I'm  not  able.  My  bargain  with 
the  girl  I'm  going  to  marry  was  to  pocket 
no  share  of  the  plunder  myself,  but  as  I 
warned  her  I  was  Shelf's  man  still  and 
couldn't  cease  to  serve  him  because  of 
scruples  of  my  own  conscience,  .^nd  so  I 
was  going  to  set  off  to  carry  his  half  t  < 
the  bank  we  had  agreed  upon  wiicn 
uawgpapnr  arrived  to  say  that  he  had  gone 
smash  and  was  in  jail  awaiting  trial  on  16 
heavy  charges. 

"Directly  afterward  a  letter  oame  from 
Shelf  himself,  which  had  been  pas.sod  by 
the  newspaper  cablegram,  telling  me  to 
transmit  the  stuff  to  a  place  In  South 
America  whore  he  would  meet  it.  Clearly 
be  can't  do  that  now,  and  being  a  convict 
he  cannot  hold  property.  So,  perliap.-s 
jesuitically,  I  hold  myself  clear  of  all 
pledge  to  him. " 

"Then  vv'ho  the  devil  Is  to  get  the  mon- 
ey?   Hang  mo  if  I  can  see." 

''The  proper  owners,  whoever  they  may 
bo,"  said  Cambel.  "But  they'll  have  to 
be  found,  and  at  present  I  haven't  the 
vaguest  notion  who  they  might  be.  In 
fact,  as  we  are  now,  there's  half  a  million 
of  English  money  and  a  fine  steamer  going 
a-begging."   

CHAPTER  XXI. 

THE  LUCKY  MAN. 

No  one  ever  accused  Mr.  Reginald  Loss- 
ing  of  having  brains;  no  one  ever  denied 
that  he  had  a  luck  which  was  monumen- 
tal. He  had  a  nan)e  for  luck  which  was 
looked  up  to  and  marveled  at,  even  in  the 
society  papers. 

Mr.  Lossing  had  no  settled  trade  or  pro- 
fession. Ho  was  just  a  lily  in  the  way  of 
toll  and  dros-si,  and  he  made  a  very  com- 
fortable Income  at  It.  He  dabbled  in  out- 
siders on  tbo  turf,  in  shares  of  uncharted 
gold  mines,  in  the  fascinating  game  of 
unlimited,  too,  and  was  able  to  look  com- 
placently on  the  results.  He  went  Into  all 
these  and  other  operations  with  a  genial, 
childi.sh  simplicity,  and  like  the  banker  at 
roulette  there  always  seemed  a  steady  pull 
In  his  favor.  How  It  was  done  no  one 
knew.  He  did  not  know  himself,  and  he 
and  all  his  world  marveled  and  prophesied 
that  his  luck  would  some  day  turn  with  a 
rush  and  a  sweeping  tide. 

When  he  got  mixed  up  with  the  Shelf 
affair,  it  seemed  as  If  this  would  be  the 
case. 

There  was  something  very  near  akin  to 
a  uanlo  In  ■  TJorda  when  the  total  loss  of 


the  Forf  Edes  was  reported,  and  those  un- 
fortunates who  had  underwritten  her  were 
anxious  to  dispose  of  their  risks  at  any 
price  to  any  credulous  man  who  believed 
that  this  first  report  was  a  canard.  Con- 
sequently there  was  some  pretty  steep 
gambling  gone  through  in  the  space  of 
minutes,  and  more  than  one  small  man 
got  broke  with  surprising  rapidity. 

Now,  Master  Lossing  happened  to  be  In 
the  room  as  an  idle  spectator  and  was  bit 
with  the  excitement  and  asked  n  friend 
who  was  a  member  to  act  for  him.  ''I'm 
going  to  play  a  hand  in  this,"  quoth  Mas- 
ter Lossing. 

"At  that  price?"  asked  his  friend. 

"When  they  get  to  98  guineas  promium." 

"I  suppose  you  kuow  that  make.')  you 
liable  for  about  £10,800.  There's  £540,- 
000  underwritten." 

'•I'm  good  for  that,"  said  Lossing,  and 
an  hour  afterward  proved  himself  so,  as 
ho  had  to  i)ay.  To  this  day  many  Lloydj 
men  who  wore  interested  in  that  scene 
congratulate  themselves  on  having  made 
£10,800  salvage  by  a  fluke  out  of  a  ship 
that  was  totally  lost. 

It  began  to  dawn  on  Lossing  after  the 
event  that  ho  had  made  a  fool  of  himself 
and  that  his  luck  was  through,  but  he  had 
the  sense  not  to  whine  aloud,  and  so  his 
friends  forgot  the  matter  in  the  excite- 
ment of  other  interests.  Lossing  did  not 
forget,  because  tho  bank  had  writti'U  In 
him  that  his  account  was  overdrawn,  and 
he  had  seveml  bills  which  much  wanted 
paying.  Unostentatiously  he  began  to 
look  about  him  for  a  moans  of  making  a 
more  regular  and  steady  livelihood. 

As  after  several  months  of  search  this 
last  did  not  scorn  ony  appreciably  nearer, 
he  was  ablelo  give  full  attention  to  a  let 
ter  ho  received  concerning  tho  Port  Edrs 
and  her  cargo.  It  was  unsigned  and  bore 
an  American  pusnmark.  It  ran  as  follows: 

Sir— I  hrar  tiiat  you  are  now  logitiniat" 
owner  of  the  Port  Edes  and  her  cargo.  Sin' 
was  picked  up  at  sea  and  is  now  in  tho  Ever 
glades  of  Florida  in  (hero  followed  tbo  cxm  t 
latitude  and  longitude).  Tho  specie  i.s  takni 
out  of  her,  and  you  will  find  it  by  digging 
(here  came  elaborate  cross  beariiig.s  and  diroo- 
tions).  If  you  are  a  wise  man  and  wl.sh  to  en- 
Joy  what  is  now  your  own,  you  will  say  aa  lit- 
tle about  it  to  any  one  as  passible. 

Tho  communication  was,  to  say  tho 
least  of  It,  mysterious,  but  because  Loss- 
ing was  a  fool  he  did  not  see  so  many  pos- 
sibilities in  it  as  a  man  with  more  imagi- 
nation might  have  dona  He  determined 
to  find  out  how  tho  matter  lay  with  his 
own  eyes,  and  with  that  purpose  journey- 
ed to  the  hotel  at  Point  Sebastian,  now 
rebuilt  with  no*r  magnificence.  It  was 
the  winter  season,  and  the  place  was 
crowded,  and  among  tho  crowd  was  Loss- 

Ing's  old  friend^Kent-Williams,  again  ot 
the  end  of  his  new  quarter's  allowance. 
Tho  pair  had  several  cocktails  together 
and  some  talk,  and  finally  set  off  Into  the 
Everglades  under  the  guidance  of  an  an- 
cient alligator  hunter.  Tbo  saga  of  their 
doings  for  the  next  six  months  does  not 
appear,  but  It  Is  known  that  other  men 
joined  them.  Including  several  in  the  nau- 
tical Interest,  so  that  there  must  have  been 
quite  a  colony  of  them  out  there,  presuma- 
bly at  some  sort  of  employment  or  other. 
Messrs.  Kont-Wllliams  and  Lossing  acain 
return  to  view  on  board  a  royal  mall  boat 
bound  home  from  a  port  of  western  South 
America. 

Tho  pair  of  them  watched  the  shores 
sink  under  the  sea,  and  "That's  done 
with,"  said  Kent-Wllliams. 

"It  is,"  returned  Lossing,  '"and  I'm  nut 
sorry,  and  I  am  satisfied.  It's  a  bigger 
puzzle  than  I  shall  ever  make  out  in  this 
life.  First  a  steamer  that's  supposed  tn 
be  sunk  gets  up  and  goes  overland  and 
plants  herself  firmly  In  tho  middle  of  a 
forest,  as  though  she  wanted  (o  grow. 
She's  so  tight  there  that  it  takes  us  six 
months  to  cut  a  canal  to  tho  nearest  river. 
Then  .somebody  paints  a  different  pattern 
on  one  smokestack  and  leaves  tho  other  as 
It  was  and  alters  some  of  the  nan)e  plates 
nn  her  engines  and  fittings  and  leaves  the 
names  on  the  life  buoys  as  they  were. 
And  then  the  gold  that's  In  her  files  two 
miles  farther  up  country  and  dives  20  feet 
under  the  ground  without  disturbing  the 
network  of  mangrove  roots  which  are  so 
matted  above  ftiat  we  had  to  cut  them 
with  an  ax." 

'■I  think,  dear  boy,  we've  been  wise  In 
selling  the  steamer  with  a  different  name 
on  her  to  a  man  who  gave  a  low  price  and 
asked  no  questions." 

'  I'm  sure  of  it.  But  still  I'd  like  to 
know  how  it  was  all  done.  Do  you  think 
that  Cambel  had  n  finger  In  it?" 

'■Do you  think,"  retorted  Kent-Wllliams. 
"that  if  Patrick  Cambel  had  his  finger  on 
half  a  million  that  no  one  else  knew  about 
tt  wouldn't  have  been  his  half  million? 
No,  sir,  thot  cock  won't  fight.  Besides  ho 
was  spooning  the  Kildar  girl,  that 
took  up  all  his  time,  I  guess.  He  married 
her  it^th.e  etfjf  ai;.tumn,  and  .they've  gone 
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Bomewhere'  west,  I  fancy;  and  I  tSbri't"  ex- 
actly know  where.  She'd  a  sister  near 
Point  Sebastian,  a  Mrs.  Duvernay,  a 
deuced  nice  looking  woman,  that  Cainbol 
was  spoons  on  him.self  one  time." 

"Oh,  you've  spoken  about  her  before." 

"I  know.  Between  ourselves,  Lossing, 
dear  boy,  I  went  up  to  her  place  one  even- 
ing and  proposed  to  her,  and,  by  Jove, 
d'you  know  she  actually  refused  me! 
She's  got  that  fellow  Cambel  still  in  her 
head,  I  suppose.  But  I  shall  go  out  and 
have  a  look  at  her  again.  Honestly  I  was 
after  £500  a  year  at  first,  but  now  that, 
thanks  to  you,  I'm  better  off  It  won't  look 
so  bad,  and  really  I  like  her  better  than  I 
thought.  She's  a  most  awfully  charming 
woman." 

"What  did  she  ever  marry  that  brute 
Duvernay  for?"  asked  Lossing. 

"Ah,  that,"  replied  Kent-Williams,  "is 
more  than  I  can  toll  youl" 

THE  END. 

 o  

Chinese  Proverbs. 

Tlic  following  Chinese  proverbs, 
which  tend  to  throw  a  little  light  upon 
Chinese  character  are  compiled  from 
the  very  valuable  work  by  M.  Hue  Esq. 
entitled,  "A  Journey  Through  the  Chin- 
ese Empire."  As  the  author  justly  re- 
marks, many  of  these  proverbs  in  pomt 
of  wit  and  poignancy  would  do  credit 
to  such  a  philosopher  as  La  Rochefou- 
cauld : 

"The  sage  does  good  as  he  breathes — 
it  is  his  life." 

"One  may  be  decorous  without  being 
chaste;  but  one  cannot  be  chaste  with- 
out being  decorous." 

"My  books  speak  to  my  mind,  mj 
friends  to  my  heart;  all  the  rest  to  my 
ears." 

"The  wise  man  does  not  speak  all 
he  does,  but  he  does  nothing  that  can 
not  be  spoken  of." 

"Attention  to  small  things  is  the 
economy  of  virtue." 

"Raillery  is  the  lightning  of  calum- 
ny" 

"Man  may  bend  to  virtue,  but  virtue 
cannot  bend  to  man." 

"Repentance  is  the  spring  of  virtue." 

"Virtue  does  not  give  talents,  but  it 
supplies  their  place.  Talents  neither 
,  give  virtue  nor  supply  the  place  of  it." 

"He  who  finds  pleasure  in  vice,  and 
pain  in  virtue,  is  a  novice  both  in  the 
one  and  the  other." 

"One  may  do  without  mankind,  but 
one  has  need  of  a  friend." 

"Ceremony  is  the  smoke  of  friend- 
ship." 

"If  the  heart  does  not  go  with  the 
head,  the  best  thoughts  give  only  light; 
this  is  why  science  is  so  little  persua- 
sive, and  probity  so  eloquent." 

"The  pleasure  of  doing  good  is  the 
only  one  that  never  wears  out." 

"To  cultivate  virtue  is  the  science 
of  men  ;  to  renounce  science  is  the  vir- 
tue of  women." 

"You  must  listen  to  your  wife,  and 
iiot  believe  her." 

"If  one  is  not  deaf  or  stupid,  what  a 
position  is  that  of  a  father-in-law!  If 
with  a  wife  and  a  daughter-in-law.  one 
has  also  sisters  and  sisters-in-law, 
daughters  and  nieces,  one  ought  to  be 
a  tiger  and  be  able  to  hold  out." 

"The  happiest  mother  of  daughters  i.- 
she  who  has  only  sons." 

"The  minds  of  women  are  of  quick- 
silver, and  their  hearts  of  wax." 

"The  most  curious  women  willingly 
ca.st  down  their  eyes  to  be  looked  at." 

"The  tongues  of  women  increase  by 
all  that  they  take  from  their  fcct."^^ 

"The  finest  roads  do  not  go  far." 

'When  men  arc  together  they  listen 
to  '  ne  another ;  but  women  and  girls 
look  at  one  another." 

"The  most  timid  girl  has  couraare 
euough  to  talk  scandal." 

'The  tree  overthrown  by  Uie  wmd 
h?s  more  branches  than  roots." 

"The  dog  in  the  kennel  barks  at  hi^ 
flcai.  I  ut  the  dog  who  is  hunting  Iocs 
not  feel  them." 

"He  who  lets  things  be  given  to  him, 
is  not  good  at  taking." 

 o  

City  News  in  Brief. 

Mrs.  Kate  Hoskiiis,  Trance  Medium;  slttingt 
daily,  %\\  evening  by  aPPoint"*"}^,,  Sl^t^'f 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  HoteU 
423}-^  S.  Spring. 

ANYVO  Theatrical  Cold  Cream  has  become 
a  great  favorite  with  fashionable  women  here. 
Ovir  dry  climate  makes  it  necessary  for  those 
who  would  preserve  the  smoothness  of  tne 
skin,  to  give  it  uiore  than  passing  care. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches:  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  ^3.00;  217  West  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 


Local  Democrats  predict  a  great  vic- 
tory in  the  political  fray  this  fall,  both 
in  the  local  city  elections  and  in  the 
state  and  national  campaigns.  In  this 
city  there  are  already  organized  the  Busi- 
ness Men's  Bryan  club  and  the  Bryan 
and  Stevenson  central  club,  and  the  Ger- 
man-American Bryan  club.  These  or- 
ganizations are  composed  of  strong  men. 
They  are  already  organized  and  will 
do  effective  work  in  the  coming  cam- 
paign. Besides  Maryland  and  West 
Virginia,  the  Democrats  are  confident 
of  carrying  Indiana,  Kentucky,  Ore- 
gon and  California.  It  will  be  remem- 
bered that  these  states  gave  McKinley 
a  very  small  majority  in  1896.  Counting 
the  vote  for  Bryan  as  100  per  cent  the 
vote  of  these  states  for  McKinley  was 
as  follows; 

Elec. 
Per  ct.  vote. 

California    Rep   102  9 

Indiana.   Rep   *io6  15 

Kentucky,    Rep   *ioi  13 

Oregon,    Rep   *i04  4 

Concerning  the  prospects  of  the  Dem- 
ocratic party  in  the  coming  political 
campaign,  the  local  Democrats  have 
exi)ressed  themselves  in  no  uncertain 
maimer.  They  are  all  confident  that 
the  results  will  be  most  favorable  to 
the  Democratic  party.  From  announce- 
ments made  by  local  Democrats,  it  is 
evident  that  among  the  Democratic 
party  proper  there  is  complete  har- 
mony. 

In  next  week's  issue  of  The  Post, 
Hon.  Stephen  M.  White  will  outline  the 
Democratic  outlook.  Concerning  the 
Democratic  success,  both  local,  state  and 
national,  the  following  well-known  and 
distinguished  Democrats  liave  ex- 
pressed themselves. 

Mr.  J.  Ross  Clark,  the  well-loiown 
local  capitalist,  and  one  of  the  strongest 
men  in  the  California  Democracy,  says 
that  he  is  very  confident  indeed  that 
the  Democrats  will  have  a  walk-away 
this  fall.  Mr.  Clark  is  satisfied  that  the 
local  Democrats  had  never  a  more  per- 
fect organization  than  they  will  have 
during  the  coming  campaign.  In  th; 
I^a.->t,  the  Democrats  are  perfectlv  united, 
and  in  New  York  both  the  Tamamny 
and  Hill  forces  are  working  in  perfect 
harmony.  For  this  reason,  Mr.  Clark 
believes  the  Democrats  will  carry  New 
York  state.  A  great  number  of  the 
states  which  went  for  McKinley  last 
election,  were  very  near  the  dividing  hue 
and  a  small  gain  in  the  popular  vote  in 
those  states  will  throw  the  entire  elec- 
toral college  the  other  way. 

Mr.  E.  E.  Crandall,  treasurer  of  the 
Business  Men's  Bryan  Club,  is  another 
good  Democrat  who  feels  sure  that  the 
Democrats  will  secure  a  grand  victory 
Ibis  fall.  Concerning  the  recent  Petch- 
eiicr-McCaffery  controversy,  Mr.  Cran- 
dall says  that  it  will  cause  no  diversion 
of  the  interests  of  the  local  Democratic 
party,  but  rather  will  result  in  a  more 
perfect  harmony  than  ever  before.  Mr. 
Crandall  is  a  Democratic  hustler  from 
the  word  "go."  Any  organization  with 
which  he  is  connected  will  use  every 
effort  to  maintain  an  active  educational 
politcal  campaign. 

Hon.  Telfair  Creighton,  of  the  firm 
of  Winder,  Creighton  &  Davis,  predicts 
that  the  national  and  state  elections  will 
be  very  close.  The  Republican  forces 
in  this  state  will  be  more  or  less  split. 
The  local  Democrats  are  in  perfect 
harmony.  The  Petchener- McCaffrey 
controversy  will  result  in  a  more  har- 
monious working  of  the  party  as  a 
wholp.    It  amounts  to  nothing. 

Mr.  J.  A.  Shepard,  of  Shepard  &  Son, 
177  North  Spring  street,  says  that  the 
outlook  for  Bryan  is  very  encouraging 
and  growing  more  so  every  day.  Mr. 
Shepard  says  that  the  withdrawal  of 
Towne  did  a  great  deal  toward  harmon- 
izing the  three  parties,  and  creating  a 
better  feeling  all  around.  The  Demo- 
crats will  undoubtedly  carry  Illinois  and 
New  York,  and  the  present  indications 
are  that  the  next  House  will  be  Demo- 
cratic. Mr.  Shepard  predicts  that  the 
state  will  be  a  close  fight,  but  the  Demo- 
crats will  carry  the  city. 


Police  Commission  Scarborough  says 
that  Bryan's  chances  for  election  this 
fall  are  Ai.  Mr.  Bryan's  record 
for  the  past  four  years  is  unas- 
sailable and  has  won  for  him  strong 
friends  even  in  the  Republican  ranks. 
The  Kansas  City  platform  has  set  forth 
the  issues  so  clearly  that  it  has  prac- 
tically united  the  Democrats,  Silver  Re- 
publicans and  Populists.  Mr.  Scarbor- 
ough says  the  chances  for  success  are 
not  so  good  in  the  state.  That  Gen. 
John  R.  Mathews  would  win  out  for 
anything  in  the  city  or  county  or  for 
congress,  should  he  become  a  candidate, 
there  is  no  doubt  in  Mr.  Scarborough's 
mind.  As  for  city  politics,  the  party 
lines  will  not  be  drawn  very  tight  and 
the  results  will  largely  depend  on  the 
personnel  of  the  ticket. 
■  Judge  E.  H.  Lamme  is  almost  certain 
that  Bryan  will  be  elected.  Bryan  will 
carry  all  the  states  he  carried  in  '96 
with  the  possible  exception  of  the  state 
of  Kansas  and  Washington.  Bryan  will 
be  sure  to  carry  Kentucky  and  Maryland 
and  there  is  very  little  doubt  in  regard 
to  Democratic  success  in  New  York  and 
Indiana.  On  account  of  the  foreign 
vote  in  Minnesota,  which  is  very  much 
in  sympathy  with  the  Boers,  Minnesota 
will  probably  be  strongly  Democratic. 
Congress,  said  Judge  Lamme,  is  un- 
questionably to  be  Democratic.  As  Cali- 
fornia has  received  more  benefit  from 
the  expansion  policy  than  any  other 
state  in  the  Union,  if  the  Republicans 
do  not  carry  this  state  they  cannot  meet 
with  success  elsewhere.  The  Democrats 
will  carry  this  congressional  district 
since  McLachlan  will  secure  the  Repub- 
lican nomination  and  the  Times  has 
determined  to  defeat  him.  Judge  Lamme 
(lid  not  think  the  Petchener-McCaffrcy 
incident  would  cause  any  division  in  the 
local  Democratic  vote. 

Mr.  H.  J.  Woollacott,  although  an 
ardent  goldbug  and  McKinley  man,  as 
far  as  national  issues  are  concerned, 
says  we  will  have  a  Democratic  con- 
gressman from  this  district  this  fall,  if 
the  Democratic  party  run  Gen.  John 
R.  Matthews  for  congress.  Mr.  Wool- 
lacott is  confident  that  General  Mat- 
thews will  be  easily  able  to  defeat  Mc- 
Lachlan for  congress.  Mr.  Woollacott 
believes  that  business  men  and  ta.xpay- 
ers  should  be  elected  to  positions  of 
trust  in  the  city  instead  of  men  who 
own  no  property  and  who  do  not  even 
pay  their  poll  tax,  for  then  we  would 
have  men  who  would  be  spending  their 
own  money  as  well  as  other  people's,  in 
running  the  city. 

W.  C.  Petchener  Esq.  says  that  he  is 
confident  that  the  Democrats  will  win 
the  national  election.  As  to  the  local 
election  he  feels  that  the  success  of  the 
Democratic  party  in  the  local  field  will 
depend  entirely  upon  the  personnel  of 
the  ticket  put  forth.  If  the  Democrats 
choose  substantial  men  to  represent  them 
in  the  local  field,  Mr.  Petchener  is  sat- 
isfied that  the  party  will  be  successful 
next  fall.  Mr.  Petchener  is  a  distin- 
guished advocate  of  pure  politics  and  a 
strong  man  in  the  local  Democratic 
party. 

Dr.  J.  J.  Choate,  who  was  the  sur- 
geon of  the  Seventh  regiment,  is  as 
loyal  and  patriotic  a  citizen  as  ever 
went  to  war  for  his  country,  and  is  an 
ardent  champion  of  the  principles  of 
the  Democratic  party.  Dr.  Choate  feels 
confident  that  the  Democratic  party  will 
be  victorious  next  fall  not  only  in  the 
national  election,  but  also  in  securing 
a  majority  in  congress  and  a  majority 
in  the  state  house  of  representatives. 
As  Dr.  Choate  left  a  large  and  lucra- 
tive practice  in  this  city  to  assume  his 
duties  with  the  Seventh  regiment,  his 
convictions  speak  strongly  against  the 
utterances  of  imperialists  who  assert  that 
the  Democrats  are  not  patriotic.  The 
many  friends  and  acquaintances  of  Dr. 
Choate  whisper  that  he  may  be  a  can- 
didate for  mayor  in  the  next  municipal 
election.  Dr.  Choate  would  make  an  un- 
usually strong  candidate  for  mayor. 

Ex-Gov.  Lionel  A.  Sheldon,  who  is 
known  as  one  of  the  most  earnest  and 
enthusiastic  champions  of  the  Silver 
Republican  party  says  that  the  party^^ 


will  be  successful  in  carrying  the  presi- 
dential field  with  Mr.  Bryan  as  their 
candidate.  Governor  Sheldon  predicts 
that  Indiana,  with  fifteen  electoral 
votes.  West  Virginia,  with  six.  and 
Maryland,  with  eight,  will  all  go  for 
Bryan  during  this  coming  campaign. 
Governor  Sheldon  expects  to  see  a 
Democratic  congress  and  he  predicts 
that  New  York  will  also  go  Democratic; 
this  will  certainly  elect  Mr.  Bryan. 

Judge  McNutt  says  that  it  is  confi- 
dent from  advice  he  has  received  in  the 
East  that  the  Democrats  will  not  only 
carry  West  Virginia,  Maryland  and 
Kentucky,  but  will  also  be  victorious  in 
Indiana,  which  has  a  strong  Irish  ele- 
ment. Judge  McNutt's  son,  who  is  in 
the  East,  and  is  high  in  the  councils  of 
the  Democratic  gatherings  of  the  Cen- 
tral states,  writes  most  promisingly  of 
the  prospects  in  Indiana. 

Mr.  William  Mead,  vice-president  of 
the  Broadway  Central  Bank,  who  served 
the  Democratic  party  with  such  singu- 
lar and  distinguished  merit  at  Sacra- 
mento for  two  terms,  predicts  that  the 
city  will  go  Democratic  this  fall  and 
that  we  will  have  a  Democratic  legisla- 
ture at  Sacramento.  Mr.  Mead  says 
the  seventieth  to  seventy-fifth  assembly 
districts  will  send  Democratic  represen- 
tatives to  Sacramento.  Mr.  Mead  is 
considered  by  many  of  the  local  Demo- 
crats as  one  of  our  most  available  con- 
gressional candidates.  Mr.  Mead's 
name  would  carry  a  great  many  votes 
for  congressional  honors. 

Tlie  Business  Men's  Bryan  club  is  an 
organization  which  will  immediately 
set  about  doing  strong  local  work  and 
circulate  educational  propaganda  along 
Democratic  lines.  The  Bryan  club  is 
composed  of  some  of  the  strongest  men 
in  Los  Angeles  county,  and  under  their 
guidance  will  conduct  a  practical  and 

 o  

BURBANK  THEATRE. 

Mr.  James  Neiil  and  his  incompar- 
able company  present  for  the  first  time 
in  Los  Angeles  Jerome  K.  Jerome's 
drama  in  three  acts,  "The  Maister  of 
Woodbarrow,"  at  the  Burbank  theatre 
commencing  tomorrow  night.  The 
action  of  the  play  takes  place  in  Eng- 
land and  is  full  of  heart  interest  and  sen- 
timent, being  one  of  those  plays  of  which 
the  Old  Homestead  is  an  American 
type.  It  has  been  a  tremendous  success 
wherever  it  has  been  presented  and  was 
only  secured  by  Mr.  Neill  after  great 
trouble  and  expense  as  the  reputation 
of  Mr.  Jerome  K.  Jerome,  who  also 
wrote  "Miss  Hobbs,"  had  created  a 
tremendous  demand  for  anything  from 
the  pen  of  this  talented  author.  The 
production  will  be  all  that  is  desired 
in  the  way  of  scenery  and  effects  and 
the  piece  being  in  the  hands  of  Mr. 
Neill  and  his  e-xcellent  company  is  bound 
to  be  as  big  a  success  here  as  it  has  been 
everywhere  else. 

The  following  will  be  the  cast; 

Allen  Rollitt  Mr.  James  Neill 

Luke  Cranbourne   

 Mr.  Benjamin  Howard 

Mike   Stratton   Scott  Seaton 

Col.  Jack  Dexter  ....Frank  McVicars 

Mr.  Purtwer   John  W.  Burton 

Tlie  Hon.  Tom  Gussett  

  George  Bloomqucst 

Baron  Von  Shorr   Robert  Morris 

Richard  Hanningford  Scott  Seaton 

Mr.  Piffin   Emmett  Shackelford 

Peters   Joseph  M.  Hodgman 

Mrs.  Rollitt   Lillian  Andrews 

Clara  Dexter  .Grace  Mae  Lamkin 

Rachael    Rose  Swain 

Deborah  Dexter   Edythe  Chapman 


Special  Nolice. 

Dr.  Charles  E.  Rhone  announces  that 
he  has  reopened  his  dental  office  in  the 
California  Bank  Building,  corner  of 
Broadway  and  Second  street,  with  Dr. 
Cunningham,  where  he  will  be  pleased 
o  see  his  friends  and  former  patrons. 
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Forest  Fires. 

Southern  California  and  Arizona  are  the  two  dis- 
tricts in  America  demanding  the  integrity  and  preser- 
vation of  their  watersheds  for  life.  Others  will  be 
benefited  by  forest  preservation  on  the  mountain  water- 
sheds. We  must  have  forest  preservation  for  our  se- 
curity. Without  it  our  water  supply  must  diminish 
while  the  sudden  flood  delivery  of  the  rainfall  must 
increase  its  damaging  effects.  More  silt  will  be  brought 
down  from  our  mountains  by  the  next  diluvial  rains 
than  ever  before.  This  silt  fills  up  torrent  and  stream 
channels  as  the  grade  diminishes.  All  of  tliese  channels 
in  this  section  nm  at  one  point  or  another  on  cones  and 
above  the  general  land  level.  When  the  present  channels 
are  silted  up  by  the  fire-furnished  debris  no  one  can  say 
where  the  floods  may  next  do  destruction.  In  Los 
Angeles,  for  instance,  every  engineer  knows  that  the 
present  river  bed  is  above  an  extensive  district  in  the 
city.  It  is  22  feet  above  Agricultural  Park.  The  short- 
est and  quickest  grade  to  the  sea  for  our  river  is  its 
old  prehistoric  course  via  the  Ballona.  No  one  need 
deceive  themselves  with  the  thought  that  such  a  change 
is  impossible.  Rivers  from  denuded  watersheds  have 
often  made  such  changes.  The  Hwang-Ho  river  in 
China  arises  from  an  absolutely  denuded  watershed. 
In  the  dry  season  this  immense  watershed  is  represented 
by  a  shallow,  shifty  thread  of  water.  In  the  rainy  sea- 
son it  is  a  devouring  torrent.  Every  few  years  floods 
break  the  embankments,  drown  thousands  of  the  thick- 
ly settled  inhabitants  and  destroy  crops.  After  the 
floods  other  thousands  die  of  starvation.  The  river 
has  come  to  be  called  "China's  Sorrow."  It  well  may 
be.  In  1853  during  a  great  flood  the  river  broke 
through  an  immense  embankment  forty  feet  high,  fifty 
feet  wide  on  top,  with  slopes  of  one  to  two  and  con- 
taining about  one  million  yards  of  dirt  to  the  mile. 
Through  the  gap  made  in  this  bank  the  dotritus-charged 
river  rushed  to  make  for  itself  a  new  channel  through 
fields  and  towns  to  the  .sea.  The  new  river  mouth  is 
240  miles  from  the  old  one  in  a  direct  line  and  600 
miles  by  the  coast  line.  Forest  fires  mean  to  us  less 
summer  water  and  less  and  less.  They  mean  greater 
floods  and  greater  and  greater.  Soft  talk  and  mushy 
politeness  will  never  cure  the  politicians  from  seek- 
ing any  office  dedicated  to  the  spoils  system.  Our  citi- 
zens have  tried  this  pleasing  system  of  "antagonizing 
no  one"  for  three  years.  Results  nil.  The  way  to  cure 
it  is  to  rise  like  men  and  demand  a  forestry  system  with 
forestry  men  to  manage  it  and  to  take  nothing  less. 

 o  

PoIiticaLl  Forestry. 

Everyone  here  recognizes  the  importance  of  conserv- 
ing the  brush  and  trees  on  our  mountains.  The  beauty 
and  attractiveness  of  the  country,  the  pleasure  to  our- 
selves in  seeing  and  visiting  the  forests  is  more  valu- 
able than  is  realized,  but  this  is  nothing  in  comparison 
with  the  economic  importance  of  first  vital  interest  to 
every  one  of  our  citizens  of  preserving  the  forests. 

The  federal  government  has  also  recognized  the 
critical  situation.  It  has  reserved  the  mountains  and 
appointed  forest  officers.  Instead  of  this  force  doing  any 
good,  the  forest  fires  have  never  been  wor.se  than 
since  this  action. 

What  is  the  matter?  Every  year  of  the  forest  force 
more  fires  and  worse  fires  tlian  ever  before.  The  matter 
is  politics.  The  forest  appropriation  was  put  through 
Congress  on  a  deal.  Forestry  as  to  science  and 
knowledge  was  left  in  the  division  of  forestry,  as  to 
piilitical  patronage  and  plimder  it  was  put  into  the 
Land  Department.  The  chief  forestry  oflficers  were  to 
be  appointed  by  the  political  committee  in  Washington 
and  then  minor  ones  by  the  local  political  conuiiittees. 
The  consequence  of  this  is  that  there  is  not  a  forester 
or  trained  tree  man  in  the  entire  service.  The  forestry 
force  is  simply  the  pensi'on  place  for  politicians  and  the 
friends  and  relatives  of  politicians.  The  Land  Depart- 
ment was  selected  to  carry  the  deal  through  because 
it  is  the  most  completely  honeycombed  with  political 
deals  and  political  payments  of  any  in  the  federal 
service.  Its  greatest  debauchers  have  been  the  Land 
Grant  railroads.  Incidentally  wc  see  again  the  truth 
that  a  man's  nianlK)od  sold  to  fine  is  purchasable  by 
any.  The  purchase  of  a  politician  by  corporations  for  a 
special  service  necessarily  removes  the  grit  and  vital 
force  of  honest  manhood  from  his  public  service.  Such 


undermined  men  sink  morally  to  the  plane  of  the  Ala- 
meda street  pander. 

There  are  good  men  in  this  political  forestry.  There 
are  earnest  men  who  would  do  if  they  could.  But  the 
standard  of  political  favoritism  is  fatal  to  all.  Politi- 
cal forestry  is  without  form  and  void.  It  has  no  for- 
esters, no  plans,  no  system,  no  discipline.  Its  em- 
ployes set  fires  to  get  jobs.  It  is  worse  than  nothing. 
Political  forestry  is  ten  times  wor.se  than  nothing.  It  is 
the  case  of  the  devils  that  made  the  last  state  of  the 
man  w-or.se  than  the  first.  It  is  rubbish,  imposture  and 
threatens  death  to  the  country. 

Rise,  fellow  citizens,  rise  everywhere  against  this 
orgie  of  political  plunder  that  is  burning  our  water 
reservoirs.  Write  singly,  write  jointly  to  your  .senator 
and  to  tlie  public  officers.  ILse  your  organizations  pub- 
lic and  private  and  never  rest  till  you  secure  a  rational 
reform.  Write  even  to  the  Secretary  of  the  Interior. 
Tliis  arrogant  and  insolently  indifferent  politician  will 
not  answer  you  but  what  be  can  possibly  appreciate  is 
the  danger  i>f  a  political  storm  flo<id  from  our  I)urned 
off  watersheds  that  will  sweep  him  and  his  petty  poli- 
cal  trickery  to  the  ocean  of  oblivion. 

 o  

Petchener. 

This  gentleman  is  one  of  our  capable  and  courageous 
young  men.  He  is  a  man  interested  in  public  questions, 
an  able  member  of  the  Economic  cluli  and  of  broad  pub- 
lic spirit.  He  has  come  out  in  an  attack  on  the  .Mameda 
street  system  of  politics.  He  is  going  to  follow  the  fight 
up.  More  power  to  him  in  his  noble  fight  for  the  pub 
lie  safety.  Let  us  stand  by  him  for  some  sort  of  honor 
and  decency  in  our  public  business. 

Incidentally,  one  of  the  corporation  catspaws  has 
made  the  surprising  mistake  of  coining  out  into  the  open. 
No  break  could  have  been  worse  for  the  Alameda  street 
politicians.  We  see  there  also  the  language  of  tlie  in- 
timidator.  "Pack  of  lies."  "Liar."  "Slime  of  Republican- 
ism. Well!  well!  Whom  the  gods  would  destroy  they 
first  make  mad."  We  are  delighted  tp  see  the  fight. 
We  are  also  glad  that  it  is  in  worthy  hands.  Petchener 
knows  that  the  local  gang  are  nothing  but  the  tools  of 
tlie  big  corporations  aiid  that  the  place  to  strike  is  at 
the  fountain  head  of  vile  politics.  All  the  little  .Ma- 
meda  fish  are  good  for  is  to  plow  into  the  ground  for 
fertilizer.  This  will  diminish  the  stench  of  their  rotten- 
ness in  decay  and  death. 

 o  

C>6e  North  CarolinaL  Franchise. 

The  people  of  North  Carolina  have  just  adopted, 
liy  a  sweeping  majority,  a  constitutional  amendment  that 
creates  an  educational  oualification  for  the  exercise  of 
the  elective  franchise,  llie  provisions  of  the  amendment 
are  reasonable  and  salutory.  They  are  but  little  differ- 
ent from  those  not  long  ago  adopted  by  the  people  of 
California. 

The  partizan  press  has  endeavored  to  iise  the  Caro- 
lina election  to  make  party  capital.  This*  is  a  strange 
stand  for  a  California  newspaper.  Have  these  poli- 
ticians forgotten  that  California  has  also  enacted  an  edu- 
cational test  for  voters?  Do  they  forget  that  we  have 
gone  further  in  practical  race  disfranchisement  than  has 
even  been  proposed  in  North  Carolina?  Do  they  ad- 
vocate the  enfranchisement  of  the  Chinese? 

On  this  franchise  question  California  is  in  a  glass 
house.  In  the  first  place,  we  have  an  educational  test 
almost  identical  with  that  just  adopted  in  Carolina 
and  in  the  second  we  never  would  allow  the  large  Chi- 
nese population  the  franchise  at  all.  We  count  them  on 
representation,  just  the  same. 

Besides  these  things  the  partizan  attack  on  Carolina 
was  a  deliberate  misreprc-entation.  The  educated  ne- 
groes, their  professors,  the  students  and  faculties  of 
their  colleges  and  their  property  owners  were  all  for 
the  educational  amendment.  Tlio'^e  who  know  the  black 
belts  in  the  south  know  that  the  ignorant  masses  found 
there  are  incompetent  to  conduct  civilized  government, 
infinitciv  less  so  than  the  Philippinos.  It  has  been 
tried.  The  result  has  invariably  been  disorder,  debauch- 
eries and  plunder.  There  is  a  painfully  apparent  ten- 
dency in  these  districts  towards  voodooism  and  a  re- 
lapse to  barbarism.  If  the  Republican  noliticians  cannot 
stand  incomnetent  government  in  distant  islands  of 
.^sia  and  seek  to  correct  it  at  great  cost  of  money  and 
of  human  life  tliev  ■should  surely  applaud  such  an  incent- 
ive to  individual  inlr)ro^•enlent  as  has  been  peaceably 
offered  to  men  in  both  California  and  in  Carolina. 

The  partizan  press  knows  perfectly  well  that  the  edu- 
cational test  is  a  necessary  and  a  wise  measure  for 
Carolina:  knows  t'lat  it  is  the  best  thing  for  political 
morals  and  especially  best  for  th."  negroes,  yet  it  bvpo- 
criticallv  misrepresents  the  entire  business.  These 
corporation  organs  are  utterly  unreliable  and  their 
news  service  also. 

 o  

Railroad  T&xes. 

One  of  the  idicnnmonena  of  California  tax  as.sess- 
nients  is  the  shrinkac;e  of  railro;i<|  \aliies.  In  1887 
there  was  an  honest  Poartl  of  F.qualii'ation.  Tliis  board 
under  our  constitution  fixes  the  railroad  as-^essments. 
In  that  year  the  S.  P.  was  assessed  at  $1 1  .f>so.ooo.  The 
railroad  refused  to  nay  the  taves.  The  case  was 
fought  for  a  series  of  years  to  the  embirrassnient  of 
county,  city  and  Statn  public  bMsines«.  The  first  trial 
was  in  the  Superior  Court.  Hebbard  Judge,  from  there 
it  went  to  the  State  Sunreme  Court  and  finally  to  the 
Supreme  Court  of  the  United  .States.  The  State  won 
everywhere.  Banking  on  the  railroad  political  influence 
in  some  ca'^e>  and  on  the  distress  of  the  communities 
in  others  n'^ifly  all  the  county  and  local  claims  were 
coninromis?d  bv  the  railroad.  It<  propertv  was  nexer  so'd 
as  is  that  f)f  plain  citizens  when  they  do  not  j)av  their 
taxes.  The  railroad  is  an  artificial  nerson  of  privi'ecre. 
The  rest  of  us  are  not  its  equal  before  the  law.  After 
that  long  defiance  of  the  State  the  extraordinary  spec- 


tacle is  presented  to  us  of  Alameda  street,  Buckley 
or  Kelley  and  Crimmins  politicians  in  the  Board  of 
Equahzation  reducing  constantly  the  railroad  assess- 
ment. It  is  now  $34,299,260.  While  this  reduction  has 
gone  on  the  railroad  has  been  growing  in  mileage  and 
equipn;ent  and  one  would  think  in  value.  The  stock, 
worth  nothing  except  for  control  in  old  times,  is  now 
quoted  at  from  35  to  40  cents  on  the  dollar.  The 
bonds  are  above  par.  Taking  the  market  value  of 
bonds  and  stocks  this  railroad  is  today  worth  $120,000,- 
000.  During  the  time  of  decreased  assessments  the  State 
assessment  has  constantly  risen.  Tlie  railroad  equal- 
izers have  themselves  raised  counties  every  year. 
Thus  the  plain  citizen  on  his  home  and  property 
catches  it  both  coming  and  going.  The  railroad  pays  less 
and  less  and  he  must  pay  more  and  more  of  the  taxes. 
Besides  this  the  railroad  politicians  in  place  are  extrava- 
gant, corrupt  and  inefllcient  in  the  general  public  busi- 
ness. Consequently  in  such  a  reign  of  venality  the  State 
expenses  rise  and  expand.  California  is  the  most 
extravagantly  governed  State  in  the  Union.  It  is  as- 
tonisliing  that  so  many  home  owners  stand  in  on  this 
miserable  and  dishonest  business.  In  the  long  run  the 
railroad  itself  is  bound  to  lose  by  its  politics  -  Its  poli- 
tics debauch  and  weaken  public  men.  The  government 
is  disabled.  It  loses  protective  force.  Property  and 
order  become  less  secure.  Business  docs  not  grow  as 
it  should  or  actually  shrinks  as  in  Nevada  and  in  the 
exclusive  S.  P.  districts  or  provinces.  What  it  gains 
by  its  expenditure  in  politics  it  loses  in  the  security  of 
its  property.  In  the  handicap  to  business  enterprise  it 
loses  in  revenue.  The  healthy  growth  of  population  and 
production  is  diminished  or  prevented  while  a  distrust 
of  government  and  law  is  forced  on  the  general  public 
to  the  enfeeblement  of  the  government.  All  government 
rests  on  common  consent.  To  retain  this  consent  gov- 
ernment must  be  in  general  for  the  common  good. 
Privilege  holders  who  discriminate  between  persons  and 
places  and  who  debauch  the  public  business  are  doing 
what  they  can  to  undermine  not  only  the  government 
upon  whose  force  alone  they  rest,  but  to  directly  under- 
mine their  own  safety.  The  strangest  thing  that  has  re- 
cently appeared  in  the  railroad's  sworn  statement  on 
taxes  is  the  figuring  that  they  are  all  losing  money. 
Black.  Ryan  &  Klink  for  the  S.  P.  and  Maginnis  for 
the  Santa  Fe  all  claim  that  the  railroads  are  in  a  bad 
way.  The  contradiction  of  these  tp.x  figures  with  the 
statements  issued  for  investors  is  point  blank.  If  the 
investors  see  and  believe  the  sworn  figures  for  assess- 
ment purposes  they  will  suffer  a  painful  surpri.se.  The 
railroad  company  stock  represents  a  bonus  for  control. 
It  represents  no  investment.  From  being  worth  nothing 
in  the  market  it  has  grown  to  be  w-orth  close  to  half  its 
face  value.  Is  it  not  astounding  that  such  appreciation 
of  value  should  be  accompanied  by  reduced  tax  assess- 
ments. No  comment  on  the  situation  is  proper  without 
a  recognition  of  the  manhood  and  courage  of  our 
Equalizer  Toland.  It  is  to  him  that  the  uncovering  of 
the  scandalous  trickery  of  the  railroad  auditors  to  se- 
cure undervaluation  is  due. 


Wilshire  and  Swift. 

Swift  we  think  is  right  in  assuming  that  the  socialists 
will  vote  for  Bryan.  This  propaganda  is  for  a  fair  deal 
and  they  think  that  this  is  more  likely  under  Bryan 
than  under  McKinley's  entourage.  Wilshire  is  also 
right  in  claiming  that  the  Republican  methods  are  pro- 
moting the  socialist  cause.  The  Republican  doctrine  of 
privilege  is  a  .socialism  for  the  few  at  the  expense  of  the 
many.  There  are  tho.se  who  believe  that  our  human 
imperfections  would  prevent  any  socialist  experiment 
from  avoiding  privilege  and  favoritism,  or  else  of  falling 
into  the  monotony  and  stagnation  of  China.  Mr.  Wil- 
shire is  a  man  of  fine  mental  acquirements  and  his  state- 
ment that  the  Democrats  are  for  a  fair  deal  and  by 
individual  effort  and  that  they  are  the  real  conserva- 
tives of  the  country  is  also  eminently  correct.  The 
big  fish,  however,  refuse  to  see  the  fact.  They  want  a 
strong  government  to  uphold  and  protect  privilege.  They 
do  not  want  Democracy.  A  stong  government,  on  the 
military  basis  they  think  of.  means  despotism.  Such 
governments  certainly  tend  that  way  and  have  generally 
ended  that  way.  Now  let  us  ask  the  big  financial  fish  to 
look  over  the  field  past  and  present.  Where  do  you  find 
the  individual  and  family  fortunes?  Is  it  in  Turkey  or 
in  England?  Is  it  in  Persia  or  in  the  United  States? 
Go  into  the  past.  The  Republic  of  Athens  had  rich  men. 
The  Despotism  of  Sparta  did  not.  The  Republic  of 
Rome  produced  rich  men  and  the  Empire  of  Rome 
robbed  them  and  destroyed  them  by  crops.  Take  con- 
stitutional government  or  its  approximation.  You  find 
fewer  rich  men  per  thousand  in  Persia  than  in  Russia, 
fewer  in  Russia  than  in  Germany,  fewer  in  Germany 
than  in  France,  fewer  in  France  than  in  England,  and 
the  greatest  individual  fortunes  of  the  world  are  in  the 
United  States.  With  the  facts  plain  enough  the  rich 
in  this  country  would  really  prefer  a  military  govern- 
ment. The  object  is  to  protect  and  perpetuate  privilege. 
The  underlying  idea  is  the  recognition  of  the  fact  that 
privilege  can  not  long  contiTiue  where  the  accompanying 
duties  of  privilege  are  denied.  Thus  to  perpetuate 
abuses,  these  people  in  an  excess  of  blind  folly  advocate 
a  policy  that  can  only  succeed  to  their  comjilete  destruc- 
tion. What  fools  these  mortals  be.  The  true  policy 
of  property  holders  is  to  remove  abuse,  to  remove 
privilege,  or  at  least  to  demand  the  fulfillment  of  duties 
by  privilege  holders. 

 o  

The  GuaLtemalaL  Creeper, 

This  lieautiful  vine  is  now  in  full  bloom  in  our  favored 
I  land.  It  has  a  dense  foliage  of  broad  crimped  leaves. 
I  It  deliifbts  the  eye  with  profuse  and  lasting  flowers  of 
ja  brilliant  lavender.  What  a  wealth  of  color  we  posse>> 
j  in  our  flowering  plants.  In  addition  to  its  beauty  the 
I  Guatamala  creeper  is  a  rapid  and  vigorous  grower. 
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A  Few  Facts 

Abovit  China 


(  Continued.) 


The  three  recognized  religions  of 
Cliina  all  originated  more  than  a  half 
century  before  the  Christian  era.  Confu- 
cius was  born  551  years  before  Christ. 
His  lineal  male  descendant  still  holds 
the  title  of  king  or  duke  in  China.  An- 
cestor worship  and  demonology  are  of 
unknown  antiquity.  One  of  the  high 
peaks  in  China  is  known  as  the  sacred 
mountain.  It  has  been  so  considered 
from  time  immemorial.  All  of  the  Chin- 
ese religions  have  temples  and  shrines 
on  it.  This  suggests  the  curious  condi- 
tion of  pagan  religion  in  the  decay  of 
Roman.  A  person  could  worship  in  any 
religious  temple  without  doing  violence 
to  any  other  religion.  This  is  the  case 
in  China.  Often  religious  ceremonies, 
such  for  instance  as  at  burials,  are  con- 
ducted by  all  three  religions.  One  of  the 
temples,  on  the  sacred  mountain  is  ded- 
icated to  Lao-Mu  Miao,  or  the  Holy 
Mother.  Its  principle  pilgrim  devotees 
are  wives  seeking  to  have  children 
granted  to  them.  This  idea  of  a  "Holy 
Mother"  is  a  general  and  natural  feature 
of  nearly  all  ancient  religions.  As  we 
said  all  of  the  Chinese  religions  and 
even  ancestor  worship  itself  and  Fung- 
Shui  or  demonology,  arc  in  a  decline 
through  indiffernitism. 

Money :  The  Chinese  System  is 
based  on  one  coin  called  by  the 
Chinese  "tsien,"  or  cash,  and  by 
the  whites  "sapecks."  These  are 
pierced  through  the  center  with  a  square 
hole  to  facilitate  stringing  them.  A 
string  of  a  thousand  pieces  is  about 
equal  to  an  ounce  of  silver.  The  coin  is 
worth  only  a  tenth  part  of  a  cent. 
Gold  and  silver  are  not  coined  in  China, 
but  weighed  like  any  other  commodity. 
This  system  would  do  away  with  our 
dispute  about  bimetallism.  Bank  notes 
by  private  firms  are  also  in  general  cir- 
culation and  appear  to  be  honored  with 
fidelity  and  punctuality.  There  is  a 
Chinese  bank  note  in  the  British  mu~ 
seum  that  was  issued  in  the  reign  of 
Hung-wang  (A.  D.  1368-1399).  This 
was  300  years  before  the  issue  of  such 
notes  in  Europe.  Tlie  government  un- 
der Kublai  Khan  issued  paper  money  in 
great  quantities.  It  was  finally  repu- 
diated by  his  successors.  This  gave  a 
blow  to  the  credit  of  government  paper 
money  from  which  it  does  not  seem 
to  have  recovered.  The  practical  mo- 
monopoly  of  paper  spirit  money  to  burn 
in  temples,  ceremonies,  etc..  is  held  by 
the  priests  of  certain  temples.  This  is  a 
cheap  form  of  contribution  to  religion 
and  spirits.  At  the  treaty  ports  Mexi- 
can dollars  are  used.  Our  trade  dollars 
also  had  a  vogue  in  the  same  sections. 

Taxation :  Previous  to  1853.  the 
Chinese  revenue  was  mainly  derived  from 
the  land  tax  and  the  proceeds  of  the 
government  monopoly  of  salt.  These  are 
the  general  Asiatic  taxes.  It  came 
pretty  near  being  the  single  tax.  After 
that  year  there  grew  up  other  taxes  of 
importance.  There  is  now  a  tariff  on 
the  coast  for  revenue  and  a  vexatious 
and  frequently  recurring  internal  reve- 
nue tax  on  all  commerce.  This  is  call- 
ed "Liking."  The  theory  of  the  land 
tax  is  that  the  emperor  is  the  father  of 
the  people  and  the  owner  of  the  land. 
The  occupants  are  tenants  at  will  and 
pay  rent  in  money  or  in  produce. 

Language :  The  Chinese  language  is 
monosyllabic  or  archaic.  Tliere  are  ten 
main  linguistic  divisions  in  China  and 
several  hundred  dialects.  The  written 
language,  called  "Wen-li,"  is  not  a 
spoken  language.  It  is  the  language  of 
the  classics  and  of  all  writing.  There 
are  dictionaries  of  some  of  the  dialects, 
and  it  may  be  deemed  the  hope  of  China 
that  through  these  will  come  develop- 
ment. It  is  said  that  not  more  than 
one  Chinaman  in  a  hundred  in  China  can 
write    and    that  very,  very  few  know 


enough  characters  to  read  the  classics 
or  great  works.  Literature  is  therefore 
confined  in  the  higher  sense  to  the  lit- 
erary class.  The  Confusian  doctrines, 
the  classics,  the  annals  and  Chinese 
jurisprudence  while  accessible  to  any 
who  will  or  can  devote  the  time  and 
work  to  understand  them  have  been 
given  by  their  difficulties  the  strength  of 
mystery  to  the  inasses.  No  one  knows 
thcni  but  their  devotees.  Progress  in 
literature  under  such  conditions  is  dif- 
ficult. It  is  as  though  all  our  books 
were  in  Greek.  It  is  even  worse  for 
the  Greek  is  spelled  by  letters  whereas 
Chinese  is  written  by  characters  or 
hieroglyphics.  Knowledge  of  thousands 
of  these  is  required  for  the  comprehen- 
sion of  the  higher  works.  Several  hun- 
dred only  are  required  it  is  said  for  or- 
dinary commercial  correspondence. 

This  arrest  of  the  development  of 
language  and  of  writing  and  printing 
in  China  is  one  apparent  reason  for  the 
arrest  of  all  other  development  in  China. 
Printing  was  known  and  practised  by 
blocks  in  China  long  before  it  was 
known  in  Europe  and  before  the  dis- 
covery of  America  but  it  became  fixed 
in  a  primitive  form  and  advanced  no 
further.  Journals  have  long  been  known 
in  China,  but  there  is  and  never  has 
been  a  newspaper.  Agitation,  like  gov- 
ernment orders,  is  largely  by  poster 
placards,  but  also  by  pamphlet. 

Revolution  :  Abbe  Hue  mentions  fif- 
teen bloody  dynastic  revolutions  amongst 
the  so-called  peaceful  Chinese  during  a 
period  of  1224  years.  During  the  same 
period  in  France  there  were  but  two 
dynastic  changes  neither  accompanied  by 
revolution  or  bloodshed.  In  Japan  the 
present  dynasty  has  been  on  the  throne 
since  two  hundred  years  before  Christ. 
There  have  been  innumerable  foreign 
and  many  savage  social  civil  wars  in 
China.  The  last  of  the  great  civil  wars 
was  the  Tai-Ping  Rebellion.  It  is  said 
that  ten  million  lives  is  one  of  the  prices 
paid  for  the  trouble.  It  would  have  tri- 
lunphed,  observers  think,  had  not  the 
Tai-Pings  antagonized  the  whites. 
These  finally  took  the  government  side. 
Ward,  the  American,  organized  the 
Chinese  Imperial  army  on  an  efficient 
basis  and  had  by  a  series  of  victories 
broken  the  revolt  when  he  died.  His 
work  was  finished  by  Gordon.  The 
Chinese  government  gave  Ward  posthu- 
mous honors,  a  thing  almost  unknown 
before  to  be  given  a  foreigner. 

Antagonism  to  Foreigners:  Many 
have  claimed  that  this  feeling  of  hos- 
tility did  not  arise  in  force  until  com- 
paratively recent  years.  Tlie  Chinese 
histories  and  the  Arabic  writers  tell  a 
very  different  story.  Chinese  hostility 
to  foreigners  seems  to  have  been  by  fits 
and  starts.  It  is  a  fire  always  smoulder- 
ing and  with  the  fuel  of  foreigners,  one 
ready  to  be  fanned  into  fierce  flame  by 
the  first  political  breeze  that  may  come 
up.  Hue  mentions  a  terrible  massacre 
of  foreigners  at  Han  tcheon-fou  in  the 
ninth  century.  Hue  quotes  the  account 
of  an  Arab  writer  on  the  facts.  It  seems 
that  the  trouble  commenced  by  a  semi- 
revolt  similar  to  the  present  Boxer  busi- 
ness. The  leader  Bauschena  finally  got 
an  army  together  and  attacked  Khan-fou 
the  port  where  the  Arab  merchants  land- 
ed the  business  of  the  port  of  Syraf. 
The  Chinese  in  this  city  took  the  side 
of  the  foreigners  and  closed  their  gates 
against  these  ancient  Boxers.  The  city 
was  finally  assaulted  and  every  one  in 
it  was  put  to  the  sword,  Chinese,  for- 
eigners and  all.  The  governors'  list 
for  the  poll  tax  on  foreigners  shows  that 
120.000  perished.  These  were  Mussul- 
mans, Jews,  Christians  and  Magi.  This 
occurred  in  the  year  of  the  Hegira,  264 
(878  A.  D.). 

We  overlook  the  expansive  period  of 
the  Arabs ;  in  fact  we  know  nothing 
about  its  eastern  side.  Some  of  the 
tales  of  the  Arabian  Nights  indeed  show 
that  the  Arabs  knew  of  China.  Aladdin 
for  instance,  marries  a  Chinese  princess 
and  lives  in  China.  The  Arab  writings, 
however,  show  that  during  their  period 
of  life,  belief  and  growth  they  liad  a 
wide  connnercc  and  a  powerful  inlluence 
that  was  only  within  a  hundred  years 
been  equalled  in  the  east  by  us. 

(To  be  continued  next  week.) 
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OUR  MOTTO:   "Full  weight;  highest  quality;  lowest  prices." 

American  Sardines,  per  can  5c  ]  3  cans  Whittier  Tomatoes  25c 

7  cans  Deviled  Ham   25c  3  cans  (Home  Comfort j  Corn  25c 

3  cans  Salmon  25c  3  cans  F,a8tern  Peas  2,^0 

3  cans  Challenge  Milk  25c  |  3  cans  Oysters  25o 

ALASKA  Refrigerators,  FREEZERS,  Etc. 


314  and  316  South  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

Tel  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 


 A  FEW  SPECIALTIES- 

Sweet  Wines-°Woollacott's  Cold  Medal  Brands 


Gal. 

Port,  5ypars  old,  soft,  mellow  %  lb 

Port,  7  years  olii,  mellow,  good  body  1  00 
Sherry,  .5  years  old,  soft  and  clean . , .  75 
Sherry,  7  years  old,  rich  and  fruity. .  1  00 
Anjeiica,  5  yrs  old,  full  bodied, sweet  75 


Qt.  Gal. 
^   25  I  Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  surerior,  heavy, 

.50  I    sweet,   1  00 

25  ]  Musca  el,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet  75 
50  I  Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  DO 
Tokay,  Madeira,  Catawba   1  00 


Qt. 


50 
25 
50 
60 

Light  Wines  Cial.    Doz.  Quart 

Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine   %   .50   $2  00     |  20 

Burgundy,  Medoc,  Cabernet   1  GO     3  00  35 

(Different  ages  cliiirged  in  proportion.) 


A  New  Irvdvistry. 

Dr.  Leon  Labonde,  a  well  known 
chemist  of  France,  is  building  a  large 
laboratory  on  Grand  avenue  past  the 
Redondo  depot.  The  purpose  of  this 
laboratory  is,  in  large  part,  to  utilize 
and  refine  deciduous  fruit  products.  In 
fact,  to  use  all  the  native  products  of 
Southern  California.  Dr.  Labonde's  in- 
vestinent  is  one  in  which  every  person 
who  has  the  welfare  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia at  heart  will  take  a  keen  interest. 
Besides  the  manufacture  of  perfumery 
and  the  refining  of  petroleum  this  manu- 
factory will  give  a  high  market  value  to 
the  waste  products  of  our  citrus  fruits. 
The  seeds  of  grapes  will  be  utilized,  as 
in  France  and  Spain,  in  the  manufacture 
of  grape  seed  oil  which  is  sold  much 
more  readily  and  brings  a  higher  value 
than  linseed  oil.  Orange  and  lemon 
peels,  pulps  and  leaves  will  be  used  in 
the  manufacture  of  extracts,  making 
what  is  now  generally  regarded  as  waste 
in  our  citrus  fruit  products  as  valuable 
as  the  article  which  is  placed  on  the 
market.  This  will  greatly  enhance  the 
value  of  orchard  products '  especially 
when  these  manufactories  have  become 
so  general  that  the  entire  deciduous  fruit 
production  may  be  cared  for.  The  dan- 
gers of  competition  in  the  East  need  not 
be  feared  as  the  only  other  laboratory 
of  this  kind  is  a  small  annex  owned  by 
a  private  firin  in  New  York.  Labora- 
tories here,  being  right  on  the  ground, 
will  not  incur  the  dangers  of  compe- 
tition since  the  expense  of  shipment  of 
the  raw  product  to  the  East  will  be 
much  greater  than  the  expense  of  the 
shipment  of  the  same  product  when  re- 
fined. Dr.  Labonde's  laboratory  which 
with  the  small  surrounding  curtilege, 
occupies  almost  an  acre  of  ground,  will 
be  in  full  running  capacity  in  the  course 
of  a  few  months  and  consequently  will 
be  able  to  care  for  the  fall  crop.  Dr. 
Labonde  is  a  thoroughly  experienced, 
competent  and  practical  man.  There  is 
no  doubt  as  to  the  success  of  his  enter- 
prise which  has  been  similarly  operated 
with  profit  in  the  old  world.  But  here 
in  California  it  is  a  decided  innovation 
and  one  of  vital  importance  as  it  will 
exert  a  tendency  to  double  the  value  of 
our  present  citrus  fruit  products. 

In  addition  to  the  refinery  which 
will  be  devoted  to  extracts,  perfumes, 
and  the  purification  of  volatile  liquids. 
Dr.  Labonde  will  devote  hitriself  to  the 
treatment  of  insect  pests  and  other  para- 
sites which  affect  deciduous  fruits.  Dr. 
Labonde  has  a  special  chemical  prepara- 
tion which  is  readily  assimilated  by  de- 
ciduous fruit  trees  and  which  has 
been  proven  will  render  them  iminune 
from  scale.  This  panacea  will  come 
within  the  reach  of  everyone  and  can  be 
operated  by  anyone.  It  is  practical  utility 
which  will  successfully  combat  these 
dangerous  insect  pests.  Many  of  the 
parasites  which  have  been  imported  to 
feed  off  scale  and  other  indigenous  vege- 
table parasites  have  now  become  very 
dangerous  in  themselves.  Having  de- 
voured the  scale  they  proceed  to  go  to 
work  upon  the  tree  or  plant  itself. 
Among  these  latter  animals  which  have 


become  so  harmful  is  the  little  red  fly 
resembling  a  lady  bug.  Dr.  Labonde  is 
confident  that  he  has  a  preparation 
which  will  be  serviceable  in  com|)letely 
combating  the  inroad  of  these  wolves 
in  sheep's  clothing.  It  has  been  often 
remarked  that  deciduous  fruit  trees  are 
not  subject  to  parasitic  inroads  until 
they  become  fruit-bearing,  until  they 
have,  as  it  were,  passed  the  age  of  pu- 
berty. Grafting  between  non-bearing 
and  bearing  trees  will  often  have  the 
desired  result  in  rendering  the  bearing 
trees  imnunie.  Still  there  are  nianv  ob- 
jections which  render  this  system  of 
grafting  undesirable.  Washing  the 
trees  to  destroy  scale  and  other  para- 
sitic life  is  effectual  only  as  long  as  it 
is  continued.  It  has  no  effect  in  chang- 
ing the  cellular  structure  of  the  trees 
and  does  not  render  them  immune  in  a 
spot  which  the  person  washing  the  tree 
may  have  overlooked.  Dr.  Labonde's 
system  of  rendering  the  trees  immune 
from  parasitic  life  is  to  bring  about  a 
structural  change  through  absorption 
and  assimilation  by  the  roots.  The  liquid 
can  be  applied  to  the  earth  by  means  of 
a  wateri)ig  can. 

Dr.  Labonde  predicts  that  remarkable 
results  may  be  attained  in  Southern 
California  through  the  co-operation  of 
the  fruit  and  vegetable  growers.  He 
suggests  that  fruit  growers  in  a  cer- 
tain locality  combine  and  establish  their 
own  refineries,  thus  using  to  great  ad- 
vantage what  otherwise  would  be  waste 
products.  Extracts  of  various  kinds 
bring  a  high  price  the  world  over.  Most 
of  the  extracts  now  used  coiue  from 
France.  An  acre  of  ground  in  France 
under  fruit  cultivation  will  yield  a 
much  greater  income  than  the  average 
acre  in  Southern  California  since  from 
every  element  of  the  year's  production  is 
produced  some  practical  staple  commod- 
ity. To  produce  the  highest  grade  of  cer- 
tain volatile  oils  and  essences  it  is  often 
necessary  to  combine  the  refined  producjts 
of  different  localities.  Thus  in  making 
a  superior  brand  of  lemon  essence  it 
might  be  wise  to  combine  the  refined 
essence  products  of  certain  fruit  locali- 
ties in  Los  Angeles,  Ventura  and  Santa 
Barbara  counties.  Dr.  Laljonde  suggests 
that  the  fruiterers  establish  a  central 
station  for  this  purpose.  Dr.  Labonde's 
laboratory  will  be  in  full  running 
order  before  the  end  of  October,  when  he 
will  give  all  those  who  wish  a  practical 
illustration  of  what  can  be  done  in  this 
line.  The  leaves  of  lemon  trees  can 
be  used  to  great  advantage  in  the  manu- 
facture of  essences  and  perfumes. 
The  bushels  and  bushels  of  raisin  seeds 
(which  are  very  large  in  California), 
that  are  annually  thrown  away  as 
worthless,  will  be  used  in  the  manufac- 
ture of  grapeseed  oil  which,  as  before 
mentioned,  is  eagerly  sought  the  world 
over  and  conmiands  a  higher  price  than 
linseed  oil.  A  large  number  of  men  will 
be  employed  in  Dr.  Labonde's  laboratory, 
and  perfumes,  oils,  essences,  medicines 
and  machine  oils,  both  vegetable  and 
mineral,  will  be  produced  in  large  quan- 
tities. Dr.  Labonde's  enterprise  will 
receive  the  commendation  of  everyone 
interested  in  the  welfare  of  Southern 
California. 
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ported  in  oil  fields;  coroner's  jury  finds 
that  Vinnell  baby  died  from  natural 
causes;  police  board's  license  juggling. 
Wednesday  :  Joseph  Green's  suit  against 
the  Terminal  Railway  Company  for  $30,- 
000  damages  for  the  killing  of  his  wife 
liy  a  Terminal  train,  up  for  trial  in  the 
superior  court ;  Engineer  James  Velsir 
of  the  fire  department  is  dropped  from 
the  roll  for  drunkenness;  steamer  Her- 
mosa  runs  into  a  whaleboat.  hut  does 
not  damage  the  boat ;  Scott  McKeown 
has  been  forced  to  make  an  assignment, 
having  dissipated  iiis  fortune  in  wild 
extravagance.  Thursday :  Body  of  J. 
M.  Winder  discovered  in  an  elevator 
shaft:  chamber  of  conmierce  will  en- 
deavor to  prevent  a  recurrence  of  forest 
fires.  Friday :  Arrival  of  body  of  Will- 
iam J.  Fay,  killed  by  train  robbers  in 
Cf)lorado.  Everybody  reads  The  Satur- 
day Post. 


BAND  CONCERT.  WESTLAKE 
PARK. 


I  Sunday,  August  12,  2:30  P.  M. — South- 
ern California  Band,  H.  W. 

I  Coomber,  Director. 

.Grand  march,  Coronation  ....Meyerbeer 

Waltz,  Fortune  Teller   Herbert 

Selection,  Nabucco   Verdi 

Negro  characteristic,  The  Plunkville 

I     Serenade    Laurendeau 

Brazilian  dance,  Ninette   Corbin 

Intermezzo,  Hearts  and  Flowers. Toba^ii 

Overture,  Norma   Bellini 

Medley,  introducing — 
,'  Always 

I       Just  as  the  Daylight,  etc. .  .IMackie 
I  Patrol,  The  Passing  Regiment .  Coverley 
National  Melody  Potpourri ....  Heinecke 


AlamedaL  Street  Politicians. 


SOUTH  AFRICA. 
Soutli  Africa  at  the  present  time  is 
practically  in  the  control  of  the  British 
army  since  the  Boers  under  Dewet  and 
Steyn,  who  for  a  time  assumed  a  most 
aggressive  style  of  guerrilla  warfare, 
have  now  been  driven  to  the  mountain 
passes,  and  are  strictly  on  the  defensive. 
General  Christian  Dewet  is  completely 
surrounded  with  his  army  near  Reitz- 
burg,  aiul  Kitchener  expects  to  wipe  him 
up.  llie  Boers  expect  to  make  their 
final  stand  against  the  British  at  Macha- 
dodorp,  but  at  present,  being  short  of 
aumnmition  and  food,  as  mentioned  be- 
fore, they  are  purely  upon  the  defensive. 
England  is  sending  into  exile  those  res- 
idents of  Pretoria  for  having  behaved 
cruelly  to  British  subjects  before  or 
during  the  war.  Some  of  the  terms  of 
exile  reach  25  years.  The  Boers  at- 
tacked a  train  Saturday,  carrying  a 
I'nited  States  flag.  but.  upon  request  of 
Consul  Stowe.  released  those  who  had 
been  captured.  Baden  Powell  was 
wounded  at  the  recent  engagement  at 
Rustenburg,  mentioned  above.  There 
are  said  to  be  now  scarcely  more  than 
4,000  Boers  in  active  service  in  South 
Africa.  Heavy  war  loan  subscriptions 
are  being  taken  up.  President  Knigcr  is 
reported  to  have  stated  that  he  will  sur- 
render if  satisfactory  promise  is  made 
as  to  his  own  fate. 


ORIENT. 
The  first  battle  of  the  allied  forces 
with  the  Chinese  has  demonstrated  that 
the  Chinese  lack  that  thorough  organiza- 
tion, which  would  make  them  the  most 
terrible  foe.  Although  the  allies  were 
greatly  inferior  in  numbers,  they  put  up 
a  magnificent  combat.  From  the  Pliilip- 
pines  comes  the  news  that  the  United 
States  troops  are  daily  being  ambushed 
by  Filipinos,  who  in  the  open  appear  as 
friends.  The  news  from  China  for  the 
week  was  as  follows  :  Saturday  :  Euro- 
pean officers  at  Tien  Tsin  are  accused 
of  holding  nightly  revels  and  delaying 
the  advance  on  Peking;  dispatches  from 
Tien  Tsin  to  London  say  the  advance 
on  Peking  began  last  Sunday:  Con- 
sul-Gcneral  Goodnow  telegraphs  that  no 
messages  will  be  delivered  to  the  minis- 
ters during  the  advance  on  Peking  :  Ad- 
miral Remey  cables  that  the  Japanese 
had  a  brush  with  Chinese'  yesterday. 
Sunday:  Boxers  begin  their  outrages 
in  Southern  China:  Chinese  duplicit> 
has  been  fully  exposed  by  leading  offi- 
cials themselves ;  the  viceroy  of  Nanking 
has  assured  Admiral  Seymour  of  his 
friendship:  General  Chaffee  cables  that 
he  has  begun  the  advance  on  Peking. 
Monday:  Belated  message  from  Con- 
ger: Chinese  fortifying  outside  Peking 
legation :  governor  of  Monkden  urge? 
a  massacre;  rumor  of  Li  Hung  Ciiang's 
suicide:  Russians  take  Argun.  Tues- 
day: Allied  forces  deal  the  Chinese  a 
heavy  blow  in  battle  at  Peitsang.  but 
lose  1.200  men  in  killed  and  wounded: 
transport  Logan  arrives  with  refugees 
and  soldiers ;  colonies  to  help  England. 
Wednesday :  Minister  Conger  cables 
that  legations  are  still  under  daily  fire; 
little  ammunition  or  provisifMis  left; 
Chinese  beaten  back  at  Peitsang.  but 
save  their  guns:  Russians  commit  shock- 
ing barbarities.  Thursday :  American 
troons  did  not  participate  in  the  battle 
at  Peitsang;  China's  latest  edict,  order- 
ing an  escort  for  the  envoys  to  Tien 
Tsin.  has  been  received.  Friday:  State 
department  sends  a  message  to  China 
closely  bordering  on  a  threat  of  war; 
international  forces  meet  with  victory. 


EUROPE.  

Affairs  in  Europe  have  taken  a  lively 
turn  during  the  past  week.  On  Satur- 
day came  the  following  news :  King 
Victor  Emtrianuel  issues  a  proclamation 
to  his  subjects:  Joseph  Chamberlain  an- 
nounced in  the  commons  that  three 
members  had  intrigued  with  the  Boers; 
the  shah's  assailant  has  been  identified. 
.'Kmong  Sunday's  news  were  the  follow- 
ing items:  The  shah's  assailant  filed 
the  hanuuer  to  his  revolver  too  much ; 
Empress   Frederick  is  reported   to  be 


afflicted  with  cancer;  the  new  commer- 
cial treaty  with  Germany  shows  that 
German  works  of  art  and  liquor  will 
not  be  heavily  ta.xed.  Monday :  Anar- 
chist congress  at  Paris;  cab-drivers  of 
Paris  strike;  King  Victor  Enunanuel 
arrives  at  Rome;  the  kaiser  accused  of 
misstatements  concerning  the  departure 
of  troops  for  China.  Tuesday :  Ex- 
tremist members  of  the  Italian  deputies 
were  jeered  for  their  expressions  of  .sor- 
row at  Humbert's  murder;  big  con- 
gresses at  Paris  exposition.  \Vcdncs- 
(iay :  Many  anarchists  arrested  in 
Rome;  Ambassador  White  says  the  Ger- 
mans have  a  high  regard  for  valor  of 
.American  troops.  Thursday :  Funeral 
of  King  Humbert  in  Rome;  German 
Field  Marshal  Count  von  Waldersee  re- 
ported to  have  been  selected  to  com- 
mand the  allies.  Italian  chaiuber  of 
deputies  said  to  be  in  an  uproar. 


NATION.AL. 
Mr.  Bryan's  acceptance  speech  at  In- 
dianapolis on  VVednesday  virtually 
marks  the  opening  of  the  political  cam- 
paign. Outside  of  politics  and  news  of 
disasters  in  the  Orient  or  China,  the  fol- 
lowing are  some  of  the  news  items  for 
the  week:  Saturday's  news:  Foreign 
missionaries  demand  that  heavy  pun- 
ishment be  inflicted  on  the  Chinese ; 
Nicaragua  canal  .syndicate  to  begin  work 
without  delay.  Sunday's  news:  Fire 
at  Ashland,  Wis.,  has  destroyed  lumber 
valued  at  $1,000,000;  A.  E.  Stevenson 
was  tendered  a  non-partisan  reception 
on  his  return  home  to  Bloomington.  111.; 
expedition  of  University  of  California 
finds  new  fossils  in  Eastern  Oregon ; 
Ethelbert  wins  Brighton  cup  at  Brighton 
Beach  track;  testimony  of  Reuben  Mil- 
ler, the  defendant's  chief  clerk,  at  Pow- 
ers' trial ;  arrangements  ofr  Bryan  noti- 
fication completed.  Monday :  W.  J. 
Fay,  of  Los  Angeles  and  Anaheim,  killed 
by  Union  Pacific  train  robbers;  fight 
with  moonshiners  in  Teimessee ;  Peary 
relief  steamer  sails;  anarchist  riot  at 
Chicago;  Secretary  Hay  ill.  Tuesday: 
Bryan  leaves  Lincoln  for  Indianapolis ; 
general  rise  in  prices  in  Porto  Rico ; 
restrictions  ■  against  American  fruits 
abroad ;  Democrats  gain  in  Alabama ; 
testimony  in  trial  of  Powers.  Wednes- 
day :  Japan  prohibits  emigration ; 
Towne  withdraws  from  Populist  ticket ; 
Yellowstone  Park  fire  under  control ; 
testimony  at  Georgetown.  Tlnirsday's 
news:  Bryan  and  Stevenson  were  for- 
mally notified  of  their  nomination  as 
president  and  vice-president  by  the 
Democratic  party  at  Indianapolis;  14 
.Americans  captured  by  Filipinos.  Fri- 
day :  The  United  States  demands  the 
cessation  of  hostilities  of  China. 


LOCAL. 

The  past  week  has  recorded  a  per- 
fection in  the  organization  of  the  cam- 
paign clubs  of  both  parties;  forest  fires 
liave  devastated  thousands  of  acres,  all 
efforts  to  subdue  the  llames  being  un- 
successful, owing  to  lack  of  organiza- 
tion among  fire-fighters ;  the  chamber 
of  commerce  has  taken  up  the  matter 
of  necessary  protection  against  fire  in 
the  forest  reserve.  The  following  is 
a  brief  resume  of  the  weekly  news: 
Saturday :  The  Democratic  county  cen- 
tral committee  meets  and  fixes  dates  for 
primaries;  A.  J.  Wright  stricken  down 
i)y  heart  disease  at  the  Democratic  meet- 
ing; Harry  Ostrom  falls  from  his  wheel 
and  is  severely  injured  by  an  express 
wagon;  a  Mexican  shoplifter  detected 
at  a  Spring-street  store,  is  captured  by 
Detective  Bradish.  Sunday:  President 
Fay.  of  the  City  Gas  Company,  killed 
by  train  robbers  in  Colorado ;  old  sol- 
diers capsized  in  Westlake  Park ;  new 
fruit  association  at  Pomona ;  irrigation 
work  in  San  Bernardino  mountain^. 
Monday :  Board  of  education  votes  to 
increase  manual  training  in  the  public 
schools ;  good  strike  in  local  oil  field ; 
the  bill-board  limit  fixed  at  10  feet ;  city 
tax  rate  reduced ;  Vinnell  thinks  his 
baby  was  poisoned.  Tuesday :  Busi- 
ness Men's  Bryan  Club  organized:  sale 
of  Palace  restaurant;  water  shortage  re- 


Los  Angedes  has  a  run  of  macs,  crim- 
inal lawyers  and  railroad  employes  that 
may  properly  be  designated  as  the  "Ala- 
meda street  gang."  These  people  are  in 
part  politicians  for  revenue  only  and  in 
part  consent  for  the  sake  of  corporation 
jobs  to  drag  their  manhood  through 
the  cribs  and  slums  of  Alameda  street 
politics. 

They  are  all  small  fry — in  fact  a  sort 
of  last  run  of  shad,  and  most  of  them 
stand  on  the  ragged  edge  of  .social  tol- 
eration. Notoriety  in  shady  or  criminal 
practices  is  a  common  heritage  amongst 
the  gang.  They  are  a  plague  on  both 
I)olitical  houses. 

Some  of  these  professionals  are  known 
as  Republicans  and  some  are. known  as 
Democrats.  They  work  together,  how- 
eve,  in  fraudulent  primaries,  in  setting 
up  candidates  pledged  or  tied  or  bought 
to  betray  a  cause  and  the  people's  rights. 
Failing  in  this,  they  act  together  in 
knifing  capable  and  courageous  men  who 
come  to  the  front. 

They  claim  a  public  strength  in  poli- 
tics which  they  never  had.  They  claim 
a  strength  in  the  organization  which 
they  often  do  pos.sess  in  preliminary  and 
machine  politics.  This  is  always  and 
only  gained  by  fraud,  bribery,  or  the 
\iolent  methods  of  the  bully  and  the 
blackguard.  It  has  always  and  only 
existed  because  of  cowardly  compromise 
by  the  just.  Good  men  often  get  mixed 
up  with  the  criminal  crowd  while  seek- 
ing office.  If  a  man  stays  true  to  his 
principles  these  .Alameda  street  poli- 
ticians are  certain  to  knife  him  at  the 
polls.  To  gain  the  supoort  of  these  pol- 
iticians you  must  sell  your  soul  as  they 
have  done  and  take  your  orders  from 
Herrin,  et  al.,  as  they  do.  No  man  who 
intends  to  do  what  is  right  can  hold 
the.se  people.  No  compromise  or  agree- 
ment with  them  is  or  ever  has  been 
worth  anything.  They  are  not  their 
own  masters,  they  are  simply  political 
chattels,  taking  orders  from  Lynch,  Her- 
rin and  Burns.  The  only  question  with 
an  honest  man  is  where  these  people 
will  fight  him.  From  in  front  or  from 
an  aiubush  in  the  rear?  They  will  fight 
him  sure  because  it  is  as  it  has  long 
been  the  policy  of  our  big  corporation 
and  its  allies  to  put  up  or  elect  only 
weak  or  venal  men  to  ])ublic  ofiice. 
Lynch  is  published  as  saying  that  he, 
Herrin  and  Burns  have  absolute  control 
of  the  Republican  machine  in  California, 
and  propose  to  control  the  Democratic 
machine  presumably  through  the  Buck- 
ley-Rainey  gang  in  San  Francisco  and 
the  Alameda  streeters  here.  This  tri- 
umvirate we  are  informed  will  name 
both  tickets.  The  plan  in  Los  Angeles 
is  to  give  the  push  the  mayor  on  a 
li(luor  deal  and  protective  crime  contract 
and  call  him  a  Democrat.  All  the  other 
Democratic  candidates  are  picked  out 
for  this  section  and  they  are  to  be  so 
weak  as  to  he  sure  of  defeat.  The  real 
Democrats  are  hard  to  control  and  there- 
fore the  triumvirate  prefer  to  play  suc- 
cess into  the  Republican  partv.  This 
party  is  for  privilege  in  farifTs,  bounties, 
etc.  The  principle  of  privilege  once  ad- 
mitted, it  is  difficult  to  draw  the  line 
between  the  advantageous  and  the  detri- 
mental. In  fact,  it  has  not  been  done. 
The  caiTipaign  contributor  with  $100,000 
or  more  is  going  to  be  considered  in  the 
distribution  of  spoils.  His  privileges, 
however  rank,  cannot  be  disturbed  by 
his  own  people.  Herrin  is  the  chief 
solicitor  of  the  S.  P.  He  plays  both 
parties.  In  the  last  campaign  he  was 
for  Burns  for  senator,  but  he  promised 
the  senatorship  or  the  naming  of  the 


senator  to  both  Spreckels  and  De  \'oung. 
These  brilliant  men  found  out  that  they 
were  being  used  by  the  railroad.  Tliey 
set  a  trap  for  Herrin  in  Spreckels'  office 
with  De  Young  in  hiding.  Herrin  had 
just  sworn  the  senatorship  tt;  De  Young 
and  proceeded  to  promise  it  to  Spreckels. 
De  Young  appeared,  enraged,  and  de- 
nouncing Herrin.  They  say  that  Herrin 
was  so  rattled  that  he  put  the  wrong 
end  of  his  cigar  in  his  mouth.  Herrin 
was  al.so  in  the  lobby  at  the  California 
Hotel  fight  where  it  was  sought  to  foist 
the  old  Buckley  gang  of  political  high- 
binders on  the  Democracy.  Our  Ala- 
meda street  gang  was  there  to  deliver 
their  bfjught  soids  as  Herrin  ordered.  W. 
R.  Burke  was  there  also  and  stood  for 
the  right  with  courage  and  caiiacity.  The 
Buckley  highbinders  and  Herrin  were 
beaten.  Then  take  the  lesson  to  heart 
all  ye  of  little  courage.  The  Democrats 
have  since  succeeded  in  San  Francisco. 
There  enemies  were  all  in  the  front. 
The  heroes  of  the  people  in  that  city 
had  no  fear  of  the  political  assassin 
from  behind.  Why  on  earth  anyone 
would  want  to  put  unscrupulous  enemies 
disguised  and  protected  by  his  own  uni- 
form and  station  them  behind  the  fight- 
ing line  with  the  loaded  arms  of  or- 
ganization-office is  inconiprelienMble.  In 
such  positions  of  safety  they  will  shoot 
or  knife  from  behind.  Placed  in  front, 
this  gang  of  highbinders  will  slink  off 
to  the  rear  and  plunder  their  own  camp. 
They  are  no  account  in  a  straight  open 
fight.  We  have  seen  this  over  and  over 
again,  both  in  San  Francisco  and  Los 
.Angeles.  In  the  last  general  election 
.Alameda  street  was  fired  boots  and 
breeches  by  our  Democracy.  Just  look 
back  and  .see  what  a  gain  was  made. 
Los  Angeles  was  the  only  city  of  lOO.- 
000  that  went  for  Bryan.  There  is  no 
doubt  that  morals  and  right,  no  doubt 
that  principles  and  justice  are  endan- 
gered or  ruined  by  dealing  with  a  lot 
of  plugs  who  caimot  even  keep  their 
word  on  a  dog  catcher.  There  is  equal- 
ly no  doubt  that  the  worst  policy  for  the 
Democrats  that  could  possibly  be  de- 
vised is  to  put  these  Benedict  Arnolds 
in  places  of  trust.  Such  a  policy  is 
merely  putting  a  desperate  and  immoral 
enemy  in  the  one  .solitary  position 
where  he  can  do  harm. 

The  macs  are  mere  catspaws  to  pull 
the  big  monkey's  chestnuts  out  of  the 
fire.  Tliey  need  only  to  be  kept  away 
from  opportunities  for  treason  to  be 
absolutely  iniK)Cuous.  The  real  guilty 
men  to  strike  are  the  mad  leaders  of  pub- 
lic debauchery  in  the  giant  corporations. 
These  people  descend  even  to  packing 
juries  and  owning  coroners.  Nor  is 
there  any  officer  too  high  for  them  to 
seek  to  control  or  corrupt. 

Jay  Gould,  -with  cynical  frankness, 
testified  before  the  congressional  com- 
mittee on  the  Erie  R.  R.,  that  he  was  in 
politics.  In  a  Democratic  district  he  was 
a  Democrat ;  in  a  Republican  district 
he  was  a  Republican,  but  an  Erie  man  in 
all. 

It  is  a  wise  thing  for  the  railroad  own- 
ers to  remember  that  the  results  of  Gould 
and  Fiske's  political  debaucheries  did  not 
stop  with  the  public.  The  Erie  was  rob- 
bed and  the  property  ruined.  It  is  little 
short  of  business  insanity  for  the  hold- 
ers of  great  railroad  properties  to  per- 
mit or  force  their  servants  to  becoiue 
thieves,  perjurers  and  bribe-givers.  Men 
thus  depraved  are  no  longer  safe  in  the 
railroad  itself.  They  will  and  do  rob  the 
railroad  for  themselves  on  lines  similar 
to  those  used  to  rob  the  people  for  their 
employers. 
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When  the  "Owl"  came  puffing  into 
tlic  Arcade  depot,  it  was  four  hours  late, 
and  many  anxious  people  had  gathered 
to  see  the  injured  members  of  the  wresk 
which  had  occurred  early  that  morning 
at  the  San  Fernando  tunnel.  Fortu- 
nately, no  one  was  killed.  Just  one  per- 
son was  dangerously  hurt,  and  for  some 
unknown  reason,  very  little  attention 
was  paid  to  this  large,  handsome  man 
as  he  was  carefully  carried  from  the 
train  and  placed  in  the  ambulance,  which 
drove  direct  to  the  hospital. 

The  man,  a  traveler,  say  about  30 
years  old,  was  only  semi-conscious,  too 
sick  to  care  where  he  was  going  ar 
how.  He  was  tenderly  placed  in  room 
six,  lower  floor,  and  at  once  in  charge 
of  good  surgeons,  he  being  badly  man- 
gled, an  amputation  of  one  leg  was 
necessary.  When  returned  to  his 
room  after  the  operation,  a  special  nurse 
was  called  to  him.  She  was  a  very 
sweet,  capable-looking,  little  woman. 
When  she  entered,  the  shades  of  the 
neat  little  room  were  drawn  and  a  sub- 
dued ligiit  prevailed.  The  sufferer  was 
partly  under  the  effects  of  the  anesthetic 
when  the  nurse  stepped  to  his  side  in  or- 
der to  get  the  first  glimpse  of  her  new 
patient.  As  she  bent  over  him  she  ut- 
tered a  little,  stifled  cry,  half  of  sur- 
prise and  pain,  and  placing  her  hands 
over  her  mouth  to  silence  any  further 
outbreak,  fled  from  the  room.  Hurry- 
ing up  to  her  sleeping  apartments,  she 
flung  herself  upon  her  bed  and  cried  as 
if  her  heart  was  broken. 

All  at  once,  collecting  her  thoughts, 
slie  rushed  back  to  the  liall.  "Suppose 
his  licll  should  have  rung  in  my  ab- 
sence." she  whispered  as  she  fled  down 
the  stairs.  How  did  she  dare  to  leav_e 
her  place  of  duty  when  only  because  of 
her  persona!  feelings.  She  wandered 
down  the  hall  and  wlien  in  front  of  num- 
ber six,  she  hesitated,  drew  a  long  sigh, 
and  said  :  "I  will  go  to  him.  do  my  duty, 
and  perhaps  he  will  forgive  me."  As 
she  stepped  to  his  side  he  oi)ened  his 
eyes,  and  she.  fearing  the  surprise  of 
meeting  her  after  all  these  years  of  sep- 
aration would  injure  him,  spoke  immedi- 
ately, before  he  fairly  caught  his  breath 
to  do  so.  "Harry."  she  said,  as  she 
leaned  over  him,  "Are  you  in  much 
pain?  Lie  quiet  now  and  I  will  give  you 
some  beef  tea  as  soon  as  Dr.  C.  has 
visited  you.  for  he  is  now  in  the  next 
room."  "My  God!  Helen,  you  here?" 
He  stretched  out  his  one  well  arm.  the 
other  being  in  a  bandage,  to  pull  her  to 
him.  "No!  No!  you  must  not  talk 
now.  or  you  will  have  fever  and  delay 
your  recovery,  which  I  sincerely  hope 
will  not  be  long."  This  she  said  half 
meaningly  and  half  unconsciously. 
"Don't  turn  away  from  me.  Helen. 
Look  at  me ;  take  my  hand,  tell  me 
what  brought  you  here,  and  how  you 
found  me  and  where  I  am.  I  know  I  am 
in  Los  Angeles,  but  wliat  hospital  am  I 
in  ?  "Sh  !  Now  Harry,  not  a  word  now. 
There,  let  me  put  another  pillow  under 
your  arm.  Be  careful,  for  my  sake, 
ILarry.  not  a  word." 

The  door  opened.  Dr.  C.  walked  in  and 
with  one  of  his  bright,  happy  smiles, 
gave  a  very  satisfied  look  as  he  glanced 
over  the  chart  of  his  patient's  record, 
and  felt  his  pulse.  Harry's  few  moments 
of  excitement  had  caused  his  pulse  to 
quicken,  and  of  course  the  doctor  noticed 
this.  "A  little  fever,  my  boy."  "No, 
doctor,  I  have  no  fever ;  don't  say  that, 
I  am  a  little  nervous.  Just  woke  up  you 
know.  I  will  get  used  to  my  new 
hotel  here  in  a  few  days  and  settle 
back,  resigned     to  my  fate." 

With  directions  for  the  nurse  to  place 
her  cot  in  the  room  for  the  night,  the 
doctor  left  with  a  determination  to 
watch  that  case  very  carefully. 

All  night  Harry  was  delirious  and 
talked  incessantly.  He  called  Helen 
again  and  again.  In  hoarse  whispers  he 
would  say:  "I  didn't  know  you  were 
here,  girlie.  Why  are  you  nur.sing? 
Why  did  we  have  to  meet  again  ?  Don't 
treat  me  mean,  I  love  you."  and  so  on 
all  through  the  night.  Helen  sat  like 
marl)le.  She  could  do  nothing  but 
watch  and  wait. 

The  matron  stepped  in  a  moment  but 
lie  was  silent  then.  Helen's  heart  w.as 
at  ease.    She  watched    anxiously  until 


dawn,  when  he  was  no  better.  Fever  had 
set  in  and  things  looked  serious.  Day 
by  day  she  watched  by  him,  not  leaving 
even  for  her  recreation  hours,  until  the 
other  nurses  noticed  her  pale  cheeks,  and 
dark  rings  under  her  eyes.  They  made 
knowing  little  glances  at  one  another 
but  not  a  word  to  her.  They  all  loved 
her  so,  she  was  the  pet  of  that  floor, 
and  no  one  dared  speak  ill  of  her. 

In  three  weeks'  time  which  seemed  a 
year,  Harry  was  able  to  sit  up  and 
enjoy  looking  out  of  the  window  at  the 
green  lawns  and  pretty  flowers  and 
shaded  pepper  trees,  which  was  a  great 
treat  to  him.  He  asked  Helen  many 
questions  of  all  events  which  had  oc- 
curred since  they  had  parted  seven 
years  ago.  She  to  go,  he  knew  not 
where,  and  he — well.  I  will  tell  you 
later. 

They  had  been  sweethearts,  born  in 
the  same  good,  old-fashioned  New 
Hampshire  town,  had  been  raised  to- 
gether, attended  school  side  by  side, 
and  soon  after  quarreled.  Just  a  lover's 
quarrel.  Some  other  girl  was  the 
cause,  a  pretty  girl,  prettier  than  Helen, 
whom  Harry  flirted  with,  not  seriously, 
but  unwisely.  Helen  soon  afterward 
left  her  home  and  Harry  knew  nothing 
of  her  whereabouts. 

Believing  she  could  so  engage  her 
mind  in  work  so  as  to  forget  him,  she 
went  into  the  hospital.  It  was  not  hard. 
She  was  young  and  time  and  new  sur- 
roundings helped  her.  Yes,  it  was  easy 
until  today.  His  appearance  as  she 
first  saw  him  here,  far  away  from  home, 
sick,  unconscious  and  helpless,  opened 
all  the  old  wounds  so  long  ago  thought 
to  be  healed,  and  she  was  heart-sick. 
Oh  !  how  she  longed  to  throw  herself  at 
his  feet  and  beg  to  go  back  to  childhood 
days,  where  her  dear  old  father,  now 
dead,  would  look  over  his  glasses  and 
say.  "Helen  thinks  she  is  in  love  with 
Harry,  but  I  tell  her  it  is  only  a  puppy 
love.  She  will  get  over  it  and  forget 
him."  Yes,  she  had  tried  all  these 
years  to  forget  him  :  but  alas !  a  woman's 
heart  is  soft,  God  bless  her,  man  would 
not  love  her  if  it  wasn't. 

It  was  now  four  weeks  since  the  acci- 
dent, and  on  account  of  many  setbacks, 
Harry  was  depressed  and  worried.  He 
was  sad  when  he  thought  of  his  return 
home,  not  fit  to  fulfill  bis  position  in  the 
old  business  firm  of  Graham.  Stoy  &  Co. 
Many  times  letters  and  telegrams  came 
from  home,  all  of  which  he  read  with- 
out any  reference  to  their  origin  or  con- 
tents, and  Helen  had  tried  in  many  ways 
to  find  out  from  him.  what  he  had  been 
doing  and  what  circumstances  led  to  his 
trip  here.  W\  answers  to  these  questions 
were  avoided  by  him.  He  w'as  depressed 
and  blue.  He  wanted  her  by  his  side 
every  moment,  night  and  day,  and  would 
lie  there  with  longing,  eager  eyes  watch- 
ing every  move  of  her  graceful  body  as 
she  administered  to  his  every  wish. 

Flowers  were  sent  to  him.  but  no 
card  ever  divulged  the  sender's  name. 
Not  knowing  a  person  in  Los  Angeles 
well  enough  to  expect  flowers  from, 
he  one  day  asked  Helen  if  she  wasn't 
the  thoughtful  one.  This  time  she  was 
taken  unawares,  and  coloring  she  burst 
into  tears  and  confessed,  even  more; 
told  him  how  she  longed  to  be  for- 
given if  the  old  enmity  existed  between 
them.  Harry  tried  to  comfort  her.  and 
avoided  any  lengthy  discussions  of  old 
times,  for  this  subject  pained  him.  It 
appeared  to  her,  while  she  almost  con- 
fessed she  loved  him.  as  of  old.  that  he 
was  cold  and  indifTerent  and  soon  after- 
ward she  left  the  room  and  was  gone, 
Harry  thought  a  very  long  time — it  was 
only  three  hours. 

'  He  walked  on  his  crutches  out  in  the 
hall  and  sun-room  and  sat  out  in  the 
sunlight  meditating.  "What  a  strange 
coincidence."  he  mused.  "Would  I  had 
lost  my  leg  years  ago.  for  perhaps  its 
loss  would  have  opened  my  eyes  as  it 
has  done  now.  I.  poor,  silly  fool,  mar- 
ried May  Curtis,  three  years  ago.  Why? 
Not  because  I  loved  her !  No !  For 
her  money.  I  guess  I  thought  I  could 
love  her  some  but  Oh.  God !  Heaven 
look  down  upon  me.  a  miserable  heart- 
sick man.  I  love  Helen,  and  what  is 
more,  I  have  loved  her  all  these  years ; 


but  after  our  quarrel  I  thought  she 
ceased  to  care  for  me  or  even  give  me  a 
thought.  My  punishment  has  come  now. 
Now  when  I  am  disabled  I  will  return 
home  to  May  and  she  will  receive  me 
with  respect,  as  always,  but  coldness. 
Her  money  will  keep  us  in  comfort. 
I  need  not  work,  but  what  comfort  is 
that?  May  is  a  society  leader  and  I  no 
longer  can  go  with  her  and  pretend  to 
lie  interested.  She  will  go  and  will 
shine  (such  glimmer  as  it  is),  for  she 
is  a  handsome  woman,  and  I  will  remain 
at  home,  lonely  and  miserable.  What 
I  would  give  for  my  little  nurse!  She  is 
willing  to  come  to  me  after  all  this,  if 
I  could  only  say  the  word.  How  shall 
I  tell  her.  dear,  little  girl.  I  guess  she 
cares  for  me  some.  Here  she  comes 
down  the  hall,  her  arms  full  of  flowers, 
her  face  the  brightest  of  them  all,  and  in 
her  hand  a  letter." 

"Hello,  my  truant,  what  are  you  do- 
ing out  here?" 

"Just  bathing  in  California  sunshine, 
Helen.  Excuse  me  while  I  read  my  let- 
ter. 

"  'Dear  Harry — Enclosed  find  check. 
Hope  you  will  soon"  be  able  to  return 
home.  I  miss  you  very  much,  old  man. 
Hope  you  are  doing  nicely. 

"  'Your  old  pard, 
"  'Fred  Graham. 
"'Graham,  Stoy  &  Co.,  811  Wash  St., 
Denver.'  " 

The  following  day  Harry  left  for  Den- 
ver and  faithful  Helen  rode  down  in 
the  carriage  to  the  train  with  him.  Aside 
from  his  palenc's,  from  his  close  con- 
finement, he  looked  very  well.  Little 
was  said  as  he  sat  by  her  side  and  held 
her  plump  little  hand  in  his.  At  the  Le 
(irande  depot  all  was  bustle  and  noise  as 
usual.  Helen  attended  to  his  trunk  and 
ticket  for  him  as  she  was  so  used  to 
waiting  upon  him  now,  and  he  seemed 
to  like  it. 

He  had  a  white  envelope  in  his  hand 
constantly.  When  he  was  settled  com- 
fortably in  his  cosy  drawing  room  with 
his  baggage,  it  was  leaving  time.  His 
heart  sank,  his  tongue  clove  to  the  roof 
of  his  mouth,  and  he  could  not  speak. 

"Now,  Harry,"  said  Helen,  who  was 
(piick  to  notice  his  emotion,  "take  good 
care  of  yourself,  and  let  me  know  if 
you  arrive  home  safely.  Remember  I 
liavc  been  very  cranky  with  you  and  de- 
mand that  you  shall  take  very  good  care 
of  yourself.  I  must  be  going  now.  or 
I  will  be  on  my  way  to  Denver  with 
you." 

"Wish  to  God  you  were,"  he  said,  and 
he  broke  down  completely  and  sobbed 
and  cried  like  a  child.  The  last  gong 
for  starting  sounded,  he  pushed  the 
white  envelope  into  Helen's  hand,  and 
a  tiny  round  box  which  was  all  crushed 
and  wet  with  tears.  Holding  her  for 
one  short,  happy  moment  in  his  arms, 
he  kissed  her  for  the  first  time  since 
their  meeting,  and  she  left  him  in  haste, 
just  in  time  to  step  off  the  moving  train. 
One  j^Jance  at  the  pale  face  in  the  win- 
dow and  she  was  gone. 

In  the  waitin-j  room  she  thought  she 
would  read  his  note,  but  some  thing  told 
her  not  to.  She  hastened  back  to  the 
hospital,  obtained  a  day's  rest  from  the 
matron,  and  went  to  her  room.  When 
locked  in  she  opened  the  letter.  Crouched 
down  on  the  bed  she  read  : 

"My  Darling  Helen  :  I  have  been  a 
mean  coward  not  to  confess  to  you  long 
ago  that  I  am  a  married  man.  Yes.  I 
married  May  Curtis.  Not  because  I 
loved  here,  but  because  I  thought  I  had 
lost  your  love  forever,  and  I  was  foolish. 
May  had  money,  and  led  a  happy,  reck- 
less life,  and  I  thought  I  would  be  con- 
tent. I  am  now  receiving  my  punish- 
ment for  I  love  you  dearer  than  any  one 
else  in  the  world.  My  few  weeks  in  the 
hospital  have  been  the  happiest  weeks 
in  my  life.  Now  do  not  despise  me.  Put 
me  out  of  your  mind  once  more  and  I 
will  promise  you  I  will  never  see  you 
again.  My  heart  is  broken.  With 
God's  greatest  blessings  for  you.  the 
sweetest  and  best  little  woman  in  the 
world,  I  am  your  devoted  slave, 

"Harrv  Stoy." 

When  Helen  awoke  it  was  dawn.  She 
was  still  dressed  and  lay  there  all  nigiit 
cold  and  stifle  and  listless.  She  took  the 
little  gold  heart  out  of  the  box  and 
linked  its  chain  around  her  neck.  She 
put  on  a  prettily  new  laundried  uniform 
which  was  very  becoming  to  her,  and 
went  to  her  work.  Putting  all  the  heart 
she  had  into  her  work,  and  aside  from 
a  heartsick  feeling  every  time  she  at- 
tended a  patient  in  Number  Six,  she 
was,  as  usual,  sweet,  attentive  and  kind 
to  all,  and  everybody  loved  Helen,  she 
was  such  a  true  woman. 


Desert  Growths  of  Arizona>.. 

The  picture  of  the  iunncnse  cactus 
growing  in  the  desert  of  Arizona,  which 
appears  on  the  first  page  of  The  Post, 
represents  but  one  of  the  number  of 
truly  remarkable  vegetable  growths 
which  flourish  in  a  region  where  nothing 
else  can  survive.  In  the  hottest,  barren- 
est  and  bleakest  parts  of  the  Arizona 
desert,  these  immense  cacti  grow  to  re- 
markable size,  and  even  below  sea  level 
in  Death  Valley  in  the  Inyo  district, 
in  this  state,  which  is  the  most  re- 
markable portion  of  the  desert  region, 
where  the  temperature  gets  up  to  130, 
are  found  these  wonderful  cactus 
growths  of  the  great  Southwest.  Some 
of  this  territory  where  these  growths 
are  found,  in  factr  very  much  of  it,  when 
submitted  to  irrigation  will  grow  forth 
garden  truck  and  every  substantial  prod- 
uct of  agriculture.  T'he  Saturday  Post 
has  always  been  foremost  in  advocating 
the  opening  up  and  development  of  this 
vast  and  torrid  region,  which  when  prop- 
erly treated  with  water,  will  bloom  in  all 
the  luxuriousness  of  the  Garden  of 
Eden.  Amid  such  great  cacti  as  rep- 
resented on  the  first  page  of  The  Post 
thrives  but  little  animal  life.  Deadly 
and  venomous  reptiles,  the  chaparral 
bird,  known  as  the  road-runner,  anil 
numerous  poisonous  insects  and  thou- 
sands of  lizards  and  rattlesnakes  denote 
the  only  tokens  of  animal  existence.  The 
cut  as  here  shown  is  taken  from  that 
truly  valuable  and  comprehensive  work 
by  Mr.  Abbot  Kiimey.  Forest  and  Water. 
Forest  and  Water  comes  at  a  needed 
time,  and  any  one  interested  in  the  pres- 
ervation of  our  forests  and  the  perpetu- 
ation of  our  water  supply  and  with  the 
development  of  the  great  Southwest  will 
be  glad  to  have  this  work. 

 o  

PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Mr.  A.  G.  Barllett,  of  the  Bartlett 
Music  Company,  233  South  Broadway, 
has  just  secured  the  control  for  South- 
ern California  of  the  Angelus  Piano 
Player,  and  has  fitted  up  rooms  on  the 
second  floor  of  the  Music  and  Arl 
Building,  235  South  Broadway,  for  its 
display,  as  well  as  for  the  display  of 
other  mechanical  musical  instrument--, 
such  as  the  Stella  Music  Box,  Talking 
Machines,  etc.  Since  opening  up  this 
new  department  of  the  business,  Mr. 
Bartlett  has  entertained  many  of  his 
friends  with  classical  and  popular  selec- 
tions on  these  instruments. 


Mr.  J.  S.  Dillon,  president  of  the 
Hartford  Oil  Company,  has  gone  on  a 
tour  of  inspection  through  the  McKit- 
Irick  district.  He  will  visit  the  Hart- 
ford Oil  Company's  first  well,  which 
is  now  down  300  feet.  Leaving  McKit- 
trick.  Mr.  Dillon  goes  to  San  Francisco, 
Indiana  and  New  York. 


Mr.  H.  Jevne.  the  popular  Spring- 
street  grocer,  is  being  congratulated  on 
all  sides,  because  of  his  elegant  and 
unique  display  of  cakes  and  sweetmeats 
in  one  of  Iiis  large  store  windows.  This 
window  has  attracted  the  attention  of 
thousands,  and  is  probably  one  of  the 
handsomest  displays  in  the  city. 


Mr.  Homer  Laughlin.  the  well-known 
capitalist  and  builder  of  large  build- 
ings on  Broadway,  has  recently  returned 
from  the  East.  It  is  rumored  that  Mr. 
Laughlin  is  about  to  build  a  large 
Broadway  theater. 


Mrs.  W.  M.  San  ford,  of  Ventura,  is 
in  Los  .Angeles.  She  is  the  wife  and 
helper  of  Z.  Wells  Sanford.  editor  of 
"San ford's  Truth."  They  are  both  ac- 
complished newspaper  people,  and  stand 
pat  on  the  people's  side. 


Mr.  H.  F.  Vollmer  has  just  returned 
from  a  vacation  tour  through  the  North- 
west, having  visted  Wasliington  and 
Oregon. 

 o  

Biukiun:  "Have  you  ever  seen  a  Bel- 
gian hare's  skin  ?" 

Bunkum  :    "Oh,  yes  ;  often." 

Binkum  :    "Where  ?" 

Bunkum:  "Why,  on  the  hare,  of 
course." 
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"It  will  l  e  rather  a  good  thing,  Ade- 
line, If  you  will  go  up  tlicre  for  a  weelj 
or  two.  It  will  strengthen  oie  lu  that 
part  of  the  county." 

Polities  Is  still  eminently  respecta- 
ble In  Tennessee,  and  my  brother, 
whom  I  was  visiting,  was  a  candidate 
for  a  congressional  nomination.  He 
was  encouraging  me  to  make  a  visit  to 
some  kinsfolli  of  ours.  Ho  put  forth 
motives  of  policy,  but  the  trutli  was  he 
was  mucli  attached  to  Cousin  Betsey 
Blunt,  whom  he  loolied  upou  with  pride 
as  a  particularly  able  woman,  and  he 
longed  to  have  me  pay  her  the  compli- 
ment of  a  visit.  Mrs.  Blunt  had  been 
left  a  widow  at  the  close  of  the  war, 
with  two  little  children  and  no  other 
dependence  than  a  rough  farm  in  a 
Mugher  country  some  25  miles  "back" 
from  Strathboro. 

She  had  taken  the  situation  gallantly, 
and  now  her  children  were  both  grown 
and  her  hard  days  past.  One,  the 
daughter,  was  married  and  had  gone  to 
Te.xas,  but  the  other,  the  younger,  Jim- 
my, was  still  with  her. 

I  had  been  at  her  house  years  before 
when  I  was  a  little  girl  and  still  re- 
membered it  as  a  sort  of  place  of  en- 
chantment, so  deeply  and  delightfully 
had  its  remoteness  and  primitiveness 
Impressed  me.  I  was  pleased  enough 
at  the  prospect  of  going  there  agahi. 
One  of  those  queer  little  railroads  that 
eeem  to  wander  so  amiably  and  aim- 
lessly about  the  rural  districts  of  the 
south  passed  within  eight  miles  of  the 
place. 

It  was  arranged  that  at  this  point 
Jimmy  sliould  meet  me.  When  I  got 
off  the  train,  I  found  myself  on  a  moss 
grown  platform  in  the  midst  of  a  pret- 
ty woodland.  While  the  conduc'or  was 
courteously  keeping  his  train  v.-alting 
to  inquire  my  situation  a  tall  young 
man  in  a  "butternut"  Jean  suit  rode 
out  of  the  woods  leading  a  saddled 
horse  behind  him.  He  lifted  his  shape- 
less, dun  colored  soft  hat  to  me,  and 
the  conductor,  expressing  a  confidence 
that  I  was  now  "all  right,"  returned  to 
the  care  of  ills  dozen  other  passengers. 
It  was  not  hard  when  I  gave  my  mind 
to  it  to  recognize  in  the  young  man  the 
Jimmy  of  old.  His  pretty  brown  eyes 
had  not  changed— indeed  you  could  see 
at  a  first  glance  that  they  looked  ju.st 
as  they  did  when  he  was  a  baby— and 
his  brown  curls  had  a  familiar  "set"  on 
his  head.  They  were  oddly  long  to 
modern  eyes— I  Insist  that  modernness 
Is  a  matter  of  place  as  well  as  of  time- 
but  they  were  very  becoming  to  his 
regular,  nice,  simple  face.  It  was  not  a 
strong  face.  When  I  saw  Cousin  Bet- 
sey, I  seemed  to  fliid  its  weakness  ex- 
plained, though  not  by  the  law  of  he- 
redity. 

The  extra  horse  carried  a  sidesaddle 
and  was  intended  for  me.  Jimmy  had 
even  brought  a  brown  cotton  riding 
skirt  with  him.  I  untied  the  various 
secret  strings  about  my  dress  skirt,  put 
on  the  cotton  outfit  and  mounted.  It 
was  in  the  autumn,  and  the  ride 
through  the  mellow  radiance  of  the 
woods  and  fields  was  a  dreamy  de- 
light. Jimmy  had  the  true  backwoods 
capacity  for  silence.  It  is  akin  to  an 
Indian's  and  a  thing  to  be  much  appre- 
ciated after  the  laborious  twaddle  of 
villagers  in  whom  the  sense  of  social 
responsibilities  Is  painfully  develop- 
ing. After  the  Inevitable  exchange  of 
Incjuiries  as  to  ihe  health  of  all  our 
tribe  conversation  was  dismissed  as  an 
Idle  and  exhaustive  exercise. 

I  was  too  much  absorbed  in  other  en- 
joyment to  choose  that  time  for  study- 
ing my  old  playmate,  and  I  had  almost 
forgotten  that  his  powers  of  communi- 
cation were  greater  than  his  horse's, 
when,  as  we  came  to  the  top  of  the 
bill,  he  pointed  to  a  log  house  beyond 
and  below,  starting,  it  seemed,  out  of 


j  euade  her  to  sell  out  and  come  else- 
where where  there  would  be  a  chance 
for  her  to  educate  her  children,  and  aa 
I  recalled  her  replies  while  we  were 
riding   through   the   primeval  woods 

j  which  formed  a  rude  park  in  front  of 
the  house  both  their  wLsdom  and  its 
oddly  antiquated  quality  struck  mo. 
She  said  that  her  children  were  not 
very  "smart,"  that  they  were  not  going 
to  make  any  great  figure  in  tlie  world, 
tliat  the  mo.st  education  could  do  for 
them  would  be  to  make  them  as  good 
as  other  people,  to  keep  them  from  be- 
ing looked  down  upon,  and  that  if  they 
staid  where  they  were  these  points 
would  be  gained  anyhow. 

"They  can  learn  to  read  and  write 
here,"  she  said,  "and  I  don't  believe 
they'll  make  much  use  of  tliat.  I'm 
not  a  fool,  but  I  never  cared  about 
books,  and  they,  neither  of  tliem  nor 
botli  together,  liave  as  much  brains  as 
I  have.  I  don't  know  how  it  comes. 
You  know  what  their  father  was"— I 
remember  how  oddly  her  voice  broke 
there  and  how  it  returned  to  its  usual 
metallic  vibrations  as  she  went  on— 
"but  there  thi-y  are,  and  such  as  they 
are  I  think  they  will  be  happier  and 
stand  higher  here  than  anywlierf?  else. 
As  for  me,  I  have  to  work  hard,  but 
I'd  have  to  do  that  anyway,  and  I'd 
rather  do  it  where  I'm  looked  up  to. 
•ue  w-QOus  ano  into  a  Oig,  irreguiar,  un- 
kempt field,  an*!  said: 

"There's  a  mighty  nice  girl  lives  in 
that  place." 

I  could  do  nothing  less  than  show  an 
Interest  in  a  person  so  directly  and  im 
pressively  brought  to  my  attention. 
Jimmy  pursued  the  theme  with  simple 
pleasure. 

"Her  fambly  ain't  much,"  he  said. 
"Her  father's  only  a  renter,  and  his 
father  was  a  squatter,  but  that  girl  is 
an  uncommon  girl.  She  Is  a  well  be- 
haved girl,  and  she's  tiiat  healthy  and 
strong  there's  nothin  she  ain't  equal  to. 
She's  got  a  masterful  head  too.  Her 
name's  Ellen  Tod." 

"Is  she  pretty?" 

"Yes,  ma'am,  I  suppose  she  Is,"  Jim- 
my responded  dispassionately.  "She's 
so  counted,  but  her  looks— her  looks," 
he  repeated,  seeking  a  fitting  conclu- 
sion, "it's  not  them  I'm  thinkin  about." 

-My  less  sternly  disciplined  mind  was 
already  wandering  from  Ellen  Tod  to 
the  loveliness  around  me — the  blending 
colors,  soft  fioating  leaves  and  blue 
vistas— and  I  let  th  ■  talk  drop.  There 
would  be  plenty  of  time  for  canvassing 
the  probabilities  of  a  mesalliance  with 
the  house  of  Tad. 

A  mile  or  two  more  brought  us  to 
the  house  in  which  Jimmy  was  born, 
the  ambitious  house  Henry  Blunt  had 
spent  his  substance  building  for  his 
bride  while  sanguine  In  his  belief  in 
the  future  of  the  country  and  in  iiia 
own.  The  piteous  vanity  of  liuman 
foresight  was  empliasized  when  he 
was  killed  in  battle  a  few  years  after- 
ward, and  the  modest  tide  of  sectional 
growth  and  prosperity  of  later  limes 
Lad  through  all  its  variations  left  this 
part  of  the  county  an  unaffected  island 
In  the  midst  of  It.  Yet  the  "big  house" 
had  not  been  altogether  a  bad  invest- 
ment. It  had  conferred  a  certain  dis- 
tinction on  its  inhabitants:  tlirough 
their  hard  times  it  had  served  as  a 
substantial  testimony  to  the  dignity  of 
their  past,  and  as  such  Cousin  Betsey 
had  prized  it.  I  remember  as  a  cliild 
having  heard  my  mother  try  to  per 
No,"  she  continued  lu  answer  to  m.v 
Mother  again,  "I  can  live  here  as  cou- 
rented  as  I'll  ever  be.  I  don't  s'pose 
you  know  anything  about  wliat  it  is  to 
me  that  my  husband's  dead"— lier 
tones  were  firm  enough  now— "and  as 
for  my  children,  they  are  good  chil- 
dren if  they  ain't  very  gifted,  and  I'll 
leave  'em  fixed  in  a  way  that  suits  'em 
well.   I've  thoucht  it  all  out." 


In  front  of  the  House  was  a  board 
fence— it  took  the  place  of  a  decaying 
paling,  1  remembered— and  at  its  gate 
as  we  rede  up  stood  Cousin  Betsey. 
She  was  always  a  little  woman,  and 
the  years  seemed  to  be  making  her 
smaller.  She  was  thin  and  dark,  with 
straiglit  features,  black  hair  still  un- 
streaked  with  gray  and  the  palest  and 
keenest  of  light  blue  eyes— altogether 
a  noticeable  figure.  She  met  me  with 
familiar,  undemonstrative  kindliness, 
as  if  I  were  still  the  child  she  had 
known.  I  tliink  her  manner  would  have 
been  exactly  the  same  if  she  had  never 
seen  me  at  all.  It  was  not  as  an  indi- 
vidual she  thought  of  me,  but  as  ti.e 
dangliter  and  the  granddaughter  of 
those  who  belonged  to  the  past.  In 
my  visits  south  1  always  find  a  great 
restfuluess  in  this  general  predomi- 
nance of  background  in  what  1  may 
call  my  pictorial  effects. 

The  house  was  just  as  I  had  seen  it 
last.  I  remembered  the  carpet  in  Cous 
In  Betsey's  room,  a  striped  wool  car- 
pet woven  ou  a  hand  loom,  aud  I  was 
pleased  to  find  I  still  admirud  it.  The 
same  audirons  I  had  left  there  sustain- 
ed the  smoldering  log  in  the  fireplace; 
the  same  simple  minded  old  colored 
prints  of  properly  curled  children  and 
military  and  political  heroes  were  ou 
the  walls:  the  "duck  legged"  chair— It 
had  sustained  a  surgical  operation- 
still  stood  in  its  old  corner.  Doubtless 
It  was  a  favorite  yet  with  the  small 
mistress,  who  had  had  It  cut  down  for 
her  convenience  in  nursing  her  chil- 
dren. 

I  flew  to  see  if  even  a  certain  speck 
In  one  of  the  v,-indow  panes  had  surviv- 
ed the  years  and  was  filled  with  unrea- 
soning wonder  aud  deliglit  on  finding 
it.  It  had  been  one  of  those  queer 
treasures  children  develop  out  of  tlie 
most  untoward  materials,  and  I  had 
called  it  "my  buzzard,"  heaven  only 
knows  why. 

"Yes,  here  it  is,"  I  called  out  to  Cous- 
in Betsey— "the  buzzard  Jimmy  and  I 
quarreled  about  once.  I  said  it  was 
mine,  and  he  said  it  was  his.  and  you 
spanked  him  and  told  me  I  was  the 
one  who  deserved  the  whipping,  but  as 
you  couldn't  give  it  to  me  you'd  have 
to  stop  the  fuss  by  punishing  him." 

"It  must  have  been  Mary,"  said 
Cousin  Betsey,  with  grim  humor.  "Jim- 
my never  would  have  stood  up  to  it  If 
It  had  been  his.  Jimmy  is  a  queer  son 
for  me  to  liave.  .Most  of  his  spankings 
were  for  not  sticking  up  for  himself. 
They  don't  seem  to  have  done  him 
much  good.  He's  as  soft  and  helpless 
r.s  men  think  women  ought  to  be.  1 
ilon't  know  where  he'd  be  if  I'd  'a'  been 
that  kind." 

I  reflected  to  myself  that  in  all  prob- 
ability he  at  least  would  have  been  a 
more  assertive  person,  the  law  of  ac- 
tion and  reaction  appearing  with  pecul- 
iar obviousness  in  the  relations  of  par- 
ents and  children. 

"But,"  Cousin  Betsey  proceeded  re- 
flectively, "everything  being  as  it  is,  it 
don't  make  so  very  much  difference 
about  Jimmy.  Sometimes  I  worry 
about  Mary.  She's  gone  off,  and  some- 
times It  seems  to  me  as  if  I  might  have 
done  better  by  her— might  have  had 
her  mingle  more  with  other  folks  and 
see  more— if  I'd  known  how  it  was  go- 
ing to  be,  but  I  didn't,  and  what  slie  is 
lays  with  her  husliand  now  aiiyliow. 
But  for  Jimmy,  1  w.-int  liim  to  marry  a 
;iil  tliat  lives  near  by.  She'll  have 
land  of  her  own,  and  I've  made  this 
farm  a  good  one.  I  haven't  worked 
out  my  land  like  the  men  around  here, 
and  they'll  get  on.  Jimmy  won't  be  as 
likely  to  throw  away  what  he's  got  in 
his  hand  as  many  a  boy  that  shows  off 
better." 

"Is  he  In  love  with  the  girl?"  1  asked, 
seating  myself  for  an  interesting  inter- 
view In  the  duck  legged  chair. 

Cousin  Betsey  i^ached  for  her  knit- 
ting and  went  througli  some  elaborate 
adjustments  of  needles  before  she  said: 

"I  reckon  he'll  be  in  love  enough  to 
do.  He  ain't  egzactly  an  idiot,  aud  the 
girl  is  a  nice  girl  and  a  pretty  girl,  aud 
she  lilies  him.  I've  seen  that  plain 
enough,  and  that  Is  all  I  was  studying 
about.    Jimpiy  would,  neyer  have  stir  i 


enough  about  bim  to  do  his  own  court- 
ing anyhow,  and  he'll  be  pleased  enough 
to  have  a  girl  like  .Milly  Giles  make  up 
to  him." 

The  next  that  I  heard  about  Jimmy's 
matrimonial  prospects  was  from  him- 
self. Ho  was  going  for  a  load  of  wood 
one  morning,  and  I  went  with  him, 
sometimes  sitting  behind  thr  oxen, 
sometimes  walking  with  him  behind 
them  or  making  little  excursions  into 
the  woods  after  late  ferns  in  slieltered 
nooks  or  for  seductive  bunches  of  wild 
grapes. 

Jimaiy  was  as  pleasaut  a  companion 
on  such  a  trip  as  tlie  oxen  tliem.selves— 
Indeed  he  was  better,  as  good  as  a  dog. 
Afier  he  had  loaded  his  wagon  he  sat 
down  ou  a  log  to  rest,  gazing  benevo- 
lently upou  me  as  I  grubbed  about  for 
hickory  nuts.  I  gave  up  the  hunt  and 
sat  down  too.  Near  by  the  oxen,  loose 
from  the  wagon,  were  taking  what 
pleasure  they  could  under  the  trying 
though  poetically  vaunted  condition  of 
a  dual  unity. 

"Cousin  Betsey  Is  talking  of  having 
Milly  Giles  come  over  to  make  a  visit 
while  I  am  here,"  I  said.  "Do  you 
think  she'll  come?   Do  you  like  her?" 

"Miss  .Milly  Is  a  mighty  nice  young 
lady,"  said  Jimmy  slowly.  "She  is 
pretty,  and  she  comes  of  very  good 
fambly.  But,"  Jimmy  proceeded,  hew- 
ing his  way  through  tliese  unfamiliar 
paths  of  expression  wilii  obvious  diffi- 
culty, "I  don't  lielieve  maw  means 
sure  enough  to  ask  her  a-visitin  while 
you're  here.  Miss  .Milly  is  wearin. 
She  talks  a  heap  sometimes,  aud  she 
don't  have  no  trouble  bearin  Iierself  in 
company,  but  still  she's  wearin,  and 
maw  she  thinks  so  too.  I'm  mighty 
nigh  sure  maw  wouldn't  have  lier 
come  when  you  is  here." 

"What  is  it  makes  her  wearing?"  I 
persisted.    "Tell  me  how." 

Jimmy  seemed  to  sink  a  shaft  into 
his  consciousness  and  wait  fcr  returns. 

"It's  sometliin  like  tryin  to  drink 
the  foam  on  the  top  of  the  milk  bucket 
—as  if  you  migiit  start  driukin  wlien  it 
was  foam  clean  to  the  bottom." 

"Cousin  Bet.-icy  wauls  you  to  marry 
her."  I  stated  in  brutal  young  fashion. 

Jimmy  took  off  his  liat.  scratched  his 
curly  iiead  aud  knitted  his  faint  brows 
as  he  dug  his  heel  into  the  mold  and 
gazed  fixedly  on  the  operation.  "Yes- 
sum,"  he  said;  "yessum,  I'm  afraid  she 
does." 

"Well,  will  you?" 

Jimmy  looked  at  me  as  one  of  the 
oxen  might  if  I  had  prodded  l.*m. 
"You  'member  that  girl  I  told  you 
about  the  first  day  you  come?  1  show- 
ed you  where  she  lived?  .Miss  Ellen 
Tod?  Well."  Jimmy  concluded,  seem- 
ing to  feel  that  he  was  submitting  a 
problem  as  hopeless  as  1  was  likely  to 
hear,  "I  want  to  marry  that  girl." 

"Oh,  you  are  in  love  witli  .her,  are 
you?" 

"No'm;  I  can't  say  as  I  am,"  Jimmy 
replied  judicially,  although  the  color 
crept  up  liis  face.  "1  ain't  influenced 
by  that.    .Miss  Ellen's  a  good  match." 

".Milly  <;iles  is  a  good  match,  too. 
Isn't  she?"  I  said  when  I  had  recovered 
from  this  blow  to  my  romanticism. 

"Miss  Milly  ain't  wiiat  I'd  call  a  good 
match."  Jimmy  again  drew  down  his 
faint,  blond  brows  in  the  exertion  of 
cerebration  and  expression.  "Slie's  got 
some  prop'ty,  liut  prop'ty  ain't  every- 
thing. Miss  Milly's  a  nice  young  lady, 
but  she  ain't  no  worker,  ami  she  ain't 
no  iiead  for  nianageiuent,  and  then 
Bile's  wearin.  Where's  the  good  of  all 
tliat  tlieie  land  if"—  Jimmy  finished 
his  appi'al  by  implication,  fixing  his 
limpid  eyes  upon  me. 

"Most  people  would  think  Ellen  Ted 
a  bad  match." 

"That's  narrow  niindedness,"  Jimmy 
declared  with  uncommon  decision. 
"Miss  Ellen  would  make  a  splendid 
wife.  If  that  ain't  bein  a  good  m;itch"— 
He  again  came  to  a  full  and  impressive 
stop. 

"But  would  Cousin  Betsey  think  so? 
Does  she  know  you  care  about— that 
you  want  to  marry  her*/" 

Jimmy  mopped  his  brow  with  his 
sleeve. 

"No'm;  no'm,"  he, said.   "And  for  thfc 
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Liora's  sate  aon  t  say  nottiln.  i  don't 
know  what  to  do.  Maw's  terrible  mas- 
terful, but— but— Miss  Ellen,  she's 
mighty  patient,  but  she's  powerful  sot 
too."  And  with  this  pregnant  su'j;ges- 
tion  of  his  own  helplessness  between 
antagonistic  forces  the  discussion  con- 
cluded, and  1  began  to  try  to  repair  the 
damage  1  had  done  his  cheerfulness  by 
asking  about  his  oxen. 

Idleness  begot  in  me  a  curiosity  to 
see  Ellen  'r:)d,  so  one  day  1  asked  Jim- 
my to  take  lue  to  visit  her. 

"I'll  be  proud  to  do  it,"  he  replied, 
without  exi)!aining  whom  his  pride 
complimented.  When  he  next  went  to 
mill,  1  went  along  and  was  put  down  at 
the  door  of  the  little  log  house  below 
the  hill. 

"There's  no  need  of  lettin  her  know 
you  are  comin,"  Jimmy  had  told  me, 
"for  she  and  the  house  is  always  as 
Bpick  and  as  span  as  all  the  comp'ny  in 
the  world  could  make  'em." 

The  house  stood  an  eighth  of  a  mile 
back  from  the  road,  and  a  wagon  track 
led  up  to  and  away  from  it  in  a  wide 
Bemicircle  worthy  a  drive  before  a  pal- 
ace. It  was  all  unfenced,  the  wild 
greenness  pressing  up  to  the  doorway. 
As  we  approached  a  tall,  broaid  shoul- 
flered  young  woman  came  to  tlie  low, 
open  door.  1  had  time  to  take  a  good 
look  at  her,  and  It  was  a  pleasant  ex- 
ercise. Slie  stood  with  one  hand  on 
her  hip,  in  an  attitude  of  such  sim- 
plicity and  ease  as  the  rustic  obtains 
only  in  his  most  uncorrupted  estate. 
Her  smooth,  dark  hair  was  parted  and 
brouglit  down  behind  her  ears  into  a 
knot  of  eminent  decency;  her  features 
were  good,  strong,  rather  large  and 
were  set  off  by  a  fine  ruddy  complex- 
ion. She  came  out  to  the  wagon  as  we 
stoi)p('(l  and  put  up  her  hand  to  Jimmy. 
"Howdy,"  slie  said — not  smiling,  but 
tixir.g  her  gray  eyes  upon  him  with 
what  was  like  maternal  tenderness. 

"Ilowdy,  Miss  Ellen,"  Jimmy  an- 
swered, C(iually  grave.  "This  Is  my 
cousin.  Miss  Addington— Miss  Tod, 
Cousin  Adeline." 

"I  wanted  to  stop  off  and  stay  with 
you,  if  I  might,  while  Jimmy  goes  to 
mill." 

"I'm  pleased  to  see  you,"  said  Ellen 
Tod.  "Wait,  and  I'll  bring  a  chair  for 
you"— a  chair  to  help  me  alight. 

Jimmy  was  right  as  to  the  spickness 
and  spanuess  of  Ellen  and  her  bouse. 
Her  innate  superiority  was  shown  In 
her  dress,  which  was  of  that  standard 
dark  purple  calico  which  knows  no 
north,  no  south,  and  It  was  made  with- 
out a  furbelow  anywhere.  It  was  a 
model  of  the  chief  garment  of  modern 
woman  reduced  to  its  simplest  ele- 
ments, but  it  was  beautifully  clean 
and  was  perfect  in  its  way,  even  the 
unrelieved  band  around  the  neck  being 
becoming  to  so  handsome  a  coluum. 
That  touchstone  of  the  southern  house- 
keeper, the  hearth,  was  swept  so  clean 
that  its  scoured  stones  attracted  the 
eye,  and  the  big  bed  In  one  corner  of 
the  room  was  radiant  in  brilliant 
patchwork.  After  I  entered  Ellen  re- 
turned a  moment  to  the  wagon  and 
shook  hands  with  the  departing  Jim- 
my, who  was  to  return  in  a  couple  of 
hours.  For  that  time  Ellen  and  I  were 
left  to  each  other's  uninterrupted  so- 
ciety, for  her  father  was  away  at 
work,  and  she  and  he  composed  the 
family.  She  was  a  charming  hostess, 
full  of  hospitality  and  with  an  effort- 
less gift  of  silence  almost  equal  to 
Jimmy's  own. 

She  took  my  hat,  allowed  me  to  sit 
In  the  back  doorway,  which  looked  out 
into  the  near  woods,  and  brought  me  a 
glass  of  cool  buttermilk  from  the  buck- 
et in  the  spring.  My  soul  was  satisfied 
when  she  got  out  a  big  spinning  wheel 
and  went  to  work.  I  wondered  if  she 
spun  when  Jimmy  came  and  was  in- 
clined to  think  that  no  woman  could 
be  Ignorant  of  the  charming  resthetic 
possibilities  of  the  occupation.  I  could 
Imagine  Jimmy  sinking  into  a  deep  and 
deeper  daze  of  pleasure  as  he  watched 
the  swift,  light  moving  figure  passing 
to  and  fro  while  the  big  wheel  whirled. 
I  tried  to  get  up  the  courage  to  talk  to 
her  about  Jimmy,  but  I  couldn't  She 
was  too  big  and  grown  up;  she  made 


me  reel  too  smaii  and  light  minded. 
She  actually  smiled  at  me,  however, 
when  the  wagon  returned.  I  felt  now 
as  if  a  handshaking  all  around  n-ere 
justified,  for  it  seemed  as  If  I  had 
spent  a  pleasant,  dreamy,  drowsy  .life- 
time in  that  back  door. 

"1  ain't  very  lively  company;  I  never 
was,"  Ellen  said  as  I  put  on  my  hat, 
scarcely  apologetically,  but  as  if  the 
fact  were  an  undeniable  drawback. 
She  took  Jimmy  some  buttermilk— he 
did  not  leave  the  wagon — and  I  delayed 
my  appearance  while  he  drank  it. 

"I  don't  know  as  I'll  ever  see  you 
again,"  she  said,  as  she  gravely  gave 
me  her  hand,  "but  I'm  glad  you  come, 
and  I  wish  you  well.  Take  care  of  your- 
self," she  said  as  we  started,  including 
me  in  the  kindly  gaze  she  turned  on 
Jimmy. 

I  did  see  her  again,  but  before  the 
second  meeting  Cousin  Betsey  had 
learned  of  her  as  a  possible  daugliter- 
in-law.  I  came  In  from  a  tramp  the 
day  before  I  left,  and  found  mother 
and  son  closing  a  terrible  and  portent- 
ous Interview.  Poor  Jimmy  was  sit- 
ting in  his  mother's  room  with  his  bow- 
ed head  supported  in  his  hands  and  his 
every  line  expressing  crushed  suffer- 
ing, but  withal  hardly  so  limp  as  miglit 
have  been  expected.  The  little  master- 
ful mother  stood  with  her  knotted 
Hands  on  the  back  of  a  chair  in  front  of 
Jer,  gazing  at  her  boy  with  a  touch  of 
Dewilderment  in  her  pale,  stern,  law- 
j'erlike  face. 

I  started  back  from  the  door  I  had 
jpened. 

"Come  In,  Adeline,"  she  said;  "come 
!n.  Like  as  not  it's  no  news  to  you  that 
this  poor  fool  1  brought  into  the  world 
wants  to  marry  a  low  down  girl  over 
there  in  the  hollow,  without  a  second 
fown  to  her  back  and  no  more  raising  | 
than  one  of  my  heifers." 

Jimmy  did  not  stir. 

"If  he  could  got  himself  up  to  tell  me 
30,  he's  likely  told  everybody  else  first. 
Ton  needn't  say  nothing.  I  don't  want 
to  know  what  you  know  or  what  you 
ion't,  but  I  want  to  tell  you— you  are 
foung  and  foolish— that  you've  done  a 
right  cruel  thing  if  you've  given  him 
;ncouragement  In  his  folly,  or  if  you 
;vcr  do.  1  can't  believe  he  ever  would 
aave  named  such  a  thing  to  me  if 
Bomebody  like  you  hadn't  give  him 
some  sustainment." 

I  felt  a  guilty  thud  in  my  breast  as 
those  luminous  pale  eyes  fixed  them- 
selves upon  me.  I  had  not  meant  to 
give  encouragement,  but  I  saw  now 
that  Cousin  Betsey  was  probably  right 
and  that  my  liking  for  Ellen  had  help- 
ed Jimmy  to  the  courage  shown  in  this 
declaration.  He  had  an  immense  re- 
gard for  my  opinion. 

"James,"  she  said,  "look  at  me."  Jim- 
my raised  a  haggard,  pain  dazed  face. 
"James,  I'm  going  to  say  before  Adelire 
what  I've  told  you  I'd  do  if  you  won't 
give  up  this— girl.  Will  you  give  her 
up?" 

Jimmy  half  gasped.  "Mother,"  he 
began,  then  stopped;  a  dead  silence.  Its 
tensity  was  painful,  like  a  physical  sen- 
sation. "Mother,  If  you'd  just  know 
her,  if"— 

"I  knew  her  father  and  mother  be- 
fore her,  before  you  was  born.  My 
father  kept  her  grandfather  from 
starving  to  death.  More's  the  pity,  since 
it  brings  this  shame  upon  me  now. 
Her  mother  was  a  nameless  brat.  I 
know  her  enough." 

"No'm,  no'm;  you  don't.  Ellen's  not 
them.   She'd  make  the  best  wife"— 

"Much  you  know  or  care  about  her 
making  a  good  wife.  You  can't  take 
me  in.   You're  in  love  with  her." 

"No'm;  no,  maw.  I'm  not  that  be- 
witched"— 

"Will  you  or  won't  you  give  her  up?" 

Jimmy  staggered  to  his  feet  and  to 
the  door. 

"Mother,  mother,"  he  repeated  slowly 
under  his  breath  as  if  It  were  a  sort  of 
prayer. 

"Stop,"  she  said.  "Adeline"— she 
took  me  by  the  arm— "I  say  to  you  that 
If  he  marries  that  girl  he  Is  no  son  of 
mine,  and  I'll  never  treat  him  as  one, 
dead  or  alive." 

The  door  closed  hehln/l  JJn-im-c.  tcnCt  ' 


Cousin  Betsey  sank  into  a  chair  and 
let  her  hands  fall  as  they  would,  one  in 
her  lap  and  one  at  her  side.  I  knelt  be- 
side her  and  tried  to  stanch  my  tears. 
Cousin  Betsey  had  all  a  man's  prefer- 
ence for  an  unemotional  atmosphere, 
and  the  first  thing  she  said  was  to  tell 
me  to  bring  her  knitting. 

"Oh,  why,  why,"  I  said,  "did  you  say 
such  a  terrible  thing?" 

"I  said  it  because  I  thought  it  would 
stop  him  if  anything  would,"  she  an- 
swered, with  a  firm  mouth,  though  her 
fingers  were  a  little  shaky  as  she  han- 
dled her  needles. 

"But  if  it  doesn't?" 

"If  it  doesn't,  he  know3  what  to  look 
for." 

"Cousin  Betsey,  I've  seen  her.  She 
seems  nice.  I  believe  she  would  be  a 
good  wife" — 

"Adeline,  get  up!  I  don't  want  to 
hear  any  more  foolishness.  I'm  the 
one  that's  likely  to  know  who'd  make 
a  good  wife  for  my  son  if  it's  a  good 
wife  you  are  both  so  bent  on.  I've 
taken  care  of  him  a  good  many  years." 

"Don't  you  love  him?  Don't  you 
want  him  to  be  happy?" 

"Of  course  I  do.  That's  why  I've 
done  what  I  could  to  stop  this  thing." 

The  needles  were  clicking  well  by 
this  time. 

"But  If  he  marries,  and  you  do  as 
you  say,  you'll  make  him  miserable." 

"I'll  do  what  I  say.  I've  had  to  say 
It  for  his  good,  and  I'd  have  to  do  It 
not  to  be  a  liar.  Howsomever,  there's 
no  use  living  through  the  thing  before 
it  happens.  I  don't  seem  to  see  Jimmy 
getting  himself  up  to  go  and  disobey 
me.  He'd  never  have  the  spunk."  And 
Cousia  Betsey,  with  that  almost  appall- 
ing good  sense  so  characteristic  of  her, 
insisted  on  returning  to  the  serene  tone 
of  everyday  life.  She  treated  Jimmy 
for  the  24  hours  that  I  was  still  with 
them  in  exactly  her  usual  manner, 
which  was  placidly  kind,  so  far  as  it 
was  anything,  though  it  took  less  ac- 
count of  him  as  an  individual  entity 
than  probably  even  the  humblest  of  us 
in  his  place  would  have  preferred. 

Jimmy  was  much  depressed,  but  he 
was  in  awe  of  his  mother  and  felt 
bound  to  pull  himself  together  and  re- 
spond to  her  attitude  as  far  as  possible. 

It  was  an  evident  relief  to  him  when 
he  and  I  were  once  more  started  on 
horseback  for  the  station,  and  he  was 
at  liberty  in  the  woods  to  be  as  misera- 
ble as  he  liked.  He  longed  to  have  me 
do  something  for  him,  he  did  not  know 
what— say  something,  suggest  some- 
thing—and he  turned  his  doglike  brown 
eyes  upon  me  with  a  heartbreaking 
force  of  appeal  In  them.  But  I  was  too 
conscious  of  the  gravity  of  the  situa- 
tion to  venture  a  word  upon  it.  While 
we  were  waiting,  however,  on  the  lit- 
tle platform,  with  the  falling  leaves 
fluttering  around  us,  he  broke  forth: 

"Cousin  Adeline,  you  can  see  what  a 
good  wife  Ellen  would  make  for  me, 
can't  you?  You  needn't  say  anything— 1 
know  you  do;  any  one  has  got  to  that 
knows  her.  It  ain't  that  I'm  in  love 
with  hei'.  like  maw  said.  But  1  don't 
see  how  I  can  let  Ellen  go.  I  don't  see 
how  I  can." 

I  longed  to  probe  his  consciousness  to 
see  if  any  perception  of  obligation  to 
Ellen  could  be  aroused  to  re-enforce  his 
abiding  sense  of  the  necessity  of  Ellen 
to  him,  so  it  was  just  as  well  that  the 
rickety  little  engine  came  meandering 
around  the  corner  just  then.  Leave 
takings  and  responses  to  the  cordial, 
hospitable  greetings  of  the  conductor 
occupied  all  the  time  1  felt  justified  in 
delaying  the  other  passengers,  and  1 
left  without  committing  any  new  in- 
tliscretions. 

One  day  In  the  following  April  I  was 
In  the  old  flower  garden,  wholly  ab- 
sorbed In  the  care  of  the  camomile  bed, 
when  one  of  the  servants  came  out  to 
tne,  saying  that  there  was  "some 
mighty  cur'us  'pearin  comp'ny  up  to  de 
house"  and  that  they  asked  for  me. 

I  did  not,  to  tell  the  truth,  think  of 
limmy  and  Ellen,  but  when  I  found 
them  the  moment  my  eyes  fell  on  them 
It  seemed  as  if  I  had  been  expecting 
them  all  along.  They  had  refused  to  go 
into  the  house  and  were  waiting  for  \^ 


on  the  back  "gallery."  As  I  came  up 
their  horses  were  just  being  led  off  to 
the  stables.  The  look  of  people  about 
to  he  married  was  upon  them.  I  am  a 
clergyman's  daughter,  and  I  reoojsnized 
I  il,  even  tliough  1  did  not  quite  soe  why 
I  tliey  liad  come  to  Stratliboro  lor  tlil's 
purpuse. 

Jimmy  begr.n  explaining  at  once.  Ho 
gave  an  array  of  reasons  for  his  pres- 
ence here,  of  which  I  seemed  to  L«s  of- 
fered my  choice.  He  did  not  want  any 
of  the  preachers  around  his  home  to 
incur  his  mother's  enmity  by  per-5orm- 
ing  the  cei'emony;  he  and  ESen  felt 
like  coming  to  see  me;  they  thought  a 
little  journey  would  be  nice,  and  he  de- 
Kired  my  brother's  advice  about  some 
matter  of  business. 

Ellen  put  in  that  they  did  not  want 
me  to  incur  Cousin  Betsey's  wrath 
either;  they  had  come  to  see  me,  but 
they'd  go  to  the  house  of  the  preacher 
I  should  recommend. 

They  had,  as  I  said,  the  air  of  people 
about  to  be  married,  but  with  a  curious 
reversal  of  parts.  Jimmy  was  full  of 
the  cheerfulness  of  a  storm  tossed 
traveler  who  has  found  port,  while 
poor  Ellen's  bearing  expressed  the 
awestruck  sense  of  responsibility 
which  generally  oppresses  the  bride- 
groom. I  seated  them  in  the  dining 
room  at  such  a  lunch  as  Aunt  'Merky 
was  able,  in  her  phrase,  to  "scare  up" 
and  went  into  a  place  apart  to  com- 
mune with  my  own  mind. 

My  brother  and  his  wife  were  away. 
I  was  alone  in  authority.  How  could 
I  turn  out  these  waifs  to  get  married 
In  the  desolation  of  a  strange  parson- 
age parlor  when  I  felt  sure  that  a 
touching  gravitation  toward  sympathy 
was  all  that  had  brought  them  so  far? 
Here  was  a  chance  to  play  a  little  part 
in  a  romance,  to  manage,  to  be  impor- 
tant and  benevolent. 

I  became  infected  with  tlie  passion- 
ate reasonableness  characteristic  of  all 
the  principals  In  the  affair.  I  said: 
"Brother  Arthur  is  away;  he'll  not 
have  to  bear  any  of  the  responsibility. 
They  are  going  to  get  married  anyhow. 
Cousin  Betsey  can't  hurt  me,  and,  aft- 
er all,  Jimmy  is  quite  right  about  it. 
Ellen  will  make  him  a  beautiful  wife. 
Go  to,  I  will  be  a  patroness!" 

After  the  ceremony— besides  the 
servants  in  the  doorway  only  the  most 
sentimental  old  lady  in  the  village  and 
myself  witnessed  it— Ellen  had  a  little 
experience  which  I  trust  has  never 
been  repeated.  She  broke  down  from 
her  usual  caretaking,  all  sustaining, 
maternal  self  into  a  frightened,  help- 
less woman  who  wanted  to  be  com- 
forted by  somebody  stronger  than  her- 
self. She  dropped  down  upon  the  sofa 
and  began  to  cry  softly  upon  Jimmy's 
shoulder.  Poor  Jimmy  felt  then  that 
matrimony  was  indeed  a  strange  estate 
whose  mysteries  developed  with  in- 
credible promptness  and  in  the  most 
unexpected  ways.  He  looked  so  piti- 
fully baffled  and  bewildered  that  Ellen 
when  she  saw  his  face  straightened  up 
Into  her  more  characteristic  phase  and 
slipped  her  hand  into  his  to  comfort 
him.  It  was  not  a  traditional  bridal 
scene,  but  it  seemed  to  me  a  very  natu- 
ral and  touching  one. 

There  was  nothing  for  Jimmy  to  do 
of  course  but  to  sink  to  the  station  of  a 
renter.  He  went  in  on  shares  with  his 
father-in-law  that  year  and  lived  in  the 
neat  little  cabin  I  had  visited. 

My  iM-other  recently  passed  through 
that  part  of  the  county,  and  he  reports 
that  Betsey  has  taken  the  surprising 
but  simple  course  of  treating  Jimmy  as 
she  might  treat  any  poor  neighbor 
whom  she  had  long  known,  even  let- 
ting him  land  on  good  though  not  un- 
businesslike terms,  but  never  breaking 
either  the  letter  or  the  spirit  of  her 
vow.  Amos  thinks  this  suits  both  moth- 
er and  son  admirably.  As  for  Jimmy, 
he  says  he  has  more  confidence  of 
manner  than  of  old  despite  his  social 
fall  and  that  he  wears  such  a  look  of 
contentment  as  any  other  woman  In 
Cousin  Betsey's  place  would  sorely  re- 
gent. 

After  a  four  years'  experience  of  El- 
len as  a  wife  the  one  conviction  of  Jim- 
my's life  seems  Justified. 
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piacliiQiirji  Bargain 

4      A  20-Horse  Power 

t  Westinghouse 

\  www  W\l 

I  In  excellent  working  order.  A 
"       wonderful  Bargain  for  Cash. 

t  A  200.Light  Edison  Dynamo 

J       no  Volt— Good  as  New, 

▼  CHEAP   FOR  CASH 

W  For  I'articuliirs  Sue 

j  Tnfts=Palraer  Electric  Works 

T  701  SOUTH  MAIN  ST., 

^    LOS  ANQELES,  OAL. 


\  Vernondale 
!  Rabbitry 


Breeders  and  dealers  in  high 
grade  stock  only.  Orders  care- 
fuUj'  boxed  and  shipped  to  all 
parts  north  and  east.  We  have  a 
large  stock  of  the  finest  strains, 
vi/.., 

Lord  Kritaiiis,  Dexters,  Sir 
Styles,  English  Sovereign, 
Yukon,  (jold  Bug,  Etc. 

We  have  some  bucks  of  the  above 
especially  fine  in  color,  form  and 
ticking,    ("orrespondence  invited. 

S.  B.  DURYEA, 

Central  Avenue  and  42nd  Street, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  FJetail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.    Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  .San  Fernando  and  Alpine  8ts..  facing 
head  of  Sew  High  .St.,  I.os  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telei>hone  Black  'i'.!!!. 

SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 


S  Bros.  Mark. 


Telephone  Main  561. 


•  WW  WWW-WWW 

MACHINERY 

We  have  just  i)ut  in  a  lot  of  new 
modern  improved  machinery  and 
are  better  equipped  than  ever  to 
turn  out  first  class  work. 

A  trial  will  satisfy  you  that  our 
work  is  all  right. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 

•WW  WW  www  www  ww# 

TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

rormcrly  the  Thom  Reiidence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladies'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 

ADLOFF  &  HAUERWAAS, 

tieneral  Agents 

John  Wieland  and  Jos.  Scblitz 
-  LAGER  BEER  - 

F"srr»ily  Trade  Solicited 

'Phone  Main  468.   112-1:8  Central  Av. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


A    Woin^rv  H^ter 

A  5  LOS  ^  ANGELES  5  EPISODE 

Written    for  The  S  a.  t  u  r  d  a  y   Post   by  Llewellyrv  Habst 


Tlicre  is  a  time  in  most  every  man's 
life  when  he  feels  he  can  get  along 
without  women.  So  he  lives  by  him- 
self or  with  his  fellow  man  and  re- 
g.Trds  womankind  as  trifling  and  in- 
consistent. Perhaps  after  a  while  he 
even  fancies  he  is  a  woman-hater.  Then 
after  a  while  he  finds  he's  all  wrong. 
He  meets  some  woman  and  there  is  the 
very  devil  to  pay. 

So  it  was  with  Burnett.  When  Burnett 
reached  the  period  of  shunning  femi- 
nine society,  he  had  devoted  himself 
heart  and  soul  to  money  making.  So 
earnest  and  steadfast  were  liis  efTorts 
that  at  thirty-five  he  found  himself  the 
possessor  of  a  very  comfortable  fortune 
and  a  broken-down  constitution.  His 
doctor  told  him  if  he  didn't  take  a  va- 
cation for  a  year  or  two  he  would  leave 
this  world  for  one  to  which  he  could 
not  take  the  wealth  amassed  at  such 
a  sacrifice.  Burnett  hemmed  and  hawed 
and  worried  and  pondered  but  ended 
l)v  packing  up  his  grip  and  leaving  New 
York  for  California. 

It  was  here  that  Burnett  tnet  the 
woman.  He  fell  in  love  and  he  did  it 
good  and  proper. 

Tlie  woman  was  the  wife  of  his  old 
college  chum.  Barker.  Barker  was  a 
big.  generous,  blue-eyed,  phlegmatic  chap 
who  had  been  married  live  years  and  had 
two  lovely  little  children.  He  had  a 
bank  position  or  something  of  that  sort 
and  lived  very  comfortably  in  Los  An- 
geles. When  he  heard  that  Burnett 
was  in  California  nothing  would  do 
but  that  "Burnie"  must  come  and  visit 
him.  Stay  around  the  house  or  go  ,out 
to  the  ranch  or  spend  the  season  at  Santa 
Monica  or  Catalina,  or  some  of  the  gay 
simuner  resorts.  "Do  anything  you 
like,  and  make  yourself  comfortable  and 
:it  home,  old  man.  Mrs.  Barker  and 
I  will  feel  that  you  need  a  rest  and 
we  won't  bother  you." 

Now  Mrs.  B.  was  a  lovely  warm, 
dark  haired  woman  about  twenty-five. 
Having  married  young  she  had  expe- 
rienced no  harrowing  grand  passion  and 
was  little  aware  of  the  terrific  flame  that 
lay  subdued  in  her  breast.  Mrs.  Barker 
was  ni)t  very  an.xious  at  first,  but  finally 
she  .said  of  course  she  was  very  glad  to 
have  any  of  Will's  old  college  friends 
visit  with  them  especially  one  whom 
she  had  heard  her  husband  speak  of  so 
often  as  Mr.  Burnett. 

So  Burnett  tcH)k  his  traps  and  himself 
and  dropjied  into  the  comfortable  liume 
life  of  the  Barker's.  Mrs.  Barker  was  a 
married  woman  and  he  felt  that  on  that 
account  he  was  rpiite  safe  and  as  a 
consistent  woitian-hater  it  would  not  be 
necessary  for  him  to  avoid  the  society  of 
one  thus  prohibited.  So  for  a  time 
everything  went  smoothly.  When  Bar- 
ker came  home  evenings  he  would  play 
cards  with  his  friend,  while  Mrs.  Bar- 
ker looked  after  the  children  and  saw 
to  it  that  they  said  their  prayers  prop- 
erly. 

After  the  children  had  been  put  to 
bed  Mrs.  B.  would  join  them  and  the 
three  would  sit  around  and  talk.  And 
sometimes  when  Burnett  felt  able  and 
lively,  they  would  make  a  few  calls. 

Everything  went  on  lovely  for  a  time 
but  Burnett's  cough  got  no  better.  And 
as  he  was  thin  and  liandsome  and  dark 
and  had  a  bright  little  Hush  on  each 
cheek,  it  was  but  natural  that  the  Bar- 
kers slxjuld  become  very  .solicitous  about 
bis  health.  They  talked  him  over  a 
great  deal  to  each  other.  Mrs.  Barker 
became  as  worried  as  her  husband.  She 
cooked  up  all  sorts  of  fancy  little  dishes 
for  Burnett ;  she  watched  him,  she 
talked  to  him,  she  would  not  let  him 
get  over-heated  or  in  a  draft,  and  was 
very  careful  lest  he  should  over-exer- 
cise. Barker  himself  did  not  complain 
of  this  abandonment,  although  his  cof- 
fee was  frequentiv  '"ery  cold  and  he 
saw  very  little  of  his  wife.  The  chil- 
dren were  hardly  looked  after  at  all. 
They  put  themselves  to  bed  at  irreg- 
ular hours  and  their  prayers  were  sadly 
neglected.  Burnett  took  these  atten- 
tions  very   gracefully   and    forgot  all 


about  being  a  woman-hater.  He  thanked 
the  young  woman  a  thousand  times  and 
told  her  how  kind  she  was  and  called 
her  by  her  first  name,  Norah,  which 
.sounded  very  prettily.  Then  he  would 
have  a  bad  coughing  fit  that  seemed  to 
almost  rend  his  very  vitals,  and  Mrs.  B. 
would  get  alarmed  and  bring  him  sugar 
and  water  and  ice  and  stoop  t)ver  him, 
her  face  as  red  as  a  peony,  and  panting 
hard,  and  then  she  would  grow  white 
again  and  bite  her  lips.  But  all  that 
didn't  seein  to  do  poor  Burnett  any  good 
for  he  coughed  harder  than  ever.  He 
went  out  seldom  and  spent  most  of  his 
time  on  the  porch  well  bundled  up  in 
shawls  and  fed  with  egg-nogs  and 
what  not  that  had  been  made  by  Mrs. 
Barker's  own  willing  hands.  Then  he 
would  look  up  at  Mrs.  B.  with  those 
great  dark  eyes  of  his  and  she  would 
run  in  the  house  all  of  a  flurry  and  if 
the  children  came  around  her,  she  would 
try  to  avoid  them,  and  sometimes  she 
would  speak  harshly  to  them  and  bo.x 
their  ears. 

The  doctor  said  Burnett  had  •  the 
"con."  But  he  thought  he  might  pull 
through.  The  cough,  he  said,  did  not 
come  directly  from  his  lung  trouble, 
but  was  a  local  affection  and  when  he 
recovered  from  his  cold  then  they  could 
tell  just  how  far  the  disease  had  pro- 
grcs.sed.  Barker  felt  terribly  cut  up 
about  it.  He  hurried  home  each  even- 
ing after  banking  hours  and  did  all  he 
could,  but  he  couldn't  do  very  much, 
and  besides,  he  felt  it  was  a  woman's 
place  to  nurse  the  sick.  They  are  so 
much  better  suited  to  it  naturally.  So 
he  would  look  after  the  children  while 
his  wife  tended  the  invalid.  And  all  the 
while  the  mischief  was  going  on  and 
getting  worse  and  worse. 

By  and  by  Burnett  seemed  to  pick  up. 
His  apnetite  got  much  better,  he  had 
a  high  color,  and  became  very  jolly. — 
that  is,  for  a  sick  man.  He  indulged  in 
some  merry  raillery  with  Barker  and 
Mrs.  Barker,  and  they  endeavored  to 
make  .some  show  of  response.  This 
didn't  deceive  Burnett,  though. 

Then  Barker  was  called  East  for  a 
week.  Tliat  was  when  they  found  it 
out. 

Mrs.  Barker  had  built  a  little  fire  in 
the  grate,  for  it's  chilly  at  night  in  Cali- 
fornia. The  children  were  in  bed  and 
the  two  were  looking  in  the  flames.  Mrs. 
Barker  got  up  and  brought  Burnett  his 
egg-nog,  and  knelt  by  the  side  of  his 
rocking  chair  as  he  drank  it.  When 
he  liad  half  inished  the  glass  Burnett 
placed  it  on  the  table  and  as  he  did 
so  his  hand  touched  that  of  Mrs.  Bar- 
ker. That  was  too  much  for  them  both. 
They  drew  together  like  magnets.  Be- 
fore he  knew  what  he  was  doing,  Bur- 
nett had  drawn  her  to  him  with  "Norah, 
my  darling,  did  you  know  it?"  andj:ov- 
ered  her  face  with  kisses,  and  drank  the 
intoxicating  draught  from  her  lips — 
very  different  from  a  woman-hater. 
Mrs.  B.  called  him  her  darling,  precious 
boy,  and  kissed  his  'dear'  eyes  again 
and  again,  and  his  mouth,  and  pressed 
him  to  her  bo,sotn,  her  eyes  full  of  tears 
and  her  face  crimson.  Burnett  became 
weak  with  the  excitement,  and  in  a  tor- 
rent of  self-reproach,  Mrs.  B.  drew  her- 
self into  a  chair  by  his  side,  and  stroked 
his  forehead.  Burnett  did  not  dare  to 
tell  her  what  was  uppermost  in  his 
mind,  but  she  guessed  it,  and  told  him 
he  must  get  well.  She  knew  he  was 
going  to  get  well — he  must  get  well  for 
her  sake.    The  old,  old  story. 

In  the  morning,  when  Mrs.  Barker 
brought  the  tray  with  breakfast  things 
to  Burnett's  room,  she  found  he  had 
gone,  whence  none  ever  return.  She  was 
phuiged  into  terrible  anguish  for  a 
while,  but  thotight  it  over,  and  canie  out 
dry-eyed  and  telegraphed  for  "Will." 

When  Barker  reached  home,  he  found 
his  wife  looking  badly.  She  clung  to 
him  eagerly,  in  a  way  he  did  not  under- 
stand, and  burst  into  tears. 

"Oh.  Will,  I've  wanted  you  .so  much," 
she  said. 

"Poor  little  woman,"  said  Barker,  as 
he  gathered  her  to  him.  "It  has  been 
a  great  trial  for  you.  biU  you  have  done 
bravely.  He  was  a  true  friend,  and  I  am 
glad  we  did  what  we  could." 


I F.  BLECH  &  CO.  I 

%      PRINTERS  ^ 

^    258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

Telephone  Main  1361  — i 
^        LOS  ANGELES,  CALIF.  ^ 

^tiiiummiitiuiiuututtiiii^ 

•'SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOUSE" 

We  are  sole  agents  for  John  W. 
Masury  &  Son's  Keady  Mixed 
Paints  and  Colors. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  your  10x10  room  f  1.00. 

HORGAN  &  BURKE, 

430  South  Spring  St.  Tel.  Main  288 


•  The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY  • 

•  in  the  World  can  be  % 


obtained  at 


•  306  Oregon  Are.,  f  Bank Bldg,)  • 

•  SANTA  MONICA  • 


Clearance  Sale 

Our  regular  $20  and  $17.50  Light  weight 
Suitings  reduced  to  $14.50. 

The  greatest  values  in  the  city 

Brauer  &  Krohn,  tailors, 

Ui'/i  S.  Main  St.   Next  to  (Jrpheum 


BUY 
YOUR 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street 


PALACE  MARKET 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors 
Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 
Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

Cor.  3d  and  Spring Sts.  Tel.Main415 


Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 


Blake.  Moffin  &  Towne. 

146  North  Los  Mngales  St. 


NOTICE  OF  STOCKHOLDERS'  MEETINC 


Los  Angeles,  Cat.,  June  25th,  1900. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  hy  order  of  the  Board 
of  iJirt'Ctors  of  the  Kayo  Mining  and  Develop- 
ing Company  Limited,  that  a  meeting  of  the 
stockholders  of  said  corporation  has  been  called 
by  said  Hoard,  to  be  lielii  on  Monday,  the  10th 
day  of  Seiitemlier,  I'.HX),  at  10  o'clock  in  the  fore- 
noon, at  the  principal  place  of  ousiness  of  said 
corporation,  at  the  building  where  the  said 
Hoard  of  Directors  usually  meets,  namely,  at 
the  Henne  Building,  122  West  Third  street,  in 
the  City  of  l>os  Angeles,  State  of  California; 
that  the  object  of  said  meeting  is  to  consider 
and  act  upon  the  proposition  that  said  corpor- 
ation create  a  bonded  indebtedness  of  Fifty 
Tliousand  Dollars  ($.^i<i,iKK).0O),  and  issue  bonds 
therefor,  in  gold  coin  of  the  United  States,  for 
tile  purpose  of  raising  money  to  carry  on  its 
operations  and  to  purchase  and  pay  for  any 
other  properly  or  properties  within  the  pur- 
poses of  .said  corporation,  and  to  secure  the 
lx)nded  Indebtedness,  so  proposed  to  be  created, 
by  a  mortgage  or  trust  deed  upon  the  real  es- 
tate, mine,  mining  claims  and  locations  and 
all  other  property  now  owned  bv  sai  d  cornora- 
tion,  and  all  like  property  which  It  may  here- 
after acquire  wherever  situated. 

By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the 
Kayo  Mining  and  Developing  Company  — Lim 
ited.  ALF  C,  LeBARON. 

[Corporate  Seal]  Secretary 

Exp.  9-1. 
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The  Royal  Restaurant 

118  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


To  the  General  Ptidiic: 

We  take  pleasure  in  announcing  the  Reopen= 
ing  of  the  .Royal  Restaurant  at  10  o'clock  a.  m. 
Saturday,  August  11th,  and  the  management  cor- 
dially invites  you.  Everything  is  new,  and  tlie 
best  of  service  at  popular  prices. 

Music  by  Schmeiser  Orchestra. 

P.  E.  McCARTINEY,  Prop. 


N.  1). — Bring  your  friend  along  with  you. 


Build  A  Collage 

At  Ocean  Park 

The  Cleanest  and  Safest  Beach  in  Southern 
California. 

There  is  no  leason  why  yow  should  not  have 
YOUR  cottage  at  tlie  beach — at  Ocean  Park.  Under 
tbe  "lease  plan"  at  Ocean  Park  you  can  have  as  el- 
egant a  cottage  as  you  feel  like  building,  without 
the  risk  or  expense  of  buying  the  land.  You  can 
lease  lovely  lots  on  tbe  ocean  front — (all  graded, 
with  plenty  of  pure,  soft  water,  gas  for  cooking,  and 
electricity  avaihxble;  for  |1  per  front  foot  per  year 
— lols  on  on  side  streets  also  graded,  etc.,  from  50c 
to  f  1  per  front  foot,  according  to  location. 

A  beautiful  cottage  can  be  built  at  Ocean  Park 
for  !^500.00.  On  the  ocean  front  a  25  foot  lot  costs 
|25.00  per  year.  This  cottage  while  not  occupied 
by  the  owner  will  rent  for  |60  to  $75  per  month 
in  summer,  and  |25.00  to  |3o.00  during  the  winter. 
Not  a  vacant  cottage  at  Ocean  Park  during  July 
and  August.  Only  a  few  lots  left  on  the  Ocean 
front.  Now  is  the  time  to  secure  locations!  As  an 
investment  nothing  equals 

A  Cottage  at  Ocean  Park 

^  T.  H.  DUDLEY,  Agent, 

3  Ocean  Park,  Cat. 

\mmmmmmmmmmmmmmm 


LOS  ANGELES  CHESS,  CHECKER 
AND  WHIST  CLUB. 

About  forty  enthusiasts  of  the  games 
of  chess,  checkers  and  whist  met  at  the 
store  of  C.  W.  Waterman  Monday  night, 
July  30th,  and  organized  tlie  Los  An- 
geles Chess,  Checker  and  Whist  Club. 
Ijy-laws  were  adopted,  officers  and  di- 
rectors elected,  and  other  matters  per- 
taining to  organization  attended  to.  The 
initiation  fee  was  placed  at  $5.00  and 
monthly  dues  at  $1.00.  It  was  decided 
to  hold  the  membership  rolls  open  for 
thirty  days  for  charter  members. 

The  following  directors  were  elected  : 
C.  W.  Waterman,  Dr.  Hamilton  For- 
linc,  Fred  Hopewell,  S.  C.  Candler,  and 
J.  F.  Thompson. 

Of  these,  Mr.  Waterman  was  elected 
president.  Dr.  Forline,  vice-president, 
and  Mr.  Hopewell  secretary.  Geo.  S. 
Hupp  was  elected  treasurer. 

The  following  is  a  list  of  those  wlio 
have  .joined,  also  those  that  have  sig- 
nified their  intention  of  joining  : 

Walter  L.  Stokes,  J.  F.  Thompson, 
Prof.  R.  B.  Enery,  Geo.  S.  Hupp,  Na- 
than Newby,  Boaz.  Duncan,  Dr.  J.  E. 
Cowles,  A.  Greenwood,  L.  S.  Garrett, 
Wm.  Dieterle,  H.  F.  McCallum,  Her- 
bert J.  Goudge,  Dr.  W.  H.  Masser, 
Dr.  Hamilton  Forline,  Whitt  Tliomp- 
.son,  D.  W.  Field,  Walter  L.  Young,  F. 
W.  Taylor,  A.  G.  Beyer,  Clarence  Mil- 
ler, G.  A.  Bobrick,  Will  Hartitz,  D. 
C.  Harver,J.  Bertram  Brown,  B.  W. 
Diehl,  R.  B.  Griffith.  C.  W.  Waterman, 
II.  O.  Waterman,  W.  S.  Waterman,  1".. 
\'..  Lefebore,  S.  C.  Chandler,  C.  T.  How- 
land,  S.  Benioff,  W.  Y.  White,  Iv.  R. 
Ketchum,  S.  F".  Hopewell,  A.  B.  Sales- 
bury,  F.  J.  Harrison,  W.  S.  Siblev, 
W.  S.  Clark,  Judge  S.  C.  Hubbell,  C. 
H.  Brooke,  F.  C.  Mulkey,  H.  Darling, 
H.  C.  Smith,  T.  J.  Murphy,  L.  F.  Griffin, 
P.  A.  Demens,  R.  R.  Good,  C.  H. 
P.ridges,  Dr.  H.  R.  Sparrevolin,  Geo. 
Wilson  Tuttle,  Edwin  Clark,  C.  E. 
Glafke,  H.  D.  Cashman,  Prof.  F.  Pie- 
pers,  John  H.  Cooke,  W.  Bennett,  M. 
M.  Jones,  E.  E.  WiLson,  T.  P.  Black- 
ler,  VV.  N.  Howes,  Capt.  J.  L.  Wheat, 
Capt,  F.  J.  Cressey,  H.  H.  Gibbs,  C. 
W.  Harding,  Frank  Garbutt,  Dr.  F.  M. 
Parker,  F.  Cardell. 

From  the  large  number  of  whist, 
cliess  and  checker  enthusiasts  present 
at  this  first  meeting,  the  club  promises 
to  be  the  largest  organization  of  this 
kind  ever  started  in  Los  Angeles.  All 
lovers  of  whist,  chess  and  checkers  who 
wish  to  become  charter  members  and 
by  so  doing  have  the  first  month's  dues 
remitted,  are  requested  to  leave  their 
addresses  with  Mr.  C.  W.  Waterman, 
122  South  Spring.  The  new  club 
promises  fair  to  be  recruited  from  the 
most  skilled  enthusiasts  as  well  as  all 
lovers  of  these  games. 

LADIES  ADMITTED. 

The  directors  of  the  L.  A.  Chess, 
Checker  and  Whist  club  had  a  meeting 
Monday  afternoon  and  it  was  decided  to 
admit  ladies  to  membership  of  the  club. 
The  admission  fee  was  placed  at  $2.50 
and  monthly  dues  at  50  cents. 

An  order  was  placed  for  dozen 
chess  tables  and  as  many  chess  and 
checker  sets.  It  is  not  known  yet  how 
much  paraphernalia  the  club  will  need, 
but  this  order  was  placed  so  as  to  be  in 
working  order  as  soon  as  possible. 

 o  

BAND    CONCERT,  HOLLENBECK 
PARK. 

Sunday  Evening,  August  12,  7:30  P.  M. 
— Southern  California  Band — H. 
W.  Coomber,  Director. 


March,  The  Advance  Syd.  Smith 

Waltz,  Campus  Dreams   Blake 

Characteristic,  The  Mill  in  the  Forest 

 Eilenberg 

Nutmeg  Dance   Ellis 

Darkies'  Patrol  Lansing 


Fantasie,   Felice   Langey 

Dance  Caprice   Bergenholtz 

Selection,  The  Jolly  Musketeer  

;  J.  Edwards 

Songs  from  the  Orpheum  Mackie 


Medley  of  American  National  Songs. 


Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  park. 

 o—  — 

Tne  AVashington  Oil  Company,  128  South 
Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  is  out  with  the  an- 
nouncement that  it  w  ill  be  readv  to  make  con- 
tracts for  drilling  in  the  local  field  or  in  the 
Newhall  field,  where  it  own.s  2080  acres  of  val- 
uable oil  land  located  on  the  same  mountain 
range  and  oil  strike  as  the  Temescal  Piru  Oil 
Companies,  Union  Oil  Company.  Fillmore  and 
Santa  Paula  Companies,  on  or  about  Septem- 
ber 1st.  Shares  in  this  company  are  3';;  cents. 


Allen's  Press 
Clipping  Bureau 

223  West  Second  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Furnish  advance  reports  on  all  contract  work, 
such  as  sewers,reservoirs,  irrigation  and  pump- 
ing plants  and  public  buildings.  Personal 
clippings  from  all  papers  in  the  United  States. 

Resiauraiir. 

6041^  South  Spring  Street. 
SPECIALTIES 

...CORN  CAHES      FRIED  OYSTERS... 

MEALS  10c.    CLAM  CHOWDER  5c. 


...THE... 

Junction  Grocery 

 'wwwm  

Tel.  Red  1751.    Junction  !<o.  i>pring  and  Main  Sis 

WILLIAMS  BROS., 
Staple   and   fancy  Groceries, 

wood,  coal.  Feed  and  Grain. 
Wines.  Tobaccos  and  Cigars. 

GOODS  DELIVERED  FREE. 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs.  G.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  liouse ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449^  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 

lis,  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Angeles,  Ca.1. 


GaiiloralaSiiiaiiiDgiiWoiKs 

J.  G.  THURSTON,  Prop." 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Cloihing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laces,  Curtains,  Kiigs  and 
Blankets.    Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRY  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feathers  cleaned,  dyed  and  curled. 

122  W.  6th  St..  L.  A.  Tel.  Green  16  20 


J.  G.  Thurston, 

Real  Estate  Agent 

Realty  bought,  sold  and  exchangeed. 
Bargains  in  business  chances.  A  large 
list  of  lodging  houses  for  sale. 

Telephone  Green  1620. 

122  W.  Sixtli  St.,  Los  Angeles. 

J.  T.  WATKIIMS, 

Texas  Express 

Staiul  N.  F.  Corner  Sixtli  &  Spring  St. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  799 

Baggage  and  express  delivered  to  all  jiarts  of 
the  city.    Residence  819  S.  Spring  Street. 


J.  J.  OsBURN  C.  E.  Chapman 

Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Office  and  Stoie 

. F=  I  XT u  R  e  s. 

Tel.  Qreen  1623     120  W.  Sixth  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 

F.  O.  HUXSOrsI, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Fruits,  Cigars  and  Tobacco 

6o4  South  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles,  -  Cal. 

RUSSII_l_'S 

Marble  and  Granite  Works 

Monuments,  Heads. ones.  Tablets  and 
all  Kinds  of  Cement  Work. 

Satisfsction  Guiarari-teeci. 

811  South  Main  St.         H.  D.  RUSSILL,  Prop., 

810  South  Spring  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Circulating  Library 

Room  201,  223  "W.  2nd  St., 
Los  Angeles. 
Tel.  Main  1415        Membership  Fee  50c 
Books  Rented  at  5  Cents  the  Week--5c  for  Delivery 

Seventy-five  cent.s  worth  of  magazines  rented 
for  '25c.  Five  10c  magazines  rented  for  20c— one 
you  keep.  For  $2.50  we  rent  you  five  10c  maga 
zines  the  month  and  give  you  a  year's  sub.'^crip- 
tionto  THE  SATURDAY  POST. 

This  is  equivalent  to  getting  $7.00  worth  of 
reading  matter  for  the  year  for  only  $2.50. 

Subscriptions  taken  for  all  Publications. 

All  leading  Coast  and  Eastern  Papers  on  File. 
Illustrations  furnished  to  the  press  and  public. 


Be  Independent. 

Non-Trust  Wall  Paper,  3c.;  Ingrain, 
gi^c  ;  Ingrain  Borders,  2%c.;  Lead,  O'/z  ; 
Mixed  Paint,  $1.50  gal;  Opaque  Shades, 
35c;  Moulding,  2c  ft.  Walter  Bkos., 
627  South  Spring  St.       Tel.  Main  1055. 
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$4.00 

Is  the  Price 


Jt  places  you  right  on  tlie  beach  at 
t'oroiiailo's  new  Tent  City,  bag  and 
baggage,  and  you  have  a  ticket  left 
to  return  on.  Now  rent  your  tent 
and  enjoy  life  as  yov  never  did  be- 
fore. There  are  stores  right  at  hand 
if  you  want  to  keep  house.  Just 
think  oi  the  pure  air,  the  refreshing 
sleep,  and  each  day  the  pleasure  of 
your  stay  increased  as  will  be  your 
appetite.  Life  is  one  round  of  pleas- 
ure about  your  very  door. 

The  SaLfitaL  Fe  Agent  will 
tell  you  all  about  it. 


The  Surl  Bathlog 


iNo  Other  Line  lo  cmnm  island 

Can  give  us  many  stop-over  privileges  at  Ocean  Beaches  as 

THE  LOS  ANGELES  TERMINAL  RAILWAY 

At  the  resorts  on  this  line  are  superior 
to  any  on  the  Pacilic  Coast.    A  great 
place  for  shell  gatherers.   Excursion  rhtes  every  day  to  Ocean 
Beaches  and  ('atalina.   Stop-overs  are  allowed  at 
LONG  BEACH  A5BURY  PARK      TERMINAl-  ISLAND 

ALA/VIIT05  BEACH  GORDON  ARMS  SAN  PBDRO  HARBOR 
Trains  for  Catalina  leave  »: jU  a. in.  daily ;  1  :.'),'>  p.m.  daily  except 
Sunday;  .'>;00  ii  in.  Saturday  only.  Special  Kxcursions  Saturdays 
and  Sundays,  |2..'iO  round  trip,  allowing  5'^  hours  on  Island  and 
return  home  same  day.       Information  and  Tickets, 

Tel.  Main  960  and  656 


237  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


GervoLro  P.  YglesioLS 

Specialist  in  HELMINTHOLOGY 

and  DISEASES  OF  THE  BLOOD 

CoNsri.TATinN  HorKs:  8:00  to  12:00  a.m.    2:00  to  (1:00  p.m. 

655  South  spring  Street.  LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Tape  Worms  and  all  kinds  of 

Parasites  of  the  Human  Body 


Absolute  Guarantee  Against  Loss 

THE  ORGANIZERS  OF  THE 

Ophir  Oil  Company 

Have  arranged  with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Company  of  Saii 
Francisco,  to  hold  sufficient  securities  in  trust  for  the  purchasers  of  Ophir  Oil 
stock  to 

Insure  Holders  of  this  Stock  Against  Loss 

That  is  to  say,  if  the  Ophir  Oil  Company  shall  fail  to  proihue  oil  in  paying 
quantities  sufllcient  to  hring  its  stock  to  par  value  fone  dollar  i)er  share),  jfur- 
oliasers  will  receive  back,  with  accrued  interest,  the  entire  amount  paid  in  by 
them  for  stock. 

The  securities  thus  lield  in  trust  are  adequate,  and  an  investment  in  Opliir 
Oil  Stock  is  as  secure  as  a  United  States  Government  Bond,  and  vastly  supe- 
rior to  deposits  in  Banks  of  Savinga,  for  the  reason  that  it  combines 

Absolute  Security  with  immense  Possibilities  ol  Gain 

\ylien  oil  is  struck.  Tliere  is  no  "reading  Ix-tween  the  lines  '  in  tlii.s  proposi- 
tion. Whatever  happens  to  the  Ophir  Oil  Company  your  investment  is  safe. 
You  cannot  lose.  Only  a  limited  amount  of  this  Secured  Stock  is  offered  for 
sale.  Its  property  consists  of  800  acres  in  Coalinga  Di.strict,  Fresno  county, 
being  all  of  section  23  and  W  of  section  14,  township  21  south,  range  15  east, 
M.  D.  M.  .  f  .      e  . 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 


WARREN  GILLELEN 

President  Broadway  Bank,  Los  Angeles. 
JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Casliier  State  Bank  and  Trust  Co.,  Loi 

AngMes 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Engineer  and  General  Contrartor  of 
Public  Works,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  Lob 

Angeles 


JOHN  MARTIN 

President  Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr  Stanley  Electric  Co.,  San  Franclsio 

liEORGE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

NATHANIEL  J.  MANSON 

Atlorney-at-Law,  San  Francisco 

H.  R.  Hl  RLItLT 

Fifteen  years  In  charge  of  Advertising 
Department,  San  FrHUcisco  Call 


OPHIR.  OIL  COMPANY 


Los  Angeles  Office 

435  Douglas  Building 


San  Francisco  Office 

Room  14,  Fifth  floor,  Mills  Building 


I   Alrt)otstord  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  cat.  | 


v«    A  DELIGHTFUL  HOME.    ^  ^ 


Is  recognized  througout 
the  United  States  as  a 
most  delightful  place  at 
which  to  stop  while  in 
Southern  California,  Its 
praises  are  being  sounded 
by  thousands  who  have 
been  its  guests  from  Maine 
to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful 
interior  court  is  daih'  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaint- 
ances of  those  who  have 
been  separated  since  their 
school  days. 


HAS  gained  for  itself 
an  enviable  reputa- 
tion for  its  exceptionally 
fine  cuisine.  Just  outside 
the  business  portion  of 
the  city,  its  convenience 
to  car  lines  makes  it  ac- 
cessible from  all  portions 
of  the  city. 

Its  free  billiard  room, 
its  reading  room  replete 
with  the  latest  magazines 
and  daily  and  weekly  pa- 
pers of  Southern  Califor- 
nia make  it  enjoyable. 


Irtterlor  Court  of  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  California. 


Chieck  Your  Baggage  Throvigh  to  the  Abbotsford  Inn, 


8tK  and  Hope  Streets, 


Los  Angeles,  Cdcl. 


^iaiaiaiaiiiiaiiiiiiauaiaiiiiiiiaiiiiaiiUiiiiiiaiiiiiiiaiUiaiiUiiiiiUiiiiiaiiuuiiiiiiiiaaiai^^ 
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Scenes  from  San  Clemente  Island 

By  SpeciaLl  Artist  of  U/--  S  A  TURD'  — 
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Northern  Consoliddcted 
Oil  and  Mining  Company  No.  2 

Over  12,000  Acres  of  Rich  Oil  La.nd 

Interest  Paying  Stock  at  the  Low  Pries  of  10c  per  Share 

The  Northern  C'onsolidateii  oil  ftml  Mining  ('ompany,  N'o.  2,  is  the  last  of  the  Charles  Victo 
Hall  dividend-paying  oil  properties  which  will  be  put  upon  the  market.  Its  shares  are  of  the 
par  value  of  {1  eaeh,  fully  paid  up,  and  have  been  placed  upon  the  market  at  the  price  of  10 
cents  each.  The  company  starts  out  witli  the  ownership  of  i>roducing  wells  in  the  Los  Angeles 
oil  fields,  which  are  now  yielding  a  monthly  producliou  sufficient  to  i^ay  regular  dividends, 
which  are  expected  to  continue  at  the  rate  of  .5  per  pent  per  month  on  tlie  io  cents  per  sliare. 

In  addition  to  this,  it  controls  by  purchase  and  leasehold  12,000  acres  of  rich  oil  land  in  the 
Los  Angeles,  Fullerton.  Santa  Barbara  and  Ventura  fields. 

The  company  also  owns  two  pumping  plants,  wells,  and  thirty  city  lota  in  City  of  I-os  Angeles 
oil  field,  and  80  acres  in  the  Fullerton  Held. 

A  Valuable  Stock 

The  stock  of  the  Northern  Consolidated  Oil  Company,  No.  2,  has  been  placed  upon  the  mar- 
ket on  terms  which  will  enable  shareholders  to  realize  dividends  ujion  the  money  invested  and 
ultimately  be  able  to  dispose  of  their  stock  at  a  large  advance  over  the  price  paid  for  it. 

Liberal  Terms 

When  desired  loans  will  be  made  to  responsible  parties  tipon  this  stock  for  75  per  cent  of  the 
price  asked  for  the  shares.  Thus,  by  paying  25  per  cent  of  the  cost  (10  cents  per  share)  the  bal- 
ance can  be  paid  in  si.\  equal  monthly  installments,  with  interest  at  the  rate  of  fi  per  cent  per 
annum,  the  purchaser  to  receive  the  monthly  dividend  from  the  date  of  purchase  of  the  stock 
at  any  time  for  amount  paid  in. 

If  parties  now  purchasing  stock  at  10  cents  per  share  shall  request  the  same,  the  sale  will  be 
made  on  written  condition  that  the  stock  will  at  the  option  of  the  purchaser,  at  the  end  of  one 
year  be  received  back  and  purchase  money  will  be  refunded  on  thirty  days"  notice,  with  inter- 
est thereon  at  the  rate  of  8  per  cent  per  annum,  less  dividends  paid  on  same.  This  is  meant  as 
a  guarantee  of  the  investment. 

Inquiries  in  regard  to  stock,  etc.,  w  ill  be  cheerfully  furnished  by  addressing, 

CHARLES  V.  HALL,  President 


246-248  Wilcox  Block, 


Los  Angeles,  California 


The  following  SpecinI  Prit  es  be 
Fully  Appreciated  by  Our  Patrons: 

"MASCOT"  REFRIGERATORS, 

UpriKht  Tatter n  $8.00 

2-  BUR?iER  BLUE  FLAME  OIL  STOVE, 

1900  Pattern  *8.50 

3-  BrR>ER  BLUE  FLAME  OIL  STOVE, 

1900  Pattern  $11.00 

2-  BURNEB  GASOLINE  STOVE  $3  25 

3-  BURNER  GASOLINE  STOVE  $4.25 

We  also  carry  the  1900  Pattern  of  the  Popular 
Insurance  Qasoline  Stove,  Absolutely  Safe  and 
and  evcrv  way  desirable.  Pleased  to  show  you. 

Jds.  w.  Hellman  156-161  Sp^ll^gs. 


I  Is  Your  Piano  Alive? 

iOr  is  it  one  of  those  dead  iustruments,  standing  ag-ainst 
the  wall  with  closed  lid  because  there  is  no  one  to  play  it? 

;  ^/)e  Arvgelus  ^  ^ 

•  Bring-s  life  to  every  piano.    It  is  the  ORIGINAL  PIANO 

•  PLAYER.    No  other  like  it.    It  converts  any  piano  into 
a  self-playing  instrument.    Sole  ag'ency. 

The  Bartlett  Music  Co.,  233-5  5.  Broadway 


A  WATCH  FREE! 

TO  Every  SubscrlDer  to  ihe  salurdag  Posi. 

The  Post  Publishing  Co.  will  give  one  of  the  celebrated 
Vanliec  WatCdCS  to  every  subscriber  to  the  Saturday  Post  who 
send  them  one  new  prepaid  subscription  for  one  year  at  the 
regular  subscription  price  of  $1.00.  This  offer  is  to  sub- 
scribers only.  This  watch  is  Gentleman's  size,  nickel  fin- 
ished case,  Arabic  dial,  winds,  sets  and  regulates  in  back 
without  use  of  key;  has  hour,  minute  and  second  hands 
and  runs  30  to  36  hours  with  one  winding.  The  VaikCC 
WatCl  is  guaranteed  by  its  makers  to  keep  good  time  for  one 
year.  Out  of  town  subscribers  will  kindly  send  4  cents 
extra  for  postage  on  the  watch.  Watches  now  on  exhibi- 
tion at  the  office  of  the 

POST  PlBLISHIINfi  CO., 

401-402  Stimson  Building, 

Los  Angeles,  Cat,. 


S5aSB5a5B5H5H5H5H5H5B5H5i!i!a5H5g5E5H5E5E5H5a5B5E5S5 


TEL.  BROWN  706. 


-SEH/D  FOR  DESIGNS  AMD  PRICES.- 


ESTABLISHED  1891 


Beantiful..  WOOD  CARPET  ••Econo'n'cal 

A  covering  for  floors  in  place  of  the  ordinary  dusty  and  oth- 
erwise objectionable  woolen  carpets 

Polished    oak  floors  $1.25  per  Sq.  Yard.  "Will 

last  a  life-time.  GHIIes  and  Cabinet  Work  of  All  Kinds. 


JOHN  A.  SMITH 


"707  S.  Broadway. 


W.  R.  BOWERS  &  SONS, 

PAINTS,  OILS,  VARNISHES  AND  BRUSHES. 

OUR  SPECIALTIES  ARE:  MoBarch  Mixed  PalDts,  SCBloor's  Floor  Palil,  Marply's  varDlsh. 


Telephone  111.3. 


451  South  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


; 
; 

f 
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PURE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS. 

There  are  several  grades  of  wines — all  are  good  but  the  purest  are  better 
than  the  others.  The  best  grades  cost  but  a  trifle  more  than  the  impure 
wines — which  are  injurious.  You  can't  afford  to  run  the  risk — you  run 
no  risk  when  you  buy  your  wines  from 

inC  MCI  PTCD  0  rn  141-3-5-147  so.  Main  street 
JUO.  mLLULCn  &  UU.,  Telephone  Main  SSS 


The  Oldest  Business  Hoase  in  Los  Angeles.     Establislied  in  1864. 


Harness  and  Saddlery 

 SAMUEL  C.  FOY  


Manufacturer  of  and  Dealer  in 


Harness,  Saddles.  Blankets.  Whips, 

Lap  Robes,  Silver  Inlaid  Bits  and  Spurs. 


315  No.  Los  Angeles  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Tel.  Green  1724 


A  Prize  for  Young  Ladies 


FioNEEH  sTEmn  eoBPET  mm  wobks 

Wilton,  Velvet,  Axminster,  Moqiiette  Carpets  and  Fine  Rugs 
Cleaned  and  Laid — Sewing  and  Fitting  Done. 

r?.9.S.Ti,r',5^P„f>'^  641  South  Broadway 


I 


N  order  to  encourag-e  the  circulation  of  the 
Saturday  Post  among-  j-oung-  ladies,  we 
will  give  a  Genuine  Turquois  Ring  free  to 
any  subscriber  who  sends  us  ten  new  prepaid 
subscriptions  to  the  Satukday  Post,  These 
rings  are  solid  gold  with  a  one  carat  genuine  turquoise  setting 
and  are  worth  every  cent  of  SlO.Ol).    They  are  selected  from 
the  stock  of  the  Pacific  Gem  Company,  of  335  South  Spring 
street,  Los  Angeles,  the  largest  cutters  of  turquoise  and  other 
precious  stones  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

A  few  hours  work  among  your  friends  will  insure  your 
getting  this  ring  and  your  friends  getting  the  best  weekly 
paper  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Begin  work  at  once  as  this  offer 
will  be  withdrawn  Sept.  1st. 

Young  ladies  are  invited  to  inspect  this  prize  ring  at  the 
offices  of  the 

Post  Publishing  Company, 

401-402  Slimson  Building,       Los  Ancikles,  Cat.. 


ft.  I.  LIKE 


Successor  to 


The  Tabor  Carriage  Works 

Carriage  painting  and  repairing,  work  and  materials  first  class. 
New  business  wagons,  carriages,  buggies  and  milk 
wagons  made  to  order. 

FIRST  CLASS  HORSE  SHOEING 


HORSES  SHOD  FOR  $1  UP. 


Tel.  nain  405 


800-  802  S.  SPRING  ST. 

801-  802  S.  MAIN  ST. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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V  A  Matter  of  Justice  ^ 


TV*   By  Cutcliffe  Hyne  ^ 


Copyright,  1900,  by  Cutcliffe  Hyne 


IT  WAS  quite  evident  that  the  man 
wanted  something,  but  Captain 
Kettle  choose  definitely  to  ask  for 
his  wishes.  Overcuriosity  is  not  a  thing 
that  pays  with  orientals.  Stolid  indif- 
ference, on  the  other  hand,  may  earn 
easy  admiration. 

But  at  last  tlie  man  took  his  courage 
In  a  fii-nier  grip  and  came  up  from  the 
Parakeet's  lower  deck,  where  the  hands 
were  working  cargo,  and  advanced  un- 
der the  bridge  deck  awnings  to  Captain 
Kettle's  long  chair  and  salaamed  low 
before  him. 

Kettle  seemed  to  see  the  man  for  the 
first  time.  He  looked  up  from  the  ac- 
counts he  was  laboring  at.  "Well?"  he 
said  curtly. 

It  was  clear  the  Arab  had  no  Eng- 
lish. It  was  clear  also  that  he  feared 
being  watched  by  his  fellow  country- 
men In  the  lighter  which  was  discharg- 
ing date  bags  alongside.  He  maneu- 
vered till  the  broad  of  his  back  covered 
his  movements,  materialized  somehow 
or  other  a  scrap  of  paper  from  some 
fold  of  his  burnoose,  dropped  this  In 
Kettle's  lap  without  any  perceptible 
movement  of  either  his  arms  or  hands 
and  then  gave  another  stately  salaam 
and  moved  away  to  the  place  from 
which  he  had  come. 

"If  you  are  an  out  of  work  conjurer," 
said  Kettle  to  the  retreating  figure, 
"you've  come  to  the  wrong  place  to  get 
employment  here." 

The  Arab  passed  out  of  sight  without 
lOnce  turning  his  head,  and  Kettle 
glanced  down  at  the  scrap  of  paper 
which  lay  on  his  knees  and  saw  on  It  a 
iscrawl  of  writing. 

"Hello,"  he  said;  "postman,  were 
■you— not  conjurer?  I  don't  expect 
:aay  mail  here.  However,  let's  see. 
Murray's  writing,  by  James!"  he  mut- 
tered as  he  flattened  out  the  grimy 
scrap  of  paper,  and  then  he  whistled 
with  surprise  and  disgust  as  he  read. 

"Dear  captain,"  the  letter  ran,  "I've 
got  Into  the  deuce  of  a  mess,  and  if 
you  can  bear  a  hand  to  pull  me  out  It 
would  be  a  favor  I  should  never  forget. 
1  got  caught  up  that  side  street  to  the 
left,  past  the  mosque,  but  they  covered 
my  head  with  a  cloth  directly  after 
and  hustled  me  on  for  half  an  hour, 
and  where  I  am  now  the  dickens  only 
knows.  It's  a  cellar.  But  perhaps 
bearer  may  know  who's  got  my  watch. 
The  trouble  was  about  a  woman,  a 
pretty  little  piece  whom  I  was  photo- 
graphing. You  see"— 
And  here  the  letter  broke  off. 
"That's  the  worst  of  these  fancy, 
high  toned  mates,"  Kettle  grumbled. 
"What  does  he  want  to  go  ashore  for 
at  a  one  eyed  hole  like  this?  There  are 
no  saloons,  and  be.".ides  he  Isn't  a  drink- 
ing man.  your  new  fashioned  mate 
Isn't.  There  are  no  girls  for  him  to 
kiss,  seeing  that  they  are  all  Moham- 
medans and  wear  a  veil.  And  as  for 
going  round  with  that  photography  box 
of  his,  I  wonder  he  hasn't  more  pride. 
I  don't  lilie  to  see  a  smart  young  fellow 
like  him  that's  got  his  master's  ticket 
all  new  and  ready  In  his  chest  bringing 
himself  down  to  the  level  of  a  common, 
dirty  haired  artist.  Well,  Murray's  got 
a  lot  to  learn  before  he  finds  an  owner 
fit  to  trust  him  with  a  ship  of  his 
own." 

Kettle  read  the  hurried  letter  through 
a  second  time  and  then  got  up  out  of 
bis  long  chair  and  put  on  his  spruce 


wnite  drill  uniform  coat  and  exchanged 
his  white  canvas  shoes  for  another 
pair  more  newly  pipeclayed.  His 
steamer  might  merely  be  a  common 
cargo  tramp,  the  town  he  was  going  to 
visit  ashore  might  be  merely  the  usual 
savage  settlement  one  meets  with  on 
the  Arabian  shore  of  the  Persian  gulf, 
but  the  little  sailor  did  not  dress  for 
the  admiration  of  fashionable  crowds. 
He  was  smart  and  spruce  always,  out 
of  deference  to  his  own  self  respect. 

He  went  up  to  the  second  mate  at  the 
tally  desk  on  the  main  deck  below  and 
gave  him  some  instruction!?.  "I'm  go- 
ing ashore,"  he  said,  "and  leave  you  in 
charge.  Don't  let  too  many  of  these 
niggers  come  aboard  at  once,  and  tell 
the  stewards  to  keep  all  the  doors  to 
below  snugly  fastened.  I  locked  the 
charthouse  myself  when  I  came  out. 
Have  you  heard  about  the  mate?" 

"No.  sir." 

".\h,  I  thought  the  news  would  have 
been  spread  well  about  the  ship  before 
It  came  to  me.  lie's  got  In  trouble 
ashore,  and  I  suppose  I  must  go  and 
see  the  cadi  and  get  him  bailed  out." 

The  second  mate  wiped  the  dust  and 
perspiration  from  his  face  with  his 
bare  arm  and  leaned  on  the  tally  desk 
nnd  grinned.  Here  seemed  to  be  an 
opportunity  for  the  relaxation  of  stiff 
official  relations.  "What's  tripped 
him?"  he  asked.  "Skirt  or  photo- 
graphing?" 

"He  will  probably  tell  you  himself 
when  he  comes  back,"  said  Kettle 
coldly.  "I  shall  send  him  to  his  room 
for  three  da.vs  when  he  gets  on  board." 

The  second  mate  pulled  his  face  Into 
seriousness.  "1  don't  suppose  he  got 
Into  trouble  intentionally,  sir." 

"Probably  not.  But  that  doesn't  al- 
ter the  fact  that  he  has  managed  it 
somehow.  1  don't  engage  my  mates 
for  amusements  of  that  kind,  Mr. 
Grain.  I've  got  them  here  to  work  and 
help  me  do  my  duty  by  the  owners.  If 
they  take  up  low  class  trades,  like  ar- 
tistiug,  they  must  be  prepared  to  stand 
the  consequences.  You'll  remember 
the  orders  I've  given  you.  If  I'm 
wanted,  you'll  say  I  shall  probably  be 
back  by  tea." 

Captain  Kettle  went  off  then  Ln  a 
shore  boat,  past  a  small  fleet  of  pearl- 
ing dhows  which  rolled  at  their  an- 
chors and  after  a  long  pull,  for  the  sea 
was  shallow  and  the  anchorage  lay  five 
miles  out,  stepped  on  to  the  back  of  a 
burly  Arab  and  was  carried  the  last 
mile  dry  shod.  Parallel  to  him  were 
lines  of  men  carrying  out  cargo  to  the 
lighters,  which  woi>ld  ti-ansship  It  to 
the  Parakeet,  and  Kettle  looked  upon 
these  with  a  fine  complacency.  His 
tramping  for  cargo  had  been  phenom- 
enally successful.  He  was  filling  his 
holds  at  astonishingly  heavy  freights. 
And  not  only  would  this  bring  him 
credit  with  his  owners,  which  meant 
promotion  In  due  course  to  a  larger 
ship,  but  in  the  meantime,  as  he  drew 
his  21^  per  cent  on  the  profits.  It  rep- 
resented a  very  comfortable  matter 
of  solid  cash  for  that  much  needing 
person  himself.  He  hugged  himself 
with  pleasure  when  he  thought  of  this 
new  found  prosperity.  That  represent- 
ed so  many  things  which  he  would  be 
able  to  do  for  his  wife  and  family, 
which,  through  so  many  years,  narrow 
circumstances  had  made  Impossible. 


The  burly  Arab  On  wtiom  ne  roae 
pickaback  stepped  out  of  the  water 
at  last,  and  Kettle  jumped  down  from 
his  perch  and  picked  his  way  daintily 
among  the  litter  of  the  fore  shore  to- 
ward the  white  houses  of  the  town 
which  lay  beyond. 

It  was  the  first  time  he  had  set  foot 
there.  So  great  was  his  luck  at  the 
time  that  he  had  not  been  forced  to 
go  ashore  in  the  usual  way  drumming 
up  cargo.  The  shippers  had  come  off 
begging  him  to  become  their  carrier, 
and  he  had  mulcted  them  in  heavy 
freights  accordingly.  So  he  stepped 
Into  the  town  with  many  of  the  feel- 
ings of  a  conqueror  and  demanded  to 
be  led  to  the  office  of  a  man  with 
whom  he  had  done  profitable  business 
that  very  morning. 

Of  course  "office,"  In  the  western 
meaning  of  the  term,  there  was  none. 
The  worthy  Kad  el  Moussa  transacted 
affairs  on  the  floor  of  liis  general  sit- 
ting room  and  stored  his  merchandise 
in  the  bedchambers  or  wherever  It 
would  be  out  of  reach  of  pilfering  An- 
gers. But  he  received  tlie  little  sailor 
with  fine  protestations  of  regard  and, 
after  some  giggles  and  shuffling  as  the 
women  withdrew,  inducted  him  into 
the  dark  interior  of  his  house  and  set 
before  him  delicious  coffee  and  some 
doubtful  sweetmeats. 

Kettle  knew  enough  about  oriental 
etiquette  not  to  introduce  the  matter 
on  which  he  had  come  at  the  outset  of 
the  conversation.  He  passed  and  re- 
ceived the  necessary  compliments  first, 
endured  a  discussion  of  local  trade 
prospects  and  then  by  an  easy  grada- 
tion led  up  to  the  powers  of  the  local 
cadi.  He  did  not  speak  Arabic  him- 
self, and  Rad  el  Moussa  had  no  Eng- 
lish. But  they  had  both  served  a  life's 
apprenticeship  to  sea  trading,  and  the 
curse  of  the  tower  of  Babel  had  very 
Uttle  power  over  them.  In  the  memo- 
ries of  each  there  were  garnered  scraps 
from  a  score  of  spoken  languages,  and 
when  these  failed  they  could  always 
draw  on  the  unlimited  vocabulary  of 
the  gestures  and  the  eyes,  and  for 
points  that  were  really  abtruse  or 
which  required  definite  understanding 
there  always  remained  the  charcoal 
stick  and  the  explanatory  drawing  on 
the  face  of  a  whitewashed  wall. 

When  the  conversation  had  lasted 
some  half  an  hour  by  the  clock  and  a 
slave  brought  in  a  second  relay  of 
sweetmeats  and  thick  coffee,  the  sailor 
mentioned,  as  It  were  Incidentally,  tliat 
one  of  his  officers  had  got  into  trouble 
In  the  town.  "It's  quite  a  small  thing," 
he  said  lightly,  "but  I  want  him  back 
as  soon  as  possible,  because  there's 
work  for  him  to  do  on  the  steamer.  See 
what  I  mean?" 

Rad  el  Moussa  nodded  gravely. 
"Savey  plenty,"  said  he. 

Now,  Kettle  knew  that  the  machinery 
of  the  law  in  these  small  Arabian  coast 
towns  was  concentrated  in  the  person 
of  the  cadi,  who,  for  practical  pur- 
poses, must  be  made  to  move  by  that 
lubricant  known  as  palm  oil,  and  so  he 
produced  some  coins  from  his  pocket 
and  lifted  his  eyebrows  inquiringly. 

Rad  el  Moussa  nodded  again  and 
made  careful  inspection  of  the  coins, 
turning  them  one  by  one  with  his  long 
brown  fingers  and  biting  those  he  fan- 
cied most  as  a  test  of  their  quality. 
Finally  he  selected  a  gold  20  franc 
piece  and  two  sovereigns,  balanced  and 
chinked  them  carefully  In  his  hand  and 
then  slipped  them  Into  some  private  re- 
ceptacle in  his  wearing  apparel. 

"I  say,"  remarked  Kettle,  "that's  not 
for  you  p*~^nally,  '■' "  +)ut" 


breast.    "El  cadi,"  he  said. 

"Oh,  you  are  his  worship,  are  you?" 
said  Kettle.  "Why  didn't  you  say  so 
before?  I  don't  think  it  was  quite 
straight  of  you,  tintacks,  but  perhaps 
that's  your  gentle  Arab  way.  But.  1 
say,  whiskers,  don't  you  try  being  too 
foxy  with  me  or  you'll  get  hurt.  I'm 
Qot  the  most  patient  man  in  the  world 
with  Inferior  nations.  Come,  now, 
Where's  the  mate?" 

Rad  spread  his  hands  helplessly. 

"See  here!  It's  no  use  your  trying  that 
game.  You  knt  .  that  I  want  Murray, 
my  mate?" 

"Savvy  plenty." 

"Then  hand  him  out  and  let  mo  get 
away  back  on  board." 

"No  got,"  said  Rad  el  Moussa;  "no 
can." 

"Now,  look  here,  mister,"  said  Cap- 
tain Kettle.  "I've  paid  you  honestly 
for  justice,  and  if  I  don't  have  it  I'll 
start  in  pulling  down  your  old  town 
straight  away.  Give  up  tlie  mate,  Rad, 
and  let  us  get  back  peaceftiliy  to  my 
steamboat  or  by  James  I'll  let  loose  a 
wild  earthquake  here.  If  you  want 
battle,  murder  and  sudden  death,  Mr. 
Rad  el  Moussa,  just  you  play  monkey 
tricks  with  me,  and  you'll  gut  'em 
cheap.  Cadi,  are  you?  Tlicn,  by 
James,  you  start  in  without  further 
talk  and  give  me  the  justice  tliat  I've 
bought  and  paid  for." 

Though  this  tirade  was  In  an  alien 
tongue,  Rad  el  Moussa  caught  the  drift 
from  Captain  Kettle's  accompanying 
gesticulations,  which  supplied  a  run- 
ning translation  as  he  went  ou.  Rad 
saw  that  his  visitor  meant  business 
and  signed  that  he  would  go  out  and 
fetch  the  imprisoned  mate  fortliwith. 

"No  you  don't,"  said  Kettle  prompt- 
ly. "If  your  worship  once  left  here,  I 
might  have  trouble  in  finding  you 
again.  I  know  how  easy  it  Is  to  hide 
In  a  warren  like  this  town  of  yours." 
Send  one  of  your  hands  with  a  mes- 
sage." 

Now,  to  convey  this  sentence  the 
more  clearly.  Kettle  had  put  his  fingers 
on  the  Arab's  clothing,  when  out  fell 
a  bag  of  pearls,  which  came  unfasten- 
ed. The  pearls  rolled  like  peas  about 
the  fioor,  and  the  Arab,  with  gritting 
teeth,  whipped  out  a  knife.  Promptly 
Kettle  drew  also  and  covered  him  with 
a  revolver. 

"See  here,"  he  said,  "I'm  not  a  thief, 
though  perhaps  you  think  I  pulled  out 
that  jewelry  purse  on  purpose.  It  was 
an  accident,  Rad,  so  I'll  forgive  your 
hastiness.  But  your  worship  mustn't 
pull  out  cutlery  on  me.  I'll  not  stand 
that  from  any  man  living.  That's  right, 
put  It  up.  Back  goes  the  pistol  into  its 
pocket,  and  now  we're  friends  agniu. 
Pick  up  the  pearls  yourself,  and  tlicn 
you'll  be  certain  I  haven't  grabbed 
any,  and  then  send  one  of  your  men 
to  fetch  my  mate  and  do  as  I  want. 
You're  wasting  a  great  deal  of  my 
time,  Rad  el  Moussa,  over  a  very  sim- 
ple job." 

The  Arab  gathered  the  pearls  again 
Into  the  pouch  and  put  it  back  to  its 
place  among  his  clothes.  His  face  had 
grown  savage  and  lowering,  but  it  was 
clear  that  this  little  spitfire  of  a  sailor, 
with  his  handy  pistol,  dauntpd  him. 
Kettle,  who  read  these  signs,  was  not 
Insensible  to  the  compliment  tliey  im- 
plied, but  at  the  same  time  lie  grew,  if 
anything,  additionally  cautious.  He 
watched  his  man  with  a  catlike  cau- 
tion, and  when  Rad  called  a  slave  and 
gave  him  orders  In  fluent  Arabic  he 
made  him  translate  bis  commands 
forthwith. 
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seemed  to  Kettle  that  he  protested  Just 
a  trifle  too  vehemently,  and  bis  suspi- 
cions deepened. 

He  tapped  bis  pistol  In  bis  resting 
place  and  nodded  his  head  meaningly. 
"You've  friends  In  this  town,"  he  said, 
"and  I  dare  say  you'll  have  a  goodish 
bit  of  power  in  your  small  way.  I've 
neither,  and  I  don't  deny  that  If  you 
bring  up  all  your  local  army  to  inter- 
fere I  may  have  a  toughish  fight  of  It; 
but,  whatever  happens  to  me  in  the 
long  run,  you  may  take  it  as  straight 
from  yours  truly  that  you'll  go  to  j>our 
own  funeral  If  trouble  starts.  So  put 
that  in  your  hookah  and  snioTie  it,  tin- 
tacks,  and  give  me  the  other  tube." 

Captain  Kettle  was  used  to  the  dila- 
tory ways  of  the  east,  and  he  was  pre- 
pared to  wait,  though  never  doubting 
that  Murray  would  be  surrendered  to 
him  in  due  time  and  he  would  get  his 
own  way  in  the  end.  So  he  picked  up 
one  of  the  snaky  tubes  of  the  great 
pipe  and  put  the  amber  mouthpiece  be- 
tween his  lips,  and  there  for  an  hour 
the  pair  of  them  squatted  on  the  divan, 
with  the  hookah  gurgling  and  reeking 
between  them.  From  time  to  time  a 
slave  girl  came  and  replenished  the 
pipe  with  tobacco  or  Are.  as  was  re- 
quired. But  these  were  the  only  Inter- 
ruptions, and  between  wlillcs  tlioy 
smoked  on  in  massive  silence. 

At  tlie  end  of  that  hour  tlie  man 
slave  who  bad  bccu  sent  out  with  llie 
message  ro-cntci-i'd  the  roDin  and  de- 
livered bis  tidings.  Kad  el  Moussa.  in 
his  turn,  passed  It  on.  Murray  was 
even  then  waiting  in  the  justice  cham- 
ber, so  he  said,  at  the  farther  side  of 
the  house,  and  could  be  taken  away  at 
once.  Kettle  rose  to  his  f(>et.  and  the 
Arab  stood  before  him  with  bowed 
bead  and  folded  arms. 

Captain  Kettle  began  to  feel  asham- 
ed for  having  pressed  this  man  too 
hard.  It  seemed  that  he  had  intended 
to  act  honestly  all  along,  and  the  sus- 
piciousness of  his  behavior  doubtless 
arose  from  some  dilliculty  of  custom  or 
language.  So  the  sailor  took  Had's 
limp  hand  in  his  own  and  shook  It 
cordially  and  at  the  same  time  nmde  a 
handsome  apology  for  his  own  share 
of  the  misunderstanding.  "Your  wor- 
ship must  e-xcuse  me,"  he  said,  but  I'm 
always  apt  to  be  a  bit  suspicious  about 
lawyers.  What  dealings  I've  had  with 
them  have  nearly  always  turned  out 
for  me  unfortunately.  And  now,  if 
you  don't  mind,  we'll  go  into  your 
courthouse,  and  you  can  liand  me 
over  my  mate,  and  I'll  take  him  back 
to  the  ship.  Enough  time's  been  wast- 
ed already  by  both  of  us." 

The  Arab,  still  bowed  and  submis- 
sive, signed  toward  the  doorway,  and 
Kettle  marched  briskly  out  along  the 
narrow  dark  passage  beyond,  with 
Rad's  sandals  shuflling  in  escort  close 
at  his  rear.  Tlie  house  seemed  a  large 
one  and  rambling.  Three  times  Kad's 
respectful  fingers  on  his  visitor's  sleeve 
signed  him  a  change  of  route.  The 
corridors,  too,  as  Is  the  custom  In  Ara- 
bia, where  coolness  is  the  first  consid- 
eration, were  dimly  lit,  and  with  (he 
caution  which  had  grown  to  be  his  sec- 
ond nature  Kettle  Instinctively  kept  all 
his  senses  on  the  alert  for  inconveni<>nt 
surprises.  lie  bad  no  desire  that  Uad 
el  Moussa  should  forget  his  subuils- 
slveness  and  stat)  him  suddenly  from 
behind;  neither  did  he  especially  wish 
to  be  noosed  or  knifed  from  round  any 
of  the  dusky,  sudden  corners. 

In  fact,  he  was  as  mucli  on  the  qui 
Vive  as  he  ever  had  been  in  all  bis 
long,  wild,  adventurous  life,  and  yet 
Rad  el  Moussa,  wlio  meant  treachery 
all  along,  took  him  captive  by  the  most 
vulgar  of  time  worn  stratagems.  Of  a 
sudden  the  boarding  of  the  floor  sank 
beneath  Kettle's  feet.  He  turned  and 
with  a  desperate  effort  tried  to  throw 
himself  backward  whence  he  had  come, 
but  the  boarding  behind  reared  up  and 
hit  him  a  violent  blow  on  the  hands 
and  head,  and  he  fell  Into  a  pit  below. 

For  an  instant  he  saw  through  the 
gloom  the  face  of  Had  el  Moussa  sud- 
denly turned  virulent,  spitting  at  him 
In  hate,  and  then  the  swing  floor  slam- 
med up  Into  place  again,  and  all  view 
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completely  shut  away. 

Now,  tlie  fall  into  the  pit,  where  Rad 
el  Moussa  had  caught  Captain  Kettle, 
besides  being  disconcerting,  was  toler- 
ably deep,  and,  but  for  the  fact  that 
the  final  blow  from  the  flooring  had 
shot  him  against  the  opposite  side  of 
the  pit  and  so  broken  his  descent  at 
the  expense  of  his  elbows  and  heels, 
he  might  very  well  have  landed  awk- 
wardly and  broken  a  limb  or  his  back 
in  the  process.  But  Captain  Owen  Ket- 
tle was  not  the  man  to  waste  time  over 
useless  lamentation  or  rubbing  of 
bruises.  He  was  on  fire  with  fury  at 
the  way  he  had  been  tricked  and 
thirsting  to  get  loose  and  be  revenged. 
He  had  his  pistol  still  in  its  proper 
pocket  and  undamaged,  and  If  the  wily 
Uad  had  shown  himself  anywhere 
within  range  just  then  It  Is  a  certain 
thing  that  he  would  have  been  shot 
dead  to  square  the  account. 

But  Kettle  was,  as  I  have  said,  wedg- 
ed in  witi)  darkness,  and  for  the  pres- 
ent revenge  must  wait  till  he  could  see 
the  man  he  wanted  to  shoot  at.  He 
scrambled  to  his  feet  and  fumbled  in 
his  pocket  for  a  match.  He  found  one, 
struck  it  on  the  sole  of  his  trim  white 
shoe  and  reconnoitered  quickly. 

The  place  he  was  In  was  round  and 
bottle  shaped,  measuring  some  fen  feet 
across  its  floor  and  tapering  to  a  small 
square  where  the  trap  gave  it  entrance 
.ibove.  It  was  a  prison  clearly,  and 
there  was  evidence  that  it  had  been  re- 
cently used.  It  was  clear  also  that  the 
only  official  way  of  removing  a  prison- 
er was  to  get  liim  up  by  ladder  or  rope 
through  the  small  opening  to  which 
the  sides  converged  overhead.  More- 
over, to  all  common  seeming,  the  place 
was  simply  unbreakable,  at  least  to 
any  creature  who  had  not  either  wings 
or  the  power  of  crawling  up  the  under- 
side of  a  slant  like  a  fly. 

But  all  these  things  flashed  through 
Kettle's  brain  in  far  less  time  tlian  it 
takes  to  read  them  here.  He  had  only 
two  matches  in  his  possession,  and  be 
wislied  to  make  all  possible  use  of  the 
first,  so  as  to  keep  the  second  for  emer- 
gencies. And  so  he  made  bis  survey 
with  the  best  of  his  Intelligence  and 
speed. 

The  walls  of  this  bottle  shaped  prison 
were  of  brick,  built  witliout  visible 
mortar  and  held  together  (It  seemed 
probable)  by  the  weight  of  eartli  press- 
lug  outside  them,  but  just  as  the  match 
burned  his  fingers  and  dropped  to  the 
floor,  where  It  promptly  e.xpired,  his 
eye  fell  upon  an  opening  In  the  mason 
ry.  It  was  a  mere  slit,  barely  threr 
inches  wide,  running  vertically  up  and 
down  for  some  six  courses  of  the  bricli. 
and  It  was  about  chin  high  above  the 
ground.  He  marked  this  when  tlie 
light  went  out  and  promptly  went  to  it 
and  explored  it  with  his  arm.  The  silt 
widened  at  the  other  side,  and  there 
was  evidently  a  chamber  beyond.  He 
clapped  bis  bands  against  the  lip  of  the 
slit  and  set  his  feet  against  the  wall 
and  pulled  with  the  utmost  of  his 
strength.  If  once  he  could  widen  tlie 
opening  sufiiclently  to  clamber  through, 
possibilities  lay  beyond.  But  from  tlu' 
weight  of  wall  pressing  down  above  he 
could  not  budge  a  single  brick  by  so 
much  as  a  hand's  breadth,  and  so  he 
had  to  give  up  this  Idea  and,  stewing 
with  rage,  set  about  further  reconnoi- 
tering. 

The  darkness  put  his  eyes  out  of  ac- 
tion, but  be  had  still  left  his  hands 
and  feet,  and  he  went  around  with 
these,  exploring  carefully. 

Presently  his  search  was  rewarded. 
Opposite  the  opening  he  had  discovered 
liefore  was  another  slit  In  the  over- 
hanging wall  of  this  bottle  shaped  pris- 
on, and  this  also  he  attacked  In  the 
hope  or  wrenching  free  some  of  the 
bricks.  He  strained  and  panted  until 
It  seemed  as  though  all  the  tendons  of 
his  body  must  break,  but  the  wall  re- 
mained whole  and  the  slit  unpassable. 
And  then  he  gave  way,  almost  childish- 
ly, to  his  i»asslon  of  rage  and  shouted 
Insults  and  threats  at  Rad  el  Moussa 
In  the  vaiu  hope  that  some  one  would 
hear  and  carry  them. 

And  some  one  did  hear,  though  not 
"  ••<-^ne  lip  expected. 


A  voice,  mulBed  dnd  foggy,  as  though 
It  came  from  a  long  distance,  said  In 
surprise,  "Why,  captain,  have  they  got 
you  here  too?" 

Under  cover  of  the  darkness  Kettle 
bluslied  for  shame  at  his  outcry.  "Tliat 
you,  Murray?  I  didn't  know  you  were 
here.    How  did  you  guess  it  was  me?" 

The  <listant  voice  chuckled  foggily. 
"I've  heard  you  giving  your  blessing 
to  the  hands  on  board,  sir,  once  or 
twice,  and  I  recognized  some  of  tlie 
words.  What  have  they  collared  you 
for?  You  don't  photograph.  Have  you 
been  messing  around  with  some 
gin?" 

"Curse  your  Impudence.  ,lust  you  re- 
member your  position  and  miue.  I'll 
have  respect  from  my  ot&cers  even  If 
1  am  In  a  bit  of  a  fix." 

"Beg  pardon,  sir.  Sorry  I  forgot  my- 
self.   It  shan't  occur  again." 

"You'll  go  to  your  room  for  three 
days  when  we  get  back  on  board." 

"Aye,  aye,  sir." 

"I  decided  tliat  before  I  left  the  ship. 
I  can't  have  my  oflicers  staying  away 
from  duty  without  leave  on  any  ex- 
cuse. And  if  tliey  have  such  low  tastes 
as  to  bring  tliemselves  on  the  level  of 
common,  mop  headed  portrait  painters 
and  photographers  tbey  Kust  pay  for 
It." 

"Aye,  aye,  sir!" 

"What  were  you  run  in  for?" 

"Ob.  photograpliing." 

"There  you  are,  then!  Ai:d  did  they 
bring  you  straiglit  aleng  here?" 

"Yes,  sir,  and  lowered  me  down  in  a 
bowline  to  this  cellar." 

"Ah,"  said  Kettle,  "then  you  don't 
want  so  much  change  out  of  them? 
They  dropped  me,  and  some  one  will 
have  a  heavy  bill  to  square  up  for  over 
that  Do  you  know  whose  house  this 
Is?" 

"Haven't  a  notion.  After  I'd  been 
here  an  hour  or  so  some  heathen  sneak- 
ed round  to  a  peephole  In  the  wall  and 
offered  to  take  off  a  message  to  tli«> 
ship  on  payment.  I  hadn't  any  money, 
so  I  iKid  to  give  up  my  watch,  and  be- 
fore I'd  written  half  the  letter  he  got 
interrupted  and  had  to  clear  otT  willi 
what  there  was.  Did  he  bring  off  the 
message,  sir?" 

"He  did,  and  1  came  ashore  at  once. 
You  remenilier  Uad  el  Moussa?" 

"The  man  that  consigned  all  that 
parcel  of  ligs  for  London'/" 

"That  man.  I  considered  that,  as 
he'd  been  doing  business  with  the 
steamer,  he  was  the  best  person  to 
make  Inquiries  of  ashore.  So  1  came  to 
him  and  asked  wliere  I  could  find  the 
cadi  to  bail  you  out.  He  shufiled  a  bit 
and  after  some  talk  admitted  he  was 
the  cadi  and  took  palm  oil  from  me  in 
tlie  usual  way.  and  then  I'll  not  deny 
that  we  liad  a  trifle  of  a  disagreement. 
Hut  lie  seemed  to  simmer  down  all 
right,  said  he'd  send  along  for  you  and 
afti'i-  a  bit  of  time  said  you'd  come  and 
wouldn't  1  walk  through  the  house  and 
see  you  myself.  The  crafty  old  fox 
had  got  his  booby  trap  rigged  in  the 
meantime,  and  then  1  walked  straight 
into  it.  lik"  the  softest  specimen  of 
blame  fool  you  can  Ituagine." 

"Uad  el  Moussja,"  came  the  foggy 
comment.  "By  .love,  cai)tain,  1  believe 
we're  in  an  awkward  place.  He's  the 
biggest  man  In  this  town  far  and  awny 
and  about  the  biggest  blackguard  also, 
from  what  I've  heard.  He's  a  nier- 
ehant  in  every  line  that  comes  handy, 
from  slaves  and  palm  fiber  to  bo«\ses 
and  dates.  He  runs  most  of  those 
pearling  dhows  that  we  saw  sweltering 
about  at  the  anchorage,  and  he's  goi  a 
little  army  of  his  own,  with  which  be 
raids  the  other  coast  towns  and  the 
caravans  up  country  when  he  hears 
lliey've  got  any  t:-uck  worth  looting.  I 
say,  this  Is  scaring.  I've  been  taking 
things  pretty  easily  up  to  now,  thinking 
It  would  all  come  right  In  time.  But  if 
I'd  known  It  was  old  Uad  who  had 
grabbed  me  I  tell  you  I  should  have 
sat  sweating." 

"It  takes  a  lot  more  than  a  mere  nig- 
ger with  his  bead  In  clouts  to  scare 
me,"  said  Kettle  truculently,  "and  I 
don't  care  tuppence  what  be  may  be  by 
trade.  He's  got  a  down  on  me  at  pres- 
ent, I'll  grant,  but  I'm  going  to  give 


Mr.  Uad  el  Moussa  tils  a  little  later  on, 
and  you  may  stand  by  and  look  on  if 
you  aren't  frightened  to  be  near  him." 

"I'm  not  a  funk  in  the  open,"  grum- 
bled Murray,  "and  you  know  It.  You've 
sc»en  me  b.'indle  a  crew.  But  I'm  in  a 
kind  of  cellar  here  and  can't  get  out, 
and  If  anybody  cliooses  they  can  drop 
bricks  on  me.  and  1  can't  stop  them. 
Have  they  been  at  you  about  those 
rifles,  sir?" 

"What  rifles?  No,  nobody's  said  'ri- 
fles' to  me  ashore  here." 

"It  seems  we've  got  some  cases  of 
rifles  on  board  for  one  of  those  little 
ports  up  the  coast.   I  didn't  know  It." 

"Nor  did  I,"  said  Kettle,  "and  you 
can  take  It  from  me  tliat  we  haven't. 
Smuggling  rifles  ashore  Is  a  big  offense 
here  in  the  Pertjian  gulf,  and  I'm  not 
going  to  put  myself  In  the  way  of  the 
law  If  I  know  It." 

"Well,  I  think  you're  wrong,  air," 
said  the  mate.  "I  believe  they're  In 
some  cases  that  arc  down  on  the  mani- 
fest as  'machinery.'  I  saw  them  stow- 
ed down  No.  .3  hold,  and  I  remember 
one  of  the  stevedores  In  London  Joking 
about  them  when  they  were  stuck  be- 
low." 

"Supposing  they  were  rifles,  what 
then  ?" 

"Rad  wants  them.  He  says  they're 
consigned  to  some  of  bis  neighbors  up 
coast,  who'll  raid  him  as  soon  as 
they're  properly  armed,  and  he  doesn't 
like  the  idea.  What  raiding's  done  he 
likes  to  do  himself,  and  at  the  same 
time  he  much  prefers  good  Brum- 
magem rifles  to  the  local  ironmonger's 
blunderbusses." 

"Well,"  said  Kettle,  "I'm  waiting  to 
hear  what  he  thought  you  could  do 
with  the  rifles,  supposing  they  were  on 
board." 

"Oh,  he  expected  me  to  broach  cargo 
and  bring  them  here  ashore  to  him. 
He's  a  simple  minded  savage." 

"By  .lames,"  said  Kettle,  "the  man's 
mad.  What  did  he  think  1  should  be 
doing  while  one  of  my  mates  was 
scotting  cargo  under  my  blessed  nose?" 

"Ah,  you  see,"  said  the  foggy  voice 
witli  sly  malice,  "he  did  not  know  you 
60  well  then,  sir.  That  was  before  he 
had  persuaded  you  to  come  Into  his 
house  to  stay  with  him." 

It  Is  probable  that  Captain  Kettle 
would  have  found  occasion  to  make 
acid  comment  on  this  repartee  from  bis 
Inferior  officer,  but  at  that  moment  an- 
other voice  addressed  him  from  the 
slit  at  the  other  side  of  his  prison,  and 
he  turned  sliarply  round.  To  his  sur- 
prise tills  new  person  spoke  In  very 
tolerable  English. 

"Cap  n.  1  want  to  make  contrack  wid 
you." 

"The  deuce  you  do.  And  who  might 
you  be,  anyway?" 

'•I  cullud  geu'lem'n,  sar.  Boon  Zan- 
sibar.  Used  to  be  fireman  on  P.  an  O. 
I  want  arsk  you"— 

"Is  this  tlie  Arabian  Nights?  How 
the  mischief  did  you  get  here,  any- 
way ?" 

"Went  on  burst  In  Aden.  sar.  The 
ole  chief  fired  me  out.  Weut  .  Yemen. 
Carglit  for  slave.  Taken  caravan. 
Biuuglit  here.  But  I'm  very  clever 
geu'lem'n,  sar,  an  soon  bought  myself 
free.  Got  slave  of  my  own  now  an 
three  wives.  Bought  'nother  wife  yes- 
terday." 

"Oh,  you  beast!"  said  Kettle. 

"Sar,  you  insult  me.  Njt  bally  Chris- 
tian any  longer.  Hard  shell  Moham- 
medan now,  sar,  an  can  marry  as  many 
wives  as  I  can  buy." 

"I'm  sure  the  prophet's  welcome  to 
yon.  Look  here,  my  man.  I^ass  down 
a  rope's  end  from  aloft  there,  and  let 
me  get  on  deck,  and  I'll  give  you  a 
sovereign  cash  down  and  a  berth  In 
my  steamboaf's  stokehold  If  you  want 
one.  I'm  not  asking  you  to  help  me 
more.  1  guess  I'm  quite  competent  to 
find  my  own  way  on  board  and  to  wipe 
this  house  tolerably  clean  before  It's 
quit  of  me." 

"Nolhin  of  the  kind,  sar,"  said  the 
man  behind  the  slit  "You  Insult  me. 
Bar.  I  very  big  geu'lem'n  here,  sar, 
an  a  sovereign's  no  use  to  me.  Be- 
sides, 1  partner  to  ole  man  itad.  an  he 
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say  he  wnnt  clem  rifles  you  got  on 
your  ole  tramp." 

"Does  be,  indeed?  Tbeu  you  can 
tell  liim,  Mr.  Nigger-run-away-drunken- 
fireinan,  tliat  I'll  see  you  and  him  in 
8onicwhere  a  big  sight  bolter  than 
Arabia  before  be  gets  tbem.  I  didn't 
know  they  were  rifles.  If  I  bad  known 
I'd  not  have  planned  to  put  tbem 
ashore,  but  as  things  are  now,  I'll  land 
tbem  into  the  hands  of  those  that  or- 
dered tliem,  and  I  hope  they  come 
around  to  this  town  of  yours  and  give 
yon  fits.  And  see  here,  you  talk  more 
respectful  about  my  steamboat  or 
you'll  get  your  shins  kicked,  daddy." 

"An  ole  tramp,"  said  the  man  relisb- 
lugly.  "I  served  on  P.  an  O.,  sar,  an 
on  P.  an  O.  we  don't  care  to  'sociate 
wid  tramps'  sailors." 

"You  impudent  black  cannibal.  You'll 
lie  one  of  the  animals  those  passenger 
lines  carry  along  to  eat  the  dead  babies, 
to  save  the  trouble  of  heaving  them 
overboard." 

The  e.x-fireman  spluttered,  but  be  did 
not  continue  the  contest.  He  recog- 
nized that  be  had  to  deal  with  a  master 
iu  the  cheerful  art  of  insult,  and  so  he 
came  back  sulkily  to  business. 

"Will  you  give  Had  dem  rifles,  you 
low  xFhite  fellow?" 

"No,  1  won't,  daddy." 

"V(Ty  well.  Den  we  shall  splflicate 
you  till  you  do,"  said  the  man.  aud  aft- 
er that  Kettle  heard  his  slippers  shuf- 
fling away. 

"I  wonder  what  spiflicating  is?"  mus- 
til  Kfcttle,  but  he  did  not  remain  cudgel- 
Ins  his  brain  over  this  for  long.  It  oc- 
curred to  him  that  If  this  D<>gro  could 
[■onie  and  go  so  handily  to  the  outside 
if  thjs  underground  prison  there  must 
l)e  a  stairway  somewhere  near,  and, 
though  he  could  not  enlarge  the  slit  to 
jet  at  it  that  way,  It  might  be  i)ossil)le 
'o  Inirrow  a  passage  under  the  wall  it- 
self. For  a  tool  he  had  spied  a  broken 
Mock  lying  on  the  floor,  and,  with  the 
(lea  once  in  his  head,  he  was  not  long 
n  putting  it  to  practical  effect.  He 
^iinatted  just  underueatli  the  slit  and 

II  fcan  to  quaiTy  the  earth  at  the  foot 
if  the  wall  with  skill  and  determina- 
:ion. 

P.nt  If  Kettle  was  prompt  bis  captors 
were  by  no  means  dilatory.  Between 
[mettle's  prison  and  the  mate's  was  an- 
)tlicr  of  tliose  bottle  shaped  oubliettes, 
ind  in  that  there  was  presently  a  bus- 
le  of  movement.  There  came  the 
inises  of  some  one  lighting  a  fire  and 
?bnghing  as  be  fanned  smoldering  em- 

ors  into  a  glow  with  his  breath,  and 
then  more  coughing  and  some  curses  as 
I  lie  fire  lighter  took  bis  departure.  The 
iliior  above  clapped  down  into  place, 
null  then  there  was  the  sound  of  some 
one  dragging  over  that  and  over  the 
iliiors  of  the  other  two  prisons  what 
seemed  to  be  carpets  or  heavy  rugs. 

There  was  something  mysterious  iu 
this  maneuver  at  first,  but  the  secret  of 
it  was  not  kept  for  long.  An  acrid 
smell  stole  out  into  the  air,  which 
Jliiekeued  every  minute  in  intensity. 
Kettle  seemed  dimly  to  recognize  it, 
hut  could  not  put  a  name  to  it  definite- 
ly. Besides  he  was  working  with  all 
his  might  at  scraping  away  the  earth 
from  the  foot  of  the  wall  and  had  little 
h  isure  to  think  of  other  things.  The 

III  nt  was  stifling,  and  the  sweat  drip- 
ped from  him,  but  he  toiled  on  with  a 
savage  glee  at  his  success.  The  foun- 
il.itions  had  not  been  dug  out;  they 
were  "floating"  upon  the  earth  surface, 
and  the  labor  of  undermining  would,  it 
aiipcared,  be  small. 

But  Murray,  in  the  other  prison,  had 
snielled  the  reek  before  and  was  able 
to  put  a  name  to  it  proiuptly.  "By 
■love,  captain,"  he  shouted  lustily  from 
I  lie  distance,  "they're  going  to  smoke 
ns  to  death;  that's  the  game." 

"Ivooks  like  trying  it,"  panted  the  lit- 
tle sailor,  from  his  work. 

"That's  dried  camel's  dung  they're 
liurning.  There's  no  wood  in  Arabia 
here,  and  that's  their  only  fuel.  When 
the  smoke  gets  into  your  lungs,  it  just 
tears  you  all  to  bits.  I  say,  skipper, 
can't  you  come  to  some  agreement  with 
Bad  over  those  blessed  rifles?  It's  a 
beastly  death  to  die.  this,". 


"Tou  aren't  dead— by  a  long  chalk- 
yet.  More'n  1.  I'd  hate  to  be— smoke 
dried  like  a  ham— but  I  don't  start  in- 
to scoff  the  cargo— on  my  own  ship — at 
any  bally  price." 

There  was  a  sound  of  distant  cough- 
ing, and  then  the  misty  question, 
"What  are  you  working  at?" 

"Taking  —  exercise!"  Kettle  gasped, 
and  after  that  communication  between 
the  two  was  limited  to  incessant  stac- 
cato coughs. 

More  and  more  acrid  grew  the  air  as 
the  burning  camel's  dung  saturated  it 
further  and  further  with  smoke,  and 
more  and  more  frenzied  grew  Kettle's 
efforts.  He  felt  that  the  hacking  coughs 
were  gnawing  away  his  strength,  and 
just  now  the  utmost  output  of  his 
thews  was  ueeded.  He  had  given  up 
his  original  idea  of  mining  a  passage- 
way under  the  wall.  Indeed  this  would 
have  been  a  labor  of  weeks  with  the 
poor  broken  crock  which  was  his  only 
tool,  for  the  weight  of  the  building 
above  had  turned  the  earth  to  some- 
thing very  near  akin  to  the  hardness  of 
stone.  But  be  bad  managed  to  scrape 
out  a  space  underneath  one  brick  and 
found  that  it  was  loosened  and,  with 
trouble,  could  be  dislodged,  and  so  he 
was  burrowing  away  the  earth  from 
beneath  others  to  drop  more  bricks 
down  from  their  places  and  so  make  a 
gangway  througli  the  solid  wall  itself. 

But,  simple  though  this  may  be  in 
theory,  it  was  tediously  difticult  work 
In  practice.  The  bricks  jammed  even 
when  they  were  undermined,  and  the 
wall  was  four  bricks  thick  to  its  far- 
ther side.  Moreover,  every  alternate 
course  was  crosspinned,  and  the  work- 
man was  rapidly  becoming  asphyxiat- 
ed by  the  terrible  reek  which  came  bil- 
lowing in  from  the  chamber  beyond. 

Still,  with  aching  chest  and  bleeding 
fingers  and  smarting  eyes  Kettle  work- 
ed doggedly  on  and  at  last  got  a  holo 
made  completely  through.  What  lay 
in  the  blackness  beyond  he  did  not 
know.  Either  Bad  el  Moussa  or  the 
fireman  might  be  waiting  to  give  him  a 
coup  de  grace  the  moment  his  head  ap- 
peared. But  he  was  ready  to  accept 
every  risk.  He  felt  that  if  he  staid  in 
the  reck  of  that  burning  camel's  dung 
any  longer  he  would  be  strangled. 

The  hole  in  the  brickwork  was  not 
large,  but  he  was  a  slightly  built  man, 
and  with  a  hard  struggle  be  managed 
to  press  his  way  through.  No  one  op- 
posed him.  He  found  and  scraped  his 
only  remaining  match  and  saw  that  lie 
was  in  another  bottle  shaped  chamber, 
similar  to  the  one  he  had  left,  but  in 
this  there  was  a  doorway.  There  was 
pungent  smoke  reek  here  also,  and, 
though  its  slenderness  came  to  him  as 
a  blessed  relief  after  what  he  bad  been 
enduring,  he  lusted  desperately  for  a 
taste  of  the  pure  air  outside. 

The  door  gave  way  to  his  touch,  and 
he  found  a  otair.  He  ran  up  this  and 
stepped  out  into  the  corridor,  where 
Bad  had  lured  him  to  capture,  and  then 
walking  cautiously  by  the  wall  so  as 
not  to  step  into  any  more  booby  traps 
he  came  to  the  place  where  he  calcu- 
lated, from  their  conversation,  Murray 
would  be  jailed.  A  large,  thick  carpet 
had  been  spread  over  the  door  so  as 
to  prevent  any  egress  of  the  stinging 
smoke  or  any  ingress  of  air,  and  this 
he  pulled  away  and  lifted  the  trap. 

There  was  no  sound  from  below. 
"Great  heavens!"  he  thought.  "Is  the 
mate  dead?'  He  hailed  sharply,  and 
a  husky  voice  answered.  Seeing  noth- 
ing else  at  hand  that  would  serve, 
he  lowered  an  end  of  the  carpet,  keep- 
ing a  grip  on  the  other,  and  presently 
Murray  got  hold  and  clambered  up 
beside  him. 

In  a  dozen  whispered  words  Kettle 
told  bis  plans,  and  they  were  on  the 
point  of  starling  off  to  carry  them  out 
when  the  slop,  slop  of  slippers  made 
Itself  heard  advancing  down  the  cor- 
ridors. Promptly  the  pair  of  them 
sank  into  the  shadows,  and  presently 
the  ex-fireman  came  up,  whistling 
cheerfully  an  air  from  some  English 
music  hall.  He  did  not  see  them  until 
they  were  almost  within  hand  grips, 
and  then  the  tune  froze  upon  his  lips 
in  a  manner  that  was  ludicrous. 


But  neither  Kettle  nor  his  mate  had 
any  eye  for  the  humors  of  the  situa- 
tion just  then.  Murray  plucked  the 
man's  legs  artistically  from  beneath 
him,  and  Kettle  gripped  his  hands  and 
throat.  He  thrust  his  savage  little 
face  close  down  to  the  black  man's. 
"\ow,"  he  said,  "where's  Bad?  Tell 
me  truly,  or  I'll  make  you  into  dog's 
meat,  and  speak  quietly.  If  you  make 
a  row,  I'll  gouge  your  eyes  out!" 

"Bad,  he  in  divan,"  the  fellow  stut- 
tered in  a  scared  whisper.  "Sort  of 
front  shop,  you  savy,  sar?  Don't  kill 
me." 

"I  can  recommend  my  late  state- 
room," said  Murray. 

"Just  the  ticket,"  said  Kettle.  So 
Into  the  oubliette  they  toppled  him, 
clapping  down  the  door  in  its  place 
above.  "There  you  may  stay,  you 
black  beast,"  said  the  judge,  "to  stew 
in  the  smoke  your  raised  yourself.  If 
any  of  your  numerous  wives  are  sufl5- 
ciently  interested  to  get  you  out,  they 
may  do  so.  If  not,  you  pig,  you  may 
stay  aud  cure  into  bacon.  I'm  sure  I 
slian't  miss  you.  Come  along,  Mr. 
Mate." 

They  fell  upon  Bad  el  Moussa  placid- 
ly resting  among  the  cushions  of  the 
divan,  with  the  stem  of  the  water  pipe 
between  his  teeth,  and  his  mind  (prob- 
ably) figuring  out  plans  of  campaign 
in  which  the  captured  rifles  would  do 
astonishing  work. 

Kettle  had  no  revolver  in  open  view, 
but  Bad  had  already  learned  how  read- 
ily that  instrument  could  be  produced 
on  occasion,  and  had  the  wit  to  make 
no  show  of  resistance.  The  sailor  went 
up  to  him,  delicately  extracted  the 
poignard  from  his  sash  and  broke  the 
blade  beneath  his  feet.  Then  he  said 
to  him,  "Stand  there,"  pointing  to  the 
middle  of  the  floor,  and  seated  himself 
on  the  divan,  in  an  attitude  of  a  judge. 

"Now,  Mr.  Bad  el  Moussa,  I  advise 
you  to  understand  what's  goiug  to  be 
said  to  you  now,  so  that  it'll  be  a  les- 
son to  you  in  the  future. 

"I  came  to  you  not  very  long  ago, 
asking  for  your  card  to  the  cadi.  1 
told  you  my  business  was  about  the 
mate  here,  and  you  said  you  were  cadi 
yourself.  Whether  you  are  or  not  1 
don't  know,  and  I  don't  vastly  care, 
but  anyway  I  paid  for  justice  in  hard 
money,  and  you  said  you'd  give  up  the 
mate.  Y'ou  didn't  do  that;  you  played 
a  trick  on  me,  which  I'll  own  up  I  was 
a  fool  to  get  caught  by,  and  I  make  no 
doubt  that  you've  been  laughing  at  me 
behind  my  back  with  that  nasty  nigger 
partner  of  yours.  Well,  prisoner  at 
the  bar,  let  me  tell  you  I  don't  stand 
either  being  swindled  out  of  justice 
when  I've  paid  for  it  or  being  played 
tricks  on  afterward.  So  you  are  here- 
by sentenced  to  the  fine  of  one  bag  of 
pearls,  to  be  paid  on  the  spot,  and,  fur- 
thermore, to  be  Incarcerated  in  one  of 
those  smoke  boxes  down  the  alleyway 
yonder  till  you  can  find  your  own  way 
out.  Now,  prisoner,  don't  move  during 
the  next  operation  or  I'll  shoot  you. 
Mr.  Mate,  you'll  find  a  small  bag  inside 
the  top  part  of  his  nightgown,  on  the 
left  hand  side.   Got 'em?" 

"Here  they  are,  sir,"  said  Murray. 

"Thanks,"  said  Kettle,  and  he  put  the 
bag  in  his  pocket.  "And  now,  if  you 
please,  Mr.  Mate,  we'll  just  put  his 
whiskers  into  that  cellar  with  the  nig- 
ger and  leave  him  there  to  get  smoked 
into  a  better  and  we'll  hope  a  more 
penitent  frame  of  mind." 

Tliey  completed  this  pious  act  to  their 
entire  satisfaction  aud  left  the  house 
without  further  interruption.  The 
townspeople  were  just  beginning  to 
move  about  again  after  the  violence  of 
the  midday  heat,  but  except  for  curi- 
ous stares  they  passed  through  the 
narrow  streets  between  the  whitewash- 
ed houses  quite  without  interruptiou. 
and  in  due  time  they  came  to  the  beach 
and  hired  a  shore  boat,  which  took 
them  off  to  the  steamer. 

But  here  Kettle  was  not  inclined  to 
linger  unnecessarily.  He  saw  Grain, 
the  second  mate,  and  asked  him  how- 
much  more  cargo  there  was  to  come 
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this  minute,  sir." 

"Then  hustle  it  on  deck  as  quick  as 
you  can  and  then  call  the  carpenter 
and  go  forward  and  heave  up." 

Grain  looked  meaningly  at  Murray. 
"Am  I  to  take  the  fore  deck,  sir?" 

"Yes;  I  appoint  you  acting  mate  for 
three  days,  and  Mr.  Murray  goes  to  his 
room  for  that  time  for  getting  into 
trouble  ashore.  Now,  put  some  hurry 
into  things,  Mr.  Grain.  I  don't  want  to 
stay  here  longer  than's  needful." 

Grain  went  forward  about  his  busi- 
ness, but  Murray,  who  looked  some- 
what disconsolate.  Kettle  beckoned  in- 
to the  charthouse.  He  pulled  out  the 
pearl  bag  and  emptied  its  contents  on 
to  the  chart  table.  "Now,  look  here, 
my  lad,"  said  he,  "I  have  to  send  you 
to  your  room  because  I  said  I  would 
and  because  that's  discipline.  But  you 
can  pocket  a  thimbleful  of  these  seed 
pearls,  just  to  patch  up  your  wounded 
feelings,  as  your  share  of  old  Bad  el 
Moussa's  fine.  They  are  only  seed 
pearls,  as  I  say,  and  aren't  worth  much. 
We  were  due  to  have  more  as  a  sheer 
matter  of  justice,  but  it  wasn't  to  be 
got.  So  we  must  make  the  best  of 
what  there  is.  You'll  bag  £20  out  of 
your  lot  if  you  sell  them  in  the  right 
place  ashore.  I  reckoned  my  damages 
at  £500.    I  guess  I've  got  here  £200." 

"Thank  you,  sir,"  said  Murray.  "But 
It's  rather  hard  being  sent  to  my  room 
for  a  thing  I  could  no  more  help  than 
you  could." 

"Discipline,  my  lad.  This  will  prob- 
ably teach  you  to  leave  photographing 
to  your  inferiors  in  the  future.  There's 
no  persuading  me  that  it  isn't  that  pho- 
tograph box  that's  not  at  the  bottom  of 
the  whole  mischief.  Hello!  There's  the 
windlass  going  already!  I'll  just  lock 
up  these  pearls  in  the  drawer,  and  then 
I  must  go  on  the  bridge.  Er— and  about 
polng  to  your  room,  my  lad— as  long  as 
I  don't  see  you  for  three  days  you  can 
do  much  as  you  like.  I  don't  want  to 
be  too  hard.  But,  as  I  said  to  old  Bad 
el  Moussa,  justice  is  justice,  and  disci- 
pline's got  to  be  kept." 

"And  what  about  the  rifles,  sir?" 

Captain  Kettle  winked  pleasantly.  "I 
don't  know  that  they  are  rifles.  You 
see,  the  cases  are  down  on  the  mani- 
fest as  •machinery,'  and  I'm  going  to 
put  them  ashore  as  such,  but  I  don't 
mind  owning  to  you.  .Mr.  Mate,  that  I 
hope  old  Bad  finds  out  he  was  right 
about  his  information.  I  suppose  his 
neighbors  will  let  him  know  within  the 
next  week  or  so  whether  they  are  rifles 
really  or  whether  they  are  not." 

Tnlea  of  tlie  Nose. 

Indented  nostrils  evidence  meanness, 
wide  nostrils  a  spendthrift.  A  tip  jut- 
ting out  far  from  the  face  is  a  token  of 
vulgaritj-,  refinement  being  the  pos- 
session of  the  owners  of  noses  that  do 
not  stand  out  far  at  the  end.  An  aqui- 
line bend  denotes  firmness  of  will  and 
sense  of  justice;  the  long,  narrow 
bridge  proclaims  a  fastidious,  self  suf- 
ficient yet  often  tender  nature.  All  the 
active  qualities — combativeness,  eager- 
ness, passionate  temper,  power  of  ha- 
tred, jealousy,  ambition— go  with  the 
more  common  type  of  Boman  nose. 
The  Greek  form,  on  the  contrary,  tells 
of  artistic  capabilities  and  love  of  in- 
animate beauty. 

Tlie  Housewife's  Dally  Burden. 

It  is  a  common  remark  with  hundreds 
(if  men  that  they  wonder  "what  women 
find  to  do  all  day.  "  Sometimes  curiosity 
gets  the  better  of  a  man  and  he  asks  his 
wife  what  she  has  done  all  day.  "Oh, 
a  hundred  and  one  little  things,  "she 
c.iys.  Then  he  thinks  of  some  mdnen- 
tons  scheme  over  which  he  had  been 
working  all  day  and  makes  a  mental 
couiparison,  in  which  his  wife's  work 
takes  second  place.  He  overlooks  the 
la('t,  however,  that  a  woman's  life  in 
tlie  iioiue  is  made  up  of  "little  things, " 
and  that  these  same  "little  things"  are 
not  only  necessary  but  that  they  are 
absolutely  vital  to  the  even  adjustment 
of  the  domestic  machinery  of  his  home. 
Tliey  are  "little"  only  in  a  woman's 
eye  ;  they  would  instantly  assume  pro- 
portions of  magnitude  if  the  man's 
hands  were  to  try  to^o  them  — i5a^.w_«rd 
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San  Clemente  Island  lies  sixty  miles 
from  San  Pedro  harbor  on  the  horizon 
of  the  blue  Pacific. 

The  island  is  eighteen  miles  long; 
from  three  to  six  miles  in  breadth,  and 
its  highest  point  reaches  and  elevation  of 
1964  feet  above  sea  level.  The  island 
reaches  out  into  the  sea  in  a  series  of 
steep  banks  and  bluffs  on  the  north  side. 
The  descent  on  the  south  side  of  the  isl- 
and is  more  gradual.  Most  of  the  can- 
yons run  to  the  south  side  of  the  island. 
The  island  lies  in  a  northeasterly- 
southwesterly  direction,  and  the  highest 
point  is  located  three-fourths  of  the 
way  down  towards  the  eastern  end. 

San  Clemente  Island  presents  a  rather 
bare  appearance  during  most  seasons  of 
the  year.  Although  in  the  spring  .sea.son 
it  is  luxuriant  with  an  abundant  growth 
of  alfileria.  This  barren  appearance  of 
the  island  is  due  to  its  treatment  by  a 
corporation  called  the  San  Clemente 
Wool  Company. 

FAVORITISM  OR  DECEIT. 

The  San  Clemente  Wool  Company  has 
either  been  an  object  of  especial  favor- 
itism at  the  hands  of  the  government 
subordinates,  or  else  the  government 
has  been  grossly  misinformed  as  to  the 
conduct  of  the  wool  company  and  has 
been  deceived  by  reports  tendered  by 
government  agents  concerning  the  com- 
mercial, agricultural  and  mineral  values 
of  the  island.  This  is  shown  by  a  series 
of  correspondence,  a  portion  of  which  is 
l)ul)lished  at  the  conclusion  of  this  arti- 
cle. The  method,  which  has  been  em- 
ployed by  the  sheep  company  and  which 


try  around  Whittier.  The  ground  is  not 
rocky  and  precipitous  but  is  undulating 
with  frequent  meadow-like  plateaus  dip- 
ping gently  toward  the  sea.  It  is  evi- 
dently a  tertiary  formation.  Thirty 
years  ago.  before  the  soil  upon  San  Cle- 
mente had  been  packed  down  by  many 
sheep  and  rendered  barren  and  desolate 
it  would  have  responded  to  the  plow 
and  borne  rich  rewards  to  the  husband- 
man. As  a  matter  of  fact  when  allowed 
to  lie  fallow  for  a  year  and  when  the 
sheep  are  not  driven  upon  that  portion, 
grasses  and  flowers  spring  up  abund- 
antly. 

Thirty  years  ago  the  sheep  company 
settled  on  the  island  and  employed  an 
old  man  named  Gallagher  to  look  after 
the  sheep.  (Gallagher  gave  the  company 
later  a  bill  of  sale  of  all  the  goats  on  the 
island.  The  goats  were  placed  on  the 
island  and  on  all  the  channel  islands  by 
the  Franciscan  friars,  so  that  ship- 
wrecked persons  and  visitors  might  find 
sustenance  thereon.  How  Gallagher  ob- 
tained title  to  the  goats  is  not  clear. 
It  is  certain,  however,  that  Gallagher 
did  not  go  so  far  as  to  give  the  com- 
pany a  bill  of  sale  to  the  deer  in  Los 
Angeles  county. 

Gallagher  was  one  of  the  first  perma- 
nent settlers  on  San  Clemente  Island. 
He  it  is  who  records  the  fact  that  San 
Clemente  once  possessed  running  streams 
all  the  year  round  and  was  fertile. 
To  afford  the  sheep  necessary  pasture 
Gallagher  burned  back  the  brush  for 
several  years.  .After  the  brush  had 
been  burned  down  and  a  new  and  rich 
second  growth  of  brush  and  grain  and 


the  plains,  a  silent  comment  upon  the 
destruction  of  government  property  by 
an  apparently  privileged  monopoly  of 
sheep  owners.  When  a  rain  falls  on 
San  Clemente  it  is  quickly  drained  off. 
Very  little  of  it  gets  into  the  soil.  Tlie 
water  comes  down  the  canyons  with  a 
roar  and.  as  far  as  is  beneficial  effects 
to  San  Clemente  are  concerned,  they  are 
of  no  value,  for  it  is  lost  in  the  ocean. 

SAN  CLEMENTE  RECLAIMED. 

San  Clemente  Island  can  be  restored 
to  its  right  to  consideration  as  valuable 
agricultural  country.  If  the  ground  were 
to  be  let  in  small  farms,  ploughed  up 
and  fenced  off  from  the  sheep,  natural 
conditions  would  re-assert  themselves. 
The  rain  would  sink  into  the  rich  soil, 
the  streams  would  start  to  run  again 
as  they  flowed  thirty  years  ago  and  a 
great  amount  of  waste  land  would  be- 
come most  profitable  and  reproductive. 
Land  on  San  Clemenet  possesses  a  value 
which  land  on  the 

MAINLAND  DOES  NOT  POSSESS. 

It  is  valuable  since  it  is  subject  to 
scarcely  any  frost.  It  is  of  value  because 
the  air  is  always  moist.  It  is  of  value 
because  there  is  scarcely  any  evaporation 
and  a  rainfall  which  on  the  hot  and  dry 
mainland,  would  have  little  temporary 
value  falls  in  greater  quantity  on  San 
Clemente  Island,  and,  when  it  does  fall, 
is  of  far  greater  benefit.  The  rain 
belt  of  San  Clemente  is  far  different 
from  the  rain  belt  here.  The  local 
showers  are  heavier  off  the  coast  than 


has  resulted  in  the  isolation  of  the 
island,  has  been  steadily  adhered  to  by 
the  sheep  men  with  the  view  of  making 
the  island  appear  as  desolate  as  possible 
and  so  discourage  any  settlement  by 
agriculturists  and  market  gardeners. 

The  manner  which  has  been  employed 
by  the  sheep  company  has  been  to  burn 
back  the  brush  and  so  over  stock  the 
land  with  sheep  that  all  pasturage  has 
been  cropped  closely  down  and  the 
sprouts  of  a  .second  growth  of  timber 
have  been  closely  eaten  off. 

Thirty  years  ago  San  Clemente  Island 
was  well  covered  with  brush  and  small 
timber.  Many  streams  ran  throughout 
the  year  and  the  soil  was  moist  and  fer- 
tile. Wild  grain  and  hay  grew  readily 
in  the  lower  portions  of  the  island  and 
on  the  hillsides.  An  immense  plateau 
of  rich  soil  was  covered  with  a  thick 
growth  of  brush.  This  growth  pre- 
vented the  water  from  rushing  off  to  the 
ocean  as  soon  as  it  fell.  The  water 
seeped  into  the  soil  and  rendered  it  soft 
and  productive  throughout  the  year. 
There  were  thirty  thousand  acres  of  land 
upon  the  island  rich  in  vegetation.  'Some 
of  the  land  was  covered  with  chap- 
arral. Some  was  rocky.  But  the  vege- 
tation upon  a  large  portion  of  the  island 
testified  as  to  the  fertility  of  its  soil. 
The  earth  upon  San  Clemente  differs 
greatly  in  character  from  that  of  its 
sister  island.  Catalina.  It  is  richer  in 
quality.  Tlie  topography  of  San  Cle- 
inT?ic  Island  resembles  U»at  of  the  coun- 


wild  hay  had  started  forth  from  the 
ashes.  Gallagher  drove  the  flocks  upon 
that  portion.  They  devoured  everything 
and  tramped  the  earth  down  so  hard 
that  it  was  difficult  for  any  vegeta- 
tion to  afterward  sjjring  up. 

Thus  was  the  island  rendered  deso- 
late. 

San  Clemente  Island  is  most  of  the 
time  practically  barren  of  all  timber 
and  vegetation  with  the  exception  of 
a  few  small  groves  of  live  oak.  Wild 
growths  have  been  burned  off  and  thous- 
ands of  sheep  have  purposely  been  driven 
upon  the  second  growths.  There  are  at 
present  about  18.000  sheep  on  San  Cle- 
mente Island.  When  asked  what  price 
they  demanded  for  their  stock,  the 
owners  of  the  sheep  replied  that  they 
would  take  $50,000  for  them.  Neverthe- 
less the  sheep  are  assessed  at  about 
$.?.ooo  at  the  present  time.  San  Clemente 
Island  still  possesses  an  abundant 
growth  of  vegetation  as  is  shown  in  the 
plitographs  taken  by  the  Post's  special 
representative.  Mr.  W.  N.  Howes. 

There  is  a  long  tract  of  from  twenty 
to  twenty-five  thousand  acres  of  beaten 
land  lying  the  length  of  the  island  that, 
in  all  times  of  the  year  excoi)t  the  spring 
time  when  the  fileria  comes  up  (in  some 
spots  almost  waist  high),  is  practically  a 
desert  waste.  It  is  a  good  three  or  four 
hours'  walk  across  this  tract.  It  is  so 
smooth  and  hard  that  it  could  easily  be 
ridden  over  with  a  bicycle.  Scattered 
stumps  of  burned  brushwood  lie  upon 


upon  the  mainland.  The  winds  which 
bring  the  heaviest  showers  upon  the 
mainland  are  the  southeast  winds. 
There  have  been  few  southeast  rain- 
bringing  winds  during  the  past  three 
years  and  consequently  the  rain  upon 
San  Clemente  has  been  much  heavier 
than  upon  the  mainland.  The  distance 
of  the  island  from  the  mainland  (60 
miles)  denies  the  scorching  air  from  the 
desert  or,  the  frosty  air  from  the  moun- 
tains access  to  San  Clemente.  The  warm 
and  humid  climate  together  with  the 
conditions  above  enumerated,  render  San 
Clemente  Island  particularly  desirable 
as  a  spot  in  which  to  grow  winter  stuffs 
such  as  green  pease,  cucumbers  and  let- 
tuce for  the  local  markets  in  our  big 
coast  cities  or  even  to  compete  with  the 
high-priced,  greenhouse-grown  market 
stuffs  which  are  sold  at  an  exorbitant 
figure  in  our  eastern  cities  during  the 
winter  season.  Besides  the  market 
stuffs,  potatoes,  apples,  and  cherries  grow 
to  perfection  on  San  Clemente.  To- 
matoes planted  from  seed  one  year  grow 
without  care  and  may  be  picked  and 
eaten  the  next  year.  Potatoes  throwji 
upon  the  ground  flourish  in  abundance. 
Wild  cherries  are  found  scattered 
throughout  the  island. 

DOG  IN  THE  MANGER  POLICY. 

The  sheep  company  have  been  per- 
sistent in  their  efforts  to  prevent  the 
land  from  being  thrown  open  to  home- 
steaders.   San  Clemente  Island,  as  be- 


fore noted,  is  government  property,  and 
apart  from  its  value  to  the  sheep  com- 
pany, it  has  a  value  to  the  government. 
It  was  at  first  stated  in  letters  received 
by  the  Post  from  Washington — which 
are  hereafter  published — that  the  island 
had  been  reserved  as  a  military  station. 
San  Clemente  had  been  set  aside  by  the 
government  as  a  light  station  and  was 
in  charge  of  the  light  house  board 
.At  one  time  the  island  was  surveyed  with 
the  idea  as  to  its  future  value  as  such  a 
light  house  station.  Roads  the  length 
of  the  island,  cross  roads,  and  a  plat  a 
mile  square  have  also  been  staked  off 
with  the  establishment  of  a  military  bar- 
racks in  view.  However  the  establish- 
ment at  San  Clemente  nf  a  military  bar 
racks  or  an  extended  lighthouse  .syste^i 
would  not  interfere  with  San  Clemente 
Island  as  a  summer  resort,  and  agricul- 
tural community,  or  vice  versa.  On  th^ 
contrary,  the  occupation  of  the  island  by 
tourists  and  settlers  would  add  to  tho 
value  of  the  island  as  a  military  center, 
or  a  lighthouse  and  life-saving  center, 
if  such  it  is  destined  to  be.  Mackinaw 
Island  is  the  most  fashionable  and  best 
patronized  summer  resort  in  the  Central 
States,  it  is  also  the  strategic  center  of 
the  great  lakes  and,  as  such  is  occupied 
by  a  fort  well  garrisoned  with  men. 
Despite  these  facts  the  owners  of  sheep 
on  San  Clemente  have  made  every  at- 
tempt to  discourage  settlement  of  any 
sort  upon  the  island.  Some  years  since 
a  party  of  Californians  under  Mr.  Bolton 
of  El  Monte  explored  San  Clemente  Is- 
land with  a  view  to  homesteading.  Soon 
after  one  of  the  San  Francisco  news- 
papers commented  favorably  upon  the 
fact.  The  next  day,  after  the  appearance 
of  the  article  in  the  newspaper,  the 
settlers  were  notified  by  the  lighthouse 
department  at  San  Francisco  to  leave. 
Mr.  Bolton  at  once  wrote  to  the  light- 
house department  at  Washington  con- 
cerning the  matter  and  was  by  that  de- 
partment referred  to  the  department  of 
the  interior.  The  settlers  were  in  the 
meantime  forced  to  abandon  their  object 
-At  this  time  the  island  was  public  do- 
main as  it  had  not  yet  been  reserved  for 
lighthouse  purposes.  This  was  on  Sep- 
tember 21,  1891.  The  reply  from  the 
department  of  the  interior  was  re- 
ferred to  a  series  of  departments,  so 
that  even  at  present  the  matter  is  still' 
indefinitely  pending  decision.  The  sheep 
company  at  one  time  seriously  contem- 
plated putting  in  windmills  and  engines 
and  so  developing  the  water  on  the 
island  which  had  diminished  owing  to 
the  changed  character  of  the  country. 
They  dropped  this  proposition  very  sud- 
denly, however,  when  it  was  pointed 
out  at  a  business  meeting  by  one  of  their 
members  that  the  development  of  water 
would  be  a  great  inducement  for  settlers 
and  that  the  company  could  not  afford 
to  offer  such  bait. 

COMPETING  WOOL  COMPANIES. 

At  one  time  San  Clemente  Island  was 
the  scene  of  much  rivalry  between  com- 
peting wool  companies.  On  one  occa- 
sion a  rival  company  attempted  to  land 
a  large  flock  of  sheep  from  a  schooner. 
Tliis  was  met  with  by  protest  from  the 
company  in  occupation.  The  former 
company  did  hot  heed  the  protest  but 
pitched  the  sheep  overboard  so  that  they 
might  swim  ashore — as  fast  as  a  sheep 
got  close  to  shore  it  was  promptly  dis- 
patched by  the  rifle  of  an  employe  of  the 
rival  company.  Not  an  animal  reached 
the  island  alive  and  most  of  them  formed 
spring  lamb  for  the  fishes.  As  .soon  as 
the  company  who  owned  the  sheep  saw 
that  they  were  being  shot  they  warned 
the  employes  of  the  rival  concern  that 
every  head  must  be  paid  for.  The  shoot- 
ing went  on.  however.  The  entire  cargo 
was  pitched  overI)oard.  A  subsequent 
financial  settlement  was  finally  reached 
by  the  sheep-killers. 

BLASTED  OUT  THE  SPRINGS. 

At  one  time  on  San  Clemente  Island 
there  was  a  large  spring  high  above  sea 
level  which  had  flowed  very  freely  for 
many  years.  For  .some  reason  or  other 
this  well  was  blasted  out  with  giant 
powder.    It  dried  out  and  the  flow  sub- 
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sequently  appeared  in  the  form  of  a  faint 
seepage  on  the  surface  of  the  earth  at  a 
lower,  level.  The  probably  reason  of  this 
destruction  of  a  valuable  natural  res- 
source  is  that  this  well  from  its  situa- 
tion and  the  quantity  of  water  it  gave 
forth  was  doomed  to  destruction  by  the 
sheep  company  since  they  regarded  such 
a  spring  as  an  argument  for  the  agricul- 
tural possibilities  of  San  Clcmentc 
Island. 

FISHING  ON  SAN  CLEMENTE. 

Fishing  on  San  Clemente  Island  is 
unexcelled.  As  it  is  sixty  miles  from 
the  mainland  the  fishing  there  has  no 
effect  on  the  fisheries  at  San  Clemente. 
The  catches  made  at  this  island  are  su- 
perior to  catches  made  at  Catalina. 
There  are  always  a  dozen  or  so  fisher- 
men to  be  found  on  the  shores  of  San 
Clemente  fishing  for  lobsters  which  they 
catch  in  great  plenty.  Tine  wealth  of  the 
deep  Pacific  has  rolled  up  an  inexhausti- 
ble supply  of  beautiful  shells.  Then 
there  are  abalones,  wliich  the  Chinamen 
dry  and  send  back  to  China. 

A  SUMMER  RESORT. 

With  its  wonderful  natural  resources, 
its  climate,  its  position  in  an  unexcelled 
fishing  belt  of  the  Pacific  ocean,  San 
Clemente  Island  would  make  one  of  the 
most  famous  summer  resorts  in  the 
world.  The  beach  at  Smugglers'  cove  is 
broad  and  smooth  and  affords  excellent 
bathing.  There  is  a  splendid  natural 
harbor  for  boats.  The  hills  and  valleys 
in  the  rear  form  a  most  attractive  back- 
ground. In  the  eastern  portion  of  the 
Island  there  is  a  wild  and  rugged  stretch 
of  country  tenanted  only  by  wild  goats 
and  birds.  These  afford  excellent 
hunting.  The  island  is  also  the  home 
of  many  thousands  of  small  red  foxes 
who  can  occasionally  be  seen  on  the 
beaches  looking  for  fish. 

An  article  on  the  settlement  of  San 
Clemente  in  the  San  Francisco  Examiner 
of  August  27,  1891,  sets  forth  the  fact 
of  settlement  and  mentions  the  absence 
of  any  right  of  monopoly  to  the  island 
in  the  sheep  company.  The  influential 
millionaires  and  politicians  who  then 
owned  the  sheep  are  not  at  present  con- 
nected with  the  San  Clemente  Wool 
Company.  That  concern  is  now  owned 
by  one  man,  a  rich  Los  Angeles  banker. 

Los  Angeles  Herald,  Aug.  27,  1801. 

"It  is  not  probable  that  Oscar  Macy 
and  his  associaties  in  the  sheep  business 
on  the  island,  will  give  up  their  bonanza 
without  a  struggle,  though  if  as  claimed 
they  have  no  lease  it  is  hard  to  see  how 
they  can  fight." 

At  that  time  fifteen  possessory  claims 
had  been  filed  by  settlers. 

The  land  register  for  this  district  was 
then  W.  H.  Seamans.  He  considered 
and  held  that  the  land  was  open  to  set- 
tlement on  Clemente  as  in  the  case  of 
other  unsurveyed  land. 

(To  he  Continued  Next  Week.) 

 o  

BURBANK  THEATRE. 


The  Neill  ofifering  at  the  Burbank  for 
all  of  next  week,  beginning  Sunday 
night,  is  Harry  and  Edward  Paulton's 
great  fantastic  comedy,  "Niobe."  This 
is  the  play  which  scored  such  an  enor- 
mous success  at  the  Baldwin  Theater,  San 
Francisco,  some  years  ago.  Niobe,  im- 
mediately after  the  San  Francisco  en- 
gagement, began  a  tour  of  the  coast 
cities,  where  its  success  was  phenom- 
enal. Tlie  attraction  had  an  unusual 
New  York  run  with  Isabella  Coe  in  the 
title  role.  The  parts  in  the  play  are  all 
good  and  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  Neill  and 
his  competent  company  of  players,  will 
undoubledlv  prove  the  strongest  draw- 
ing card  of  the  present  successful  en- 
gagement. The  chance  for  scenery  is 
said  to  be  excellent  and  Managers  Mo- 
rosco  and  Neill  are  sparing  no  expense 
or  trouble,  to  make  the  forthcoming  pro- 
duction a  most  elaborate  one  in  every 
respect.  The  following  is  the  cast  .of 
characters : 

Peter  Amos  Dunn  Mr.  James  Neill 

Cornelius  Griffin  ....Mr.  Bcnn  Howard 
Jefferson  Tompkins   

 Mr.  Frank  MacVicars 

Phineas  Innings   

 Mr.  George  Bloomquest 

Parker  Silox  Mr.  John  W.  Burton 

John   Mr.  Scott  Seaton 

Niobe   Miss  Edythe  Chapijian 

Caroline  Dunn  

  Miss  Grace  Mae  Lamkin 

Hattie  Griffith   Miss  Rose  Swain 

Helen  Griffith  .  ..  .Miss  Lillian  Andrews 

Madeline  Mifton  Miss  Julia  Dean 

Beatrice  Silox   Miss  Helen  Barney 


Si.x  great  nations  are  at  war  with 
China  and  there  has  been  no  formal  dec- 
laration of  war  by  any  of  them.  Having 
a  common  provocation,  combination  be- 
came justifiable,  inevitable.  The  imme- 
diate and  special  objects  are  to  rescue 
their  diplomatic  representatives  and  cit- 
izens in  China  from  restraint  of  their 
liberties,  and  from  the  peril  of  assassina- 
tion, and  to  exact  indemnity  for  injuries 
already  done  and  that  may  hereafter  be 
inflicted. 

Those  objects  being  accomplished, 
what  next? 

This  opens  a  field  not  only  of  serious 
consideration  by  the  powers,  but  of  spec- 
ulative interest.  Shall  China  be  blotted 
from  the  map  of  nations,  and  divided  be- 
tween the  allied  belligerents,  or  shall  the 
empire  be  preserved  intact,  and  a  gov- 
ernment forced  on  it  that  shall  recognize 
the  principles  of  modern  civilization  and 
with  strength  to  preserve  peace,  order, 
and  to  promote  the  growth  of  industries 
and  commerce,  and  the  development  of 
a  condition  that  comports  with  the  ad- 
vanced ideals  of  the  present  day? 

Conditions  are  peculiar  and  extraor- 
dinary. To  an  extent  for  commercial 
and  even  governmental  purposes,  China 
is  already  dismembered.  Tlic  Yangtsge 
valley,  the  richest  part  of  China,  has 
been  and  is  held,  and  occupied  as  a  Brit- 
ish reservation.  France  lays  claim  to 
Kwang-se,  Kwei-Chow,  and  a  part  or 
the  whole  of  Yun  Nan.  Germany  has 
announced  that  Shan-T'ung  belongs  to 
her.  Japan  has  a  paw  on  Corea,  and 
claims  the  province  of  Fuh-Kcen,  which 
includes  the  port  of  Foo-Chow.  Belgium 
and  Italy  have  small  claims,  and  it  is  in- 
timated that  Austria  wants  to  get  its 
fingers  in  somewhere. 

Russia  wants  all  the  territory  covered 
by  her  Cossacks,  and  it  is  supposed  of 
all  China.  Her  ambition  is  Asiaward, 
because  in  that  direction  she  would  re- 
ceive less  resistance.  Russia  knows  that 
she  cannot  expand  westward,  nor  can 
she  go  to  the  Bosphorus. 

Should  China  be  dismembered,  or  if 
she  should  be  permitted  to  have  her  own 
nominal  government,  it  can  hardly  be 
expected  that  the  claims  mentioned  or 
the  so-called  spheres  of  influence,  would 
be  complacently  respected  by  the  powers. 
Germany  is  pressing  for  more  than  she 
has  already  secured,  and  the  question 
has  arisen  as  to  how  far  the  French 
claim  interferes  with  the  reversionary 
rights  of  India  to  the  hinterland  of  Bur- 
mah.  The  proposition  has  already  been 
put  forward  that  the  allied  powers  shall 
not  only  enforce  upon  China  a  reform 
government,  but  one  that  shall  respect 
the  various  claims  of  spheres  of  influ- 
ence, and  that  the  powers  shall  guar- 
antee their  inviolability — not  of  abso- 
lute sovereignty,  but  of  connnercial  con- 
trol, and  possession  for  that  purpose. 

The  advocates  of  imperialism  have  al- 
ready commenced  to  urge  that  the  Unit- 
ed States  should  procure  a  slice  on  the 
same  or  similar  terms  that  have  been 
granted  other  nations,  and  they  have 
designated  two  available  areas  on  the 
seaboard,  one  being  the  province  of  Che- 
Kang,  with  the  ports  of  Ning-po  and 
Wong-Chow,  and  the  other  in  the  pro- 
vinces of  Kwang-tung  with  the  port 
of  Swatow,  to  which  might  be  added  by 
arrangement  with  Japan,  Amoy,  across 
the  frontier  of  Fuh-keen.  And  it  is 
added  by  one  of  the  imperialist  advo- 
cates that  "if  America  would  accept  the 
responsibility  for  Canton  there  would 
be  no  necessity  to  claim  Amoy,  which 
would  thus  be  left  to  the  Japanese 
sphere." 

The  suceestion  is  also  made  that  there 
be  established  a  joint  Anglo-American 
sphere  though  it  may  be  too  late,  as 
the  sphere  of  Great  Britain  is  already 
defined,  and  is  in  her  possession.  It  is 
urged  with  vigor  that  America  should 
become  an  active  partner  with  the  pow- 
ers in  the  regulation  of  the  affairs  of 
China. 

One  writer  says  that  having  liberated 


the  Philippines  from  Spain  and  engaged 
in  the  work  of  a  great  world  power, 
"they"  (the  Americans),  "cannot  back 
out  of  the  whole  business,  because 
events  have  moved  with  unexpected 
celerity,  or  because  dark  clouds  appear 
on  the  political  horizon.  They  must  see 
the  game  out,  whether  it  has  to  be 
played  on  the  green  cloth  of  diplomacy, 
or  the  ensanguined  field  of  Mars.  A 
regretful  glance  backward  is  permis- 
sible, but  the  American  people  have 
crossed  the  Rubicon  of  imperial  respon- 
sibility." 

The  administration  thus  far  has  com- 
mitted itself  only  to  the  purpose  to  pro- 
tect our  ministers  and  citizens  in  China, 
and  to  exact  indemnity  for  injuries.  Yet 
it  is  well  known  that  the  president  is 
peculiarly  susceptible  to  the  influence 
of  traders,  syndicates  and  the  support- 
ers of  imperialism,  and  what  effect  they 
may  have  the  future  will  disclose. 

The  administration  has  taken  much 
credit  to  itself  for  procuring  conces- 
sions of  what  it  calls  the  open  door  of 
trade  in  China  from  the  interested  na- 
tions of  Europe,  when  the  concession  is 
nothing  more  than  a  repetition  of  what 
already  was  guaranteed  in  pre-e.xisting 
commercial  treaties  with  the  European 
nations  and  with  China.  The  so-called 
open  door  of  trade  does  not  mean  free- 
dom from  regulation,  nor  from  tariff 
duties  within  the  respective  spheres  of 
influence;  but  that  we  shall  be  treated 
on  terms  accorded  to  the  most  favored 
nations.  To  repeat  that  right  had  been 
previously  stipulated  in  our  commercial 
treaties. 

The  administration  party  is  committed 
to  the  doctrine  that  we  can  have  terri- 
tory and  govern  it  outside  and  in  disre- 
gard of  the  constitution.  This  is  proved 
by  the  facts  that  the  secretary  of  war 
made  an  elaborate  and  labored  argu- 
ment in  support  of  that  proposition:  that 
all  the  administration  senators  and  near- 
ly all  the  members  of  the  lower  house 
who  spoke  on  the  subject  maintained 
that  doctrine ;  that  with  few  exceptions 
the  members  of  the  administration  party 
of  both  branches  of  congress  voted  for 
the  Porto  Rican  tariff  bill  and  the  pres- 
ident signed  it, — which  was  a  distinct- 
ive affirmation  of  the  principle  that  this 
country  can  have  dependencies  and  gov- 
ern them  on  the  model  of  the  British  in 
goxcrning  their  colonies. 

Should  the  people  re-elect  President 
McKinley,  will  it  not  be  accepted  as 
an  approval  of  the  doctrine  of  expansion 
and  of  government  of  territories  out- 
side and  in  disregard  of  the  constitu- 
tion, and  knowing  the  propensity  of  the 
president  to  yield  to  the  demands  of  the 
money  powers  and  the  connnercial  in- 
terests, may  it  not  be  apprehended  that 
he  could  easily  be  seduced  into  en- 
gaging in  the  project  of  the  dismember- 
ment of  China,  at  least  so  far  as 
spheres  of  influence  is  concerned?  A 
slice  of  the  celestial  kingdom  would 
add  to  the  grandeur  of  the  nation  in  the 
Orient  in  the  conception  of  the  im- 
perialists. 

The  European  nations  have  been 
troubling  themselves  about  China,  not 
so  much  to  promote  the  cause  of  re- 
ligion and  civilization  as  to  promote 
commerce.  The  commercial  spirit  is 
rampant  in  all  the  advanced  countries. 
There  will  be  a  spirited  struggle  in  the 
control  of  Chinese  trade,  and  how  nuich 
involvement  will  ensue  none  can  fore- 
cast. 

When  peace  is  established,  and  even 
when  some  kind  of  a  stable  government 
is  constructed  in  China,  the  most  diffi- 
cult and  perplexing  questions  will  then 
arise.  In  future  it  may  be  calculated 
that  wars  will  chiefly  be  commercial. 
We,  as  a  nation,  have  made  a  great 
stride  towards  imperialism,  and  unless 
the  people  pronounce  against  it  the  re- 
sult cannot  be  forecasted. 

Protect  our  citizens ;  cause  the  dec- 
laration that  "I  am  an  American  citi- 
zen" to  be  respected  the  world  over, 
but  let  us  not  be  seduced  into  compli- 
cations with  European  nations,  nor  be 
carried  away  by  the  craze  of  expansion, 
nor  the  false  glamor  of  imperial  grand- 
eur. ^ 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Mr.  Dana  Burks,  who  for  the  past  21 
years  has  been  a  resident  of  this  city, 
has  opened  an  office  at  216  and  217, 
Henne  building,  where  he  is  conducting 
a  business  as  stock  and  bond  broker. 
Mr.  Burks  is  connected  with  a  number 
of  the  most  promising  oil  and  mining 
propositions. 


Mr.  W.  A.  Spalding,  former  editor 
of  the  Herald  is  one  of  the  strongest 
and  most  earnest  Democrats  in  the 
local  party.  Mr.  Spalding  is  specially 
characterized  by  the  absolute  smcerity 
of  his  convictions.  Mr.  Spalding's 
friends  are  proposing  hs  name  as  a 
candidate  for  congress. 


One  of  the  most  popular  and  affable 
men  in  Los  Angeles  is  Judge  Louis  A. 
Groff,  who  at  present  is  serving  as  post- 
master of  this  city  in  a  distinguished  and 
capable  manner.  Last  week  Judge  Groff 
donned  a  big  sun  hat  and  armed  with 
fishing  pole,  went  over  to  Catalina  on 
a  short  vacation,  where  he  has  out- 
fished  Isaac  Walton  in  his  campaign 
against  the  finny  tribe.  Seated  on  a 
kopje  in  the  middle  of  the  ocean.  Judge 
Groff  is  death  to  all  the  fish  at  Avalon. 


Gen.  John  R.  Mathews  is  universally 
acknowledged  as  being  one  of  the 
strongest  candidates  whom  the  Demo- 
cratic party  could  put  in  the  field.  Al- 
though it  has  been  stated  that  Gen. 
Mathews  would  not  accept  the  congres- 
sional nomination,  still  those  on  the  in- 
side intimate  that  the  general  may  be 
a  candidate.  General  Mathews  is  a  pop- 
ular man  of  sterling  integrity  and  abil- 
ity. His  candidacy  will  be  sure  to  secure 
a  victory. 


Mr.-  F.  W.  Armitage,  the  vice-presi- 
dent and  general  manager  of  the  Monte- 
zuma Oil  Company,  has  recently  return- 
ed from  a  visit  to  that  company's  first 
well  on  the  "Scully  Ranch"  in  Orange 
county.  Mr.  Armitage,  although  an  un- 
usually well  preserved  man  for  his  age, 
looked  fully  five  years  younger  when  he 
announced  that  their  drill  was  now  in 
oil  sands  and  that  oil  might  be  expected 
at  almost  any  moment. 


Mr.  Theo.  A.  Eisen,  the  well  known 
architect,  besides  being  a  deep  student  of 
his  profession,  is  also  interested  in  the 
problems  of  sociology,  to  which  he  has 
devoted  a  great  deal  of  study  and 
thought.  Mr.  Eisen  says  he  will  vote 
for  Bryan  this  fall,  believing  that,  al- 
though the  non-aggressive,  non-idealis- 
tic nations  must  bend  before  the  cur- 
rent of  world  civilization,  the  United 
States  cannot  afford  to  take  up  an  im- 
perialistic movement  and  the  consequent 
support  of  a  large  standing  army. 


Mr.  Ferd  Blech,  the  well  known  and 
popular  printer,  who  has  distinguished 
jiimsef  by  his  elegant  work  on  the  Post, 
has  recently  returned  from  a  hunting 
trip  in  the  Ventura  mountains.  Mr. 
Blech's  party  was  successful  in  bagging 
a  deer.  Mr.  Blech  said  he  shooting  was 
very  good,  he  only  shot  five  times  before 
he  secured  his  deer;  while  some  one  else 
hunting  shot  eighteen  times  and  only 
bagged  a  45-lb.  fawn.  Mr.  Blech  looks 
as  brown  as  a  berry. 


Mr.  John  Nelgen,  one  of  the  circu- 
lators of  the  Los  Angeles  Herald,  who 
was  involved  in  litigation  for  a  few 
days  with  the  Herald  Publishing  Com- 
pany, for  the  possession  of  his  route, 
is  about  to  go  to  Mexico  on  an  enter- 
prise of  considerable  magnitude,  the  na- 
ture of  which  he  has  not  as  yet  di- 
vulged. Mr.  Nelgen  is  said  to  have 
remarked  that  the  closing  out  of  his 
contract  as  circulator  on  the  Herald 
came  at  a  very  opportune  time,  and 
that  the  money  which  he  received 
for  his  route  was  also  a  good  thing  at 
this  particular  time.  Mr.  Nelgen  as 
a  merchant  tailor  and  as  circulator  on 
the  Herald  has  made  many  warm 
friends  in  Los  Angeles,  who  will  feel 
sorry  to  have  him  leave  our  midst.  Mr. 
Nelgen  carries  with  him  the  esteem  and 
best  wishes  for  the  success  of  his  en- 
terprise, by  many  prominent  people. 
 o  

Prisoner  (to  his  attorney) — Do  you 
think  I  shall  have  justice  shown  me?" 

Lawyer — "I'm  afraid  you  won't.  You 
see,  I've  managed  to  get  two  men  on  the 
jury  who  are  opposed  to  capital  PJjn^^ 
i'shment."  . 
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HaLrmony  With  Hell. 

Anyone  who  thinks  that  a  slide  into  the  Bottomless 
Pit  on  a  deal  of  "Harmony"  with  the  Devil  would  he 
better  than  going  to  Heaven  straight,  should  stand  in 
with  the  Alameda  street  track-walkers.  That  you  would 
suffer  the  tortures  of  the  damned  in  Hell,  if  you  go 
there,  is  no  less  certain  than  that  you  will  suffer  the 
degradation  of  manhood,  the  tortures  of  conscience  and 
the  just  contempt  of  your  fellows  if  you  stand  in  with 
the  buyers  and  sellers  and  betrayers  of  men's  souls. 

The  Democracy  in  this  section  has  been  sold  out 
again  and  again  by  the  crib  cut-throats  of  Alameda 
street.  They  have  played  the  cowardly  political  as- 
sassin while  wearing  the  uniform,  holding  the  commis- 
sion and  handling  the  campaign  fights  of  the  Democ- 
racy. Alameda  street  has  never  held  a  majority  or  an 
approach  to  one  in  any  county  Democratic  convention. 
Time  after  time  they  get  into  places  where  they  can 
play  false  by  threats  on  one  side  and  talks  of  "Har- 
mony" on  the  other.  Alameda  .street  "Harmony"  is 
simply  a  chance  to  give  the  betraying  kisses  of  Judas 
to  the  Democracy.  The  gang  have  their  program  and 
by  intrigue,  trading  and  brass-mounted  effrontery  they 
palm  off  the  falsehoods  of  hoary  antiquity  on  the  foolish 
men  of  honest  purpose.  Some  criminal  lawyer  is  usu- 
ally hired  to  speak  for  them  and  to  deceive  well- 
meaning  Democrats. 

The  rankest  work  is  generally  done  down  the  line 
in  nomination  and  in  the  sub-convention  by  districts. 
Men  who  want  a  fair  fight  and  a  straight  deal  should 
make  and  present  plans  for  the  conventions  beforehand. 
VVtihout  this  they  will  be  again  taken  at  a  disadvantage. 
Congress  is  the  special  mark  for  Alameda  street.  They 
either  want  a  weak  or  corrupt  man  for  a  candidate, 
or  they  .seek  partisan  places  of  trust  to  betray  a  strong 
man,  should  such  be  nominated.  Democratic  congres- 
sional conventions  in  this  district  have  been  for  years 
di.sgusting  in  their  weakness  through  the  presence  of 
intriguing  macs  and  corrupt  tools.  Lynch  was  sold  out 
when  he  ran  and  justly  attacked  Alameda  street,  calling 
the  gang  "Pimps  and  Pariahs"  for  their  falsehoods. 
Del  Valle  was  betrayed  by  the  same  gang  for  the 
same  reason  and  by  cribsters  holding  the  Democratic 
commissions  and  places  of  party  trust.  The  present 
leader  was  tried,  convicted  and  expelled  in  disgrace 
from  the  Democracy  for  his  unblushing  and  shameful 
treason  in  that  fight.  He  put  in  his  wicked  work  as 
a  trusted  officer  of  the  Democracy.  That  is  the  way 
with  the  .'Mameda  street  track-walkers.  The  only 
place  where  the  gang  is  in  the  least  dangerous  is  in 
your  own  ranks  where  the  corrupt  cowards  can  shoot 
brave  men  down  from  behind.  Patton  was  betrayed 
by  the  same  people.  Always  playing  Benedict  Arnold 
to  the  Democracy,  they  are  as  constantly  taken  back 
to  places  of  trust  to  betray  us  again  and  again  in  the 
name  of  "Harmony."  What  would  we  think  had  Wash- 
ington taken  Arnold  back  to  again  sell  the  Ameriacn 
cause  for  gold?  Once  is  too  much  for  a  rank  traitor 
to  hold  a  place  of  trust.  What  can  we  say  to  the  re- 
peated follies  of  putting  Alameda  street  in  campaign 
after  campaign  where  it  can  and  always  does  sell  us 
out.  Let  the  Democrats  use  their  victory  for  right. 
Follow  the  honest  and  patriotic  leaders.  Don't  be  de- 
ceived again  by  macs  and  hired  criminal  lawyers.  Don't 
talk  peace  where  there  is  no  peace. 

 o  

HaLfniner  and  Tongs. 

These  are  names  for  the  Herald  and  Times.  They 
are  at  it.  Superficially  the  fight  is  punched  out  on 
James  McLachlan,  as  good  a  man  as  the  Republicans 
have  in  this  district.  Deeper  down  the  fight  is  fierce. 
It  will  be  a  fight  to  a  finish.  There  is  not  room  in 
Los  Angeles  for  two  morning  Republican  papers.  The 
Herald  owners  are  rolling  the  money  into  fi.xtures. 
It  is  to  be  presumed  that  they  will  soon  put  a  force  into 
the  field.  The  Herald  has  the  Republican  organiza- 
tion. The  Times  has  the  Republican  field.  Tlie  out- 
look is  full  of  interest.  It  seems  certain  that  the  Times 
is  to  have  a  run  for  its  money.  The  weak  point  in 
the  Herald's  position  is  its  apostacy  to  the  Democracy. 
This  fault,  however,  does  not  belong  to  the  present 
owners,  but  to  others.  It  is  probable  that  the  sympa- 
thy of  the  people  will  be  with  the  Herald.  It  is  for 
this  concern  to  know  how  to  avail  itself  of  thus  feel- 
ing. The  Herald  must  do  and  dare  to  win.  The  weak 
W9i"t  _'m  the  Times  is  its  vgnomous  personal  hatreds, 
^i;  I '  .misrepresent-*'^  1^  ■    ^  constant  manifesta- 


tion of  this  mean  trait.  The  Times  has  the  broadest 
yellow  band  down  its  belly  of  any  paper  that  has  ever 
been  published  in  California.  Its  present  anti-Mc- 
Lachlan  fight  is  purely  a  personal  matter.  The  Times 
invented  two  congressional  candidates,  neither  of  whom 
would  stay  invented.  It  has  been  forced  back  to  the 
preceding  light  weights.  McLachlan  is  the  most  ex- 
perienced, the  strongest  and  the  cleanest  of  the  Re- 
publicans now  mentioned  for  congress.  The  Demo- 
crats see  with  satisfaction  an  internecine  w'ar  which 
practically  insures  the  election  of  a  strong  Democrat. 
Wm.  Mead,  John  R.  Mathews,  or  Toland,  would  make 
winning  candidates  for  the  larger  interests  of  this  dis- 
trict. Mathews  should  take  the  nomination  not  only 
for  party  reasons,  but  for  the  far  more  important 
reason  of  the  national  representation  of  the  district 
by  a  capable  man  who  has  the  confidence  of  the  citizens 
of  both  parties. 


Associated  Press  Conversions. 

Tliis  partisan  news  monopoly  amuses  itself  ever)'  now 
and  then  by  telegraphing  all  over  the  country  the  con- 
version of  some  Trust  man  to  McKinley.  These  con- 
versions are  announced  as  though  recent.  The  fact 
is  that  most  if  not  all  have  been  McKinley  men  from 
the  first.  The  last  one  of  these  notified  to  us  is  ex- 
Senator  Mantle.  He  has  become  a  McKinley  man 
because  Bryan  is  not  enough  of  a  silver  man.  This 
is  an  entirely  unexpected  line  of  reasoning.  It  con- 
firms Tallyrand's  saying,  "That  it  is  the  unexpected 
which  always  happens.  "  Yet  Mantle,  "in  spite  of  all 
temptations  to  belong  to  other  nations,  remains  a  silver 
man."  The  telegraphic  convert  before  Mantle  was  In- 
galls,  president  of  the  Big  Four.  This  giant  corporation 
has  long  dabbled  in  the  politics  of  four  states.  Muncie, 
governor  of  Indiana,  is  counted  as  one  of  its  tools.  He 
is  Republican  and  refused  to  honor  the  extradition 
papers  against  those  in  Indiana,  charged  with  the  mur- 
der of  Goebel.  The  Big  Four  is  also  credited  with  fur- 
nishing the  means  for  the  Taylor-Powers  Kentucky 
fight  and  to  be  behind  the  Kentucky  political  murder 
and  proposed  murders.  Sworn  evidence  is  now  of 
record  that  this  political  conspiracy  was  to  include  the 
as.sassination  of  three  justices  of  the  supreme  court 
of  Kentucky,  and  enough  members  of  the  legislature  to 
change  the  elected  majority.  The  legislative  murders 
were  to  be  done  in  the  legislative  hall  by  the  mountain 
feudists  brought  to  Frankfort  for  the  purpose.  The 
idea  that  the  president  of  a  corporation  so  long  noto- 
rious in  politics  and  so  infamous  in  its  methods  was 
ever  a  Bryan  man  or  a  genuine  democrat  is  wild  pre- 
varication. He  might,  like  Gould,  have  taken  up  this 
or  that  political  tool  as  occasion  served  without  refer- 
ence to  nominal  politics  and  so  have  debauched  either 
side,  but  he  could  not  be  a  Democrat,  believing  in  equal 
justice  to  all  and  special  privilege  to  none.  Railroads 
do  not  have  to  go  into  politics.  The  New  York  Cen- 
tral, as  far  as  we  know,  has  never  coerced  its  em- 
ployes on  political  lines  nor  interfered  as  a  corpora- 
tion in  the  politics  of  New  York,  or  any  other  state. 
It  is  one  of  the  greatest  railroads  in  America.  On  the 
other  hand,  the  Erie  did  play  politics.  It  was  ruined 
and  is  now  almost  forgotten.  No  greater  mistake  could 
be  made  in  the  interest  of  the  railroads  than  this  de- 
bauching of  politics.  It  undermines  the  security  of 
all  property.  It  is  the  strongest  of  propagandas  for 
socialism  on  one  side  and  for  anarchy  at  the  other  ex- 
treme. 

 o—  — 

AlamedaL  County  Politics. 

.Mameda  is  one  of  the  great  counties  of  Califor^^ia. 
It  is  settled  by  home-holders.  Its  population  is  of  a  high 
grade  of  intelligence.  Yet  its  politics  are  foul  and  dis- 
honest. Alameda  county,  like  our  Alameda  street,  has 
been  politically  a  province  of  the  railroad,  .\mongst 
the  few  men  who  have  stood  up  against  this  far-reach- 
ing influence  have  been  ex-Congressmen  Hilborn  and 
Dalton,  ex-assessor  and  at  present  candidate  for  the 
Republican  nomination  for  congress. 

Hilborn  was  too  independent  in  congress,  for  which 
exhibition  of  manhood  the  railroad  put  up  Metcalf  to 
beat  him  at  the  primaries.  That  fight  was  startling 
in  the  reckless  methods  used  and  in  the  lack  of  any 
scruples  shown.  Soldiers  were  voted  in  uniform  for 
Metcalf  and  the  grossest  frauds  in  the  primaries  were 
charged.  Metcalf  won  the  nomination.  Though  the 
facts  were  notorious  he  was  carried  through  and  elect- 
ed. Metcalf  seeks  a  renomination.  Dalton  also  seeks 
it.  Dalton  offended  the  railroad  by  an  approach  to  a 
fair  assessment  while  assessor.  For  this  the  railroad  is 
against  him. 

Incident  to  an  attempt  to  bully  and  intimidate  County 
Clerk  Jordan  by  the  railroad  supervisors  in  Metcalf's 
interest,  for  giving  Dalton  a  fair  deal  in  matters  of 
registration,  some  of  the  old  frauds  and  infamies  of 
the  Metcalf-Hilborn  fight  have  been  brought  to  light. 
Jordan  refused  to  be  bullied.  He  told  the  story  rifjht 
out  before  the  railroad  workers  realized  what  a  mis- 
take they  had  made  in  opening  the  door  for  it. 

Jordan  admits  that  he  did  things  for  Metcalf  that 
he  did  not  do  for  Hilborn.  Amongst  these  things  was 
the  official  issuance  of  over  seven  thousand  certificates 
of  registration  in  one  single  city  ward  for  use  at  the 
primaries.  All  such  documents  were  delivered  to  the 
railroad  workers.  It  is  claimed  that  in  no  c  ase  woxe 
any  of  these  delivered  to  the  pcr.sons  named  on  the 
certificate.  They  were  handled  by  the  heelers  and  were 
dealt  out  at  the  saloons  and  dives. 

With  such  a  mountain  of  fraud  Hilborn  was  only 
beaten  a  few  votes  by  Metcalf.  Jordan  was  persuaded 
to  this  illegal  course  by  a  written  opinion  of  the  dis- 
trict attorney,  one  Snook.  Jordan's  testimony  also 
showed  several  prominent  Alameda  county  men  .  in 
Metcalf's  fight.    Amongst  these  was  Judge  Nusbaunier 


and  Supreme  Justice  Henshaw.  These  two  judges  have 
since  made  a  partial  denial  of  Jordan's  statements. 
Both  denials,  however,  had  better  not  have  been  made, 
because  they  admit  too  much.  Justice  Henshaw  admits 
that  he  was  greatly  interested  in  Metcalf's  success,  ad- 
mits that  he  may  have  said  "in  conversation,"  that 
Jordan  could  issue  the  certificates  as  he  did  and  admits 
that  his  own  brother  was  Metcalf's  political  mana- 
ger. When  we  consider  what  the  fight  was  and  what 
deplorable  methods  were  used  to  defeat  the  plain  de- 
sire of  the  .-Mameda  Republicans  to  return  Hilborn, 
the  shame  of  a  supreme  court  justice's  connection, 
by  his  brother,  with  the  business  as  chief  manager,  is 
only  too  apparent.  Tliis  brother,  Henshaw,  is  now 
chairman  of  the  Yosemite  commission.  This  is  the 
commission  which  it  is  proposed  to  rename  the  Yo- 
semite State  Saloon,  with  a  notice  that  orders  and 
patronage  go  through  the  Kelly  and  Crimmins  parlors 
of  virtue.  We  allude  to  the  .Mameda  County  cat-froni- 
bag  delivery  for  two  reasons : 

1st.  For  the  general  public  to  impress  them  with 
the  depth  and  strength  of  the  political  infection  with 
which  the  corporations  are  undermining  their  security 
and  ours :  and 

2nd.  To  indicate  to  the  railroad  heelers  the  heartless 
indiflfercnce  of  the  corporation  political  agents  of  the 
first  class  to  all  underlings. 

The  minute  the  use  of  a  tool  is  no  longer  advanta- 
geous he  is  abandoned.  Even  worse  the  bosses  throw 
him  down  and  kick  him  besides.  This  was  the  trouble 
with  Jordan.  Jordan  had  a  hard  road  to  travel.  His 
work  for  Metcalf  was  deeply  resented  by  his  own  party. 
The  railroad  politicians  at  once  abandoned  him.  He 
had  a  desperate  fight  to  secure  renomination  and  re- 
election in  this  Repulilican  stronghold.  He  barely  made 
the  two  points  by  the  sacrifice  of  his  fortune.  The 
politicians  whom  he  had  helped  gave  Jordan  the  "icy 
shake.  Politicians  and  heelers  here  might  do  well 
to  remember  what  a  cold  deal  is  in  store  for  them  the 
moment  they  get  into  a  tight  place.  If  an  enquirer 
will  take  up  the  name  of  California's  railroad  politi- 
cians he  will  see  that  the  sale  of  the  soul  in  these  men 
was  not  a  profitable  deal.  Indeed,  such  self-treason  to 
one's  manhood  can  never  and  in  no  way  gain  a  price 
that  can  at  all  compensate  the  loss.  The  loss  of  one's 
manhood  is  an  irretrievable  loss.  The  railroad  has 
had  the  same  experience  with  its  political  heelers  that 
these  have  had  with  the  road.  The  moment  real  danger 
threatens  the  railroad  or  the  leaders,  the  bought  souls 
are  the  first  to  fly.  In  fact,  the  tendency  of  these  is 
to  turn  and  rend  their  owners  and  destroyers.  This 
has  happened  many  times  at  Sacramento,  for  instance, 
in  the  strike.  A  man  naturally  feels  at  heart  a  savage 
resentment  for  his  degrader  and  soul  enslaver.  Such 
a  lost  one  is  liable  to  take  the  first  chance  to  satisfy 
a  just  vengeance. 

 o  

Police  Pooling  on  Law  VioIaLtions. 

The  recent  pool  room  raids  and  legal  fights  in  San 
Francisco  have  again  demonstrated  the  far  reaching 
moral  infection  with  which  police  toleration  of  crime 
curses  the  community.  In  a  case  before  Judge  Cabiness 
sworn  evidence  showed  that  one  of  the  slot  machine 
men  named  Valentine  admitted  to  the  witness  that 
his  gross  monthly  profits  were  $io,ooo.  Valentine  com- 
plained that  he  had  to  "sugar  up  so  much."  On  further 
inquiry  Valentine  said  that  he  paid  Crimmins  25  per  cent 
or  $2,500  a  month,  for  "protection."  It  was  also  shown 
that  a  great  majority  of  the  slot  machines  are  "fixed." 
The  game  is  like  the  pool  room  and  card  gambling 
— straight  cheating.  A  number  of  years  ago  there  were 
several  rapid  changes  of  police  chief  in  Los  Angeles. 
Crime  was  badly  rattled.  During  this  period  Hon.  H. 
T.  Hazard  had  a  dispute  with  W.  C.  Furrey  and  others 
as  to  the  value  of  police  protection  for  habitual  crimi- 
nals. An  arrangement  was  made  to  find  this  out.  The 
Chinese  gamblers  alone  agreed,  after  two  secret  meet- 
ings with  the  pretended  representatives  of  the  police 
to  pay  $1,000  a  month  then  and  there  and  as  business 
prospered  promised  to  bring  the  sum  up  to  two  thousand 
providing  the  payment  included  chief,  patrolmen  and 
judges.  Hold  up  orders  and  occasional  raids  on  the 
fakirs,  fleecers,  gamblers  and  mac-procurers  for  the 
cribs  are  deemed  necessary  by  politicians  to  secure  the 
full  revenue  from  crime-tolerance.  About  election 
time  it  is  customary  to  have  hold-ups  to  force  the  crim- 
inal classes  to  help  the  practical  politicians.  It  is  a 
nasty  mess  of  moral  sewage.  The  .\lameda  street  type 
of  politicians  are  the  sole  creators  and  supporters  of  ail 
these  degrading  infamies.  The  enormous  revenues  it 
affords  entrench  the  police  protection  system  behind  very 
heavy  sacks. 

 o  ■  

U/>e  Chinese  SitusLtion. 

The  great  defect  of  the  Chinese  military  system  is  the 
lack  of  competent  native  officers.  Equally  great  is  the 
handicap  their  lack  of  an  organized  quartermaster's  de- 
partment entails  upon  them. 

Another  military  defect  arises  from  the  lack  of  ini- 
tiative from  any  but  the  Imperial  headquarters.  A 
centralized  government  is  a  need  during  war.  but  it  is 
an  enormous  disadvantage  as  a  long  continued  preced- 
ing condition.  Such  a  fixed  centralized  civil  govern- 
ment as  that  of  China  destroys  local  initiative. 

Everything  depends  on  the  central  government.  This 
overthrown,  no  organizing  force  remains.  We  can  sec 
how  this  is  in  the  Tartar  conquests,  the  Manchu  usur- 
pation and  in  the  English  and  French  capture  of  Pekin. 
Judging  by  the  past  it  is  to  be  presumed  that  one  de- 
cided defeat  of  the  Imperial  forces  and  the  capture  qf 
Pekin  will  end  the  war.  We  can  not,  however,  lose 
sight  of  the  fact  that  a  military  genius  may  arise  in 
China.  Such  a  one  with  the  resources  of  Cathay  at 
command,  would  make  the  conflict  doubtful. 
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The  King  Is  Dee^d. 


Coliis  P.  Huntington  has  crossed  the 
dark  river.  He  was  a  man  of  great 
qualities  and  of  great  defects.  Of  keen 
judgment  in  men,  he  had  a  large  busi- 
ness imagination  and  an  audacious  cour- 
age to  carry  enterprises  to  success.  He 
had  many  devoted  friends.  As  a  rule 
he  was  true  to  his  friends  and  servants. 
Colton  was  one  of  the  few  exceptions. 
Whether  Huntington  or  some  of  the 
other  big  Five  planned  the  freeze  out  of 
the  widow  of  Colton  from  his  partner- 
ship share  in  the  railroad  properties  will 
probably  never  be  known.  Huntington 
alone  of  the  remaining  partners  ever 
did  anything  for  Mrs.  Colton.  He  pur- 
chased the  Colton  mansion  on  Knob  Hill 
for  $400,000.  Huntington,  as  one  of  the 
partners,  was  reasonable  and  often  liber- 
al with  the  railroad  employes.  These 
have  all  been  zealous  for  the  railroad  and 
are  now.  To  secure  such  results  with 
only  the  Pullman  strike  break,  there 
must  have  been  a  consistent  and  liberal 
policy  with  the  employes.  Yet  it  was  the 
Central  Pacific  that  imported  the  Chinese 
and  Huntington  who  wanted  our  State 
re-opened  to  them.  Who  of  the  big  rail- 
men  planned  out  these  good  policies  or 
the  other  bad  policies  no  one  knows.  At 
present  Huntington  is  credited  with  all. 
Active,  energetic  and  bold,  Huntington 
was  a  great  railroad  man.  What  he 
lacked  was  a  total  absence  of  public 
morals.  He  seemed  blind  to  morals  on 
public  matters.  He  had  no  idea  of  a 
public  duty  to  the  State  from  a 
franchise  holder.  The  Colton  letters 
published  at  the  great  trial  of  the  widow 
for  her  share  in  the  railroa<l  were 
from  Huntington  to  his  partner,  Colton. 
The  revelation  those  letters  gave  were 
of  a  total  absence  of  moral  restraint  on 
matters  where  the  railroad's  supposed 
interest  traversed  that  of  the  connnnnity. 
Newspapers  and  public  men  were  alike 
to  be  "caved  down  the  bank." 

The  construction  of  the  Central  Pa- 
cific required  bold  and  able  men.  These 
were  found  in  the  Big  Five.  Some 
other  men  claimed  interests  which  they 
lost.  In  those  days  and  long  afterward 
many  of  our  American  railroads  were 
built  by  promoters.  The  plan  was  to 
arrange  for  as  much  money  from  bonds 
as  possible.  To  control  the  road  by 
stock  that  was  merely  issued  for  that 
purpose  and  to  make  the  fortune  by 
inside  construction  companies,  furnish- 
ing supplies  and  by  leases  and  contracts. 
The  plan  did  not  contemplate  for  the 
builders  the  final  ownership  of  the  roads. 
Bankruptcy  was  expected  in  the  end 
to  turn  the  property  over  to  receivers 
for  the  creditors.  The  Central  Pacific 
was  constructed  under  this  scheme.  The 
government  bonds  could  have  built  the 
road.  The  land  grant  could  have  built 
the  road  or  the  second  bond  issue  could 
have  built  the  road.  The  first  mortgage 
bonds  of  the  government  were  by  rail- 
road politics  procured  to  be  made  a 
second  lien  and  a  fictitious  case  before 
the  Supreme  Court  was  brought  in  such 
form  as  to  induce  that  court  to  affirm 
the  illegal  act.  By  these  methods  the 
four  partners  remaining  after  Colton's 
death  piled  up  enormous  fortunes.  The 
entire  scope  of  the  methods  can  be  un 
derstood  by  reflecting  that  the  money 
for  bonds  and  land  belonged  to  the 
railroad  that  the  only  way  for  the  stock 
holders  to  receive  any  legitimate  re 
turns  for  their  efforts  was  through 
the  earnings  of  the  roads  distrib- 
uted in  dividends  to  the  stockhold- 
ers. There  were  never  any  dividends 
The  great  fortunes  were  really  made 
by  fleecing  the  railroad.  All  of  this 
crooked  business  was  extremely  costly 
"Sugar"  was  always  needed.  It  was 
all  absolutely  unnecesseary.  It  was 
smartness  thrown  away.  The  growth 
of  the  country  and  the  consequent 
growth  of  business  in  spite  of  all  the 
cynches  and  mistakes  of  these  men 
caused  the  railroad  property  to  increase 
in  value  to  such  an  extent  that  it  became 
worth  holding,  windy  debts  and  all 
Even  the  deliberate  plan  to  ruin  and 
abandon  the  Central  Pacific  by  the  con 
struction  and  leases  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  did  not  ruin  it,  so  the  time  came 
when  it  even  paid  handsomely  to  ar- 
range with  the  London  syndicate  n 
whom  the  Central  Pacific  stock  had  been 
unloaded,  and  to  pay  the  government 
mortgage. 

These  operations  of  construction  were 
carried  on  by  inside  construction  com- 
panies. These  were  composed  of  the 
same  Big  Four,  and  they  contracted  with 


themselves.  The  same  plan  was  pro- 
vided for  in  the  Nicaragua  Maritime 
Canal  Company  and  its  construction 
company. 

This  mistake  was  the  probable  mother 
)f  the  other  two  giant  mistakes  of  these 
energetic  men.  The  first  of  these  was 
the  political  debaucheries  their  work 
seemed  to  require.  The  second  was  the 
rebate  and  cynch  system  on  business. 
These  business  hold-ups  went  so  far  as 
to  attempt  to  lock  up  the  port  of  San 
Francisco,  and  included  a  blacklist  of 
uch  merchants  as  dared  to  ship  goods 
around  the  Horn.  Nothing  more  nar- 
row and  nothing  more  short-sighted  in 
a  business  way  was  ever  carried  out  on 
a  large  scale  than  this  railroad  policy.  It 
not  dead  yet.  This  policy  with  its 
unwise  exaction  "of  all  the  traffic  will 
bear,"  has  been  blamed  on  Huntington. 
He  may  not  be  its  author.  We  hap- 
pened to  be  on  a  fruit  growers'  commit- 
tee years  ago  that  had  a  meeting  with 
the  late  Senator  Stanford  at  Mr.  Liver- 
more's  office  in  San  Francisco.  Our  ob- 
ject was  to  show  the  railroad  that  a  fair 
and  liberal  policy  in  freights  on  fruits 
ould  benefit  the  railroad,  the  state,  and 
ourselves.  Tlie  meeting  lasted  five 
hours.  We  hardly  got  in  a  word  edge- 
wise. The  late  senator  talked  the  en- 
tire five.  He  explained  the  railroad  pol- 
icy, said  that  the  road  was  competing 
with  ox  teams,  that  the  freight  rates 
should  be  governed  by  former  cost  of 
transport,  and  elaborated  the  doctrine  of 
all  the  traffic  would  bear.  He  was  ap- 
parently in  earnest  and  convinced  of  the 
wisdom  of  the  railroad  policy.  He 
talked  like  its  author.  He  was  wrong. 
He  was  mistaken  as  a  railroad  man. 
The  state  stood  still  until  the  advent 
of  the  Santa  Fe,  which  by  a  forced 
change  of  policy  gave  the  wonderful 
growth  of  the  South,  which  should  have 
liecn  that  of  the  whole  state.  Even  the 
Southern  Pacific  made  enormous  profits 
in  Southern  California  from  the  growth 
of  population  and  business  reasonable 
treatment  brought.  The  Valley  road 
did  the  same  for  the  San  Joaquin.  The 
combine  of  the  Santa  and  under 
the  policy  is  already  clearly  showing 
its  baneful  effects  on  the  railroads  and 
on  the  conununity  by  a  lethargy  in  pro- 
duction and  business  in  all  things  but 
oil. 

The  results  of  the  railroad  policy  in 
politics  has  been  a  widespread  political 
demoralization.  Extravagance  and  in- 
efficiency in  the  public  business  are  gen- 
eral. Its  own  safety  as  shown  in  the 
Sacramento  riots,  has  been  endangered 
by  time  servers  and  tools  in  high  places. 
Such  men  are  weak  during  danger.  Be- 
sides this  the  railroad  has  secured  for 
itself  a  deep-seated  hostility.  The  peo- 
ple themselves  do  not  realize  the  extent 
of  this.  Least  of  all  do  the  railroad 
officers.  These  are  busy  men.  They 
see  little  of  general  society.  In  business 
the  men  they  meet  seek  favors  or  ser- 
vice and  either  hide  opinion  or  even 
often  hide  their  very  thoughts  when 
dealing  with  the  railroad.  None  of  them 
approve  in  soul  and  mind  of  the  cynch 
policy.  No!  Not  even  its  supposed 
beneficiaries.  There  never  was  any  need 
of  the  inside  railroad  contract  system. 
Everyone  can  see  that  now.  There 
never  was  any  sense  in  the  cynch  busi- 
ness system.  There  never  was  any  en- 
during advantage  in  the  political  de- 
baucheries. It  has  simply  resulted  in  a 
hostility  to  this  corporation  that  has  no 
parallel  in  any  other  state  or  in  any 
other  countrv.  If  the  New  York  Cen- 
tral, one  of  the  greatest  railroads  in  the 
world  could  be  built  without  scandal ; 
if  this  splendid  property  could  build  up 
fortunes  for  its  conductors  without  pol- 
itics, cynches  or  blacklists  and  without 
attempting  to  diminish  the  ocean  busi- 
ness at  New  York,  so  could  the  South- 
ern Pacific  have  done  the  same. 

With  the  death  of  this  remarkable 
man,  the  last  of  the  four  partners,  whose 
minds  had  the  original  warp,  is  gone. 
The  new  leader  is  H.  E.  Huntington. 
This  man  is  bold,  able  and  broad.  The 
people  of  the  state  have  reason  to  hope 
that  with  his  sole  control  the  old  mis- 
takes will  disappear.  If  this  young  and 
strong  leader  does  what  is  hoped,  the 
Southern  Pacific  railroad  properties  will 
increase  wonderfully  in  California.  If 
so,  the  state  will  soon  have  the  ten  mil- 
lion people  it  should  already  have.  Even 
the  hostility  and  just  resentment  of  the 
people  may  die  away  in  a  renewed  pros- 
perity for  all 


GEO.  A.  RALPHS,  601  S.  Spring.  iTlTn'^iTe" 

OUR  MOTTO:   "Full  weight;  highest  quality;  lowest  prices." 

5  gal.  Coal  Oil  (Eastern  Bulk)  70c  I  5  gal.  can  Elaine  Oil  $1.30 

5  gal.  Gasoline  (Eastern  Bulk)  80c  1  gal.  can  Salad  Oil  6.5c 

.5  gal.  can  Pratts  or  Pearl  Oil  $1.00  1  qt.  bottle  Salad  Oil  20c 

5  gal.  can  Red  Crown  Gasoline  $1.10  I  1  qt.  bottle  Lucca  Oil  (C.  &  B.)  70c 

ALASKA  Refrigerators,  FREEZERS,  Etc. 


3i4  and  316  South  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


"THERE'S  MONEY  IN  IT!  " 


In  What? 


In  using  a  Typewriter  with  every  convenience  known  to  science. 
Which  is  that? 

A  "Densmore."  A  "Yost."         A  "Century." 

UNITED  TYPEWRITER  AND  SUPPLIES  CO. 

211  West  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles. 


Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

Tel.  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 

 A  FEW  SPECIALTIES  

Sweet  Wineg'-Woollacott's  Gold  Medal  Brands 

<jal.      Qt.  Gal.  Qt. 

Port,  5y(>ar.s  old,  soft,  mellow  %   7.5   |   2.5  I  Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  surcrior,  heavy, 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00       H)\     sweet,   1  00  50 

Sherry,  .5  years  old,  soft  and  clean  . .  75  2.5  |  Mnsca'el,  yrs  old,  cican  and  sweet  75  25 
Sherry,  7  years  old,  rich  and  fruity. .  1  00       ,50   Muscatel,  7  vrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00  50 

Angelica,  5  yrs  old,  full  bodied.sweet    76       25  |  Tokay,  Madeira,  Catawba   1  00  50 

Light  Wines  (Jal.   Doz.  Quart 

Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine   J  .50  |2  00    if  20 

Burgundy,  Mcdoc,  Cabernet     l  00     3  00  35 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 


The  Truth 

About  Militarism. 

The  Repnblican  National  Literary  Bureau  is  circulating,  as  a  refutation  of 
the  charge  that  imperialism  and  militarism  go  together,  a  campaign  speech 
delivered,  with  exquisite  taste,  by  ex-Senator  Manderson  in  his  official  capacity 
as  a  graduation  day  speaker  at  West  Point. 

General  Manderson  has  compiled  a  series  of  tables  designed  to  show  that  the 
military  burden  is  insignificant  in  the  United  States  compared  with  that  borne 
by  the  subjects  of  the  armed  monarchies  of  Europe.  These  tables,  we  are 
informed,  have  been  prepared  "with  very  great  care,"  with  the  idea  of  having 
them  "accurate  beyond  possibility  of  dispute."  We  are  also  informed  that  in 
so  far  as  they  refer  to  foreign  countries  the  figures  have  been  "brought  down 
to  the  very  latest  date  possible." 

We  have  first  a  table  showing  the  number  of  men  in  the  army  of  each  country 
and  its  proportion  to  population.  Next  we  have  the  area  of  each  country,  the 
ratio  of  soldiers  to  the  square  mile,  and  of  square  miles  to  soldiers.  It  is  all 
very  interesting,  but  ought  there  not  to  be  something  more?  Yes,  and  General 
Manderson  has  not  forgotten  it.  We  want  to  know  how  much  all  this  costs, 
and  here  is  his  answer: 


Year  of  Amt.  per 

Population. 

War  Budget.  Budget.  Capita. 

France   

  38,517.905 

$123,517,681 

1898 

3.20 

Germany   

  52,270,901 

141,175,350 

1898 

2.70 

Austria-Hungary    .  . . . 

  41,827,500 

86,083,024 

1897 

2.05 

Russia   

 128,902,173 

148,640,191 

1898 

1-15 

19.921,75s 

1897 

•59 

Italy   

  29,899,785 

45,659,609 

1898 

1-52 

Great  Britain   

  37,888,439 

88,152,750 

1897 

2.32 

United  States   

  75,000,000 

51,093,927 

1896 

.68 

These  figures  for  the  United  States  look  strangely  small  to  those  who  have 
given  the  subject  any  attention.  We  look  at  them  more  closely,  and  we  find 
that  they  are  for  1896,  under  a  Democratic  Administration,  and  before  the  policy 
of  imperialism  was  heard  of. 

It  is  only  for  foreign  countries  that  these  statistics  are  brought  down  "to 
the  very  latest  date  possible."  The  actual  army  appropriation  for  the  fiscal  year 
1901  is  $114,220,095.55,  which  is  nearly  five  times  the  amount  under  the  Demo- 
cratic regime.  The  cost  of  the  army  in  1896  was  only  $23,252,608.  The  rest 
of  General  Manderson's  $51,093,927  represents  river  and  harbor  and  other  non- 
military  expenditures. 

Thus,  even  on  the  Republican  statistician's  own  showing,  there  are  only  three 
military  powers  in  Europe  that  spend  more  on  their  armies  than  we  are  spending 
now.  But  that  tells  less  than  half  the  story.  All  the  following  expenditures, 
provided  for  in  our  appropriation  bills  for  the  fiscal  year  1901,  are  included  in 
the  European  military  budgets : 

Army   $114,220,095,55 

Fortifications    7,383,628.00 

Military  Academy   653,589.67 

Pensions    145,245,230.00 


Total   $267,502,543.22 

How  is  that  for  militarism?  Nearly  double  the  burden  carried  by  Russia  or 
Germany ;  more  than  double  that  of  France ;  three  times  that  of  Austria  or  Great 
Britain  ;  six  times  that  under  which  Italy  is  staggering,  and  thirteen  times  the 
load  that  is  breaking  the  back  of  Turkey.  It  puts  the  United  States  far  in  the 
lead  of  all  the  military  powers  in  the  world  in  the  cost  of  its  military  service. 
How  docs  it  improve  matters  from  a  Republican  standpoint  to  prove  that  we 
do  not  have  mucli  of  an  army  to  show  for  it? 

And  this  does  not  include  the  cost  of  the  navy,  on  which  we  are  properly 
spending  more  than  any  country  in  the  world  except  England. — San  Francisco 
Exaininer.  '    r:z~L  i^-v'-r 
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ORIENT. 
AtTairs  in  the  Orient  during  the  jiast 
week  have  reached  a  rapid  and  startiTng 
crisis,  and  now  the  united  armies  of  the 
allies  are  now  said  to  be  lieforc  the 
walls  of  Pekin.  A  brief  summary  of 
the  week's  news  reports  is  as  follows : 
Saturday:  Russians  inflict  heavy  losses 
on  the  Chinese  in  a  series  of  engage- 
ments; Minister  Conger  and  other  en- 
voys expose  the  contemplated  treachery 
of  the  Chinese.  Sunday :  The  Russian 
government  has  granted  its  envoy  per- 
mission to  proceed  from  Pekin  to  Tien 
Tsin ;  the  United  States  will  ignore 
China's  appeal  to  use  its  influence  to 
stop  the  landing  of  British  troops  at 
Shanghai :  Germany  approves  of  the 
.American  plan  to  decide  by  diplomacy 
the  scope  of  the  operations  in  China. 
Monday :  United  Slates  answers  Chi- 
na's proposals  for  peace  by  reiterating 
its  demands:  Conger  holding  out;  Tsung 
Li  Yamen  complains  of  tardiness  in  ac- 
cepting offer  of  Chinese  escort ;  Li  Hung 
Chang  receives  his  imperial  commission 
as  plenipotentiary ;  all  Pekin  missions 
but  one  reported  burned ;  the  French 
report  the  massacre  of  7,000  Chinese 
Christians  at  Pao  Ting.  Tuesday  :  Rus- 
sian batteries  opened  fire  on  American 
soldiers  at  ^'ang  Tsun  by  mistake,  kill- 
ing and  wounding  many  men  ;  General 
Chaffee's  list  of  this  battle  reports  six 
killed  and  many  wounded:  an  additional 
message  from  Chaffee  reported  that  re- 
lief column  had  reached  Ho-si-Wu  last 
Thursday.  Wednesday:  United  States 
will  enforce  the  payment  of  heavy  in- 
demnity for  every  .^Kmerican  killed  by 
the  Chinese;  Chinese  minister  in  Lon- 
don says  he  believes  peace  will  be  ar- 
ranged within  six  weeks;  Great  Britain's 
action  in  landing  troops  at  Canton  is 
proving  most  irritating  to  the  other 
European  powers  ;  Thursday  :  Situation 
again  in  the  acute  stage ;  messages  re- 
ceived direct  from  Conger  kept  secret; 
viceroy  protests  against  landing  of  Brit- 
ish troops  ;  heat  the  worst  enemv  of  the 
allies;  foreign  troops  charge  Tartars; 
allies  reported  to  have  reached  Peking; 
Berlin  papers  prod  the  Kaiser;  Pao  Ting 
Fu  missionaries  slain.  Friday:  Japan 
reports  that  her  arnu'stice  proposal  has 
been  accepted  by  China;  the  breach  is 
growing  between  Russia  and  England, 
and  the  Russian  occupation  of  Neu 
Chwang  has  caused  England's  move  to 
land  troops  at  Shanghai. 


SOUTH  AFRICA. 

Despite  contrary  reports  the  Boer 
forces  seem  destined  to  hold  out  before 
the  advancing  British  columns  for  some 
time  yet  to  come.  The  mass  of  the 
Boers  in  the  field,  about  10.000  in  num- 
ber, are  gathered  in  the  Lydenburg  dis- 
trict, where  rough  and  impassable  moun- 
tains will  enable  them  to  hold  out  in 
guerrilla  warfare  with  great  success. 
The  British  troops  have  uniformly  been 
successful  in  driving  the  Boers  from 
the  open  plain  where  they  are  no  match 
for  English  preponderance  in  numbers. 
It  is  said  the  Boers  have  cstal)lishe(l  a 
cartridge  factory  in  the  Lydenburg  dis- 
trict and  intend  to  contituie  the  fight 
until  they  shall  all  have  been  exter- 
minated. President  Kruger  now  holds 
the  capital  of  the  republic  in  a  private 
car.  And  although  the  capital  is  pcr- 
ambulatory  in  its  nature,  it  is  still  able 
to  retain  some  of  the  elements  of  co- 
hesion for  the  Boer  forces. 

A  dispatch  has  been  received  in  Lon- 
don stating  that  President  Steyn  has 
conmiittod  suicide.  President  Kruger  is 
reported  to  have  asked  the  Ignited  States 
to  grant  him  an  asylum  in  the  consulate 
at  Lorenzo  Marques. 


EUROPE. 
During  the  past  week  Europe  has  been 
considerably  stirred  up  over  the  war  in 
China.  Russia  and  England  are  de- 
cidedly at  odds,  while  the  German  news- 
papers are  prodding  up  the  emperor  at 
a  lively  rate  for  the  speech  made  on 
the  departure  of  the  German  troops  for 
China  in  which  he  advised  them  to  kill 
and  spare  none.  In  France  President 
Loubet  reviewed  the  expeditionary 
troops  at  Marseilles  before  their  de- 
have  ex- 


""•"^px'^'-'' '  ir-«tHs<y>  _.  The  English  papers  ha 


pressed  themselves,  in  behalf  of  the  peo- 
ple, as  heartily  tired  of  the  Boer  war. 
On  Monday  came  the  following  news : 
French  war  vessel  sunk  with  many  men  ; 
heavy  fighting  in  Colombia ;  fatal  rail- 
road accident  outside  of  Rome;  King 
of  Italy  receives  senators  and  deputies, 
and  takes  the  constitutional  oath  in  the 
presence  of  a  vast  assemblage :  Baron 
Russell,  chief  justice  of  England,  suc- 
cumbed to  an  operation  for  gastric  ca- 
tarrh. Thursday:  Ancient  tablets  found 
in  Turkey:  important  scientific  discov- 
ery at  Paris:  disastrous  floods  in  Japan  : 
renewed  onslaughts  on  Christians  in  .Ar- 
menia; Boers  tired  of  war. 


NATIOKAL. 
Matters  political  are  quickening  now- 
adays, and  both  parties  are  canvassing 
the  situation.  On  Saturday  the  news 
was:  Fitzsimmons  knocks  out  Ruhlin 
in  the  si.xth  roimd ;  meeting  of  populist 
national  committee  will  be  held  in  Chi- 
cago .Kugust  27  to  nominate  vice-presi- 
dential candidate:  Texas  Democrats 
nominate  a  state  ticket ;  defense  in  Pow- 
ers case  has  concluded  ;  one  of  the  Union 
Pacific  train  robbers  was  shot  by  a  sher- 
iff's posse  and  the  other  was  burned  to 
death  in  a  farm  house.  Sunday's  news : 
The  navy  department  has  rejected  all 
bids  for  armor  plate;  Bryan  decides 
upon  a  campaign  tour  similar  to  the  one 
he  made  four  years  ago;  Cresccus  beats 
Tonuny  Britton  in  straight  heats  at 
Chicago;  the  week  just  closed  has  been 
the  hottest  ever  recorded  in  the  United 
States.  Monday:  Fusion  in  Idaho;  Kan- 
sas Populists  getting  up  big  notification 
meeting;  Bryan  will  speak  in  Kansas; 
C.  R.  H.  Ferrell  confesses  killing  Mes- 
senger Lane  to  secure  money  for  his 
wedding;  fatal  disaster  on  the  Southern 
Pacific  in  Louisiana;  twenty-three  peo- 
ple killed  and  injured  near  Slatington, 
Pa.,  by  a  train.  Tuesday :  Monetary 
league  notifies  Bryan  of  his  nomination 
at  the  same  time  the  Populists  do;  Bry- 
an's son  was  saved  from  a  horrible  death 
by  General  Joseph  Wheeler;  Millmen 
in  San  Francisco  and  vicinity  have 
struck  for  eight  hours  a  day  ;  testimony 
in  Powers  trial  concluded ;  volume  of 
appropriations  of  last  session  of  congress 
completed  :  death  of  Collis  P.  Hunting- 
ton in  his  summer  home  in  the  Atlir- 
ondacks.  Wednesday:  "Veterans  of  the 
army  of  the  Philippines  effected  a  per- 
manent organization  at  their  meeting  at 
Denver;  former  Senator  Ingalls  is  dan- 
gerously ill  at  Las  Vegas,  N.  M. :  fiina! 
instructions  given  to  the  jury  in  the 
Powers  trial.  Thursday:  Two  boys 
were  caught  in  the  act  of  w-recking  a 
train  at  Victor,  Col.  ;  Col.  Victor  D. 
Duboce  of  the  First  Regiment  California 
volunteers,  died  in  San  Francisco;  The 
war  department  has  published  the  cor- 
respondence captured  by  General  Fun- 
ston,  in  Luzon,  some  months  ago ;  Bryan 
and  Stevenson  address  the  United  Irish 
societies  of  Cook  county;  anti-imperial- 
istic convention  opened  at  Indianapolis 
wtih  a  big  attendance.  Friday:  Ex- 
Senator  John  J.  Ingalls  died  at  Las 
Vegas,  N.  M.,  at  2:15  Thursday;  negro 
race  riot  in  New  York  claims  fifty  vic- 
tims; shah  of  Persia  will  build  electric 
roads. 


LOCAL. 

Caucus  primaries  and  conventions 
held  the  attention  of  the  politically  in- 
clined public  during  the  past  week.  Sat- 
urday's news :  Board  of  education 
grants  a  number  of  teachers'  certificates 
to  applicants:  at  the  Slovensky  inquest 
Attorney  Variel  declared  that  the  de- 
ceased committed  suicide  because  of  his 
great  love  for  wife  and  child.  Sunday: 
Redondo  whale  beached  ;  better  crops  at 
.Anaheim :  fence  war  between  Southern 
Pacific  railroad  and  Vernon  residents: 
Champion  Jeffries'  brother  whips  a 
heavy-weight.  Monday :  The  mystery 
of  the  Slovinsky  blackmailing  case  is 
still  unsolved;  forest  fire  fighters  quarrel 
during  the  late  conflagration  :  state  board 
of  health  at  quarterly  meeting  adopts 
resolutions  requesting  district  attorneys 
to  take  up  the  matter  of  illegal  practi- 
tioners; the  city  council  adops  measures 
for  relief  in  the  water  question,  which 
will  guarantee  an  adequate  supply. 
Tuesday:      County    Treasurer  Jones 


scrve<l  with  a  writ  of  mandamus  in  the 
case  of  Coroner  Holland,  who  claims 
$2.50  balance  due  on  last  month's  sal- 
ary; two  hold-ups  are  reported  to  the  po- 
lice; board  of  freeholders  exchange 
views  and  discuss  the  salient  points  of 
charters  in  this  country  ;  Santa  Monica 
tennis  tournament  has  the  largest  at- 
tendance in  the  history  of  the  associa- 
tion ;  local  brewers  secure  the  coveted 
liquor  licenses  of  the  Palace.  Wednes- 
day :  Firmer  oil  market ;  new  suit  charg- 
ing fraud  begun  by  Home  Oil  Company; 
city  may  appeal  from  Judge  Ross'c  de- 
cision. More  fire  protection  for  West- 
lake  district ;  Maine's  notes  burned. 
Thursday:  Los  Angeles  jobbers  dis- 
gusted at  railway  discrimination  from 
San  Joaquin  valley,  and  will  appeal  for 
lower  rales;  McL;ichlan  appears  to  be 
coming  out  ahead  in  Republican  nomin- 
ations ;  Chamber  of  Commerce  satisfied 
with  ])ostal  service.  Friday — Everybody 
waiting  to  read  the  next  issue  of  the 
Saturday  Post. 


TERMINAL  ISLAND. 
Everybody  is  going  down  to  Terminal 
Island  this  summer,  where  the  beacii  is 
always  smooth  and  the  water  is  delight- 
ful for  bathing.  Terminal  Island  is  the 
best  place  in  the  world  to  go  for  a  picnic, 
fishing  or  bathing,  and  one  can  have  the 
finest  sail  in  the  world  on  its  placid 
waters. 

 o  

OCEAN  PARK. 
If  you  go  down  to  Ocean  Park  this 
summer  and  see  the  number  of  people 
who  are  scattered  on  its  broad  white 
sands  and  the  marvelous  riumber  of  cot- 
tages which  have  been  put  up  during 
the  past  .season,  you  will  think  that 
some  of  Cape  Nome's  gold  has  been  dis- 
covered in  its  shining  sands.  Ocean 
Park  is  a  nice  home  place  where  people 
do  just  as  they  please.  It  is  conse- 
<iuently  deservedly  popular. 


WILL  THE  PHILIPPINES  PAY? 


By  Edwin  H.  LaLinme. 


At  least  ninety  per  cent  of  all  the 
advocates  of  expansion  will  tell  you 
that  the  Philippines  will  pay.  Regard- 
less of  the  moral  element,  and  leav- 
ing out  the  question  as  to  whether 
any  amount  of  gold  can  gild  the  con- 
science of  a  nation,  will  they  pay  in 
actual  dollars  and  cents?  Ledger  bal- 
ances is  the  business  man's  monitor — 
to  them  he  looks  for  an  admonition 
to  quit,  or,  a  prompting  to  see  the  thing 
through  with  a  hope  of  profit  in  the  end. 
The  sheaves  of  the  harvester  show 
the  results,  and  by  them  he  determines 
his  policy. 

Fortunately  the  American  people  have 
some  figures  upon  which  to  base  their 
judgment — only  the  thinking  man  will 
consider  them.  To  argue  with  one  who 
has  renounced  his  reason,  is  like  giv- 
ing medicine  to  the  dead ;  but  the  think- 
ing man  will  contemplate  the  figures 
and  come  to  his  own  conclusion  as  to 
whether  the  Philippines  will  pay.  What 
we  get  and  what  we  pay  for  it,  is  the 
question — that  we  get  trouble  is  not  de- 
batable, but  that  is  apart  from  the  ques- 
tion under  consideration. 

Mr.  Beveridge,  the  brilliant  young  sen- 
ator from  Indiana,  visited  the  Philip- 
pines in  1890  and  in  January  last  made 
his  bow  to  the  senate  of  the  United 
Slates,  to  tell,  at  the  request  of  the 
president,  it  is  said,  what  he  knew  of 
their  value.  He  is  the  very  incarnation 
of  expansion  and  in  full  accord  with 
the  policy,  and  surely  stated  the  case 
as  strongly  as  the  facts  would  war- 
rant. He  .says  that  under  the  domin- 
ion of  Spain,  the  trade  of  the  islands 
reached  the  sum  of  $11,5.^4,731  annually, 
and  exclaims  that  we  can  do  ten  times 
as  well.  Admit  the  premise,  and  search 
for  results,  .\ssume  that  at  the  end  of 
twenty  years  the  trade  had  reached 
$100,000,000  annually,  which  would 
make  an  average  for  the  entire  time  of 
$50,000,000  per  annum. — assume — and  it 
is  a  most  violent  assumption, — in  view 
of  the  open  door  in  the  Orient,  that 
we  get  forty  per  cent,  and  we  have  for 
the  next  twenty  years,  an  average  of 
$20,000,0000  .  Assume  that  we  make 
twenty  per  cent  net — another  violent  as- 
sumptifin — and  we  have  $8,000,000  a  year, 
or  $160,000,000  in  20  years,  an  amount 
about  equaling  the  Standard  Oil  com- 
pany's dividends  in  one-tenth  of  the 
time — But  those  are  the  figures  of  a 
young  senator  filled  with  the  efferves- 
cence of  youth,  making  his  maiden  in- 
tro<iuction  in  his  official  robes.  Turn 
however,  to  cold  mathematics,  as  pro- 
duced by  men  who  have  grown  gray 
delving  in  figures,  and  they  tell  another 
and  very  different  story. 

Mr.  Carroll  Wright,  a  man  in  the 
full  confidence  of  his  party  leaders, 
and  one  who  justly  enjoys  the  honors 
and  emoluments  of  official  position  be- 
stowed at  the  hands  of  Mr.  McKinley, 
in  an  article  in  the  July  number  of 
the  Century  upon  the  foreign  trade  of 
the  Lhiited  States,  says,  that  our  ex- 
porlalions  to  the  Philippines  during  the 
year  1900  will  amount  to  the  sum  of 
$2,000,000,  the  last  seven  months  of  the 
year  being  estimated  upon  the  first  five 
of  actual  figures.  The  report  of  the 
secretary  of  the  treasury,  shows  that 
we  exported  to  those  islands  for  the 
year  ending  June  .30th,  1900,  goods  to 
the  value  of  something  less  than$i,4C»,- 


000.  Taking  the  higher  of  the  two, 
and  twenty  per  cent  as  the  profits, 
and  you  have  the  munificent  sum  of 
$400,000,  less  than  one  per  cent  of  Mr. 
Carnegie's  dividend  from  the  steel 
trust  alone.  The  average  American  cit- 
izen, gazing  upon  the  roseate  figures 
of  Senator  Beveridge,  opens  his  eyes 
in  wonder,  and  regards  $160,000,000  as 
a  great  pot  of  money.  Outside  of  jour- 
nalists, lawyers  and  some  other  classes 
of  laborers,  $8,000,000  per  annum  may 
be  considered  a  fair  income — but  for  the 
business  man,  the  man  who  keeps  books, 
and  looks  to  balances  for  profit  and 
loss,  there  is  another  side  to  the  account 
— he  begins  to  inquire  as  to  the  cost. 

In  the  first  place,  we  paid  $20,000,000 
for  the  islands,  but  if  we  had  them  by 
concjuest  it  would  seem  that  that  much 
capital  was  thrown  away.  The  mili- 
tary budget  of  the  last  session  of  con- 
gress amounted  to  the  enormous  aggre- 
gate of  $135,000,000,  within  a  million  of 
the  military  expenses  of  the  German  em- 
pire w'ith  its  598,000  men.  We  have  an 
army  of  90,000  and  for  the  past  two 
years  have  had  60,000  in  the  Philippines. 
Appropriations  show  the  cost  of  a  regi- 
ment of  1,000  men  to  be  one  and  a 
half  million  of  dollars,  so  that  sixty 
regiments  or  sixty  thousand  costs  us 
ninty  millions  per  annum.  Add  ten 
million  for  your  navy  and  civil  list, — an 
exceedingly  low  estimate — and  you  have 
a  cost  of  $100,000,000  annually,  and  for 
this  what  have  we  accomplished?  After 
two  years  of  war,  at  a  cost  of  $250,000,- 
,000,  out  of  ten  million  of  people,  there 
have  not  been  reduced  to  subjection 
probabi)'  more  than  one  million,  or  ten 
per  cent,  and  those  the  people  living  so 
close  to  the  shore  lines  as  to  be  prac- 
tically under  the  conunand  of  the  guns 
fif  the  navy.  Lawton  said  it  would 
take  100,000  men  to  con(|uer  the  islands 
— and  who  knew  better  than  he? — and  so 
say  all  officers  of  experience.  Lieuten- 
ant Gilmore,  as  a  prisoner,  was  carted 
all  over  the  country  and  talked  with 
the  people  of  high  degree  and  low, 
upon  his  return  to  Manila,  when  asked 
by  the  representative  of  the  As.sociatcd 
Press  when,  in  his  opinion,  the  war 
would  be  over,  said,  "When  the  last 
Filipino  is  dead." 

In  two  years,  with  an  army  of  sixty 
thousand  men,  the  most  intelligent, 
bravest  and  best  etpiipped  of  any  army 
that  eve  did  battle  for  any  flag,  along  the 
fringes  of  the  islands,  we  have  reduced 
to  subjection  but  ten  per  cent  of  the 
population.  How  many  men  and  how 
nnich  treasure  will  be  required  to  follow 
the  other  nine  millions  through  bamboo 
thickets  and  into  mountain  fastnesses, 
and  compel  them  to  submit  to  the  author- 
ity of  the  United  States?  Let  some 
mathematical  genius  tell  us  how  it  will 
pay — and  when?  Under  any  circum- 
stances, mixed  races  rarely  prove  an 
unmixed  blessing.  Four  millions  of 
negroes  here  at  home,  cost  us  a  million 
of  lives  and  billions  of  money,  and  we 
still  have  an  unsolved  pniblem.  Tliey 
have  not  become  assimilated  benevolent- 
ly or  otherwise.  No  thinking  man  can 
take  the  figures  present  and  prospective, 
and  arrive  at  but  one  conclusion.  A 
manager  of  any  great  business  enter- 
prise that  would  make  such  a  showin.^'r 
to  his  stockholders,  would  be  relegated 
either  to  an  idiot  asylum  or  the  State 
pri.son,  within  six  months. 


a  const? 
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A  Clinic  dLiid  A  Memory.  ^ 

Written  for  the  Saturday  Post  by  Arthur  Johnson. 


The  great  surgeon  sat  in  his  sanctum 
in  the  Good  Samaritan  hospital.  The  firm 
lines  in  his  cleanly  shaven  countenance, 
usually  so  suggestive  of  energy  and 
decision,  were  relaxed,  and  he  sat  brood 
ing. 

This  phenomenon,  like  all  phenomena, 
was  the  result  of  a  cause,  but  one  seem- 
ingly utterly  disproportionate  to  the  ef- 
fect produced. 

A  trifling  cause,  indeed:  That  morn- 
ing, during  his  ride  to  the  city,  feeling 
in  need  of  a  greater  supply  of  oxygen 
than  the  stuffy  car  afforded,  he  had 
raised  the  window,  and  in  so  doing, 
had  caught  a  whiff  of  the  odor  of 
freshly  turned  earth,  blown  from  the 
mould-board  of  a  plow  that  by  the  aid 
of  a  sturdy  team  was  rolling  up  broad 
swaths  of  moist  and  rich  soil  in  an 
adjacent  field. 

Now,  it  is  certain  that  Doctor  Ellcrton 
knew  all  about  this  pleasant  ea;rthy 
smell.  He  had  demonstrated  to  his 
own  satisfaction  and  that  of  the  scien- 
tific world,  that  it  was  emitted  from  mi- 
nute vegetable  organisms  or  bacteria 
that  live  and  multiply  in  alluvial  earths. 
He  had  artificially  bred  them,  and  could 
tell  you  approximately  the  number  that 
inhabited  a  given  quantity  of  their  host 
soil.  VViierefore,  it  would  ha\e  been 
only  right  and  proper  if  the  inhalation 
of  this  scent  through  his  nostrils  had 
evolved  in  his  brain  a  picture  of  his 
laboratory  with  its  trays  of  little  glass 
tubes  filled  with  slimy  and  many-hued 
"cultures." 

But,  strange  to  say,  it  did  nothing  of 
the  kind.  Instead,  it  brought  to  his 
mind  a  vision  of  an  old  orchard  with 
its  trees  covered  with  a  creamy  freight 
of  blossoms.  And,  standing  by  one  of 
these  trees,  he  seemed  to  see  a  girl  with 
a  fair  young  face,  framed  in  a  wreath  of 
these  creamy  blooms  formed  by  a  pend- 
ant Hranch  that  she  liad  playfully  drawn 
around  her  head.  Her  eyes  beamed  with 
a  look  of  archness,  and  her  lips  were 
warbling  a  foolish  old  song,  with  the 
refrain  of  "The  sweet  breath  of  spring 
that  blows  over  the  lea."  And  that 
refrain  is  even  nf)w  echoing  in  his  brain 
like  the  music  of  some  far-olT  chime  of 
belLs. 

As  he  thinks  on,  the  blossoms  seem 
to  fall  from  the  trees,  and,  instead, 
their  boughs,  whose  leaves  have  begun 
to  take  on  the  sober  tints  of  autumn, 
are  laden  with  ripened  fruit,  streaked 
and  spotted  with  red  and  gold.  The 
fair  young  face  is  there,  but  the  arch- 
ness of  the  eyes  has  given  place  to 
shyness  as  they  timidly  looked  into 
his,  and  in  that  timid  glance  he  sees 
and  recogtiizes  the  light  of  love.  But 
there  is  sadness  there,  too,  for  as  he 
gazes  with  lingering  tenderness  be- 
neath the  dark  lashes,  he  sees  that 
their  brightness  is  obscured  by  gathering 
tears  and  he  shudders  at  the  remem- 
brance, for  he  knows  it  forebodes  a 
parting  to  come. 

The  scene  of  his  vision  changes. 
Though  the  change  is  as  instantaneous 
as  a  glance  of  the  mind,  an  age  seems  to 
have  passed.  The  garden  has  disap- 
peared, and  a  wilderness  of  grimy  build- 
ings close  around  him  like  a  pall.  He 
is  in  a  great  city.  It  is  night  and  winter, 
and  as  he,  clad  in  heavy  boots  and 
furred  overcoat  wades  through  the 
snow,  half  melted  and  discolored  to  a 
chocolate  brown  by  the  tread  of  myriad 
passing  feet,  a  woman  clad  in  faded  fin- 
ery, ill  adapted  to  the  stress  of  weather, 
glides  up  behind  and  touches  his  elbow. 
But  as  he  turns  around  she  recoils  with 
a  smothered  shriek  and  hurries  along 
a  near-by  dingy  street  and  is  soon  lost 
in  its  gloom.  He  catches  but  a  hur- 
ried glance  at  her  coimtenance  by  the 
light  of  a  flaring  lamp  on  the  stall  of  a 
vender  of  quack  nostrums,  but  it  stirs 
strange  memories  of  by-gone  days. 
That  face  !  Can  it  be  possible  ?  No  ! 
No!  Tlie  glare  of  the  lamp  has  tricked 
his  imagination.    But  yet — 

Other  memories  arise.  He  was  am- 
bitious, but  with  no  ignoble  ambition. 
He  has  toiled  like  a  slave  to  satisfy  it. 
and  his  most  sanguine  hopes  have  been 
more,  than  fulfilled.  He  has  acquired 
fame    and    is     sated      with  praise. 


Wherever  science  has  a  home,  there  his 
name  is  known  and  reverenced.  Nor 
that  alone,  for  he  is  honored  for  his 
charity  and  respected  for  his  learning 
and  skill.  No  selfish  aim  was  his.  No 
sordid  desire  for  wealth  ever  caused 
him  to  turn  aside  from  the  path  of  duty. 
Money  for  him  was  ever  but  a  useful 
go-between  to  be  employed  in  doin\ 
good.  Fame!  respect!  admiration!  the 
world  accords  him  to  the  full.  The  race 
has  been  run  and  the  goal  attained  ;  but 
is  there  nothing  lacking?  No  wish,  no 
yearning  unfulfilled?  Love?  The  de- 
licious draught  was  lifted  to  his  lips, 
but  he  dallied  too  long  and  the  chalice 
was  dashed  to  earth  and  shattered. 
Has  he  chosen  the  better  part? 
A  wasted  life?  No!  a  thousand  times 
no!  Let  him  at  least  do  himself  that 
justice.  He  has  devoted  that  life  to  the 
cause  of  suffering  humanity.  A  host  of 
witnesses  that  his  skill  and  self  sac- 
rifice have  saved  from  despair  and 
death  rise  up  to  testify  for  him.  After 
all,  he  has  done  what  nature  designed 
that  he  should  do.  and  the  responsi- 
bility must  rest  with  a  greater  power. 
What  he  has  done  he  has  done  for 
the  same  reason  that  the  poet  sang, 
"because  he  must." 

While  he  ponders  the  door  opens,  and 
an  assistant  enters  the  room.  Rousing 
himself  from  his  reverie,  he  a.sks : 

"Well,  Masters,  what  is  the  subject 
for   the   clinic  today?" 

"Laparotomy,  sir,  a  bad  case  of  ovar- 
itis. Patient  very  antcmic,"  says  the 
newcomer,  respectfully. 

"Very  well,  if  the  class  is  ready,  I  will 
attend   at  once." 

The  doctor,  all  his  alertness  and  ener- 
gy restored,  rises  to  make  ready  for  the 
coming  operation.  "Kindly  prepare  the 
sublimate,  Mr.  Masters,  while  I  am 
washing  my  hands,"  he  says. 

That  cleanliness  is  akin  to  godliness 
( if  it  be  godly  to  alleviate  pain  and  bring 
back  life  to  the  despairing)  is  nowhere 
so  fully  recognized  as  in  the  domain  of 
surgery.  With  soap  and  water,  alcohol 
and  mercuric  chloride,  the  surgeon 
removes  all  suspicion  of  impurity  from 
his  hands  and  arms,  for  a  speck  of  dirt 
so  minute  as  to  be  invisible,  may  con- 
tain within  its  bounds  a  sentence  of 
death  as  innnutable  as  that  pronounced 
by  an  ermined  judge. 

While  thus  engaged,  the  attendant 
notes  with  admiring  envy  the  slender 
fingers,  as  firm  as  steel,  yet  supple  as 
willow  withes.  And  he  thinks  how  the 
salvation  of  many  lives  has  depended  up- 
on the  exquisite  sensibility  of  their 
touch.  They  are  such  as  the  born  artist 
or  the  born  surgeon  alone  possesses. 

The  doctor,  his  sleeves  rolled  up  . and 
fastened  above  his  elbows,  then  dons 
a  long  white  linen  robe,  taken  by  the 
assistant  from  a  "sterilizer,"  where  it 
has  been  heated  until  free  from  all 
germ  life.  While  putting  it  on,  he  says: 
Another  unfortunate,  I  suppose." 
"Yes,  sir,  and  a  particular  hard  case, 
they  say.  Quite  a  character  at  the  police 
courts.    Swearing  Moll,  they  call  her." 

The  operating  room  of  the  Good 
Samaritan,  or  the  "Sammy,"  as  it  is 
irreverently  styled  by  the  students,  is 
built  in  the  form  of  an  amphitheatre, 
with  tiers  of  seats  rising  towards  the 
ceiling,  the  central  space  being  occupied 
by  the  operating  table.  The  students 
enter  noisily,  and  each  one  takes  posses- 
sion of  the  seat  he  most  prefers  or  is 
able  to  secure.  One,  a  slenderly  built 
young  fellow,  is  able  to  obtain  (fortun- 
ately, as  he  thinks)  a  seat  in  the  front 
row,  where  his  view  of  the  operation  will 
be  unobstructed.  He  is  more  eager  than 
his  fellows,  for  this  is  his  first  clinic, 
and  the  fame  of  the  great  operator  is 
abroad  in  the  land. 

The  assistant  surgeons  and  dressers 
enter  and  take  their  places  by  the  table, 
and  the  tumult  among  the  students 
subsides,  awaiting  the  advent  of  the 
chief  operator,  for  he  will  not  tolerate 
noise  and  has  been  known  to  adjourn 
a  clinic  because  of  a  round  of  applause 
which  greeted  him  upon  his  entrance. 
So  when  he  arrives  he  is  received  in 
hushed  attention. 

The  patient  is  carried  in,  attended  by 
a  white-capped  and  white-aproned 
nurse,  and  taken  to  the  operating  table. 
She  casts  a  nervous  glance  at  this  and 
the   waiting   surgeons,   but   rallies  at 


once,  and  her  look  becomes  callous  and 
even  defiant. 

She  is  laid  upon  the  table,  and  the  sur- 
geon in  charge  of  the  anesthetics  un- 
screws the  top  of  a  can  of  ether  that 
rests  on  a  stand  close  by,  and  proceeds 
to  adjust  upon  the  face  of  the  patient 
a  cone-shaped  rubber  sack  containing 
a  sponge  saturated  with  fluid. 

The  slim  young  student  grows  a  little 
pale,  for  a  sickening  odor  of  iodoform, 
which  seems  to  have  entered  with  the 
patient,  mingling  with  the  stifling  heat 
of  the  air  of  the  operating  room,  makes 
him  feel  faint. 

An  assistant  hands  the  operator  a 
tray  of  sterilized  towels;  he  takes  one 
of  them  and  wraps  it  around  his  head 
like  a  turban,  and  proceeds  to  address 
the  assembled  class. 

The  slim  young  student  listens  at- 
tentively, but,  somehow,  the  voice  of  the 
lecturer  seems  to  die  off  in  a  drone  and 
to  get  farther  and  farther  away  as  he 
proceeds.  He  realizes  that  he  is  di- 
agnosing the  case  and  describing  and 
classifying  different  forms  of  tumors. 
Such  words  as  "neoplasm,"  "fibroma." 
"cystomata."  "clamp  compression," 
"gauze  tampion,"  "drainage  tube  ;"  words 
with  which  he  is  more  or  less  familiar, 
reach  his  ears,  but  do  not  make  a  very 
clear  impression  on  his  drowsy  brain. 
Once  he  finds  himself  laughing;  he  does 
not  clearly  know  why,  but  thinks  it  is 
because  the  lecturer  has  said  something 
about  a  pair  of  forceps  having  been  sewn 
ui)  in  the  body  of  the  patient  (like  a  tool 
in  a  carpenter's  chest,  the  student 
thinks).  Then,  just  as  the  operator's 
flashing  knife  sinks  into  the  patient's 
white  flesh,  he  feels  a  singing  in  his 
head,  the  operator  ,  his  assistants,  the 
nurse  and  the  i)atient  begin  a  wierd 
dance  before  his  eyes,  his  field  of  vision 
grows  dark  and  all  is  blended  in  a 
sense  of  nothingness. 

Ready  hands  carry  the  unconscious 
student  into  the  fresh  air  of  the  cor- 
ridor, but  no  noise  or  disturbance  is 
made,  and  the  operation  proceeds  as  if 
nothing  unusual  had  happened. 

When  the  woman  is  laid  upon  the 
table  and  the  cone  placed  over  her  nos- 
trils, she  at  first  proved  unresponsive 
to  the  influence  of  the  anesthetic.  She 
begins  to  utter  exclamations  that,  as 
her  consciousness  leaves  her,  become 
coarse  and  blasphemous.  H  any  dis- 
gust is  felt  at  this  by  the  nurse,  she 
dix's  not  show  it.  Only  a  shade  of 
pity  passes  over  her  placid  and  self-re- 
liant countenance,  as  she  adjusts  with 
a  firm  and  gentle  hand  the  sheet  that 
partly  covers  the  patient.  The  man 
with  the  cone  pours  more  of  the  fluid 
over  the  sponge. 

Then  she  becomes  quiet  and  motion- 
less, breathing  sterterously.  The 
cone  is  lifted  from  her  face  and  the  op- 
eration proceeds  with  the  precision  of 
a  piece  of  machinery,  the  moving  parts 
of  which  are  the  operator  and  his  as- 
sistants. 

Suddenly  the  hushed  and  attentive 
spectators  become  aware  of  a  sound 
issuing  from  the  lips  of  the  patient. 
Beginning  in  a  low  murmur,  but  soon 
increasing  in  volume,  she  is  singing  to 
herself.  Can  this  be  the  raucous  voice 
that  but  a  few  minutes  since  was  utter- 
ing blasphemous  obscenities?  It  seems 
to  have  regained  the  freshness  and  clear- 
ness of  youth.  Hark !  the  words  have 
become  audible.  She  sings  of  the 
"sweet  breath  of  spring !" 

But  see !  All  eyes  are  turned  to  the 
operator.  That  face,  so  firmly  lined 
and  self-reliant,  has  turned  an  ashen 
gray.  Tliat  hand,  whose  dexterity  and 
firmness  has  commanded  the  admiration 
of  two  hemispheres,  is  trembling  at  a 
critical  period  of  the  operation.  Is  he 
unwell?  Each  of  the  attendant  sur- 
geons start  forward  to  offer  assistance, 
but  he,  with  a  slight  movement  of  his 
hand,  waves  them  back.  He  is  himself 
again. 

The  next  day  the  House  Surgeon, 
addressing  the  class,  says  :  "Gentlemen, 
I  regret  to  be  compelled  to  state  that 
Doctor  Ellerton  will  take  charge  of  no 
more  clinics  at  the  Good  Samaritan. 
He  has  retired  from  practice." 

Great  was  the  disappointment  of  the 
students  upon  hearing  this  unwelcome 
news.  A  strange  rumor  ran  around  the 
class,  started,  it  is  said,  by  the  slim 
young  student,  that  upon  the  preceding 
evening  the  great  surgeon  had  been  seen 
kneeling  at  the  bedside  of  a  dying  pa- 
tient in  the  women's  ward.  Many  were 
the  conjectures  as  to  the  meaning  of  this 
extraordinary  occurrence,  but  none 
knew — only  those  two  ! 


DEATHLESS. 

There  lies  in  the  center  of  each  man's 
heart 

A  longing  and  love  for  the  good  and 
pure  ; 

And  if  but  an  atom,  or  larger  part, 

I  tell  you  this  shall  endure — endure — 
After  the  body  has  gone  to  decay — 
Yea,  after  the  world  has  passed  away. 

The  longer  I  live  and  the  more  I  see. 
Of  the  struggle  of  souls  toward  the 

heights  above. 
The  stronger  this  truth  comes  home  to 

me. 

That  the  Universe  rests  on  the  shoul- 
ders of  love ; 
A  love  so  limitless,  deep  and  broad. 
That  men  have  renamed  it  and  called 
it— God. 

And  nothing  that   ever   was  born  or 
evolved. 

Nothing  created  by  light  or  force. 
But  deep  in  its  system  there  lies  dis- 
solved 

A  shining  drop  from  the  Great  Love 
Source ; 

A  shinging  drop  that  shall  live  for  aye — • 
Thougli  kingdoms  may  perish  and  stars 
decay. 

— Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox. 


ABBOTSFORD  INN. 

Tlie  Abbotsford  Inn  has  the  best 
cuisine  in  the  city,  and  incidentally  it 
may  be  said  it  has  the  most  able  and 
distinguished  chef  in  California.  The 
Abbotsford  Inn  is  under  the  manage- 
ment of  Mr.  Halstead,  who  gives  his 
guests  every  comfort  to  make  life  pleas- 
ant and  restful.  The  Abbotsford  Inn 
is  strictly  a  family  hotel.  It  is  easily 
accessible  to  the  center  of  the  city  and 
the  prices  are  most  reasonable.  The 
building  is  spacious,  airy  and  comforta- 
ble. When  you  are  in  the  city  you  can- 
not do  better  than  to  drop  into  the  Ab- 
botsford Inn. 


HOW  IT  IS  DONE. 

In  one  of  the  eastern  cities  lately  the 
mayor  sent  to  the  board  of  aldermen 
a  veto  on  an  order  to  pay  for  fountain 
pens  which  the  board  had  procured 
for  its  members.  When  the  veto  was 
read,  one  of  the  "old  foxes"  present 
asked  if  the  clerk  had  furnished  the 
mayor  with  one  of  the  pens.  When 
the  clerk  said  No,  the  prompt  reply 
was.  There  is  where  you  were  lame ! 
 o  

UNNECESSARY. 
Col.  Burns   (.sojourning  in  Paris)  — 
What  is  the  proper  French  expresson 
to  be  tised  in  accepting  an  invitation 
to  drink  ? 

M.  Pullisleg — You  should  say  "Avcc 
plaisir,"  Monsieur  le  Colonel. 

Col.  B. — Ah,  "Avec  plaisir,"  all  right! 

M.  Pullisleg — And  when  you  decline 
an  invitation  you  should  say,  "Non, 
Merci." 

Col.  B. — Oh,  that  wouldn't  be  of  any 
use  to  me. 


Willy  (to  young  Mr.  Los  Angeles)  — 
Pa  was  telling  ma  and  Clara  last  night 
that  you  told  him  you  believed  in  paying 
as  you  go,  Mr.  L.  A.,  and  ma  thoufjht 
you  were  a  very  sensible  young  man. 

Young  Mr.  L.  A.  (highly  gratified)  — 
And  what  did  your  sister  Clara  think, 
Willy? 

Willy — She  didn't  think  you  could  go 
very  far. 


"Now,  remenfl)er.  Uncle  Rastus,"  con- 
tinued the  magistrate,  "that  you  are 
not  compelled  to  disclose  anything 
which  may  incrimnate  yourself," 

"Den  I  reckon  I'll  keep  my  mouf 
shet.  Judge,"  was  the  wise  reply. 


He — What  do  you  think  is  the  most 
appropriate  name  for  a  girl  ?. 

She — That  all  depends  upon  the  girl. 
Your  name  would  suit  me  all  right. 


Binkuni — "Was  it  the  girl's  father  who 
broke  off  the  engagement?" 

Bunkum  (who  has  been  jilted)  — 
"No,  it  was  her  little  brother." 


Grocer — Half  a  pound  of  tea? 
Which  will  you  have,  black  or  green? 

Servant — Shure.  aythcr  will  do;  it's 
for  an  ould^^^^^^n/sjiear^  bl^4j<L  ■ 
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TKe  Darvvers  Jewels 

By  Mary   C  h  o  1  m  o  n  d  e  1  ey 


Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters. 

Col.  Middletoii,  on  the  eve  of  his  departure 
from  India  for  his  home  in  Kngland,  is  re- 
quested by  a  dying  brother  otlicer,  Sir  John,  to 
convey  to  Kulph  l)anvers  a  legney  of  prieeless 
jewels.  The  very  evening  after  Col.  Middleton 
lias  taken  charge  of  these  jewels  Sir  John  is 
murdered.  On  his  voyage  to  Kngland  Col. 
Middleton  made  the  aeiinaintahee  of  a  young 
Ameriean  named  Carr,  who  maile  himself  un- 
u.suallv  friendly  from  the  start.  Carr  eonlided 
to  the'  Colonel  that  he  had  picked  up  a  few 
stones  of  considerable  value,  although  nobody 
suspected  it,  and  thetJolonel  acknowledged  to 
Carr  that  he  al.so  was  in  the  possession  of 
stones  of  considerable  value.  Middleton  told 
Carr  considerable  of  his  family  history  and 
that  he  would  live  w  ith  his  .sister  in  Kensing- 
ton. Carr  was  very  attentive  to  Middleton  up- 
on his  arrival  in  London  and  insisted  upon 
seeing  him  to  his  vcrv  door  Middlelon's  sis- 
ter Jane,  however,  hail  moved,  and  after  locat- 
ing her  residence  in  a  near-by  street,  Middleton 
wrote  to  Sir  George  Danvers,  stating  the  facts 
in  regard  to  the  legacy  he  hoped  soon  to  de- 
liver to  his  son  Ralph.  The  following  morning 
he  learned  that  the  house  his  sister  Jane  for- 
merly occupied  had  been  burglarized  during 
the  night.  The  next  evening  after  leaving  the 
jewels  safely  stowed  away  in  Jane's  tea  caddy, 
.Middleton  attends  the  theatre  with  Carr;  after 
the  theatre  they  take  a  cab  which  drives  madly 
away  to  some  far  quarter  of  the  city. 


At  last,  after  getting  into  a  very  dingy 
neighborhood,  we  turned  up  a  crooked 
dark  street,  unlit  by  any  lamp,  a  street 
8o  ncirrow  that  1  thought  every  moment 
the  cab  would  be  overturneil.  In  an- 
other moment  I  saw  two  men  rusli  out 
of  a  doorway.  One  seized  the  horse, 
which  was  much  l)lown  by  this  time, 
and  brought  it  violently  to  a  standstill, 
while  tlie  other  flew  at  the  cab,  and 
catching  C'aiT  by  the  collar  proceeded  t(j 
drag  him  out  by  main  force.  I  suppose 
Carr  did  his  best,  but  being  only  an 
American  he  certainly  made  a  very  poor 
fight  of  it;  and  while  I  was  laying  into 
the  man  who  had  got  hold  of  him  I  was 
suddenly  caught  by  the  legs  myself  from 
the  other  side  of  the  cab.  I  turned  on 
my  assailant,  saw  a  heavy  stick  leveled 
at  me,  caught  at  it,  missed  it,  beheld  a 
eeries  of  fireworks  and  remembered  noth- 
ing more. 

The  first  thing  I  heard  on  beginning 
to  come  to  myself  was  a  series  of  sub- 
dued but  evidently  heartfelt  oaths,  and 
I  became  sensible  of  an  airy  feeling,  un- 
pleasant in  the  extreme,  proceeding 
from  an  open  condition  of  coat  and 
waistcoat,  quite  unsuited  to  the  time  of 
year.  A  low  chorus  of  muffled  whisper- 
ing was  going  on  round  me.  As  I 
groaned  involuntarily  it  stoppe(l. 

"He's  coming  to!"  I  heard  Carr  say. 
"Go  and  fetch  .some  brandy."  And  1 
felt  myself  turned  ri.ght  side  iipi)ermost, 
and  my  hands  were  rubbed,  while  Carr, 
in  a  voice  of  the  greatest  anxiety ,  asked 
me  how  I  felt.  I  was  soon  iible  to  sit 
up  and  to  become  aware  that  I  had  a 
Bplittin;,'  headache,  and  was  staring  at  a 
tallow  candla  stuck  in  a  bottle.  Having 
got  so  far  I  got  a  little  farther,  and  on 
looking  round  found  myself  reclining  on 
a  .sack  in  a  corner  of  a  disreputable  look- 
ing room,  dingy  with  dirt  and  faithful 
to  the  memory  of  bad  tobacco. 

Then  I  suddenly  remembered  what 
had  occurred,  (^'arr  saw  that  I  did  so, 
and  instantly  poured  fortli  an  account 
of  how  we  had  been  rescued  from  a  con- 
dition of  great  peril  bj'  the  man  to  whom 
the  house  we  were  in  belonged,  to  whom 
he  hardly  knew  how  to  express  his  grati- 
tude, and  who  was  now  gone  for  so:ne 
brandy  for  me.  He  told  me  a  great  deal 
about  it,  but  I  was  so  dizzy  that  I  forgot 
most  of  what  he  said,  and  it  was  not  un- 
til our  deliverer  returned  with  the  brandy 
that  I  became  thoroughly  aware  of  what 
was  going  forward. 

I  could  not  help  thinking,  as  I  thanked 
the  honest  fellow  who  had  come  to  our 
assistance,  how  easily  one  :nay  be  de- 
ceived by  appearances,  for  a  more  for- 
bidding looking  face  under  its  fur  cap  I 
never  saw.  That  of  his  son,  who  pres- 
ently returned  with  a  four  wheeler  which 
Carr  had  sent  for,  was  not  nu^re  prepos- 
sessing. In  fact  they  were  two  as  vil- 
lainous looking  men  as  I  had  ever  seen. 
After  recompensing  both  with  all  our 
spare  cash  we  got  ourselves  hoisted  stififly 
into  the  cab,  and  Carr  good  naturedly 
insisted  on  seeing  me  home,  though  he 
owned  to  feeling,  as  he  put  it,  "rathei- 
knocked  up  by  his  knocking  down."  W< 
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much,  until  Carr  gave  a  start  and  a  gasf 
and  said,  "By  Jove!"' 

"What?"  I  inquired. 

"They  are  gone!"  he  said  tremulously 
— "my  sapphires.  They  are  gon(>!  Stolen! 
I  had  them  in  a  bag  around  my  neck,  ;is 
yoit  told  me.  They  must  have  been 
taken  from  me  when  I  was  knocks  d 
down.  I  say,"  he  added  quickly,  "ho  iv 
about  yours?  Have  you  got  thorn  all 
right?" 

Involuntarily  I  raised  my  hand  to  my 
throrit.  X  horrid  qualm  passed  over  mo. 

•^'Iiank  heaven!"  I  replied  with  a  eigh 
A  relief,  "they  are  safe  at  home  with 
Jane.  What  a  mercy!  I  migtit  have 
lost  them." 

"Might!"  said  Carr.  "You  would  have 
lost  them  to  a  dead  certainty;  and  mine 
are  gone !"  nd  he  stamped  and  cJenched 
Vis  fists  and  iooked  positively  furious. 

Poor  Carr'  I  felt  for  him.  He  took 
the  loss  of  his  stones  so  to  heart,  and  I 
am  sure  it  was  only  natural.  I  parted 
from  him  at  my  own  door,  and  was  glad, 
on  going  in,  to  find  Jane  had  stayed  up 
for  me.  I  soon  figured  in  her  eyes  as 
the  hero  of  a  tlirilling  adventure,  while 
her  clever  hands  applied  sticking  plaster 
ad  libitum.  We  were  both  so  full  of  thu 
events  of  the  evening  and  the  letter 
which  I  was  to  write  to  The  Times  about 
it  the  next  day  that  it  never  entered  the 
heads  of  either  of  us,  on  retiring  to  bed, 
to  remove  Sir  John's  jewels  from  the  tea 
caddy  into  which  they  had  been  tempo- 
rarily popped  in  the  afternoon. 


CHAPTER  rV. 
1  really  think  adventures,  like  misfor- 
tunes, never  come  singly.  Would  j-ou 
believe  it?  Our  house  was  broken  into 
that  very  night.  Nothing  serious  came 
of  it,  wonderfid  to  relate,  owing  to 
Jane's  extraordinary  presence  of  mind. 
She  had  been  unable  to  sleep  after  my 
thrilling  account  of  the  cab  accident, 
and  had  consoled  herself  by  reading 
Baxter's  "Saint's  Rest"  by  her  night 
light,  for  the  canary  became  restless  and 
liable  to  sudden  bursts  of  song  if  acandle 
were  lighted.  While  so  engagevl  she  be- 
came aware  of  a  subdued  grating  sound, 
which  had  continued  for  some  time  be- 
fore she  began  to  sijeculate  upon  it. 
While  she  was  speculating  it  ceased,  and 
after  a  short  interval  she  distinctly 
heard  a  stealthy  step  upon  the  stair,  and 
the  handle  of  the  passage  door  before 
mentioned  was  gently,  very  gently, 
turned. 

Jane  has  some  of  that  quickness  of 
perception  which  has  been  of  such  use 
to  myself  through  life.  In  a  moment 
she  had  gi-iusped  the  situation.  Some 
one  was  in  the  house.  In  another  mo- 
ment she  was  hanging  out  of  her  bed- 
room wind'iw,  springing  the  policeman's 
rattle  which  she  had  had  by  her  for 
years  with  a  view  to  an  emergency  of 
this  kind,  and  at  the  same  time — for  she 
was  ii  capable  woman— blowing  a  pierc- 
ing strain  on  a  cabman's  whistle. 

"To  make  a  long  story  short,  her  extra- 
ordinary presencie  of  mind  was  the  sav- 
ing of  us.  With  her  own  eyes  she  saw 
two  dark  figures  fly  up  our  area  steps 
and  disaiijieiir  round  the  comer,  and 
when  a  policeman  appeared  on  the  scene 
half  an  hour  later  he  confirmed  the  fact 
that  the  house  had  been  broken  into  by 
showing  us  how  an  entrance  had  been 
effected  through  the  kitchen  window. 

There  was  of  course  no  more  sleep  for 
us  that  night,  and  the  remainder  of  it 
was  passed  by  Jane  in  examining  the 
house  from  top  to  bottom  every  half 
hour  or  so,  owing  to  ft  rooted  conviction 
on  her  part  that  a  burglar  might  still  be 
lurking  on  the  premises,  concealed  in 
the  cellarette,  or  the  jam  cupboard,  or 
behind  the  drawing  room  curtsiins. 

By  that  morning's  post  I  heard,  as  I 
expected  I  should  do,  from  Sir  George 
Danvers,  but  the  contents  of  the  letter 
surprised  me.  He  wrote  most  cordially, 
thanking  me  for  my  kindness  in  under- 
taking such  a  heavy  responsibility  (I  am 
sure  I  never  felt  it  to  be  so)  for  an  entire 
stranger,  and  ended  by  sending  me  a 
I  pressing  invitation  to  come  down  to 
^(^]^e.Moreton  that  very  day.  that  he  and 


nis  son,  whose  future  wire  was  aiso  stay- 
ing with  them,  might  have  the  pleasui'e 
of  making  the  acquaintance  of  one  to 
whom  they  were  so  much  indebted.  He 
added  that  his  eldest  son  Charles  was  also 
going  down  from  London  bj'  a  certain 
train  that  day,  and  that  he  had  told  him 
to  be  on  the  lookout  for  me  at  the  sta- 
tion in  case  I  was  able  to  come  at  such 
short  notice.  I  made  up  my  mind  to  go, 
sent  Sir  George  a  telegram  to  that  effect 
and  proceeded  to  fish  up  the  jewels  out 
of  the  tea  caddy. 

Jane,  who  had  never  ceased  for  one 
instant  to  comment  on  the  event  of  the 
night,  positively  shrieked  when  she  saw 
me  shaking  the  bag  free  from  tea  leaves. 

"Good  gracious!  the  burglars!"  she  ex- 
claimed. "Why,  they  might  have  taken 
them  if  thej-  had  only  known." 

Of  course  they  had  not  known,  as  1 
had  been  particularly  secret  a'oout  them; 
but  I  wished  all  the  same  that  I  had  not 
left  them  there  all  night,  as  Jane  would 
insist,  and  continue  insisting,  that  they 
liad  been  exposed  to  great  danger.  I 
argued  the  matter  with  her  at  first,  but 
women,  I  find,  are  impervious,  as  a  rule, 
to  masculine  argument  and  it  is  a  mis- 
take to  reason  with  them.  It  is,  in  fact, 
putting  the  sexes  for  the  moment  on  an 
equality  ta  which  the  weaker  one  is  un- 
accustomed and  consequently  unsuited. 

A  few  hours  later  I  was  rolling  swiftly 
toward  Stoke  Moreton  in  a  comfortable 
smoking  carriage,  onlj'  occu  lied  by  my- 
self and  Mr.  Charles  Danv  >rs,  a  hand- 
some young  fellow  with  a  pule  face,  and 
that  peculiar  tired  mat  tier  which 
(though,  as  I  soon  found,  natural  to  him) 
is  so  often  afliected  by  the  y  mng  men  of 
the  day. 

"And  so  Ralph  has  come  in  for  a 
legacy  in  diamonds,"  he  said,  listlessly, 
when  we  had  exc'aauged  the  usual  civili- 
ties and  had  become  to  a  certain  de^Teo 
acquainted.  "Dear  me!  how  these  good, 
steady  young  men  prosper  in  the  world. 
When  last  I  heard  from  him  he  had  pre- 
vailed upon  the  one  perfect  woman  in 
the  universe  to  consent  to  marry  him, 
and  his  aunt  (bj'  the  waj',  you  will  meet 
her  there,  too — Lady  Mary  Cunning- 
ham) had  murmured  something  vague 
but  gratifying  about  testamentary  in- 
tentions. A  week  later  Pro^■idenco  fills 
his  brimming  cup  with  a  legacy  of 
jewels,  estimate"!  at'^" —  Charles  opened 
nis  li.ght,  sleepy  eyes  wide  and  looked 
inquiringly  at  me.  "What  are  they  esti- 
mated at?"  he  asked,  as  I  did  not  an- 
swer. 

I  really  had  no  idea,  but  I  shrugged 
my  shoulders  and  looked  wise. 

"Estimated  at  a  fabulous  stim,"  h^  said, 
closing  his  eyes  again.  '"Ah!  had  they 
been  mine  with  what  joj-ful  alacrity 
should  I  have  ascert^iined  their  exact 
money  value.  And  mine  they  ought  to 
have  been  if  the  sacred  law  of  primo- 
geniture (that  special  providence  which 
watches  over  the  interests  of  eldest  sons) 
\xi\h  been  duly  observed.  Sir  John  had 
not  the  pleasure  of  my  acquaintance, 
but  I  fear  he  must  have  heard  some  re- 
ports— no  doubt  entirely  ■\\'ithout  founda- 
tion— respecting  my  career,  which  in- 
duced him  to  pass  me  over  in  this  man- 
ner. What  amoral!  My  father  and  my 
Aunt  Mary  are  always  delicately  point- 
ing out  the  difference  between  Ralph 
and  myself.  I  wish  I  were  a  good  young 
man,  like  Ralph.  It  seems  to  pay  best 
in  the  long  run;  but  I  may  as  well  in- 
form you,  Co).  Middletpn,  of  the  painful 
fiict  that  I  am  the  black  sheep  of  the 
family." 

"Oh,  come,  come!"  I  remarked  un- 
easily. 

"I  should  not  have  alluded  to  the  sub- 
ject if  you  were  not  likely  to  become 
fully  aware  of  it  on  your  arrival,  so  I 
will  be  beforehand  with  my  relations.  I 
was  bnmght  up  in  the  way  I  should  go,'" 
he  continued  with  the  utmost  uncon- 
ceiTi,  as  if  commenting  on  something 
that  did  not  affect  him  in  the  least,  "but 
I  did  not  walk  in  it,  partly  owing  to  the 
uncongenial  companionship  that  it  in- 
volved, especially  that  of  my  aunt  Mary, 
wlio  took  up  so  much  room  herself  in 
the  naiTr)w  path  that  she  effectually 
kept  nie  out  of  it.  From  my  earliest 
youth,  also,  I  took  extreme  interest 
in  the  parable  of  the  prodigal,  and 
as  soon  as  it  became  possible  I 
exemplified  it  mj'self.  I  fciay  even 
sav  that  I  acted  the  Bart  in  a  mann/»- 


that  iiKi  credit  to  a  Beginner;  but  the 
wind  lip  was  ruined  by  the  lamentable 
inability  of  others,  who  shall  be  name- 
less, to  throw  themselves  into  the  spirit 
of  the  piece.  At  various  intervals,"  he 
continued,  always  as  if  speaking  of  some 
one  else,  "I  have  returned  home,  but  I 
regret  to  say  that  on  each  occasion  my 
reception  was  not  in  any  way  what  I 
could  have  wished.  The  flavor  of  a  fatted 
calf  is  absolutel}'  unknown  to  me;  and 
so  far  from  meeting  me  half  way,  I 
have,  in  extreme  cases,  when  impelled 
homeward  by  urgent  pecvmiary  consid- 
erations, found  myself  obliged  to  walk 
up  from  the  station." 

"Dear  me!  I  hope  it  is  not  far?"  I  said. 

"A  mere  matter  of  three  miles  or  so 
np  bill,"  he  resumed;  "nothing  to  a 
healthy  Christian,  though  trying  to  the 
tremlding  legs  of  the  ungodly  after  a 
long  course  of  husks.  There,  now  I  think 
you  are  quite  au  fait  jvs  to  our  family 
history.  I  always  pity  a  stranger  who 
comes  to  a  house  ignorant  of  little  do- 
mestic details  of  this  kind;  he  is  apt  to 
make  mistakes.  Oh,  pray  don't  mention 
it" — as  I  murmured  some  words  of 
thanks  —  "no  trouble,  I  assure  yon; 
trouble  is  n  thing  I  don't  take.  By  the 
way,  are  yon  aware  we  are  going 
straight  into  a  nest  of  private  theatricals 
at  Stock  Moreton?  To-night  is  the  last 
rehearsal;  perhaps  I  had  better  look 
over  my  part.  I  took  it  once  years  ago, 
but  I  don't  rememlier  a  word  of  it." 

And  after  much  rummaging  in  a  mag- 
nificent silver  mounted  traveling  bag 
the  Prodigal  pulled  out  a  paper  book  and 
careles.sly  turned  over  the  leaves. 

I  di<l  not  interrupt  his  studies,  save  by 
a  few  passing  comments  on  the  weather, 
the  state  of  the  country  and  my  own 
health,  which  I  am  sorry  to  say  is  not 
what  it  was;  but  as  I  only  received 
monosyllabic  answers,  we  had  no  more 
conversation  worth  mentioning  till  we 
reached  Stoke  Moreton. 


CHAPTER  V. 

Stoke  Moreton  is  a  fine  old  Elizabethan 
house  standing  on  rising  ground.  As  we 
drove  up  the  straight,  wide  approach  be- 
tween two  rows  of  ancient,  fantastical- 
ly clijiped  liollies,  I  was  impressed  by  the 
stately  dignity  of  the  pliice,  which  was 
not  lessened  as  we  drew  up  before  a  great 
arched  doorway,  and  were  ushered  into 
a  long  hall  supported  by  massive  pillars 
of  carved  white  stone.  A  roaring  log  fire 
in  the  immense  fireplace  threw  a  ruddy 
glow  over  the  long  arraj'  of  annor  and 
gleaming  weapons  which  lined  the  Walls, 
and  made  the  pale  winter  twilight  out- 
side look  bleak  indeed.  Charles,  emerg- 
ing, slim  and  graceful,  out  of  an  ex- 
quisite ulster,  sauntered  np  to  the  fire 
and  asked  where  Sir  George  Danvers 
was.  As  he  stood  inside  the  wide  fire- 
place, leaning  against  one  of  the  {fillars 
which  supported  the  towering  white 
itoue  chimney  piece  covered  with  her- 
ddic  designs  and  coats  of  arms,  he  looked 
a  worthier  representative  oJ  an  ancient 
race  than  I  fear  he  really  was. 

"So  they  have  put  the  stage  at  that 
end,  in  front  of  the  pillars,"  he  remarked, 
nodding  at  a  wooden  erection.  "Quite 
right.  I  could  not  have  placed  it  better 
myself.  What,  Bro\\Ti?  Sir  George  is 
in  the  drawing  room,  is  he?  and  tea,  as  I 
perceive,  is  going  on  at  this  moment. 
Come,  Col.  Middleton."  And  we  fol- 
lowed the  butler  to  the  drawing  room. 

I  am  not  a  person  who  easily  becomes 
confused,  but  I  must  o>vn  I  did  get  con- 
fused with  the  large  party  into  the 
midst  of  which  we  were  now  ushered. 
I  soon  made  out  Sir  George  Danvers,  a 
delicat(»  but  irascible  looking  old  gentle- 
man, who  received  me  with  dignified 
cordiality,  but  returned  Charles'  greet- 
ing with  a  certain  formality  and  cold- 
ness which  I  was  pained  to  see,  family 
effection  being  in  my  opinion  the  chief 
blessing  of  a  truly  happy  home.  Charles 
I  already  knew,  and  with  the  second 
son,  Ralph,  a  ruddy,  smiling  young 
man,  with  any  amount  of  white  teeth,  I 
had  no  difficulty;  but  after  that  I  be- 
came hopelesslj'  involved. 

I  was  introduced  to  an  elderly  lady 
whom  I  addressed  for  the  rest  of  the 
evening  as  Lady  Danvers,  until  Charles 
casually  mentioned  that  his  mother  was 
dead,  and  that  until  the  deceased  wife's 
sister  bill  was  passed  he  did  not  antici- 
r'-^J-n  that  his  .4unt  Mary  would  take 


TShe  SATUR.DAY  POST. 


13 


upon  uerseit  tlie  position  of  stepmother 
to  her  orphaned  nephews.  The  severe 
elderly  lady,  then,  who  beamed  so 
sweetly  upon  Ralph  and  regarded  Charles 
with  snch  manifest  coldness  was  their 
aunt,  Lady  Mary  Cunningham.  She 
had  knqwn  8ir  Jolm  slightly  in  her 
youth,  she  said,  as  she  graciously  made 
room  for  me  on  her  sofa,  and  she  ex- 
pressed a  very  proper  degree  of  regret  at 
his  sudden  death,  considering  that  he 
had  not  been  a  personal  friend  in  any 
way. 

"We  all  have  our  faults,  Col.  Middle- 
ton,"  said  Lady  Mary,  with  a  gentle 
sigh,  which  dislodged  a  little  colony  of 
crumbs  from  the  front  of  her  dress.  "Sir 
John,  like  the  rest  of  us,  was  not  ex- 
empt, though  I  have  no  doubt  the  soft- 
ening influence  of  age  would  havj  done 
much,  since  I  knew  him,  to  smooth  acer- 
bities of  character  which  were  unfortu- 
nately strongly  marked  in  his  early  life." 

She  had  evidently  not  known  Sir  John 
in  his  later  years. 

As  she  continued  to  talk  in  this  strain 
I  endeavored  to  make  out  which  of  the 
young  ladies  present  was  the  one  to  whom 
Ralph  was  engaged.  I  was  undecided 
as  to  which  it  was  of  the  two  to  whom  I 
had  already  been  introduced.  Girls  al- 
ways seem  to  ine  so  very  much  alike,  es- 
pecially pretty  girls,  and  these  were 
both  of  them  pretty.  I  do  not  mean 
that  they  resembled  each  other  in  the 
least,  for  one  was  dark  and  one  was  fair; 
but  which  was  Miss  Aurelia  Grant, 
Ralph's  fiancee,  and  which  v/as  Miss  Ev- 
elyn Derrick,  a  cousin  of  the  family,  I 
could  not  make  out  until  later  in  the 
evening,  when  I  distinctly  saw  Ralph 
Iriss  the  fair  one  in  the  picture  gallery, 
and  I  instantly  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  she  was  the  one  to  whom  ho  was 
ongafed. 

I  asked  Charles  if  I  were  not  right,  as 
we  stood  in  front  of  the  hall  fire  before 
the  rest  of  the  party  had  assembled  for 
dinner,  and  he  told  me  that  I  had  indeed 
hit  the  nail  on  the  head  in  this  instance, 
though  for  bis  own  part  ho  n(;ver  laid 
inucli  stress  himself  on  such  an  occur- 
rence, having  found  it  prove  misleading 
in  the  extreme  to  draw  any  conclusion 
fi-om  it.  He  fitrther  informed  lue  that 
Miss  Derrick  was  the  young  lady  with 
dark  hair  who  had  jjoured  out  tea,  and 
whom  he  had  favored  with  some  of  his 
conversation  afterward. 

I  admired  Ralph's  taste,  as  did  Charles, 
who  had  never  seen  his  future  sister-in 
law  before.  Aurelia  Grant  was  a  charm- 
ing little  creature,  with  a  curly  head 
and  a  dimple  ajid  a  pink  and  white  com- 
plexion, and  a  suspicion  of  an  Irish  ac- 
cent when  she  became  excited. 

Charles  said  he  admired  her  complex- 
ion most  because  it  was  so  thoroughly 
well  done  and  the  coloring  was  so  true 
to  nature. 

I  did  not  quite  catch  his  meaning,  but 
it  certainly  was  a  beautiful  complexion; 
and  then  she  was  so  bright  and  livelj', 
and  showed  such  pretty  little  teeth  when 
she  smiled!  She  was  quite  delightful. 
I  did  not  wonder  at  Ralph's  being  so 
much  in  love  with  her,  and  Charles 
agreed  with  me. 

"There  is  nothing  like  a  good  com- 
plexion," he  remarked  gravely.  "One 
may  be  led  away  to  like  a  pale  girl  with 
tt  mind  for  a  time,  but  for  i)8rmanent 
domestic  happiness  give  me  a  good  com- 
plexion,' and — a  dimple,"  he  added,  as  if 
it  were  an  afterthought.  "I  feel  I 
could  not  bestow  my  best  affections  on 
a  woman  wthout  a  dimple.  Yes,  in- 
deed!   Ralph  has  chosen  well." 

Now  1  do  not  agi-ee  with  Charles  there, 
as  I  have  always  considered  that  a  wo- 
man should  have  a  certain  amount  of 
mind;  just  enough,  in  fact,  to  enable  her 
lo  appreciate  a  superior  one.  I  said  as 
much  to  Chaides,  but  he  oidy  laughed, 
and  said  it  was  a  subject  on  which  opin- 
ion had  alwa^'s  varied. 

"How  did  he  meet  her?"  I  inquired. 

"On  the  Rigi,  last  summer,"  said 
Charles.  "I  am  thinking  of  going  there 
myself  next  year.  Lovely  orphan  sat  by 
Lady  Mary  at  table  d'hote.  Read  tracts 
jiresented  by  Lady  Mary.  Made  ac- 
quaintance. Lovely  orphan's  traveling 
companion  or  governess  discovered  to  be 
live  sister  of  defunct  traveling  compan- 
ion or  governess  of  Lady  Mary.  Result, 
trarm  friendship.    Ralph,  like  a  du**''  ^' 


nephew,  appears  on  the  scene.  Fort- 
night of  fine  weather.  Interesting  ex- 
peditions. Romantic  attachment,  ce- 
Qiented  by  diamond  and  pearl  ring  from 
Bunt  &  Roskell's.  There  is  the  whole 
itory  for  you." 

Evelyn  Derrick  joined  us  as  he  finished 
speaking.  Sh-j  was  a  tall,  graceful  girl, 
gentle  and  digiiitied  in  manner,  with  a 
pale,  refined  face.  She  was  pretty  in  a 
svay,  but  not  to  compare  to  Aurelia. 
Evelyn  had  an  anxious  look  about  her, 
;oo.  Now  I  do  not  approve  of  a  girl 
.ooking  grave;  she  ought  to  be  bright 
ind  happy,  with  a  smile  for  every  one. 
[t  is  all  very  well  for  us  men,  who  have 
iho  work  of  the  world  to  do,  to  look 
frave  at  times,  but  with  wome-i  it  is  dif- 
ferent; and  a  woman  always  looks  her 
best  when  she  smUes — at  least  I  think  so. 

Then  Aurelia  came  down,  perfectly 
dazzling  in  white  satin;  then  Sir  George, 
then  Ralph,  giving  an  aim  to  Lady 
Mary,  who  suffered  from  rheumatism  in 
her  foot.  Then  came  the  gong,  and 
there  was  a  riistle  down  of  more  people, 
young  and  old,  friends  of  the  family 
who  had  come  to  act  or  to  see  their  sons 
and  daughters  act.  As  I  never  could 
get  even  their  names  right  I  shall  not 
Bttemi>t  to  give  any  account  of  them, 
especially  as  they  are  not  of  importance 
in  any  way. 

After  dinner,  on  enteiing  the  drawing 
room,  I  found  that  great  excitement  pre- 
vailed among  the  ladies  respecting  Sir 
John's  jewels.  About  his  sad  fate  and 
costly  legacy  they  all  seemed  fully  in- 
formed. I  had  myself  almost  forgotten 
the  reason  of  my  visit  in  my  interest  in 
my  new  suiToundings,  not  having  oven 
as  yet  given  up  the  jev/els  to  Sir  Geoi-ge 
Dan  vers  or  Ralph;  but  at  the  urgent  re- 
quest of  all  the  ladies  at  once  Ralph 
begged  nie  to  bring  them  down  to  be 
seen  and  admired  then  and  there  before 
the  rehearsal  Ijegan. 

"They  will  all  be  yours,  you  know," 
Ralph  said  to  Aurelia.  "You  shall  wear 
them  on  your  wedding  day." 

"You  are  always  talking  about  being 
married,"  said  Aurelia,  with  a  little 
pout.  "I  wish  you  would  try  and  think 
of  something  else  to  sav.  I  was  quite 
looking  forward  to  it  myself  until  I 
came  here,  and  now  I  am  quite,  quite 
tired  of  it  beforehand." 

Ralph  lau'-vlied  delightedly,  and  Sir 
Ge«rge  reminding  me  that  everyone  was 
dying  of  anxiety,  himself  included,  I  ran 
upstairs  to  take  the  brown  bag  from 
around  my  neck,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
returned  with  it  in  my  hand.  They  were 
all  waiting  for  me.  Lady  Mary  drawn 
up  in  an  arm  chair  beside  an  ebony  table, 
on  which  a  small  space  near  her  had  been 
cleared,  Charles  alone  holding  rather 
aloof,  sipping  Ins  coffee  with  his  back  to 
the  fire. 

"Don't  jostle,"  he  said,  as  they  all 
crowded  round  me.  "Evelyn,  let  me 
beg  of  you  Jiot  to  elbow  forward  in  t'uat 
unbecoming  manner.  Observe  'now  Aunt 
Mary  restrains  herself.  Take  time,  Mid- 
dletou!  your  coffee  is  getting  cold. 
Won't  you  drink  it  fir-stV" 

As  he  finished  speaking  I  turned  the 
contents  of  the  bag  iipon  the  table.  The 
jewels  in  the  bright  lamplight  seemed 
to  blaze  and  burn  into  the  ebony  of  the 
table.  There  was  a  general  gasp,  a 
silence,  and  then  acliorusof  admiration. 
Charles  came  up  behind  me  and  looked 
over  my  shoulder. 

"Good  gracious!"  said  Lady  Mary 
solemnly.  "Ralph,  you  are  a  rich  man. 
Why,  mine  are  nothing  to  them!"  and 
she  touched  a  diamond  and  emerald 
necklace  on  her  own  neck.  "I  never 
knew  poor  Sir  John  had  so  much  good 
in  him." 

"Oh,  Ralph,  Ralph,"  cried  Aurelia, 
clasping  her  little  hands  with  a  deep 
sigh.  "And  will  they  really  be  my  very 
own?" 

Ralph  assured  her  that  they  would, 
and  that  she  should  act  in  them  the  fol- 
lowing night  if  she  liked. 

I  think  there  was  not  a  woman  pres- 
ent who  did  not  envy  Aurelia  as  Ralph 
took  up  a  fiasliing  diamond  crescent  and 
lield  it  against  her  fair  hair.  I  saw  Eve- 
lyn turn  away  and  begin  to  tear  up  a 
small  piece  of  paper  in  her  hand.  Wo- 
men are  very  jealous  of  each  other,  es- 
pecially the  nice,  by  which  I  mean  the 
\_  yot^jj^iea^  I  was  sorry  to  see  jealousy 


BO  plainly  mariiea  m  sucn  a  cnarmmg 
looking  girl  as  Evelyn,  but  women  are 
all  the  same  about  jewels.  Aurelia 
blushed  and  sparkled  and  pouted  when 
the  clasp  caught  in  her  hair,  and  shook 
her  little  head  impatiently  and  was  alto- 
gether enchanting. 

After  the  first  burst  of  admiration  had 
subsided  Gen.  Marston,  an  old  Indian 
officer  who  had  besn  some  what  in  the 
rear,  came  up  and  looked  long  at  the 
glittering  mass  u[»on  the  table. 

"Are  you  aware,"  he  said  at  last  to 
Ralph,  pointing  to  the  crescent,  "that 
those  diamonds  are  of  enormous  value? 
I  have  not  seen  such  stones  in  any  shop 
in  London.  I  dare  not  say  what  that  one 
crescent  alone  is  worth,  or  that  emerald 
bracelet.  Jewels  of  such  value  as  this 
are  a  gi-ave  responsibility."  He  stood 
shaking  his  head  a  little  and  turning  the 
jrescent  in  his  hand.  "Wonderful!"  he 
said,  "wonderful!  Do  not  tear  up  that 
piece  of  rice  paper,  Miss  Derrick,"  he  add- 
ed ,  taking  i  t  from  her.  "  The  crescent  was 
wrapped  ia  it,  and  I  will  put  it  round 
It  again.  A'l  these  stones  want  polish- 
ing, and  many  of  them  resetting.  They 
ought  not  to  bo  'nmbled  together  this 
(\'ay  in  a  bag,  witii  nothing  to  prevent 
them  scratching  each  other.  See,  Ralph, 
tiere  is  a  clasp  broken,  and  here  are 
jome  loose  stones,  and  this  star  has  no 
jlasp  at  all.  You  must  take  them  up  to 
tome  trustworthy  jeweler  and  have 
;hem  thoroughly  looked  over." 

"I  suppose  the  second  son  was  spe- 
cially mentioned,  Middleton?"  said 
Charles,  as  I  drew  back  to  let  the  rest 
tiandle  and  admire. 

"Of  course,"  said  Lady  Mary  sharply; 
'and  a  very  fortunate  thing,  too." 

"Very — for  Ralph,"  he  replied.  "It  is 
really  providential  that  I  am  what  I  am 
Why,  I  might  have  ruined  tiie  dear 
loy's  jirospects  if  I  had  paid  my  tailor's 
>ill,  and  lived  in  the  country  among  the 
iuttercups  and  daisies.  Ah,  my  dear 
lunt,  as  I  sea  you  are  about  to  remark, 
low  all  things  here  below  work  together 
'or  good!" 

"I  was  not  going  to  remark  anything 
)f  the  kind,"  retorted  Lady  Mary,  draw- 
ng  herself  iipf  "but,"  slie  added  spite- 
'ully,  "I  do  not  feel  the  less  rejoiced  at 
S.alph"s  good  fortune  and  prosperitj' 
ivhen  I  see,  ivs  I  often  do,  the  ungodlj- 
lourishing  like  a  gi-eon  bay  tree." 

"Of  course,"  said  Charles,  shaking  his 
lead,  "if  that  is  your  own  exparience  I 
30W  before  it.  But  for  my  own  part  I 
nust  confess  I  have  not  found  it  so. 
r'lourish  like  a  green  bay  tree!  No,  Aunt 
Uary,  it  is  a  fallacy.  They  don't.  I  am 
,ure  I  only  wish  tliey  did.  Bat  I  sea  the 
ehearsal  is  beginning.  May  I  give  you 
111  arm  to  the  hall?" 

The  offer  was  entirely  disregarded, 
.!id  It  was  with  the  help  of  mine  that 
jady  Mary  retired  from  an  unequal 
lombat.  which  she  never  seemed  able  to 
resist  "provolring  anew,  and  in  which  she 
was  invariably  worsted,  causing  her,  as 
I  could  see,  to  regard  Charles  with  the 
concentrated  bitterness  of  which  a  se- 
verely good  woman  alone  is  capable. 

I  soon  perceived  that  Charles  was  on 
the  same  amicable  tei'ms  with  his  fa- 
ther, that  they  rarely  spoke,  and  that  it 
was  evidently  only  with  a  view  to  keep- 
ing up  appearances  that  he  was  ev  er  in- 
vited to  the  paternal  roof  at  all.  Be- 
tween tiie  brothers,  however,  in  spite  of 
ro  much  to  estrange  them,  a  certain 
kindliness  of  feeling  seemed  to  exist 
which  \  ,-as  hardly  to  have  been  expected 
under  the  circumstances. 

The  rehearsal  now  began,  and  Sir 
George  Danvers,  who  had  remained  be- 
hind to  put  by  the  jewels,  and  lock  them 
up  in  his  strong  box  among  his  papers, 
came  and  sat  down  by  me,  again  thank- 
ing me  for  taking  charge  of  them,  though 
I  assured  him  it  had  been  very  little 
trouble. 

"Not  much  trouble,  perhaps,  but  a 
great  responsibility."  he  said  courte- 
ously. 

"A  soldier.  Sir  George,"  I  replied, with 
a  slight  smile,  "becomes  early  inured  to 
the  gravest  responsibility.  It  is  the  air 
we  breathe;  it  is  taken  as  a  matter  of 
course." 

He  looked  keenly  at  me,  and  was  si- 
lent, as  if  considering  something— per- 
haps what  I  had  said. 

I  was  delighted  to  find  the  ^Hy  was 
oufi  of  these  which  I  ha^  >►  ^^^^dur 


ing  our  passage  h(jiiie.  There  is  notblng  1 
like  so  much  as  knowing  a  play  before- 
hand, because  then  one  can  always 
whisper  to  one's  companion  what  is 
coming  next.  The  stage,  vdth  all  its 
adjustments,  had  been  carefully  ar- 
ranged, the  footlights  were  lighted,  the 
piece  began.  All  went  well  till  nearly 
the  end  of  tlie  first  act,  when  there  was 
a  cry  behind  the  scenes  of,  "Mr.  Denis!" 
Mr.  Denis  should  have  rushed  on,  but 
Mr.  Denis  did  not  rush  on.  The  play 
stopped.  Mr.  Denis  was  not  in  the  li- 
brary, tlie  improvised  greenroom;  Mr. 
Denis  did  not  appear  when  his  name 
was  called  in  stentorian  tones  by  Ralph, 
or  in  pathetic  falsetto  by  Charles.  In 
short,  Mr.  Denis  was  not  forthcoming. 
A  rush  upstairs  on  the  pai-t  of  most  of 
the  young  men  brought  to  light  the  aw- 
ful fact  that  Mr.  Denis  had  retired  to 
his  chamber  a  prey  to  sudden  and  acute 
indisposition. 

"Dear  me,"  said  Charles  to  Lady  Mary, 
with  a  dismal  shake  of  his  head,  "how 
precarious  is  life!  Here  today  and  in 
bed  to-moiTow.  Support  your  Aunt 
Mary,  my  dear  Evelyn.  She  wishes  to 
retire  to  rest.  Indeed  we  may  as  well 
all  go  to  bed,  for  there  will  be  no  more 
acting  to-night  without  poor  Denis.  1 
only  trust  ho  may  be  spared  to  us  till  to- 
morrow, and  that  he  may  be  well  enough 
to  die  by  my  hand  to-morrow  evening." 

We  all  dispersed  for  the  night  in  some 
anxiety.  The  play  could  not  proceed 
without  Mr.  Denis,  who  took  an  impor- 
tant part;  and  Sir  George  ruefully  in- 
formed me  that  all  the  neighboring 
houses  had  been  filled  for  these  theatri- 
cals, and  that  gi'eat  numbers  of  people 
were  expected.  There  was  to  be  danc- 
ing afterward,  but  the  iirincipal  feature 
of  the  entertainment  was  the  play.  We 
all  retired  to  rest,  fervently  hoping  that 
the  health  of  Mr.  Denis  might  be  re- 
stored by  the  following  morning. 


TO  HE  CO.VTI.NUEl). 
Tried  Ale. 

"Hot  ale— did  you  ever  drink  It?" 
asked  an  artist.  "I'll  tell  you  of  my 
experience  with  hot  ale.  In  English 
novels  somewhere  years  ago  I  and  a 
friend  of  mine  came  across  it.  '  'Ot 
Lale,'  we  called  it  facetiously.  Well, 
one  Christmas  morning  we  set  out  on 
our  quest  like  Artliuiiau  kuiglits  after 
the  grail.  We  walked  14  miles  to  the 
properly  quaint  town  of  Green  Laue, 
and  then  we  were  ripe  for  a  meal  and 
for  our  drink.  At  the  (Jreeu  Laue  iuu 
they  were  serving  a  turkey  dinner,  l)ut 
we  declined  that  as  un-English  and  or- 
dered our  bread  and  cheese  and  hot  ale 
in  tlie  bar. 

"The  bartender,  who  smelled  like  the 
hostler,  asked  us  how  to  heat  tlie  ale. 
We  didn't  know.  So  we  poured  it  into 
a  frying  pan  and  let  it  come  to  a  sizzle. 
We  drank  it,  but  it  liad  a  most  abom- 
inable taste  and  left  us  witli  headaclies 
all  the  long  wall;  home.  Such  a  disap 
pointment:  Fried  ale  it  was.  we 
agieed,  not  hot  ale.  Afterward  we 
found  out  how  to  prepare  it  properly. 
Mulled  ale  is  the  same  thing.  You 
thrust  a  redhot  [Miker  into  the  full 
glass  and  when  it  creams  over  sprinkle 
ill  a  little  uutuieg,  sugar  aud  spices."— 
Philadelphia  Record. 


Instrncled  Ihe  ftneen. 

Cue  autumn  afternoon  niaii.v  years 
ago  Queen  Victoria  was  going  out  to  sit 
on  a  liillside  and  watch  some  of  her 
relatives  lishing  in  tlie  river  below  her, 
when  she  found  tliat  she  liad  no  thim- 
ble in  lier  pocket,  so  could  not  work,  as 
slie  had  intended,  at  the  sewing  she 
was  carrying. 

Turning  out  of  her  way  to  Mrs.  Sym- 
ond's  sliop,  she  bought  the  smallest 
thimble  there,  which  was,  however,  too 
big  for  lier.  There  was  an  old  Scotch 
dame  at  the  counter  impatiently  wait- 
ing to  make  her  own  purchases.  Not 
recognizing  the  queen,  she  broke  Into 
the  conversation  with  a  "Hoots,  but  it's 
a  rare  fuss  an  faddle  you're  makin. 
Blow  intao  it  weel.  an  it'll  stick." 

That  phrase,  the  latter  part  of  the 
sentence,  amused  her  majesty  Im- 
mensely and  became  quite  a  proverb  In 
the  royal  fRBjl'v.-KS"*'"''  t 
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A  20-Horse  Power 

Westinghouse 

PDTOITIC  EHiilliE 


In  excellent  working  order.  A 
wonderful  Bargain  for  Cash. 

A  200.Light  Edison  Dynamo 

110  Volt— Good  as  New, 

CHEAP   FOR  CASH 

For  Particuliirs  See 

Tofts=Palraer  Electric  Works 


701  SOUTH  MAIN  ST., 
LOS  ANQELE8, 


GAL. 


« 

ernondale  \ 
Rabbitry  ^ 

Breeders  and  dealers  in  high 
gra<le  stock  only.  Orders  care.- 
fuUy  boxed  and  shipped  to  all 
parts  north  and  east.  We  have  a 
large  stock  of  the  finest  strains, 
viz., 

Lord  Britalns,  Dexters,  Sir 
Styles,  Engrlish  Sorerelgn, 
Yukon,  Gold  Bug,  Etc. 

We  have  some  bucks  of  the  above 
especially  fine  in  color,  form  and 
ticking.    Correspondence  invited. 

S.  B.  DURYEA, 

Central  Avenue  and  42nd  Street,  % 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  ^ 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steiidy,  pure,  I/ive  Oak 
Chftrcoal  in  Southern  t:alifornia.   Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  I.os  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Blaek2911. 

SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


•wwvwvwvvwwwwvwv* 

NEW  MACHINERY 

We  have  just  put  in  a  lot  of  new 
modern  improved  machinery  and 
are  better  equipped  than  ever  to 
turn  out  first  class  work. 

A  trial  will  satisfy  you  that  our 
work  is  all  right. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     827  E.  2d  St. 

LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 


TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

Formerly  the  Thom  Residence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladies'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 


ADLOFF  &  HAUERWAAS, 

General  Agents 

John  Wieland  and  Jos.  Srhlitz 
-  LAGER  BEER  - 

F'«»r-r>ily  "Trade  Solicited 


A  Platonic  Hiasb^rvd. 

A  CsLlifornia  Storiette. 

Written  for  Bhe  SATURDAY  POST  by  Llewellen  Habst. 


When  a  woman  tells  you  there  is 
only  a  platonic  friendship  between  her- 
self and  her  husband,  look  out  for  an- 
other kind  of  a  friendship  somewhere 
else.     There's  where  the  trouble  lies. 

This  was  the  trouble  in  the  case  - of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Splatter.  And  it  ended 
(juite  as  unfortunately  as  these  affairs 
generally  do. 

For  seven  long  years  of  married  life 
Splatter  had  taken  his  cue  from  his 
wife  who  had  so  often  recited  the  fact 
fact  that  she  and  Jim  were  just  good 
comfortable  married  friends,  and  that 
the  wedding  had  been  brought  about 
by  none  of  your  burning  boy  and  girl 
love  matches,  but  by  a  calm  and  sensi- 
ble luiderstaiiding  between  them,  thai 
Jim  had  come  to  regard  this  as  quite 
the  truth.  So  when  his  wife  Hirted  un- 
reasonably or  remained  away  from 
home  an  unusual  length  of  time,  the 
urbane  Splatter  would  give  this  excuse 
to  inquiring  acquaintances  with  the  ut- 
most contidence.  Way  down  somewhere 
in  the  uttermost  depths  of  his  con- 
science. Splatter  knew  this  was  a  lie, 
a  mean,  beastly  lie,  for  he  loved  his 
wife  as  ardently,  as  passionately  and 
devotedly  as  when  he  had  first  pressed 
her,  a  pretty,  blushing,  although  de- 
ceitful bride,  to  his  heart.  But  the  lie 
always  made  Splatter  feel  better  for  no 
man  likes  to  throw  his  pearls  before 
swine  or  appear  a  fool  in  public.  And 
then  it  is  so  easy  to  persuade  a  willing 
fancy. 

So  the  matter  idled  along  until  Short- 
well  came.  Then  the  enlightenment. 
Shortwell  was  a  handsome  chap  ten 
years  younger  than  Splatter  and  about 
the  same  age  as  the  lovely,  rounded 
Mrs.  Splatter — just  turned  twenty-sev- 
en.   Shortwell  was  from  the  East  and 

had  known  Mrs.  S         when  a  poor  but 

pretty  school  girl  of  eighteen.  I  believe 
they  had  bad  quite  a  momentous  little 
alTair  at  that  time.  But  of  course  that 
was  long  before  wealthy  Jim  Splatter,  of 
California,  Arizona  and  New  Mexico, 
came  on  the  scene. 

Down  at  Redondo  Beach  the  flowers 
and  bushes  grow  very  thick.  The  air 
is  sweet  with  carnations.  Butterflies 
and  hununing  birds  take  their  tribute 
from  the  flower  and  blossom  alike.  .And 
the  place  is  an  ideal  one  for  love  mak- 
ing. The  wharf,  on  the  other  hand,  is 
long  and  cold  and  lonesome.  Long  lines 
of  happy,  tanned,  smelly  fishermen  wait 
all  day  for  a  bite  and  dangle  their  feet 
over  the  water.  Splatter  and  his  little 
daughter  spent  most  of  the  weary  time 
on  the  wharf.  Mrs.  S   and  Short- 
well  enjoyed  the  retreat.  It  was  shame- 
ful the  way  they  made  love,  the  gossips 
declared.  But  nothing  seemed  to  come 
t)f  it  and  finally  the  party  broke  up  to 
go  to  Coronado.  Splatter  stayed  in  Los 
Angeles  but  Shortwell  after  a  few  weak 
excuses,  broke  away  after  the  rest  of 
the  field  and  wound  up  at  Coronado. 

It  just  happened,  as  it  sometimes 
will,  that  down  at  Coronado  there  was 
too  much  rope  and  the  calf  hung  him- 
self. There  being  no  Splatter  on  the 
scene,  Mrs.  S:   and  Shortwell  en- 
joyed a  violent  and  maddening  flirta- 
tion. Bathing  in  the  morning,  long 
drives,  walks  on  the  beach,  and  the  love 

which  Mrs,  S  had  never  felt  for  her 

husband  blossomed  out  for  the  guilty 


and  irresponsible  Shortwell.  It  at- 
tracted attention.  A  woman  with  a 
no.se  for  news  wrote  to  Splatter.  "If 
you  come  down  to  Acorn  Cottage  at 
eleven  tomorrow  night."  the  note  ran, 
"you  may  learn  something  very  much 
to  your  advantage  or  disadvantage." 
Eleven  o'clock  tomorrow  night  was 
was  eleven  o'clock  on  the  evening  of  the 
day  in  which  Splatter  received  the  note. 
For  once  in  his  life  his  suspicions  were 
aroused.  Mrs.  Splatter  at  giddy  Coron- 
ado. received  that  day  a  telegram,  "I 
take  boat  for  San  Diego  tonight. 
(Signed)  Splatter."  Then  Splatter  took 
the  afternoon  train  for  San  Diego. 
What  he  learned  that  night  no  one  will 
ever  know.  Splatter  certainly  never  said 
anything.  He  returned  to  his  hotel 
as  white  as  a  ghost  about  one  o'clock  in 
the  morning,  and  called  for  a  finger  or 
.so  of  whisky.  The  attendant  brought 
it.  Splatter  gulped  it  down,  glass  after 
glass.  He  went  upstairs  to  his  room 
and  locked  the  door.  He  cursed  bit- 
terly, then  burst  into  tears  and  leaning 
his  elbows  upon  a  table,  buried  his  face 
in  his  hands,  and  remained  thus  through 
all  the  long,  weary  torturing  night  tdl 
at  last  the  first  gray  streaks  of  dawn 
appeared.  Then  Splatter  slii)ped  out  of 
his  hotel  and  took  an  early  freight  to- 
wards Ix)s  .-ViTgeles.  .\\.  Oceanside  he 
dropped  off  and  waited  for  the  next 
train  back  to  San  Diego. 

"I  missed  the  boat,  dear,"  said  Splat- 
ter, as  he  kissed  his  wife  at  the  railway 
station. 

"I'm  so  glad  you  came,  though,  Jim," 
she  said,  locking  her  hands  in  his.  "Billy 
Shortwell  is  up  at  the  hotel  waiting  for 
you  and  we  are  all  going  in  swimming 
this  morning." 

"That  is  just  exactly  what  I  was  go- 
ing to  propose."  said  the  platonic  Spfat- 
ter. 


Everybody  knows  of  that  awful 
drowning  accident  which  occurred  al 
Coronado  last  summer.  It  was  one  of 
those  terrible  affairs  which  happen  in  so 
commonplace  a  manner  as  to  make  every 
one  appreciate  how  precarious  is  life 
in  its  apparently  safest  moments.  Hand 
in  hand  Splatter,  his  wife  and  .Shortwell 
waded  into  the  surf  laughing  and  in  the 
highest  of  humor.  When  almost  neck 
deep  they  were  seen  to  dive  through  a 
big  wave  and  were  not  seen  to  reappear. 
It  soon  became  apparent  that  a  terrible 
disaster  had  overcome  the  party.  Splat- 
ter appeared  at  the  surface  eiuleavoring 
to  support  his  wife,  who  was  strangling 
to  death.  She  grasped  him.  He  let  her 
go,  but  eventually  bore  her  to  shore. 
After  a  vain  attempt  to  resuscitate  Mrs. 
.Splatter  it  was  discovered  that  life  was 
extinct.  Poor  Shortwell  never  appeared 
at  the  surface  at  all.  There  was  a  deep 
contusion  at  the  base  of  his  brain  when 
discovered.  Almost  unexplainable,  but 
probably  due  to  striking  the  bottom. 
***** 

Poor  Splatter  is  a  lonely  man  since 
the  death  of  his  wife.  All  the  lovely 
days  of  companionship  are  past  and  he 
.spends  most  of  his  time  in  the  East, 
where  his  little  daughter  is  at  boarding 
school.  He  has  been  a  changed  man 
since  the  terrible  accident  which  de- 
prived him  of  his  wife  and  best  friend. 


©thers  Have 

INVESTED 

Why  Not  You? 

The  QUAKER  CITY  OIL  CO.  is  organized  to  develop  Pome 
very  choice  oil  territory,  one  piece  being  the  cream  of  the 
celebrated  SUNSKT  district,  on  which  drilling  will  com- 
mence at  once.  The  promoters  are  paying  for  their  stock 
Five  Cents  per  share;  there  are  still  12,(100  shares  to  Ix; 
sold  at  that  price,  the  proceeds  to  be  uaed  to  help  us  put 
down  the  first  well. 

If  you  want  to  get  in  on  the  ground  floor,  on  a  reasonably  sure 
thing,  call  and  learn  all  about  it  at 

Kooin  228  Homer  Luughliu  Bluck, 

:J15  South  Broadway,        LOS  ANGKLKS,  CAL. 


I  P.  BLECH  &  CO.  I 

%    printer's  3 

^    258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

y—  Telephone  Main  1361 

^        LOS  ANOELE8,  CALIF.  ^ 

^iiiiiiuutuuuutituauuiui 

SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOUSE  " 

"We  are  sole  agents  for  John  AV. 
Masury  &  Son's  Keady  Mixed 
Paints  and  Colors. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  your  10x10  room  fl.OO. 

MORGAN  &  BURKE, 


430  South  Spring  St. 


Tel.  Main  288 


•  The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY  I 
S  in  the  World  can  be  « 
J               obtained  at  J 

•  306  Oregon  Ave., ( Bank Bldg,)  • 

•  SANTA  MONICA  • 


Clearance  Sale 

Our  regular  ^20  and  $17. .")0  Light  weight 
.Suitings  reduced  to  $14.50. 

The  greatest  values  in  the  city 

Brauer  &  Krohn,  tailors, 

ll-i</2  S.  Main  St.   Next  to  Orpheum 


BUY 
YOUR 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  Nortft  Main  Street 


•'WWVWVV^'W'WWWW'WW  • 

PALACE  MARKET  | 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors  \ 
Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats,  i 
Poultry,  Game,  Oysters  r 

Cor.  3d  and  Spring St».      Tel.Main415  J 

Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 

FBOM  

Blake,  Moffin  S  Towne, 

146  North  Los  Angeles  Si. 
NOTICE  OF  STOCKHOLDERS'  MEETING. 


Ix)s  .\ngeles,  Cal.,  June  Mth,  1900. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  order  of  tlie  Board 
of  Directors  of  the  Kayo  Mining  and  Develop- 
ing Compuny— Limited,  that  a  meeting  of  the 
stocljholilersof  said  corporation  ha.s  boon  called 
by  said  Board,  to  be  held  on  Monday,  the  10th 
day  of  September,  15)00,  at  10  o'clock  in  the  fore- 
noon, at  the  principal  place  of  ousiness  of  said 
corporation,  at  the  building  where  the  said 
Board  of  Directors  usually  meets,  namely,  at 
the  Hcnuc  Building,  1^2  West  Third  street,  in 
the  City  of  Los  Angeles,  State  of  rallforr.i»: 
that  the  object  of  said  meeting  is  to  considci' 
and  act  upon  the  proposition  that  stiid  corpoi  - 
ation  create  a  bonded  imlcbtcilncss  of  Fifty 
Thousand  Dollars  (t.50,(KlO.OO),  and  issue  bomls 
therefor,  in  gold  c"in  of  the  United  States,  for 
the  purpose  of  raising  money  to  carry  on  its 
operations  and  to  purcha.se  and  7iay  for  any 
other  property  or  properties  within  the  pur- 
poses of  said  corporation,  an  1  to  secure  the 
Donded  indebtedness,  so  proposed  to  be  created, 
by  a  mortgage  or  trust  deed  ujion  the  real  es- 
tate, mine«,  mining  claims  and  locations  and 
all  other  prooerty  now  owned  by  said  corpora- 
tion, and  all  like  property  which  It  may  her«- 
after  acquire  wherever  situateil. 

By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the- 
Kavo  Mining  and  Developing  Comoany— LIm 
ited.  ALF  C.  LeBAKON, 

[Corporate  Seal)  Secretary 
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EIGHTH  WARD  DEMOCRATS. 

The  Eighth  Ward  is  always  a  lively 
one  in  local  politics.  This  year  the  fight 
will  be  specially  interesting  as  there  are 
a  number  of  well  known  and  popular 
aspirants  in  the  field.  From  this  num- 
ber a  worthy  candidate  will  undoubt- 
edly be  selected.  Those  who  are  men- 
tioned in  connection  with  the  nomination 
are  said  to  be  Alderman  Robert  Todd, 
E.  L.  Hutchinson,  Tom  Savage,  Tony 
Mesmer,  Peter  Keenan  and  Otto  Quandt. 
These  gentlemen  are  all  able  and  con- 
scientious men,  and  any  one  of  them 
would  make  a  good  alderman  for  the 
Eighth  Ward.  Three  of  the  above  men- 
tioned men  are  neck  to  neck  in  the  race 
for  aldernianic  honor.s — E.  L.  Hutchin- 
son, Alderman  Todd,  who  of  course  is 
in  a  good  position  to  run  since  he  has 
the  advantage  of  his  present  incum- 
bency, and  Mr.  Tom  Savage.  Friends 
of  Mr.  Savage  predict  that  he  will  be 
successful  in  securing  the  nomination, 
inasmuch  as  he  has  always  been  indus- 
trious in  Eighth  Ward  politics. 

 o  

A  POPULAR  CANDIDATE. 

The  many  friends  of  James  Russell, 
a  popular  and  widely  known  Democrat 
of  the  First  Ward,  are  pushing  him  for- 
ward as  a  candidate  for  councilman  for 
the  First  Ward  at  the  coming  election. 
As  Mr.  Russell  has  retired  from  busi- 
ness he  is  in  a  position  to  devote  his 
whole  time  and  attention  to  the  duties 
of  the  office.  If  Mr.  Russell  secujcs 
the  nomination  it  is  certain  his  friends 
will  make  a  strong  fight  to  place  him 
in  office  as  he  is  a  most  efficient  and 
reliable  man.  As  a  grocer  Mr.  Rus- 
sell has  won  the  friendship  and  respect 
of  the  residents  of  the  First  Ward. 

 o  

CONCERT  AT  WESTLAKE  PARK. 

Sunday,  August  19,  1900,  at  2:30  p. 
m..  Southern  California  Band,  H.  W. 
Coomber,  director : 

March,  "Hands  Across  the  Sea...Sousa 

Waltzes,  "Marien   Eilenberg 

Selection,  Maritana    Wallace 

Mexicana,  "La  Rosa"   .Reiter 

Potpourri  of  Old  Songs  ....  arr.  Claus 

Sextette  from  Lucia   Donizetti 

Intermezzo,  Cavaleria  Mascagni 

Medley,  "Reverie"  arr.  Beyer 

Cornet  solo,  "The  Holy  City"  ..Adams 

By  Y.  Escobar; 
Operatic  Medley,  "Peace  Jubilee".  . . 

  arr.  Beyer 

Recollections  of  the  War.  ..  .Laurcndcau 


HOLLENBECK  PARK  CONCERT. 
Sunday,  August  19,  1900,  at  7 :30  p. 
m.,  Southern  California  Band.  H.  W. 
Coomber,  Director : 

March,  "Stars  and  Stripes"  Sousa 

Waltz,  "The  Charlatan"   Sousa 

Selection,  "Bohemian  Girl,"  Balfe 

Intermezzo,  "Cupid's  Pleadings  

  Voelker 

Medley,  "Up  to  Date"    Mackie 

Selection,  "The  Huguenots".  .Meyerbeer 

Waltz,  "Love's  Awakening  Karger 

Medley  Overture,  "The  Hunnner.".  . 

  Mackie 

"Clorinda,"    Marion 

March,  Potpourri    Beyer 

Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  nm 

 o  

City  News  in  Brief. 

Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittings 
daily,  $1;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel. 
\1%y^  S.  Spring. 

ANYVO  Theatrical  Cold  Cream  has  become 
a  great  favorite  with  fashionable  women  here. 
Our  dry  climate  makes  it  necessary  for  those 
who  would  preserve  the  smoothness  of  the 
skin,  10  give  it  more  than  passing  care. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches:  1  pound  tins,  lb  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  $3.00;  217  West  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 

The  Washington  Oil  Company,  128  South 
Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  is  out  with  the  an- 
nouncement that  it  will  be  ready  to  make  con- 
tracts for  drilling  in  the  local  field  or  in  the 
Newhall  field,  where  it  owns  2080  acres  of  val- 
uable oil  land  located  on  the  same  mountain 
range  and  oil  strike  as  the  Temescal  Piru  Oil 
Companies,  I'nion  Oil  Company.  Fillmore  and 
Santa  Paula  Companies,  on  or  about  Septem- 
ber 1st.   Shares  in  this  company  are  3)^  cents. 

Special  Nofice. 

Dr.  Charles  E.  Rhone  announces  that 
he  has  reopened  his  dental  office  in  the 
California  Bank  Building,  corner  of 
Broadway  and  Second  street,  with  Dr. 
Cunningham,  where  he  will  be  pleased 
to  Bee  his  friends  and  former  patrons. 


Earn  a 

KODAK 


A  S  AN  INDUCEMENT  for  our  friends  to  help  us  se- 
**•  cure  new  subscribers,  we  will  g'ive  any  subscriber  to 
the  Saturday  Post  who  sends  us  six  new  prepaid  subscrib- 
ers for  one  year,  each  at  the  reg-ular  subscription  price  of 
$1.00,  a  NO.  2  FALCON  KODAK,  as  pictured  above. 
This  Kodak  uses  Light-proof  Film  Cartridges  of 
Twelve  Exposures  and  makes  pictures  3>4  inches  by  Z^z 
inches.  It  costs  at  retail  $5.00.  These  Falcon  Kodaks  can 
be  seen  at  Dewey  Bros.,  326  South  Spring-  Street,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal.,  or  at  any  photo  supply  house  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Send  The  Post  Pub.  Co.  ;  401-402  Stimson  Build- 
ing-, $6.00  and  the  names  of  six  new  subscribers  and  re- 
ceive this  Kodak  absolutely  free.  For  sample  copies,  etc., 
address 

POST  PlIBLISniNG  COMPAINY, 

40b402  Stimson  Building,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Build  A  Collage 

At  Ocean  Park 

The  Cleanest  and  Safest  Beach  in  Southern 
California. 

'i'hcre  is  no  leasoii  why  you  should  not  have 
YOUR  cottage  at  the  beach — at  Ocean  Park.  Under 
the  "lease  plan"  at  Ocean  Park  you  can  have  as  el- 
egant a  cottage  as  you  feel  like  building,  without 
the  risk  or  expense  of  buying  the  land.  You  can 
lease  lovely  lots  on  the  ocean  front — (all  graded, 
with  plenty  of  pure,  soft  water,  gas  for  cooking,  and 
electricity  available)  for  $1  per  front  foot  per  year 
— lots  on  on  side  streets  also  graded,  etc.,  from  50c 
to  f  1  per  front  foot,  according  to  location. 

A  beautiful  cottage  can  be  built  at  Ocean  Park 
for  ,$500.00.  On  the  ocean  front'a  25  foot  lot  costs 
$25.00  per  year.  This  cottage  while  not  occupied 
by  the  owner  will  rent  for  ,f60  to  $75  per  month 
in  summer,  and  $25.00  to  $35.00  during  the  winter. 
Not  a  vacant  cottage  at  Ocean  Park  during  July 
and  August.  Only  a  few  lots  left  on  the  Ocean 
front.  Now  is  the  time  to  secure  locations!  As  an 
investment  nothing  equals 

A  Cottage  at  Ocean  Park 

T.  H.  DUDLEY,  Agent, 

Ocean  Park,  Cal. 
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Allen's  Press 
Clipping  Bureau 

223  West  Second  St.  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

Furnish  advance  reports  on  all  contract  work, 
such  as  sewers.reservoirs,  irrigation  and  pump- 
ing plants  and  public  buildings.  Personal 
clippings  from  all  papers  in  the  United  States. 

ResiaupanF. 

604^2  South  Spring  Street. 
SPECIALTIES  — ■ 

...CORN  CAHES      FRIED  OYSTERS... 

ro  'On     CLAM  CHOWDER  5c. 


...-THE. 


Junciion  Grocery 


Tel.  Red  1751.    Jiitiction  ^^o.  f^prinf/ and  Main  Sis 

WILLIAMS  BROS., 
Staple   and   Fancy  Groceries, 

wood.  coaL,  Feed  and  Grain, 
wines.  Tobaccos  and  cigars. 

QOOD8  DELIVERED  FREE.  .  , 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs.  a.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449|  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 
118  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Arvgeles,  C&^l. 


ifoiDiast 


J.  G.  THURSTON,  Prop.- 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Cloihing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laces,  Curtains,  Rugs  and 
Blankets.   Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRY  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feathers  cleaned,  dyed  and  curled. 

122  W.  6th  St.,  L.  A.  Tel.  Green  1620 


J.  G.  Thurston, 

Real  Estate  Agent 

Realty  bought,  sold  and  exchangeed. 
Bargains  in  business  chances.  A  large 
list  of  lodging  houses  for  sale. 

Telephone  Green  1620. 

122  W.  Sixtli  St.,  Los  Angeles. 

J.  T.  WATKINS. 

Texas  Express 

stand  N.  Y.  Corner  Sixth  &  Spring  St. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  799 

Bnggag*  and  express  delivered  to  all  i>arts 
the  city.    Residence  819  S.  Spring  Street. 

J.  J.  OsBURN  C.  E.  Chapman 

Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Oflice  and  Store 

.F=  I  XT u  R  e  s. 

Tel.  Green  1623     120  W.  Sixth  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 

R.  O.  HUXSOINI, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Fruits.Cigarsand  Tobacco 

6o4  South  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles,  -  Cal. 

RUSSIUL'S 

Marble  and  Granite  Works 

Monuments,  Heads. ones.  Tablets  and 
all  Kinds  of  Cement  Work. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed. 

811  South  Main  St.         H.  D.  RUSSILL,  Phop., 

810  South  Spring  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Circulating  Library 

Room  201,  223  W.  2nd  St., 
Los  Angeles. 
Tel.  Main  1415        Membership  Fee  50c 
Books  Rented  at  5  Cents  the  Week--5c  for  Delivery 

Seventy-five  cents  worth  of  magazines  rented 
for  25c.  Five  lOe  magazines  rented  for  20c— one 
you  keep.  For  J2.50  we  rent  you  five  10c  maga 
zines  the  month  and  give  you  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  THE  SATURDAY  POST. 

This  is  equivalent  to  getting  S7.00  worth  of 
reading  matter  for  the  year  for  only  $2.50. 

Subscriptions  taken  for  all  Publications. 

All  leading  Coast  and  Eastern  Papers  on  File 
Illustrations  furnished  to  the  press  and  public. 

Be  Independent. 

Non-Trust  Wall  Paper,  .Sc.;  Ingrain, 
SJ'jC  ;  Ingrain  Borders,  2%c. ;  Lead,  isyi  ; 
Mixed  Paint,  !|;1.50  gal;  Opaque  Shades, 
.S5c;  Moulding,  2c  ft.      Walter  Bro" 
627  Sou^'<  «nrin'-         ^  t-i  —  • 
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CHEAPER  THAN 

STAYING 

AT  HOME 

Spcntl  your  Hunimer  at  roronado's  ni'w 

TENT  CITY 

Only  $4.00  round  trip.   Tents  rented 
cheiip,  both  fnrnished  and  unfurnished. 
Grocery  store  handy.    Music,  dancing, 
bathing,  boating,  fishing  and  sailing. 
Kvery  day  &  pleasnre.   The  best  people 
w  ill  be  found  at  Tent  City. 

ASK  FOR  PAMPHLETS. 

Santa  Fe  Ticket  Offce 

Second  and  Spring  Sts. 

iNo  Other  Line  to  imwm  island 

Can  give  as  many  stup-nviT  priviU^gc'S  at  Ocean  BcaclicH  as 

THE  LOS  ANGELES  TERMINAL  RAILWAY 

Th^  CllPf  Rillhlnfl  At  the  resorts  on  this  line  are  superior 
■  IIV  OUI  I  UUIHIIig     (o  any  on  the  I'acific  Coast.    A  great 
place  fcir  shell  gathe  rers.    KxcursiMn  rstcH  every  day  to  Ocean 
heaches  and  Catalina.    Stop-overs  are  alloweil  at 
LONG  BEACH  A5BLIRY  PARK     TERMINAL  ISLAND 

ALAMITU5  BEACH  QORDON  ARM5  SAN  PEDRO  HARBOR 
Trains  for  Catalina  leave  8 :50  a.m.  daily ;  1 :36  p.m.  daily  except 
Sunday;  .'i;0(l  p  ni.  Salunlay  only.  Special  Excursion.^  Saturdays 
anil  Sundays,  f2  .50  round  trip,  allowing  3'.^  honrs  on  Island  ami 
u  lurn  home  same  day.       Information  and  Tiekets, 


237  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


Tel.  Main  %0  and 


GervsLro  P.  Yglesiocs 

Specialist  in  HELMINTHOLOGY 

and  DISEASES  OF  THE  BLOOD 

CoNSDi-TATiox  HouRS  :  8  :00  to  12 :00  a.iu.    2  :00  to  (i  :00  p.m. 

655  south  spring  street.  LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Tape  Worms  and  all  kinds  of 

Parasites  of  the  Human  Body 


Absoiuie  Guarantee  Agalnsi  Loss 

THE  ORGANIZERS  OF  THE 

ophir  Of!  Company 

Have  arranged  with  the  (California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Company  of  San 
Francisco,  to  liohl  sutficient  securities  in  trust  for  the  purchasers  of  Ophir  Oil 
stock  to 

Insure  Holders  of  this  Stock  Against  Loss 

That  is  to  say,  if  the  Ophir  Oil  Company  shall  fail  to  proiluce  oil  in  paying 
quantities  sufficient  to  bring  its  stock  to  par  value  (one  dollar  per  share),  pur- 
chasers will  receive  back,  with  accrued  interest,  the  entire  amount  paid  in  by 
them  for  stock. 

The  securities  thus  held  in  trust  are  adequate,  and  an  investment  in  Ophir 
Oil  Stock  is  as  secure  as  a  United  States  Government  Bond,  and  vastly  supe- 
rior to  deposits  in  Banks  of  Savings,  for  the  reason  that  it  combines 

Absolute  security  with  immense  Possibilities  ol  Gain 

when  oil  is  struck.  There  is  no  "reading  between  the  lines"  in  this  proposi- 
tion. Whatever  happens  to  the  Ophir  t)il  Company  your  investment  iii  safe. 
You  cannot  lose.  Only  a  limited  amount  of  this  Secured  Stock  is  offered  for 
sale.  Its  proix!rty  consists  of  8U0  acre.s  in  Coalinea  District,  FiestU)  county, 
being  all  of  section  28  and  Vi  of  section  14,  townshii)  21  south,  range  15  east, 
M.  D.  M. 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 


W.VRKEN  GlLI.HI.Ii.\ 

1'ies.ident  Broadway  Rank,  l.os  .\ngcloi. 
JOHN^W.  A.  OKK 

Cashier  State  Bank  and  Trust  Co.,  Los 

A  n  (jeles 

J(HIN  MASOX  GARDINER 

KiiKineor  and  General  Conlrachir  of 
J'lililic  Work.s,  Phoeni.Y,  A.  T  ,  and  Los 

Anydes 


JUll.S"  M  MiT'.V 

I'rcs  ilent  Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  Co.. 

>lgr  Stanley  hleclric  Co.,  8au  Fraiiclsiu 
GEOKGE  KENT  IIOOI  ER 

.Maugr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Francisco 
NAIIIANIKL  J.  MANSdX 

AUorncy-iil  Law,  San  Francisco 
II    |{.  Ill  Kl.lUT 

Fifteen  years  in  cliarpt'  of  .Advertising 

Department.  Sail  l'r«iicis(o  Call 


OPHIR  OIL  COMPANY 

San  Francisco  Office 

Room  14,  Fifth  floor,  Mills  Building 


Los  Angeles  Office 

435  Douglas  Building 


I   Abbotstord  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  cat.  | 


^<    ^    A  DELIGHTFUL  HOME.  ^ 


IS  recognized  Ihrougout 
the  United  States  as  a 
most  delig'htful  place  at 
which  to  stop  while  in 
Southern  Californi  i,  Its 
praises  are  beinj^  sounded 
by  thousands  who  have 
been  its  guests  from  Maine 
to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful 
interior  court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  accjuaint- 
ances  of  those  who  have 
been  separated  since  their 
school  days. 


'AS  gained  fur  itself 
an  enviable  reputa- 
tion for  its  exceptionally 
line  cuisine.  Just  outside 
the  busine-«s  portion  i>f 
the  city,  its  convenience 
to  car  lines  tnakes  it  ac- 
cessible from  all  portions 
of  the  city. 

Its  free  billiard  room, 
its  heading  room  replete 
with  the  latest  magazines 
and  daily  and  weekly  pa- 
pers of  Southern  Califor- 
nia make  it  enjoyable. 


Iiiterlur  Court  of  Abbotsford  Inn,  Uos  Angeles,  California. 


Check  Your  Baggage  Through  to  the  Abbotsford  Inn, 


8tK  and  Hope  Streets, 


Los  Angeles,  CacL 
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NortKern  ConsoliddLted 
Oil  and  Mining  Company  No.  2 

Over  12.000  Acres  of  Rich  Oil  La.rkd 

Interest  Paying  Stock  at  the  Low  Price  of  10c  per  Share 

The  Northern  C'onsoliilated  Oil  and  Mining  Company,  No.  2,  is  the  last  of  the  Charles  Victo 
Hall  dividend-paying  oil  properties  wliich  will  be  put  upon  the  market.  Its  shares  are  of  the 
par  value  of  |l  eaeh,  fully  paid  up,  and  have  been  placed  upon  the  market  at  the  price  of  Id 
cents  each.  The  company  starts  out  with  the  ownership  of  producing  wells  in  the  Los  Angeles 
oil  fields,  which  are  now  yielding  ft  monthly  production  sullicient  to  jiay  regular  dividends, 
which  are  expected  to  continue  at  tlie  rate  of  5  per  cent  per  month  on  the  iO  cents  per  share. 

In  addition  to  this,  it  controls  by  purelia.se  and  leaseliold  12,000  acres  of  rich  oil  land  in  the 
Los  Angeles,  Fullerton.  Santa  Barbara  and  Ventura  fields. 

The  company  also  owns  two  pumping  plants,  wells,  and  thirty  city  lots  in  City  of  l.os  Angeles 
oil  field,  and  80 acres  in  the  Fullerton  field. 

A  Valuable  Stock 

The  stock  of  the  Northern  Consolidated  Oil  Company,  No.  2,  has  been  placed  upon  the  mar- 
ket on  terms  which  will  enable  shareholders  to  realize  dividends  upon  the  money  invested  and 
ultimately  be  able  to  dispose  of  their  stock  at  a  large  advance  over  the  price  paid  tor  it. 

Liberal  Terms 

When  desired  loans  will  be  made  to  responsible  parties  upon  this  stock  for  75  per  cent  of  the 
price  asked  for  the  shares.  Thus,  by  paying  25  per  cent  of  the  cost  (10  cents  per  share)  the  bal- 
ance can  be  paid  in  si.x  equal  monthly  installments,  with  interest  at  the  rate  of  ti  per  cent  per 
annum,  the  purchaser  to  receive  the  monthly  dividend  from  the  date  of  p\irchase  of  the  stock 
at  any  time  for  amount  paid  in. 

If  parties  now  purchasing  stock  at  10  cents  per  share  shall  request  the  same,  the  sale  will  be 
made  on  written  condition  that  the  stock  will  at  the  option  of  the  purchaser,  at  the  end  of  one 
year  be  received  back  and  purchase  money  will  be  refunded  on  thirty  days'  noti<  c,  with  inter- 
est thereon  at  the  rate  of  8  per  cent  i)er  annum,  less  dividends  paid  oil  same.  This  is  meant  as 
a  guarantee  of  the  investment. 

Inquiries  in  regard  to  stock,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  furnished  by  addressing, 

CHARLES  V.  HALL,  President 


246-248  Wilcox  Block, 


Los  Angeles,  California 


A  WATCH  FREE! 

TO  Every  Subscriber  to  the  Saturday  Post. 

The  Post  Publishing-  Co.  will  give  one  of  the  celebrated 
Yaikec  WatCkCS  to  every  subscriber  to  the  Saturday  Post  who 
send  them  one  new  prepaid  subscription  for  one  year  at  the 
regular  subscription  price  of  $1.00.  This  offer  is  to  sub- 
scribers only.  This  watch  is  Gentleman's  size,  nickel  fin- 
ished case,  Arabic  dial,  winds,  sets  and  regulates  in  back 
without  use  of  key;  has  hour,  minute  and  second  hands 
and  runs  30  to  36  hours  with  one  winding.  The  Vaikee 
WaiCk  is  guaranteed  by  its  makers  to  keep  good  time  for  one 
year.  Out  of  town  subscribers  will  kindly  send  4  cents 
extra  for  postage  on  the  watch.  Watches  now  on  exhibi- 
tion at  the  office  of  the 

POST  PlBLISHINfi  CO., 

401-402  Stimson  Building, 

Los  Angeles,  Cai,. 


□lH5HSa5g5B5E5H5B5g5B5H5H5fa5g5g5B5H5E5H5H5H5H5E5H5fB 


TEL.  BROWN  706. 


-SEND  FOR  DESIGIi/S  AND  PRICES. 


ESTABLISHED  1891 


Beantiful..  WOOD  CARPET  "Economical 

A  covering  for  floors  in  place  of  the  ordinary  dusty  and  oth- 
erwise objectionable  woolen  carpets 

Polished    oak  floors  $1 ,25  per  Sq.  Yard.  "Will 

last  a  life-time.  Grilles  and  Cabinet  Work  of  All  Kinds. 


JOHN  A.  SMITH 


707  S.  Broadway. 


W.  R.  BOWERS  &  S0NS, 

PAINTS,  OILS,  VARNISHES  AND  BRUSHES. 

OUR  SPECIALTIES  ARE:  MOBarcl  Mixed  PalDls,  senloor's  Floor  Paint.  MHrpky's  varnish. 


Telephone  1143. 


451  South  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


f 
f 

? 


PURE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS. 

There  are  several  grades  of  wines — all  are  good  but  the  purest  are  better 
than  the  others.  The  best  grades  cost  but  a  trifle  more  tlian  the  impure 
wines— which  are  injurious.  You  can't  afford  to  run  the  risk — you  run 
no  risk  when  you  buy  your  wines  from 

IftC  MCI  r7CD  9  rn  141-3-6-147  so.  Main  street 
JUO.  nitLULLn  &  UU.,  Telephone  Main  S38 


mm  sTEEPi  csBPET  mm  woqks 

Wilton,  Velvet,  Axminster,  Moquette  Carpets  and  Fine  Rugs 
Cleaned  and  Laid — Sewing  and  Fitting  Done 

''°T^eThoS'e*?,^n°2l^'^  641  South  Broadway 


■pOR  THE  PURPOSE  OF  REDUCING  STOCK,  WE  \ 
*■      offer  during  our  Annual  Inventory  Sale;  for  cash  only, 
a  discount  of  10  per  cent  off  regular  prices,  on 

Blue  Flame  Oil  Stoves,  Wick,  or  Wickless,  Self-Generating 
%  Gasoline  Stoves,  Refrigerators  and  Ice  Cream  Freezers. 

$  These  goods  are  all  of  the  latest  patterns,  and  the  best  on 

J  the  market.    This  offer  good  to,  and  including,  Sept.  1st. 

\  Jas.  w.  Hellman,    156-161  iNorih  Spring  St. 

•  ^^'V^VVVVVVVVVVVVVV^^VV^/VVVVV^VVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVV^ 


\  Is  Your  Piano  Alive? 

?  Or  is  it  one  of  those  dead  instruments,  standing  against 

f  the  wall  with  closed  lid  because  there  is  no  one  to  play  it? 

i  H6e  Arvgelus  ^  ^ 

Brings  life  to  every  piano.  It  is  the  OKIGINAIv  PIANO 
PLAYER.  No  other  like  it.  It  converts  any  piano  into 
a  self-playing  instrument.    Sole  agency. 

The  Bartlett  Music  Co  ,  233-5  S.  Broadway 


The  Oldest  Business  House  in  Los  Angeles.     Established  In  1864. 

Harness  and  Saddlery 

 SAMUEL  C.  FOY  

Manufacturer  of  and  Dealer  in 

Harness,  Saddles,  Blankets.  Whips. 

Lap  Robes,  Silver  Inlaid  Bits  and  Spurs. 

315  Xo.  Los  Augeles  St.,  Los  Aiieeles,  C'al.  Tel.  Green  1724 


\    A  Prize  for  Young  Ladies  \ 


I 


N  order  to  encourage  the  circulation  of  the 
Saturday  Post  among  young  ladies,  we 
will  give  a  Genuine  Turquois  Ring  free  to 
any  subscriber  who  sends  us  ten  new  prepaid 
subscriptions  to  the  Saturday  Post.  These 
rings  are  solid  gold  with  a  one  carat  genuine  turquoise  setting 
and  are  worth  every  cent  of  $10.00.    They  are  selected  from 
the  stock  of  the  Pacific  Gem  Company,  of  335  South  Spring 
street,  Los  Angeles,  the  largest  cutters  of  turquoise  and  other 
precious  stones  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

A  few  hours  work  among  your  friends  will  insure  3-our 
getting  this  ring  and  your  friends  getting  the  best  weekly 
paper  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Begin  work  at  once  as  this  offer 
will  be  withdrawn  Sept.  1st. 

Young  ladies  are  invited  to  inspect  this  prize  ring  at  the 
offices  of  the 

Post  PublisKirvg  Company, 

401-402  Stimson  Building,       Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


a.  I.  LIKE 


Successor  -to 


The  Tabor  Carriage  Works 

Carriage  painting  and  repairing,  work  and  materials  first  class. 
New  business  wagons,  carriages,  buggies  and  milk 
wagons  made  to  order. 

FIRST  CLASS  HORSE  SHOEING 


HOKsi:s  seor>  Foit  .$i  up. 


Tel.  nain  405 


300-  802  S.  SPRING  ST. 

301-  802  S.  MAIN  ST. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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SPIDER'S  CHAPS 

A  Tale  of  the  Cattle  Thieves  of  ^ 
^    Agua  Caliente  ^ 

Ng    ^«    BY  WOLCOTT  LE  CLEAR  BEARD    Ng  v« 


Copyright,  1900,  by 

CHAPTER  I. 

IN  WHICH  SPIDER  AND  THE  BALLET  GIRL 

ARE  INTRODUCED. 

"There  ain'  only  one  thing  he  won't 
do.  an  that's  lie,"  said  the  Ballet  Girl 
to  ine.  "Work?  Sure  he'll  work,  bnt 
lie  works  all  wrong.  I  darsn'  let  'im 
.skin  the  spnd.i  (potatoes)  even.  He's 
orkerd,  that's  what  he  is,  bnt  it  ain't 
no  luore'n  natcherl,  bein  like  he  is,  all 
laiga  an  arms,  with  jes'  ernongh  body 
for  tcr  hoi'  'em  together  an  no  head  at 
ill.  That's  why  they  calls  him  Spider, 
I  s'pose,  his  bein  all  laigs  an  arms.  He 
liasn't  got  no  other  name,  not  as  I 
knows. ' ' 

While  speaking  the  Ballet  Girl  looked 
doubtfnlly  in  the'directlon  of  the  cook 
wagon,  near  which  Spider  was  bnsily 
engaged  in  scouring  an  iron  aonp  kettle 
80  large  that  it  nearly  concealed  him. 
Perhaps  I  would  better  explain  that  the 
Ballet  Girl  was  a  gray  bearded  man, 
cook  for  the  field  outfit  of  the  Circle  M 
ranch.  The  cowboys  had  given  him  this 
name  because,  as  one  of  them  explain- 
ed, the  cook  had  a  wooden  leg  atid  was 
therefore  unable  to  dance. 

The  Ballet  Girl's  statement  that 
Spider  had  no  head  was  a  libel.  He  had 
a  head,  and.  though  it  was  small  and 
not  at  all  beautiful,  it  was  a  very  good 
one  and  was  covered  with  a  heavy 
thatch  of  extraordinarily  red  hair. 

As  Spider  worked  among  the  pots 
and  pans  he  certainly  was  awkward.  I 
had  heen  watching  him  all  the  morn- 
ing. I  had  nothing  else  to  do. 

It  was  but  a  very  short  time  since  I 
had  acquired  an  interest  in  the  Circle 
M  brand.  Just  before  this  a  large  num- 
ber of  cattle  had  been  sold  and  driven 
away  overland  toward  the  railway, 
where  they  could  be  shipped  to  the  east, 
and  I  had  at  once  been  sent  forward  to 
overtake  the  herd  in  order  to  assume  its 
management.  Now,  a  herd  of  cattle 
that  has  to  pick  up  its  food  as  it  goes 
along  does  not  travel  rapidly,  and  I 
had  overtaken  it  without  difficulty,  but 
the  horse  I  was  riding  immediately  cel- 
ebrated that  event  by  stepping  into  a 
badger  hole,  breaking  his  leg  and  at  the 
same  time  spraining  one  of  my  ankles 
and  a  wrist.  In  a  bed  made  up  in  one 
of  the  springless  wagons  I  had  been 
painfully  jolted  for  a  couple  of  stages 
over  the  h«lf  desert  plain.  Then  we 
reached  the  Rio  Gila  and  stopped,  for 
the  river  was  full  from  bank  to  bank 
with  rushing,  brown  water,  far  too 
deep  and  too  swift  for  us  to  attempt 
crossing  it  with  the  cattle.  We  could 
only  wait  until  the  river  fell. 

"What's  the  matter  with  the  boy ?" 
I  asked.  "Can't  he  cook?" 

"Yon  don'  go  for  ter  s'pose  I'd  trus' 
'im  ter  try,  do  you  ?"  replied  the  Ballet 
Girl  disgustedly.  "No,  he  can't  cook, 
an  if  he  could  he'd  be  alwas  tryin  some 
er  them  monkey  shines  er  his,  so's  you 
wouldn't  dare  eat  nothin  he'd  touched. 
Why,  it  was  only  a  week  back  that  he 
took  some  salt  an  saleratns  an  stained 
it  with  coffee,  so's  it  looked  like  brown 
BOgar,  an  give  it  ter  the  boys  ter  sweeten 
ther  slumgullion  (tea)  with.  They  said 
I  was  a-tryin  ter  pizen  "em,  the  boys 
did,  an  they  said  if  I  did  it  some  more 
they'd  hang  me  on  the  tongue  er  my 
own  cook  wagon." 

"But  TOQ  know  they  wouldn't  haye 


W.  Le  Clear  Bcanl 

done  anything  of  the  sort."  1  inter- 
posed. 

"Dunno, "  replied  the  cook  dubiously. 
"Them  boys,  they  gets  mighty  playful 
sometimes.  Course  they  oughter  'a' 
knowed  I  wouldn't  do  no  such  fool 
thing  as  that.  I  foun'  out  who  'twas 
that  done  it  an  tol'  'em.  " 

"How  did  you  find  out?"  I  inquired 
curiously. 

"Asked  'im.  I  said  he  wouldn'  lie. 
The  boys,  they  licked  him  good  fer  that, 
So'd  I,  you  bet  you.  " 

"What  did  he  do  then  ?"'  I  asked. 

"Filled  my  boot  up  with  m'lasses. 
When  I  got  it  ofif — an  it  was  er  mighty 
long  time  firs'  —  my  foot  looked  as 
though  I'd  varnished  it  an  the  varnish 
hadn'tdried.  I  kicked  him  with  it  'fore 
I  took  it  off,  an  then  I  hung  it  on  the 
wagon  ter  dreen.  It's  dreenin  yet. 
See?" 

He  pointed  as  he  spoke  to  a  cowhide 
of  generous  proportions  that  hung  over 
the  side  of  the  mess  wagon.  From  the 
straps  that  were  intended  to  pull  it  on 
by  there  slowly  dripped  a  stringy,  brown 
stream  of  molasses. 

"An  that  ain't  all  he  done, "  the  cook 
went  on.  "He  took  some  spuds  what  he 
knowed  I  was  a-gonter  bake  in  the 
ashes,  rn  he  loaded  'em  up  with  powder. 
When  I  put  'em  in  the  coals,  they  bust- 
ed in  a  little  while  an  filled  a  mess  er 
biscuit  I  was  a-misin  plum  full  er  burnt 
powder  an  raw  pertater.  Some  of  it 
went  down  my  neck  inside  my  shirt." 

"Did  you  whip  him  again?" 

"Nope.  I  couldn',  not  that  time.  He 
cut  away  an  didn'  come  back  till  I  was 
ersleep,  an  then  he  got  my  timber  laig 
an  a  saw  an  said  he'd  saw  the  laig  in 
two  if  I  didn"  say  I  wouldn'  do  nothin 
to  him  fer  them  there  explosive  spuds. 
I  couldn'  chase  'im.  so  I  had  ter  prom- 
ise. But  say !  I  clean  fergot  you  was 
one  er  the  bosses — I  wouldn't  'a'  tol'  yer 
else.  The  boy,  he  ain't  none  so  bad.  He 
don'  mean  nothin  wrong,  an  he  wouldn' 
do  a  low  down  thing,  not  ter  save  his 
neck.  I  ain'  got  no  kick  comin,  so  you 
won'  have  'im  fired  ner  nothin.  will 
you  ?" 

The  cook  stood  boring  his  wooden  leg 
into  the  ground,  looking  at  me  with 
genuine  concern.  I  speedily  reassured 
hini.  If  he  wished  to  retain  so  eccentric 
an  assistant,  it  was  he.  not  I.  who  would 
have  to  suffer.  Personally  I  was  much 
interested  in  the  small  "cookee, "  as  the 
cook's  assistant  is  called,  and  would  not 
have  had  him  leave  if  I  could  have  help- 
ed it. 

It  was  tedious  work,  or  rather  idle- 
ness, lying  on  my  cot  under  the  shade 
of  my  tent  fly,  watching  the  hungry 
looking  cattle,  if  they  happened  to  be  in 
sight,  as  they  wandered  about  looking 
for  something  to  eat.  I  could  never  see 
how  they  managed  in  the  course  of  a 
day  to  gather  a  meal,  even  though  they 
should  sprint  from  one  bunch  of  the 
hard,  wiry  grass  to  another.  They  did 
manage  it  somehow,  though,  and  their 
ordinary  gait  when  feeding  was  very 
far  indeed  from  being  a  sprint. 

The  cattle,  however,  were  seldom  in 
sight,  and  at  the  best  they  were  not 
very  interesting,  so  I  took  to  watching 
the  cook  outfit  instead,  more  especially 
that  part  of  the  cook  outfit  where  Spider 
haDDened  to  be.    It  was  not  at  all  diffi- 


cuii  to  see  tnat  Spider  s  worK  was  ex- 
tremely distasteful  to  him.  and  really 
it  was  hardly  to  be  wondered  at.  Wash- 
ing greasy  tin  dishes  and  scouring  pots 
and  kettles  are  not  tasks  that  would 
commend  themselves  to  the  average 
boy.  It  was  through  this  dislike,  prob- 
ably, that  most  of  his  awkwardness 
arose. 

After  hurrying  through  with  his  work 
he  would  extract  from  the  cook  wagon 
a  bundle  of  leather  and  go  to  the  tem- 
porary corral,  shaded  by  a  big  rotton- 
wood  tree,  where  the  12  big  wagon 
horses  were  kept.  He  would  sit  there 
for  hours,  patiently  stitching  at  the 
leather  with  awl  and  waxed  end  and 
all  the  while  carrying  on  an  animated 
conversation  with  the  horses. 

My  first  efforts  to  get  acquainted 
with  Spider  were  unsuccessful.  He  could 
not  forget  that  I  was  one  of  the  people 
vaguely  referred  to  as  "the  bosses,"  to 
whom  the  cook  had  so  often  threatened 
to  report  him.  Once  or  twice  I  called 
him  over  to  me  and  tried  to  get  him  to 
talk,  bnt  his  evident  uneasiness  during 
this  ordeal  induced  me  to  give  it  up. 

After  awhile,  however,  Spider  so  far 
forgot  his  reserve  as  to  grin  as  he  passed 
me,  and  then,  finding  that  I  took  no 
official  notice  of  his  many  misdeeds,  he 
gradually  unbent  and  finally  became 
quite  friendly  in  a  condescending  sort 
of  way.  Little  by  little  he  got  into  the 
habit  of  coming  to  my  tent  instead  of 
going  to  the  corral,  and  at  length,  after 
considerable  hesitation,  he  brought  his 
sewing  with  him. 

"What  is  it  that  you're  trying  to 
make,  Spider?"  I  asked  him  as  he 
seated  himself,  tailor  fashion,  in  the 
shade  of  the  tent  fly  and  unrolled  his 
leather  bundle.  "Chaps,"  he  replied, 
holding  them  up  for  inspection.  Then 
I  saw  mat  it  was  a  pair  of  chappare]os 
— shortened  in  the  vernacular  to 
"chaps" — that  he  had.  They  are  leather 
leggings  such  as  cowboys  wear.  Orig- 
inally this  pair  was  made  and  had  evi- 
dently been  worn  by  a  rather  large 
man,  but  Spider  had  cut  them  down  to 
fit  his  own  diminutive  legs,  and  with 
infinite  patience  he  was  stitching  up 
the  side  seams.  I  could  see  no  reason 
why  a  cook's  assistant  should  have  so 
urgent  a  need  of  a  pair  of  cowboy  leg- 
gings that  he  should  go  to  all  that  trou- 
ble to  get  them.  In  fact.  I  said  as  much 
to  Spider. 

"S'pose  I'm  gonter  be  a  cookee  all 
my  life?"  he  replied,  looking  up  at  me 
with  an  expression  of  intense  disgust. 
"Well,  I  ain'.  I'm  only  cookeein  now 
so's  I  can  save  enough  money  fer  ter 
buy  me  an  outfit — the  part  er  the  outfit 
I  can't  make,  that  is." 

"What  sort  of  an  outfit?"  I  inquired 
respectfully,  cautioned  by  the  displeas- 
ure in  Spider's  tone.  "What  is  it  that 
you're  going  to  be?" 

"Cow  puncher.  Yer  see  ther  ain' 
nothin  else  fer  me,"  he  explained.  "I 
ain'  never  had  no  chance  ter  learn. 
Cowboys  c'n  get  er  brand  er  cattle  er 
their  own  bimeby  if  they  don't  steer 
theirselves  too  hard  'gains'  the  green 
cloth  (gamble),  er  don"  blow  their 
money  in  no  ether  way.  Then  after 
that  I  c'n  see  what  I  wanter  do.  I  c'n 
learn  things.  See?" 

"But  nobody  would  take  you  on  as 
a  cowboy.  Spider. "  I  objected.  "You're 
not  as  big  as  an  ordinary  stock  saddle. 
You  couldn'  hold  a  steer  even  if  yoa 
got  your  rope  on  him. " 

"Maybe  I  couldn'  hoi'  no  steer,"  he 
cried,  highly  offended.  "Maybe  I 
couldn'  get  my  rope  on  one,  neither. 
Jus'  you  look  a-yer  once." 

Running  to  the  cook  wagon,  Spider 
produced  a  small  bundle  carefully  done 


up  in  a  Irtt  of  old  canvas.  It  contained 
a  rawhide  lariat.  Returning  Spider 
deftly  coiled  it  in  his  hand  and  opened 
the  loop.  Then  he  cast  it  and  secured 
my  water  can  in  a  manner  that  would 
have  been  highly  satisfactory  if  the  wa- 
ter can  had  been  a  steer  or  even  if  it 
had  not  upset  and  spilled  the  water 
over  me. 

"I  didn'  think  erbout  the  can  comin 
over  on  yer  that  a  way,"  said  Spider 
contritely,  as  with  the  hollow  of  liis 
band  he  tried  to  scoop  the  water  out  of 
niy  canvas  cot.  "Yer  see  ther  wasn' 
nothin  else  stickin  up  that  I  could  rope, 
only  yer  game  foot,  an  I  thought  maybe 
you  wouldn't  like  that.  I'll  pull  away 
this  yer  fly  an  let  the  sun  in.  Then 
'twon'  be  no  time  'fore  all's  diy." 
After  pulling  aside  the  canvaa  that 
shaded  me  Spider  sat  down  once  more 
to  his  sewing,  while  I  steamed  in  the 
scorching  sun. 

"Well,  I  c'n  thrower  rope  all  right.  " 
he  went  on,  looking  at  me  from  time 
to  time  with  a  professional  eye  a[)par- 
cntly,  to  see  how  I  was  cooking.  "I  c'n 
ride  anything  that  goes  on  four  legs,  an 
1  c'n  pack  er  mule  as  well  as  any  man 
er  my  weight  in  this  yer  ter'tory.  But 
I  got  ter  get  an  outfit.  Iain'  ben  savin 
long,  an  my  wages  ain'  none  too  big, 
so  I  ain'  got  much  put  by,  an  there's 
a  lot  er  things  ter  git.  Saddle  an  bridle 
an  gun  an  spurs  an  holster  an  belt  an  a 
horse.  I  got  the  rope,  like  yer  saw,  an 
I'm  makin  these  yer  chaps.  I  c'n  make 
er  holster  an  belt  that'd  do  fer  awhile, 
an  the  bridle  all  but  the  bit.  The  gun 
an  spurs  I  can't  make,  ner  the  horse." 
For  awhile  Spider  stitched  on  in  si- 
lence; then  he  looked  up  and  said: 
"Meybe  it's  like  yer  say,  an  nobody 
wouldn'  take  on  a  kid  like  me,  outfit 
or  no.  But  if  I  ain'  got  the  tools  I 
sure  won'  get  the  job.  So  there  ain' 
no  way  outer  gettin  the  outfit  that  I  c'n 
see."  He  paused  for  a  reply,  but  his 
logic  was  so  unanswerable  that  I  had 
none  to  make,  and  Spider  went  on. 

"Cappy  Lee,  he  give  me  these  here 
ol'  chaps  what  I'm  cuttin  down.  He 
give  me  my  rope  too.  Him  an  Pag 
Hollis  was  scrappin  ter  see  which  be- 
longed to  it,  an  Cappy,  he  settled  it  like 
that  Pug  was  dead  sore,  but  it  didn' 
do  him  no  good,  so  now  he  tries  ter  take 
it  outer  my  hide  every  shew  he  gets. 
Las'  night  he  says  how  I  cut  the  lacin 
er  his  stirrup  leathers,  an  when  I  say  1 
didn'  he  says  I  lie  an  he, licks  me.  I 
ain'  got  no  use  fer  Pug  Hollis." 

To  tell  the  truth,  I  didn't  have  "no 
nse  for  Pug  Hollis"  either.  He  was  a 
sullen,  unpleasant  sort  of  person,  and  he 
abused  his  horses.  I  would  have  dis- 
charged him  long  before  but  for  the 
fact  that  we  were  short  handed.  Help 
was  scarce  and  getting  scarcer;  so, 
though  I  disliked  this  man,  I  had  to  let 
bim  stay. 

When  Spider's  chaps  were  nearly  fin- 
ished, he  devoted  every  moment  of  his 
leisure  time  to  them.  The  whole  camp 
was  made  aware  of  this  fact  by  the  un- 
wonted quiet  of  the  evenings. 

Ordinarily,  as  soon  as  supper  was 
over  and  Spider  had  finished  the  dishes, 
one  might  hear  the  rush  of  a  galloping 
horse,  then  shouts  and  oaths  coming 
from  the  owner  of  that  horse,  followed 
by  what  was  known  as  "language" — 
that  is,  very  bad  language  indeed — 
from  all  hands,  especially  the  cook. 
This  language  would  always  take  the 
form  of  threats  and  of  comment  on 
Spider's  manners,  morals  or  personal 
appearance,  and  would  always  be  of  a 
most  uncomplimentary  nature.  By  these 
signs  I  would  know  that  Spider  was 
practicing. 

"I  got  ter  keep  myridin  up, "Spider 
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€so!a:r::cG  -WDen  i  remonstrated  wltti 
hinj.  "I  wonldn'  stan  no  sort  er  a  show 
fer  a  job — a  kid  like  me — if  I  cotildn 
ride.    Then  I  ain'  got  no  horses  er  my 
own." 

Still,  aa  I  eaid,  for  two  or  three  even- 
ings there  was  qniet,  and  then  the 
chaps  were  finished.  Spider  wore  them 
continnally,  to  "limber  'em  np  some," 
he  said.  Trnly  they  needed  limbering, 
for  the  leather,  when  made  into  tubes 
of  so  small  a  diameter,  was  so  stiff  that 
Spider's  knees  conld  not  bend  it  in  the 
smallest  degree,  and  he  was  obliged  to 
walk  in  much  the  same  manner  that 
one  steps  off  distances  on  a  map  with 
a  pair  of  compasses.  The  report  circu- 
lated through  the  camp  to  the  effect 
that  Spider  slept  in  those  chaps  of  his 
was  without  foundation,  but  it  is  cer- 
tain that  they  were  never  far  from 
him. 

The  Ballet  Girl,  with  a  grin,  confided 
to  me  that  when  Spider  rolled  himself 
up  in  his  blanket  for  the  night  he 
stood  the  chaps  up  against  a  post  at  his 
feet,  so  that  he  could  see  them  as  he 
first  opened  his  eyes.  Of  course  the 
men  chaffed  him  about  them  continu- 
ally. They  compared  the  chaps  to  a 
couple  of  small  stovepipes,  but  said  that 
of  the  two  the  stovepipes  were  the 
more  flexible.  Spider  stood  their  chaff- 
ing good  naturedly  enough  in  the  main, 
but  at  first  he  resented  this  allusion  to 
the  stiffness  of  bis  chaps,  so  for  a  long 
time  the  men  called  him  Stovepipes  in- 
stead of  Spider. 

But,  like  most  pleasant  things  of  this 
world.  Spider's  chaps  were  too  good  to 
last.  One  morning  he  appeared  without 
them  and  went  about  his  work  very  so- 
berly. Never  before  had  I  seen  him  in 
snch  dejection.  I  inquired  as  to  its 
cause.  Without  a  word  he  brought  me 
the  blackened  and  shriveled  remains  of 
what  were  once  his  proudest  possession 
and  laid  them  before  me. 

"It  was  that  ther  Pug  HoUis  what 
done  it, "  he  said  at  last  in  reply  to 
my  repeated  questionings.    "He  took 
the  chaps  when  I  was  sleepin  las'  night, 
an  he  propped  'em  up  with  rocks  like 
as  though  they  was  stovepipes,  what 
the  boys  bad  called  'em,  an  then  he 
built  a  fire  under  'ein.    They  didn't 
smell  none  too  good  when  they  was 
a-cookin,  an  the  smell  woke  me  up.   It  i 
was  too  late  then — they  was  like  you  ! 
see  here.    That's  what  he  thinks  is  a  . 
joke."  I 

HoUis'  notion  of  a  joke  did  not  at  all 
appeal  to  me.  So  thoroughly  disgusted 
was  I  that  I  expressed  my  intention  of  \ 
discharging  him  at  once,  much  as  we 
needed  heln.  I  did  not  care  tohav«Btirh 
a  man  around.  Spider,  however,  would 
hear  of  no  such  thing. 

"Yon  wanter  bounce  him  jus'  'cause 
he  burnt  up  them  chaps  er  mine,  an  | 
that's   the   only    reason    you  wanter  , 
bounce  him  now,  when  you  want  every  j 
man  yon  c'n  get,  an  more,  too,"  said 
he.    "Them  chaps  ain'  nobody's  look- 
out but  mine,  an  if  I  like  such  jokes  as 
them,  why.  them  jokes  goes,  that's  all. 
I  don't  ask  nobody  ter  look  after  my 
quar'ls  fer  me.  You  ain'  gonter  bounce 
pug  Hollis." 

I  mildly  differed  from  this  last  state- 
ment. 

"No,  yon  ain' — yon  can't  do  nothin 
»rbout  it  at  all,"  persisted  Spider.  "I 
tol'  you  'bout  them  chaps  myself,  so  you 
can't.  Yon  said  you  wouldn'  do  nothin 
'bout  nothin  what  I  tol'  you." 

I  had  never  said  anything  of  the  kind. 
But,  nevertheless,  in  inviting  Spider's 
confidence  I  had  certainly  implied  a 
promise  to  make  no  use  of  it.  His  posi- 
tion, therefore,  was  unassailable,  and  I 
had  to  retreat  from  mine  with  what 
grace  I  could.  Hollis  was  allowed  to 
stay. 

Besides,  just  at  this  time  we  needed 
men  more  than  ever.  The  river  fell 
somewhat,  and  it  was  decided  that  we 
should  attempt  to  cross  it  with  the  cat- 
tle and  pursue  our  journey  toward  the 
railway.  The  water  was  still  so  high 
that  there  was  considerable  danger  that 
some  of  the  cattle  would  be  swept  away 
and  drowned  as  they  crossed,  bat  on  the 
other  hand  the  pasturage  where  we  then 
were  was  nearly  exhausted,  and  it  was 
imposfiible  to  say  how  long  we  might 


Lave  to  n-maiu  if  we  neglected  to  avail 
ourselves  of  the  opportunity  this  fall 
offered  me.  At  that  season  of  the  year 
the  water  might  rise  at  any  moment 
and  keep  us  from  crossing  for  an  in- 
definite time  Therefore  it  seemed  far 
better  in  every  way  to  expose  some  of 
the  cattle  to  this  chance  of  drowning 
rather  than  to  run  so  large  a  risk  of 
starving  them  all  where  we  were. 

Before  reaching  the  conclusion  there 
was  an  earnest  debate,  which  Spider 
followed  most  anxiously.  When  the  de- 
cision was  reached.  Spider,  knowing 
that  every  hand  would  be  required  in 
the  herding,  begged  to  be  allowed  to 
form  one  of  the  force,  and,  after  consul- 
tation with  the  foreman  and  the  Ballet 
Girl,  I  consented,  and  as  a  temporary 
measure  Spider  was  taken  on  as  a  cow- 
boy. 

This  was  a  season  of  joy  to  Spider. 
As  the  glad  tidings  reached  him  be  be- 
came so  exultant  that  he  was  unendur- 
able. At  our  earnest  request  he  subsid- 
ed somewhat  after  awhile  and  after  he 
had  gone  about  from  man  to  man  try- 
ing to  borrow  the  necessary  equipment 
— horse  and  saddle — for  the  crossing  on 
the  following  morning.  We  thought  we 
had  heard  the  last  of  him  and  were 
just  about  to  turn  in  when  a  sputter- 
ing howl  from  Hollis  was  followed  by  a 
volley  of  bad  language  that  was  un- 
mistakably directed  at  Spider.  The  gist 
of  this  language  seemed  to  be  that  he 
(Hollis)  was  poisoned.  The  investigation 
that  immediately  followed  proved  that 
this  was  not  true.  It  was  only  that 
Spider  had  discovered  in  some  way  the 
hiding  place  of  a  carefully  hoarded  bot- 
tle of  whisky  belonging  to  Hollis.  Emp- 
tying the  whisky  on  the  ground.  Spider 
bad  filled  the  bottle  with  a  mixture  of 
his  own  invention,  the  nature  of  which 
did  not  transpire,  except  that  kerosene 
was  one  of  its  more  prominent  features. 
Consoling  himself  in  advance  for  the 
hard  work  that  the  next  day  would 
bring,  Hollis  had  taken  some  swallows 
of  this  mixture  before  he  discovered 
what  it  was  that  he  was  drinking.  Then 
followed  the  remarks  to  which  I  have 
referred. 

To  these  remarks  Spider  made  an- 
swer, averring  that  they  were  entirely 
uncalled  for,  as  the  quality  of  the  liquor 
had  been  rather  improved  than  other- 
wise, but  that  he  supposed  that  Hollis 
must  be  incapable  of  judging. 

Hollis  became  annoyed  at  this  and  in- 
dulged in  further  language,  which  was 
only  hushed  when  at  last  Spider  was 
captured  and  espiated  his  crime  by  a 
frantic  dance,  inspired  by  a  well  plied 
lariat  end.  Then  the  camp  was  at  peace 
for  the  night. 

CHAPTER  II. 

IN  WHICH  SPIDER  SAVES  HIS  ENEMY'S  LIFE 

Back  of  the  narrow  flat  that  bordered 
the  river  rose  a  cliff  of  shining,  black 
basalt,  forming  the  edge  of  the  table- 
land, or  mesa,  as  it  is  called,  which 
stretches  away  for  hundreds  of  miles,  a 
treeless,  arid  plain  that  reaches  out  of 
the  United  States  nearly  half  way 
through  Mexico.  On  the  edge  of  this 
mesa  our  camp  had  been  made,  and 
here  on  the  morning  set  for  the  crossing 
the  great  herd  was  gathered. 

Since  long  before  daylight  the  cow- 
boys had  been  riding  hard,  galloping 
anu  snouting  madly  as  they  brought 
hurrying  in  the  stragglers  that  had 
wandered  np  or  down  the  river.  Every 
man  was  trying  to  do  the  work  of  three 
men.  Mounted  on  a  gentle  pony,  and 
leaning  hard  on  one  stirrup  to  ease  the 
other  foot,  I  tried  to  help,  but  with  an 
arm  in  a  sling  and  an  ankle  incapaci- 
tated one  does  not  succeed  well  in 
herding  cattle. 

A  couple  of  cattle  had  broken  away 
from  the  herd,  and  I  was  trying  to 
chase  them  back.  I  failed  signally.  1 
could  not  follow  their  twists  and  turns, 
on  ac,f'ount  of  my  ankle,  which  was 
hurt  by  the  pressure  against  the  stirrup 
every  time  my  horse  suddenly  changed 
the  direction  in  which  he  was  going.  I 
had  nearly  given  up  when  Spider,  his 
pony  on  the  keen  jump,  flashed  by  and 
took  up  the  pursuit.  He  waved  his 
hand  as  he  passed  me  and  tried  to 
shout,  but  his  throat  was  filled  with 
dust,  and  the  nearest  he  could  c«me  to 


bis  usual  shrill  cheer  was  a  mtx  oi 

spluttering  gasp. 

In  a  very  few  minutes  the  cattle 
were  safely  reunited  with  the  herd.  I 
had  never  seen  Spider  work  with  cattle, 
and  his  ready  skill  surprised  me.  Cer- 
tainly he  showed  none  of  the  awkward- 
ness of  which  the  Ballet  Girl  had  com- 
plained. I  was  returning  to  the  herd, 
when  Spider  emerged  from  the  cloud  of 
dust  thftt  surrounded  it  and  cantered 
forward  to  meet  me. 

"Look  a-yerl"  he  cried  in  a  tone  of 
authority  as  soon  as  he  was  close 
enough  to  be  heard.  "You  ain'  got  no 
business  here.  You  ain't  no  good,  no- 
bow,  in  the  shape  like  you  are,  an 
you'll  only  do  yourself  up  worse.  Go 
up  on  that  there  little  rise,  where  you 
can  see  everything  an  won't  hurt  yer- 
self.  Me'n  the  boys,  we'll  tend  ter  the 
cattle  all  right." 

Spider's  command  that  I  should  re- 
tire was  so  plainly  prompted  by  a  solici- 
tude for  my  welfare  that  I  could  not 
have  resented  his  tone  even  had  it  not 
amused  me  as  it  did.  Besides,  he  was 
perfecHy  right.  I  was  of  no  use  what- 
ever in  the  herding.  Evidently  intend- 
ing to  see  that  his  orders  were  fully  car- 
ried out.  Spider  rode  by  my  side  as  I 
slowly  cantered  toward  the  rise  that  he 
had  pointed  out  to  me.  Though  the  stir- 
rup leathers  of  the  borrowed  saddle 
were  far  too  long  for  him,  though  they 
were  pulled  np  as  fur  as  they  would  go, 
and  though  the  saddle  itself  was  so 
large  that  it  would  have  had  room  in  it 
for  several  boys  of  Spider's  size,  still 
Spider  rode  superbly.  I  saw  that  when 
he  was  after  those  cattle.  The  pony  he 
was  riding  on  was  one  of  my  own,  and 
though  Spider  had  had  the  choice  of 
several  be  had  chosen  the  most  unman- 
ageable animal  of  them  all.  Gappy  Lee 
was  the  last  man  who  had  attempted  to 
ride  the  brute.  He  had  been  promptly 
bucked  off.  He  told  me  afterward  that 
he  had  turned  a  somersault  so  quickly 
that  he  had  seen  the  canvas  patch  that 
decorated  the  back  of  his  trousers. 

"How  does  the  pony  carry  you. 
Spider?"  I  asked  as  we  rode  along  to- 
gether. 

"Like  a  bird.  Concho  an  me's  oI' 
frien's.  He  like  some.  He  won'  try  no 
funny  business  when  I'm  ridin  'm,  "  re- 
plied Spider,  with  a  happy  grin,  as  he 
leaned  forward  and  patted  the  pony's 
neck.  Concho  generally  carried  his  ears 
pointing  directly  toward  his  tail.  He 
rolled  the  whites  of  his  eyes  in  ac- 

I  knowledgment  of  the  caress  and  cocked 
his  ears  for  an  instant ;  then  he  laid 
them  back  again.  To  me  his  conduct 
was  not  reassuring. 

"If  I  were  in  your  place,  I  wouldn't 
try  any  of  those  tricks  of  yonrs, "  said 
I.    I  was  speaking  only  of  tricks  of 

j  horsemanship, but  Spider  misunderstood 
me. 

I  "You  ain't  seen  me  doin  no  tricks 
terday,  I  reckon,"  he  said  in  a  tone 
that  showed  that  he  was  rather  hurt  at 
what  I  said.  "You  ain't  a-goin  ter  see 
none,  neither.  I'm  herdin  now.  It's 
business,  an  I'm  in  it  fer  all  I'm  worth. 

j  You  watch'n  see'f  I  ain't.  I  mus'  go 
back  now."    Wheeling  around  on  his 

I  hind  legs,  Concho  bucked  himself  to- 
ward the  herd  as  I  mounted  the  rise  to 
which  I  had  been  bound. 

The  lean,  hungry  looking  cattle  gath- 
ered on  the  plain  were  blended  into  an 
indistinguishable  mass  by  the  thin  cloud 
of  dust  that  hung  over  them,  thrown 
up  by  their  hoofs  as  they  pawed  the 
loose  sand.  Hero  and  there  flashed  a 
glint  of  dull  light,  where  the  sunlight 
that  filtered  through  the  dust  was  re- 
flected from  a  tossing  horn.  With  in- 
tervals between  them,  cowboys  galloped 
around  the  herd,  half  of  them  going  in 
one  direction,  half  in  the  other.  They 
passed  in  front  of  the  herd  and  then 
vanished  around  its  back,  when  they 
could  only  be  distinguished  by  the  pillar 
of  dust,  thicker  than  that  overhanging 
the  herd,  that  followed  each  man  as  he 
rode. 

A  little  to  one  side  the  foreman  sat 
on  his  horse,  with  Spider  close  by  him. 
Then,  evidently  directed  by  his  chief. 
Spider  galloped  over  the  plain  and 
passed  into  the  gorge  that  made  a  pas- 
sage between  the  cliff  and  the  river  flat. 


'Xbe  foreman  cantered  np  to  me. 

"1  reckon  we  better  get  this  here  job 
done  about  as  quick  as  we  know  if  we're 
goin  ter  do  it,"  he  eaid  as  he  came 
within  speaking  distance.  "We'll  have  % 
ter  drive  'em  all  ter  once  too.   The  riv-  i< 
er'^  risin,  anther  won'  be  no  time  ter  ' 
split  'em  up  into  bunches,  an  then  get     '  f 
'em  over  one  bunch  at  a  time  like  we  t 
oughter.  Can't  say  how  far  the  water'll  > 
rise  er  how  long  it'll  stay  riz,  now  it's 
started.    I  jus'  sent  the  kid  ter  look  at 
a  watermark  I  set  an  hour  ago.  Here 
he  comes,  now."   As  be  spoke  Spider 
rode  np. 

"Here's  yer  stake, "  said  he,  holding 
the  notched  stick  up  for  inspection. 
"Water  was  a  ban  an  a  half  over  it 
when  I  got  there.  Stake  was  clean  outer 
light,  an  I  had  ter  hunt  for  it." 

"Ye  see,"  said  the  foreman,  turning 
to  me.  "We'll  sure  have  ter  go  er  get 
stuck  here.  Reckon  we'd  better  get 
things  a-movin.    Whatjer  think?" 

There  was  but  one  thing  to  do.  I 
nodded  assent,  and,  followed  by  Spider, 
the  foreman  galloped  back  to  his  charge. 

Then  there  were  shouts  from  the 
men :  the  cattle  moved  slowly  forward, 
and.  like  a  great  serpent,  the  herd 
strung  itself  across  the  plain  and 
through  the  gorge  that  led  to  the  river, 
halting  for  a  moment  on  the  flat  below. 

"Now  string  'em  out  an  get  'em  to  ; 
rnnnin,  so's  they  can't  stop  their- 
selves,"  commanded  the  foreman. 
"When  you're  gettin  'em  inter  the 
drink,  ride  on  the  down  stream  side  all 
you  can,  so's  they  can't  head  that  way. 
Try'n  have  a  little  sense,  if  yer  can. 
Now,  then,  ready?  Let  'ergo!" 

The  waiting  cowboys  put  spurs  to 
tlicir  horses  and  started.  After  a  mo- 
ment's hesitation  the  great  mass  of  cat- 
tle moved  slowly  toward  the  river.  The 
men  behind  them  urged  them  on  with 
shots  and  blows  and  cries.  Darting  to 
the  head  of  the  herd,  Hollis  wormed  his 
way  in,  and  with  the  heavy  honda  or 
loop  ripg  of  his  lariat  flogged  the  lead- 
ing cattle,  patriarchal  old  bulls  that 
were  accustomed  to  move  with  delibera- 
tion. Determined  not  be  outdone  by  his 
enemy.  Spider  dashed  forward  and  ar- 
rived an  instant  later.  The  nimble  lit- 
tle cow  pony  slid  in  among  the  cattle 
and  was  here,  there  and  everywhere  in 
an  instant,  while  his  rider  whipped, 
spurred  and  yelled  like  a  madman. 

A  sort  of  clumsy  ripple  that  reminded 
me  of  tho  movement  of  logs  jammed  in 
a  river  passed  along  the  length  of  the 
herd;  then  the  cattle  broke  into  a  lum- 
bering gallop.  The  gallop  was  much 
faster  than  it  seemed.  First  Hollis  and 
then  Spider  broke  through  the  head  of 
the  herd,  and,  riding  diagonally  for- 
ward, tried  to  get  to  one  side  of  the 
rush.  I  could  see  that  their  horses  were 
going  at  a  rate  that  they  could  hardly 
have  bettered  if  their  lives  had  been  de- 
pending on  their  speed. 

Hollis  was  ahead,  with  Spider  imme- 
diately behind  and  trying  to  pass  him, 
and,  aided  by  his  light  weight.  Spider 
succeeded  in  passing.  He  reached  the 
outside  ot  the  path  pursued  by  the  herd, 
and,  wheeling  his  horse,  swooped  down 
on  the  flank  of  the  body  of  cattle,  still 
yelling  and  flogging  as  he  urged  it  on. 

Hollis  also  had  nearly  passed  out  of 
the  danger  line  when  his  horse  lurched 
forward  and  fell,  throwing  his  rider 
some  distance  from  him,  directly  in 
line  of  the  rushing  herd  that  was  bear- 
ing down  upon  them.  He  had  stepped 
into  a  badger  hole.  The  horse  scram- 
bled to  his  feet  and  galloped  on,  but 
for  a  moment  Hollis,  apparently  stun- 
ned, lay  where  he  had  fallen. 

No  one  conld  do  anything  to  help — 
there  was  no  time.  In  another  instant  ' 
Hollis  rose  unsteadily  to  his  feet.  There 
was  a  bowlder  a  few  feet  distant,  and 
he  made  for  it  in  a  limping  run.  He 
drew  a  pistol  as  he  knelt  behind  the 
rock,  and  hurriedly  covering  the  fore- 
most bull  of  the  herd,  now  terribly  close 
to  him,  he  fired.  The  bull  plunged  head- 
long against  the  bowlder  and  lay  with 
his  body  jammed  across  it. 

The  cattle  were  not  quite  stampeded. 
If  they  had  been  they  would  have  piled 
themselves  one  on  top  of  another  over 
the  bowlder  and  the  dead  bull  that  rest- 
ed against  it  until,  with  their  combined 
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weight,  they  wonld  have  almost  crushed 
!  the  rock  itself.    As  it  was  they  turned  to 
one  eide  and  the  other  as  they  reached 
the  impediment,  and  left  a  little  open 
space  around  it,  as  though  the  rock  were 
a  candle  and  the  space  the  light  it  shed 
Another  moment  and  the  herd  had 
passed,  followed  by  a  cloud  of  flying 
dust.    This  cloud  was  peopled  by  cow- 
boys who  waved  their  hands  to  Hollis 
as  they  went  by  him  and  shouted  words 
of  ironical  consolation  or  counsel.  One 
of  the  men    advised  him  to  engage 
Spider  as  a  riding  teacher.    Hollis  was 
not  pleased.    He  made  this  plain  in  his 
replies  to  the  rough  jokes  that  were 
showered  upon  him.    He  was  not  at  all 
J  the  sort  of  person  that  could  enjoy  a 
I  joke  when  at  his  own  expense. 

The  herd  reached  the  river  and  the 
yellow  spray  was  flung  high  in  the  air. 
Then  they  slowed  and  stopped,  heaving 
to  and  fro.  They  were  prevented  from 
breaking  down  stream  again  by  the 
j  cowboys,  who  stood  ready  to  foil  every 
such  attempt,  and  try  as  they  might 
they  could  not  return — but  not  an  inch 
forward  would  they  stir.  The  river  was 
1  rising  fast,  and  more  short  handed  than 
ever,  now  that  Hollis  was  unhorsed,  it 
was  all  that  we  could  do  to  hold  them 
where  they  were. 

Far  in  the  van  of  the  herd  stood 
Hollis'  pony,  girth  deep  in  the  water. 
Hollis  caught  sight  of  him.  Retarded 
by  his  cowboy  boot  heels,  three  inches 
high,  Hollis  walked  laboriously  through 
the  deep,  soft  sand  toward  the  herd  that 
ftood  bunched  together,  half  in,  half 
(Jilt  of  the  stream.  Going  up  to  the 
nearest  cow,  Hollis  put  his  hands  on 
her  shoulders  and  vaulted  neatly  astride 
of  her  lean  back,  and  before  the  aston- 
ished animal  had  time  to  remonstrate 
in  any  way  he  had  swung  from  her  back 
to  that  of  another  which  was  standing 
next  to  her.  From  this  one  he  swung  to 
a  third,  until  at  last  he  reached  a  part 
of  the  herd  near  the  middle  where  the 
animals  were  so  packed  together  that 
they  were  almost  incapable  of  move- 
ment. Then  he  rose  to  his  feet  and 
Btarted  to  walk,  stepping  from  one 
backbone  to  the  next. 

It  was  a  crazy  thing  to  do.  Once  be- 
fore I  had  seen  a  man  attempt  to  swing 
from  back  to  back,  and  it  was  a  dan- 
gerous feat  enough.  Such  a  feat  as 
Hollis  was  now  attempting  was  ten 
times  as  dangerous.  Should  he  fall  be- 
tween the  cattle  they  would  close  over 
his  head  and  almost  certainly  drown 
him. 

For  some  distance  Hollis  succeeded 
well  enough.  Each  back  winced  as  his 
foot  pressed  it,  and  the  head  belonging 
to  the  back  would  toss  angrily.  The 
heads  were  all  pointing  in  one  direc- 
tion, and  in  order  to  avoid  them  Hollis 
passed  diagonally  across  the  herd  in 
much  the  same  manner  that  a  V>oat 
DoHta  to  windward,  iie  completed  his 
first  tack.  With  one  foot  on  the  back  of 
a  cow,  the  other  pressing  the  spinal 
rolumn  of  a  vicious  cream  colored  bull, 
Hollis  tried  to  turn.  The  bull  thre"v  up 
liis  head  and  attempted  to  plunge.  He 
was  too  closely  confined  to  succeed  in 
tliis,  but  he  unbalanced  Hollis,  who, 
withdrawing  his  foot  from  the  back  of 
the  bull,  placed  it  on  the  creature  that 
stood  directly  behind  him,  tottered  for 
an  instant,  then  regained  his  balance 
end  brought  his  foot  forward  once  more, 
rnplacing  it  on  the  bull's  back.  Just  at 
Ihia  time  Spider  came  galloping  down 
tlie  bank.  Pulling  his  horse  almost  on 
to  its  haunches,  he  stared  in  blank 
nmazement.  He  would  not  have  been 
more  astonished,  he  told  me  afterward, 
it  Hollis  had  appeared  in  the  guise  of  an 
iangel  flying  over  the  herd  and  he 
rcouldn'  think  er  nothin  more  unlike- 
ly'n  that." 

Hollis  saw  Spider  at  the  same  mo- 
ment. Once  more  he  tried  to  turn,  and 
this  time  he  succeeded.  As  he  did  so  his 
toot  slipped.  He  made  a  couple  of  quick 
steps  to  recover  his  balance.  He  more 
{than  recovered  it.  He  threw  it  the  other 
!way  and  fell  backward  at  fnll  length 
'between  the  cattle. 

Hollis'  struggles  to  rise  probably 
frightened  the  cattle  even  more  than  his 
tall  had  done.  They  heaved  and  surged 
'rantically  to  clear  themselves  of  their 
Durden,  and  in  an  instant  had  opened  a 


space  between  tbcm  througn  wnicn 
Hollis  dropped  with  a  scream  that  I 
heard,  distant  as  I  was,  far  above  the 
noise  of  the  cattle  and  the  shouting. 
Then  the  space  closed  over  his  head. 

Not  for  a  moment  did  I  suppose  that 
I  should  again  see  Hollis  alive — not  once 
in  a  thousand  such  occurrences  would  I 
have  had  an  opportunity.  As  it  was,  by 
a  miracle  of  good  fortune,  he  came  up 
near  the  heads  of  the  cattle  between 
which  he  had  fallen.  I  saw  his  hand 
clutching  at  a  horn.  The  head  to  which 
the  horn  belonged  bellowed  and  tossed 
in  its  efforts  to  free  itself.  Twice  it 
broke  his  hold,  and  twice  Hollis  reap- 
peared, grasping  for  his  life  at  the 
nearest  support. 

Spider  instantly  turned  his  horse  and 
spurred  straight  into  the  press  of  cattle, 
striking  and  shouting  and  trying  to 
scatter  it.  Only  on  the  edge  of  the  herd 
did  he  succeed.  The  rest  of  the  cattle 
were  packed  too  closely,  and  there  was 
not  time  for  them  to  move.  Still  spur- 
ring, Spider  snatched  his  lariat  from 
where  it  hung  on  his  saddle,  closing  the 
loop  in  order  to  increase  its  length.  He 
swung  it  and  cast  The  rope  fell  fair 
and  true  across  the  neck  of  the  steer  to 
which  Hollis  was  clinging.  Hollis  grasp- 
ed it  instantly. 

The  cattle  heaved  and  pushed  as  they 
felt  the  strain  of  the  tightened  line  over 
their  backs.  Spider  tried  desperately  to 
bring  the  end  of  his  lariat  to  the  saddle 
horn,  where  he  could  secure  it,  but  he 
was  forced  away  by  the  cattle  until  the 
rope  would  not  reach.  Then  the  cattle 
gave  back  a  little.  Hollis  took  in  the 
slack  afforded  by  this  movement,  and 
opening  th^  loop  with  one  hand,  tried 
to  get  it  ovtir  hfa  head  and  shoulders. 

"Le"  me  have  it  1"  shrieked  Spider. 
"Le'  me  have  the  slack — I  can't  get  the 
rope  t'  the  horn  'less  you  do.  I  can't 
pull  y'out  with  jus'  my  ban'.  Le'  me 
have  it — quick  I" 

Hollis  strained  the  rope  harder  than 
ever.  Though  he  could  not  get  the  loop 
over  his  shoulders,  he  did  get  one  arm 
through,  and  then,  clutching  the  lariat 
in  his  hand,  he  jerked  the  line  danger- 
onsly  as  he  struggled  to  rise  between 
the  cattle. 

"Slack  off  till  I  c'n  fast  the  rope!" 
called  Spider  despairingly.  "I  can't 
hoi'  ter  my  saddle  else." 

Tile  rope  was  strained  until  it  sung 
like  a  harp  string.  With  a  quick  turn 
of  his  wrist  Spider  wrapped  the  end  of 
the  lariat  around  his  hand  and  held  on 
with  all  the  strength  of  his  to#,.;h  little 
body.  Clinging  to  the  horn  with  his  left 
hand,  he  was  drag|ed  farther  and  far- 
ther out  of  his  saddle.  Finally  his  hold 
on  the  horn  was  broken,  his  pony  dashed 
riderless  up  the  bank,  while  Spider 
hung  by  the  rope,  counterbalanced  by 
Hollis  at  the  other  end. 

"Let  gol"  I  roared  to  him  as  I  pushed 
my  horses  down  the  bank  in  order  to 
attempt  the  assistance  that  I  knew  1 
could  not  give.  "Let  go  the  line  and 
get  out  while  you  can!  Don't  you  see 
they're  closing  around  you  ?   Let  go!" 

Spider  heard  and  shook  his  head.  He 
had  no  intention  whatever  of  letting 
go.  Dragged  upward  by  Hollis'  superior 
weight,  he  was  hanging  with  his  feet 
just  touching  the  water.  In  spite  of  his 
desperate  hold  the  lariat  was  slipping 
through  Spider's  hands.  His  face  was 
getting  white  under  its  tan,  but  his 
teeth  were  set  and  still  he  held  fast. 

"Let  go!  Let  go,  now!"  I  called 
again.  Spider  did  not  let  go,  and  then 
it  was  too  late.  A  bunch  of  cattle,  con- 
fused by  the  stir,  that  were  lumbering 
aimlessly  about,  crowded  against  him 
and  hemmed  him  in.  As  I  rode  I  drew 
my  pistol  and  fired  three  shots  in  rapid 
succession.  It  is  a  distress  signal  that 
is  universally  known,  and  if  it  was 
heard  it  could  not  fail  to  bring  the  men 
back  to  Spider's  aid. 

For  a  moment  no  one  answered. 
There  was  no  time  for  an  answer.  But 
I  did  not  realize  that  then.  I  rode  at 
the  cattle  and  fired  three  more  shots, 
this  time  straight  into  them,  and  three 
of  them  rolled  over  into  the  muddy  wa- 
ter. I  was  so  close  that  I  could  not 
miss,  and  I  would  cheerfully  have  sacri- 
ficed the  whole  herd  just  then  if  it 
would  have  helped  Spider  out    But  my 


pistol  was  empty,  and  all  I  could  do 
was  to  try,  with  the  able  assistance  of 
the  little  bay  mare  I  rode,  to  scatter 
the  cattle  that  held  him  into  the  herd. 
Indeed  the  mare  did  far  more  than  I  in 
the  minute  that  followed.  Seeming  to 
realize  the  situation,  she  plunged, 
kicked  ani  even  bit  as  she  tried  to  force 
her  way. 

The  press  got  thicker  and  thicker. 
The  little  mare  could  only  struggle 
faintly  against  it.  I  was  quite  close  to 
Spider  now,  hut  I  might  as  well  have 
been  a  mile  away,  for  I  could  not  reach 
him.  I  caught  sight  of  his  red  head 
only  ooce.  The  rest  of  the  time  I  could 
see  nothing  but  the  strained  line  that 
hummed  between  the  boy  and  the  heavy 
man  that  was  trying  to  climb  by  it.  I 
cculd  still  yell,  and  I  did.  Three  shots 
came  back  in  answer,  and  in  another 
moment  help  had  arrived. 

The  cattle  that  held  us  into  the  herd 
were  scattered.  One  of  the  cowboys 
caught  my  mare  by  the  bridle  and  led 
her,  protesting  against  the  indignity, 
up  the  bank.  As  we  went  I  turned  my 
head  in  time  to  see  that  Gappy  Lee  had 
licked  Spider  up  bodily  by  his  belt  and 
that  he  looked  more  spiderlike  than  ever 
with  his  legs  and  arms  flourishing  in 
the  air  as  he  was  lifted  to  a  seat  in 
front  of  his  rescuer.  At  the  same  time 
another  man  cut  Spider's  rope.  Then, 
carrying  the  loose  end  to  his  saddle 
horn,  he  took  a  quick  turn  and  gal- 
loped away.  Of  course  the  strain  on 
Hollis'  arm  must  have  been  terrible.  No 
man  could  have  held  on,  even  though 
his  life  depended  upon  it,  but  Hollis 
had  secured  the  loop  around  his  wrist 
and  had  no  choice  but  to  come.  Bump- 
ing over  the  back  of  one  cow  after  an- 
other and  yelling  frightfnllly  as  he 
came,  Hollis  at  last  dropped  with  a 
splash  into  the  shallow  water  near  the 
shore.  The  cowboy  cast  loose  the  rope 
from  his  saddle  horn  and  cantered  after 
Lee. 

Released  from  control,  the  cattle 
scattered  and  soon,  except  for  the  three 
dead  ones,  there  was  not  a  cow  in  sight. 
Another  attempt  to  cross  the  river  then 
was  impossible.  We  had  done  our  best 
and  bad  failed. 

TO  UK  CONTINUED. 


The  Two  Romeos. 

.Toe  Jefferson  told  this  story:  "David 
Garrick  and  Spranger  Barry  were  both 
playing  Romeo  at  the  same  time  in 
Loudon.  Barry  played  It  at  Drury 
Lane  on  the  Monday  and  Garrick  play- 
ed it  the  next  night  at  Covent  Garden, 
and  the  town  was  divided  as  to  which 
was  the  greater  Romeo — in  fact,  there 
was  quite  a  great  excitement  about  it, 
and  they  acted  it  upon  such  different 
lines  and  with  such  marvelously  differ- 
ent conceptions  that  the  people  argued 
the  case  as  to  which  Shapespeare  in- 
tended. The  fact  Is  that  Shakespeare 
intended  it  to  be  acted  well,  and  if 
one  man's  temperament  suited  it  best 
to  act  in  that  way  it  would  do  for  an- 
other temperament  the  other  way. 

"So  they  asked  Mrs.  Siddons,  who 
was  the  Juliet  alternately  with  the 
same  Romeo,  which  she  considered  bet- 
ter of  the  two,  and  she  said:  'It  is  difH- 
cult  to  say;  they  are  both  wonderfully 
great,  but  I  will  tell  you  how  they 
Impress  me  in  the  balcony  scene.  In 
the  balcony  scene  Garrick  seems  so 
eager,  so  intense  and  so  full  of  fire  and 
spirit  that  I'm  afraid  he'll  jump  up  in 
the  balcony  to  me,  and  Barry  Is  so  lov- 
able and  fascinating  that  I'm  afraid  I 
shall  have  to  jump  down  from  the  bal- 
cony to  him.'  " 


The  Real  Pnxzle  of  Life. 

Fidelia— Flavilla,  doesn't  the  great 
mystery  of  our  being  fill  you  with  awe 
and  wonder? 

Flavilla— Well,  to  tell  you  the  honest 
truth,  Fidelia,  what  to  wear  bothers 
me  more  than  anything  else.— Indian- 
apolis Journal. 


Defining  a  Fnnctlon. 

"Uncle  Aleck,  what  is  a  piano  reci- 
tal?" 

"Well,  one  woman  pounds  the  piano, 
and  all  the  rest  talk."— Detroit  Free 
Press. 


Trees  ajid  Landowners  In  Elng-land. 

By  the  general  laws  of  England  oak, 
ash  and  elm  ai"e  "timber"  if  not  youn- 
ger than  20  years,  or  so  old  that  a  good, 
post  cannot  be  cut  from  them.  What| 
constitutes  "timber"  varies  slightly  ac- 
cording to  locality,  but  when  a  tree  Is 
proved  to  be  "timber"  a  person  who 
has  only  a  life  interest  In  the  land  It 
grows  upon  cannot  cut  it  down  unless 
It  be  on  an  estate  cultivated  solely  for 
the  production  of  salable  "timber"  or 
unless  he  has  a  special  agreement  giving 
h'm  power  to  do  so.  A  mere  life  ten- 
ant may  not  even  cut  down  trees  which 
are  not  "timber,"  but  which  would  at 
the  age  of  20  years  attain  that  dignity. 

Botanists  differ  as  to  the  poisoaous 
nature  of  yew  trees.  There  are  many 
Instances  both  of  their  poisonous  and 
their  harmless  effect  when  browsed  by 
horses  and  cattle,  but  the  partially 
ilried  clippings  of  yew  are  certainly 
most  dangerous.  If  a  yew  tree  over- 
bangs  a  neighbor's  land  and  his  horses 
eat  the  yew  without  trespassing,  the 
owner  of  the  tree  Is  liable  to  pay  for 
any  injury  the  horses  may  sustain.  On 
the  other  hand,  if  the  horses  or  cattle 
cannot  browse  on  the  tree  without  put- 
ting their  heads  over  the  fence  the 
owner  of  the  horses  must  bear  the  loss, 
for  his  animals  have  trespassed.— Lon- 
don Answers. 


The  Army  In  the  Field. 

The  layman  cannot  easily  realize  the 
vast  amount  of  material  as  to  food  and 
ammuaition  demanded  by  an  army  in 
the  field.  A  few  facts  and  figures  as 
to  this  may  aid  to  make  it  more  tangi- 
ble. Each  man  requires,  at  a  mini- 
mum, three  pounds  and  a  half  of  food 
per  day.  Bach  animal  should  have  at 
least  20  pounds  of  food  in  countries 
where  grazing  Is  not  abundant.  If  we 
take,  for  purposes  of  estimate,  only  15 
pounds  required  to  supply  each  animal, 
leaving  five  pounds  to  be  gathered  from 
the  country  by  grazing  and  otherwise, 
we  assume  a  quantity  that  may  be  con- 
sidered a  minimum. 

An  army  of  150,000  men  would  re- 
quire about  50,000  animals  for  trans- 
portation of  artillery,  camp  equipment, 
ammunition,  food,  hospital  and  med- 
ical equipment.  There  should  not  be 
less  than  30,000  cavalry.  There  should 
not  be  less  than  10,000  animals  avail- 
able at  all  times  to  supply  losses.  This 
makes  a  total  of  90,000  animals  to  be 
fed.  With  this  as  a  basis  we  see  that 
the  daily  demands  would  be  for  the 
men  525,000  pounds  and  for  the  horses 
1,350,000  pounds,  or  an  aggregate  of 
1,875,000  pounds.  This  is  equal  to 
something  more  than  83G  tons  per  day. 
— Captain  Zalinski  in  Harper's  Weekly. 


The  Finger  Nails. 

In  days  when  superstition  was  more 
prevalent  than  it  is  now  the  shape  and 
appearance  of  the  finger  nails  were 
considered  to  have  reference  to  one's 
destiny.  To  learn  the  message  of  the 
finger  nails  it  was  necessary  to  rub 
them  over  with  a  compound  of  wax 
and  soot  and  then  to  hold  them  so  that 
the  sunlight  fell  fully  on  them.  Then 
on  the  horny,  transparent  substance 
certain  signs  and  characters  were  sup- 
posed to  appear,  from  which  the  future 
could  be  interpreted.  Persons,  too, 
having  certain  kinds  of  nails  were  cred- 
ited with  the  possession  of  certain 
characteristics.  Thus  a  man  with  red 
and  spotted  nails  was  supposed  to 
have  a  hot  temper,  while  pale,  lead  col- 
ored nails  were  considered  to  denote  a 
melancholy  temperament.  Narrow  nails 
were  supposed  to  betray  ambition  and 
a  quarrelsome  nature,  while  round 
shaped  nails  were  the  distinguishing 
marks  of  lovers  of  knowledge  and  peo- 
ple of  liberal  sentiment.  Conceited, 
narrow  minded  and  obstinate  folk  were 
supposed  to  have  small  nails,  indolent 
people  fleshy  nails  and  those  of  a  gen- 
tle, retiring  nature  broad  nails. 


charges. 

"Your  lawyer  made  some  pretty  se- 
vere charges  against  the  other  fellow, 
didn't  he?" 

"Y-e-e-s,  but  you  ought  to  see  how  he 
charged  mel"— Green  Bag. 
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"T\'apping  Old  Stairs,"  said  tlic  rough 
individu  1,  /-houldering  the  brand  new 
sea  chest  and  starting  off  at  a  trot  with 
it;  "yus,  I  know  the  place,  captin. 
Fust  v'j-'ge,  sir?" 

"Aye,  aye,  my  hearty,"  replied  the 
Dwu<?r  of  the  chest,  a  small,  ill  looking 
lad  of  14.  "Not  so  fast  with  those 
timliors  of  yours.   D'ye  hear?" 

"All  right,  sir,"  said  the  man  and. 
Blackening  his  pace,  twisted  his  head 
round  to  take  .stock  of  his  companion. 

"This  ain't  your  fust  v'y'ge,  captin," 
he  said  admiringly.  "Don't  tell  me.  I 
could  twig  that  directly  I  see  you.  Ho, 
what's  the  use  o'  trying  to  aim  it  over 
a  poor  'ard  working  man  like  that?" 

"I  don't  think  there's  much  about  the 
sea  I  don't  know,"  said  the  boy  In  a 
satislied  voice.  "Starboard,  starboard 
your  helium  a  bit." 

The  man  obeyed  promptly.  They 
went  the  remainder  of  the  distance  in 
this  fashion,  to  the  great  inconvenience 
of  people  coming  from  tlie  other  di- 
rection. 

"And  a  cheap  'arf  crown's  worth,  too, 
captin,"  said  the  man  as  he  thou,^ht- 
fully  put  the  chest  down  at  the  head 
of  the  stairs  and  sat  on  it  pending  pay- 
ment. 

"I  want  to  go  off  to  the  Susan  Jane," 
said  the  boy,  turning  to  a  waterman 
who  was  sitting  in  his  boat,  holding  on 
to  the  side  of  the  steps  with  his  hand. 

"All  right,"  said  the  man.  "Give  us 
a  hold  o'  your  box." 

"Tut  it  aboard,"  said  the  boy  to  the 
other  man. 

"A'  right,  captin,"  said  the  man,  with 
a  cheerful  smile;  "but  I'll  'ave  my  'arf 
crown  fust  if  you  don't  mind." 

"Hut  you  said  sixpence  at  the  sta- 
tion," said  the  boy. 

"Two  an'  sixpence,  captin,"  said  the 
man,  still  smiling;  "but  I'm  a  bit  'usky, 
an  p'r'aps  you  didn't  'ear  the  two. 
'Arf  a  crown's  the  regler  price.  We 
ain't  allowed  to  do  it  under." 

"Well,  I  won't  tell  anybody,"  said  the 
boy. 

"Give  the  man  'is  'arf  crown,"  said 
the  waterman,  with  sudden  heat. 
"That's  'is  price,  an  my  fare's  18 
pence." 

".VII  right,"  said  the  boy  readily, 
"cheap  too.  I  didn't  know  the  price, 
that's  all.  But  I  can't  pay  either  of  you 
till  1  get  aboai-d.  I've  only  got  sixpence. 
I'll  tell  the  captain  to  give  you  the 
rest." 

"Tell  'go?"  demanded  the  light  porter 
with  some  violence. 

"The  captain,"  said  the  boy. 

"Look  'ere,  you  give  me  tliat  'arf 
crown,"  said  the  other,  "else  I'll  chuck 
your  box  overboard  an  you  after  it." 

"Wait  a  minute  then,"  said  the  boy, 
darting  away  up  the  narrow  alley 
which  led  to  the  stairs.  "I'll  go  and  get 
change." 

"  'E's  goln  to  change  'arf  a  suvren  or 
p'raps  a  suvren,"  said  the  waterman. 
"You'd  better  make  it  five  bob,  matey." 

"Ah,  an  you  make  yours  more,"  said 
the  light  porter  cordially.  "Well,  I'm— 
well,  of  all  the"— 

"Get  off  that  box,"  said  the  big  po- 
liceman who  had  come  back  with  the 
boy.  "Take  your  sixpence  and  go.  If  I 
catch  you  down  this  way  again"— 

He  finished  the  seutcuce  by  taking 
the  fellow  by  the  scruff  of  the  neck  aud 
giving  him  a  violent  push  as  he  passed 
him. 

"Waterman's  fare  Is  threepence,"  he 
said  to  the  boy  as  the  man  in  the  boat 
with  an  utterly  expressionless  face 
took  the  chest  from  him.  "I'll  stay  here 
till  he  has  put  you  aboard." 

The  boy  took  his  seat,  and  the  water- 
-  man.  breathing  hard,  pulled  out  toward 
the  vessels  in  the  tier.  He  looked  at  the 
boy  and  then  at  the  ligure  on  the  steps 
and  apparently  suppressing  a  strong  in- 
clination to  speak  spat  violently  over 
the.  side. 
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"Fine  big  chap.ain'^t  he?"  said  the  boy. 

'Fhe  waterman,  affecting  not  to  hear, 
looked  over  his  shoulder  and  pulled 
strongly  with  his  left  toward  a  small 
schooner,  from  the  deck  of  which  a 
couple  of  men  were  watching  the  small 
figure  in  the  boat. 

"That's  the  boy  I  was  going  to  tell 
you  about."  said  the  skipper,  "and  re- 
member this  'ere  ship's  a  pirate." 

"It's  got  a  lot  o'  pirates  aboard  of  it," 
said  the  mate  fiercely,  as  he  turned  and 
regarded  the  crew,  "a  set  o'  lazy,  loaf- 
ing, idle,  worthless"— 

"It's  for  the  boy's  sake,"  interrupted 
the  skipper. 

"Where'd  you  pick  'Im  up?"  Inquired 
the  other. 

"He's  the  son  of  a  friend  o'  mine 
what  I've  brought  aboard  to  oblige," 
replied  the  skipper.  "He's  got  a  fancy 
for  being  a  pirate,  so  just  to  oblige  ..is 
father  I  told  him  we  was  a  pirate.  He 
wouldn't  have  comejf  1  hai<lQlL"._.  

"I'll  pirate  him,"  said  the  mate,  rub- 
bing his  hands. 

"He's  a  dreadful  'andful  by  all  ac- 
counts," continued  the  other.  "Got  his 
'ed  stuffed  full  o'  these  'ere  penny 
dreadfuls  till  they've  turned  his  brain 
almo.st.  He  started  by  being  an  Indian 
and  goin  off  on  'is  own  with  two  other 
kids.  When  'e  wanted  to  turn  canni- 
bal, the  other  two  objected  and  gave 
'iiii  in  charge.  After  that  he  did  a  bit  o' 
bmgling,  and  it  cost  'is  old  man  no  end 
o'  money  to  hush  it  up." 

"Well,  what  did  you  want  him  for?" 
grumbled  the  mate. 

"I'm  goin  to  knock  the  nonsense  out 
of  him,"  said  the  skipper  softly  as  the 
boat  grazed  the  side.  "Just  step  for'ard 
iind  let  the  li>iids  know  what's  expect- 
ed of  'em.  When  we  get  to  sea.  It 
won't  matter." 

The  mate  moved  off  grumbling  as  the 
small  fare  stood  on  the  thwarts  and 
scrambled  up  over  the  side.  The  wa- 
terman passed  up  the  chest  and,  drop- 
ping the  coppers  into  his  pocket,  push- 
ed off  again  without  a  word. 

"Well,  you've  got  here  all  right, 
Kalph,"  said  the  skipper.  "What  do 
you  think  of  her?" 

"She's  a  rakish  looking  craft,"  said 
the  boy,  looking  round  the  dingy  old 
tub  with  much  satisfaction,  "but 
Where's  your  arms?" 

"Hush!"  said  the  skipper  and  laid  his 
finger  on  his  nose. 

"Oh,  all  right,"  said  the  youth  testily, 
"but  you  might  tell  me." 

"You  shall  know  all  in  good  time," 
said  the  skipper  patiently,  turning  to 
the  crew,  who  came  shutlling  up,  mask- 
ing broad  grins  with  dirty  palms. 
"Here's  a  new  shipmate  for  you,  my 
lads.  He's  small,  but  he's  the  right 
stuff." 

The  newcomer  drew  himself  up  and 
rt>garded  the  crew  with  some  dissatis- 
faction. For  desperadoes  they  looked 
far  too  good  tempered  and  prone  to 
levity. 

"What's  the  matter  with  you,  Jem 
Smithers?"  inquired  the  skipper,  scowl- 
ing at  a  huge  fair  haired  man  who  was 
laughing  discordantly. 

"I  was  thinkin  o'  the  last  party  I  kill- 
ed, sir,"  said  Jem  with  sudden  gravity. 
"I  allers  laugh  when  I  think  'ow  he 
squealed." 

"You  laugh  too  much,"  said  the  other 
sternly  as  he  laid  a  hand  on  Ralph's 
shoulder.  "Take  a  lesson  from  this  fine 
feller.  He  doesn't  laugh.  He  acts. 
Take  'im  down  below  an  show  him  'is 
bunk." 

"Will  you  please  to  follow  me,  sir'/" 
said  Smithers,  leading  the  way  below. 
"I  dessay  you'll  tiud  it  a  bit  stuffy,  but 
that's  owing  to  Bill  Dobl)s.  A  reg'ler 
old  sea  dog  is  Bill,  always  sleeps  in  'is 
clothes  and  never  washes." 

"I  don't  think  the  worse  of  him  for 
that."  saW  Jtalph,  regarding  the  fer- 


menting Dobbs  kindly. 

"You'd  best  keep  a  civil  tongue  in 
your  'ed,  my  lad,"  said  Dobbs  shortly. 

"Never  mind  'im,"  said  Smithers 
cheerfully.  "Nobody  takes  any  notice 
o'  old  Dobbs.  You  can  'it  'im  if  you 
like.    I  won't  let  him  hurt  you." 

"I  don't  want  to  start  by  quarreling," 
said  Ralph  seriously. 

"You're  afraid,"  said  Jem  tauntingly. 
"You'll  never  make  one  of  us.  'It  'im. 
I  won't  let  'im  'urt  you." 

Thus  aroused,  the  boy,  first  directing 
Dobbs'  attention  to  his  stomach  by  a 
curious  duck  of  his  head,  much  admir- 
ed as  a  feint  in  his  neighborhood, 
struck  him  in  the  face.  The  next  mo- 
ment the  forecastle  was  in  an  uproar 
and  Ralph  prostrate  on  Dobbs'  knees 
frantically  reminding  Jem  of  his  prom- 
ise. 

".Vll  right,  I  won't  let  'Im  'urt  you," 

said  Jem  consolingly. 

"But  he  is  hurtiug  me,"  yelled  the 
boy.   "He  is  hurting  me  now." 

"Well,  wait  till  I  get  'im  ashore,"  said 
Jem.  "His  old  woman  won't  know  him 
when  I've  done  with  him." 

The  boy's  reply  to  tliis  was  a  torrent 
of  shrill  abuse,  principally  directed  to 
Jem's  facial  shortcomings. 

"Now,  don't  get  rude,"  said  the  sea- 
man, grinning. 

"Squint  eyes  I"  cried  Ralph  fiercely. 

"When  you've  done  with  that  'ere 
young  gentleman,  Dobbs,"  said  Jem 
with  exquisite  politeness,  "1  should 
like  to  'ave  'im  for  a  little  bit  to  teach 
'im  manners." 

"'E  don't  want  to  go,"  said  Dobbs, 
grinning,  as  Ralph  clung  to  him.  "He 
knows  who's  kind  to  him." 

"Wait  till  1  get  a  chance  at  you," 
sobbed  Ralph  as  Jem  took  him  away 
from  Dobbs. 

"Lord  lummo."  said  Jem.  regarding 
him  in  astonishment.  "Why.  he's  ac- 
tooally  cryin.  I've  seen  a  good  many 
piiatcs  in  my  time,  Bill,  but  this  is  a 
new  sort." 

"Li>ave  the  boy  alone,"  said  the  cook, 
a  fat,  good  natured  man.  "Here,  come 
,ere.  old  man.  They  don't  mean  no 
'arm." 

Glad  to  escape,  Ralph  made  his  way 
over  to  the  cook,  grinding  his  teeth 
with  shame  as  the  cook  took  him  be- 
tween his  knees  and  mopped  his  eyes 
with  something  which  he  called  a 
fcandkerchlef. 

"You'll  be  all  right,"  he  said  kindly. 
"You'll  be  as  good  a  pirate  as  any  of  us 
before  you've  finished." 

"Walt  till  the  first  engagement,  that's 
all,"  sobbed  the  boy.  "If  somebody 
don't  get  shot  in  the  back.  It  won't  be 
my  fault." 

The  two  seamen  looked  at  each  other. 
"That's  wot  hurt  my  'and,  then,"  said 
Dobbs  slowly.  "1  thought  It  was  a 
jackkuife." 

He  reached  over  and  unceremonious- 
ly grabbing  the  boy  by  the  collar  pulled 
him  toward  him  and  drew  a  small, 
cheap  revolver  from  his  pocket.  "Look 
at  that,  Jem!" 

"Take  your  fingers  off  the  blarsted 
trigger,  and  then  I  will,"  said  the  other 
somewhat  sourly. 

"I'll  pitch  it  overboard,"  said  Dobbs. 

"Don't  be  a  fool.  Bill,"  said  Smithers. 
pocketing  it.  "That's  worth  a  few  pints 
o'  anybody's  money.  Stand  out  o'  tlie 
way.  Bill.  The  plrit  king  wants  to  go 
on  deck."  _  ^   

Bill  stood  aside  as  the  boy  went  to 
the  ladder  and  allowing  him  to  get  up 
four  or  five  steps  did  the  rest  for  him 
with  his  shoulder.  The  boy  reached 
the  deck  on  all  fours  and,  regaining  a 
more  dignified  position  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, went  and  leaned  over  the  side, 
regarding  with  lofty  contempt  the  busy 
drudges  on  wharf  and  river. 

They  sailed  at  miduight  and  brought 
up  in  the  early  dawn  in  I.,ongrcach, 
where  a  lighter  loaded  with  liarrels 
came  alongside,  aud  the  boy  smelled 
romance  and  mystery  when  he  learned 
that  they  contained  powder.  Tliey 
took  in  ten  tons,  the  lighter  drifted 
away,  the  hatches  were  put  on,  and 
they  started  once  more. 

It  was  his  first  voyage,  aud  he  re- 
garded with  eager  interest  tho.  craft 


passing  up  ann  down.  HS  had  made 
his  peace  with  the  seamen,  and  they 
regaled  him  with  blood  curdling  stories 
of  their  adventures  in  the  vain  hope  of 
horrifying  him. 

"  'E's  a  beastly  little  rascal,  that's 
wot  'e  is."  said  the  indignant  Bill,  who 
had  surprised  himself  by  his  powers  of 
narration.  "Fancy  larfln  when  I  told 
'Im  of  pitchiu  the  baby  to  the  sharks." 

"'E's  all  right.  Bill,"  said  the  cook 
softly.  "Wait  til'  you've  got  seven  of 
'em." 

"What  are  you  doing  here,  boy?"  de- 
manded the  skipper  as  Ralph,  finding 
the  seaman's  yarns  somewhat  lacking 
in  interest,  strolled  aft  with  his  hands 
in  his  pockets. 

"Nothing."  said  the  boy,  staring. 

"Keep  the  other  end  o'  the  ship,"  said 
the  skipper  sharply,  "an  go  an  'elp  the 
cook  with  the  taters." 

Ralph  hesitated,  but  a  grin  on  the 
mate's  face  decided  him. 

"1  didn't  come  here  to  peel  potatoes," 
he  said  loftily. 

"Oh,  indeed,"  said  the  skipper  polite- 
ly. "An  wot  might  you  'ave  come  for. 
If  it  ain't  being  too  inquisitive?" 

"To  fight  the  enemy,"  said  Ralph 
shortly. 

"Come  'ere,"  said  the  skipper. 

The  boy  came  slowly  toward  him. 

"Now,  look  'ere,"  said  the  skipper. 
"I'm  going  to  try  and  knock  a  little 
sense  into  that  stupid  'ed  o'  yours.  I've 
'card  all  about  your  silly  little  games 
ashore.  Your  father  said  he  couldn't 
manage  you,  so  I'tu  a-goin  to  have  a 
try,  an  you'll  find  I'm  a  very  different 
sort  o'  man  to  deal  with  to  wot  'e  is. 
The  Idea  o'  thinking  this  ship  was  a  pi- 
rate. Why.  a  boy  your  age  ought  to 
know  there  ain't  such  things  nowa- 
days." 

"You  told  n:e  you  was,"  said  the  boy 
hotly,  "else  I  wouldn't  have  come." 

"That's  just  why  1  told  you,"  said 
the  skipper.  "But  1  didn't  think  you'd 
be  such  a  fool  as  to  believe  it.  Pirates 
indeed!   Do  we  look  like  pirates?" 

"You  don't,"  said  the  boy,  with  a 
sneer.   "You  look  more  like"— 

"Like  wot'/"  asked  the  skipper,  edg- 
ing closer  to  him.    "Eh,  like  wot?" 

"1  forget  the  word,"  said  Ralph,  with 
strong  good  sense. 

"Don't  tell  any  lies  now,"  said  the 
skipper,  flushing  as  he  heard  a  chuckle 
from  the  mate.  "Go  on.  Out  with  It 
I'll  give  you  just  two  minutes." 

"I  forget  it."  persisted  Ralph. 

"Dustman?"  suggested  the  mate, 
coming  to  his  assistance.  "Coster, 
chimbley  sweep,  mudlark,  pickpocket, 
convict,  washer wom"— 

"If  you'll  look  after  your  duty, 
George,  instead  o'  Interferin  In  matters 
that  don't  concern  you,"  said  the  skip- 
per in  a  choking  voice,  "I  shall  be 
obliged.  Now,  then,  you  boy,  what 
were  you  going  to  say— I  was  like?" 

"Like  the  mate,"  said  Ralph  slowly. 

"Don't  tell  lies,"  said  the  skipper  fu- 
riously. "You  couldn't  have  forgot 
that  word." 

"1  didn't  forget  It,"  said  Ralph,  "but 
1  didn't  know  how  you'd  like  it." 

The  skipper  looked  at  him  dubiously 
and,  pushing  his  cap  from  his  brow, 
scratched  his  head. 

"And  I  didn't  know  how  the  mate  'ud 
like  it  either,"  continued  the  boy. 

He  relieved  the  skipper  from  an  awk- 
ward dilemma  by  walking  off  to  the 
galley  and  starting  on  a  bowl  of  pota- 
toes. 

The  master  of  the  Susan  Jane  watch- 
ed him  blankly  for  some  time  and  then 
looked  around  at  the  mate. 

"You  won't  gel  much  change  out  of 
'im."  said  the  latter,  with  a  nod,  "in- 
sultin  little  devil." 

The  other  made  no  reply,  but  as  soon 
as  bis  potatoes  were  finished  set  hia 
young  friend  to  clean  the  brasswork 
and  after  that  to  tidy  the  cabin  up  and 
help  the  cook  clean  his  pots  and  pans. 
Meantime  the  mate  went  below  and 
overhauled  his  chest. 

"This  Is  where  he  gets  all  them  ideas 
from."  he  said,  coming  aft  with  a  big 
bundle  of  penny  papers.  "Look  at  the 
titles  of  'em,  "The  Lion  of  the  Pacific.' 
•The  One  Armed  Buccaneer,'  'Captain 
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He  sat  down  on  the  cabin  skylight 
and  began  turning  them  over  and  pick- 
ing out  certain  gems  of  phraseology 
read  them' aloud  to  the  skipper.  The 
latter  listened  at  first  with  scorn  and 
then  with  Impatience. 

"1  can't  make  head  or  tail  out  of 
what  you're  reading,  George,"  he  said 
snappishly.  "Who  was  Rudolph?  Read 
straight  ahead." 

Thus  urged,  the  mate,  leaning  for- 
ward so  that  his  listener  might  hear 
better,  read  steadily  through  a  serial  in 
the  first  three  minutes.  The  t'nird  in- 
stallment left  Rudolph  swimming  in  a 
race  with  three  sharks  and  a  boatload 
of  cannibals,  and  the  joint  efforts  of 
both  men  failed  to  discover  the  other 
numbers. 

"Just  wot  I  should  'ave  expected  of 
'im,"  said  the  skipper  after  the  mate 
returned  from  a  fruitless  search  in  the 
boy's  chest.  "I'll  make  'im  a  bit  more 
orderly  on  this  ship.  Go  an  lock  them 
other  things  up  in  your  drawer,  George. 
He's  not  to  'ave  'em  again." 

The  schooner  was  getting  into  open 
water  now  and  began  to  feel  it.  In 
front  of  them  was  tlie  blue  sea,  dotted 
with  white  sails  and  funnels  belching 
smoke  speeding  from  England  to 
worlds  of  romance  and  adventure. 
Something  of  the  kind  the  cook  said  to 
Ralph  and  urged  him  to  get  up  and 
look  for  himself.  He  also,  with  the 
best  intentions,  discussed  the  restora- 
tive properties  of  fat  pork  from  a  medi- 
cal point  of  view. 

The  next  few  days  the  boy  divided 
between  seasickness  and  work,  tlie  lat- 
ter being  the  skipper's  great  remedy 
for  piratical  yearnings.  Three  or  f^ur 
times  he  received  a  mild  drubbing  and, 
what  was  worse  than  the  drubbing, 
had  to  give  an  answer  in  the  affirma- 
tive to  the  skipper's  inquiry  as  to 
whether  he  felt  in  a  more  wholesome 
frame  of  mind.  On  the  fifth  morning 
they  stood  in  toward  Fairhaven,  and  to 
his  great  joy  he  saw  trees  and  houses 
again. 

They  staid  at  Fairhaven  just  long 
enough  to  put  out  a  small  portion  of 
their  cai'go.  Ralph,  stripped  to  his  shirt 
and  trousers,  baving  to  work  in  the 
hold  with  the  rest,  and  proceeded  to 
Lowport,  a  little  place  some  30  miles 
distant,  to  put  out  their  powder.  It 
was  evening  before  they  arrived  and. 
the  tide  being  out,  anchored  in  the 
mouth  of  the  river  on  which  the  town 
stands. 

"Git  in  about  4  o'clock,"  said  the 
skipper  to  the  mate  as  he  looked  over 
the  side  toward  the  little  cluster  of 
houses  on  the  shore.  "Do  you  feel  bet- 
ter, now  I've  knocked  some  o'  the  non- 
sense out  o'  you,  boy?" 

"Much  better,  sir,"  said  Ralph  re- 
spectfully. 

"Be  a  good  boy,"  said  the  skipper, 
pausing  on  the  companion  ladder,  "and 
you  can  stay  with  us  if  you  like.  Bet- 
ter turn  in  now,  as  you'll  have  to  make 
yourself  useful  again  in  the  morning 
working  out  the  cargo." 

He  went  below,  leaving  the  boy  on 
deck.  The  crew  were  in  the  forecastle 
smoking  with  the  exception  of  the 
cook,  who  was  in  the  galley  over  a  lit- 
tle private  business  of  his  own. 

An  hour  later  the  cook  went  below  to 
prepare  for  sleep.  The  other  two  men 
were  already  in  bed,  and  he  was  just 
about  to  get  into  his  when  he  noticed 
that  Ralph's  bunk,  which  was  under 
his  own,  was  empty.  He  went  up  on 
deck  and  looked  round  and  returning 
below  scratched  his  nose  in  thought. 

"Where's  the  boy?"  he  demanded, 
taking  Jem  by  the  arm  and  shaking 
him. 

"EhV"  said  Jem,  rousing.  "Whose 
boy?" 

"Our  boy,  Ralph,"  said  the  cook.  "I 
can't  see  'im  nowhere.  I  'ope  'e  ain't 
gone  overboard,  poor  little  chap." 

Jem  refusing  to  discuss  the  matter, 
the  cook  awoke  Dobbs.  Dobbs  swore  at 
him  peacefully  and  resumed  his  slum- 
bers. The  cook  went  up  again  and 
prowled  round  the  deck,  looking  in  all 
sorts  of  unlikely  places  for  the  boy. 
He  even  climbed  a  little  way  into  the 
rieelDg  and.  Undlag  no  traces  of  him. 


was  reluctantly  forced  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  he  had  gone  overboard. 

"Poor  little  chap!"  he  said,  solemnly 
looking  over  the  ship's  side  at  the  still 
water. 

He  walked  slowly  aft,  shaking  his 
head  and,  looking  over  the  stern, 
brought  up  suddenly  with  a  cry  of  dis- 
may and  rubbed  his  eyes.  The  ship's 
boat  had  also  disappeared. 

"Wot?"  said  the  two  seamen  as  he 
ran  below  and  communicated  the  news. 
"Well,  if  it's  gone,  it's  gone." 

"Hadn't  I  better  go  and  tell  the  skip- 
per?" said  the  cook. 

"Let  'im  find  it  out  hisself,"  said 
Jem,  purring  contentedly  in  the  blan- 
kets.   "It's  'is  boat.    Go'  night." 

"Time  we  'ad  a  noo  un,  too,"  said 
Dobbs,  yawning.  "Don't  you  worry 
your  'ed,  cook,  about  wot  don't  consarn 
you." 

The  cook  took  the  advice  and  having 
made  his  few  simple  preparations  for 
the  night  blew  out  the  lamp  and  sprang 
into  bis  bunk.  Then  he  uttered  a  sharp 
exclamation  and  getting  out  again  fum- 
bled for  tlie  matches  and  relit  the 
lamp  A  minute  later  he  awoke  his  ex- 
"jspcraicd  friends  for  the  third  time. 

"S'elp  iiK'.  cook!"  began  Jem  fiercely. 

"If  you  don't,  I  will,"  said  Dobbs,  sit- 
ting up  and  trying  to  reach  the  cook 
with  his  clinched  fist. 

"It's  a  letter  pinned  to  my  pillow," 
said  the  cook  in  trembling  tones  as  he 
held  it  to  the  lamp. 

"Well,  we  don't  want  to  'ear  it,"  said 
.lem.    "Sliut  up,  d'ye  hear!" 

Kut  there  was  that  in  the  cook's  man- 
ner which  awed  them. 

"Dear  cook,"  he  read  feverishly,  "1 
have  made  an  infernal  machine  with 
clockwork  and  hid  it  in  the  hold  near 
the  gunpowder  when  we  were  at  Fair- 
haven. I  think  It  will  go  off  between 
10  and  11  tonight,  but  1  am  not  quite 
sure  about  the  time.  Don't  tell  those 
other  beasts,  but  jump  overboard  and 
swim  ashore.  I  have  taken  the  boat.  1 
would  have  taken  you,  too,  but  you  told 
me  you  swam  seven  miles  once,  so  you 
ran  easy"— 

The  reading  came  to  an  abrupt  termi- 
mt!.Tn  n«  hi«  li:ct(Mi(>r<  sprniicr  out  d*" 
their  bunks  and,  bolting  on  deck,  burst 
wildly  into  the  cabin  and  breathlessly 
reeled  off  the  letter  to  its  astonished 
occupants. 

"Stuck  a  wot  in  the  hold?"  gasped  the 
skipper. 

"Infernal  machine,"  said  the  mate. 
"One  o'  them  things  wot  you  blow  up 
the  'ouses  of  parliament  with." 

"Wot's  the  time  now?"  interrupted 
Jem  anxiously. 

"  'Bout  ha'  past  10,"  said  the  cook, 
trembling.  "Let's  give  'em  a  hail 
ashore." 

They  leaned  over  the  side  and  sent  a 
mighty  shout  across  the  water.  Most  of 
Lowport  had  gone  to  bed,  but  the  win- 
dows in  the  inn  were  bright,  and  lights 
showed  in  the  upper  windows  of  two 
or  three  of  the  cottages. 

Again  they  shouted  in  deafening  cho- 
rus, casting  fearful  looks  behind  them, 
and  in  the  silence  a  faint  answering 
"hail"  came  from  the  shore.  They 
shouted  again  like  madmen  and  then, 
listening  intently,  heard  a  boat's  keel 
grate  on  the  beach  and  then  the  wel- 
come click  of  oars  in  the  rowlocks. 

"Make  haste."  bawled  Dobbs  vocifer- 
ously as  the  boat  came  creepiiUg  out  of 
the  darkness.  "W'y  don't  you  make 
haste?" 

"Wot's  the  row?"  cried  a  voice  from 
the  boat. 

"Gunpowder!"  yelled  the  cook  franti- 
cally. "There's  ten  tons  of  it  aboard 
just  going  to  explode.   Hurry  up." 

The  sound  of  the  oars  ceased,  and  a 
startled  murmur  was  heard  from  the 
boat,  then  an  oar  was  pulled  jerkily. 

"They're  putting  back,"  said  Jem 
suddenly.  "I'm  going  to  swim  for  it. 
Stand  by  to  pick  me  up,  mates,"  he 
shouted  and,  lowering  himself  with  a 
splash  into  the  water,  struck  out 
strongly  toward  them.  Dobbs,  a  poor 
swimmer,  after  a  moment's  hesitation, 
followed  his  example. 

"1  can't  swim  a  stroke,"  cried  the 
cook,  his  teeth  chattering. 

The  others  who  were  la  the  same  oce- 


dicament  leaned  over  the  side,  listen- 
ing. The  swimmers  were  invisible  in 
the  darkness,  but  their  progress  was 
easily  followed  by  the  noise  they  made. 
Jem  was  the  first  to  be  hauled  on 
board,  and  a  minute  or  two  later  the 
listeners  on  the  schooner  heard  him 
assisting  Dobbs.  Then  the  sound  of 
strife,  of  thumps  and  wicked  words 
broke  on  their  delighted  ears. 

"They're  coming  back  for  us,"  said 
the  mate,  taking  a  deep  breath.  "Well 
done,  Jem." 

The  boat  came  toward  them,  impel- 
led by  powerful  strokes,  and  was  soon 
alongside.  The  three  men  tumbled  in 
hurriedly,  their  fall  being  modified  by 
the  original  crew,  who  were  lying 
crouched  up  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat. 
Jem  and  Dobbs  gave  way  with  hearty 
good  will,  and  the  doomed  ship  receded 
into  the  darkness.  A  little  knot  of  peo- 
ple had  gathered  on  the  shore  and,  re- 
ceiving the  tidings,  became  anxious  for 
the  safety  of  the  town.  It  was  felt 
that  the  windows,  at  least,  were  in  im- 
minent peril,  and  messengers  were  has- 
tily sent  round  to  have  them  opened. 

Still  the  deserted  Susan  .lane  made 
no  sign.  Twelve  o'clock  struck  from  the 
little  church  at  the  back  of  the  town, 
and  she  was  still  intact. 

"Something's  gone  wrong,"  said  an 
old  fisherman  with  a  bad  way  of  put- 
ting things.  "Now's  the  time  for  some- 
body to  go  and  tow  her  out  to  sea." 

There  was  no  response. 

"To  save  Lowport,"  said  the  speaker 
feelingly.  "If  I  was  only  20  years 
younger"— 

"It's  old  men's  work,"  said  a  voice. 

The  skipper,  straining  bis  eyes 
through  the  gloom  in  the  direction  of 
his  craft,  said  nothing.  He  began  to 
think  that  she  had  escaped  after  all. 

Two  o'clock  struck,  and  the  crowd 
began  to  disperse.  Some  of  the  bolder 
inhabitants  who  were  fidgety  about 
drafts  closed  their  windows,  and  chil- 
dren who  had  been  routed  out  of  their 
beds  to  take  a  nocturnal  walk  inland 
were  led  slowly  back.  By  3  o'clock 
the  danger  was  felt  to  be  over,  and  day 
broke  and  revealed  the  forlorn  Susan 
Jane  still  riding  at  anchor. 

"I'm  going  aboard,"  said  the  skipper 
suddenly.    "Who's  coming  with  me?" 

Jem  and  the  mate  and  the  town  po- 
liceman volunteered  and,  boii-owing 
the  boat  which  had  served  them  before, 
pulled  swiftly  out  to  their  vessel  and, 
taking  the  hatches  off  with  unusual 
gentleness,  commenced  their  search.  It 
was  nervous  work  at  first,  but  they  be- 
came inured  to  it,  and  moreover  a  cer- 
tain suspicion,  slight  at  first,  but  in- 
creasing in  interest  as  the  search  pro- 
ceeded; gave  them  some  sense  of  se- 
curity. Later  still  they  began  to  eye 
each  other  shamefacedly. 

"1  don't  believe  there's  anything 
there,"  said  the  policeman,  sitting 
down  and  laughing  boisterously.  "That 
boy's  been  making  a  fool  of  you." 

"That's  about  the  size  of  it."  groaned 
the  mate.  "We'll  be  the  laughing  stock 
o'  the  town." 

The  skipper,  wlio  was  sTniidlng  with 
his  back  toward  him,  said  nothing;  but, 
peering  about,  stooped  suddenly  and 
with  a  sharp  exclamation  picked  up 
something  from  behind  a  damaged 
case. 

"I've  got  it,"  he  yelled  suddenly. 
"Stand  clear." 

He  scrambled  hastily  on  deck  and 
holding  his  find  at  arm's  length,  with 
his  head  averted,  flung  it  far  into  the 
water.  A  loud  cheer  from  a  couple  of 
boats  which  were  watching  greeted  his 
action,  and  a  distant  response  came 
from  the  shore. 

"Was  that  a  infernal  machine?" 
whispered  the  bewildered  Jem  to  the 
mate.  "Why,  it  looked  to  me  like  one 
o'  them  tins  o'  corned  beef." 

The  mate  glanced  at  the  constable, 
who  was  standing  gazing  longingly 
Bver  the  side.  "Well,  I've  'eard  of  peo- 
ple being  killed  by  them  sometimes," 
he  said,  with  a  grin. 

When  a  man 'who  lives  in  a  boarding 
house  has  gout,  the  landlady  assumes 
an  air  of  great  importance.— Philadel- 
phia Record. 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Editor  C.  E.  Eberle,  of  the  Downey 
Champion  has  now  reached  his  thir- 
teenth year  of  control  of  Downey's  ex- 
cellent weekly  paper.  Mr.  Eberle  is 
an  able  editor,  as  his  paper  gives  evi- 
dence. 


Of  the  many  men  and  women  of 
Los  Angeles  who  strive  for  literary  dis- 
tinction few  give  more  promise  of  dis- 
tinction than  Mrs.  Lyman  A.  Craig, 
whose  story  entitled  "The  Patient  in 
Number  Six,"  which  appeared  in  the 
Saturday  Post  of  August  ii,  has  at- 
tracted widespread  remark. 


Last  Monday  Mr.  W.  R.  Davis,  the 
popular  young  manager  of  the  Califor- 
nia Coffee  house,  128  W.  Third  street, 
was  wearing  a  very  broad  smile  and 
passing  cigars  among  his  friends.  The 
occasion  for  this  was  the  arrival  at  the 
home  of  Mr.  Davis,  Sunday  night,  of 
a  13-pound  boy.  Mother  and  son  are 
doing  nicely,  thank  you. 


Those  who  have  the  best  interests  of 
Los  Angeles  County  Democracy  at  heart 
and  are  striving  to  harmonize  with  the 
various  elements  are  gratified  that  Hon. 
William  Mead  will  be  the  next  chair- 
man of  the  Democratic  county  conven- 
tion. Such  a  choice  is  particularly  for- 
tunate at  this  time  as  everyone  knows 
Mr.  Mead  to  be  an  honest,  capable,  en- 
ergetic and  able  man. 


L'nder  the  able  and  energetic  manage- 
ment of  Mr.  W.  A.  Goodwin  the  Cali- 
fornia Cultivator  has  pushed  forward  to 
the  rank  of  one  of  the  most  prominent 
agricultural  iournals  of  the  great  South- 
west. Mr.  Goodwin  is  an  experienced 
agriculturist  who  has  the  wellfare  of 
Southern  California  at  heart  and  thor- 
oughly understand  the  agricultural  busi- 
ness upon  which  the  future  of  this  great 
community  rests. 


One  of  the  most  popular  and  interest- 
ine  men  of  this  city  is  Mr  .Edward  Ger- 
main, former  consul  general  to  Switzer- 
land. Resides  being  an  active  business 
man  and  proprietor  of  the  Germain  Wine 
and  the  Germain  Fruit  Companies,  in 
this  city,  Mr.  Germain  takes  a  deep  and 
vital  interest  in  the  affairs  of  this  coun- 
trv.  As  he  is  well  informed  on  inter- 
national subtects  his  opinions  are  hiphlv 
valued  by  those  who  have  the  privi- 
lege of  hearing  them. 


One  of  the  most  interestine  ynunq:  men 
in  Los  Angeles  is  Cant.  Hugh  Sr>ark- 
man,  sec-etarv  of  the  Sentinel  Oil  Com- 
nany.  Captain  Sparkman  worked  his 
way  up  from  the  rank  of  private  in  the 
arrny  in  the  Philipnines.  and  received 
signal  notice  for  distinguished  merit 
and  conspicuous  gallantry  in  action. 
Cantain  Snarkman  is  a  lawyer,  having 
practiced  in  his  profession  in  Old  Ten- 
nessee, whence  he  joined  the  First  Ten- 
nessee Volunteers.  Tt  is  said  that  sev- 
eral yo'ing  ladies  of  T,os  Angeles  are  all 
in  a  flutter  when  the  gallant  captain 
appears  on  the  scene. 


Mr.  W.  S.  Hook,  the  pooular  and  ef- 
ficient manager  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Traction  company,  left  Monday  evening 
for  the  east  for  a  two-months  trip. 
While  in  the  east,  Mr.  Hook  will  be  on 
the  lookout  for  anything  new  in  the 
street  railroad  line.  Like  his  brother. 
Mr,  T.  J.  Hook,  Mr.  Hook  is  fully 
alive  to  the  convenience  of  the  public 
as  shown  by  the  elegant  service  of  the 
Traction  comnany.  Mr,  Hook  former- 
ly lived  in  Jacksonville,  111.,  the  old 
home  of  William  J.  Bryan. 


Prof.  A.  J.  McClatchie  of  Arizona, 
who  is  compiling  a  valuable  work  for 
the  Division  of  Forestry,  on  Eucalyptus 
in  America,  visited  the  Post  Monday. 
Prof.  McClatchie  formerly  conducted 
his  experiments  on  Eucalyptus  in  this 
vicinity  but  is  now  operating  in  Ari- 
zona with  good  success  with  the  Red 
Gum  Eucalyptus  and  several  other 
species.  From  operations  conducted 
by  Professor  McClatchie  on  the  burn- 
ing deserts  of  Arizona  it  is  proven 
that  after  a  certain  stage  of  develop- 
ment the  Red  Gum  will  grow  in  those 
localities.  Introduction  of  Eucalyptus 
trees  into  the  arid  regions  of  the  south- 
west will  work  miraculous  results  for 
the  betterment  of  the  nation. 
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Two  Corporation  Cases. 

Either  the  law  or  the  law  officers  who  interpret 
the  law  demonstrate  that  the  incidences  of  the  law  s 
force  falls  differently  on  different  people.  An  nijiinc- 
tion  was  obtained  by  the  railroad  from  Judge  McKenna 
against  the  state  railroad  commission  enforcmg  rea- 
sonable freight  rates  in  the  San  Joaquin  Valley.  Ihe 
state  of  California  was  enjoined  for  years.  Ihe  case 
was  never  ended.  It  was  collusively  withdrawn.  Ihe 
contemptible  lies  at  the  base  of  the  mjunction  were 
blazoned  to  the  world  in  the  competitive  rates  this 
railroad  during  the  injunction  put  in  force  against  the 
Valley  road.  The  rates  then  put  on  freights  were 
more  renumerative  to  the  Southern  Pacific  than  the 
undivided  cynch  ones,  llie  rates  were  lower  than  the 
rates  fixed  by  the  commission.  The  situation  was  U:  mi- 
crons. It  was  a  living  proof  that  the  railroad  had  used 
the  law,  by  unblushing  deception  to  defeat  legitimate 
■itatc  powers.  Nothing  was  done.  The  state  was  in 
joined.  Judge  McKenna  did  nothing.  His  court  had 
been  used  and  abused.  Rut  he  went  into  the  United 
States  Supreme  Court  after  this  injunction  under  a 
trust  administration.  Now  there  is  no  Valley  road. 
Nothing  but  the  Southern  Pacific  branch  called  the 
Santa  Fe.  So  the  rates  go  back  to  cynchdom  times. 
Now  comes  the  railroad  commission  to  enforce  the 
constitutional  provision  prohibiting  the  raising  without 
the  consent  of  the  conunission  of  rates  lowered  to  meet 
competition.  The  law  is  plain.  The  railroad  arro- 
gantly violates  it.  An  injunction  against  the  domg  of 
this  unlawful  thing  is  obtained.  The  railroad  is  too 
big  to  be  bothered  with  law.  It  pays  no  attention 
Order  issued  for  contempt  of  court.  Vice-president 
dodges  sheriff  and  other  officers  cited  do  not  appear 
in  court  except  by  couui^el.  Railroad  tries  to  al<use 
the  court  Fails.  Goes  to  supreme  court.  Succeeds 
Everything  held  up  till  August  6th.  as  a  preliminary. 
Now  postponed  to  September.  It  is  now  in  the  United 
States  circuit  court.  No  one  knows  when  any  <lecision 
will  come.  .Meantime  the  law  is  openly  flouted.  An 
injunction  ties  the  hands  of  the  state.  It  defeats  the 
rights  and  powers  of  the  people,  an  injunction  in- 
joins  the  state.  /\n  injunction  is,  however,  powerles,' 
against  the  railroad.  Au  injunction  docs  not  injoin  the 
railroad.  The  law  is  one  thing  for  the  people  and 
another  for  the  railroad  or  trust. 

Another  case  is  the  taxing  of  the  Contra  Cofta 
Water  Company  franchise  fairly  valued  at  $1,200,000. 
Its  office  is  in  .San  Francisco  and  its  property  and  bus- 
iness across  the  bay.  Asscs.sor  Dodge,  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, cannot  assess  the  company  because  the  franchise 
must  he  a'isessed  where  it  is  operated.  (Decision  of 
Judge  Budd.  of  Stockton.)  Very  well,  this  franchise 
is  operated  in  Alameda  county.  But  really,  no.  .\sses- 
.sor  Dalton  can  not  assess  this  company  because  the 
franchise  can  only  be  assessed  where  the  business  office 
is.  There  you  have  it.  Now  you  see  the  law  and  now 
you  don't.  The  result  is  that  the  Contra  Costa  fran- 
chise falls  between  two  stools  and  is  to  pay  no  tax. 
If  we  plain  little  fish  do  not  pay  taxes  we  are  just 
simply  .sold  out.  The  big  trusts  all  apparently  dodge, 
undervalue,  prevaricate  and  when  the  worst  comes 
to  worst,  under  an  honest  and  capable  assessor,  get 
protection  from  the  courts  to  unlawfully  avoid  the 
payment  of  their  .share  of  the  cost  of  protecting  society 
and  of  protecting  their  own  property.  This  is  a  rope 
that  has  an  end  to  it.  The  great  middle  class  of  prop- 
erty holders  and  home  owners  are  getting  nothing  out 
of  this  rank  dishonesty  and  mean,  stupid  trickery.  We 
stand  to  pay  the  trust  and  railroad  share  of  government 
expense  as  well  as  our  own.  That  is  certain.  W'c 
stand  also  to  pay  through  the  nose  for  all  this  idiotic 
undermining  of  the  protection  of  property  bv  the  giant 
property  holders.  They  are  doing  what  they  can  to 
bring  revolution.  They  have  created  the  present  dis- 
content and  tendency  toward  anarchy. 

 o  

Chinese  Affatirs. 

The  Post  forecast  on  Chaffee  has  been  verified.  W^e 
never  saw  the  man,  but  no  student  of  war  movements 
could  avoid  appreciating  the  careful  plans  and  vigorous 
execution  of  all  military  work  by  General  Chaffee.  He 
is  a  great  contrast  to  such  an  officer  as  Shafter  or  Otis. 
Chaffee  is  a  "get  there"  general. 


A  PoliticCLl  Squeeze. 

The  pleasing  Pennsylvania  editor  of  the  Herald  has 
applied  the  usual  anti-election  "political  squeeze"  on 
oranges.  These  squeezes  have  produced  plenty  of  po- 
litical juice.  Political  standards  permit  and  promote 
this  practical  work.  Our  Penn.sylvania  protectionist 
has,  however.  out-Heroded  Herod.  He  crowded  as 
much  error  into  his  orange  editorial  squeeze  as  you 
could  get  in  an  equal  space.  He  says  the  Dingley  tariff 
was  placed  on  oranges  when  there  was  no  duty  on 
oranges.  The  Pennsylvania  editor  specifically  declares 
that  there  was  no  duty  on  oranges  under  the  Wilson 
bill.  Tfie  fact  is  that  there  was  a  duty  on  oranges 
under  the  so-called  Walker  free  trade  tariff  before  the 
war,  and  has  been  one  ever  since.  The  present  orange 
tariff  is  protectionist  in  intent,  and  was  pushed  through 
by  a  lobby  sent  from  here  and  backed  by  the  railroads. 
The  railroads  backed  this  scheme  with  the  avowed  in- 
tention of  taking  any  increase  of  returns  on  oranges 
themselves.  This  is  exactly  what  they  have  done.  The 
market  was  better  last  year  than  it  was  the  year  be- 
fore. The  railroads  raised  the  freight  by  indirection 
and  took  what  they  could  from  the  grower  and  even 
stood  in  on  a  further  rake-off  to  the  car  lines  for  inside 
reasons  of  their  own.  The  Dingley  tariff  took  the 
Orangeman  into  the  protectionist  camp.  Before  that  he 
had  a  tariff  but  it  was  not  on  protectionist  lines,  only 
on  revenue  lines.  The  orange  man  was  a  fool  to  aban- 
don a  safe-political  place  for  the  Pennsylvania  pro- 
(ectionist  extreme  doctrine  of  special  privilege  only  to 
the  rich. 

The  Pennsylvania  system  of  protection  is  that  the 
richer  you  or  your  trust  are  the  more  tariff  protection 
the  politicians  give.  Another  corollary  is  that  the  more 
the  politician  gives  a  trust  the  more  the  trust  gives  the 
politician.  The  Herald  misrepresents  White.  It  is  true 
that  White  voted  against  the  entire  tariff  of  jjrivileges. 
He,  however,  joined  others  in  the  rather  illogical  but 
popular  proposition  that  if  there  must  be  a  steal,  why, 
his  people  should  have  their  fingers  in  the  pie  as  well 
as  Carnegies  and  Hannas.  The  Herald  goes  on  to  say 
why  the  tariff  was  necessary  on  oranges.  One  reason 
is  the  freight  tariff  cynch  of  the  railroad  trust.  This 
the  Herald  says  is  90  cents  a  box  on  California,  where- 
as the  freight  from  Florida  is  35  cents  a  box.  Pennsyl- 
vania people  are  much  wrapped  up  in  a  selfish  self- 
sufficiency.  Protection  cynchcs  to  the  rich  leaders  pro- 
duce narrowness  everywhere.  China  and  Pennsyl- 
vania illustrate  this.  Heart  and  intellect  arc  dulled  and 
weakened  by  this  narrowing  policy.  It  has  killed  prog- 
ress in  China  and  prevented  Pennsylvania  from  pro- 
ducing public  men  except  of  the  Quay  type.  In  fact, 
the  Pennsylvania  protection  policy  is  doubtless  what 
led  the  apostate  Herald  into  the  support  of  the  Ala- 
meda track-walkers  in  politics.  It  is,  however,  aston- 
ishing that  our  protectionist  friend  does  not  know  that 
the  tariff  does  not  apply  to  Florida.  Porto  Rico,  "dear 
sir,"  is  the  locality  under  the  flag  in  that  section  that 
suffers  the  tariff  cynch.  Florida  is  still  in  our  trade 
union. 

The  Herald  is  quite  mistaken.  The  political  tariff 
does  not  apply  against  Florida.  It  would  doiibtles; 
prove  popular  amongst  economic  asses  if  it  did.  lliey 
would  make  it  apply  also,  if  they  could.  That  is  some- 
thing to  think  about,  Mr.  Protectionist.  The  protec- 
tionist feeling  is  a  narrow  and  stupid  attempt  to  es- 
cape from  the  need  of  industry  and  intelligence  in  pro- 
duction and  reasonableness  in  distribution.  It  is  every- 
where. It  exists  between  sections  of  this  Union.  It 
exists  between  states  and  between  counties.  There  is 
not  a  village  about  Los  Angeles  that  would  not  have  pro- 
tectionist tariffs  to  support  "home  industry"  if  they 
could.  There  is  not  one  that  has  not  tried  to  do  it  by 
various  tricks  of  evasion.  Had  the  constitution  of  the 
L^nited  States  not  prohibited  protection  and  tariffs  be 
tween  the  states,  there  is  not  the  slightest  doubt  but  th?> 
the  inter-colonial  and  inter-state  protective  tariffs  of 
pre-constitution  days  would  have  persisted  and  grown 

The  Herald  says  that  the  tariff  is  also  good  for  Cali- 
fornia on  account  of  a  freight  rate  from  the  Mediter 
ranean  of  32  cents  a  box.  Let  us  ask  our  Herald  friend 
this  question:  If  the  Mediterranean  grower  can  ship 
his  fruit  a  distance  of  over  four  thousand  miles  by 
water,  trans-ship,  pay  duty  and  meet  us  in  the  center  of 
the  United  States,  and  with  as  much  rail  haul  as  ours 
and  equal  or  beat  us  on  charges,  why  is  not  the  freight 
tariff  the  key  to  the  situation?  Why  should  California 
pay  go  cents  freight  wiien  Messina  pays  32  cents  for 
double  the  distance?  The  reason  is  that  protection  is 
a  rake-off  or  steal  in  which  all  the  high-binders  must 
stand  together.  One  must  tolerate  the  thefts  of  others 
Any  other  policy  is  likely  to  bring  down  the  entire  house 
of  stacked  cards. 

 o—  ■  

HaLfnmer  and  Tongs. 

The  Tongs-Times  took  the  side  of  decency  in  Demo 
cratic  politics  by  publishing  some  facts  concerning  the 
brass-mounted  betrayals  of  the  Alameda  track-walkers 
The  Hammer-Herald  immediately  took  the  side  of  the 
venal  Divers.  It  is  said  to  be  certain  that  whatever  the 
Tongs  does  the  Hammer  will  attack.  We  presume  that 
the  converse  proposition  will  also  be  true.  There  is 
newspaper  music  in  the  air.  Quite  a  few  hard-hearted 
citizens  would  like  to  see  the  war  take  the  Kilkenny 
form.  How  sweet  it  would  be  to  tic  their  tails  together 
and  hang  them  over  the  political  line  to  fight  it  _out 
to  the  death  finish. 


Mandarin  is  not  a  Chinese  word  at  all.  It  is  not  a 
Chinese  title.  The  word  is  derived  from  the  Portu 
guese  word  "mandar,"  meaning  to  command.  It  was 
applied  by  the  Portuguese  of  Macao  to  the  Chinese  gov 
ernors.  It  has  been  generally  adopted  in  its  present 
form  by  the  Western  nations  to  designate  Chinese 
officials. 


Ana.rchy. 

The  epidemic  of  assassination  and  of  plots  to  assas- 
sinate that  we  have  had  thrust  on  the  world  during 
the  last  few  years  is  a  form  of  insanity.  Anarchist  so- 
cieties have  made  these  plots.  Crazy  fanatics  have  exe- 
cuted some  of  them.  The  cowardly  assassination  of  the 
Empress  of  Austria  was  one  of  these  miserable  affairs. 
No  reason  could  be  assigned  for  such  a  senseless  crime. 
The  Empress  had  absolutely  nothing  to  do  with  any 
government.  She  was  a  profoundly  sad  and  disap- 
pointed woman.  Family  bereavement  had  so  affected 
her  that  she  was  in  fact  retired  irom  all  affairs  of  the 
world.  The  stab  by  a  vigorous  man  into  the  heart  of 
this  defenseless  and  harmless  woman  sent  a  thrill  of 
resentment  through  every  human  heart.  It  was  an 
inexcusable  piece  of  cowardly  brutality. 

The  anarchist  idea,  as  far  as  vvc  are  able  to  under- 
stand that  it  has  any  idea,  is  to  remove  all  government. 
A  "sine  qua  lion"  of  such  a  scheme  must  be  the  re- 
moval of  all  criminal  aggresors  from  society.  We  can 
have  no  wicked  persons  and  no  congenital  defectives 
in  a  society,  without  a  government  to  preserve  order 
and  fair  dealing.  A  society  with  criminals  and  ni)  gov- 
ernment is  unthinkable.  Now  come  the  anarchists  op- 
posing all  government.  As  an  illustration  of  the  sound- 
ness of  their  claims  they  plot  and  with  opportunity  exe- 
cute the  most  cowardly,  violent  and  inexcusable  crimes. 
It  is  then  the  anarchist  who  in  the  murder  of  police  or 
ruler  and  of  helpless  women,  convinces  society  of  the 
absolute  need  of  government  to  secure  order,  to  give 
opportunity  for  work  without  idle  brigands  to  seize  the 
fruits  of  honest  labor  and  to  give  security  for  the  life 
of  wife  and  child.  These  anarchist  plotters  are  the 
most  cruel  of  criminals.  Without  any  object ;  without 
the  slightest  sense,  they  are  willing  on  lot  to  assas- 
sinate father,  mother  or  child.  The  real  reason  of  this 
sort  of  crime  is  probably  a  diseased  craving  for  noto- 
riety. It  reminds  us  of  the  avowed  motive  of  the  de- 
fective who  set  fire  to  the  great  temple  of  Ephcsus. 
Tliis  fool  said  that  his  only  object  was  an  endless  no- 
toriety. The  motive  in  human  beings  of  seeking  public 
applause  is  most  useful  and  leads  to  many  noble  deeds 
that  more  materialistic  motives  could  not  produce.  But 
to  seek  distinction  by  crime !  this  is  detestable. 

The  actual  results  of  anarchist  assassination  can  only 
be  to  produce  the  exact  opposite  of  their  avowed  aims. 
The  great  mass  of  human  beings  have  long  since  settled 
upon  the  advantage  of  social  order.  The  masses  of 
mankind  will  not  tolerate  violence  by  crimnials  in  peace- 
ful society.  To  secure  order  and  safety,  governments 
have  been  established.  These  exist  e\erywliere  that 
man  exists.  The  underlying  and  unconscious  motive 
of  man  in  his  governments  is  to  reconcile  the  liberty  of 
the  natural  man  with  the  safely  and  comfort  of  other 
men.  The  natural  man  with  his  passions,  indolence  and 
desires  is  in  eternal  contlict  with  the  welfare  of  other 
men.  Society  is  the  result  of  mutual  concessions  to 
secure  the  highest  welfare  of  all.  One  thing  that  man 
must  give  up  in  society  is  as.sassination.  The  more 
of  violence  and  crime  there  is  the  stronger  the  govern- 
ment will  be  that  society  must  consent  to  for  self- 
salvation.  Relaxation  of  police  methods  does  not  conie 
through  violence,  cruelty  and  crime.   Quite  the  contrary. 

Aesop  in  his  fable  of  the  Sun  and  Wind  might  well 
be  considered  by  these  ignorant  life-takers.  A  bet  was 
made  by  the  wind  with  the  sun  that  the  wind  could 
make  a  traveler  take  his  cloak  off  or  take  it  off  for 
him  quicker  than  could  the  sun.  The  wind  blustered 
and  blew  and  with  all  the  force  and  violence  it  could 
muster  attacked  the  man.  Tlie  harder  the  wind  blew 
the  closer  the  traveler  drew  and  held  the  cloak  abcnil 
him.  The  wind  failed.  Then  came  the  sun.  smilintr. 
but  warm.  Warmer  and  warmer  it  grew  and  very  soon 
the  man  had  his  cloak  off.  These  anarchists  remind 
us  of  Solomon's  saying,  "That  it  is  better  to  meet,  a 
she  bear  robbed  of  her  whelps  than  to  meet  a  fool  in 
his  folly." 

 o  

The  Kentucky  Conspiracy. 

Powers  has  been  convicted  on  the  first  ballot  of  the 
jury  as  one  of  those  guilty  of  the  murder  of  Goebel. 
Powers,  like  Taylor,  and  the  other  conspirators,  were 
gradually  drawn  along  through  daring  political  friud^ 
and  crime  to  actual  political  murder.  The  plan  con- 
templated the  murder  of  three  supreme  court  judges 
and  an  indefinite  number  of  legislators  in  the  state 
house.  An  army  of  thugs  and  murderers  from  the 
murdering  mountain  moonshiners  and  feudists  waa 
brought  to  Frankfort  to  do  the  desperate  wickedne^--. 
The  evidence  has  been  strong  from  the  first  that  Taylor 
and  Powers  were  leaders  in  the  Goebel  assassination, 
and  in  the  other  planned  murders.  Taylor's  pardon 
issued  to  Powers  for  the  crime  of  murder  before  Pow- 
ers had  been  arrested,  indicted,  tried  or  convicted  of 
crime  was  in  fact  a  confession  by  Taylor  and  Powers 
of  a  guilty  knowledge  and  complicity  in  the  crime  of 
cowardly  murder.  What  astonishes  us  is  the  lack  of 
strong  newspaper  connnent  on  this  bold  and  dangerous 
political  crime.  Who,  indeed,  is  the  guilty  party? 
Taylor,  Powers,  et  al.  were  only  tools.  Mount,  gover- 
nor of  Indiana,  who  refuses  requisition  for  Taylor  and 
other  conspirators  indicted  for  murder  is  merely  an- 
other political  tool  now  used  to  cover  crime.  The 
real  criminal  is  the  great  Kentucky  railroad  political 
corrupter.  This  is  the  Devil  that  has  murdered  one 
man's  body  and  sought  the  lives  of  others.  This  is  the 
concern  that  has  destroyed  the  souls  of  the  political 
conspirators  and  marched  one  to  the  penitentiary.  The 
real  tempter,  conspirator,  political  corrupter  and  the 
assassin  of  Kentucky  is  the  great  railroad.  That  is  what 
.\lanieda  track-walking  politics  leads  to. 
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A  Few  Facts 


About  China. 

^    (  Continued.  ) 


Government. 

At  the  time  of  Confucius,  500  years 
before  Christ,  the  Chinese  occupied  the 
Central  portion  of  their  present  empire. 
South  of  the  Yang-tse-Kiang  river  the 
country  was  occupied  by  pre-Chinese 
savages,  a  few  representatives  of  whom 
still  survive  in  mountainous  sections. 
The  Chinese  were  divided  into  seven 
states.  The  system  was  feudal  with 
lords  of  similar  type  and  rank  to  those 
of  feudal  Europe.  Six  of  these  states 
were  allied  against  the  seventh.  This  one 
finally  absorbed  the  others.  One  of  the 
first  acts  of  the  new  king  was  to  try  to 
root  out  the  doctrines  of  Confucius, 
then  just  obtaining  foothold.  A  perse- 
cution was  instituted  and  an  attempt 
made  to  burn  all  of  his  writings.  Con- 
fucianism triumphed  and  upon  that  sys- 
tem the  present  government,  morals  and 
methods  of  China  are  founded.  It  is  a 
religion  of  reason.  With  it  goes  a  sys- 
tematized superstition  elsewhere  never 
equalled,  based  on  demonology.  The  gov- 
ernment of  China  is  founded  on  the  fam- 
ily. The  emperor  is  the  father.  The 
people  are  his  children.  It  is  paterijal 
in  form.  It  is  completely  centralized. 
The  Chinese  word  for  "the  people"  is 
the  hundred  families.  The  public  offices 
are  open  to  all.  The  only  way  to  obtain 
office  is  by  passing  competitive  examina- 
tions in  Chinese  literature.  These  exam- 
inations are  first  held  in  the  provinces. 
The  final  sifting  down  is  done  at  Pekin. 
Every  precaution  is  taken  to  secure  fair- 
ness and  honesty.  Tlie  general  opinion 
of  observers  is  that  with  few  excep- 
tions these  competitions  go  by  merit. 
The  examination  is  the  same  for  all 
offices.  It  is  purely  a  literary  competi- 
tion. It  is  on  the  works  of  Confucius, 
the  Annals,  Jurisprudence,  and  Chinese 
classics.  It  is  all  in  "Wen-li."  It  re- 
quires an  enormous  amount  of  patient 
work.  We  can  guess  at  what  the  situa- 
tion is  by  considering  the  results  of  a 
competition  for  public  office  here  on  the 
classics  and  all  in  the  Greek  written 
language.  With  the  sole  standard  of 
education  for  all  based  on  the  classics 
in  Greek  we  would  have  the  condition 
of  modern  China.  The  Chinese  system 
is  even  more  difficult  on  account  of  the 
immense  number  of  idiographic  char- 
acters and  absence  of  letters  in  the 
Wen-li.  All  officers  are  appointed  from 
Pekin.  A  governor  cannot  serve  in  the 
province  where  he  was  born.  These 
governors  are  for  the  most  part  men  of 
polished  manners  and  just  in  their  work. 
There  is  some  corruption  but  on  t-he 
whole  impartial  travelers  report  favor- 
ably on  the  character  of  the  courts  and 
administration  as  to  its  fairness.  The 
governor  is  also  the  judge.  Appeal  lies 
to  Pekin.  There  are  public  censors 
with  great  power  to  correct  evils.  The 
code  is  very  severe.  The  punishments 
however,  are  similar  to  those  of  the 
middle  ages  in  Europe.  The  tortures  are 
about  those  of  the  times  when  religious 
uniformity  was  sought  to  be  enforced 
in  the  west,  and  especially  in  Spain.  Tlie 
uniformity  and  cohesion  of  China  may 
be  attributed  to  this  system  of  govern- 
ment, to  the  literary  education  and  stand- 
ard and  to  the  religion  of  filial  piety. 
Conditions : 

China  progressed  until  well  into  the 
Christian  era.  It  was  really  more  civ- 
ilized than  Europe  in  the  middle  ages. 
Even  as  late  as  the  Reformation  China 
was  ahead  of  the  west.  General  Jas.  H. 
Wilson  in  his  book,  says : 

"Their  towns  and  cities  were  as  well 
walled  and  defended;  their  canal  and 
river  navigation  was  better :  their  man- 
ufactures were  in  many  particulars  of 
a  higher  order;  and  their  general  edu- 
cation, while  developed  on  dififerent 
lines,  was  perhaps  as  far  advanced  as 
that  of  any  western  nation." 

The  Chinese  preceded  the  whites  in 
many  inventions  and  were  far  ahead  in 
agriculture.  They  discovered,  for  in- 
stance, the  magnetic  needle  and  its  use 
in  navigation.  Like  "Grandfather's 
Clock."  they  suddenly  stopped  whether 
ever  to  go  again  or  not  is  the  question 
of  the  white  race. 

Chinese  enjoy  really  more  equality 
than  do  any  other  people.  There  arc 
less  contrasts  of  fortune  than  with  iis. 


The  margin  is,  however,  small  for  the 
great  mass  of  the  people.  A  great 
flood  or  a  severe  drought  diminishes 
or  destroys  crops.  Many  of  the  Chi- 
nese watersheds  are  denuded.  The 
extremes  of  drought  and  flood  are  con- 
sequently frequent.  The  provinces  arc 
not  furnished  with  easy  means  of  access 
except  by  waterways.  The  result  of 
crop  destruction  is  therefore  the  de- 
struction of  great  numbers  of  lives. 
The  Chinese  appear  to  enjoy  a  monoto- 
nous approximation  of  content. 

Arrest  of  progress  seems  to  have  taken 
place  about  the  opening  of  the  Chris- 
tian era.  Decay  or  retrogression  com- 
menced later.  Nothing  is  repaired  in 
China.  All  public  works  are  going  to 
ruin. 

Socialism. 

While  China  is  monotonous  and  stag- 
nant, there  are  present  signs  of  great 
change.  There  have  been  great  changes 
and  revolutions  in  China.  One  of  these 
introduced  socialism.  In  the  Eleventh 
century,  during  the  Song  dynasty,  the 
Chinese  were  absorbed  in  political  and 
economic  schemes.  After  prolonged  and 
intense  discussion  the  great  leader  of 
the  socialists  came  into  complete  power. 
Tliis  able  man's  name  was  Wang- 
ngan-che.  The  socialists  converted  the 
emperor,  Chen-tsung.  Wang  was  given 
full  power  and  revolutionized  the  gov- 
ernment on  socialist  lines.  The  follow- 
ing quotation  from  Wang  by  M.  Abel 
Rcmusat  will  give  an  idea  of  his  doc- 
trines. 

"The  first  and  most  essential  duty 
of  a  government,"  said  the  Chinese 
socialist,  "is  to  love  the  people  and  to 
procure  them  the  real  advantages  of  life, 
which  are  plenty  and  pleasure.  To  ac- 
complish this  object  it  would  suffice  to 
inspire  everyone  with  the  unvarying 
principles  of  rectitude;  but  as  all  might 
not  observe  them,  the  state  should  ex- 
plain the  manner  of  following  these 
precepts,  and  enforce  obedience  by  wise 
and  inflexible  laws.  In  order  to  pre- 
vent the  oppression  of  man  by  man. 
the  state  should  takf  possession  of  all 
the  resources  of  the  empire,  and  become 
the  sole  master  and  employer.  The 
state  should  take  the  entire  management 
of  commerce,  industry,  and  agriculture 
into  its  own  hands,  with  the  view  of  suc- 
coring the  working  classes  and  pre- 
venting their  being  ground  to  the  dust 
by  the  rich." 

During  the  entire  reign  of  Chen, 
the  socialist  system  was  tried.  The 
misery  and  suffering  of  the  people  that 
ensued  was  attributed  by  the  socialists 
to  natural  and  inevitable  causes,  such 
as  plagues,  famine,  and  earthquakes. 
On  the  death  of  Chen  the  socialists 
were  overthrown  and  the  old  order 
re-established.  Agitation  did  not  cease. 
The  son  of  Chen  finally  came  of  age 
and  took  the  reins  of  power.  Another 
revolution  ensued.  Socialism  was  again 
put  in  full  force  and  control.  The 
final  result  was  still  another  revolu- 
tion. The  socialists  were  either  killed 
or  converted.  Great  numbers  of  them 
fled  to  Tartary.  It  is  said  by  some 
thoughtful  men,  such  as  Hue,  that  it 
was  the  socialist  ideals  of  these  refuges 
that  stirred  the  Tartars.  This  brought 
on  the  world  and  on  China  the  Tartar 
expansion.  The  conquests,  bloody  bat- 
tles and  massacres  of  Genghis  Khan  and 
Tamerlane,  extending  even  into  Eu- 
rope, may  then  have  started  with  the 
Chinese  philosopher  and  socialist, 
Wang. 

Conditions  in  Chinai. 

What  we  know  of  Chinese  history 
shows  us  several  curious  and  persistent 
characteristics  of  this  people. 

First,  China  shows  no  national  power 
to  resist  foreign  aggression  by  force 
with  a  gift  of  continuance  sufficient  to 
insure  success.  Second,  in  spite  of  the 
conquest  the  Chinese  have  the  power 
to  assimilate  the  conquerors.  The  pres- 
ent Manchu  dynasty  of  foreigners,  for 
instance,  is  more  Chinese  than  the  Chi- 
nese. Third,  the  people  of  the  modern 
civilized  states  show  an  absence  of  will 
or  capacity  to  amalgamate  with  the  Chi- 
nese in   China.     All   the   foreign  set- 
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tlements  are  distinct,  separate  and  as 
foreign  as  they  ever  were.  Fourth, 
Chinese  emigrants  to  other  countries 
remain  in  every  way  Chinese  as  though 
still  in  China.  In  fact  the  Chinese 
everywhere  set  up  a  government  of  their 
own.  In  California  we  have  in  our  own 
Chinese  quarters  an  "impcrium  in  im- 
perio."  The  Six  Companies  have  their 
own  code  of  laws  for  both  commerce 
and  crime.  Our  laws  are  ignored  and 
only  at  times  are  put  in  evidence  by 
police  raids  on  slave  dives  or  lottery 
companies.  The  Chinese  consider  the 
presence  of  foreigners  in  China  as  in- 
compalible  witli  tlie  safety  of  their  in- 
stitutions. The  people  in  every  country 
where  Chinese  have  settled  in  any  num- 
ber have  the  same  opinion  of  the  Chin- 
ese. In  Borneo,  at  first  welcomed,  the 
Chinese  entered  into  a  conspiracy  to 
overthrow  the  Dyak  government  and  to 
masacre  the  people.  It  was  discovered. 
The  Dyaks  turned  tlie  tables  and  massa- 
cred the  Chinese.  Several  Chinese  mas- 
acres  by  the  Spanish  have  occurred  in 
the  Philippines.  The  Chinese  are  in  dis- 
tinct communities  wherever  found.  In 
Singapore,  Manila,  Australia,  Hawaii  or 
in  California  it  is  always  the  same. 
Australia  takes  the  same  hostile  view  as 
does  California  to  large  Chinese  immi- 
gration. 

In  Formosa  the  Chinese  visitors  were 
at  first  permitted  and  then  several  times 
massacred.  They  finally  obtained  by 
persistent  peaceful  immigration  a  com- 
plete domination  of  this  splendid  island 
recently  annexed  by  Japan.  Koaxinga, 
the  great  Chinese  patriotic  pirate,  con- 
quered Formosa.  The  Chinese  seldom 
nii.x  breeds  with  other  races  as  thev  have 
in  Manila.  One  of  these  half-breed 
Chinese  of  Manila  is  Aguinaldo. 

Christianity  was  first  introduced  into 
China  about  the  year  700  by  the  Nes- 
torians.  A  great  stone  tablet  commem- 
orating the  fact  and  stating  the  doc- 
trines of  Christianity,  dated  781  A.  D., 
has  been  found  and  read  in  China. 
Christianity  had  a  great  success  and  was 
accepted  by  the  then  emperor.  There  ap- 
pears to  have  been  no  trouble  for  over 
a  hundred  years.  All  the  scriptures  were 
translated  into  Chinese  at  the  Imperial 
library.  The  Emperor,  Wu-tsong,  a 
Taoist,  commenced  a  persecution  of  the 
Buddhists  in  the  year  845,  and  it  is 
claimed  that  this  was  finally  brought  to 
include  the  persecution  and  extinction 
of  Christianity  in  China  probably  by 
massacres  of  the  same  sort  described  by 
the  Arab  writers  in  that  century.  The 
Jesuits  in  the  sixteenth  century  and  early 
part  of  the  seventeenth,  had  a  marked 
success  in  making  converts  in  a  new 
Christianizing  effort.  One  of  their  lead- 
ers, Ricci,  was  a  great  man.  Both  their 
success  and  final  partial,  if  not  total 
failure,  may  be  explained  by  their  atti- 
tude toward  ancestor  worship. 

The  Jesuits  permitted  these  family 
ceremonies  on  the  ground  that  they 
meant  reverence,  but  not  worship,  and 
were  civil  and  not  religious.  While  tliey 
did  this  all  went  well.  But  a  Dominican 
monk  took  the  opposite  view  and  car- 
ried the  controversy  to  Rome,  where  the 
Pope  issued  a  bull  against  the  Chinese 
practices.    The  Jesuits  obtained  a  re- 


versal of  this  decision  from  the  next 
Pope.  After  several  changes  of  opinion 
and  orders  the  Jesuits  were  finally 
beaten  both  in  Rome  and  in  China.  An 
intelligent  and  educated  Chinaman  told 
Bishop  Moule  that  the  denunciation  of 
ancestor  worship  by  the  Christian 
churches  was  the  greatest  bar  to 
the  acceptancee  of  Christianity  in 
China.  Tliis  man  held  that  the  ceremo- 
nies were  merely  of  reverence  and  af- 
fection. The  Bishop  is  half-hearted  in 
his  stand  that  they  are  idolatrous. 

A  Curious  ContraLdiction. 

In  the  Chinese  pantheon  near  the 
beautiful  wooded  gardens  of  the  Budd- 
hist temple  of  Lin-yi  at  Hangchow 
there  are  five  hundred  colossal  statues 
of  deified  human  beings.  These  are  vis- 
ited by  pilgrims  who  make  offerings 
and  burn  incense  and  candles  to  each. 
One  of  these  images  represents  Marco 
Polo.  This  Genoese  traveler  of  the 
hated  foreigners  has  become  a  Chinese 
god.    Is  not  this  a  strange  thing 

Another  curious  contradiction  in 
China  is  the  fact  that  Confucianism  is 
a  religion  of  reason — if  such  a  thing 
be.  This  is  the  accepted  belief  of  all  of 
the  educated  and  official  class.  The 
Chinese  are  materialists.  Yet  in  the 
Taoist  sorcery,  soothsaying  and  magic 
Chinese  appear  as  the  most  superstitious 
of  all  -people.  According  to  Fung-Shui 
there  are  hordes  of  spirits  mostly  malev- 
olent. These  must  be  propitiated,  de- 
ceived or  defeated,  by  aspects,  dates, 
gun-powder,  gongs,  etc.  These  spirits 
get  lost  in  crooked  canals  and  paths, 
hence  the  general  sinuosity  of  these  in 
China.  Tliey  also  fly  in  lines  or  aerial 
ways.  If  a  sacred  object  can  be  found 
or  set  up  in  these  spirit  roads,  the  prog- 
ress of  malevolent  spirits  is  entirely 
stopped.  Pagodas  are  said  to  produce 
this  inhibitory  effect  on  spirits.  A 
Chinaman  is  said  to  have  three  first 
grade  or  "Wen"  spirits,  and  six  second 
grade  or  "pak"  spirits.  The  latter  appear 
to  be  altogether  bad  and  the  others 
malevolent,  if  not  properly  treated.  An 
odd  form  of  this  spirit  belief  is  that  a 
spirit  can  not  turn  a  sharp  corner.  Con- 
sequently an  aspect  for  doors,  openings, 
tombs,  etc.,  that  is  not  in  the  line  of 
direction  of  malevolent  spirits  is  of  first 
importance.  If  your  door  opens  to  the 
right  aspect  you  can  leave  it  open  with- 
out danger  from  the  advent  of  vicious 
spirits.  The  selection  of  aspects  is  a 
regular  Fung-Shui  business  in  Chiija. 
This  superstition  is  well  nigh  universal 
in  China.  It  is  said,  however,  to  be 
weakening. 

 o  

Papa — Are  you  sure  that  Featherly 
loves  you?  Perhaps  he  wants  to  marry 
you  for  your  money. 

Daughter  (an  heiress)— Yes ;  I  am 
sure  he  loves  me,  papa.  He  swears  that 
he  has  worshipped  me  from  the  first 
moment  he  saw  me. 

Papa — Where  did  he  first  see  you  ? 

Daughter — At  Ocean  Park. 

Papa — Were  you  dressed  in  your 
bathing  suit? 

Daughter— Yes. 

Papa — My  fears  are  realized.  He  is 
after  your  money. 
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ORIENT. 
The  peace  proposal  in  Chinese  affairs 
coining  from  the  czar  at  the  beginning 
of  the  week  was  a  complete  surprise  to 
the  world.    It  is  probable  that  the  other 
nations  whose  troops  are  now  in  Chiija 
will  take  the  same  action  as  the  United 
States,  and  will  not  treat  with  the  Chin- 
ese government  leaders  as  government 
representatives  until  China  shows  herself 
capable  of  quelling  the  mutinous  Boxers. 
Count  von   Waldersee,  who  has  been 
chosen  to  lead  the  united  forces,  has  not 
yet  arrived.    The  week's  news  was  as 
follows:      Saturday:      Chinese  Chris- 
tians will  be  amply  protected  by  this 
government   in   the   peace  negotiations 
with  China ;  Captain  Wilde  saved  a  Chi- 
nese warship  that  had  befriended  him, 
from  attack  by  a  Russian  by  threaten- 
ing to  turn  the  Oregon's  guns  loose;  re- 
turned missionary  describes  a  thrilling 
tight  his  party  had  with  Bo.xers ;  allied 
forces  have  captured  Peking  and  rescued 
the    foreigners    and    envoys.     Sunday : 
Empress  Dowager  detained  in  inner  cit^- 
at  Peking,  which  was  bombarded  by  the 
allies;  Chaft'ee  reports  entry  of  Peking; 
part  of  Peking  on  fire.    Monday  :  Inner 
city  of  Peking  bombarded  by  allies;  Chi- 
nese determined  to  carry  on  a  desperate 
struggle  despite  defeat.    Tuesday:  Al- 
lies are  now  attacking  the  imperial  city, 
in  which  the  Chinese  have  taken  refuge; 
Japanese  cavalry  has  started  in  pursuit 
of  the  dowager  empress  and  the  empe- 
ror; Count  von  Waldersee,  cominander- 
in-chief  of  the  allied  armies,  has  started 
for  China :  a  suggestion  is  made  that 
England,  Ja'pan  and  the  United  States 
form    an    alliance    to    protect  China. 
Wednesday:    Mrs.  Charles  Denby,  jr., 
says  that  but   for  the  bravery  of  the 
Russian  troops  all  the  foreigners  in  Tien 
Tsin  would  have  been  murdered ;  a  let- 
ter has  been  intercepted  from  a  Chinese 
commander  in  which  he  swears  to  kill 
all  foreigners;  the  Philippine  commis- 
sioners are  arranging  to  establish  civil 
service  in  the  municipal  governments  on 
the  islands.     'Iluirsday :     War  depart- 
ment receives  a  message  from  Chaffee 
describing    the    chaotic    conditions  in 
China  ;  Chaflfee  sends  a  list  of  killed  and 
wounded  Americans  in  the  fighting  in 
Peking,  Captain  Reilly's  name  heading 
the  list  of  dead ;  Conger  reports  that  the 
allies  are  patrolling  the  streets  of  Pe- 
king.   Friday :   Americans  were  \n  the 
van  at  the  storming  of  Peking.  Chinese 
plot    at    Hankow    squelched :  United 
States  ready  to  treat  with  China  when 
it  shows  it.self  capable  of  restoring  or- 
der and  security. 


medals;  Mrs.  Maybrick  is  .still  hopefu 
of  a  pardon  and  defends  the  late  Lor( 
Russell  from  the  attacks  of  a  Liverpoo 
paper;  fierniany  is  waiting  to  see  what 
reply  .'\merica  makes  to  Li's  request  for 
mediation ;  Admiral  Seymour,  in  a  letter 
expresses  great  admiration  for  the  dash 
of  .\merican  soldiers;  church  dignitarie 
received  at  the  Vatican  in  honor  of 
Pope  Leo's  saint  day. 


SOUTH  AFRICA. 
Tiie  Boer  war  has  caused  more  stir 
during  the  past  week  than  for  a  long 
time.  Dewet's  clever  capture  of  4,000 
British  troops  and  his  evasion  of  the 
trap  set  for  him  by  Lord  Roberts  proves 
that  the  Boers  are  still  on  their  mettle. 
The  Boer  stronghold  in  the  Lydenburg 
district  is  practically  impervious  to  Brit- 
ish attack.  In  the  strongholds  of  these 
mountains,  the  Boer  base  of  supplies  is 
well  stocked  with  provisions  and  ammu- 
nition. President  Kruger  still  holds  the 
capital  of  the  Free  State  in  his  private 
car.  The  week's  news  from  South  Afri- 
ca was  as  follows:  Lord  Roberts  warns 
burghers  who  break  their  oath  of  alle- 
giance of  the  penalties  that  will  follow. 
General  Dewet  succeeded  in  eluding 
Kitchener.  Oom  Paid  counsels  the 
Boers  not  to  lay  down  their  arms,  say- 
ing that  every  step  made  for  the  Britisli 
is  a  step  toward  captivity  in  St.  Helena. 
Boers  assembled  in  force  at  Machado- 
dorp.  Lieutenant  Cordua  found  guilty 
on  all  counts,  the  correspondence  is  to 
be  published  in  full.  There  are  about 
8,000  Boers  now  in  the  field. 


EUROPE. 
The  Chinese  war  is  absorbing  the  at- 
tention of  Europe  at  present  more  than 
anything  else.  The  British  generally 
have  come  to  regard  the  Boer  war  as 
practically  finished.  The  news  for  the 
week  was:  American  exhibits  at  Paris 
have  secured  a  total  of  1,981  awards,  in- 
cluding 220  grand  prizes  and  486  gold 


NATIONAL. 
An  imnsual  number  of  forest  fire 
have  occurred  throughout  the  United 
States  during  the  past  week  being  espe 
cially  heavj'  in  Wisconsin  and  Michigan 
pt)litics  has  been  dominant;  the  follow 
ing  is  the  week's  budget :  Saturday 
Race  wars  are  threatened  in  Liberty 
county,  Ga..  and  at  New  Orleans ;  the 
forest  fires  in  Colorado  are  the  most 
extensive  on  record,  and  unless  rain  falls 
at  once  the  state  will  be  almost  stripped 
of  timber;  the  funeral  of  the  late  C.  P. 
Huntington  was  held  yesterday,  memo 
rial  services  being  held  in  San  Francis 
CO  and  Sacramento;  Judge  Estee  caused 
a  stir  in  Honolulu  by  forcibly  seizing 
a  court  room.  Sunday :  Roosevelt  en 
deavors  to  explain  his  speech  in  regard 
to  the  Democrats ;  Caleb  Powers  issues 
a  statement  to  the  public.  Monday; 
New  York's  police  denounced  from  the 
pulpit  in  connection  with  last  week's 
race  riots;  ex-Senator  Ingalls,  of  Kan- 
sas, laid  to  rest ;  James  N.  Burnham 
forced  in  .self-defense  to  kill  his  father 
at  Wymore,  Neb. ;  Al.  Newhouse  beats 
Frank  Kramer  in  the  half  mile  profes- 
sional wheel  race  at  Vailsburg;  a  pack- 
age of  $25,000  mysteriously  stolen  be- 
tween Chicago  and  Burlington.  Tues- 
day :  A.  J.  Schwab  was  drowned  at 
Cape  May  in  a  heroic  attempt  to  rescue 
two  women  from  death :  Annie  Burns 
won  big  stake  on  Readville  track.  Bos- 
ton ;  terrible  cvclones  in  Wisconsin  and 
Michigan.  Wednesday:  opening  of 
Twentieth  annual  congress  of  Farmers 
at  Colorado  Springs ;  heavy  storms  in 
Maryland ;  Minnesota  farmer  murders 
his  wife  and  four  step-children  with  a 
butcher  knife;  Kansas  City  doctor  kills 
two  nersons,  fatally  shoots  a  sheriff,  and 
is  killed  bv  the  latter's  son.  Thursday; 
Bryan  makes  a  tour  of  the  First  Ne- 
braska congresional  district;  Wisconsin 
Democrats  nominate  a  state  ticket ;  Dol- 
iver  appointed  senator  by  governor  of 
Iowa.  Friday :  Bryan  receives  official 
notification  of  Populist  nomination  for 
the  presidency  and  replies  thereto.  Ev- 
erybody reads  the  Saturday  Post. 


LOCAL. 

The  beaches  have  been  centers  of  gos- 
sip and  attraction  during  the  past  week. 
On  Saturday  the  board  of  health  be- 
gan its  crusade  against  impure  milk. 
Sunday:  Mrs.  Mary  E.  Hartwell,  of 
this  city,  is  being  urged  for  the  presi- 
dency of  the  National  Woman's  Relief 
Corps;  Adolph  Christiansen,  after  be- 
ing converted  to  Christianity,  admits  he 
perjured  himself  in  taking  out  natural- 
ization papers  in  Chicago;  C.  Micaroli. 
an  Italian  fruit  vender,  stabs  Antonio 
Pelegrino  after  a  quarrel  over  a  dice 
game.  Monday:  The  Traction  and  Ter- 
minal railway  companies  have  pooled 
their  interests,  and  the  Traction  com- 
pany will  hereafter  operate  the  Pasadena 
branch  of  the  Terminal  road ;  the  Mer- 
chants' and  Manufacturers'  association 
presents  a  petition  to  the  city  council 
asking  it  to  abolish  the  office  of  sealer 
of  weights  and  measures ;  the  members 
of  the  local  lodge  of  Elks,  who  went  to 
Santa  Barbara  to  institute  a  lodge  in 
that  city,  return  loud  in  their  praises 
of  the  reception  accorded  them.  Tues- 
day: George  B.  Leighton,  president  of 
the  Terminal  railway,  denies  that  W. 
A.  Clark  has  purchased  the  road,  or 
even  a  controlling  interest  in  it,  but 
states  that  a  company  has  l)een  formed 
to  build  a  connecting  line  to  Salt  Lake 
City;  the  Anheuser-Busch  Brewing 
Company  will  not  give  up  its  right  to 
conduct  the  Palace  saloon  and  restau- 
rant without  a  bitter  fight  before  the 
police  commission.  Wednesday  :  Mayor 
Eaton  returns  from  a  three  weeks'  va- 


cation trip  in  the  King's  River  moun- 
tains ;  Gregario  Velasco  bound  over  to 
the  supreme  court  on  a  charge  of  hav- 
ing drugged  and  robbed  a  section  hand ; 
The  case  of  H.  G.  Otis  ct  al.  vs.  the 
City  of  Los  Angeles  has  at  last  been  de- 
cided by  Judge  Shaw,  and  the  decision 
on  every  point  is  in  favor  of  the  right 
of  the  city  to  lease  Simset  park  for  oil 
boring  purposes;  Thursday:  Local 
Democrats  doing  lively  work;  nomina- 
tion of  McLachlan  by  Republicans;  Gen. 
Mathews  may  be  McLachlan's  oppo- 
nent. Friday:  Everybody  waiting  for 
the  next  issue  of  the  Saturday  Post. 
State  board  of  etiualization  makes  no 
changes  in  Los  .'\ngeles  county  esti- 
mates. 


A  SURE  WINNER. 
The  many  friends  of  James  Russell, 
a  popular  and  widely  known  Democrat 
of  the  First  ward,  are  pushing  him  for- 
ward as  a  candidate  for  councilman  for 
the  First  ward  at  the  coming  election. 
As  Mr.  Russell  has  retired  from  busi- 
ness, he  is  in  a  position  to  devote  his 
whole  time  and  attention  to  the  duties 
of  the  office.  Mr.  Russell  is  a  prop- 
erty holder  in  the  First  ward.  If  Mr. 
Russell  secures  the  nomination  it  is  cer- 
tain his  friends  will  make  a  strong  fight 
to  place  him  in  office  as  he  is  a  most 
cflicicnt  and  reliable  man.  As  a  grocer 
Mr.  Russell  has  won  the  friendship  and 
respect  of  the  residents  of  the  First 
ward. 


Government  by  Inj\inction. 

By  Ex-Gov.  Lionel  A.  Sheldon. 


Abu.sc  of  the  writ  of  injunction  by 
some  of  the  courts  provoked  the  adop- 
tion by  the  national  Democratic  conven- 
tion at  Chicago  in  i8g6,  of  the  follow- 
ing resolution  : 

"We  denounce  the  arbitrary  interfer- 
ence by  federal  authorities  in  local  af- 
fairs as  a  violation  of  the  constitution 
of  the  United  States,  and  a  crime  against 
free  institutions,  and  wc  especially  ob- 
ject to  government  interference  by  in- 
junction as  a  new  and  highly  dangerous 
form  of  oppression  by  which  federal 
judges  in  contempt  of  the  laws  of  the 
states  and  the  rights  of  citizens  become 
at  once  legislators,  judges,  and  execu- 
tioners, and  we  approve  the  bill  passed 
at  the  last  session  of  the  United  States 
senate,  and  now  pending  in  the  house, 
clati\e  to  contempts  in  Federal  courts, 
and  providing  of  trials  by  jury  in  ccr- 
tyiii  cases  of  contempt." 

This  resolution  was  made  the  ground 
vituperative  attack  and  for  creating 
alarm  in  the  country  through  charges 
that  the  utterance  therein  was  revolu- 
tionary, destructive  of  law  and  order, 
and  anarchistic.  It  was  alleged  to  be  an 
attack  upon  the  courts,  and  subversive 
of  judicial  authority. 

Contempts  are  of  two  classe.s— one  is 
committed  in  the  presence  of  the  court, 
disturbing  its  proceedings,  and  detracting 
from  its  dignity  and  authority.  It  is 
conceded  on  all  hands  that  one  guilty  of 
such  contempt  shoidd  be  summarily  tried 
and  punished — the  other  class  is  com- 
mitted away  from  the  court,  out  of  its 
presence  and  hearing.  In  such  a  case, 
if  the  charge  of  contempt  is  denied,  it  is 
maintained  that  the  question  of  fact 
should  be  submitted  to  a  jury,  and  not 
be  passed  upon  by  the  judge  unless  as- 
sented to  by  the  party  charged. 

Senator  Bate,  of  Tennessee,  introduced 
n  the  senate  a  bill  to  restrict  the  arbi- 
trary power  to  govern  by  injunction. 
The  bill  does  not  in  any  way  restrict 
the  right  of  courts  to  punish  in  their 
Hscrction  offenses  committed  in  their 
presence,  but  in  other  cases  when  cit- 
zens  are  arraigned  for  contempt  of 
court,  it  gives  to  the  accused  the  right 
of  trial  by  jury  before  punishment. 

The  bar  of  New  York  recently  ap- 
pointed a  committee  to  consider  this 
very  subject.  The  committee  recog- 
nized the  need  of  the  remedy  by  iniunc- 
ion,  and  all  agreed  that  many  of  the 
ower  federal  courts  and  some  of  the 
state  courts,  were  exercising  injunction 
powers  utterly  inconsistent  with  liberty 
as  understood  in  England  and  .'\merica. 
The  committee  recommended  that  con- 
certed action  be  taken  throughout  the 
country  in  favor  of  urging  upon  the 
national  and  state  legislatures  the  pas- 
age  of  bills  providing — 

First.    That  injunction  shall  not  be  is- 
ued  against  any  but  parties  to  the  suit, 
their  agents,  servants  and  attorneys. 

Second  That  whenever  an  injunction 
however  valid  in  part,  prohibits  the  law- 
ful use  of  the  highway,  or  the  right 
of  free  speech,  or  lawful  combination  to 
advance  joint  interests,  it  shall  be  void 
in  toto. 

Tliird.    That    all    per,sons    who  are 
harged  with  di.sobedience  of  an  injunc- 
tion in  respect  of  a  matter,  which  right 
be  the  subject  of  indictment,  shall  have 
the  right  to  demand  a  trial  by  jury  upon 
sues  of  fact  to  be  properly  framed. 
Fourth.    That  whenever  the  question 
whether   an    injunction   pendinsr  in  an 
action  should  be  granted  in  a  labor  dis- 
pute, depends  upon  the  determination  of 
question  of  fact  arising  on  conflicting 
ffidavits.  either  party  shall  have  the 
right  to  demand  that  a  jury  be  immedi- 


ately impaneled  to  try  the  same  upon 
issues  properly  settled. 

The  Outlook  says:  "The  history  of 
movements  for  the  redress  of  ponular 
grievances  shows  that  intelligent  formu- 
lation of  definite  ways  is  a  large  part — 
and  usually  a  long  delayed  part  of  the 
strueeie.  The  report  of  this  committee 
of  New  York  lawyers  ought  to  aid  in 
focusing  iiublic  attention  upon  available 
methods  of  redressing  the  more  obvious 
evils  connected  with  "governing  by  in- 
junction." That  there  are  such  obvi- 
ous cvil.s,  and  that  they  are  serious  and 
ought  to  be  corrected,  the  Outlook  thor- 
oughly believes." 

This  is  also  the  o|)inion  of  all  intelli- 
gent oeople  who  have  watched  the  action 
of  some  of  the  courts  and  have  duly  re- 
flected upon  the  subject.  No  steps  have 
been  taken  by  the  administration  party 
to  correct  such  abuses;  w\  the  contrary, 
it  has  treated  the  complaints  that  have 
been  made  as  coming  from  cranks,  peace- 
destroyers  and  iconoclasts  of  judicial  in- 
fallibility. 

The  supreme  court  was  never  so  scur- 
rilously  and  venomously  attacked  as  by 
the  Republicans  after  its  decision  in  the 
Dred  Scott  case,  and  soon  after  the  close 
of  the  Civil  war,  when  it  was  feared 
that  that  court  would  declare  the  green- 
backs unconstitutional  mon^.-y  and  iTie  re- 
construction laws  invalid,  the  proposition 
to  abolish  the  court  and  create  another 
tribunal  under  some  other  name,  was 
seriously  discussed  by  Republican  leaders 
in  congress.  It  is  a  fact  not  disputed 
that  in  filling  a  vacancy  on  the  supreme 
bench,  a  man  was  selected  on  account 
of  it  being  known  that  his  views  were 
favorable  to  the  constitutionality  of 
those  notes. 

Judges  are  not  infallible,  putting  a  man 
on  the  bench  does  not  render  his  mental 
powers  greater,  or  immediately  revolu- 
tionize his  character.  Lawyers  challenge 
the  correctness  of  judicial  decisions 
every  day,  and  judges  frequently  reverse 
themselves. 

Mr.  Lincoln,  in  his  first  inaugural  ad- 
'iress,  said :  "I  do  not  forget  the  posi- 
tion assumed  by  some,  that  constitutional 
questions  are  to  be  decided  by  the  su- 
preme court.  Nor  do  I  deny  that  such 
decisions  must  be  binding  in  any  case 
upon  the  parties  to  the  suit,  as  to  the 
objects  of  that  .suit,  while  they  are  also 
entitled  to  very  high  respect  and  consid- 
eration in  all  parallel  cases  by  all  of 
the  departments  of  the  government.  At 
'he  same  time,  if  the  policy  of  the  cog- 
trnment  where  vital  questions  aflfecting 
ilie  whole  people  is  to  be  irrevocably 
fixed  by  decisions  of  the  supreme  court, 
the  people  will  have  ceased  to  be  their 
own  rulers,  having  to  that  extent  prac- 
tically resigned  their  government 'into 
the  hands  of  that  eminent  tribunal. 

Nor  is  this  view  any  assault  upon  the 
court  or  judges. 

Very  similar  views  were  expressed  by 
President  Jackson. 

Courts  cannot  be  placed  alxive  the  neo- 
ple  nor  beyond  their  reach.  It  is  a 
curious  fact  that  infallibility  of  courts 
has  never  been  asserted  except  when  the 
effect  of  their  decisions  has  been  in  sup- 
port of  slavery,  monopoly,  or  something 
antagonistic  to  the  popular  interests. 

The  resolution  in  the  Democratic  plat- 
form of  1806  goes  no  further  than  did 
.\braham  Lincoln,  or  the  expressions  of 
all  who  have  urged  legislation  for  the 
correction  of  judicial  abuses.  The  gen- 
eral tendency  is  for  courts  to  e.xfend 
their  jurisdiction  and  strengthen  their 
power.  They  are  to  be  watched  and 
criticised  the  same  as  other  departments 
of  the  government. 


i 


■ehe  SATUR-DAY  POST. 


n 


Open  San  Clemente 

The  Saturda.y  Post's  Grea.t  Movement  To  Have  The 
m;   Island  Thrown  Open  for  HomesteaLd.  ^ 

Correspondence  Between  "Ghe  Saturday  Post,  Government  Officials 
^   a.nd  Others  Showing  Present  Stattus  of  the  IslaLnd.  ^ 


111  last  week's  issue  the  Post  in  ad- 
vocating that  the  Island  of  San  Cle- 
mente, sixty  miles  from  San  Pedro,  be 
thrown  open  to  the  public,  and  30,000 
acres  of  fertile  land  be  open  to  home- 
steads, gave  a  somewhat  complete  sum- 
mary of  the  status  of  the  island  up 
to  date.  The  following  is  a  list  of 
correspondence  between  the  Post  and 
government  officials  and  others  show- 
ing, ex  cathedra,  the  opinions  of  the 
various  military  and  light  house  ofh- 
cials  and  cabinet  officials  at  Washin'^- 
ton,  D.  C,  concerning  the  status  of 
San  Clemente  island.  This  corres- 
pondence shows  tiiat  for  a  long  time 
the  military  officers  labored  under  the 
impression  that  the  island  was  set  apart 
as  a  military  reservation  and  that  the 
sheep  firm  dominant  on  the  island  scared 
ofl'  some  40  prospective  homesteaders 
by  stating  that  the  island  had  been  re- 
served as  a  light-house  reservation  be- 
fore such  reservation  for  light-house 
purposes  had  taken  place. 

Office  of  the  Saturday  Post, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  June  Sth,  lyoo. 
Major  K.  L.  lloxie,  C^jrps  of  Engineers, 
U.  S.  A.,  Light  House  Board,  Treas- 
ury Dept.,  Washington,  D.  C. 

Sir:  Your  esteemed  favor  of  the  Kjlh 
of  May  has  been  received  and  I  beg  to 
express  my  appreciation  of  the  infor- 
mation therein  contained. 

I  also  note  the  decision  of  the  Light 
Mouse  board  which  yon  report,  that 
the  island  of  San  Clemente  shaJl  be 
retained  in  toto  as  a  light  house  reser- 
vation. This  I  assume  to  be  final  until 
there  is  legislation  Ijy  congress  chang- 
ing this  condition,  I  am  advised  by 
.several  congressmen  that  this  is  the 
only  remedy  and  that  the  present  ses- 
sion on  the  point  of  expiring  or  expired 
gives  no  hope  for  effective  action.  My 
acquaintance  with  officers  of  the  engi- 
neer corps  of  the  United  States  army 
has  given  me  such  a  high  opinion  of 
both  the  capacity  and  the  public  spirit 
of  the  officers  of  this  distinguished 
body  that  I  assume  that  you  would  be 
interested  in  looking  further  into  this 
San  Clemente  matter  in  case  you  were 
convinced  that  the  information  upon 
which  the  light  house  board  have  acted 
was  incomplete.  Lhider  this  opinion  I  beg 
to  give  you  the  following  sunmiary  of 
the  situation  : 

For  thirty  years  San  Clemente  has 
been  occupied  by  a  sheep  owning  firm. 
For  a  large  part  of  that  time  the  occu- 
pancy of  this  firm  was  contested.  The 
result  was  war.  Wells  and  springs 
were  dynamited  and  the  last  engage- 
ment resulted  in  the  killing  of  several 
thousand  sheep  in  the  surf  at  Wilson's 
Cove  while  an  attempt  was  being  made 
to  land  them  by  an  opposition  sheep 
Bwner.  These  troubles  were  finally 
settled  on  a  financial  compromise.  These 
matters  indicate  that  the  island  of  San 
Clemente  has  a  considerable  value  for 
sheep  grazing. 

In  i8qo  a  number  of  settlers  repre- 
senting about  forty  households,  ascer- 
taining that  this  was  public  and  open 
land,  visited  the  island  with  the  inten- 
tion of  commencing  settlement.  While 
this  movement  was  in  progress  an  order 
was  received  from  an  officer  of  the  light 
house  board  in  San  Francisco,  or  from 
some  person  claiming  to  be  such  officer, 
ordering  the  settlers  to  leave  the  island 
on  the  ground  that  it  was  a  light  house 
reservation.  From  all  the  information 
that  we  have  been  able  to  obtain  this 
statement  was  untrue.  The  light  house 
reservation  according  to  the  present 
land  commissioner,  the  Hon.  Binger 
Hermann,  was  not  made  until  Sentem- 
ber  21  St,  i8qi.  We  cannot  escape  the 
conclusion  that  there  was  some  element 
in  this  action  not  in  accord  with  the 
record  facts. 

Pending  the  actual  reservation  for 
light  house  purposes.  Gen.  Nelson  A. 
Miles,  then  in  command  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  Arizona,  was  misinformed  as 


to  the  facts  in  regard  to  San  Clemejite 
island  and  supposed  it  to  be  a  mili- 
tary reservation.  Upon  that  ground,  as 
he  has  since  informed  me,  and  under 
that  misapprehension,  he  recommended 
its  continuance  as  a  military  reserva- 
tion. You  will  note  that  here  is  an- 
other case  that  certainly  appears  to 
have  been  deliberate  misrepresentation 
on  the  part  of  some  person  or  persons 
interested  in  maintaining  the  status 
quo  on  the  island  of  San  Clemente. 

Taking  up  the  points  in  your  esteemed 
letter,  I  note  the  statement  of  the  light 
house  engineer  and  inspector :  "that 
this  island  consists  of  large  rockv  masses 
and  loose  stone  and  that  only  cactus 
and  prickly  pear  flourish,  with  a  few 
isolated  patches  of  scrub  oak  and  only 
sheep  and  goats  can  live  on  the  island." 
I  enclose  you  two  photographs  taken  of 
San  Clemente  Island,  which  demonstrate 
the  fact  that  there  are  large  districts 
of  this  government  land  neither  masses 
of  rock,  covered  with  stone  nor  having 
any  cactus  or  prickly  pear  upon  them. 
The  photographs  represent  parties  of 
settlers  on  the  central  plains,  which 
are  estimated  to  contain  between  20,000 
to  30,000  acres  of  plow  lands  of  the 
richest  character.  I  have  on  hand  re- 
ports which  show  the  prolific  growth 
and  production  of  grains  and  of  such 
vegetables  as  tomatoes  and  potatoes. 
There  is  no  doubt  from  the  known 
growth  of  alfileria,  one  of  the  feed 
geraniums  or  grasses  of  this  country, 
that  the  good  lands  on  this  island  will 
produce  all  the  field  crops  grown  in 
Southern  California  in  average  years. 
Also  that  it  will  mature  most  of  the 
deciduous  fruits. 

In  regard  to  the  scanty  supply  of 
water,  I  can  say  that  some  of  the  sources 
have  been  destroyed  by  the  sheep 
fighters,  while  the  main  ones  are  monop- 
olized by  the  present  dominant  sheep 
firm.  This  firm  is  reported  on  credible  in- 
formation to  have  twice  considered  the 
policy  of  increasing  the  water  supply 
and  both  times  decided  not  to  do  so 
on  the  ground  that  it  would  encourp"e 
the  efforts  of  settlers  to  obtain  an  entry 
to  the  island  lands.  In  the  matter  of 
the  three  light  house  reservations,  these 
of  course  would  be  small.  The  only 
reason  for  continuing  the  reservation 
of  the  entire  island,  then,  as  far  as  the 
light  house  board  is  concerned,  is  the 
right  of  way  for  roads  to  give  access 
from  one  to  another.  The  suggestion 
occurs  to  those  interested  here  that  Jhe 
government  in  opening  the  island  for 
settlement  could  reserve  the  rights  of 
way  for  these  roads.  The  policy  of 
withholding  an  entire  coast  of  the 
United  States  or  of  preventing  settle- 
ment in  large  districts  through  light 
house  reservation  has  not  been  followed 
on  the  mainland  of  any  part  of  the 
federal  territory  upon  the  ground  that 
road  access  was  necessary  to  maintain. 
Why  should  it  be  so  on  so  large  an  is- 
land as  San  Clemente? 

In  regard  to  the  statement  that  there 
might  be  military  reasons  for  the  res- 
ervation of  the  island,  the  answer  is 
very  plain.  The  landing  places  are  too 
uncertain  during  the  rainy  season  to 
make  the  island  of  value  as  a  military 
or  naval  station.  Had  the  United  States 
government  necessity  for  any  military 
or  naval  establishment  on  the  islands 
off  this  coast,  there  are  half  a  dozen, 
conmieiicing  at  San  Miguel  to  the  north 
of  Santa  Barbara  and  including  Santa 
Catalina,  which  have  good  safe  harbors. 
In  fact,  the  United  States  government 
had  such  a  military  station  at  one  time 
on  the  island  of  Santa  Catalina  and 
constructed  what  are  known  as  the 
Drum  Barracks  at  the  isthmus  on  that 
island.  The  force  stationed  there  com- 
manded two  harbors  on  the  island  of 
Catalina,  one  to  the  northeast  and  one 
to  the  southwest  of  the  barracks.  Drum 
Barracks  is  the  best  island  military  sta- 
tion on  the  Pacific  coast.  From  the 
military  point  of  view  I  do  not  hesi- 
tate to  say  that  there  is  absolutely  no 
reason  on  earth  for  any  reservation  af 
San  Clemente  island.  If  it  is  desired 
to  hold  quarries  for  rock  or  for  other 


purposes,  that  could  be  done,  but  even 
then  the  difficulty  of  obtaining  the  rock 
or  getting  it  on  boats  or  lighters,  prac- 
tically precludes  a  competition  ot  any 
such  quarries  as  might  be  established 
on  that  island  with  free  rock  as  against 
the  rock  either  on  the  mainland  or  at 
Santa  Catalina. 

Your  letter  mentions  the  San  Clemente 
Wool  company  as  being  the  owners  of 
the  sheep.  None  of  my  letters  men- 
tioned this  fact ;  it  must,  consequently, 
have  been  known  beforehand  to  the 
board  that  this  wool  firm's  occupation 
of  the  island  existed.  The  question 
naturally  arises  amongst  us  plain  citi- 
zens of  a  demagogic  turn,  as  to  why  the 
settlers  should  have  been  ordered  off 
this  island,  and  the  wool  firm  allowed 
to  stay  on  with  all  their  houses,  tanks, 
wells  and  establishments.  The  opinion 
here  is,  amongst  those  wdio  have  made 
some  examination  of  the  coast,  that 
both  the  light  house  board  and  the  de- 
partment of  war  ha\e  not  been  ful^v 
informed  about  the  conditions  and  have 
consequently  failed  to  take  action  that 
with  complete  and  full  information 
they  would  have  taken.  There  are  none 
of  us  here  who  care  to  see  the  sheep 
men  driven  off  and  nothing  else  done. 
There  seems  to  be  no  special  reason 
for  such  action,  unless  we  accept  the 
well  known  fact  that  the  constant 
over-pasturage  of  sheep  in  this  part  of 
the  state  deteriorates  the  pasturage  and 
the  land  itself.  The  wash  off  of  soil 
is  increased  by  torrent  action  and  the 
springs  and  water  sources  are  dimin- 
ished. 

There  are  three  of  the  large  societies 
here  that  have  taken  come  interest  in 
the  matter  of  the  future  of  San  Cle- 
mente. 

I  shall  take  the  liberty  of  handing 
your  polite  letter  not  only  to  the  Po- 
mological  society,  but  to  the  other  two 
as  well. 

With  great  respect,  I  am. 

Yours  very  .truly. 

Abbot  Kinnky. 


Office  of  the  Light  House  Board, 

Washington,  D.  C,  June  12.  igoo. 
Mr.  Abbot  Kinney,   Proprietor  of  the 
Saturday  Post,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. : — 

Sir:  The  board  acknowledges  the 
receipt  of  your  letter  of  June  5,  1900, 
together  with  photographs,  relating  to 
the  occupancy  of  the  island  of  San 
Clemente  as  a  light  house  reservation. 

The  matter  will  be  considered  at  the 
next  regular    meeting    of    the  board, 
which  will  be  held  on  Sept.  3,  igoo. 
Respectfully, 

R.  L.  HoxiE, 
Major,  Corps  of  Engineers,  U.  S.  A. 
Engineer  Secretary. 


Office  of  the  Light  House  Board, 

Washington,  D.  C,  April  11,  igoo. 
Mr.  Abbot  Kinney,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.: — 
Sir :  Your  communication  of  Anril 
3,  1900,'  addressed  to  the  secretary  of 
the  treasury,  and  referred  to  this  office, 
relative  to  opening  San  Clemente  is- 
land for  settlement,  has  been  received. 
Respectfully  yours, 

C.   B.  Johnson, 
Chief  Clerk. 


House  of  Representatives. 
Washington,  D.  C,  May  17,  1900. 
Hon.  Abbot  Kinney,  Los  Angeles.  Cal.  : 
Dear  Sir :  I  have  your  late  favor  and 
will  take  up  the  matter  of  San  Clemente 
island  with  the  secretary  of  the  treas- 
ury at  once. 

Very  respectfully  yours. 

Marion  DeVries. 


Office  of  the  Light  House  Board. 

Washington,  D.  C,  May  22,  1900. 
Mr.    Abbot    Kinney,   401-402  Stimson 

Building.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. : — 
Sir:  Your  communication  of  May  14, 
igoo.  addressed  to  Hon.  Lyman  J.  Gage, 
and  referred  to  this  office,  relative  to 
San  Clemente  island,  Cal.,  has  been  re- 
ceived. 

Respectfully  yours, 

C.  B.  Johnson. 
Chief  Clerk. 


General  Land  Office, 
Washington,  D.  C.  April  23,  1900. 
Subiect:    Lisrht  House  Reservation. 
Mr.   Abbot   Kinney,   No.   401  Stimson 
Building,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. : — 
Sir:    I  am  in  receipt  of  your  letter 
dated  March  ig,  igoo,  referring  to  San 
Clemente  Island,  situated  in  the  Pacific 
ocean  off  the  southern   coast  of  Cali- 
fornia, the  entire  surface  of  which  was, 
on  September  21,  1891,  at  the  request 
of  the  secretary  of  the  treasury,  per- 


manently reserved  for  light  house  g,ur- 
poses. 

You  suggest  the  properiety  of  restor- 
ing the  land  embraced  in  the  island  to 
the  public  domain  for  settlement  and 
state  as  follows : 

"The  entire  island  certainly  cannot  be 
necessary  or  useful  for  this  or  any  other 
public  purpose.  The  secret  of  its  con- 
tinued reservation  from  settlement  is 
generally  believed  to  be  its  occupation 
by  a  sheep-owning  corporation,  that  for 
many  years  has  kept  its  flocks  there  on 
free  pasturage.  There  are  no  wild  ani- 
mals and  no  herding  is  necessary,  ex- 
cept at  the  shearing  time.  No  taxes  are 
paid.  It  has  been,  consequently,  quite 
a  profitable  proposition.  There  have, 
however,  recently  been  several  succes- 
sive dry  years,  which,  together  with  the 
continuous  pasturage  by  sheep,  has  so 
materially  reduced  the  sheep  carrying 
capacity  of  the  island  as  to  practically 
eliminate  profits.  Resistance  to  its  open- 
ing for  settlement  at  this  time  would 
be  at  a  minimum.  It  would  undoubtedly 
add  to  the  productive  power  of  this 
community  to  have  the  island  open  to 
settlement.  Probably  a  special  bill  for 
this  purpose  should  be  passed,  provid- 
ing for  small  homesteads  of  not  to  ex- 
ceed 40  acres.  Efforts  have  been  made 
from  time  to  time  to  have  the  island 
opened  far  settlement.  In  iSgg,  forty 
families  were  ready  to  go  over  and 
settle,  but  could  not  gain  the  necessary 
authority.  The  island  formerly  support- 
ed a  large  Indian  population,  mostly 
from  fishing.  There  would  probably 
be  less  resistance  to  opening  the  island 
at  this  time,  after  the  dry  years,  than 
at  most  other  times.  I  have  written  to 
Secretary  Gage  of  the  treasury,  inquir- 
ing as  to  his  views  on  the  light  house 
liroposition.  I  believe  that  the  opening 
of  this  island  would  be  a  good  move  for 
the  interests  of  the  country,  and  in  a 
jjolitical  way  as  well.  I  should  like  to 
know  what  you  think  about  it." 

In  reply  I  have  to  state  that  the  island 
being  reserved  for  light  house  purposes 
is  under  the  jurisdiction  and  control  of 
the  secretary  of  the  treasury,  therefore 
this  office  does  not  feel  warranted  in 
expressing  any  opinion  as  to  whether 
or  not  the  whole  island  or  any  portion 
thereof  should  be  restored  to  the  public 
domain  for  entry  as  suggested  in  your 
letter. 

Very  respectfully, 

Binger  Hermann, 

Commissioner. 


Office  of    the    Light-House  Inspector, 
Twelfth  District, 
San  Francisco,  Cal.,  April  23,  1900. 
Mr.  Abbot  Kinney,  Editor  of  The  Satur- 
day Post,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. : — 
Sir :    In  answer  to  your  conmninica- 
tion  of  the  20th  instant,  regarding  the 
status  of  San  Clemente  island,  I  have 
to   inform  you  that  the  entire  island 
is  a  light-house  reservation.    As  to  the 
necessity  for  reserving  the  entire  island 
for  light  house  purposes  I  have  referred 
your  letter  to  the  light-house  board  in 
Washington. 

Very  respectfully, 

U.  Sebkke, 
Commander  U.  S.  N.,  Inspector. 


United  States  Senate, 
Washington,  D.  C,  April  24,  1900. 
Mr.  Abbot  Kinney.  401  Stimson  Bldg., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.  : — 
Dear  Sir:    Yours  of  the  19th  inst.,  re- 
garding the  opening  of  San  Clemente  is- 
land  for  settlement,   received.     I  have 
again  stirred  up  the  department  con- 
cerning the  matter,  and  will  inform  you 
regarding  thir  attitude  as   soon   as  I 
have  heard  form  them. 

Yours  truly. 

Thomas  R.  Baku. 


Office  of  the  Light-House  Board, 
Washington,  D.  C,  April  28.  1900. 
Abbot   Kinney,   Esq.,   Editor  Saturday 
Post.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. : — 
Sir :    Your  letter  of  .\pril  20,  1900, 
relative  to  the  light-house  reservati^m 
at  San  Clemente,  Cal.,  has  been  received. 

In  reply,  the  board  states  that  the 
matter  has  been  referred  to  the  light- 
house inspector  and  the  light-house  en- 
gineer at  San  Francisco  for  investiga- 
tion and  report.  When  their  reports 
have  been  received  and  considered,  you 
will  be  further  adxised. 

Respectfully, 
R.  L.  Hoxie. 
Major,  Corps  of  Engineers,  U.  S.  A., 
Engineer  Secretary. 


2o  ht  Contimied  Next  Week. 
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TKe  Danv( 

By  Mary  Ch 
Synopsis  of  Precediog  Chapters. 

Col.  Middleton,  on  tho  eve  of  his  departure 
from  India  for  his  home  in  Englsnd,  is  re- 
quested by  a  dving  brother  oflicer.  Sir  John,  to 
convey  to  Ralph  Danvers  a  legacy  of  priceless 
jewels.  The  very  evening  after  Col.  Middleton 
has  taken  charge  of  these  jewels  Sir  John  is 
murdered.  On  his  voyage  to  Kngland  Col. 
Middleton  made  the  acquaintahce  of  a  young 
American  named  Carr,  wlio  made  himself  un- 
usually friendly  from  the  start.  Carr  confided 
to  the  Colonel  that  he  had  picked  up  a  few 
stones  of  considerable  vaUie,  although  nobody 
suspected  it,  and  the  Colonel  acknowledged  to 
Carr  that  he  also  was  in  the  possession  of 
stones  of  considerable  value.  Middleton  told 
Carr  considerable  of  his  family  history  and 
that  he  would  live  with  his  sister  in  Kensing- 
ton. Carr  was  very  attentive  to  Middleton  uji- 
on  his  arrival  in  London  and  insisted  upon 
seeing  him  to  his  very  door  Middlelon's  sis- 
ter Jane,  however,  had'  moved,  and  after  locat- 
ing her  residence  in  a  near-by  street,  .Midiileton 
wrote  to  Sir  George  Danvers,  stating  the  facts 
in  regard  to  the  legacy  he  honed  soon  to  de- 
liver to  his  son  Ralpli.  The  following  morning 
he  learned  that  the  house  his  sister  Jane  for- 
merly occupied  had  been  burglarized  during 
the  night.  The  next  evening  after  leaving  the 
jewels  safely  stowed  away  in  Jane's  tea  caddy, 
Middleton  attends  the  theatre  with  Carr;  after 
the  theatre  they  take  a  cab  which  drives  madly 
away  to  some  far  quarter  of  the  city.  Carr  and 
Middleton  are  set  upon  by  a  gang  of  thieves 
for  the  purpose  of  robbery.  Middleton  would 
have  lost  the  jewels  if  they  had  been  with  him. 
Jane's  house  was  burglarized  that  very  niglit, 
but  Jane's  presence  of  mind  saved  the  jewels. 
The  next  day  Middleton  proceeds  to  Stoke 
Moreton  to  deliver  the  jewels  to  Mr.  Ralph 
Danvers.  During  his  stay  there  Mr.  Middleton 
meets  Miss  Aurelia  Grant,  Ralph  Danver's  fian- 
cee. A  private  theatrical  is  arranged.  The 
principal  actor  is  taken  sick. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

But  far  from  being  better  the  foUow- 
\\\%  morning,  Denis  was  much  worse, 
l.'harles,  who  had  .sat  up  most  of  the 
ni;^ht  with  him,  and  who  came  down  to 
breakftist  more  cool  and  indifferent  than 
ever,  at  once  extinguished  any  hope  that 
still  remained  that  he  would  be  able  to 
take  his  part  that  night. 

Great  was  the  consternation  of  the 
whole  party.  A  vague  feeling  of  resent- 
ment against  Denis  prevailed  among  the 
womankind,  who,  ha\'ing  all  preserved 
their  own  healths  intact  for  the  occasion 
[and  each  by  her  own  account  was  a 
ihronic  invalid),  felt  it  was  extremely 
Inconsiderate,  not  to  say  indelicate,  of 
"a  great  man  like  him"  to  spoil  every- 
thing by  being  laid  up  at  the  wrong 
moment. 

But  what  was  to  be  done?  Denis  was 
ill,  and  without  Denis  the  play  could  not 
proceed.  Must  the  whole  thing  be  given 
t  p?  There  was  a  general  chorus  of  1am- 
mtation. 

"I  see  no  alternative,"'  said  Charles, 
■unle.ss  some  Curtius  will  leap  into  the 
pilf  and  go  through  the  piece,  reading 
;he  part;  and  that  is  always  a  failure  at 
the  best  of  times." 

At  that  moment  I  had  an  idea.  It 
jroke  upon  me  like  a  flash  of  lightning. 
Valentine  Carr!  I  had  seen  him  act  in 
,he  theatricals  on  the  steamar  the  very 
part  Denis  was  to  have  taken.  How  won- 
lerfnlly  fortunate  that  it  should  have 
)ccurred  to  me! 

I  told  Charles  that  I  had  a  friend  who 
lad  acted  that  part  only  the  week  be- 
lore.  "You!"  cried  Charles,  losing  all 
lis  customary  apathy.  "You  don't  say 
10.  Great  heavens!  where  is  he?  Out 
vith  him!  Where  is  he  at  tliis  moment? 
Snglatid,  Ireland,  Scotland  or  Wales? 
^kere  is  this  treasure  concealed;" 

"Oh,  Col.  Middleton!  Oh,  how  de- 
ightful!"  cried  a  number  of  gentle 
foices;  €and  I  wa?  instantly  surrounded 
md  all  manner  of  questions  put  to  me. 
Would  he  come?  Was  be  tall?  And  oh, 
had  he  a  beard?  He  had  not  a  beard, 
had  he?  because  it  would  not  do  for  the 
part.  Did  he  act  well?  When  had  he 
acted?   Where  had  he  acted? 

Sir  George  interrupted  the  torrent  of 
interrogation. 

"Do  you  think  he  would  come?"  he 
asked. 

"I  am  almost  sure  he  would,"  I  said; 
"he  is  a  great  friend  of  mine." 

"It  would  be  an  exceedingly  good  nat- 
nred  and  friendly  act,"  said  Sir  George. 
"Charles— no,  I  mean  Ralph— bring  a 
telegraph  form,  and  if  you  will  write  a 
telegram  at  once,  Middleton,  I  will  send 
it  to  the  station  directly.  We  shall 
have  an  answer  by  12  o'clock,  and  until 
then  we  will  not  eive  tip  all  hose,  tiiousrh 


ers  Jewels 

olmondeley 

or  course  we  must  not  count  on  your 
friend  being  able  to  come  at  such  short 
notice." 

The  telegram  waa  written  and  de- 
spatched, Carr  having  given  me  an  ad- 
dress where  letters  would  find  him, 
though  ho  said  he  did  not  put  up  there. 
I  sincerely  hojjed  he  would  not  be  out  of 
the  way  on  this  occasion,  and  I  was  not 
a  little  plea.sed  when,  a  few  hours  later,  I 
received  ti  telegram  in  reply,  saying  that 
he  would  come,  and  should  arrive  bj'  the 
afternoon  train,  which  had  brought  me 
the  daj'  before. 

The  spirits  of  the  whole  party  revived. 
I  (as  is  often  the  case)  was  in  high  favor 
with  all.  Even  poor  Denis,  who  had 
been  very  much  depressed,  was  suffi- 
ciently relieved  by  the  news,  so  Charles 
B»id,  to  smile  over  his  beef  tea.  Lady 
Mary,  who  appeared  at  luncheon  time, 
treated  me  with  marked  consideration. 
I  had  already  laid  them  under  an  obliga- 
tion, she  said,  graciously,  by  undertak- 
ing the  care  of  the  jewels,  and  now  they 
were  indebted  to  me  a  second  time.  Was 
Mr.  Carr  one  of  Lord  Barrant>Tie's  sons, 
or  was  he  one  of  the  Cramp.shire  Carrs? 
She  had  known  Lady  Caroline  Carr  in 
her  youth,  but  had  not  met  her  of  late 
years. 

She  seemed  surprised  when  I  told  her 
that  Carr  was  an  American,  and  he  sank, 
I  could  see,  at  once  in  her  estimation; 
but  she  was  kind  enough  to  say  that  she 
was  not  a  person  who  was  prejudiced  in 
any  way  by  a  man's  nationality,  and  that 
she  believed  that  very  respectable  people 
might  be  found  among  the  Americans. 

The  day  passed  in  the  usual  prepara- 
tions for  an  entertainment.  If  I  went 
into  the  hall  I  was  sure  to  run  against 
gardeners  can-j-ing  in  quantities  of  hot- 
house plants,  with  which  the  front  of 
the  stage  waa  being  hidden  from  tho 
footlights  to  the  floor;  if  I  wandered  into 
the  library  I  interrupted  Aurelia  and 
Ralph  rehearsing  their  parts  alone,  with 
their  heads  very  close  together;  if  I  has- 
tily withdrew  into  the  morning  room,  it 
was  only  to  find  Charles  upon  his  knees, 
luring  Evelyn  to  immediate  flight,  in 
soul  stirring  accents,  before  an  admiring 
audience  of  not  unenvious  young  ladj-- 
hood. 

"Now,  Eveljm,  I  ask  you  as  a  favor," 
said  Charles,  as  I  came  in,  moving  to- 
ward her  on  his  knees,  "will  you  come  a 
little  closer  when  I  am  down?  I  don't 
mind  wearing  out  my  knees  the  least  in 
a  good  cause;  but  I  owe  it  to  myself,  as 
a  wicked  baron  in  hired  tights,  not  to 
cross  the  stage  in  that  position.  Any 
impression  I  make  will  be  quite  lost  if  I 
do;  and  unless  you  keep  closer  I  shall 
never  be  able  to  reach  your  hand  and 
clasp  it  to  a  heart  at  least  two  yards 
away.  Now,"  rising  and  crossing  over 
to  the  other  side,  "I  shall  begin  again. 
'Ah!  but  my  soul's  adored'  "  

"Is  Middleton  here?"  asked  a  voice 
in  the  doorwaj'.  It  was  Sir  George  Dan- 
vers who  had  put  his  head  into  the  room, 
and  I  went  to  him. 

"I  say,  Middleton,"  he  began,  t^virling 
his  stick,  and  looking  rather  annoyed, 
"it  is  excessively  provoking.  I  never 
thought  of  it  before,  but  I  find  there  i.s 
not  a  bed  in  the  house.  Every  cranny 
has  been  filled.  It  never  occurred  to  me 
that  we  liad  not  a  room  for  your  friend, 
now  that  he  is  kind  enough  to  come. 
And  it  looks  so  rude,  when  it  is  so  ex- 
ceedingly good  natured  of  him  to  come 
at  all." 

"Oh,  dear!  anywhere  will  do!"  I  said. 

"There  is  not  even  room  for  Ralph  in 
the  house,"  continued  Sir  George.  "I 
have  put  him  up  at  the  lodge,"  pointing 
to  a  small  house  at  the  end  of  the  drive, 
near  the  great  entrance  gates.  "There 
is  another  nice  little  room  leading  out  of 
his,"  he  added,  hesitating — "but  really 
I  don't  like  to  suggest"  

"Oh,  that  will  do  perfectly,"  I  broke 
in.  "Carr  is  not  the  sort  of  fellow  to 
care  a  straw  how  he  is  put  up.  He  will 
be  quite  content  anywhere." 

"Come  and  see  it,"  he  said,  leading  the 
way  out  of  doors.  "I  would  have  turned 
out  Charles  in  a  moment  and  given  Carr 
his  room;  but  Denis  is  really  rather  ill 


and  Charles  sees  to  him,  as  Tie  is  next 
Joor." 

I  could  not  help  saying  how  much  I 
liked  Charles. 

"Strangers  always  do,"  he  replied  cold- 
ly, as  we  walked  toward  the  lodge.  "I 
constantly  hear  him  spoken  of  as  a  most 
agreeable  young  man." 

"And  he  is  so  handsome." 

"Yes,"  replied  SirGeorge,  in  the  same 
hard  tone,  "handsome  and  agreeable.  I 
j  have  no  doubt  he  appears  so  to  others; 

but  I,  who  have  had  to  pay  the  debts 
'  »nd  hnsh  np  the  scandals  of  my  hand- 
tome  and  agreeaWe  son,  find  Ralph,  who 
lias  not  a  feature  in  his  face,  the  best 
looking  of  the  two.    I  know  Charles  is 
liead  over  ears  in  debt  at  this  moiiieiit, 
j  but" — with  sudden  acriisiony — "he  will 
not  get  another  farthiii;.?  from  me.    It  is 
!  [)ouring  water  into  a  sit  ve." 

"Ralph  i.s  marrying  a  sweetly  pretty 
creature,"  I  said,  with  warmth,  desirotis 
of  changing  the  subject. 

"Yes,  she  is  very  pretty,"  said  Sir 
George,  without  enthusiasm.  "But  I 
wish  she  had  belonged  to  one  of  our 
.county  families!.  It  is  nothing  in  the 
(way  of  connection.  She  has  no  relations 
to  speak  of — on-j  uncle  living  in  Aus- 
tralia, and  another,  whom  she  goes  to  on 
^aturday,  in  Ireland.  There  seems  to  be 
no  money  either.  It  is  Lady  Mary's  do- 
ing. She  toolt  a  fancy  to  her  abroad; 
iud,  to  say  the  truth,  I  did  not  wish  to 
;)bject,  for  at  one  time  there  seemed  to 
be  an  attraction  between  Ralph  and  his 
:ousin  Eveh-n  Derrick,  which  his  aunt 
ujd  I  were  both  glad  to  think  had  passed 
over.  I  do  not  approve  of  marriages  lie- 
tween  cousins." 

We  hud  reached  the  lodge  by  this 
time,  and  I  was  shown  a  tidy  little  room 
leading  out  of  the  one  Ralph  was  occu- 
pying, in  wliich  I  assured  Sir  George 
that  Carr  would  be  perfectly  comforta- 
ble, much  to  the  courteous  old  gentle- 
man's relief,  though  I  could  see  that  he 
was  evidently  annoyed  at  not  being  able 
to  put  him  up  in  the  house. 

In  the  afternoon,  toward  5  o'clock, 
Carr  arrived.  I  went  into  the  hall  to 
neet  him  and  to  bring  him  into  the 
drawing  room  mj-self.  Just  as  we  came 
in,  and  while  I  was  introducing  him  to 
Sir  George,  Ralph  and  Aurelia,  who 
were  sitting  together  as  usual,  started  a 
lovers'  squabble. 

"Oh  my!"  said  Ralph,  suddenly. 

"It  is  all  your  fault.  You  jogged  my 
elbow,"  came  Aurelia's  quick  rejoinder. 

"My  dearest  love,  1  did  not,"  returned 
Ralph  on  his  knees,  pocket  handkerchief 
in  hand. 

It  .appeared  that  between  them  they 
had  managed  to  transfer  Aurelia's  tea 
from  her  cup  to  the  front  of  her  dress. 

"You  did;  you  know  you  did,"  she 
said,  evidently  ready  to  cry  with  vexa- 
tion. "I  was  just  going  to  drink,  and 
you  had  your  arm  round  the  back  of 
my"  

"Hush,  Aurelia,  I  beg,"  exposulated 
Charles.  "Aunt  Mary  and  I  axe  becom- 
ing embarrassed.  It  is  not  necessary  to 
enter  into  particulars  as  to  the  exact  lo- 
cality of  Ralph's  arm." 

"Round  the  back  of  my  chair,"  pouted 
Aurelia. 

"It  is  all  right.  Aunt  Mary,"  called 
Charles  cheerfully  to  that  lady.  "Only 
the  back  of  her  chair.  We  took  alarm 
unnecessarily.  Just  as  it  should  be.  I 
have  done  the  same  myself  with— a  dif- 
ferent chair." 

"He  is  always  doing  it,"  continued 
Aurelia  immoUified.  "I  have  told  him 
about  it  belore.  He  made  me  drop  a 
piece  of  bread  and  butter  on  the  carpet 
only  yesterd  ly." 

"I  ate  it  afterward,"  htmibly  suggested 
Ralph,  still  on  his  knees,  "and  there 
were  hairs  in  it.  There  were,  indeed, 
Aurelia." 

"And  now  it  is  my  tea  gown,"  contin- 
ued Aurelia,  giving  way  to  the  prettiest 
little  outburst  of  temper  imaginable. 
"I  wish  you  would  get  up  and  go  away, 
Ralph,  and  not  come  back.  You  are 
only  making  it  worse  by  rubbing  it  in 
that  silly  way  with  your  wet  handker- 
chief." 

"Here  is  another,"  said  Charles,  snatch- 
ing up  Lady  Mary's  delicate  cambric 
one,  which  was  lying  on  her  work  table, 
while  1  was  in  the  act  of  introducing 
Carr  to  her;  and  befQre  that  lady's  po- 


nteness  to  uarr  wouia  aiiow  ner  to  mm 
from  him  to  expostulate  Charles  was  on 
his  knees  beside  Ralph,  wiping  the  of- 
fer>ding  stain. 

"  'Out,  damned  spot!'  or  rather,  series 
of  spots.  What,  Aurelia?  you  don't  wish 
it  nibbed  any  more?  Gootl.  I  will  turn 
my  attention  to  the  Aubusson  carpet. 
Ha!  triumph!  Here  at  least  I  am  suc- 
cessful. Aunt  Mary,  j-ou  have  no  con- 
ception how  u.seful  your  handkerchief  is. 
The  amount  of  tea  or  dirt,  or  both,  which 
is  leaving  the  carpet  and  taking  refuge 
in  your  little  square  of  cambric  will  sur- 
prise you  when  you  see  it.  All!"'— rising 
from  his  knees  as  I  brought  up  Carr, 
having  by  this  time  presented  him  to  Sir 
George.  "Very  happy  to  see  you,  Mr. 
Carr.  Most  kind  of  you  to  come.  Eve- 
lyn, are  3"ou  pouring  out  some  tea  for 
Mr.  Carr?  Nature  retjuires  support  lie- 
fore  a  last  rehearsal.  May  I  introduce 
you  to  my  cousin.  Miss  Derrick?" 

After  Carr  had  also  been  introduced 
to  Aurelia,  who,  however,  was  still  too 
much  absorbed  in  her  tea  gown  to  take 
much  notice  of  him.  he  seemed  glad  to 
retreat  to  a  chair  by  Evelyn,  who  gave 
him  his  tea  and  talked  pleasantly  to  him. 
He  was  very  shy  at  first,  but  he  soon  got 
used  to  us,  and  many  were  the  curious 
glances  shot  at  him  by  the  rest  of  the 
party  as  tea  went  on.  There  was  to  b« 
a  last  rehearsal  iJtimediately  afterward, 
so  that  he  might  take  part  in  it,  and 
there  was  a  general  unacknowledged 
anxietj'  on  the  part  of  all  the  actors  as 
to  how  he  would  bear  that  cnicial  test 
on  which  so  much  depended.  I  was  be- 
coming anxious  myself,  being  in  a  man- 
ner responsible  for  him. 

"You're  not  nerv'ous,  are  you?"  I  said, 
taking  him  aside  when  tea  was  over. 
"Only  act  half  as  well  as  you  did  on  the 
steamer  and  you  will  do  capitally." 

"Yes,  I  am  nervous,"  he  replied,  with 
a  short,  uneasy  laugh.  "It  is  enough  to 
make  a  fellow  nervous  to  be  set  down 
among  a  lot  of  people  whom  he  has  never 
seen  before— to  act  a  principal  part,  too. 
I  had  no  idea  it  was  going  to  be  such  a 
granil  affair  or  I  would  not  have  come. 
I  only  did  it  to  please  you." 

Of  course  1  knew  that  and  1  tried  to 
reas.sure  liim,  reminding  him  that  the 
audience  would  not  be  critical  and  how 
grateful  every  one  was  to  him  for  com- 
ing. 

"Tell  mo  who  some  of  the  people  are, 
will  you?"  he  went  on.  "Who  is  that 
tall  man  with  the  fair  mustache?  He  is 
looking  at  us  now." 

"That  is  Charles,  the  eldest  son,"  I  re- 
plied; "and  the  shorter  one,  with  the 
pleasant  face,  near  the  window,  is  Ralph, 
his  younger  brother." 

"That  is  a  very  good  looking  girl  he  is 
talking  to,"  he  remarked.  "I  did  not 
tatch  her  name. " 

"Hush!"  I  said.  "That  is  Miss  Grant, 
whom  he  is  engaged  to.  They  have  just 
had  a  little  tiff  and  are  making  it  up. 
He  does  talk  to  her  a  good  deal.  I  have 
noticed  it  myself.  Such  a  sweet  creat- 
ure!" 

"Is  she  going  to  act?" 

"Yes,"  I  replied.  "They  are  going  to 
begin  at  once.  You  need  not  dress.  It 
is  not  a  dress  rehearsal." 

"  I  think  I  will  go  and  get  my  boots 
off,  though,"  said  Carr.  "Can  you  show 
me  where  1  am?" 

"I  am  afraid  you  are  not  in  the  house 
at  all,"  I  said.  "The  fact  is— did  not  Sir 
George  tell  you?"  And  then  I  explained. 

For  a  moment  his  face  fell,  but  ir 
cleared  instantly,  though  not  before  I 
had  noticed  it. 

"You  don't  mind!"  I  said  astonished. 
"Y'ou  quite  understand"  

"Of  course,  of  course!"  he  interrupted. 
"It  is  all  right.  I  have  a  cold,  that  is 
all;  and  I  have  to  sing  next  week.  1 
shall  do  very  well.  Pray  don't  tell  your 
friends  I  have  a  cold.  I  am  stu-e  Sir 
George  is  kindness  itself,  and  it  might 
make  him  uneasy  to  think  I  was  not  in 
his  house." 

The  rehearsal  now  began,  and  in  much 
trepidation  I  waited  to  see  Carr  come 
on.  The  moment  he  appeared  all  anxiety 
vanished;  the  other  actors  were  reas- 
sured and  acted  their  best.  A  few  pas- 
sages had  to  be  repeated,  a  few  positions 
altered,  but  it  was  obvious  that  Carr 
could  act,  and  act  well,  though  curious- 
ly enough  he  looked  less  gentlemanlike 
and  well  bred  when  acting  with  Charles 
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man  oe  naa  aone  wnen  ne  was  ttie  best 
among  a  very  mixed  set  on  the  steamer. 

"Yon  act  beautifully,  Mr.  Carr!"  said 
Aurelia,  when  it  was  over.  "Doesn't  he, 
Ralph?" 

"Doesn't  he?"  replied  Ralph,  hot  but 
good  humored.  "I  am  sure,  Carr,  we 
are  most  grateful  to  you." 

"So  am  I,"  said  Charles.  "Your  death 
agonies,  Carr,  are  a  credit  to  human  na- 
ture. No  great  vulgar  writhings,  with 
legs  all  over  the  stage,  like  Denis;  but  a 
chaste,  refined  widggle,  and  all  was  over. 
It  is  a  pleasure  to  kill  a  man  who  dies  in 
such  a  gentlemanlike  manner.  If  only 
Evelyn  will  keep  a  little  closer  to  me 
when  I  am  on  my  wicked,  baronial 
knees  I  shall  be  quite  happy.  You  hear, 
Evelyn?" 

"How  you  can  joke  at  this  moment," 
said  Evelyn,  who  looked  pale  and  nerv- 
ous, "I  cannot  think.  I  don't  believe  I 
shall  be  able  to  remember  a  word  when 
it  comes  to  the  point." 

"Stage  fever  coming  on  already,"  said 
Charles,  in  a  different  tone.  "Ah I  it  is 
your  first  appearance,  is  it  not?  Go  and 
rest  now,  and  you  will  be  all  light  when 
the  time  comes.  I  have  a  vision  of  a 
great  success,  and  a  call  before  the  cur- 
tain and  bouquets  and  other  delights. 
Only  go  and  rest  now."  And  he  went  to 
light  a  candle  for  her.  He  seemed  very 
thoughtful  for  Evelyn. 

It  was  the  signal  for  all  of  us  to  dis- 
perse— the  ladies  to  their  rooms,  the  men 
to  the  only  retreat  left  to  them,  the 
smoking  room.  As  Aurelia  went  up- 
stairs I  saw  her  beckon  Ralph  and  whis- 
per to  him: 

"Am  I  really  to  wear  them?" 

"Wear  what,  my  angel?  The  jewels! 
Why,  good  gracious,  I  had  quite  forgot- 
ten them.  Of  course  I  want  you  to  wear 
them." 

"So  do  I,  dreadfully,"  she  replied, 
with  a  killing  glance  over  the  banisters. 
"Only,  if  1  am,  you  must  bring  them 
down  in  good  time  and  put  them  on  in  the 
greenroom.  I  hope  you  have  got  them 
somewhere  safe." 

"Safe  as  a  church,"  replied  Ralph,  for- 
getting that  in  these  days  the  simile  was 
not  a  good  one.  "Father  has  them  in 
his  strong  box.  I  will  ask  him  to  get  j 
them  out — at  least  all  that  could  be 
worn,  and  I  will  give  them  a  rub  up  be- 
fore you  wear  them."  I 

"Ah,"  said  Charles  sadly,  as  we  walked 
up  stairs,  "if  only  I  had  known  Sir 
Johnl" 


CHAPTER  Vn. 
It  was  nearly  8  o'clock  when  I  came 
down.  The  play  was  to  begin  at  8.  The 
hall,  which  was  brilliantly  lighted,  was 
one  moving  mass  of  black  coats,  with 
here  and  there  a  red  one,  and  evening 
dresses  many  colored,  the  people  in  them 
chatting,  bowing,  laughing,  being  ush- 
ered to  their  places.  Lady  Mary  and 
Sir  George  Danvers,  side  by  side,  re- 
ceived their  guests  at  the  foot  of  the 
grand  staircase,  Lady  Mary  resplendent 
in  diamond  tiara  and  riviere,  smiling  as 
if  she  could  never  frown;  Sir  George 
upright,  courteous,  a  trifle  stiff,  as  most 
English  country  gentlemen  feel  it  in- 
cumbent on  themselves  to  be  on  such 
occasions. 

Presently  the  continual  roll  of  the  car- 
riages outside  ceased,  the  lamps  were 
toned  down,  the  orchestra  struck  up,  and 
Sir  George  and  Lady  Mary  took  their 
seats,  looking  around  with  anxious  satis- 
faction at  the  hall  crowded  with  people. 
People  lined  the  walls;  chairs  were  be- 
ing lifted  over  the  heads  of  the  sitting 
for  some  who  were  still  standing;  cush- 
ions were  being  arranged  on  the  billiard 
table  at  the  back  for  a  covey  of  white 
waistcoats  who  arrived  late;  the  stair- 
case was  already  crowded  with  servants; 
the  whole  place  was  crammed. 

I  wondered  how  they  were  getting  on 
behind  the  scenes,  and  slipping  out  of 
the  hall  I  traversed  the  great  gold  and 
white  drawing  room,  which  with  the  ad- 
joining library  had  been  given  up  to  the 
actors.  They  were  all  assembled  in  the 
morning  room,  however,  waiting  for  one 
of  the  elder  ladies  who  had  not  come 
down.  The  prompter  was  getting  fidgety 
and  walking  about.  The  two  scene  shift- 
ers, pale,  weary  looking  men,  who  had 
come  down  with  the  scenery,  were  sit- 
ting in  the  wings,  perfectly  apathetic 
amid  the  general  excitement. 


Charles  and  several  other  actors  were 
standing  round  a  footman  who  was 
opening  champagne  bottles  at  a  siu'pris- 
ing  rate.  I  saw  Charles  take  a  glass  to 
Evelyn,  who  was  shivering  in  an  ari-i- 
cuair  with  a  sharp  attack  of  stage  fever, 
looking  over  her  part.  She  smiled  grate- 
fully, but  as  she  did  so  her  eyes  wan- 
dered to  the  other  side  of  the  room,  where 
Ralph,  on  his  knees  before  Aurelia,  was 
fastening  a  diamond  star  in  her  di  ess. 

Diamonds,  rubies  and  emeralds  flashed 
in  her  hair,  and  on  her  white  neck  and 
ai-ms.  Ralph  was  fixing  the  last  orna- 
j  ment  on  to  her  shoulder  with  wire  off  a 
1  champagne  bottle,  there  being  no  clasp 
to  hold  it  in  its  place.  I  saw  Evelyn 
turn  away  again,  and  Charles,  who  was 
watching  her,  suddenly  went  off  to  the 
fire  and  began  to  complain  of  the  cold, 
and  of  the  thinness  of  his  silk  stoclrings. 

The  elder  lady — "the  heavy  mother," 
as  Charles  iiTeverently  called  her — now 
I  arrived;  the  orchestra,  which  was  giving 
j  a  final  flourish,  was  begged  in  a  hoarse 
whisper  to  keep  going  a  few  minutes 
longer;  eyes  were  applied  to  the  hole  in 
j  the  curtain,  and  then,  every  one  being 
assembled,  it  was  felt  by  all  that  the 
awful  moment  had  come  at  last.  A  more 
miserable  looking  set  of  people  I  never 
saw.  I  always  imagined  that  the  actors 
behind  the  scenes  were  as  gay  off  the 
stage  as  on  it,  but  I  found  to  my  aston- 
ishment that  they  were  all  suffering 
more  or  less  from  severe  mental  depres- 
sion. 

Ralph  and  Aurelia  were  now  sitting 
ruefully  together  on  an  ottoman  beside 
the  painting  table,  littered  with  its  vari- 
ous rouges  and  creams  and  stage  ajjpli- 
ances.  Even  Charles,  who  had  estab- 
lished Evelyn  on  a  chair  in  the  wings  at 
the  side  she  had  to  come  on  from,  and 
was  now  drinking  champagne  with  due 
regard  to  his  paint — even  Charles  owned 
to  being  nervous. 

"I  wish  to  goodness  Mrs.  Wright 
would  begin,"  he  said.  "Ah!  there  she 
goes!"  as  she  ascended  the  stage  steps. 
"There  goes  the  bell.  We  are  in  for  it 
now.  She  starts,  and  I  come  on  next. 
Up  goes  the  curtain.  Where  the  devil 
has  my  book  got  to?" 

In  another  moment  he  was  in  the 
wings  intent  on  his  part;  then  I  saw  him 
throw  down  his  book  and  go  jauntily 
forward.  A  moment  more  and  there 
was  a  thunder  of  applause.  All  the  act- 
ors looked  at  each  other  and  smiled  a 
feeble  smile. 

"He  will  do,"  said  Gen.  Marston,  the 
Indian  ofiScer,  who,  now  in  the  dress  of 
an  old  fashioned  livery  servant,  proceed- 
ed to  mount  the  steps.  It  dawned  upon 
me  that  I  was  missing  the  play,  and  I 
hurried  back  to  find  Charles  convulsing 
the  audience  with  the  utmost  coolness, 
and  evidently  enjoying  himself  exceed- 
ingly.   Then  Evelyn  came  on   But 

who  cares  to  read  a  description  of  a 
play?  It  is  sufiicient  to  say  that  Aurelia 
looked  charming,  and  many  were  the 
whispered  comments  on  her  magnificent 
jewels;  but  on  the  stage  Evelyn  sur- 
passed her  as  much  as  Aurelia  surpassed 
Evelyn  off  it. 

Ralph  and  Carr  did  well,  but  Charles 
was  the  favorite  with  every  one,  from 
the  Duchess  of  Crushington  in  the  front 
seat  to  the  scullery  maid  on  the  stair- 
case. He  was  so  bold,  so  wicked,  so  in- 
sinuating, in  his  plumed  cap  and  short 
cloak,  so  elegantly  refined  when  he 
wiped  his  sword  upon  his  second's  hand- 
kerchief. He  took  every  one's  heart  by 
storm.  Ralph,  who  represented  all 
the  virtues,  with  rather  tliick  ankles 
and  a  false  mustache,  was  nowhere. 
When  the  curtain  fell  for  the  last  time, 
amid  great  and  continued  applause,  the 
"heavy  mother,"  Ralph,  Aurelia — all 
were  well  received  as  thej'  passed  before 
it;  but  Charles,  who  appeared  last,  was 
the  hero  of  the  evening. 

"He  is  engaged  to  liis  cousin,  Miss 
Derrick,  isn't  he?"  said  a  lady  near  me  in 
a  loud  whisper  to  a  fri^d. 

"Hush!  No.  Charles  can't  marry. 
Head  over  ears  in  debt.  They  say  she  is 
attached  to  one  of  her  cousins,  but  I  for- 
get which.  I  am  not  sure  it  was  not  the 
other  one." 

"Then  it  is  the  second  son  who  is  go- 
ing to  be  married,  is  it?   I  know  I  heard 
something  about  one  of  them  being  en-  | 
sased." 


"Yes,  the  second  son  is  engaged  to 
that  good  loolring  girl  in  diamonds  who  | 
acted  Florence  Mordaunt.     A  lot  of  | 
money,  I  believe,  but  not  much  in  the 
way  of  family.   Grandfather  sold  mouse 
traps  in  Birmingham,  so  people  say." 

"She  looks  like  it,"  replied  the  other, 
who  had  daughters  out,  and  could  not 
afford  to  let  any  praise  of  other  girls 
pass.    "No  breeding  or  refinement;  and  ' 
she  will  be  stout  later,  you  will  see."  j 

The  play  being  over  a  general  move-  ' 
ment  now  set  in  toward  the  drawing 
room,  where  the  band  was  already  in-  j 
stalled  and  making  its  presence  known 
by  an  inspiring  waltz  tune.    In  a  few 
moments  twenty,  thirty,  forty  couples  ! 
were  swaying  to  the  music.    Aurelia  in 
her  acting  costume  was  dancing  away  j 
vnth  Ralph  in  his  red  stockings;  Carr 
with  the  "heavy  mother,"  and  Charles 
in  prosaic  evening  dress  was  flying  past 
with  Evelyn,  who,  now  that  she  had  ef- 
faced her  beautiful  stage  complexion, 
looked  pale  and  grave  as  ever. 

I  suppose  it  was  a  capital  ball.  Every 
one  seemed  to  enjoy  it.  I  did  not  dance 
myself,  but  I  hked  watching  the  others; 
and  after  a  time  Charles,  who  had  been 
dancing  indefatigably  with  two  school 
room  girls  with  pigtails,  came  and  flung  I 
himself  down  on  the  other  half  of  the  j 
ottoman  on  which  I  was  sitting. 

"Three  times  with  each,"  he  said,  in  a 
voice  of  extreme  exhaustion.    "No  fa-  I 
voritism.     I  have    done  for  to-night 
now." 

"What!  Are  you  not  going  to  dance 
any  more?" 

"No,  not  unless  Evelyn  will  give  me 
another  turn  later,  which  she  probably 
won't.  There  she  goes  with  Lord  Break- 
water again.  Hcjw  I  do  dislike  that 
young  man!  And  look  at  Carr!  waltzing 
with  Aurelia!  He  seems  to  be  leaping 
on  her  feet  a  good  deal,  and  she  looks 
as  if  she  were  telling  him  so,  does  not 
she?  There,  they  have  subside.!  into  the 
bay  window.  I  thought  she  would  not 
stand  it  long.  He  does  not  dance  as  well 
as  he  acts.  Heigh-ho!  Come  in  to  sup- 
per with  me,  Middleton.  The  supper 
room  will  be  emptier  now,  and  I  am 
dying  of  hunger.  You  must  be  the  same, 
for  you  had  no  regular  dinner  any  more 
than  we  had.  Come  along.  We  wiU  get 
a  certain  little  table  for  two  that  I  know 
of  in  the  bay  window,  where  I  took  the 
fair  pigtail  just  now,  to  the  evident 
anxiety  of  the  parental  chignon  who  was 
at  the  large  table.  We  will  have  a  good 
feed  in  peace  and  quietness." 

In  a  few  minutes  we  were  established 
in  a  quiet  nook  in  the  supper  room, 
which  was  now  half  empty,  and  "  were 
making  short  work  of  everything  be- 
fore us. 

"How  well  Carr  acted!"  said  Charles 
at  last,  leaning  back  and  leisurely  sip- 
ping his  champagne.  "I  can  think  of 
something  besides  food  now.  Did  not 
you  tliink  he  acted  well?" 

"Yes,"  I  said,  "but  you  cut  him  out." 

"Did  r?"  said  Charles  absently,  beck- 
oning to  some  lobster  salad  which  was 
passing.  "Have  some?  Do,  Middleton. 
We  can  but  die  once.  You  won't?  Well, 
I  will.  Have  you  often  seen  Carr  act  be- 
fore?" 

"Never,"  I  said.  "I  never  met  him  till 
I  came  on  board  the  Bosphorous  at  — — " 

"Indeed!  Oh,  I  fancied  you  were  quite 
old  friends." 

"We  made  gi'eat  friends  on  the 
steamer." 

"Did  you  see  much  of  him  in  Lo  i- 
don?"  he  asked,  filling  up  his  glass  and 
mine. 

"Not  much,  naturally,"  I  said,  laugh- 
ing. "I  was  only  in  London  two  nights." 

"Ah,  I  forgot.  Very  good  of  you,  I 
am  sure,  to  come  down  here  so  soon  after 
j'our  arrival.  You  would  hardly  have 
seen  him  at  all  since  you  landed,  then?" 

"Carr?  Yes,"  I  replied,  thinking  that 
Charles'  talk  was  becoming  very  vague; 
though  when  I  rallied  him  about  it  next 
day  he  assured  me  it  had  been  very 
much  to  the  point  indeed.  "We  dined 
and  went  to  the  play  together,  and  had 
a  rather  nasty  accident  in  the  bargain 
on  our  way  home." 

"What  kind  of  accident?" 

I  told  him  the  particulars,  which 
seemed  to  interest  him  very  much. 

"And  you  had  all  those  jewels  of  poor 
Sir  John's  with  you  qo  doubt,"  continued 


onanes.  ••you  saia  you  naa  t'nem  on 
you  day  and  night.  I  wonder  you  were 
not  relieved  of  them." 

"That  is  just  what  Carr  said,"  I  went 
on,  "for  he  lost  something  of  his,  poor 
fellow.  However,  I  had  left  them  with 
Jane  in  a — in  a  safe  place." 

I  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  mention 
the  tea  caddy. 

"Oh!  so  Carr  knew  you  had  charge  oi 
them,  did  he?"  said  Charles.  "Have 
some  of  these  grapes,  Middleton;  the 
white  ones  are  the  best." 

"Yes,"  I  said,  "he  was  the  only  person 
who  had  any  idea  of  such  a  thing.  I  am 
very  careful,  I  can  tell  you,  and  I  did 
not  mean  to  have  half  the  ship's  com- 
pany know  that  I  had  valuables  to  such 
an  amount  upon  me.  When  I  told  Jane 
about  them"  

"Oh,  then,  Jane — I  beg  her  pardon, 
Miss  Middleton — was  aware  you  had 
them  with  you?" 

"Of  course,"  I  replied,  "and  she  was 
quite  astonished  at  them  when  I  showed 
them  to  her." 

"I  hope,"  continued  Charles,  with  his 
charming  smile— all  the  more  charming 
because  it  was  so  rare— "that  Miss  Mid- 
dleton will  add  me  to  the  number  of  her 
friends  some  day.  I  live  in  London,  you 
know,  but  I  wonder  at  ladies  caring  to 
live  there.  No  poultry  or  garden,  to 
which  the  feminine  mind  usually  clings." 

"Jane  seems  to  like  it,"  I  said. 

"Yes,"  replied  Charles,  meditatively. 
"I  daresay  she  is  very  wise.  A  woman 
who  lives  alone  is  much  safer  in  town 
than  in  an  isolated  house  in  the  country, 
in  case  of  flj"e,  or  thieves,  or"  

"Well,  I  don't  know  that,"  I  said.  "I 
don't  see  that  they  are  so  very  safe. 
Why,  only  the  night  before  I  came  down 
here"—  I  stopped.  I  had  looked  up  to 
catch  a  sudden  glimpse  of  Carr's  face, 
pale  and  uneasy,  watching  us  in  a  mirror 
opposite.  In  a  moment  I  saw  his  face 
turn  smiling  to  another— Evelyn's,  I 
think — and  both  were  gone. 

Charles'  hght  steel  eyes  were  fixed  full 
upon  me. 

"  'Only  the  night  before  you  came 
down  here,'  you  were  saying,"  he  re- 
marked, leaning  back  and  half  shutting 
them  as  usual. 

"Yes;  only  the  night  before  I  came 
down  here  our  house  was  broken  into." 
And  I  gave  him  a  short  account  of  what 
had  happened.  "And  only  the  night  be- 
fore that,"  I  added,  "a  poor  woman  was 
murdered  in  Jane's  old  house.  I  re- 
member it  especially  because  I  went  to 
the  house  by  mistake,  not  knowing  Jane 
had  moved,  and  I  saw  her,  poor  thing, 
sitting  by  the  fire.  I  don't  see  that  liv- 
ing in  town  is  so  much  safer  for  life  and 
property  after  all." 

"Dear  me!  no.  You  are  right,  per- 
fectly right,"  said  Charles,  dreamily. 
"Your  sister's  experience  proves  it.  And 
that  other  poor  creature — only  the  night 
before — and  in  Miss  Middleton's  former 
house,  too.  Well,  Middleton,"  with  a 
start,  "I  suppose  we  ought  to  be  going 
back  now.  I  have  got  all  I  want,  if  you 
have.  I  wonder  what  time  it  is?  I'm  dog 
tired." 

We  re-entered  the  ball  room  to  find 
the  last  waltz  being  played,  and  a  crowd 
of  people  taking  leave  of  Lady  Mary. 

"Where  is  father?"  asked  Charles,  as 
Ralph  came  up.  "He  ought  to  be  here 
to  say  good  night." 

"He's  gone  to  bed,"  said  Ralph. 
•'Aunt  Mary  sent  him.  He  was  quite 
done  up.  He  has  been  on  his  legs  all 
day.  I  expect  he  will  be  laid  up  to-mor- 
row. " 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the  ball  room 
was  empty,  and  Lady  Mary,  who  was 
dragging  herself  wearily  toward  the  hall 
as  the  last  carriage  rolled  away,  felt  that 
she  might  safely  restore  the  balance  of 
her  mind  by  a  sudden  lapse  from  the 
gracious  and  benevolent  to  the  acid  and 
severe. 

"To  bed!  to  bed!"  she  kept  repeating. 
"Where  is  EvelyTi?  I  want  her  arm. 
Gen.  Marston,  Col,  Middleton,  will  you 
have  the  goodness  to  go  and  glean  up 
these  young  people?  Mrs.  Marston  and 
Lady  Delmour,  you  must  both  be  tired 
to  death.  Let  us  go  on,  and  they  can  fol- 
low." 

TO  BE  CONTINUED. 
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macninerg  Bargain  \ 

A  20-Horse  Power 

Westinghouse 

PTOITIG  EmilHE 


f 


In  excellent  working  order.  A 
wonderful  Bargain  for  Cash. 

A  200.Light  Edison  Dynamo 

no  Volt— Good  as  New, 

CHEAP   FOR  CASH  § 

For  Particular.^  See  A 

Tnfts=PaIraer  Electric  Works  4 

701  SOUTH  MAIN  ST.,  4 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  A 


^rnondale 
Rabbitry 

Breeders  and  dealers  in  high 
grade  stock  onl)'.  Orders  care- 
fully boxed  and  shipped  to  all 
parts  north  and  east.  We  have  a 
large  stock  of  the  tinest  strains, 
viz., 

Lord  Britains,  Dexters,  Sir 
Styles,  English  Sovereign, 
Ynlion,  Mold  Bug,  Etc. 

We  have  some  bucks  of  the  above 
especially  fine  in  color,  form  and 
ticking.    Correspondence  invited. 

S.  B.  DURYEA, 

Central  Avenue  and  42nd  Street, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambasttani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Ketail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  onlv  burner  of  steady,  pure,  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.    Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  .San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St..  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2*tll. 


FRUITS  for  Canning 

PEACHE.S— PI,I:m.S— NKCTAUINES 

Fresh  Vegetables  and  Produce. 

J.D.  ROBINSON  &  CO. 

120  West  Fourth  Street 

Tel.  Green  1S4.  I,os  Angeles,  Cal, 
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NEW  MACHINERY 

We  have  just  put  in  a  lot  of  new 
modern  improved  machinery  and 
are  better  equipped  than  ever  to 
turn  out  first  class  work. 

A  trial  will  satisfy  you  that  our 
work  is  all  right. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 


TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

formerly  the  Thorn  Residence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladies'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 


ADLOFF  &  HAUERWAAS, 

General  Agents 

John  Wieland  and  Jos.  Sohlitz 
-  LAGER  BEER  - 

F"arr>ily  Xrado  Solicl-ted 

Thone  Main  468.   112-i:8  Central  Av. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


How  TKe  Widow  Wor^. 

^   A  STORY  OF  THE  GOLF  LINKS.  ^ 

Written  for  S/>*  SATURDAY  POST  by  LlaweUen  Habst. 


Wlicn  it  conies  to  handling  a  man  give 
mc  a  woman  who's  had  experience.  A 
married  woman  or  a  gras.s  widow  can 
do  very  well.  But  your  genuine  widow 
who  has  safely  disposed  of  one  husband 
will  always  land  another  in  the  matri- 
monial port  somehow  or  other — she 
knows  how  to  manage  the  brute. 

This  was  Krinkcr's  experience. 

For  a  long  time  Brinker  had  been 
hovering  dangerously  near  Mrs.  "Billy" 
Brundon,  whose  husband  was  somewhere 
in  the  East  Mrs.  Billy  was  an  arrant 
flirt.  She  was  out  for  scalps  and  the 
more  difficult  the  game,  the  more  anxious 
was  she  to  make  a  bag.  Mrs.  Billy  had 
iieen  known  to  wean  a  poor  little  bride- 
groom from  his  bride — and  only  two 
months  married.  She  had  been  known 
to  drink  a  cocktail  now  and  then,  or 
puff  a  cigarette  in  public,  .so  people 
whispered  about  her. 

Brinker  was  thoroughly  infatuated 
w'ith  Mrs.  Billy.  He  rode,  he  drove,  he 
lounged,  he  sang,  and  worst  of  all, 
played  golf  with  Mrs.  Billy.  Now  Mrs. 
Billy  Brundon  looks  better  in  a  golf  suit 
than  in  anything  else.  Perhaps  a  red 
jacket  becomes  one's  complexion  when 
one  is  getting  along  towards  thirty-three, 
and  a  little  l)it  sallow.  So  ail  day  long 
Mrs.  Billy  could  be  seen  at  the  golf 
links  leading  Brinker  around  or  chat- 
ting in  some  quiet  spot,  and  as  Brinker 
is  a  large,  dark,  handsome  sort  of  chap, 
of  course  all  the  women  talked  about  it 
like  the  very  devil.  They  said  trouble 
would  be  sure  to  come  of  it  and  wondered 
what  the  deuce  would  happen  when  Mrs. 
Billy's  husband  returned  from  the  East. 
.Almost  before  he  knew  it  Brinker  had 
unloosed  his  tongue  in  an  unexpected 
delirium  of  feeling  and  proposed  to  the 
gratified  Mrs.  Billy  an  elopement  over 
the  Mexican  border.  "You  are  my  life, 
niy  all,"  he  hoarsely  exclaimed.  "Let  us 
go  away  together  where  we  can  be  happy. 
He  does  not  love  you.  He  has  no  claim 
upon  you."  Now  this  didn't  suit  Mrs. 
Billy  at  all.  She  wanted  to  keep  her 
escort  right  there  where  she  could  ex- 
hibit him  to  her  friends.  .\nd  as  she 
was  a  little  older  than  Brinker  and.  had 
had  experience,  she  deferred  the  little 
trip  successfully.  But  after  all  she  was 
only  a  married  woman  with  a  husband 
in  the  background,  and  it  was  just  after 
this  that  a  genuine  widow  came  upon 
the  scene. 

The  genuine  widow  was  Mrs.  Billy's 
best  friend,  Mrs.  Crabtree.  Mrs.  Crab- 
tree  was  tall,  dark,  lithe  and  wealthy. 
The  moment  she  saw  the  fascinating 
Brinker,  she  laid  plans  for  his  capture. 
Her  lovely  form  was  most  attractively 
attired.  She  sympathized  with  Brinker 
and  dilated  as  much  as  possible  upon  the 
return  of  the  absent  Billy  Brundon. 
But  the  affair  between  Mrs.  Billy  and 
Brinker  grew  more  and  more  involved. 
The  walks,  the  golf  playing,  and  the 
li)Uiiging  continued.  Mrs.  Crabtree  had 
hoped  that  when  Brundon  returned  the 
matter  would  end.  But  on  the  contrary, 
it  grew  worse.  For  Mrs.  Billy  was  most 
discreet  and  Brinker  was  all  right,  too. 
Since  he  was 

A  rich  and  a  swell  young  man. 
The  best  kind  of  a  kiss-and-don't-tell 
young  man ; 
A  treat  'em  all  nicely 
And  do  it  politely, 
.A.  get  there,  you  bet,  sir,  young  man. 

Mrs.  Crabtree  in  desperation  fell  to 
flirting  with  Brundon,  Mrs.  Billy's  hus- 
band, and  it  happened,  as  it  sometimes 
does,  that  this  was  mighty  agreeable' to 
Brundon,  who  didn't  mind  having  a  little 
iun  with  a  pretty  widow,  and  who  had 
been  trained  so  long  by  his  w  ife  that  he  re- 
garded the  Brinker  matter  as  merely  one 
of  her  little  affairs,  and  con.sequently  took 
no  notice  of  it.  The  naughty  Mrs.  Billy 
saw  right  through  the  widow's  little 
game  and  found  in  it  an  excu.se  to  con- 
tinue in  the  merry  chase  she  wa.s  lead- 
ing Brinker. 

By  and  by  something  happened ;  some- 
thing was  bound  to  happen.  Then  the 
widow  took  advantage  of  the  situation 
anci  scored  a  home  run. 

There  had  been  an  interesting  game 
on  the  golf  links. 

It  was  almost  twilight.  Tlie  dusty, 
rolling  mounds  threw  gray  shadows  in 
the  waning  gloom.  The  crickets  chir- 
ruped   disconsolately.     The  low-lying 


clouds  in  the  east  caught  the  reflections 
of  the  dying  sun.  A  cold  wind  blew 
over  the  links  and  everything  seemed 
particularly  dismal.  The  dismalness  af- 
fected the  widow,  but  not  the  coldness. 
Any  warm  and  lovely  widow  would  be- 
come exasperated  at  seeing  the  man  of 
her  choice  twisted  around  the  finger  of 
a  married  woman  and  her  husband  only 
a  stone's  throw  away.  As  they  trudged 
homeward  over  the  links  the  spark  in 
the  bosom  of  the  lovely  Mrs.  Crabtree, 
fed  by  jealousy,  grew  and  grew  till  it 
became  a  flame  which  threatened  to 
consume  her  like  the  imperial  Dido  on 
the  funeral  pyre. 

Mrs.  Billy  and  Brinker  were  some- 
what in  advance  right  on  the  other  side 
of  a  tall  bunker.  'I  he  widow  and  Brun- 
don followed  behind. 

"I  think  I'll  skip  around  the  bunker 
and  surprise  them,"  said  the  widow,  a 
bit  jealous. 

Brundon  assented,  he  always  did.  The 
widow  stole-  around  quickly  and  found 
.somebody  with  somebody  el.se  in  his 
arms.  There  were  kisses  and  things 
mighty  interesting.  Of  course  she 
screamed  and  Brundon  rushed  on  the 
scene  and  found  the  three  together,  and 
hotly  demanded  an  explanation.  Brinker 
bridled  up  and  blood  would  have  been 
spilled  had  not  the  widow  with  that  re- 
markable tact  which  comes  from  long 
experience,   explained   the  situation. 

"1  think,  Mr.  Brundon,  neither  your- 
self nor  Mrs.  Brundon  quite  un- 
derstand it  all,"  she  .said.  "The  truth 
is,  that  Mr.  Brinker,  that  I,  that  Mr. 
Brinker  and  1  are  engaged  to  be  mar- 
ried and"  confusedly,  "when  I  came 
around  the  bunker  there,  Phil, — I  mean 
Mr.  Brinker — caught  me,  and — and — sur- 
prised me." 

The  w'idow  had  saved  them  both. 

Neither  Mrs.  Brundon  nor  Brinker 
ever  contradicted  this  explanation,  and 
the  fact  is  it  went  and  this  is  how  the 
widow  won  her  husband. 

 o  ■  

BURBANK  THEATRE. 


Archibald  Clavering  Gunter's  great 
story,  ""Mr.  Barnes  of  New  York."  will 
be  the  Neill  Company's  next  great  ofl'er- 
ing  at  the  Burbank  Theatre  beginning 
Sunday  evening.  Mr.  Neill  and  his  ex- 
cellent organization  recently  produced 
"Barnes"  in  Honolulu  where  its  success 
was  so  great  that  the  play  had  to  be  re- 
peated, which  it  was  to  "standing  room 
only."  All  special  scenery  has  been 
painted  expressly  for  the  forthcoming 
production  and  every  detail  will  he  com- 
plete. Mr.  Neill  will  essay  th  title  role, 
a  part  that  should  fit  him  like  a  glove, 
and  Miss  Chapman  will  be  given  a  most 
excellent  opportunity  to  di.splay  her 
strong  emotional  powers  in  the  charac- 
ter of  Marina  Paoli,  the  daughter  of  the 
Corsican  who  takes  the  terrible  oath  of 
the  vendetta  and  is  afterwards  cho.sen  to 
kill  her  own  husband.  The  part  in  the 
keeping  of  such  a  talented  artist  as  Miss 
Chapman  has  proven  herself  to  be,  will 
surely  be  one  of  the  strong  features  of 
the  play.  Mr.  Benjamin  Howard,  who 
has  rapidly  established  himself  as  a 
prime  favorite,  will  portray  the  part  of 
Edwin  Anstruther,  while  Frank  Mac 
Vicars  will  be  cast  to  advantage  as  To- 
masso,  the  Corsican,  father  of  Marina. 
That  very  clever  little  ingenue,  Julia 
Uean,  will  be  .seen  in  the  best  part  she 
will  have  played  since  "A  Bachelor's  Ro- 
mance,." Enid  Anstruther  is  the  part 
in  question  and  Miss  Dean  is  expected 
to  furnish  any  amount  of  amusement  as 
the  sister  of  Edwin.  Miss  Grace  Mae 
Lamkin  has  also  been  happily  cast  as 
Isola  foster-sister  to  Marina.  The  bal- 
ance of  the  cast  will  be  made  up  of  the 
entire  company  and  will  be  in  most  com- 
petent keeping. 


A  .syllogism — David  was  a  Jew — hence, 
"the  Harp  of  David"  was  a  Jewsharp. 
Question — How  the  deuce  did  he  sing 
his  psalms,  and  play  on  it  at  the  same 
time  ? 


A  prominent  politician  of  Los  .\ngeles 
upon  being  requested  to  have  a  glass  of 
beer  the  other  day,  d'-clined.  His  reason 
was  thus  worded — "I  u.scd  to  punish  a 
lot  of  beer  in  my  time,  hut  now  it  pun- 
ishes me — no.  I  never  drink," 
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y~-  Telephone  Main  1361  — ^ 

y-        LOS  ANaELES,  CALIF.  ^ 

^UUUiiUlUiUiilUtlitiiUitii^ 
'SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOUSE" 

We  are  sole  agents  for  John  W. 
Masury  &  Son's  Ready  Mixed 
Paints  and  Colors. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  your  lOxM)  room  |1.00. 

HORQAN  &  BURKE, 

430  South  Spring  St.  Tel.  Main  288 


•  The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY  • 
«  in  the  World  can  be  « 
J  obtained  at  J 

•  306OregonAve.,( BankBldg,)  • 

•  SANTA  MONICA  • 


Clearance  Sale 

Our  regnlar  $20  and  $17.50  Light  weight 
Suitings  reduced  to  $14.50. 

The  greatest  values  in  the  city 

Brauer  &  Krohn,  tailors. 

114>2  S.  Main  St.   Next  to  Orpheum 


BUY 
YOUR 


SHOES 

AT  THE 

Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  Sorlh  Main  Street 


•  VWWWV'WW'WW  WW  w  w  • 

PALACE  MARKET  f 

EVERHARDY  i  WREDEN.  Proprietors  \ 
Dealers  in  Freeh  Meats, 

Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

Cor.  3d  and  Spring  Sts.      Tel.  Main4l5 
•W/WWW/VW/WW^5 


Buy  Vour 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 

FROM  

Blake,  Moffin  S  Towne. 

146  North  Los  Angeles  St. 


NOTICE  OF  STOCMHOLDERS'  MEETING. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  June  25th,  1900. 
Notice  is  hereby  given  \>y  order  of  the  Board 
of  Directors  of  the  Kayo  Mining  and  Develop- 
ing Company— Limited,  that  a  mi'i-ting  of  the 
stockholdersof  said  forporation  ha.s  been  called 
bv  said  Board,  to  be  held  on  >londay,  the  10th 
day  of  September,  litOO,  at  10  o'clock  in  the  fore- 
noon, at  the  principal  place  of  ousiness  of  said 
corporation,  at  the  building  where  the  said 
Board  of  Directors  usually  meets,  namely,  at 
the  Henne  Building,  122  West  Third  street,  in 
the  City  of  Los  Angeles,  State  of  Californin; 
that  the  object  of  said  meeting  Is  to  consider 
and  act  upon  the  proposition  that  said  corpor- 
ation create  a  bonded  indebtedness  of  Fifty 
Thousand  Dollars  (^.W.OOO.OO),  and  issue  bonds 
therefor,  in  gold  coin  of  the  United  States,  for 
tlie  j)urpose  of  raising  money  to  carry  on  its 
operations  and  to  purchase  and  pay  for  any 
other  property  or  properties  within  the  pur- 

Coses  of  said  corporation,  and  to  secure  the 
onded  indebtedness,  so  p^op()^ed  to  be  created, 
by  a  mortgage  or  trust  deed  upon  the  real  es- 
tate, mine',  mining  claims  and  lo<  Rtion8  and 
all  other  property  now  owned  by  said  corpora- 
tion, an<l  all  like  property  which  It  may  here- 
after acquire  wherever  situated. 

By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the 
Rayo  Mining  and  Developing  Company— Llm 
Ited.  ALF  C.  LeBARON, 

i Corporate  Seal]  Secretary 
:si>.  9-1. 


75/,e  SATURDAY  POST. 


15 


A    STORY    OF    CONFUCIUS— HIS 
IDEA  OF  THE  MAGISTRATES. 

"Confucius  was  passing  the  foot  of 
the  1  ai-shan  when  he  heard  a  woman 
\weeping  beside  a  new-mad  grave.  There 
was  something  so  sad  in  the  tones  of  her 
voice  that  the  sage  leaned  his  liead  on 
his  hand  and  listened.  Tlien  sending 
Tsz-lu  (one  of  his  disciples),  he  said 
to  her,  "Madam,  you  weep  as  though 
you  were  loaded  with  many  sorrows.' 
She  replied,  'What  you  say  is  true. 
First,  my  husband's  brother  was  devour- 
ed by  a  tiger,  then  my  husband  was 
killed,  and  now  my  son  has  been  eaten.' 
'But  why  do  you  not  leave  this  fatal 
spot?'  'Because,'  said  the  woman,  'here 
among  the  mountains  there  are  no  op- 
pressive magistrates.'  'Mark  that,  my 
children,'  said  the  sage,  addressing  his 
disciples;  'oppressive  magistrates  are 
dreaded  more  than  tigers.'  " — From  "The 
Chinese,"  by  W.  A.  P.  Martin,  presi- 
dent of  Tungwen  College,  Peking. 

 o  

HOLLENBECK  PARK. 

Band  Concert,  Sunday  August  26,  7  :30 
p.  m.  Southern  California  band,  H.  W. 
Coomber,  Manager. 

March — "Kingsetta,"  Mackenzie 

Selection — "The  Singing  Girl,"  .... 

  Herbert 

Waltz — "The  Nightingale,"  ...Cizibulka 
Medley  Overture — "The  Butterfly," 

  Beyer 

Military  Fanlasie — "The  Ambuscade" 

  Lawrendean 

Waltz — "A  Bird  in  a  Gilded  Cage," 

  Felscr 

Selection — "Maritana,"   Wallace 

Sextette — "Lucia,"   Donizetta 

Medley — Introducing  the  Valley  of 

the  Old  Shenandoah  DeWitt 

Overture    on    American  National 

Songs   Yotian 

Green  and  yellow  cars  run  direct  to  the 
park. 

 0  

BAND  CONCERT— WESTLAKE 
Southern    California    Band.    H.  W. 
Coomber,  Manager.    Sunday,  2  130  p.  m. 

March — "Dewey's  Victory,"  

  L,  Johnson 

Waltz — "Thousand  and  One  Nights" 

  Straus 

Selection — "Les  Huguenots,"  

  Meyerbeer 

"Angels    Serenade,"   Braga 

Medley — "The  Jingoes,"   Beyer 

Overture — "Berlin    in    Smiles  and 

Tears,"   Conradi 

Selection — "Macbeth,"   Verdi 

Medley— "Oflf  and  On,"   DeWitt 

Potpourri — "Gems  of  Ireland,". .  .Beyer 
Medley — "Army  Songs,". . .  .Laurendean 
 o  

TALE  OF  CONCLAVES. 
(By  Eavesdropper.) 
This  is  the  title  of  a  pamphlet  about 
to  be  issued  in  the  east,  and  for  general 
circulation  throughout  the  country.  It 
discloses  an  inside  view  of  the  discus- 
sions held  between  Hanna,  McKinley, 
Piatt,  Quay  and  others  who  constitute 
the  administration  junta.  It  is  rich  and 
racy,  putting  the  arguments  on  the  polit- 
ical issues  of  the  day,  in  a  unique  and 
amusing  way.  It  throws  light  light  upon 
the  views  and  purposes  of  the  adminis- 
tration leaders.  It  ought  to  be  in  the 
hands  of  every  voter  as  they  will  read 
it  with  interest  and  it  will  enlighten 
them. 

 o  

City  News  in  Brief. 

Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittings 
daily,  $1;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel. 
423^  S.  Spring. 

ANYVO  Theatrical  Cold  Cream  has  become 
a  great  favorite  with  fashionable  women  here. 
Our  dry  climate  makes  it  necessary  for  those 
who  would  preserve  the  smoothness  of  the 
skin,  to  give  it  more  than  passing  care. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches:  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  $3.00:  217  West  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 

The  Washington  Oil  Company,  128  South 
Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  is  out  with  the  an- 
nouncement that  it  will  be  ready  to  make  con- 
tracts for  drilling  in  the  local  field  or  in  the 
Newhall  field,  where  it  owns  2080  acres  of  val- 
uable oil  land  located  on  the  same  mountain 
range  and  oil  strike  as  the  Temescal  Piru  Oil 
Companies,  Union  Oil  Company.  Fillmore  and 
Santa  Paula  Companies,  on  or  about  Septem- 
ber 1st.   Shares  in  this  company  are  3'^  cents. 

Be  ludepeiident. 

Non-Trust  Wall  Paper,  3c. ;  Ingrain, 
83^0  ;  Ingrain  Borders,  2)^c. ;  Lead,  fij^  ; 
Mixed  Paint,  $1.50  gal;  Opaque  Shades, 
35c;  Moulding,  2c  ft.  Walter  Bros., 
627  South  Spring  St.       Tel.  Main  1056 


Earn  a 

KODAK 


A  S  AN  INDUCEMENT  for  our  friends  to  help  us  se- 
cure  new  subscribers,  we  will  give  any  subscriber  to 
the  Saturday  Post  who  sends  us  six  new  prepaid  subscrib- 
ers for  one  year,  each  at  the  regular  subscription  price  of 
$1.00,  a  NO.  2  FALCON  KODAK,  as  pictured  above. 
This  Kodak  uses  Light-proof  Film  Cartridges  of 
Twelve  Exposures  and  makes  pictures  3>4  inches  by  3>4 
inches.  It  costs  at  retail  $5.00.  These  Falcon  Kodaks  can 
be  seen  at  Dewey  Bros.,  326  South  Spring-  Street,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal.,  or  at  any  photo  supply  house  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Send  The  Post  Pub.  Co. ;  401-402  Stimson  Build- 
ing, $6.00  and  the  names  of  six  new  subscribers  and  re- 
ceive this  Kodak  absolutely  free.  For  sample  copies,  etc., 
address 

POST  PIBLISHING  COMPANY, 

401-402  Sfimson  Building,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


MM  \  Collage 

At  Ocean  Park 

The  Cleanest  and  Safest  Beach  in  Southern 
California. 

There  is  no  reason  why  you  should  not  have 
YOUR  cottage  at  the  beach — at  Ocean  Park.  Under 
the  "lease  plan"  at  Ocean  Park  you  can  have  as  el- 
egant a  cottage  as  you  feel  like  building,  without 
the  risk  or  expense  of  buying  the  land.  You  can 
lease  lovely  lots  on  the  ocean  front — (all  graded, 
with  plenty  of  pure,  soft  water,  gas  for  cooking,  and 
electricity  available)  for  $1  per  front  foot  per  year 
— lots  on  on  side  streets  also  graded,  etc.,  from  50c 
to  |1  per  front  foot,  according  to  location. 

A  beautiful  cottage  can  be  built  at  Ocean  Park 
for  $500.00.  On  the  ocean  front  a  25  foot  lot  costs 
|25.00  per  year.  This  cottage  while  not  occupied 
by  the  owner  will  rent  for  |60  to  $75  per  month 
in  summer,  and  $25.00  to  $35.00  during  the  winter. 
Not  a  vacant  cottage  at  Ocean  Park  during  July 
and  August.  Only  a  few  lots  left  on  the  Ocean 
front.  Now  is  the  time  to  secure  location's!  As  an 
investment  nothing  equals 

A  Cottage  at  Ocean  Park 

T.  H.  DUDLEY,  Agent, 

Ocean  Park,  Cal. 


Allen's  Press 
Clipping  Bureau 

223  West  Second  St.  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

Furnish  advance  reports  on  all  contract  work, 
such  as  sewers.reservoirs,  irrigation  and  pump- 
ing plants  and  public  buildings.  Personal 
clippings  from  all  papers  in  the  United  States. 


Resiaurani. 


H.  s. 

604'/^  South  Spring  Street. 
SPECIALTIES 

...CORN  CAHES      FRIED  OVSTERS... 

MEALS  10c.    CLAM  CHOWDER  5c. 


.THE.. 


Junciion  Grocery 


Tel.  Jted  1751.    Junction  So.  Sprinfl  and  Main  St.i 

WILLIAMS  BROS.. 
Staple   and   Fancy  Groceries, 

wood,  coaL,  Feed  and  Grain. 
Wines.  Tobaccos  and  cigars. 

GOODS  DELIVERED  FREE. 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs.  Q.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449^  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  daj', 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 

118  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Arvgeles.  Ca.1 


CailfoiQlaliieaiiiDyeworRs 

J.  G.  THURSTON,  Prop.- 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Cloihing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laoes,  Curtains,  Rvigs  and 
Blaukets.   Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRY  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feather.s  cleaned,  dyed  and  curled. 

122  W.  6th  St.,  L.  A.  Tel.  Green  16  20 

J.  G.  Thurston, 

Real  Estate  Agent 

Realty  bought,  sold  and  exchangeed. 
Bargains  in  business  chances.  A  large 
list  of  lodging  houses  for  sale. 

Telephone  Green  1620. 
122  W.  Sixth  St.,  Lios  Angele.s. 

J.  T.  WATKIIMS, 

Texas  Express 

stand  N.  E.  Comer  Sixth  &  Spring  St. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  799 

Baggage  and  express  delivered  to  all  parts 
the  city.    Residence  819  S.  Spring  Street. 


J.  J.  OSBURN 


C.  E.  Chapman 


Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Office  and  Store 

.F=ixTu  Res. 

Tel.  Qreen  1623     120  W.  Sixth  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 

F.  O.  HUTSOIM, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Fruits.Cigarsand  Tobacco 

6o4  South  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles,  -  Cal. 

RUSSIUI_'S 

Marble  and  Granite  Worlcs 

Monuments,  Heads. ones.  Tablets  and 
all  Kinds  of  Cement  Work. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed. 

811  South  Main  St.         h.  D.  RUSSILL,  Prop., 

810  South  Spring  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Circulating  Libraiy 

Eoom  201,  223  W.  2nd  St., 
Los  Angeles. 
Tel.  Main  1415        Membership  Fee  50c 
Books  Rented  at  5  Cents  the  Week--5c  for  Delivery 

Seventy-five  cents  worth  of  magazines  rented 
for  25c.  Five  lOe  magazines  rented  for  20c— one 
you  keep.  For  $2.50  \vc  rent  you  five  10c  maga 
zincs  the  month  and  give  you  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  THE  SATURDAY  POST. 

This  is  equivalent  to  getting  $7.00  worth  of 
reading  matter  for  the  year  for  only  $2.50. 

Subscriptions  taken  for  all  Publications. 

All  leading  Coast  and  Eastern  Papers  on  File. 
Illustrations  furnished  to  the  press  and  pubUo. 

SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 
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TAe  Dash' of  the  Spray 

The  Crash  of  the  Music 

The  Tripping  of  the  Light  Fantastic 

A  Whirl  of  Pleasure  Every  Day 


AT 


CORONADO  BEACH 


And  it's  BO  cheap  to  go  down  and  rent  a  tont  for  the  summer,  or  less  time  for  that 
matter.  The  railroad  fare  is  only  $4.00,  good  till  September  ;{0.  Just  think  of 
the  gay  time  you  can  have 


CHEAPER  THAN  STAYING  AT  HOME 


NO  Other  Line  to  catalina  island 

Can  give  as  many  stop  over  privileges  nt  Uoeiui  Heaehes  as 

THE  LOS  ANGELES  TERMINAL  RAILWAY 

TIU'  CllPf  Rflthinn  At  the  resorts  on  this  line  are  superior 
■  IK.  dUI  I  uailllllll     to  any  on  the  Pacific  Coast.    A  great 
place  for  shell  gatht  rers.    Kx<'ur.sion  rhtes  every  day  to  Ui  ean 
Beaches  and  Catalina.   Stop-overs  are  allowed  at 
LONG  BEACH  A5BURY  PARK      TERMINAL  ISLAND 

ALAMITOS  BEACH  GORDON  ARMS  SAN  PEDRO  HARBOR 
Trains  for  Catalina  leave  8;50  a.m.  daily;  1 :35  p.m.  daily  except 
Sunday;  SrtX)  p.m.  Saturday  only.  Special  Excursions  Saturdays 
and  Sundiiys,  |'2.50  round  trip,  allowing  S'  j  hours  on  Island  and 
return  home  same  day.       Information  and  'rickets, 


237  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


Tel.  Main  960  and  656 


GervQLro  P.  Yglesiscs 

Specialist  in  HELMINTHOLOGY 

and  DISEASES  OF  THE  BLOOD 

CoNSDLTATioN  HoDRS  :  8  :00  to  12:00  a.m.    2  :00  to  6  :00  p.m. 

655  south  spring  street,  LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Tape  Worms  and  all  kinds  of 

Parasites  of  the  Human  Body. 


ophir  Oil  Company 


•  WW-WW-VVVVVW^WVA* 

\  50  CIS.  per  Share  \ 

•wwvwvvwvwwwwc 


800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Coalinga  District 

3^  Miles  from  Railway  Communication. 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 


WAKKEN  GILLELEN 

President  Broadway  Bank,  Los  Angeles. 
JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Cashier  State  Bank  and  Trust  Co.,  Loi 

Angeles 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Engineer  and  General  Contractor  of 
Public  Works,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  Los 
Angeles 


JOHN  MARTIN 

President  Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr.  Stanley  Electric  Co.,  San  Francisco 

GEORGE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

NATHANIEL  J.  MANSON 

Attorney-at-Law,  San  Francisco 

H.  R.  HURLBCT 

Fifteen  years  in  charge  of  Advertising 
Department,  San  Francisco  Call 


OPHIR  OIL  COMPANY 


435  Douglas  Building 


Los  Angeles,  Cat, 


I    AMtotslord  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  Cai.  | 


^    ^    A  DELIGHTFUL  HOME.  ^ 


IS  recog-tiized  througout 
the  United  States  as  a 
most  delightful  place  at 
which  to  stop  while  in 
Southern  California,  Its 
praises  are  being  sounded 
by  thousands  who  have 
been  its  guests  from  Maine 
to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful 
interior  court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaint- 
ances of  those  who  have 
been  separated  since  their 
school  days. 


HAS  gained  for  itself 
an  enviable  reputa- 
tion for  its  exceptionally 
fine  cuisine.  Just  outside 
the  business  portion  of 
the  city,  its  convenience 
to  car  lines  makes  it  ac- 
cessible from  all  portions 
of  the  cit}'. 

Its  free  billiard  room, 
its  reading  room  replete 
with  the  latest  magazines 
and  daily  and  weekly  pa- 
pers of  Southern  Califor- 
nia make  it  enjoyable. 


li\terlor  Court  of  Abbot.stord  Inn.   Los  Angeles,  California. 


Check  Your  Baggage  Through  to  the  Abbotsford  Inn, 


8tK  and  Hope  Streets, 


Los  Angeles,  Cacl. 


^uauiaiuiiiiaiiuaiuiiiiuaiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiaiiiiuiiiiiiiuaiiaiiiiaiiiauaiiuuiaiiiaiiaiiiiiiaiiaiii 


FOREST  FIRE  IN  SIERRA  MADRE  MOUNTAINS 

Jvily  22nd,  1900 

Illustration  from  "FOREST  and  WATER,"  by  Abbot  Kinney 
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NortKerrv  ConsoliddLted 
Oil  and  Mining  Company  No.  2 

Over  12,000  Acres  of  Rich  Oil  LaLi\d 

Interest  Paying  Stock  at  the  Low  Price  of  lOc  per  Share 

The  Northern  Consolirtated  Oil  and  Mining  CDmpany,  No.  2,  is  the  last  of  the  Charles  Vielo 
Hall  dividend-paying  oil  properties  whii  li  will  be  put  upon  the  market.  Its  ahares  are  of  the 
par  value  of  each,  fully  paid  up,  and  have  been  placed  upon  the  market  at  the  price  of  10 
cents  each.  Tlie  company  starts  out  witli  the  ownership  of  producing  wells  in  the  Los  Angeles 
oil  fields,  which  are  now  yielding  a  monthly  production  sullicient  to  pay  regular  dividends, 
which  arc  eipectcil  to  continue  at  Ihc  rate  of  5  per  cent  per  mouth  on  the  io  cents  per  share. 

In  addition  to  this,  it  controls  by  purchase  ami  leasehold  12,000  acres  of  rich  oil  land  in  the 
Los  Angeles,  Kullerton,  Santa  Barbara  and  Ventura  fields. 

The  company  also  owns  two  pumping  i>lauts,  wells,  and  thirty  city  lots  in  City  of  Los  Angeles 
oil  field,  and  80 acres  in  the  Fullerton  field. 

A  Valuable  Stock 

The  stock  of  the  Northern  Consolidated  Oil  Company,  No.  2,  has  been  placed  upon  the  mar- 
ket on  terms  which  will  enable  shareholders  to  realize  dividends  upon  the  money  invested  and 
ultimately  be  able  to  dispose  of  their  stock  at  a  large  advance  over  the  price  paid  for  it. 

Liberal  Terms 

When  desired  loans  will  be  made  to  responsible  parties  upon  this  stock  for  75  per  cent  of  the 
price  asked  for  the  shares.  Thus,  by  paying  25  per  cent  of  the  cost  (10  cents  per  share)  the  bal- 
ance can  be  paid  in  six  equal  monliily  installments,  with  interest  at  the  rate  of  li  per  cent  per 
annum,  the  purchaser  to  receive  the  montlily  dividend  from  the  date  of  purchase  of  the  stock 
at  any  time  for  amount  paid  in. 

If  parties  now  purchasing  stock  at  10  cents i>er  share  shall  request  the  same,  the  sale  will  be 
made  on  written  condition  that  the  stock  will  at  the  option  of  the  purchaser,  at  the  end  of  one 
year  be  received  back  and  purchase  money  will  be  refunded  on  thirty  days'  notice,  with  inter- 
est thereon  at  the  rate  of  8  per  cent  per  annum,  less  dividends  paid  on  same.  This  is  meant  as 
a  guarantee  of  the  investment. 

Inquiries  in  regard  to  stock,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  furnished  by  addressing, 

CHARLES  V.  HALL,  President 


246-248  Wilcox  Block, 


Los  Angeles,  California 


^    The  Oldest  Bnglncss  House  In  Los  Angeles.     Established  In  1854.  ^ 

I    Harness  and  Saddlery  \ 

\   SAMUEL  C.  FOY   \ 


Manufacturer  of  and  Dealer  in 


; 

Harness.  Saddles.  Blankets.  Whips,  f 

; 

f 
f 


Lap  Robes.  Silver  Inlaid  Bits  and  Spurs. 


315  No.  Los  Angeles  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Tel.  Green  1724 


f 
f 
f 
f 
f 
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PURE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS. 

There  are  several  grades  of  wines — all  are  good  but  the  purest  are  better 
than  the  others.  The  best  grades  cost  but  a  trifle  more  than  the  impure 
wines — which  are  injurious.  You  can't  afford  to  run  the  risk — you  run 
no  risk  when  you  buy  your  wines  from 

141-3-6-147  So.  Main  Street 
Telephone  Main  538 


JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO.. 


PIOHEEB  STEl  GIIBPET  GLEflHIHS  WOBRS 

Wilton,  Velvet,  Axminster,  Moquette  Carpets  and  Fine  Ruys 
Cleaned  and  Laid — Sewing  and  Fitting  Done 

641  South  Broadway 


ROBT.  JOROAINJ 

Telephone  Main  217 


A  WATCH  FREE! 

TO  Every  SubscrlDer  to  the  Saturday  Post. 

The  Post  Publishing-  Co.  will  give  one  of  the  celebrated 
Vankee  watches  to  every  subscriber  to  the  Saturday  Post  whf) 
send  them  one  new  prepaid  subscription  for  one  year  at  the 
regular  subscription  price  of  $1.00.  This  offer  is  to  sub- 
scribers onl)^  This  watch  is  Gentleman's  size,  nickel  fin- 
ished case,  Arabic  dial,  winds,  sets  and  regulates  in  back 
without  use  of  key;  has  hour,  minute  and  second  hands 
and  runs  30  to  36  hours  with  one  winding.  The  Vaskec 
WatCll  is  guaranteed  by  its  makers  to  keep  g-ood  time  for  one 
3'ear.  Out  of  town  subscribers  will  kindly  send  4  cents 
extra  for  postage  on  the  watch.  Watches  now  on  exhibi- 
tion at  the  office  of  the 

POST  PUBUSillNG  CO., 

401-402  Stimson  Building-, 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


*  UoifA    U^/fl        nlo^^t  remarkably  gratifying  sale  of 

'    WC  ndlfC  ^^^^  na^me  Oil  Stoves. 

[  both  wick  and  wii-.kleas,  Self  Gen- 

*  era.ting  GskSoline  Stoves  a.nd  Glenwood  R.aLnges,  during  tlic 
[  past  two  weeks,  demonstrating  that  these  goods  are  prime  favorites  witli 
>  those  who  know  their  true  value.    Tliey  are  l)y  far  superior  to  any  otlier  5 

patterns  manufactured,  and  fully  recommendedijy  us  as  such.    Tlie  j)rices  J 
are  both  moderate  and  within  tlie  reach  of  all.  ^ 
Do  not  l>uy  a  atovc  of  any  kind  utitil  vou  see  our  extensive  stock.  f 

Jas.  w.  llellman,    156-161  North  Spring  St.  \ 

•vvv%vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvv^vvvv«vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvv« 


Any  Piece  of  Music  ai  Any  Time! 

You  are  a  complete  master  of  the  Piano  without  the  trouble 
and  expense  of  a  musical  education  if  you  only  have  an 

^  Angelus  Piano  Player  ^ 

Call  or  write  us  for  complete  information  regarding  the 
greatest  musical  invention  of  the  age 

The  Bartlett  Music  Co.,  233=5  5.  Broadway 


POLO  CLUB  RACES 

AT  OCEAN  PARK,  SANTA  MONICA, 
Sept.  10th  and  11th,  1900. 

The  Eleventh  Annual  Meeting  of  the  Southern  California 
Polo  Club  Races  will  be  held  at  Ocean  Park,  September 
10th  and  11th,  1900. 

F-IRSX  DAY 

1  Trotting-  or  Pacing-  Race  open  to  members  of  the  the 

Angeles  and  Riverside  Driving  Clubs. 

2  Trotting  or  Pacing  Race  open  to  members  of  the  Los 

Angeles  and  Riverside  Driving  Clubs. 

3  Running  Race,  5-8  mile,  16-lbs.  above  scale — S50. 

4,  Running  Race  for  Ponies  14  hands  2  inches  and  under, 
?4m.  Top  weight  150  lbs..  5  lbs.  allowed  for  every  >^ 
inch  under  the  standard.  Viola,  Julia,  Lady  Betty, 
Redemption,  Red  Jacket  barred — $25. 

5  Running  Race,  ^  mile,  16  lbs.  above  the  scale.  Non- 

winners  this  year  allowed  5  lbs. — S50. 

SECOIMD  DAV 

6  Trotting  or  Pacing  Race. 

7  Trotting  or  Pacing  Race. 

8  Running  Race,  1  mile,  16  lbs.  above  the  scale.  Non- 

winners  this  year  allowed  7  lbs. — $50. 

9  Running  Race  for  Galloways  Horses,  15  hands  or  un- 

der, ji  mile.  Top  weight  160  lbs.,  4  lbs.  allowed  for 
every      inch  under  the  standard — $50. 
1 0  Running  Race  for  local  saddle-horses.  Thorough-brcds 
barred,  140  lbs.  or  over,  >4  mile  and  repeat— $26. 

Committee— T.  H.  Dudley,  J.  Erwin  Hoy,  W.  H.  Young, 

J.  B.  Proctor,       G.  L.  Waring. 
Secretary — G.  L.  Waring. 


TEL.  BROWN  706. 


-SEND  FOR  DESIGNS  AND  PRICES. 


KSfABLISHEI)  1891 


Beautiful..  WOOD  CARPET 

A  covering  for  floors  in  place  of  the  ordinary  dusty  and  oth- 
erwise objectionable  woolen  carpets 

Polished    oak  floors  $1.25  per  Sq.  Yard.  Will 

last  a  life-time.  Grilles  and  Cabinet  Work  of  All  Kinds. 
JOHN  A.  SMITH  707  S.  Broadway. 


Volume  2.       One  Dollar  per  Year. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.,  SEPTEMBER  1,  1900. 


Single  Copy  5  Ctntt.       Numbbk  9 


SPIDER'S  CHAPS 


A  Tale  of  the  Cattle  Thieves  of 
^    Agua  Caliente  ^ 


^         BY  WOLCOTT  LE  CLEAR  BEARD  v< 


Copyright,  1900,  by 

Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters. 

Spider  und  the  Bullet  Girl  are  the  cook  and 
the  cook's  assistant  for  an  outfit  of  cattle  men 
in  Arizona.  Spider  has  the  ambition  to  become 
a  full  Hedged  cowboy  and  to  this  end  saves  all 
of  his  money  and  works  at  night  to  complete 
his  equipments.  His  exceptional  horsemanship 
wins  him  favor  from  the  owners  of  the  cattle, 
who  being  short-handed  promoted  him  to  be  a 
cow-puncher.  One  of  the  men,  "Pug"  HoUis,  a 
typical  Arizona  bad  man  vents  his  spleen  on 
Spider  by  burning  his  "Chaps'  (leather  leg- 
gings), Spider  vows  revenge.  Hollis  Is  thrown 
from  his  horse  soon  after,  in  cro.ssing  a  river. 
He  sees  the  animal  in  the  middle  of  the  stream. 
In  order  to  reach  him,  Hollis  performs  a  feat  of 
daring  in  passing  from  cow  to  cow  on  their 
backs  and  at  last  falls  between  the  cattle,  and 
is  in  great  danger.  Spider  magnanimously  goes 
to  his  resque  and  throws  him  his  lariat.  Hollis 
gets  the  noose  about  his  body  and  is  hauled 
out;  Spider  narrowly  escapes  drowning.  The 
cattle  are  scattered  and  the  attempt  to  cross 
the  river  is  given  \ip. 

CHAPTER  III. 

IN  WHICH  SPIDER  MYSTERIOUSLY  LEAVES 
CAMP. 

It  was  in  a  most  dismal  frame  of 
mind  that  we  returned  to  our  camp, 
rather  to  the  place  where  our  camp  had 
been.  Our  reception  was  corresponding- 
ly dismal.  In  fact,  it  would  be  nearer 
the  truth  to  say  that  we  had  uo  recep- 
tion, for  while  we  were  trying  to  get 
the  cattle  over  the  river  the  Ballet  Girl 
had  packed  up  everything  there  was  to 
pack  and  had  departed  in  search  of  a 
ford  or  a  boat  or  some  means  of  getting 
across  without  having  to  ferry  himself 
over  on  his  timber  leg,  as  he  told  us 
afterward.  Therefore  there  was  no  din- 
ner awaiting  us  when  we  arrived  and 
no  means  of  getting  any. 

When,  after  considerable  search,  we 
finally  discovered  our  missing  kitchen, 
it  had  succeeded  in  crossing,  and  then, 
in  the  face  of  the  rising  water,  it  had 
to  return.  It  was  quite  nightfall  when 
it  reached  us.  The  Ballet  Girl  was  in  a 
particularly  bad  humor.  For  this  rea- 
son our  supper,  when  we  got  it.  was  a 
wretched  one. 

Still,  bad  as  it  was,  it  was  welcome. 
As  the  men  gathered  about  the  fire  their 
spirita  rose  amazingly,  even  though 
their  wet  clothes  steamed  more  than 
the  scalding  coffee  that  the  cook  poured 
into  the  big  tin  cups.  It  was  all  in  the 
day's  work — of  a  cowboy. 

We  had  nearly  finished  supper  when 
I  noticed  that  Spider  was  not  there.  It 
was  so  unusual  for  him  to  absent  him- 
self from  a  meal  that  I  went  in  search 
of  him,  fearing  that  something  might 
be  wrong.  It  was  some  time  before  I 
could  find  him  in  the  darkness;  but, 
bearing  an  odd  sound  from  behind  my 
tent,  I  followed  it.  With  his  arms 
thrown  around  the  neck  of  the  horse 
that  he  had  ridden  that  day.  Spider 
was  sobbing  as  though  his  heart  would 
break.  I  stood  still  for  a  moment,  sur- 
prised. He  had  not  heard  me,  and  1 
knew  that  he  would  be  terribly  morti- 
fied should  he  find  that  I  had  been  a 
witness  of  his  weakness,  so  I  coughed  in 
a  discreet  manner  to  warn  him  of  my 
approach.  The  effect  was  instantaneous. 
Spider  straightened  up  immediately  and 
began  to  hum  a  little  tune  to  himself, 
while  the  horse  looked  around  at  him 
with  an  expression  of  mild  surprise  at 
bis  sudden  change  of  mood. 

I  asked  him  why  ho  did  not  come  to 
sapper.  He  answered  that  he  "didn" 
seem  ter  want  none  jus'  now  somehow. ' 
This  was  very  starHling.  When  I  com- 
mended his  bravery  and  magnanimity 
in  doin&r  what  he  had  done  to  save  tba 


W.  Le  Clear  Beard 

life  of  an  enemy,  he  observed  that  "it 
wasn'  no  great  shakes  nohow,  "  and  that 
as  he  intended  to  square  matters  with 
Hollis  sooner  or  later  he  didn't  want 
Hollis  drowned,  as  that  obviously  would 
prevent  any  such  reckoning. 

It  was  Uke  Spider  to  attach  the  low- 
est possible  motive  to  anything  that  he 
might  do.  but  I  knew  better.  There 
was  no  use  in  saying  anything  more.  1 
held  out  my  hand.  Spider  winced  as  he 
took  it.  Then  I  found  that  his  right 
palm  had  been  cut  almost  to  the  bone 
by  the  rope  that  had  been  pulled  through 
it.  I  took  hiin  back  to  the  camp  and 
dressed  his  hand  as  well  as  I  was  able 
with  the  limited  resources  at  our  com- 
mand, and  at  last  he  rolled  up  in  his 
blanket  and  fell  into  the  deep  sleep  of 
utter  exhaustion. 

I  had  returned  to  my  own  tent  and 
sat  under  the  fly,  looking  out  at  the 
dismal  landscape  and  feeling  very  blue 
indeed.  There  was  nothing,  as  far  aa 
the  eye  could  reach,  but  rock,  cactus 
and  sand.  How  the  cattle  were  to  live 
I  could  not  see  Something  must  be 
done.  I  was  about  to  call  the  foreman 
for  a  ccnsultation  when  I  saw  him 
coming  toward  me. 

"Evenin,"  he  remarked  as  though  he 
had  not  seen  me  before  that  day. 
"Thought  I'd  come  over  an  see  what 
we'd  best  do  with  tbem  there  critters 
while  the  river's  goin  down.  We  can't 
stay  here. " 

I  didn't  in  the  least  know  what  to 
do.  Furthermore,  the  river  was  not 
going  dovcn.    It  was  rising. 

"Yaas,  so  'tis.  That's  what  made  me 
think  that  maybe,  after  all.  we'll  have 
ter  take  the  herd  ter  ol'  Lorena's  range 
fer  a  bit.  Can't  do  no  better  as  I  c'n. 
see. " 

"Where  is  Lorena's  range?"  I  asked 
"Is  there  feed  there?" 

"  'Bout  40  mile  down  the  river  Oh, 
yes,  there's  grass  there,  all  right 
enough."  He  spoke  so  dubiously  that 
I  asked  for  an  •yplanation.  "Oh,  yes, 
there's  grass  there,  all  right  enough,  " 
he  repeated.  "But  then  Lorena.  he's 
there  too.  I  don't  like  Lorena  none 
too  well.  He's  a  greaser,  an  there  ain't 
no  worse  one  nowhere.  He's  got  an  all 
fired  bad  lot  aroun  him.  too.  down  there 
to  Agua  Caliente  You'll  have  ter  pay 
fer  the  use  er  the  range,  of  course,  an  I 
reckon  maybe  we  won't  have  no  trou- 
ble. Anyhow,  it  looks  like  it's  all  we 
c'n  do. " 

I  was  not  borrowing  trouble.  1  said 
that  I  thought  we'd  better  start  for  Lo- 
rena's as  soon  as  we  could  get  away  in 
the  morning. 

"I  reckon,"  agreed  the  foreman. 
"Now  there's  another  thing  I  wanted  ter 
eay.  You  see  how  we  was  at  the  river 
thismornin.  We're  short  handed,  that's 
what  we  are,  an  we  want  more  help." 

This  fact  was  not  news  to  me,  and  I 
said  so. 

"Well,  we're  shorter'n  ever  now," 
the  foreman  went  on.  "Hollis  he  won't 
be  no  good  fer  awhile — one  of  his  arms 
is  a  foot  an  a  half  longer'n  the  other, 
an  it'll  take  er  month  ter  get  it  back 
where  it  was.  Now  there's  that  kid — 
Spider.  He  done  some  mighty  good 
work  yes'day  in  the  herdin,  not  ter  talk 
erbout  that  job  he  done  fer  Hollis — a 
man  what  tried  ter  throw  him  down  all 


he  knowed.  S'pcse  we  take  him  on. '"' 

"But  what  will  the  cook  do?"  I  ob- 
jected. 

"He's  all  right.  We  c'n  pick  up  a 
Chinaman  er  aunthin  fer  him  bimeby, 
an  now  he  says  the  kid'll  be  a  sight 
more  use  roun  the  cattle  than  ever  he 
was  with  the  cook  outfit.  I  guess  we 
c'n  call  that  settled,  bo  fur  es  the  Bally 
Gurl  goes.  Course  I  know  the  kid  can't 
do  a  man's  work  yet,  an  I  only  mean 
ter  give  him  boy's  pay  fer  now,  till  we 
see  how  he  does.  Are  you  willin?" 

I  was  perfectly  willing — ^more  than 
that,  I  was  delighted  to  give  Spider  his 
chance,  but  I  did  not  say  so.  I  only 
asked  how  Spider  was  to  get  a  suitable 
outfit — apart  from  the  horse.  If  he  had 
taken  a  fancy  to  the  ugly  brute  he  had 
ridden  that  day  he  might  have  the 
creature  and  welcome. 

"I  guess  that  lets  us  cut — the  horse, ' 
responded  the  foreman.    "The  boys  has 
got  up  a  sorter  chip  in  fer  the  rest 
Hollis,  he'll  come  up  with  ccnsid'able 
of  it,  I  reckon.    He  will  fer  the  chaps 
anyhow.    He  owes  it.  " 

Hollis  certainly  did  owe  the  chaps, 
but  I  was  rather  surprised  from  my 
knowledge  of  the  man  that  he  should  so 
readily  acknowledge  his  debt. 

"Oh,  yes,  Hollis  is  mighty  grateful,  I 
reckon,"  replied  the  foreman  when  I 
expressed  my  astonishment.  "Hollis'U 
come  down  witU  the  money  all  right, 
don't  you  fear."  There  was  something 
peculiar  in  the  foreman's  tone  tbat 
made  me  suspicious. 

"Does  Hollis  know  that  he's  expected 
to  contribute  ?"  I  asked. 

"No,  not  yet.  He  will,  though.  I'm 
a-gonter  see  him  now. "  The  foreman 
hitched  his  holster  conveniently  for- 
ward and  departed.  I  shouted  an  order 
after  him  to  the  effect  that,  whatever 
Hollis  might  or  might  not  be  willing  to 
give,  there  should  be  no  coercion  in  the 
matter.  I  never  knew  whether  or  not 
this  order  was  obeyed.  I  rather  think  it 
was  not. 

I  did  not  witness  the  announcement 
of  Spider's  promotion.  Long  before  sun- 
rise I  had  started  out  with  the  foreman 
to  arrange  with  Lorena  for  the  use  of 
his  pastures.  The  herd  was  to  follow  us. 

As  the  foreman  had  said,  I  found  Lo- 
rena to  be  a  most  villainous  old  Mexi- 
can and  surrounded  by  a  most  villain- 
ous crew  of  followers.  He  knew  that  we 
were  at  his  mercy,  and  therefore  over- 
charged us  frightfully.  The  pasturage 
on  his  range  was  good,  and  that  at  least 
was  a  comfort,  but  I  didn't  at  all  like 
the  prospects  in  other  ways.  Two  days 
later,  when  the  cattle  arrived,  we 
camped,  as  before,  on  the  banks  of  the 
river.  Our  ostensible  reason  for  camp- 
ing there  was,  of  course,  that  we  would 
be  on  hand  at  the  earliest  possible  mo- 
ment when  the  river  should  fall  enough 
to  allow  us  to  cross.  But  really  we 
chose  this  place,  the  foreman  and  I,  in 
order  to  be  as  far  away  as  we  could 
from  the  wicked  little  town  of  Agua 
Caliente,  the  headquarters  of  Lorena 
and  his  friends.  At  best  the  town  was 
far  nearer  us  than  we  liked.  The  dis- 
tance was  only  20  miles  or  so. 

For  a  week  or  two  after  we  arrived 
we  did  not  seem  to  me  to  have  much 
cause  for  alarm.  In  fact,  I  would  have 
been  rather  relieved  had  not  the  fore- 
man kept  up  a  continual  croaking.  The 
cattle  were  in  no  way  interfered  with. 
It  is  true  that  many  of  our  men  would 
avail  themselves  of  every  possible  op- 
portunity to  get  to  Agua  Caliente,  and 
would  frequently  stay  there  much 
longer  than  they  ought;  but  this,  in 
view  of  the  time  that  had  lapsed  since 
they  had  seen  a  town  of  any  kind  at 
all.  was  no  more  than  one  must  expect 


There  was  little  for  tbe  men  to  do. 

In  fact,  for  this  first  fortnight,  the 
life  settled  back  to  its  old  monotony  as 
far  as  I  was  concerned.  To  Spider  the 
new  responsibilities  that  he  had  as- 
sumed seemed  a  never  failing  delight. 
He  worked  indefatigably,  and  at  night 
was  quite  ready  to  go  to  sleep  without 
the  preamble  of  setting  the  camp  by 
the  ears,  according  to  his  former  habit. 
Apart  from  other  reasons,  I  think  that 
Spider  would  at  this  time  have  consid- 
ered such  an  outbreak  beneath  his  dig- 
nity, unless  committed  for  weighty  and 
well  considered  reasons.  Besides,  his 
ovitfit  arrived,  which  placed  him,  when 
the  first  stunning  shock  of  surprise  had 
subsided,  on  the  pinnacle  of  all  earthly 
bliss. 

Spider  might  well  be  pleased.  The 
"boys"  had  done  their  best,  and  Spider 
was  equipped  from  head  to  heel  with 
cowboy  paraphernalia — saddle,  bridle, 
spurs  and  all.  His  chaps  were  resplend- 
ent. The  nev/  leather  made  his  legs,  so 
the  men  said,  look  like  those  of  a  newly 
batched  chicken,  they  were  so  yellow. 
So  taken  with  them  was  Spider  that  he 
was  nearly  thrown  several  times  the 
first  day  he  wore  them  because,  instead 
of  looking  to  see  where  his  horse  was 
gcing,  he  was  admiring  his  legs.  But  a 
glory  greater  even  than  the  chaps  lay 
in  his  "gtuj, "  the  heavy  pistol,  that 
with  its  holster  and  well  filled  car- 
tridge belt  Spider  proudly  buckled 
around  his  waist.  He  seemed  to  have 
grown  two  inches  taller  as  he  strutted 
about  the  camp.  The  outfit  would  have 
been  woefully  incomplete  without  this 
weapon.  If  a  herder  becomes  unhorsed, 
the  half  wild  cattle  will  attack  him 
oftener  than  not  and  without  this  means 
of  defense  he  would  be  helpless. 

Spider  threw  himself  into  his  work 
with  an  energy  greater,  if  possible,  than 
before.  Lack  of  energy  was  at  no  time 
one  of  Spider's  faults,  and  this  was 
most  fortunate,  for  we  needed  him  and 
every  one  on  whom  we  could  depend 
more  and  more  as  the  days  passed  by. 
Matters  in  the  camp  were  going  from 
bad  to  worse. 

Those  men  who  went  most  frequent- 
ly to  Agua  Caliente  began  going  often- 
er than  ever.  Sometimes  they  would 
leave  their  work  in  order  to  go  there, 
and  when  they  returned  they  would  be 
filled  with  the  malignant  whisky  preva- 
lent in  that  region  or  with  the  still 
more  malignant  mescal.  Could  we  have 
replaced  them  these  men  would  have 
been  discharged  at  once,  but  we  could 
not  replace  them.  For  a  time  I  was 
comforted  by  the  reflection  that  as  soon 
as  their  money  gave  out  this  conduct 
must  cease.  It  did  not  cease,  but  in- 
stead it  became  worse  than  ever.  Some 
of  the  cowboys  left.  Some  became  so 
useless  that,  great  as  our  need  was,  we 
had  to  discharge  them.  Of  all  the  men 
who  went  often  to  Agua  Caliente,  Hollia 
alone  would  return  sober. 

"An  he's  jus'  the  las'  one  I  care 
about,"  said  the  foreman  as  for  the 
hundredth  time  we  were  holding  a 
council.  "He's  han'  in  glove  with  Lo- 
rena an  the  hull  gang.  It's  them  what 
get  the  boys  away — it's  their  reg'lar 
trick.  They  wauts  ter  weaken  us  all 
they  can  an  then  sneak  the  cattle.  Been 
stealin  cattle  fer  years,  they  have,  only 
no  one  couldn't  prove  nothin.  They 
ain't  takin  no  chances  they  c'n  help, 
but  the  river's  goin  down  purty  fas' 
now,  an  they  know  it,  so  I  reckon 
they'll  make  ther  try  fer  our  herd  in  a 
night  er  two — t'night,  maybe.  Better 
get  the  cattle  together.  There  ain't  no 
use  in  our  foolin  ourselves — things 
don't  look  none  too  gaudy,  no  way  yoa 
c'n  see  'em. " 
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Wh-at  the  foreman  said  was  perfectly 
true.  I  fully  realized  that  now,  and  at 
once  gave  orders  to  round  np  the  cattle. 
The  river  had  fallen  considerably,  and  it 
was  decided  that  we  shcnld  move  the 
camp  and  gather  the  cattle  at  the  near- 
est ford,  12  miles  below.  In  this  way  it 
was  just  possible  that,  if  the  river  al- 
lowed us,  we  might  get  across  and  away 
before  there  was  an  opportunity  for 
trouble. 

All  of  our  men  were  at  supper  that 
night,  and  all  of  them,  with  tlie  excep- 
tion of  Hollis,  were  trustworthy.  The 
others  had  been  weeded  out  days  before. 
As  the  hasty  meal  wastinished  the  fore- 
man stood  up  and  made  a  little  speech 
to  the  men.    It  was  very  short. 

•'Boys, "  he  said,  "I  reckon  you  all 
knows  what  ycu  got  ter  do.  New  yon 
wanter  saddle  up  an  do  it  jus'  as  quick 
as  you  know  how.  There'll  be  trouble 
else  at  both  ends  erthe  line.  Now's  the 
time  ter  start.  " 

The  boys  saddled  and  started.  In  a 
few  minutes,  except  for  the  Ballet 
Girl,  who  was  hurriedly  striking  camp, 
there  was  not  a  human  being  in  sight. 
Driving  the  spare  horses  ahead  of  me, 
I  went  directly  to  our  new  camping 
place,  gathering  by  the  way  what  few 
cattle  I  could  get.  I  was  the  first  to  ar- 
rive at  the  ford.  I  built  a  fire  to  guide 
the  others  to  this  point  and  sat  down 
to  keep  it  going  until  the  cook  could 
come  up  and  relieve  me. 

P'ew  of  the  cattle  had  strayed  far 
Followed  bya  shouting  cowboy  or  two. 
Buiall  bunches  soon  began  to  come  m 
These  bunches  would  be  united  on  the 
river  bank,  and  their  herders  would 
gallop  oflt  after  more.  Then  the  cook 
wagon  drew  up  at  the  fire,  which  was 
utilized  by  the  Ballet  Girl  for  the  man- 
ufacture and  maintenance  of  a  huge  pot 
of  coffee,  kept  for  the  benefit  of  ali 
comers.  There  was  no  time  to  stop  and 
eat. 

The  men  came  and  went  and  came 
Again,  all  of  them,  except  Spider  and 
Hollis.  I  had  not  seen  them  since  sup- 
t)«r.  I  began  to  get  very  uneasy  about 
Spider  and  made  iuqniries  as  the  men 
came  in.  Cappy  Lee,  it  seemed,  was  the 
last  to  see  them.  It  was  early  in  the 
evening,  ijpider  was  spurring  along  di- 
rectly in  Hollis'  wake  and  both  of 
them  heading  for  Agua  Caliente.  It 
was  long  past  midnight  when  Lee  in- 
formed me  of  this.  Calling  the  fore- 
man, I  hurriedly  told  him  about  Spi- 
der's absence  and  in  whose  company  he 
was  last  seen.  I  also  told  him  that  I 
was  very  much  afraid  that  something 
had  happened  to  the  boy  and  that  I  in- 
fended  to  start  oat  at  once  in  search  of 
bim. 

"Eidin  jealous er  Hollis,  Is'pose,  like 
be  always  does,"  said  the  foreman. 
"Well,  I  reckon  you'd  better  go,"  he 
went  on,  after  thinking  a  moment. 
"Oughtn't  ter  go  alone,  though" — 

"He  won't  go  alone,  you  bet  yon," 
Lee  interrupted.  "Jus'  wait  till  I  sad- 
dle up  a  fresh  horse  an  get  my  rifle 
enter  the  wagon.  I  won't  be  long. " 

"What  about  yer  work?"  asked  the 
foreman  reprovingly. 

"Have  ter  get  'long  without  me  the 
best  it  kin,  I  reckon,"  responded  Lee  as 
he  walked  away  to  make  his  prepara- 
tions. The  foreman  made  a  quick  stride 
after  bim  and  then  stopped. 

"He  hadn't  no  business  ter  talk  like 
that,  but  I  reckon  he's  right.  He  ought 
ter  go,  an  maybe  I'd  done  the  same  if  I 
was  him.  Look  here.  Don't  yon  get  in- 
ter no  fights  you  c'n  help.  If  you  don't 
come  back  by  an  hour  after  sun  np,  er 
if  tber's  anything  ben  done  ter  that  ther 
kid,  I'll  let  the  cattle  go,  an  I'll  take 
every  one  er  the  boys— I'll  head  'em 
myself — an  I'll  bnrn  Agua  Caliente  an 
shoot  every  man  ther  is  in  the  place. " 

I  laughed. 

"You  needn't  ter  laugh, "  cried  the 
foreman  indignantly.  "You  know  I 
don't  talk  'less  I  mean  it.  If  me  an  the 
boys  can  live  ter  do  it.  I'll  do  every 
las'  thing  I  said.  " 

At  first  I  had  thought  that  he  was 
joking,  but  it  was  as  he  said.  He  meant 
every  word.  Of  course  I  would  not  for 
a  moment  consent  to  such  a  plan  as 
that  he  proposed,  one  that  might  in- 
volve the  killing  of  men  who  had  not 


done  or  intended  us  any  harm,  i  gave 
the  foreman  orders  to  stop  where  he 
was  until  the  following  noon,  and  then, 
if  we  had  not  returned,  to  send  a  search 
party.  But  I  cculd  not  see  that  we  were 
in  any  danger. 

"Danger?"  responded  the  foreman 
obstinately.  "Well,  I  reckon  maybe  I 
know  some  better  than  you  do.  If  you 
ain't  back  when  I  said,  we'll  all  be  a 
search  party.  I'm  boss  when  yon  ain't 
here.  I'm  a-gonter  hoi'  all  the  boys  as 
they  come  in  an  give  'em  a  night's  rest. 
We  c'n  start  work  in  the  mornin  one 
way  er  another — an  hour  after  sun  up 
Hoi'  on  a  minute.  " 

He  ran  to  the  wagon  and  took  out  a 
rifle,  which  he  fastened  to  my  saddle. 

"Take  this  along.  Maybe  you  'll  want 
it,"  he  said,  shoving  a  handful  of  car- 
tridges into  my  pocket.  "Here  comes 
Lee. ' ' 

As  he  spoke  the  cowboy,  freshly 
mounted,  came  cantering  up.  and  we 
started  off. 

"You  needn't  be  afraid  of  na  hurtin 
no  innercent  men,"  the  foreman  called 
after  us  reassuringly.  "We  wouldn't 
do  that."  He  waited  until  we  were 
some  distance  away,  and  then,  making 
a  speaking  trumpet  of  liis  hands,  he 
bawled : 

"In— Agua  Caliente  there — ain  t — 
no — innercent — men  I" 


CHAPTER  IV. 
in  wuich  thk  cattle  are  stampeded  by 
lorena's  qanq. 
I  had  not  an  idea  as  to  Spider's  prob- 
able whereabouts.  The  desert  was  so 
very  large  and  Spider  so  very  minute  a 
speck  upon  its  surface  that  it  struck  me 
after  we  had  started  out  that  our  quest 
was  a  singularly  hopeless  one.  Lee. 
however,  differed  from  me. 

"I  don't  see  no  trouble  in  knowin 
where  ter  go, "  he  said.  "Pug  Hollis, 
he'll  be  prntty  sure  ter  strike  to'rds 
Agua  Caliente,  an  Spider'll  sure  be  in 
his  wake.  All  we  got  ter  do  is  ter  go 
ter  Agna  Caliente.  too;  that's  all.  If 
anything's  wrong  an  that  kid's  alive, 
he'll  be  makin  some  noise  er  other  ter 
lot  us  know.  He's  a  star  at  makin  a 
noise.  Spider  is.  It's  right  in  his  line." 

By  this  time  we  were  well  away  from 
the  camp,  out  of  sight  of  the  fire.  But 
for  the  pole  star  that  hung  burning 
brightly  over  our  heads  I  would  not 
have  had  the  faintest  notion  of  the  di- 
rection in  which  we  were  going.  But 
Lee,  with  the  plainsman's  unerring  in- 
stinct, loped  steadily  along  without 
ever  raising  his  eyes.  Lee  was  not  a 
talkative  person.  The  only  sound  that 
broke  the  oppressive  stillness  was  the 
dismal  yelp  of  a  distant  coyote,  the 
smothered  pad  of  the  hoofs  of  our 
mounts  as  they  fell  on  the  soft  sand 
and  the  regular  click  of  the  spur  chains 
against  our  heavy  wooden  stirrups 
Only  once  did  Lee  speak. 

"Moon's comin  np.  See?  That's  fine. 
C'n  tell  what  we're  doin  now."  He 
pointed  to  a  silvery  sheen  on  the  dark 
blue  horizon,  into  which  a  few  minutes 
later  the  full  moon  climbed,  streaking 
the  rolling  surface  of  the  desert  with 
bright  light  and  blackest  shadow  and 
silvering  the  stately  forms  of  the  tree 
cactus  that  studded  the  desert  thickly 
A  faint  white  line  a  mile  ahead  marked 
the  course  of  a  trail,  toward  which,  by 
tacit  consent,  we  turned  our  horses. 

Suddenly  Lee  held  up  his  hand  as  a 
signal  that  I  should  listen  At  first  1 
could  hear  nothing.  Then,  sounding 
faint  in  the  distance,  there  came  three 
pops  of  a  pistol. 

"That's  him — somebody  what  wants 
help,  anyhow. "  called  Lee.  "Over  be- 
yon'  the  rise,  thar,  they  are.  We  c'n  see 
from  the  top.  Le's  hustle— quick  1" 
Putting  spurs  to  our  horses,  we  soon 
were  climbing  a  long,  stony  ridge  that 
for  miles  divided  the  plain,  concealing 
one  half  from  the  other. 

Our  horses  stopped  of  their  own  ac- 
cord as  they  reached  the  top.  At  first 
we  could  see  nothing.  Then  my  atten- 
tion was  attracted  by  a  moving  blot 
near  the  edge  of  the  black  shadow 
thrown  by  the  ridge.  As  we  locked  the 
blot  passed  out  of  the  shadow  and  was 
at  once  defined  as  a  bunch  of  cattle 
driven  by  three  horsemen  toward  Agua 


Caliente.  Who  these  men  were  we 
could  not  tell  at  that  distance,  but  they 
were  not  of  onr  force,  and  one  of  them, 
from  the  peaked  crown  of  his  hat,  was 
probably  a  Mexican.  They  were  driving 
the  cattle  rapidly.  One  of  the  men  stop- 
ped, and,  turning,  looked  intently  in 
the  direction  from  which  he  had  fbme. 
One  of  his  companions  came  back  and 
joined  him.  Then,  after  a  moment,  they 
both  wheeled  and  galloped  back  to  the 
herd,  where  the  third  man  seemed  anx- 
iously to  await  them.  Evidently  the 
three  were  i.ueasy  about  something. 

"They  think  somebody  is  a-follerin 
em.  "  said  Lee  softly  in  my  ear.  They 
were  not  far  from  the  truth  if  they  did 
think  so.  A  horseman  emerged  from  the 
shadow,  and  the  brilliant  moonlight  fell 
on  the  diminutive  form  and  bright, 
new  chaps  of  .Spider. 

The  men  saw  Spider  nearly  as  soon  as 
I.  Two  of  them  at  once  pulled  up  their 
horses  and  stopped,  evidently  intending 
to  bar  the  way.  Spider  stopped  also. 
The  men  rode  on,  and  Spider  followed, 
preserving  his  distance  unchanged. 
They  repeated  this  maneuver  two  or 
three  times  until  at  la.st  the  man  with 
the  Mexican  hat  lost  his  temper.  He 
turned  suddenly  and  darted  after  Spider 
at  the  full  speed  of  his  hor.se. 

Firing  three  quick  shots  at  his  pur- 
suer. Spider  whirled  about,  and.  with 
a  yell  of  delight,  vanished  into  the  shad- 
ow, disappearing  as  completely  as 
though  the  earth  had  swallowed  him. 
Evidently  recognizing  the  unwisdom  of 
getting  closer  to  an  adversary  who.  un- 
seen himself,  can  still  see.  the  Mexican 
turned  his  horse  toward  the  herd. 
Emerging  once  more  from  the  shadow. 
Spider  followed  as  before. 

Just  what  Spider  was  trying  to  do  I 
did  not  know.  It  was  plain,  however, 
that  he  was  in  some  need  of  assistance, 
as  there  were  three  men  opposed  to  him. 
I  was  about  to  start  at  full  speed  down 
the  hill  when  Lee  stopped  me. 

"Hoi'  on  I"  he  whispered  excitedly, 
catching  my  hor.se  by  the  bridle. 
"Don't  start  ter  run  down  this  yer 
slope — you'll  only  break  yer  neck,  an 
then  you  won't  be  no  good  to  nobody. 
Tber's  plenty  er  time.  That  kid,  he's 
jus'  worryin  them  three  chumps  into  a 
fit — without  no  danger  to  himself  too. 
Don't  you  see  how  he  keeps  jus'  outer 
pistol  shot"/  Take  it  easy  down  the 
slope.  Once  we're  on  the  level,  then 
we'll  rush  'em. " 

Our  horses  picked  their  own  way 
down  the  dark,  bowlder  strewn  hillside. 
When  we  reached  the  plain,  there  was 
an  instant's  pause.  Lee  drew  his  rifle 
from  the  becket  that  rested  under  his 
left  knee. 

•'Ready?"  he  asked.  I  was  quite  as 
ready  as  I  was  likely  to  be,  but  he  wait- 
ed for  no  reply.  Dropping  the  reins  on 
the  neck  of  his  horse,  he  sent  home  his 
spurs  and  dashed  out  into  the  moon- 
light, yelling  like  an  Indian  and  pump- 
ing hia  repeating  rifle  with  both  hands 
as  he  went.  As  we  came  Spider  swerv- 
ed his  horse  and  drew  hia  pistol.  Then 
he  recognized  ns. 

'^Hooray  1"  he  yelled  at  the  top  of  bis 
shrill  voice.    "I  knowed  you'd  come.  ' 
We  got  'em  I   Whoop  I   Yip.  yip,  yipi  I 
Come  on  I  I  ben  a-follerin  them  thieves 
all  night. " 

Lee  and  I  were  riding  side  by  side. 
Spider  was  some  little  distance  ahead, 
shouting  these  remarks  over  his  shoul- 
der. He  intended  to  stay  ahead,  too,  for, 
ride  as  we  might,  neither  Lee  nor  I 
could  catch  him.  The  three  men  who 
were  driving  our  cattle  did  not  wait  for 
us.  Firing  an  ineffective  shot  or  two 
they  turned  to  one  side  and  vanished  in 
the  shadow  of  the  hill.  Spider  turned 
his  horse  in  pursuit. 

"Come  backl"  called  Lee.  "Come 
back  here,  you  kid!    You  crazy?" 

Spider  paid  no  attention  whatever, 
but  rode  on  at  the  best  speed  his  pony 
could  show. 

"Come  back,  I  say,  or  I'll  rope  your 
pony  an  throw  him  I"  shouted  Lee 
again. 

"Have  ter  get  within  cast  first,  an 
you  can't  do  it,"  returned  Spider  de- 
fiantly What  he  said  was  quite  true. 
We  were  losing  ground  at  every  stride. 
We  were  well  into  the  shadow  now. 


"Come  backP'  I  called  in  despair. 
"Will  you  obey  orders  or  not?"  Spider 
stopped  instantly. 

"Course,  if  it's  an  order  it  goes,"  he 
said.  "But  what  d'you  wanter  pull  up 
fer  when  we  jus'  got  er  chance  ter  get 
them  thievesT'  bee  had  no  words  to 
waste  at  the  time  He  took  Spider  by 
the  collar  of  his  flannel  shirt,  lifted 
him  half  out  of  his  saddle,  shook  him 
soundly,  cuffed  his  ears  and  then  re- 
turned him,  with  a  thump,  to  his  seat. 

"S'pose  you  wanter  get  er  hole  shot 
in  your  fool  little  hide  jus'  because  yon 
think  it's  smart,  "said  Lee.  when  he 
had  completed  these  operations  to  bis 
flatisfaction  "You  couldn't  tell  where 
them  rustlers  was  a-waitin  fer  yon  in 
the  dark  there.  Now  get  them  cattle 
movin  fer  home  er  I'll  take  off  yer 
chaps  an  spank  you  with  'em."  To  my 
great  surprise  Spider  took  these  correc- 
tions and  cantered  away  to  obey  his 
orders  without  a  word.  But.  then.  Lee 
had  always  been  very  good  to  Spider. 

"S'pose  I  reelly  oughter  not  a  shook 
"im  so."  the  cowboy  went  on  regretful 
ly  when  Spider  had  left.  "I  couldn't 
let  'im  get  so  uppity,  though  Ther 
wonldn'  be  no  livin  in  the  same  camp 
with  'im.  But  he  scared  me,  that's  a 
fact.  That's  reelly  why  I  thumped  'im. 
I'd  be  mighty  sorry  if  that  kid  ^;ot 
luirt,  an  he  was  fixin  ter  get  hurt  the 
very  be.st  he  knowed.  Here  he  comes, 
now,  grinnin  so  the  grin  runs  over  hia 
fare  all  down  his  back." 

"Them  rustlers  was  a-waitin  fer  me, 
was  they?"  called  Spider  as  soon  as  be 
got  close  enough.  "Well,  jus'  you  look 
over  there  once."  He  pointed  to  a 
moonlit  space  between  two  deep  shad- 
ows nearly  a  mile  away.  Three  men  on 
liorseback  were  crossing  it  rapidly. 
Coing  in  the  direction  of  Agua  Caliente. 
There  was  no  doubt  about  their  being 
the  thieves.  No  other  men  would  have 
been  likely  to  be  in  that  deserted  place 
at  such  a  time.  or.  if  they  had  been, 
they  would  have  shown  themselves  be- 
fore when  Spider  was  firing  distress 
cignals. 

"Do  yon  suppose  that  those  fellows 
will  go  after  more  men  and  then  come 
down  on  us?"  I  asked  Lee  as  Spider  re- 
turned to  his  work. 

"Nope,"  replied  the  cowboy.  "They 
can't  afford  titr  take  no  chances,  er 
they'd  'a'  staid  an  fought  it  out.  It  ain't 
no  joke  fer  a  man  ter  get  ketcbed  liftin 
cattle  roun  here.  Yon  c'n  raise  the 
country  ter  go  after  im,  an  if  he's 
caught  he  don't  get  ter  jail  alive.  Them  • 
fellers  was  gonter  take  these  here  cattle 
across  the  line  into  Mexico— it  ain't 
more'n  '20  miles  from  Agua  Caliente— 
an  sell  'em  there.  Better  get  them  cat- 
tle over  the  divide  an  movin  to'rds 
home,  though,  as  soon  as  we  kin  It's 
mos'  sun  up  now.  " 

Tne  cattle,  tired  and  thirsty,  started 
willingly  enough  toward  our  camp  by 
the  river,  but  they  moved  very  slowly. 
I  after  the  manner  of  cattle.  We  had  onr 
hands  full  in  hurrying  them,  all  three 
!  of  us. 

As  Lee  had  said,  it  was  nearly  sun- 
rise The  cattle  had  hardly  crosfed  the 
I  low  ridge  when  the  summits  of  the 
j  hills  were  reddened  by  the  first  beams 
of  the  sun  that  shot  up  over  the  level 
edge  of  the  desert  This  reminded  me 
of  the  foreman's  threat  concerning 
Agna  Caliente  and  its  inhabitants  I 
had  forgotten  it  until  then 

"How  far  do  yrn  think  we  are  from 
the  camp?"  1  asked  Lee. 

"Our  camp?  Ten  er  leven  miles 
More  maybe.  "  be  replied. 

"We  can't  get  there  in  an  hour, 
then."  I  said.  "Perhaps  I  had  better 
send  Spider  on  ahead  to  tell  them  we're 
all  right. " 

Lee  objected.  He  could  see  no  reason 
why  we  should  send  any  one  away 
There  were  only  three  of  us  as  it  was. 
and  there  was  plenty  of  work  to  keep 
ns  all  busy.  Evidently  be  had  not  heard 
what  the  foreman  had  said,  so  I  told 
him  It  did  not  seem  to  alter  his  opin- 
ion, however.  Spider  threw  up  his  hat 
and  shouted.  The  hat  fell  beyond  his 
reach,  but  he  picked  it  up  without  dis- 
mounting and  evinced  a  decided  in- 
clination to  depart  immediately  for 
Agna  Caliente  I  sternly  restrained  him. 
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The  Money  Problem  In  China. 

By  Lu  Whea.t. 


••ao  tne  roreman  saia  ne  a  go  over  to 
Agna  Caliente  for  a  visit,  did  he  ?  Well, 
nnless  we  meet  np  with  the  boys  as 
they  go,  them  thieves  what  holds  forth 
in  the  town  will  see  an  awfnl  lot  er  fnn 
by  two  hours  from  now.  When  the  fore- 
man says  he'll  do  a  thing,  that's  the 
thing  he  does  every  trip,"  commented 
Lee,  grinning  delightedly.  "Bnt  we're 
sure  to  meet  np  with  the  boys — we're 
right  in  their,  track. "  he  added,  with  a 
reassuring  nod. 

The  foreman  was  even  better  than  his 
word  Hardly  had  Lee  finished  speaking 
when  a  cloud  of  dust  that  bad  been 
rapidly  moving  over  the  desert  proved 
to  be  the  wake  that  followed  our  men. 
Except  HoUis,  every  one  of  them  was 
there,  even  the  Ballet  Girl  He  had 
strewed  the  spike  that  decorated  the 
end  of  his  artificial  leg  into  the  foot 
rest  of  his  wooden  stirrup  and  was  rid- 
ing straight  and  well,  his  long  gray 
beard  blowing  back  over  his  shoulder. 
Ths  heavy  pistol  that  always  hung  in 
his  belt  was  re-enforced  by  another,  and 
across  his  saddle  a  rifle  was  balanced. 

While  the  boys  noisily  greeted  Lee 
and  Spider  the  foreman  rode  directly 
up  to  me  and  without  preamble  began 
to  explain  the  suddenness  of  his  appear- 
ance. 

"You  see,  I  didn'  say  I  wouldn'  start 
off  before  the  time  I  set,"  said  he.  "I 
didn'  mean  ter,  though,  when  you  left, 
but  the  boys  they  got  dead  anxious. 
Ther's  been  a  lot  er  them  rustlers  f'oni 
Agua  Caliente  hangin  roun  the  place, 
an  we  all  thought  you  mighter  stacked 
np  agains'  some  trouble.  So  the  boys 
got  kinder  scared  up  for  you  Why, 
even  the  Bally  Gurl,  he  starts  out  an 
gives  me  fits  fer  lettin  you  go  without 
the  lot  of  us  back  er  you.  He  saddles  up 
a  horse  an  gets  out  his  guns  an  swears 
he'll  lead  the  boys  himself  if  I  don't 
start  out.  He's  dead  game,  the  Bally 
Gurl  is,  an  1  tell  you  these  boys  is  a 
mighty  good  lot  er  boys." 

"But  I  told  you  particularly  that  you 
weren't  to  attack  Agna  Caliente,  "  said 
1  reproachfully.  "You  weren't  going 
to  do  that,  were  you'f"  The  foreman 
looked  somewhat  dubious. 

"D'.inno, "  he  said  candidly  "The 
boys  was  kinder  mad.  an  if  we  hadn't 
found  you  I  reckon  tbey'O  a'  give  Agna 
Caliente  a  little  shake  up,  whether  I'd 
l(;t  em  or  not.  Min',"  he  added,  with 
bis  usual  scrupulous  regard  for  the 
truth.  "I  didn't  say  I  wouldn't  er  let 
em.    Where's  Hollis?" 

I  had  no  idea  where  Hollis  was;  was 
about  to  ask  the  same  question  myself 
The  foreman  went  about  among  the 
men,  making  inquiries,  but  no  one  had 
seen  him  or  apparently  felt  much  trou 
bled  about  his  absence. 

"He  drawed  all  the  pay  that  was 
a-oomin  to  him,  didn't  he  T'  asted  one 
of  the  men.  "Well,  then,  he  jus'  took 
an  skipped  over  to  Lorena  an  his  gang, 
where  he  belongs;  that's  all,"  That 
seemed  to  be  the  general  opinion,  and 
there  was  a  decided  feeling  of  relief 
that  he  was  no  longer  with  us. 

The  cattle  moved  along  merrily,  eatrh 
man  doing  his  best  to  hurry  them. 
Never  before  had  I  imagined  that  a 
wooden  leg  could  be  used  to  advantage 
in  driving  cattle;  but.  when  wielded 
by  the  Bal'let  Girl,  I  found  that  it  had 
a  wonderfully  accelerating  effect. 

When  at  last  we  reached  the  camp,  I 
was  thoroughly  tired  ont.  My  ankle 
and  wrist  ached,  and  there  was  nothing 
I  desired  so  much  as  rest.  I  started  at 
once  for  my  tent,  and  as  I  did  so  Spider 
rode  up  to  the  foreman  and  asked  what 
orders  there  were  for  the  day. 

"Orders?  Why,  you  little  fool,  your 
pony  can't  hardly  stand  on  his  legs,  an 
you'll  tumble  outer  the  saddle  in  a  lit- 
tle more,"  replied  the  foreman,  with  a 
gruffneas  assumed  to  cover  his  approba- 
tion of  the  boy.  "Go'n  turn  your  pony 
out  an  turn  yourself  in.  Quick,  now, 
'fore  I  make  you.  " 

Tumbling  on  my  cot,  dressed  as  I 
was,  I  slept  for  hours.  On  waking  I  be- 
came conscious  of  the  rumble  of  distant 
thunder.  The  brilliant  snnlight,  that 
usually  lit  the  desert  until  it  was  near- 
ly as  dazzling  as  snow,  had  disappeared, 
leaving  the  sand  cold  and  gray.  I 
thousht  that  dusk  had  fallen,  but  mv 


watch  told  me  that  the  middle  of  the 
afternoon  had  barely  passed. 

"Reckon  we're  a-gonter  have  a  little 
weather,"  remarked  the  foreman,  who 
met  me  as  I  came  out  of  my  tent.  "Jus' 
look  over  yander.  "  He  pointed  to  the 
eastern  horizon,  where  masses  of  dark 
clouds,  veined  here  and  there  with  red 
lightning  flashes,  were  piling  them- 
selves up  into  the  sky.  From  the  north 
another  storm  was  rising,  even  more 
rapidly. 

Except  the  foreman  and  the  Ballet 
Girl,  none  of  our  men  were  in  the 
camp.  Some  distance  away  the  cattle, 
that  had  been  brought  in  the  night  be- 
fore and  had  failed  to  wander  off  to  a 
sufficient  distance  during  the  absence 
of  the  men,  were  gathered  on  the  mesa, 
guarded  by  Spider  and  Lee,  who  were 
riding  around  them  at  a  steady  lope  in 
opposite  directions.  The  two  thunder 
clouds  rose  higher  and  higher,  spread- 
ing around  the  horizon  and  narrowing 
the  strip  of  blue  sky  that  still  shone  be- 
tween them. 

"It  ain't  common  ter  have  one  thun- 
derstorm round  here,  let  alone  two, " 
observed  the  foreman.  "The  cattle  feels 
the  thunder,  too — they're  gettin  oneasy. 
Reckon  I  better  go'n  give  the  boys  a 
ban.  " 

The  cattle  were  uneasy,  1  could  see 
that  from  where  I  was  standing.  They 
tossed  their  heads  and  lowed  and  moved 
here  and  there  among  themselves.  It 
grew  darker  each  moment  and  the  cat- 
tle became  more  restless.  Sometimes, 
when  cattle  are  in  thi.s  condition,  the 
sound  of  the  human  voice  will  tend  to 
quiet  them   Spider  began  to  sing: 

"Thcr  was  an  ol'  geezer. 

An  he  had  a  wooden  leg. 
Bat  he  never  had  terbaoker, 

So  terback  he  had  ter  beg. 
Another  ol'  geezer 

Was  as  sly  as  er  fox. 
An  he  alw's  had  terbacker 

In  his  ol'  terbacker  box." 

Spider's  voice  rang  shrill  and  clear 
over  the  desert,  his  song  measured  l)y 
the  regular  hoof  beats  of  his  horse.  He 
passed  back  of  the  herd,  and  only  an 
occasional  note  above  the  lowing  and 
muttering  of  the  cattle  could  one  bear. 

The  air  had  been  still,  but  now  little 
putts  of  wind  began  to  arise,  and  ghost- 
ly little  whirlwinds  careered  over  the 
desert  The  strip  of  blue  sky  was  re- 
duced to  a  mere  thread ;  the  darkness 
became  thicker;  the  herd  was  an  indis- 
tincl  mass,  except  when  the  lightning 
showed  everything  in  an  instantaneous 
photograph.  The  foreman,  riding  at 
full  speed,  had  nearly  reached  the  herd; 
but,  as  shown  by  the  lightning,  his 
horse  seemed  to  be  standing  still  in  an 
ungainly  pose  on  the  desert.  Then  ev- 
erything was  darker  than  before. 

Once  more  Spider  came  to  the  front 
of  the  herd.  He  had  increased  the  speed 
of  bis  horse,  for  in  quicker  time  than 
before  his  song  went  on  ; 

",Tus'  stop  drinkin  whisky 

An  save  up  yer  rocks. 
Then  you'll  alw's  have  terbacker 
In  yer  ol'  terbacker"— 

The  two  storms  met.  For  a  moment 
there  was  blinding  light,  followed  by  a 
crash  that  split  the  sky.  A  dozen  shad- 
owy horsemen,  that  seemed  to  rise  out 
of  the  ground,  charged  down  on  the 
herd,  shouting  and  waving  blankets. 

I  saw  six  flashes  from  the  foreman's 
pistol.  The  Ballet  Girl,  who  was  stand- 
ing near  me,  lurched  toward  a  rifle  that 
leaned  against  the  wheel  cf  the  cook 
wagon. 

The  herd  tossed  and  surged  like  boil- 
ing water.  Spider  darted  forward  to 
try  and  hold  it.  For  a  moment  it  hesi- 
tated. Then,  with  a  roar  of  galloping 
hoofs,  it  broke  and  rushed  madly  away 
The  thieves  had  stampeded  the  cattle. 

The  lightning  gave  one  more  vivid 
flash  and  ceased.  The  crash  of  thunder 
that  followed  seemed  to  tear  open  the 
sky,  for  the  rain  descended  like  a  liquid 
curtain  that  concealed  everything. 

TO       lo.sTi  .  iJicn. 

Three-year-oia  Hiiizaoetn  was  exceed- 
ingly busy  the  other  morning  when 
her  father  interrupted  her  play,  and  she 
piped  up:  "It  is  too  aggravating  to 
have  a  man  come  and  kiss  you  when 
you  are  trying  to  fold  a  shawl.  Really, 
it  if  too  aggravating." 


How  to  keep  from  lo.siiig  your  money 
by  the  unhappy  .system  of  exchange 
which  prevails  in  Ciiina,  is  one  of  the 
first  questions  that  a  foreigner  has  to 
settle,  or  rather  that  nobody  ever  has 
settled,  for  the  systenr  is  such  that  it 
passes  the  comprehension  of  most  people. 
The  first  thing  yoti  find  out  is  that  .Amer- 
ican gold  is  at  a  discount,  no  matter  how 
much  you  had  flattered  yourself  that 
your  twenty  dollar  pieces  were  all  right 
the  bankers  of  China  will  tell  you  that 
they  cannot  use  them.  During  the  Mc- 
Kinley  campaign  we  had  it  pretty  well 
drilled  into  us  that  gold  had  a  standard 
value.  Yes,  even  that  a  hank  of  England 
established  and  maintains  that  standard ; 
hut,  alas,  this  very  bank  now  tells  you 
that  there  is  no  standard  "out  here." 
When  you  ask  the  banker  if  a  twenty 
dollar  piece  is  not  worth  twenty  dollars, 
he  looks  at  you  with  a  sort  of  gentle 
disdain  and  begins  to  hurl  brick  bats  of 
solid  logic  at  you  to  prove  that  he  can- 
not make  use  of  it  except  at  a  discount. 
The  whys  and  wherefores  he  explains 
in  a  way  very  satisfactory  to  himself  but 
not  to  you.  When  I  drooped  in  at  the 
bank  of  Hong  Kong  and  Shanghai  it  was 
on  the  first  day  of  my  arrival  and  a 
number  of  my  fellow-passengers  were 
already  there  taking  their  lesson  in 
banking.  Some  of  them  looked  sad  and 
some,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  used  words  that 
I  cannot  write.  Others  dropped  out  and 
went  over  to  th-"  Japan  bank  hoping  that 
those  model  little  men  were  not  in  the 
combine,  but  they  were  disapnointed  and 
eventuallv  we  all  had  to  yield  up  our 
first  exchange.  Tiiere  are  current  in 
China  Mexican  dollars.  Indio-Chinese 
dollars.  Spanish  dollars.  Japanese  dollars, 
and  dollars  minted  in  China.  As  the  na- 
tive coin  is  pure  silver,  while  most  of 
the  foreign  coins  carry  alloy,  a  discreo- 
ancy  in  their  value  is  always  to  be  reck- 
oned with.  Then  tliere  is  the  fact  that 
the  copper  cash  mostly  used  by  the  na- 
tives as  small  change  has  no  ratio  to 
the  sili'cr  but  fiuctuntcs  from  day  to 
dav.  To  avoid  this  dilemma  the  hanks 
reduce  all  gold  to  taels  which  is  not 
a  coin  but  a  weiorht  of  silver  containing 
one  and  one-third  ounces  and  worth 
about  seventy-two  cents.  At  first  this 
seems  like  a  rav  of  lieht  on  the 'subject, 
but  soon  you  learn  that  the  taels  are 
not  of  equal  purity  nor  of  equal  weight, 
for  each  nrovince  regulates  that  m.ntter 
to  suit  itself.  For  instance  the  Han 
Kow  tael  is  three  per  cent  above  the 
Shanehai  tael  and  the  Peking  tael  is 
still  hisfher.  So  when  vou  go  from  one 
"rovince  to  another  the  banker  must 
be  called  upon  to  reshape  vour  money 


By  Bascom 

One  of  the  chief  reasons  why  the  state 
of  California  should  be  divided,  and  the 
nine  southern  counties  made  into  a  new 
state,  is  that  the  new  state  could  be  run 
for  much  less  money  tliau  the  same  nine 
counties  now  pay  into  the  state  treasury 
every  year  toward  their  proportion  of  the 
present  high  expenses  of  the  present  state 
eovernment.  According  to  the  report  of 
the  state  controller  for  the  year  1899.  the 
counties  of  San  Luis  Obispo,  Santa  Bar- 
liara,  Ventura,  Los  Angeles,  Orange,  San 
Diego,  Riverside,  San  Bernardino,  and 
that  of  Kern  set  apart  by  the  Pico  law 
for  the  new  state,  paid  into  the  state 
treasury  the  sum  of  $1,222,614.  Rear  in 
mind  that  the  larger  part  of  this  money 
never  returns  south  of  Tehachapi,  but 
aroes  to  swell  the  coffers  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. Also  remember  that  the  state  tax 
levy  for  the  year  1899  was  60. t  cents 
on  each  $100  of  property  valuation. 

Through  the  courtesy  of  Hon.  VV.  0- 
Cole,  state  auditor  of  Mississippi.  I 
have  a  copy  of  his  annual  report  for  1899. 
T  nuote  from  page  138  as  follows: 

Grand  total  of  valuation  of  realty  and 
personalty,  railroads,  etc..  $187,816,93^. 

The  state  tax  lew  of  Mississinpi  is 
SIX  AND  ONE-HALF  MILLS:' 

This  gives  the  sum  of  $r, 220.810,  which 
I  found  by  multinlving  the  grand  total 
valuation  by  the  (iVi  mills.  To  this  sum 
the  report  adds  $,';47.7.';4  for  poll  taxes, 
which  E'ives  the  grand  total  of  the  state 
tax  at  $1,768,564.  as  given  in  the  report. 

Tlic  annual  expenses  of  the  judiciary 
are  put  down  (on  page  120)  at  $8.1,337, 
Those  of  the  executive  departmenf  at 
$25,312,    The  legislative  and  contingent 


and  he  deducts  his  exchange.  In  these 
circumstances  noliody  knows  how  much 
he  ought  to  get  for  a  twenty  dollar 
piece.  I  applied  to  my  fellow  passengers 
for  information,  with  the  result  that 
none  of  them  knew.  I  applied  to  the 
polite  bank  clerk  with  the  result  that  his 
explanation  was  beyond  my  mental  cali- 
bre. I  applied  in  'pidgin'  English  to  my 
rickshaw  coolie:  "You  tliuke  I  catchee 
all  right  money?"  to  which  he  replied, 
"mv  no  saveys  which  kind  taelce  you 
catchee." 

It  is  said  that  the  government  of  China 
itself  loses  several  million  of  dollars 
annually  by  this  miserable  financial  sys- 
tem, and  the  banks  which  are  bleeding 
her  arc  all  foreign  banks.  There  are 
none  .\mcricau,  but  if  there  were  I 
fear  they  would  be  like  the  rest  for  tlic 
conditions  are  favorable  to  these  large 
profits,  and  "where  the  carrion  is,  there 
are  the  crows  also," 

I  w,ent_  to  the  U.  S.  consulate  office 
and  enquired  if  they  had  discovered  any 
way  of  escape,  and  was  told  that  th^^  best 
way  was  to  turn  your  money  into  Mex- 
ican dollars  in  San  Francisco  and  keej 
it  so  as  long  as  you  stay  in  the  Orient. 

Another  phase  of  the  money  question 
is  the  enormous  amount  of  counterfeit 
money  in  circulation.  You  cannot 
shop  an  hour  without  getting  some, 
In  the  large  business  houses  they  keep 
a  Chinese  comprodarc  and  snbnn't  to  him 
every  dollar  that  passes  into  their  hands. 
If  vou  buy  fifty  cents  worth  of  goods 
and  offer  a  dollar,  that  dollar  must 
change.  If  the  sum  is  large,  however, 
vou  must  pav  three  per  cent  for  scrof- 
faare,  or  testing.  It  is  done  quite  rap- 
idly bv  an  expert,  who  takes  one  dollar 
at  a  time  and  poising  it  on  the  end  of 
his  finger  strikes  it  with  another  dol- 
lar when  the  ring  of  base  metal  is  at 
once  detected.  If  all  rieht  he  puts  the 
seal  of  his  firm  on  it.  which  stavs  on  for 
a  little  time,  when  the  wax  flakes  off 
and  it  no  longer  goes  without  being 
tested  over.  There  are,  however,  other 
things  besides  lieiug  coimterfeit  that  m.-iv 
be  wrong  with  your  money,  for  the  Clii- 
nese  are  experts  at  sawine  dollars  onen 
and  scrapine  out  silver,  filling  it  with 
lead  and  soldering  the  two  shells  to- 
gether. This  they  do  so  skillfully  as  to 
deceive  the  very  elect,  LTnder  these 
circumstances  we  all  lose  any  reluctance 
we  once  had  about  passing  counterfeit 
money,  for  we  all  have  it  and  we  all  frv 
to  get  it  off.  We  are  encourao-ed  in  this 
bv  the  fact  that  one  comprodarc  some- 
times takes  a  coin  which  another  has  re- 
fused. 

Lu  Whkat. 


A.  Stephens. 

expenses  (page  45)  are  put  at  $46,452. 
The  hea\iest  expense  was  the  common 
schools,  $675,645,  The  balance  of  the 
levy  was  distributed  among  the  various 
state  institutions. 

The  point  is  simply  this:  the  counties 
of  Southern  California  set  apart  as  a 
separate  state  by  the  Pico  law  arc  as 
abundantly  able  to  sustain  the  burdens 
of  statehood  as  the  state  of  Mississippi, 
If  the  people  of  Mississippi  can  do  it,  so 
c.Tu  the  people  of  Southern  California, 
the  figures  being  the  same,  as  thev  are 
in  this  instance,  l)oth  sets  of  figures  being 
drawn  from  official  sources,  and  both 
beina:  indisputable. 

T  have  the  reports  of  controllers  and 
auditors  from  many  states,  which  I  will 
give  out  from  time  to  time.  Those  inter- 
ested in  the  ciuestion  of  state  division 
would  do  well  to  clip  out  these  articles, 
and  paste  them  in  their  scrap  books-  for 
the  matter  is  one  of  vital  concern  in 
which  there  is  an  cver-increasinc  inter- 
est, and  it  is  well  to  he  fortified  with 
facts.  The  c|uestion  has  lately  been  de- 
bated by  literary  societies  at  Redlands, 
San  Bernardino,  Pomona,  Los  Angeles, 
University.  .San  Dien'o,  and  Lodi,  and 
is  frequently  "cussed"  ami  discussed  by 
the  press, 

I  have  not  taken  a  poll  of  (he  Sntilherii 
California  press  for  quite  a  while,  I>\it 
not  long  ago  nearly  all  favored  the  crea- 
tion of  the  new  state,  and  it  is  doubt- 
ful if  there  are  any  influential  opponents. 
Many  of  the  influential  northern  Cali- 
fornia papers  and  statesmen  favor  state 
division.  The  new  state  will  come  in 
time,  and  not  a  very  •long  time,  either. 


THE  ECONOMY  OF  STATE  DIVISION. 
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Sai\  Clemente  For  HomesteoLds 

Throw  30,000  Acres  of  Fertile  Larvd  Open 
^   ^   To  Pxjiblic  SettleiTvent   ^  ^ 

TKe  Saturday  Post's  Great  Movement  to  Open  Public  Doma^in  Which  Ha.s  Been  Usurped 
^    By  a.  Priva^te  Corporation.      Correspondence  Which  Sheds  Light  ^ 
^        ^        Upon  This  Importa^nt  Svibiect  ^ 


In  last  week's  issue,  the  Saturday 
Post  published  part  of  a  series  of  cor- 
respondence between  the  Saturday 
Post,  government  officials  and  others, 
relative  to  the  opening  of  San  Clemente 
island  to  homestead.  Tliis  correspond- 
ence is  valuable  to  those  interested  in 
the  movement  to  throw  the  island  open 
to  public  entry.  It  shows  that  for 
the  past  thirty  years,  San  Clemente  is- 
land has  been  used  by  a  sheep  corpora- 
tion for  private  gain,  although  the  island 
is  public  domain.  It  shows  that  the 
government  officials  have  pledged  them- 
selves to  cause  the  sheep  firm  to  vacate. 
It  shows  that  although  the  island  is 
set  apart  as  a  light-house  reservation, 
there  is  no  logical  reason  why  the  land 
un-necessary  for  light-house  purposes 
should  not  be  turned  to  agriculture  or 
other  uses.  The  correspondence  shows 
that  the  only  objection  advanced  by 
government  officials  to  the  public  use 
of  the  island  is  that  private  farms 
might  interfere  with  roads  for  com- 
munication between  the  three  light- 
house points.  This  objection  is.  natur- 
ally, inunediately  overcome  by  the  sug- 
gestion that  the  government  can  reserve 
all  suitable  rights  of  way  which  will 
effect  comnuuiication  between  the  light- 
house points.  The  correspondence  fur- 
ther shows  that  before  the  island  had 
been  reserved  at  all  military  officers 
labored  under  the  impression  that  the 
island  had  been  reserved  as  a  future 
military  reservation  and  that  the  sheep 
firm  dominant  on  the  island  induced 
some  40  prospective  homesteaders  to 
leave  by  stating  that  the  island  had 
been  set  apart  as  a  light-house  reser- 
vation before  such  reservation  for  light- 
house purposes  had  taken  place. 


Office  of  Board  of  Public  Works, 
City  Hall,  San  Francisco,  Mch.  5.  1900. 

My  Dear  Sir:  I  have  your  letter  of 
the  1st  instant.  I  think  that  San  Cle- 
mente Island  is  under  the  control  of  the 
treasury  department,  held  for  lighthouse 
purposes,  and  that  it  is  not  a  military 
reservation.  It  is  my  recollection  that 
the  rock  on  this  island  became  available 
for  outside  harbor  uses  at  San  Pedro 
by  arrangement  between  the  w'ar  and 
treasury  departments.  I  am  not  aware 
of  any  purely  military  purposes  that  the 
island  can  be  made  to  serve.  It  is  doubt- 
less better  adapted  to  peaceful  than  to 
military  uses,  and  I  know  no  reason 
why.  if  practicable,  it  may  not  be  a  base 
for  fisheries  unless  it  be  from  want  of 
shelter  for  vessels. 

I  congratulate  you  upon  the  popular- 
ity of  the  Saturday  Post.  My  copy  has 
not  yet  come  to  hand.  I  wish  you  all 
success.       Very  trulv  yours. 

G.  H.  Mendell. 


Headquarters  of  the  Army. 

Washington.  D.  C.  March  gth.  looo. 
Abl)ot    Kinney,    Esq.,    The  Saturday 
Post,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. : — 

My  dear  sir:  Your  letter  of  the  2nd 
instant,  inquiring  as  to  whether,  in  my 
opinion,  the  island  of  San  Clemente 
should  be  reserved  as  a  military  reserva- 
tion or  should  be  opened  up  to  settle- 
ment, has  been  received. 

In  reply  I  desire  to  inform  you  that 
on  October  6,  1899.  the  commanding 
general,  department  of  California,  for- 
\var(lc<l  a  letter  dated  September  iq.  1809. 
from  Mr.  J.  J.  Bolton.  El  Monte,  Cal., 
in  which  the  latter  requested  the  privi- 
lege for  forty  families  to  locate  on  the 
island  in  question,  after  the  limits  of 
the  military  reservation  had  been  de- 
fined. The  department  commander,  con- 
curring with  the  views  of  the  division 
engineer,  held  that  the  island  should  be 
retained  for  the  use  of  the  government. 
When  the  request  was  referred  to  my 


office,  holding  the  same  opinion  as  the 
foregoing  officers,  I  concurred  in  the 
action  taken  by  them,  and  I  believe  that 
the  island  may  be  of  much  importance 
as  a  military  reservation. 

Very  truly  yours. 
Nelson  A.  Miles, 
Major  General,  U.  S.  Army. 


General  Land  Office, 
Washington,  D.  C,  April  2.^.  1900. 
Mr.  .Abbot  Kinney.  No.  401  Stimson 
Building,  Los  Angeles,  California: — 

Sir:  I  am  in  receipt  of  your  letter 
dated  March  19,  1900.  referring  to  San 
Clemente  Island  situate  in  the  Pacific 
ocean  off  the  southern  coast  of  Califor- 
nia, the  entire  surface  of  which  was, 
on  September  21,  1891,  at  the  request 
of  the  secretary  of  the  treasury,  perma- 
nently reserved  for  lighthouse  purposes. 

You  suggest  the  propriety  of  restor- 
ing the  land  embraced  in  the  island  to 
the  public  domain  for  settlement  and 
state  as  follows : 

"The  entire  island  certainly  cannot 
be  necessary  or  useful  for  this  or  any 
other  public  purpose.  The  secret  of  its 
continued  reservation  from  settlement 
is  generally  believed  to  be  its  occuna- 
tion  by  a  sheep-owning  corporation,  that 
for  many  years  has  kei)t  its  flocks  there 
1111  free  pasturage.    There  are  no  wild 


animals  and  no  herding  is  necessary, 
except  at  the  shearing  time.  No  taxes 
are  paid.  It  has  been,  consequently, 
quite  a  profitable  proposition.  There 
have,  however,  recently  been  several 
successive  dry  years,  which,  together 
with  the  continuous  pasturage  by  sheep, 
has  so  materially  reduced  the  sheep  car- 
rying capacity  of  the  island  as  to  prac- 
tically eliminate  profits.  Resistance  to 
its  opening  for  settlement  at  this  time 
would  be  at  a  minimum.  It  would  un- 
doubtedly add  to  the  productive  power 
of  this  community  to  have  this  island 
open  to  settlement.  Probablv  a  special 
bill  for  this  purpo.se  should  be  passed, 
providing  for  small  homesteads  of  not 
to  exceed  40  acres.  Efforts  have  been 
made  from  time  to  time  to  have  the 
island  opened  for  settlement.  In  1899, 
forty  families  were  ready  to  go  over 
and  settle,  but  could  not  gain  the  neces- 
sary authority.  The  island  formerly 
supported  a  large  Indian  population, 
mostly  from  fishing.  There  would  prob- 
ably be  less  resistance  to  opening  the 
island  at  this  time,  after  the  dry  vears, 
than  at  most  other  times.  I  have  writ- 
ten to  Secretary  Gage,  of  the  treasury, 
inquiring  as  to  his  views  on  the  light- 
house proposition.  I  believe  that  the 
opening  of  this  island  would  be  a  good 


I  move  for  the  interests  of  the  country, 
I  and  in  a  political  way  as  well.    I  should 
like  to  know  what  you  think  about  it." 

In  reply,  I  have  to  slate  that  the  isl- 
and being  reserved  for  lighthouse  pur- 
poses, is  under  the  jurisdiction  and  con- 
trol of  the  secretary  of  the  treasury, 
therefore  this  office  does  not  feel  war- 
ranted in  cxi)ressing  any  opinion  as  to 
whether  or  not  the  whole  island  or  any 
portion  thereof,  should  be  restored  to 
the  public  domain  for  entry  as  suggested 
in  your  letter. 

Very  respectfully, 

Binger  IIerm.\nn, 
Commissioner. 


United    States  Senate, 
Washington.  D.  C.  May  i.  vyoo. 
Mr.  Abbott  Kinney.  401  Stimson  BIdg., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. : — 
Dear  sir:    I  am  informed  by  the  de- 
partment that  the  matter  of  the  opening 
of  San  Clemente  island  for  settlement 
will  be  considered  by  the  light-house 
board  at  its  next  meeting,  which  will 
be  held  May  7th. 

Yours  truly, 

Thom.v.s  R.  B.\rd. 


Headquarters  of  the  .Xrmy. 
Washingtfin.  I).  C.  May  8.  1900. 


MAP  OF  SAN  CLEMENTE  ISLAND 

Mr.  Abbot  Kinney.  "The  Saturday 
Post,"  Los  Angeles  Cal. : — 

Dear  sir:  Replying  to  your  letter  of 
the  1st  inst.,  with  reference  to  San  Cle- 
mente island,  I  find  upon  inquiry  that 
the  military  authorities  have, no  author- 
ity whatever  over  this  island,  and  have 
recommended  reference  of  your  letter 
to  the  treasury  department  for  consid- 
eration ;  should  I  receive  a  reply  I  will 
conuTiunicate  with  you  on  the  subject 
at  once. 

Very  truly  yours, 

Nel.son  \.  Miles. 
Major  General. 

House  of  Representatives,  U.  S., 
Washington.  May  10.  1900. 
Respectfully   referred   to   Mr.  .Abbot 
Kinney  for  his  information. 

Very  respectfully. 

R.  J.  Waters. 
M.  C.  Sixth  District. 


General  Land  Office, 
Washington.  D.  C.  May  9,  1900. 
Hon.  R.  J.  Waters,  House  of  Represen- 
tatives : — - 

Sir:  I  am  in  receipt  of  your  letter 
dated  May  1900.  inclosing  one  to  you 
from  Mr.  Abbot  Kinney,  of  "The  Sat- 
urday Post,"  dated  Los  Angeles,  Cali- 


fornia, April  21,  igoo,  relative  to  the 
■Status  of  San  Clemente  Island,  situate 
in  the  Pacific  ocean  off  the  coast  of  Cal- 
fornia,  and  you  request  to  be  advised  in 
the  matter. 

In  reply,  I  have  the  honor  to  state 
that  the  whole  surface  of  San  Clemente 
Island,  was  reserved  for  light-house  pur- 
poses, on  September  21,  1891,  at  the 
request  of  the  secretary  of  the  treasury, 
and  Mr.  Kinney  was  so  informed  i)y  let- 
ter "E,"  from  this  office,  dated  April  2,?, 
1900,  a  copy  of  which  is  herewith  in- 
closed. 

Mr.  Kinney  recently  made  a  simlar 
request  through  Hon.  Marion  De  Vries. 
House  of  Representatives,  and  with  offi- 
cial letter  "E."  dated  .May  i.  1900.  a 
copy  of  said  office  letter  "E"  dated  April 
23.  1900,  addres.sed  to  Mr.  Kinney,  was 
forwarded  to  Hon.  M.  De  Vries. 

TTie  letter  transmitted  by  you  is  re- 
turned herewith. 

\'ery  respectfully. 

Binger  Hermann, 
Commissioner. 

Office  of  the  Light  House  Board. 

Washington.   19  May.  ir/x). 
Hon.  Geo.  C.   Perkins.   United  Slates 
Senate.  VV^Tsington.  1).  C. : — 
Sir :    The  Board  has  the  honor  to  ac- 
knowledge the  receipt  of  your  letter  of 


16  March.  1900.  addresed  to  the  treas- 
ury department  and  by  the  department 
referred  to  this  board,  asking  its  views 
on  the  proposal  to  release  San  Clemente 
Island.  Cal..  now  held  as  a  lighthouse 
reservation,  and  to  open  it  under  a  spe- 
cial bill  to  public  settlement  in  small 
allotments. 

In  reply  the  board  begs  leave  to  state 
that  this  matter  was  carefully  consid- 
ered at  its  session  on  7  May.  1900.  when 
it  decided  that  the  light-house  board 
should  retain  this  island  for  the  present. 

It  appears  from  the  statement  maric 
by  the  inspector  and  engineer  of  the 
Twelfth  Lighthouse  District,  in  their 
joint  reoort  of  3  .April.  1900.  that  San 
Clemente  Island  is  about  18  miles  long 
with  a  width  of  from  zVi  to  4  miles,  and 
that  it  consists  of  rocky  mases  and  loo-.e 
stone.  The  island  is  said  to  be  barren 
and  dreary  with  scanty  water  sunolv. 
The  cactus  and  prickly  pear  flourish, 
with  a  few  isolated  patches  of  scrub 
oak.  Only  sheep  or  goats,  it  is  re- 
ported, can  live  on  the  island.  Its  north 
ern  side  is  straight  and  bold,  rising  l" 
a  rocky  ridge  nearly  2,000  feet  hiffh. 
The  southern  side  is  much  broken  ;  the 
slopes  are  cut  by  transver.se  deen  and 
dry  arroyos.  There  are  but  few  places 
on  the  island  where  a  landing  can  be 
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effected.  The  most  practicable  point  is 
Wilson's  Cove,  at  the  upper  end  of  the 
island.  It  therefore  seems  poorly  adapt- 
ed to  settlement  in  small  allotments. 

There  are  three  points  at  which  light- 
houses may  be  needed  on  the  island. 
TTiey  are  at  its  two  extremities  and  at 
China  Point  on  the  southern  shore.  The 
landing  would  probably  be  at  Wilson's 
Cove.  T'hese  three  sites  would  have  to 
be  connected  by  more  than  20  miles  of 
roadway.  If  the  island  was  opened  to 
public  settlement,  it  would  be  indispen- 
sable to  retain  lighthouse  reservations 
at  the  points  indicated,  and  a  right-of- 
way  between  them.  In  October,  i8no. 
the  war  department  made  an  investiga- 
tion in  connection  with  the  proposed 
public  settlement  of  the  island,  when  the 
United  States  engineer  officer  in  charge 
of  the  Pacific  divison  at  San  Francisco 
was  of  opinion  that  at  some  time  a  '^art 
of  the  island  might  be  required  for  mil- 
itary purposes,  and  the  department  com- 
mander thought  that  settlers  should  not 
be  permitted  to  enter  or  remain  on  the 
island. 

The  lighthouse  board  has  given  the 
war  department  authority,  in  accordance 
with  its  request,  to  quarry  stone  on  the 
island  for  the  San  Pedro  breakwater. 

Statement  having  been  made  that  cer- 
tain persons  have  occupied  the  island  as 
a  sheep  ranch  without  authority,  the 
lighthouse  engineer  has  been  directed 
to  warn  the  trespassers  off  the  island, 
and  to  take  all  proper  mea'^ures  to  put 
them  off  if  they  fail  to  go  peaceably 
and  within  a  reasonable  time. 

For  these  reasons  the  board  finds 
itself  unable  to  recommend,  at  present, 
that  the  island  in  question  be  opened  for 
public  settlement. 

Respectfully, 
R.  L.  HoxiE^ 
Major,  Corps  of  Engineers,  U.  S.  A., 
Engineer  Secretary. 

To  be  continued  next  week. 

 o  

A  PLEA  FOR  VEGETARIANISM.' 


It  was  Horace,  the  poet  philosopher, 
who  said:  "Be  good  to  thy  stomach," 
and  it  was  Horace  who  lived  up  to  the 
literal  meaning  of  his  own  philosophy. 
But  in  these  days  of  the  ancients  this 
playful  admonition  of  the  tuneful  bard 
had  an  almost  sinister  significance,  inas- 
much as  it  meant  the  gorging  of  one's 
stomach  with  capons  and  highly  sea- 
soned blood-red  meat.  Nowadays  we 
are,  in  sooth,  obliged  to  pay  a  more  so- 
licitous care  to  the  conglomerate  organ- 
ism of  our  stomachs,  by  dining  on  less 
feverish  and  fleshly  foods.  Science  and 
experience  have  exploded  the  old-time 
theories  that  the  fuel  necessary  to  keep 
the  all-important  digestive  organs  warm 
and  in  proper  working  order  must  come 
from  the  animal  kingdom.  In  fact,  both 
science  and  experience  have  taught  us 
that  the  alpha  and  omega  of  true  ancT 
happy  healtli  emanates,  not  from  the  hot- 
tempered  and  coarse-grained  meats,  but 
rather  from  the  vegetable  kingdom. 

Vegetarianism  is  not  a  cult,  nor  a  fad, 
but  a  science  of  living,  born  and  bred  of 
experience.  In  the  days  when 
natural  foods  alone  were  in- 
dulged in,  the  words  "dyspepsia" 
and  "indigestion,"  with  all  their  kindred 
ills,  were  not  coined.  The  words  and 
indispositions  are  the  result  of  the  rapid 
times  and  indiscreet  dietary  of  the  pres- 
ent time.  To  counteract  what  is  becom- 
ing a  national  ailment — dyspepsia — veg- 
etarianism, with  its  homely  and  whole- 
some foods  and  mode  of  living,  has 
stepped  in.  It  is  going  back  to 
first  principles,  as  it  were,  for  the 
reason  that  what  nutrition  is  found  in 
meats,  comes  originally  from  the  vege- 
table kingdom ;  hence  we  meat-eaters  are 
really  getting  our  nutrition  second-hand. 

One  of  the  most  notable  institutions 
of  this  city  is  located  on  Third  street, 
between  Broadway  and  Hill.  It  is  the 
Vegetarian  Hygienic  Restaurant,  where 
one  may  every  day  witness  an  exemplifi- 
cation of  the  true  worth  of  vegetarian- 
ism. Nourishing  and  wholesome  foods, 
composed  of  vegetables,  fruits,  nuts  and 
cereal  products,  form  the  regular  menu, 
and  certainly  a  more  delightful  and  satis- 
fying meal  cannot  be  secured  in  any 
other  place  in  the  city.  The  patronage 
of  the  restaurant  and  the  sanitarium,  at- 
tached, is  extensive,  and  bespeaks  a  wide- 
spread interest  and  belief  in  nature's 
doctrine  of  food.  The  institution  is  con- 
ducted under  the  supervision  of  the  Cali- 
fornia branch  of  the  International  Medi- 
cal, Missionary  and  Benevolent  Associa- 
tion. 


On  August  fourth  there  appeared  in 
the  Saturday  Post  an  editorial  which  at- 
tracted widespread  attention.  This  edi- 
torial called  attention  to  the  fact  that 
our  local  university,  college,  and  special 
schools  conducted  at  private  expense  or 
benefactions,  were  doing  the  work  which 
the  taxpayers  are  forced  to  pay  Berke- 
ley for,  and  pointed  out  the  advantages 
to  be  derived  from  the  use  of  this  tax 
money  to  support  the  universities  at  this 
end  of  the  state. 

This  editorial  has  met  with  the  hearty 
approval  of  the  faculty  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Southern  California  and  the 
manv  friends  of  education  in  Southern 
California.  • 

Although  many  of  the  prominent  ed- 
ucators of  this  section  are  now  away  on 
their  vacations,  yet  those  who  could  be 
found  have  expressed  themselves  most 
strongly  upon  this  subject.  Drs. 
Thurston.  Hendricks  and  Holmes  will 
write  in  the  Saturday  Post  their  views 
upon  the  necessity  of  the  use  of  edu- 
cational tax  appropriations  arising  from 
this  portion  of  the  state  in  the  main- 
tenance of  our  local  schools  and  col- 
leges. 

Dr.  J.  H.  Thurston,  Dr.  P.  Hendricks 
and  Dr.  Holmes  G.  Brown  and  a  number 
of  others  have  expressed  themselves  de- 
cidedly in  this  matter.  Next  week  the 
Post  will  contain  articles  on  this  subject 
by  these  gentlemen  and  others. 

Following  is  a  communication  from 
Dr.  Francis  M.  Parker,  secretary  of  the 
college  of  dentistry  of  the  University 
of  Southern  California.  ' 
Mr.  Abbot  Kinney,  City : — 

Dear  sir :  A  short  time  ago  I  noticed 
an  editorial  in  the  Saturday  Post,  in 
relation  to  the  State  University  asking 
for  a  still  larger  contribution  at  the  next 
meeting  of  the  legislature.  I  am  also 
in  receipt  of  a  catalogue  from  one  of  the 
departments  of  the  State  University,  in 
which  is  announced  that  the  long-looked- 
for  desideratum  had  been  accomplished, 
viz:  the  departments  of  law,  medicine, 
pharmacy  and  dentistry,  would  occupy 
their  own  buildings  on  land  donated 
by  the  late  Adolph  Sutro,  adjoining 
Golden  Gate  park,  built  at  a  cost  of 
$250,000  to  the  great  state  of  California. 

It  also  announces  the  amount  of  the 
fees  charged  each  student,  which  by  the 
way,  are  about  the  same  as  charged  here 
by  our  own  college  of  dentistry,  U.  S.  C. 

Is  it  right,  then,  that  the  state  should 
furnish  buildings,  and  permit  a  body 
of  men  to  go  in  and  run  one  of  its 
departments  as  a  private  enterprise,  for 
what  they  can  make  out  of  it,  using  the 
state's  university  property  for  private 
gain  ?  On  the  other  hand,  our  dental 
college  here  has  to  furnish  its  own 
building,  as  also  does  the  medical  and 
law  departments  of  the  University  of 
Southern  California. 

In  all  justice  should  not  tuition  in 
all  the  slate  university  departments  be 
furnished  free  of  charge?  Is  it  fair 
to  Southern  California  to  spend  our  tax 
money  for  private  enterprises  up  north? 

We  groan  and  kick  at  this  end  of  the 
state  over  burdensome  taxes,  still  we 
send  our  representatives  to  the  assem- 
bly, -when  the  proper  time  comes,  and 
they  meekly  hand  out,  or  assist  in  hand- 
ing out,  our  hard-earned  dollars,  to  be 
poured  into  the  rapacious  maw  of  the 
State  University,  who  do  not  fail  to 
immediately  prepare  to  ask  for  more, 
then  we  kick  and  groan  some  more,  that 
is  all. 

Let  us  rise  up  as  one  man,  and  demand 
that  our  share  be  spent  here  on  a  South- 
ern California  educational  enterpri>>e,  and 
not  almost  fi\  e  hundred  miles  away. 
Respectfully, 

Francis  M.  P.\rker,  . . 
Secty.  College  of  Dentistry,  University 

of  Southern  California. 
August  20th,  igoo. 

The  taxpayers  of  Southern  Califor- 
nia each  year  contribute  a  certain  sum 
for  state  government  expenses.  In  the 
disbursement  of  these  funds,  after  the 
state  government  and  its  officers  have 
been  provided  for.  we  receive  back  as 
our  proportion  various  sums.  One  is 
for  public  school  purposes,  another  for 
the  state  hospital,  another  for  the  sup- 


port of  indigents,  etc.  If  the  apportion- 
ment of  state  funds  for  the  support  of 
the  state  university  is  all  expended  at 
Berkeley  for  "university  education" 
alone,  so  long  as  we  are  one  state  there 
can  be  little  objection.  If  the  faculty 
of  one  of  our  medical  colleges,  law  col- 
lege or  dental  college,  blessed  with  spe- 
cial influence  and  location,  succeeds  in 
being  taken  under  the  wing  of  the  State 
university,  in  a  financial  sense,  it  does 
not  follow  that  other  schools  of  equal 
standing  and  equal  rights,  wherever  lo- 
cated in  the  state,  should  not  receive  the 
same  amount  of  money  for  their  sup- 
port. A  fortunate  location,  and  that 
alone,  should  not  carry  with  it  the  right 
to  state  fupnort.  When  the  state  treas- 
urer mails  a  draft  to  the  faculty  of  the 
State  university,  law,  medical  or  dental 
college  of  San  Francisco,  it  is  only  right 
and  just  that  he  send  that  day  the  same 
sum  to  the  secretary  and  treasurer  of 
the  Los  Angeles  colleges  of  law,  medi- 
cine and  dentistry. 

D.  C.  BARBER,  M.  D. 


I  am  absolutely  opposed  to  any  more 
taxation.  Our  school  facilities  in  this 
state  are  adequate.  Any  one  who  de- 
sires it  can  get  an  education,  and  I  do 
not  see  the  necessity  for  another  appro- 
priation, thereby  burdening  the  taxpay- 
ers just  that  much  more. 

P.  HENDRICKS,  D.  D.  S. 


The  editorial  which  appeared  in  The 
Post  a  short  time  past  through  which 
an  appeal  was  made  to  the  citizens  of 
this  state  for  an  endowment  to  be  lav- 
ished upon  the  State  university,  ap- 
pears to  me  to  be  a  solicitation  of  the 
most  grotesque  nature.  Although  Mrs. 
Hearst  has,  through  her  fostering  hand, 
impelled  by  a  sense  of  rivalry,  aspiring 
to  eclipse  not  only  the  university  at  Palo 
-Mto,  but  all  colleges  in  general, 
made  it  a  college  of  national  recogni- 
tion. If  Mrs.  Hearst  wishes  to  immor- 
talize her  name  in  <;uch  a  laudable  man- 
ner, good  and  well,  but  for  her  fastidi- 
ous dreams  to  he  materialized  at  the 
expense  of  the  humble  public,  which 
comprises  a  small  representation  of  the 
student  body,  seems  to  be  very  incon- 
sistent. It  would  appear  to  the  average 
financier  that  if  those  professional  col- 
leges who  so  anxiously  affiliated  them- 
selves with  the  university  would  pav  in 
compensation  for  the  prestige  gained 
thereby,  a  small  proportion  of  the  "hand- 
some revenue  accumulated  bv  the  tui- 
tion and  clinic,  there  would  be  no  fur- 
ther use  of  asking  for  a  state  endow- 
ment or  appealing  to  the  sympathy  of 
some  generous  heiress. 

F.  N.  ARNOLD. 


STATE  UNIVERSITY. 


The  State  university  at  Berkeley  has 
been  supported  by  forced  contributions 
taken  in  taxes  from  the  whole  state. 
It  was  a  moribund  concern  until  the 
Stanford  University  without  taxes  sur- 
passed it  in  attendance  and  results. 
Competition  woke  Berkeley  up.  Since 
then  their  tax  gatherer  has  been  affili- 
ating everything  about  and  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Independent  and  self-supporting 
schools  such  as  the  Wilmerding.  the 
Medical  and  the  Dental  schools, 
amongst  others  have  been  taken  in  and 
have  been  or  are  to  be  palatially  housed 
at  state  expense.  Affiliation  removes 
taxation.  Thus  all  of  these  San  Fran- 
cisco schools  have  a  double  advantage 
over  the  independent  educational  es- 
tablishments. They  receive  state  sup- 
port and  pay  no  taxes.  Los  Angeles 
is  a  special  sufferer  from  this  iniustice. 
We  have  a  university  here  with  affili- 
ated colleo-es.  There  are  besides  a 
nmnber  of  verv  efficient  educntional 
establishments  in  Southern  California. 
None  of  these  receive  any  state  sup- 
port. What  is  still  more  trying  and 
unfair  is  the  forced  contributions  in 
public  taxes  that  all  of  these  are  forced 
to  pay  to  support  the  Berkeley  colleee';. 
Why  should  this  be  so?  Why  should  a 
Los  Angeles  dent.Tl  school  be  forced  tn 
pav  taxes  to  a  San  Francisco  denf^al 
school  that  is  not  taxed  at  all  ?  Why 
should  our  medical  school  be  taxed  for 
a  San   Francisco  medical  school  ?  In 


fact,  why  should  the  University  of 
Southern  California  and  all  its  schools 
be  taxed  for  all  public  purposes  and 
especially  taxed  for  Berkeley,  while 
that  rich  corporation  is  taxed  for  noth- 
ing? 

We  cannot  understand  how  the  South- 
ern California  legislators  were  so  com- 
pletely hypnotized  by  the  Berkeley  lob- 
byists. Our  representative  appear  to 
have  been  awed  into  doubling  the  taxes 
for  the  Berkeley  university. 

The  direct  taxes  turned  over  to  Berke- 
ley were  last  year  $225,000.  All  of  our 
■liigher  educational  institutions  were 
handicapped  by  this  tax.  It  is  a  double 
handicap.  Our  university  pays  it  and 
the  Berkeley  university  receives  it.  Why 
should  not  Berkeley  stand  on  its  own 
merits  as  well  as  Harvard,  Princeton, 
Yale  or  the  University  of  Southern 
California?  We  do  not  believe  in 
forced  taxes '  for  the  higher  schools. 
Taxation  for  education  should  stop 
with  a  generous  provision  for  the  pub- 
lic schools.  One  university  should 
surely  not  be  taxed  for  the  benefit 
of  a  rival. 

Then  there  are  three  reasons  against 
taxes  for  classical  or  special  university 
schools. 

1st.  The  time  and  money  required 
largely  limit  the  opportunities  of  these 
schools  to  the  rich.  These  can  and  do 
give  the  money  and,  what  is  far  more 
precious  the  unproductive  years  re- 
quired for  such  frills.  The  masses  of 
the  people  can  not  afford  either  the 
money  or  the  time.  It  would  be  dis- 
astrous to  the  country  to  have  all  of 
our  young  men  and  women  take  a  full 
university  course. 

2d.  The  extreme  danger  of  throw- 
ing education  into  the  desert  of  words 
and  forms.  The  threat  to  humanity 
of  all  organization  is  fixation.  It  is 
the  same  danger  that  has  overtaken 
China  in  its  literary  education  for  all 
office  or  social  position.  China  has 
frozen  into  lifeless  forms  through  the 
state  endorsement  and  state  enforce- 
ment of  a  university  set  of  examinations 
for  every  ambitious  man. 

Our  own  progress  has  come  entirely 
outside  of  university  standards.  While 
science  is  at  present  recognized  by 
most  of  our  universities  the  recogni- 
tion has  only  been  recent.  We  believe 
that  the  admission  of  realities  as  seen 
in  science  to  the  universities  will  simply 
formalize  and  injure  the  true  progress 
of  science.  Our  scientific  work  and 
achievement  arose  outside  of  and  in 
spite  of  the  great  world  universities. 
The  tendency  to  machine  methods  and 
to  forms  is  a  real  danger  to  human  prog- 
ress. It  is  even  now  clearly  apparent 
in  the  public  schools  and  especially  in 
the  schools  of  cities.  Universities  with 
state  support  are  far  more  subject  to 
the  stagnation  due  to  fixed  forms  than 
those  that  live  or  die  on  their  own 
merits. 

3d.  The  inexcusable  inifairness  of 
taxing  self-supporting  institutions  all 
over  California  for  one  unable  to 
maintain  life  on  its  merits,  and  whose 
benefits,  whatever  they  may  be,  are  nec- 
essarily largely  sectional. 

Berkeley  wants  more  state  taxes.  At 
a  recent  meeting  its  supporters  thought 
that  it  would  not  be  judicious  to  ask 
for  more  direct  taxes  so  they  decided 
to  lay  their  plans  for  indirect  taxes 
that  would  not  be  so  clearly  recognized 
or  so  much  resented. 

Berkeley  now  has  a  clear  income 
without  including  the  revenue  of  such 
schools  as  the  Wilmerding  as  follows : 


State  tax   $225,000 

Interest  from  state  funds    i,3S.ooo 

Experiment  stations    iS.ooo 

Other   sources    35,ooo 


Total    $410,000 


We  think  that  this  sum  is  not  only 
enough  of  taxes  and  public  forced  sup- 
port, but  too  much. 

There  is  at  present  an  actual  deficit 
in  the  Berkeley  university  of  over  $10,- 
000.    What  we  need  is  state  division. 

LOCAL  DEMOCRATS  ORGANIZED 

Enthusiasm  in  the  Party  Will  Carry  the 
Victory — Strong  Candidates  to  Be 
Selected  as  Party  Nominees. 
The  local  Democrats  arc  expressing 
the  utmost  confidence  of  victory  in  the 
coming  campaign.    Tlie  number  of  clubs 
organized   for  exective  and  systematic 
work  guarantees  that  the  Democratic 
party  will  leave  no  stone  unturned  in 
order  to  advance  the  cause  of  the  Dem- 
ocratic party. 
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The  Rosy  Hues  of  A  New  Dawn. 

SoiUlicTii  California  lias  on  its  Kastcrn  horizon  the 
warm  colors  of  a  new  industrial  prosperity. 

Tlie  natural  route  for  a  railroad  to  the  great  pro- 
ductive and  commercial  center  of  the  L'nited  Slates 
is  at  last  to  be  built. 

The  old  freighters  with  their  si.xtcen  mule  teams 
knew  the  best  road  from  Salt  Lake  to  the  Pacific.  It 
was  by  the  low  grades  without  snow  via  Los  Angeles. 

Effort  after  effort  has  been  made  to  build  a  railroad 
on  this  natural  line.  Each  one  of  these  was  hamstrung 
in  the  financial  closets  of  Wall  street. 

The  Salt  Lake  &  Los  Angeles  railroad  line  is  not  only 
free  from  snow  and  on  the  fewest  and  least  grades,  but 
it  has  the  best  prospect  of  local  business  of  any  of  the 
rival  roads.  This  route  not  only  taps  excellent  agri- 
cultural districts,  but  it  has  a  large  and  certain  busi- 
ness in  rich  and  varied  mining  products. 

This  road  built,  the  cheapest  route  in  time  and  money 
from  Montana  and  Utah,  from  Dakota  and  Colorado 
and  from  Chicago  and  the  great  west  to  the  Pacific 
will  he  on  its  rails  to  Los  .\ngeles. 

W'c  will  no  longer  be  forced  to  pay  go  cents  freight 
on  a  bo.x  of  oranges  to  Chicago,  while  it  only  costs 
40  cents  a  box  for  double  the  (listance  with  two  trans- 
.shipments  from  Sicily.  It  will  no  longer  co.st  us  $75 
a  car  to  New  York  for  the  large  refrigeration  business 
while  it  only  costs  $45  a  car  on  a  very  small  business 
from  Oregon.  The  real  cost  of  the  ice  is  only  $IQ 
per  car. 

The  new  road  on  the  natural  line  will  lessen  the 
cost  and  shorten  the  time  of  the  tourist  climate  seeker. 
It  will  double  and  treble  at  once  the  travel  to  this  won- 
derful country  of  ours. 

The  new  road  will  give  every  business  a  tremendous 
impetus.  Perhaps  its  greatest  promise  is  the  oi)en- 
ing  of  the  locked  door  of  the  Pacific.  Southern  Cali- 
fornia, situated  on  the  greatest  ocean  of  the  world  and 
on  a  stormlcss  part  of  it,  has  nothing  but  a  petty  coast 
trade.  This  business  is  carried  in  old-fashioned  boats 
on  slow  time,  with  every  detail  and  feature  of  the  busi- 
ness dictated  in  the  yellow  building  of  the  S.  P.  in  San 
Francisco.  Mexican  trade  passes  f)ur  door  but  does  not 
stop.  Hawaiian  trade  passes  our  door  but  does  not  stop. 
Central  and  South  American  trade  passes  our  door 
but  docs  not  stop.  The  Pacific  Mail,  under  a  subsidy 
contract  with  the  government  to  stop  at  a  Southern 
California  port,  is  bribed  or  bullied  into  a  persistent 
violation  of  its  contract.  It  passes  our  door  but  docs  not 
stop.  .'Vustralia,  the  Philippines  and  the  Orient  have 
been  closed  to  us  by  the  stupid  and  wicked  policy  of 
our  great  railroad  overlord. 

While  Southern  California  will  benefit  first  and  most 
by  the  new  road,  the  whole  coast  of  California  will 
profit  grandly  by  a  free  breaking  out  of  our  locked-up 
coast.  Tile  railroad's  policy  of  controlling  steamships 
and  destroying  sailing-vessel  business  in  California  has 
been  a  gigantic  and  black  handicap  to  this  great  state. 
We  have  no  doubt  hut  that  the  breakng  down  of  this 
high-handed  and  ienorant  folly  will  profit  all.  yes  even 
the  S.  P.  itself.  Those  who  love  the  S.  P.  should  help 
make  it  richer  in  spite  of  itself  by  a  forced  correction 
of  its  stupidity.  With  the  Salt  Lake  road  built  and  man- 
taincd  as  an  independent  route  and  conducted  on  rea- 
sonable railroad  business  principles,  it  will  become  a 
superb  property.  It  will  make  Southern  California  the 
garden  and  the  d^-sircd  home  of  the  intelligent  world. 
The  sunrise  of  a  prosperous  era  is  sending  rays  of  prom- 
ise to  us  on  the  .Salt  Lake  horizon. 


The  Seat  of  War. 

The  origin  of  this  term  is  cl.'iimed  for  the  Philippines. 
The  expression  arose  it  is  said  from  the  constant  wear- 
ing away  of  the  seat  of  General  Otis'  breeches  on  the 
office  chair.  This  warrior  certainly  rode  his  chair- 
charger  more  than  he  did  any  other.  Btit  the  term 
"Scat  of  War"  was  in  use  before  Otis'  time.  Prob- 
ably it  arose  from  chairy  war  of  some  former  sitting 
down  general.  No  general  in  any  campaign  could 
have  done  more  than  Otis  did  against  the  seat  of  his 
breeches. 


The  New  City  Chatrter. 

The  proposed  new  charter  has  more  possibilitites  of 
progress  and  prosperity  for  I^s  Angeles  than  has  any 
other  present  political  question. 

In  framing  a  new  charter  the  first  thing  to  clearly 
comprehend  is  the  .source  of  the  weakness  of  Amer- 
ican city  government.  The  second  thing  is  to  consider 
and  provide  remedies.' 

Everyone  recognizes  the  fact  that  American  city  gov- 
ernment is  unsatisfactory.  All  students  of  municipal 
affairs  know  that  American  city  government  is  the  most 
expensive  and  the  least  efficient  of  any  in  the  civilized 
world.  More  than  this  it  is  disgustingly  venal  in  its 
methods. 

In  the  township  method  of  government  all  the  free- 
holders met  together.  The  public  officers  were  there  ex- 
amined, nominated  and  elected.  There  were  no  pre- 
liminaries of  politics.  The  office  always  sought  the  man. 
This  was  clearly  indicated  by  the  system  of  fines  im- 
posed on  those  who  declined  pulilic  office.  Public  office 
was  a  high  patriotic  duty.  It  was  not  a  place  for  rake- 
offs  or  enrichineiit.  The  growth  and  concentration  of 
wealth  and  population  made  this  method  of  direct  pop- 
ular control  of  puiilic  affairs  impracticable,  llie  present 
method  of  direct  legislation  was  not  known.  To  meet 
the  changed  condition  the  representative  system  was 
brought  into  local  affairs  but  without  any  effective  check 
system,  b'urther.  city  growth  vastly  increased  public 
duties.  These  increased  duties  increased  the  elective 
and  appointive  officers  to  perform  them.  The  vastness 
of  the  system  in  American  cities  grew  beyond  the  power 
of  the  general  public  to  deal  with.  This  is  the  reason 
why  the  caucus,  primary,  convention  and  all  of  our  pre- 
liminary politics  grew  iij)  outside  of  the  law.  There  is 
so  much  of  this  that  it  has  become  a  busiii-r;ss.  The 
persons  who  take  part  in  this  professional  patriotism 
are  more  and  more  in  it  for  revenue  only.  Many  pub- 
lic-spirited citizens  still  take  part.  Professional  pa- 
triotism, however,  is  now  absolutely  dominated  by  the 
venal  element.  Salaries,  emoluments,  contracts,  etc., 
are  the  direct  objects.  The  indirect  returns  are  from 
privileges  to  coriiorations,  franchises  and  above  all. 
from  the  distribution  of  minor  offices.  These  offices 
are  usually  distribut-^d  by  an  oligarchy  fastened  on  the 
community  as  a  political  committee  or  by  a  political  boss. 
The  offices  are  paid  for  in  political  services  and  very 
generally  also  in  money  based  on  the  importance  or 
emoluments  of  the  office.  The  standard  of  public  office 
has  become  unsound.  The  result  is  inefficiency  and 
corruption.  These  unsatisfactory  results  are  in  a  city 
population  at  least  as  good  as  that  of  well  governed 
English  cities. 

The  remedy  is  to  change  the  system  so  as  to  make 
the  oligarchy  or  boss  useless. 

The  methods  by  which  to  do  this  are  as  follows: 
Direct  legislation.  This  replaces  political  power  in  the 
people  as  in  the  township  system.  Reduction  of  number 
of  independent  office  holders  elected.  Simplification 
of  nomination  on  I'"nglish  plan.  This  is  ten  signers  on 
a  petition.  No  caucuses,  primaries  or  conventions  re- 
quired. This  system  works  well  all  over  the  world. 
Civil  service  for  all  subordinate  city  employes.  This 
removes  patronage  plunder  from  city  politics.  It  se- 
cures public  officers  on  the  ground  of  their  capacity  for 
their  work  instead  of  on  their  capacity  in  political  wire 
pulling.  These  things  .secured  city  government  will 
improve  in  both  business  and  morals. 

 o  

Corporations. 

The  principle  of  "Equal  Justice  to  All  and  Special 
Privileges  to  None,"  receives  a  practically  unanimous 
lip  endorsement  in  this  country.  Men  of  all  political 
parties  admit  its  soundness.  There  are  two  surprising 
things  about  this  general  acceptance  of  a  great  political 
principle.  The  first  is  that  the  acceptance  of  the  prin- 
ciple is  co-existent  with  the  creation  and  maintainance 
of  privileges  by  our  government,  national,  state  and 
local. 

The  second  is  that  Republicans  with  the  present  party 
support  of  land  grant,  subsidy,  and  tariff  privileges, 
could  possibly  be  .so  locally  blind  as  to  admit  a  political 
principle  that  is  absolutely  hostile  to  such  doctrines.  In 
the  American  Law  Review  for  July-August  there  is 
a  short  and  suggestive  article  on  corporations.  It  is 
well  worth  reading.. 

Corporations  are  all  privilege  holders.  They  could  not 
exist  without  the  state's  consent.  A  corporation  is  an 
artficial  being.  It  holds  a  position  of  privilege  which 
an  individual  or  firm  does  not  hold.  It  has,  for  instance, 
the  feature  of  a  perpetuity  impossible  to  the  individ- 
ual. It  is  entirely  impersonal.  It  has  no  word  to  break, 
no  honor  to  maintain,  or,  to  use  an  old  and  graphic 
description,  a  corporation  has  no  body  to  kick  and  no 
soul  to  damn.  Its  origin,  like  that  of  the  entail,  is  in 
the  Roman  law.  We  have  overthrown  the  perpetuity 
of  succession  in  the  entail.  Why  should  we  continue 
the  perpetuity  of  the  corporation?  The  corporation 
has  proved  a  convenience.  That  is  certain.  The 
question  now  arises  are  not  the  benefits  of  this  artifice 
and  legal  fiction  more  than  offset  by  the  damage  the 
corporate  impersonal  entity  docs  to  public  morals  mi- 
nority investors  and  to  the  opportunities  and  independ- 
ence of  the  citizen.  Without  corporations  private  es- 
tates could  not  take  the  shield  of  perpetuity  the  corpo- 
rate privilege  now  permits.  More  and  more  private 
estates  are  being  incorporated.  Without  the  corpo- 
rate method  the  present  trusts  could  not  ha\e  been 
placed  on  any  sort  of  permanent  basis.  .\  corpora- 
tion can  not  be  held  for  a  breach  of  the  moral  law. 
Should  such  an  immunity  exist  for  a  combination  of 
men  that  none  can  have  individually?  Corporations 
have  advantages  over  partnerships.     Otherwise  they 


would  not  be  formed.  What  is  that  advantage  other 
than  the  artificial  creation  of  impersonality  and  of  per- 
petuity by  the  state?  Outside  of  franchises  or  any 
other  special  privilege  the  corporaton  is  from  its  birth 
a  privilege  holder.  To  say  that  anyone  can  organize 
a  corporation  is  no  answer  to  the  drawbacks  society 
endures  from  all  privilege.  .\ny  one,  we  might  say, 
can  form  a  trust,  anyone  can  build  a  sugar  factory^  any 
one  can  build  the  Southern  Pacific  railroad  system.  This 
is  not  true.  It  is  an  evasion.  Only  another  giant  of 
privilege  can  tackle  the  Sugar  Trust  or  the  S.  P.  Co. 
In  fact  the  non-construction  of  the  Salt  Lake  railroad 
after  years  of  plans  and  attempts  to  do  it  shows  the 
adventitious  powers  of  a  great  privilege  holder.  Hunt- 
ington and  his  Wall  street  supporters  under  the  cor- 
porate shield  of  Kentucky  have  held  back  this  natural 
and  important  road  to  our  prosperity.  We  do  not 
feel  ready  to  express  a  definite  opinion  on  the  sugges- 
tion that  corporations  and  the  entire  .system  and  plan 
of  creating  corporations  be  abolished.  The  idea  is 
worth  considering.  Could  the  corporate  genii  of  our 
industries  and  transportation  .--houlder  out.  as  they  are 
doing,  individual  initiative  without  the  privleges  and 
powers  granted  by  the  state? 

 o  ■ 

Curious  Color  Opposition. 

There  is  in  plants  a  hostility  to  the  appearance  of 
the  three  colors,  red.  yellow  and  blue  in  the  flowers 
of  any  one  genus.  The  exceptions  appear  to  be  in  the 
artificially  propagated  plants  such  as  the  hyacinth.  In 
nature  we  know  of  no  clear  cut  exception  to  this  odd 
opposition  of  color.  Combinations  of  any  two  of  the 
colors  occur  in  one  or  another  genus  of  plants,  but  not 
of  all  three.  There  must  be  a  law  of  light  b'^hind 
this  phenomenon.  The  fact  has  attracted  strangely  little 
attention.  A  discovery  of  its  cause  may  lead  to  valua- 
ble results.  Take  these  few  instances  of  the  general 
law  as  an  illustration  of  the  wide  application.  The 
rose  Jias  red  and  yellow  but  no  blue  flowers.  The 
violet  has  yellow  and  blue  but  no  red  flowers.  The 
wild  penstamon  has  red  and  blue  but  no  yellow  flowers. 
So  we  could  run  on  from  genus  to  genus  of  plants. 

This  opposition  of  colors  does  not  apply  to  all  the 
coloring  of  the  plant  but  apparently  to  the  flowers 
only  or  generally.  The  eucalyptus,  for  instance,  has  red 
and  yellow  flowers  but  no  blue  flowers.  The  foliage, 
however,  of  several  of  the  species  is  quite  blue.  With 
some  of  these  the  blue  coloring  of  the  leaves  is  only 
temporary  as  in  the  common  blue  gum,  while  in  others 
the  blue  persists,  as  in  H.  sidcro.vylint  var.  f>allida.  If 
any  one  knows  of  a  careful  study  of  this  general  re- 
fusal of  the  three  colors,  red.  yellow  and  blue  to  unite 
in  one  genus  under  normal  conditions,  we  should  be 
glad  to  hear  of  it. 


Eucalyptus  for  Piling. 

The   eucalyptus  has  been   experimenteil   with   ;i  -  .1 
piling  for  many  years  at  Santa  Barbara.    It  is  ii  ^w 
proved  that  the  blue  gum  makes  in  every  way  the  ]n-^l 
pile  for  our  coast.    It  is  better  and  more  resisteiii  to 
the  teredo  and  limnaria  than  even  a  creo.soted  spruce 
pile  from  Oregon.    The  eucalyptus  piles  are  now  ^<>lil 
in  Santa  Barbara  for  from  $5  to  $10  a  pile.    A  first-cla^s 
pile  must  be  fifty  feet  in  the  clear.    This  brings  the  m;i\- 
imum  price.    The  endurance  of  the  pile  varies  witli 
condition  of  the  sap  flow  when  it  is  cut.    An  aci 
eucalyptus  in  a  favorable  location  can  produce  at  i 
one  thousand  first  class  piles.    Cutting  this  estim:i' 
two  we  still  have  a  return  of  $5,000  t<i  the  acre, 
are  astonished  to  hear  that  fine  eucalyptus  for  piiiiii; 
are  still  being  cut  for  firewood.    With  the  proxiiiuite 
release  of  our  coast  from  the  iron  trade  restriction <  of 
our  S.   P.   railroad  overlord  there  must  be  a  grr.it 
demand  for  piles  with  which  to  construct  wharves.  .\ 
good  eucalyptus  grove  has  a  financial  future. 

 o  

Forest  Fires. 

The  supervisors  of  the  land-office-pretense-at-fore>try 
report  to  the  land  commissioner  that  they  are  dimin- 
ishing fires  in  the  forests.  There  is  one  thing  cert.iiii 
about  this  service.  This  is  that  a  few  years  more  .f 
the  present  political  forestry  will  in  the  end  dimim-li 
forest  fires.    Nothing  will  be  left  to  burn. 

In  New  York  the  forest  area  in  the  hands  of  iIr- 
pulp  men  had  but  one  small  forest  fire. 

In  the  public  forests  of  considerably  less  area  in  iln 
same  state  there  were  over  three  hundred  forest  fi; 
Many  of  these  were  disastrous.    This  shows  th.ii  > 
intelligent  and  competent  force  can  "prevent"  f"i  -1 
fires.    Politicians  are  no  account  in  forestry. 

 o  

State  Division. 

The  recent  wild  Indian  quarantining  of  the  entire 
State  of  California  apparently  because  plague  bad  been 
declared  by  one  set  of  officers  to  have  been  stamped  mit 
in  San  Franci.sco's  Chinatown,  and  by  another  set 
patriots  declared  to  have  existed  is  another  proof  f 
the  real  division  of  interests  between  the  two  secii 
of  California.  What  happens  north  of  Tehachepi  i  i- 
no  more  political  connection  with  us  than  iiave  affair-,  m 
Arizona.  Texas  or  Illinois.  If  plague  ever  existed 
in  San  Francisco,  it  would  be  absolutely  no  reason  for 
incommoding  this  district's  Eastern  trade.  In  this  con- 
nection we  are  disposed  to  caution  the  public  against 
an  attack  on  the  San  Francisco  health  officers  over  this 
plague  business.  It  is  far  better  to  be  over  careful  and 
over  zealous  in  the  protection  of  our  people  against  in- 
fectious disea.se  than  to  be  careless,  indifferent  or  fear- 
ful of  offending,  and  thus  open  the  door  to  conditions 
that  can  neither  be  hid  nor  remedied.  t 


■Bhe  SATURDAY  POST. 


9 


^he  Murderous  Thuggee         ^^^^^^^        spring,  ^r^l-^^-:- 

OUR  MOTTO:    "Full  weight;  highest  quality;  lowest  prices." 

14  bars  Rex  Soap  2-5c  I  5  bars  Kirk's  American  Family  Soap  .  25c 

V  Habits   acrid  SviperstitiorVS  of  a.   Sect  WKO  V    12  bars  Dandy  Soap  25c  Kirk's  American  Family,  per  case.  $2.75 

10  bars  Leader  Soap  25c  B  bars  White  Borax  Soap  25c 

»y»     Profess  To   Be   Devirvely  Authorized    ^  7  bars  Germain  Family  Soap  25c  I  5  bars  Petroleum  Soap  25c 

V    To  Plunder  and  To  Murder.    ^  ALASKA  Refriererators,  FREEZERS,  Etc. 


3i4  and  316  South  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


"THERE'S  MONEY  IN  IT!"       In  What? 

In  using  a  Typewriter  with  every  convenience  known  to  science. 
Which  is  that? 

A  "Densmore/'  A  "Yost."         A  "Century." 

UNITED  TYPEWRITER  AND  SUPPLIES  CO. 

211  West  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles. 

Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

Tel.  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 

 A  FEW  SPECIALTIES  

Sweet  Wines--Woollacott's  Gold  Medal  Brands 

Gal.      Qt.  Gal.  Qt. 

Port,  5  years  old,  soft,  mellow  %  75  $  25  j  Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  sui'crior,  heavy. 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00       50  |    sweet,   101)  50 

Sherry ,'5  years  old,  .soft  ni)d  clpim. . .  75  25  j  Musca  el,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet  75  25 
Sherry,  7  years  old,  rich  mid  iruity..  1  00       50    Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00  .50 

Aneelica,  5  yrs  old,  full  bodied, sweet    75       25  |  Tokay,  Madeira,  Cntawbii   100  .50 

Light  Wines  _  Gal.    Doz.  Quart 

Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine   %  U)  ,$2  i)0    $  20 

Burgundy,  Medoe,  Cabernet   1  00     3  00  35 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportioo.) 


Perhaps  the  mo.st  interesting  murder- 
ers of  all  the  world  are  the  remarkable 
"Thugs"  or  phansigars  who  in  the  naiiie 
of  "Kalec,"  the  goddess  of  Thugs,  fol- 
low the  divine- omen  and  perpetrate  the 
fearful  practices  of  Thuggee. 

The  T'liugs  are  a  most  sanguinary  class 
of  freebooters  and  although  plunder  is 
their  means  of  livelihood  and  is  gen- 
erally accompanied  by  murder,  still  tli£ 
Thugs  are  prone  to  murder  the  poor,  al- 
though the  booty  may  be  but  slight. 

NUMBER  OF  THE  THUGS. 
The  existence  of  the  Thugs  appears  to 
have  been  entirely  unknown  to  Euro- 
])cans  until  about  the  year  i8oo.  From 
January,  1826,  to  December,  1835,  the 
number  of  Thugs  committed  by  various 
magistrates  amounted  to  1562.  Of  these 
,328  were  puisiied  by  deatii,  ggg  by  trans- 
portation, 77  by  imprisonemcnt  for  life, 
b'rom  21  security  was  required;  71  were 
sentenced  to  limited  periods  of  impris- 
onment; making  a  total  of  1450  con- 
visted.  Of  the  remainder,  21  were  ac- 
quitted; II  escaped.  31  died  before  sen- 
tence, and  49  were  admitted  evidence  for 
the  prosecution. 

EXTENT  OF  THUGGERY. 

From  the  time  of  the  conquest  of  My- 
sore, in  1799,  to  1907  and  1808,  the  prac- 
tice, in  that  part  of  India,  reached  its 
height,  and  tiiat  hundreds  of  persons 
were  annually  destroyed. 

Every  Thug  of  fifty  years  of  age  has 
probably  been  actively  engaged,  during 
twenty-five  years  of  his  life,  in  murder; 
and,  on  the  most  moderate  computation, 
it  may  be  reckoned  tliat  he  has  made 
one  excursion  a  year,  and  met,  each 
lime,  with  ten  victims. 

The  profession  of  a  Thug,  like  aiuinsi 
everything  in  India,  is  hereditary,  the 
fraterm'ty,  however,  receiving  occasion- 
al re-enforcement  from  strangers;  but 
these  are  admitted  with  great  caution, 
and  seldom  after  tliey  have  attained  ma- 
ture age. 

ORGANIZATION  OF  THE  GANCiS. 

Gangs  of  Thugs  sometimes  consist  of 
two  or  three  hundred  persons.  In  such 
instances,  they  commonly  follow  each 
other,  in  small  parties  of  ten  or  twenty, 
upon  roads  parallel  to  each  other,  being 
prepared  to  concentrate  on  any  point, 
when  necessary.  Different  parties  fre- 
quently act  in  concert,  apprizing  one 
another  of  the  approach  of  travellers 
whose  destruction  proinises  a  valuable 
booty.  They  assume  the  appearance  of 
ordinary  travellers ;  sometimes  they  pre- 
tend to  be  traders;  and,  if  enriched  by 
former  spoliations,  travel  on  horseback, 
with  tents,  and  pass  for  wealthy  mer- 
chants, or  other  persons  of  consequence. 
Sometimes  they  commence  their  route 
in  more  humble  characters. 

COWARDICE. 
Intrejiidity  does  not  appear  to  be  a 
characteristic  of  the  Thugs ;  and.  in 
truth,  it  is  a  quality  not  to  be  looked  for 
in  assassins  by  profession.  A  sunerior- 
ity  in  physical  force  is  generally  regarded 
as  an  indispensable  preliminary  to  suc- 
cess. Two  Thugs,  at  the  least,  are 
thought  necessary  for  the  murder  of  one 
man  ;  and,  more  connnonly.  three  are  en- 
gaged. Some  Thugs  pride  themselves 
upon  being  able  to  strangle  a  man  single- 
handed  ;  and  this  is  esteemed  a  most  hon- 
orable distinction.  But  the  majority  of 
them  are,  and  ever  have  been,  firm  ad- 
herents of  tlie  maxim,  "discretion  is  the 
better  part  of  valor." 

DECEPTION  TO  THEIR  VICTIMS. 
•  .Skilled  in  the  arts  of  deception  they 
enter  into  conversation  and  insinuate 
themselves  by  obsequious  attention  into 
the  confidence  of  travelers  of  all  de- 
scriptions, to  learn  from  them  whence 
they  came,  whither  and  for  what  pur- 
pose they  are  journeying,  and  of  what 
property  they  are  possessed.  When,  after 
obtaining  such  information  as  they  decni 
requisite  .the  Thugs  detern>ine  to  attack 
a  traveler,  thcv  usually  nropose  to  him, 
under  the  specious  plea  of  mutual  safety, 
or  for  the  sake  of  society,  to  travel  to- 


gether; or  else  they  follow  him  at  a 
little  distance,  and,  when  a  fit  opportu- 
nity offers  for  effecting  their  purpose, 
one  of  the  gang  suddenly  throws  a  rope 
or  sash  aound  the  neck  of  the  unfor- 
tunate victim,  while  the  rest  contribute, 
in  various  ways,  to  aid  the  murderous 
work. 

PRECAUTIONS  AGAINST  DISCOV- 
ERY. 

The  best  precautions  are  taken  to 
guard  against  discovery  or  surprise.  Be- 
fore the  perpetration  of  the  murder,  some 
of  the  gang  are  sent  in  advance,  and 
some  left  in  the  rear  of  the  place,  to  keep 
watch,  to  prevent  intrusion,  and  to  give 
warning,  if  occasion  requires,  to  those 
engaged  in  the  act.  Should  any  persons 
unexpectedly  pass  that  way  before  the 
murdered  body  is  buried,  some  artifice 
is  practiced  to  prevent  discovery,  sucli  as 
covering  the  body  with  a  cloth,  while 
loud  lamentations  are  made,  professedly 
on  account  of  the  sickness  or  death  of 
one  of  their  comrades ;  or  one  of  the 
watchers  will  fall  down,  apparently 
writhing  in  pain,  in  order  to  excite  the 
pity  of  the  intruding  travelers,  and  to 
detain  them  from  the  scene  of  murder. 

PERSEVERANCE  TO  ATTAIN  UL- 
TIMATE OBJECT. 
Such  is  the  perseverance  and  caution 
of  the  Thugs,  tliat,  in  the  al)sence  of  a 
convenient  opportunity,  they  have  been 
known  to  travel  in  company  with  per- 
sons, whoin  they  have  devoted  to  de- 
struction, fore  several  days  before  they 
executed  their  intention.  If  circum- 
stances favor  them,  they  generally  com- 
mit the  murder  in  a  jungle,  or  in  an  un- 
frequented part  of  the  counti-y,  and  near 
a  sandy  place  or  dry  watercourse.  Par- 
ticular tracts  arc  chosen,  in  every  part 
of  India,  where  they  may  exercise  their 
horrid  profession  with  the  greatest  con- 
venience and  security.  The  most  fa- 
vorite places  are  much-frequented  roads, 
passing  through  extensive  jimgles,  where 
the  ground  is  soft  for  the  grave,  and 
where  the  local  authorities  take  no  no- 
tice of  the  bodies. 

METHODS  OF  MURDER. 
The  method  of  murder  of  the  Thugs 
are  most  interetsing.  They  are  frightful 
in  their  cunning  and  skillful  treachery. 
A  gentleman  in  Los  Angeles  who  ha's 
traveled  extensively  in  the  Orient  and 
particularly  in  India,  relates  that  the 
most  scientific  method  of  murder  is  to 
throw  a  rope,  silk  cord,  or  other  fabric 
suitable  for  strangulation  around  the  vic- 
tim's neck  from  behind  and  drawing  tne 
noose  tightly,  to  dislocate  the  vertebrae 
of  the  spinal  column  by  a  sudden  twist 
of  the  knuckle  and  to  produce  instant 
death.  This  means  of  murder  is  highly 
regarded  inasinuch  as  the  victitn  is  un- 
able to  cr"  out  and  his  struggles  cease 
at  the  moment  of  dislocation.  The  hor- 
rible deed  is  accomolished  in  an  instant. 

MURDER  AT  NIGHT  AND  ON  THE 
TRAIL, 

Travelers  resting  in  the  same  country 
with  Thugs  are  sometimes  destroyed  in 
the  night.  On  these  occasions,  a  person 
is  not  always  murdered  when  asleep;  as, 
while  he  is  in  a  recmnbent  posture,  the 
stranglers  find  a  difficulty  in  apniving 
the  cloth.  The  usual  practice  is,  first  to 
awaken  him  suddenly,  with  an  alarm  of 
a  snake  or  a  scorpion,  and  then  to  stran- 
gle him. 

In  attacking  a  traveler  on  horseback, 
one  of  the  gang  goes  in  front  of  the 
horse,  and  another  has  his  station  in  the 
rear ;  a  third  walking  by  the  side  of  the 
traveler,  keeps  him  engaged  in  conver- 
sation until,  finding  that  he  is  off  his 
guard,  he  suddenly  seizes  the  victim  by 
the  arm,  and  drags  him  to  the  ground, 
the  horse  at  the  same  time  being  seized 
by  the  foremost  villain  ;  the  miserable 
sufferer  is  then  strangled  in  the  usual 
manner. 

INITIATION  OF  THE  THUG. 
The  executioner  attended  by  a  ghimi- 
gcet,  or  holder  of  hands,  stands  before 
his  victim,  whose  tranquil  state  is  but 


an  emblem  of  that  deeper  sleep  which  is 
about  to  seal  his  eyes  forever.  His  last 
earthly  slumber  is  gradually  interrupted; 
the  victim  is  roused  for  slaughter;  the 
fatal  noose  is  cast  over  his  neck  by  the 
hand  of  the  youthful  assassin,  and,  with 
the  aid  of  the  attendant  ruffian,  the  work 
is  soon  completed.  One  human  being  has 
passed  into  eternity ;  another  has  taken 
the  last  step  in  guilt  and  infamy. 

AFTER  THE  MURDER. 

A  lucky  omen  is  anxiously  looked  for ; 
and,  as  soon  as  it  is  afforded,  the  newly- 
admitted  strangler  opens  the  knot  tied 
in  a  handkerchief  by  the  hands  of  his 
tutor,  an  takes  out  the  rupee  which  has 
been  placed  within  it,  T'his  coin,  with 
all  the  silver  which  he  has,  the  pupil 
presents  to  the  preceptor ;  the  latter  adds 
his  own  stock  of  money  to  the  offering; 
and,  after  setting  apart  one  rupee  and  a 
quarter  to  the  purchase  of  goor,  or  sa- 
cred sugar,  for  the  tanoonee,  the  re- 
mainder is  expended  in  sweetmeats, 
which  have  been  blessed  by  the  priests 

THE  NOVICE  AFTER  THE  CRIME. 

The  horrible  work  is  over;  and,  so  far 
from  being  actuated  by  any  sensations 
of  pity  or  remorse,  the  wretch,  who  has 
attested  the  strength  of  his  nerves  and 
the  weakness  of  his  moral  perceptions, 
knows  no  feeling  but  that  of  delight 
flowing  from  gratified  ambition.  To 
his  instructor,  guide  and  priest,  his  grati- 
tude is  boundless;  be  bows  before  his 
gooroo.  and  touches  his  feet  with  both 
h;.nds,  in  token  of  the  deepest  and  most 
affectionate  respect.  But  h'is  gratitude, 
if  confined  to  the  person  of  his  preceptor, 
would  be  felt  to  be  inadequate  and  nig- 
gM'dly.  The  relations  and  friends  of  the 
reverend  man  are  entitled  to  share  the 
warm  feelings  of  the  now  accomplished 
assassin ;  and  to  them  he  tenders  the 
same  hoinage  which  he  has  previously 
paid  to  his  father  in  crime. 

RIVER  THUGS. 
The  practice  of  Thuggee  is  not  con- 
fined to  adventurers  on  land.  The  rivers 
ci  India  are  infested  by  hands  of  fresh- 
water pirates,  of  similar  habits  to  those 
of  the  land  Thugs,  possessing  the  same 
feeling,  and  differing  from  them  only  in 
a  few  trifling  particulars.  There  is  still 
another  class  of  Thugs,  who  murder 
such  persons  only  as  are  traveling  with 
their  children.  Their  only  object  is  to 
secure  the  .  children  and  sell  them  into 
slavery. 

SANCTION  OF  THE  GODS. 
The  fact  of  the  existence  of  the  cold- 
blooded miscreants  who,  in  India,  make 
a  trade  of  assassination,  is  sufficiently 
horrible  ;  but  when  it  is  added,  that  their 
occupation  is  sanctioned  by  the  national 
religion, — that  the  Thugs  regard  them- 


selves as  engaged  in  the  special  service 
of  one  of  the  dark  divinities  of  the 
Hindoo  creed, — that  the  instruments  of 
of  miu'der  are  in  their  eyes  holy, — and 
that  their  faith  in  the  iirotection  of  their 
goddess,  and  the  perpetuity  of  their  craft, 
is  not  to  be  shaken. 

 o  

WILL  GET  DIVIDENDS. 
The  Juanita  Oil  company  has 
erected  a  drilling  derrick  on  its 
leased  property  at  Sunmierland,  five 
miles  east  of  Santa  Barbara  city.  The 
derrick  is  64  feet  high  with  a  20x20 
foot  base.  Beneath  this  acre,  at  a 
depth  of  100  feet,  is  a  stratum  of 
liquid  asphalt,  varying  from  75  to  125 
feet  in  thickness.  These  figures  give 
a  deposit  of  120,000  tons,  and  as  liquid 
asphalt  is  worth  $25  per  ton,  it  is  cer- 
tainly a  conservative  estimate  which 
values  the  company's  property  here 
at  over  three  millions  of  dollars. 
Without  moving  the  derrick  one  well 
will  be  put  down  to  the  asphalt  and 
a  second  well  still  further  down  to  a 
stratum  of  high  gravity  oil.  Casing 
for  the  well  is  on  the  ground.  Work 
will  be  pushed  right  along.  1?  A. 
Stephens  is  president,  which  of  itself 
is  a  guarantee  of  honest  and  able  man- 
ageiTient.  Send  $5  and  get  100  shares 
and  a  copy  of  the  new  circular,  and 
be  a  partaker  in  the  forthcoming  divi- 
dends. .A.ddress  Juanita  Oil  Company, 
17s  North  Spring  Street,  Los  Angeles, 
California. 


HOTEL  MAC  KENZIE.  449^/-  SOUTH 
SPRING  STREET. 

There  is  no  hotel  or  roonnng  house 
in  the  city  that  has  better  or  more  si)a- 
cious  rooms  than  the  MacKenzie.  The 
house  is  elegantly  furnished,  well  venti- 
lated, and  scrupulously  clean.  Thca'c 
are  about  forty  rooms  in  the  building, 
and  through  special  care  and  attention 
they  are  at  all  times  cheerful  and  pleas- 
ing to  the  eve,  and  strangers  and  natives 
alike  can  enjoy  the  comforts  of  a  real 
home  at  Hotel  MacKenzie, 

Mrs,  G.  J.  MacKenzie,  the  congenial 
landlady,  has  the  reputation  of  being 
one  of  the  best  housekeepers  in  the  city. 
ITic  good  lady  has  also  another  reputa- 
tion, which  is  better  still,  of  keeping  one 
of  the  most  respectable  rooming  houses 
in  Los  Angeles,  Hotel  MacKenzie  is  cen- 
trally located,  and  electric  cars  pass  by 
the  doors  to  all  parts  of  the  city.  The 
rates,,  considering  the  location  and  ac- 
commodation, are  moderate. 

 o  

A  game  of  poker — An  eastern  paper 
mentions  the  case  of  an  individual  in 
Terre  Haute.  Ind.,  who  attacked  his  wife 
with  a  poker,  and  was  arrested  by  a 
gentleman  who  was  attracted  by  the 
lady's  screams.  Ah,  the  gentleman  pass- 
ed ;  the  lady  saw  him  and  called. 
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ORIENT. 
Matlers  in  the  Orient  have  taken  on 
a  much  less  serious  aspect  than  they  pre- 
sented a  week  ago.  Peking  is  com- 
pletely in  the  control  of  the  allied  forces, 
and  England  and  the  L'nitcd  States  are 
credited  with  a  desire  to  place  either  the 
Dowager  lunpress  or  Li  Himg  Chang  in 
a  position  to  mediate.  On  Saturday  the 
news  from  the  Orient  was :  Two  power- 
ful Chinese  viceroys  will  assist  the  al- 
lies in  maintaining  order.  Sunday :  A 
Che  Foo  dispatch  >ays  that  Russia,  Ger- 
many and  Japan  have  declared  war  on 
China :  kemey  cables  that  Russia  has 
forbidden  communication  with  the  Chi- 
nese, as  a  state  of  war  exists.  Monday  : 
Peking  cleared  of  Chinese  soldiery;  cap- 
ture of  2,000,000  tacls  in  the  imperial 
treasury;  from  the  Philippines,  abortive 
attempts  of  the  insurgents  to  capture 
Manila.  Tuesday:  Chinese  are  reported 
to  have  defeated  the  allies  at  Peking,  in- 
flicting a  loss  of  T,8oo  men.  Wednes- 
day: Chinese  will  endeavor  to  evade 
responsibility  for  death  of  Baron  von 
Ketteler;  an  attempt  was  made  during 
the  siege  in  Peking  to  undermine  the 
.American  legation  ;  Germany  positively 
refuses  to  enter  into  peace  negotiations 
with  Li  Hiuig  Chang.  Thursday :  Prince 
Tuan  is  reported  to  have  been  killed  in 
battle  with  Japanese  troops:  admirals  of 
the  powers  detain  Li  Hung  Chang 
aboard  shin  until  negotiations  have  been 
arranged.  Friday :  The  allies  in  Pe- 
king jirotcct  the  art  treasures. 


SOUTH  AFRICA. 
The  capture  of  Olivier  ad  his  three 
sons  was  a  severe  loss  to  the  I'oer  cause. 
Olivier  was  the  moving  spirit  of  the 
eastern  section  of  Orange  Free  State. 
On  Sunday  came  news  that  a  party  of 
Boers  had  ambushed  the  F^ritish  with 
heavy  loss.  The  Boers  now  in  the  field 
ntunber  about  8,000,  all  told.  During 
the  past  week  Lord  Roberts'  forces  have 
been  successfid  in  driving  the  Boer 
forces  from  Machadodorp.  which  for 
some  time  has  been  mor.';  or  less  under 
Boer  control.  The  Lydenburg  district, 
in  the  Lydenburg  mountains,  alxnit  30 
miles  east  of  Pretoria,  is  now  the  Boer 
stronghold.  Here  are  gathered  nuini- 
tions  of  war  and  sumilies.  The  Boers 
have  engaged  in  the  manufacture  of 
shells  in  these  strongholds,  and,  as  the 
overwhelming  preponderance  of  the 
British  forces  drives  them  from  the 
plains,  which  have  become  fertile  from 
rains  in  the  past  two  weeks  and  conse- 
quently capable  of  supporting  cavalry, 
it  is  "here  that  the  remnants  of  the  two 
republics  will  make  their  final  death 
struggle.  The  Boer  Lieutenant  Cordua. 
the  instigator,  of  the  plot  to  capture  Lord 
Roberts,  has  been  e.Kecuted. 


EUROPE. 
The  Chinese  situation  is  engaging  the 
attention  of  all  Europe  just  at  present. 
GerniaTiy.  France  and  Russia  seem  to 
desire  a  partition  of  territory.  The  week's 
news  in  Europe  was:  Saturday:  Ger- 
man naval  maneuvers  demonstrate  the 
helplessness  of  torpedo-boats  against 
battleships.  Sunday:  Indications  that 
England  will  have  to  itnport  great  cpian- 
tities  of  coal  from  the  United  States,  ow- 
ing to  the  Cardiff  strike;  German  offi- 
cials still  assert  there  is  no  desire  to  ap- 
propriate Chinese  territory.  Monday : 
England  feels  good  over  defeat  of  Boers 
and  capture  of  General  Olivier  and  his 
three  sons.  Tuesday:  Bosci.  the  anarch- 
ist, who  killed  King  Humbert  of  Italy, 
given  a  life  sentence.  Wednesday : 
Monument  erected  by  American  an<l 
British  sailors  in  honor  of  their  com- 
rades who  fell  during  the  Samoan  re- 
volt was  tmveiled  recently.  Thursday: 
The  British  forces  push  back  the  Boers 
on  the  road  to  Machadodorp.  Friday : 
English  diplomats  believe  that  Germany 
will  put  an  army  of  50,000  men  in  China. 


NATIONAL. 
The  trend  of  feeling  in  the  l'nitcd 
States  speaks  well  for  a  wonderful  Dem- 
ocratic victory  this  fall.  The  week's 
news  was:  Saturday:  Will  of  the  late 
C.  P.  Huntington  has  been  filed  for  pro- 
bate ;  many  vessels  have  been  wrecked 


and  scores  of  lives  lost  by  a  storm  at 
Nome ;  Peck,  the  cause  of  the  Akron 
riot,  pleaded  guilty  to  felonious  assault, 
and  was  sentenced  to  life  impri.sonment. 
Sunday  :  The  Grand  Army  encampment 
was  formally  opened  at  Chicago;  W. 
C.  Whitney's  colt,  Ballyhoo  Bey,  won 
the  Futurity  race  at  Sheepshcad  Bay ; 
Fitzsimmons  defeats  Sharkey  in  less 
than  two  rounds.  Monday:  Vesper 
Boat  Club,  of  Philadelphia,  wins  the  se- 
nior eight-oar  championship  at  Paris; 
Governor-General  Wood  banqueted  by 
Cubans:  New  York  race  riots  break  out 
again ;  Stevenson  to  be  substituted  ff)r 
Townc  today  as  vice-presidential  nomi- 
nee. Tuesday:  The  demands  for  Cali- 
fornia products,  particularly  flour  and 
wine,  in  Ecuador,  is  constantly  increas- 
ing; the  feature  of  the  Grand  .-Vrmy  en- 
campment was  the  parade  of  naval  vet- 
erans; W.  J.  Bryan  courteously  decides 
'not  to  attend  the  Grand  Army  encamp- 
ment, on  accf)unt  of  McKinley's  inability- 
to  attend;  Fitzsimmons  unable  to  ar- 
ranee  a  fight  with  Jeffries,  and  retires 
from  the  ring.  Wednesday:  Thirty 
thousand  veterans  participated  in  the 
parade  of  the  G.  A.  R.  in  Chicago,  fully 
1. 000.000  snectators  being  racked  along 
the  line  of  march  :  militarv  division  of 
the  Pythian s  parade,  and  supreme  coun- 
cil meets  in  Detroit.  Thursday :  The 
2,3d  annual  session  of  the  American  Bar 
.Association  oncncd  at  Saratoga  yester- 
day; Mayor  Harrison  formally  extend- 
ed the  hospitality  of  Chicago  to  the 
Grand  .Xrmv ;  Brvan  decides  to  make  an 
extended  tour  through  the  republican 
strongholds  of  the  East;  death  of  Lieu- 
tenant-Commander Tohn  .\.  Shearman. 
U.  S.  N.  I'Viday  :  Roiisin-T  recention  to 
John  L.  Sullivan  by  Twentieth  Century 
Club,  New  York. 


LOCAL. 

Liical  politics  point  to  a  local  Demo- 
cratic victory  this  fall,  inasnuich  as  Dem- 
ocratic enthusiasm  has  resulted  in  com 
I)lete  harmony  and  systematic  work. 
Saturday's  news  was:  Adachi  Kinno- 
suke,  the  Japanese  novelist,  marries  Miss 
May  Epperson,  of  Los  Angeles ;  Secre- 
tary Zeehandelaar.  of  the  Merchants' 
and  Manufacturers'  Association,  says 
work  on  the  new  convention  hall  project 
will  be  begun  next  month.  Sunday ;  No 
further  developments  in  the  case  of  the 
nuirdered  baby  found  at  Long  Beach ; 
fire  among  the  timber  in  the  San  Gabriel 
canyon  broke  out  afre.sh  at  noon  yester- 
day, and  additional  men  have  been  sent 
to  fight  it.  Monday:  United  States  Land 
Commissioner  Binger  Hermann  talks  on 
the  irrigation,  forestry  and  petroleum 
mining  laws;  forest  fires  threaten  de- 
struction to  Los  Angeles'  watershed:  city 
council  obliged  to  accejU  tli?  only  bid  for 
lighting  the  city  for  the  ensuing  year  at 
a  big  advance  over  last  year.  Tuesday: 
Standard  Oil  Company  to  purchase  the 
product  of  California  oil  wells;  William 
E.  Smythe,  vice-president  of  the  Califor- 
nia Water  and  I-'orest  Association,  lec- 
tures on  the  irrigation  problem  for  this 
state;  freeholders  discuss  civil  service 
reform,  in  considering  the  framing  of  the 
new  charter;  W.  A.  Clark  said  to  have 
paid  $1,700,000  for  Terminal  railway; 
police  commissioners  adopt  resolution 
requesting  report  of  all  saloons  and  res- 
taurants having  private  boxes.  Wednes- 
day :  Boy  said  to  be  burned  to  death  in 
the  forest  fires;  small  possibility  of  sav- 
ing reservation  timber;  work  on  the  San 
Pedro  breakwater  progressing  rapidly; 
water  conference  committee  inspects 
Crystal  Springs  water  plant;  fire  bell 
nuisance  to  be  abated.  Thursday:  E.  L. 
Hutchinson  said  to  be  the  popular  can- 
didate for  state  assendily.  Friday  :  Stur- 
tevant  says  the  condition  of  mountain 
forest  fires  around  Barley  Flats  are  un- 
der control. 

 o  

Mr.  H.  P.  .Anderson,  from  the  firm 
of  Anderson  &  Chanslor,  is  one  of  the 
strongest  Democrats  in  the  local  party. 
When  not  occutiied  by  his  business,  Mr. 
Anderson  delights  to  spend  his  time  in 
out-of-door  sports,  and  in  the  discus- 
sion of  political  questions.  The  pro- 
nounced opinions  of  a  successful  mer- 
chant on  national  questions  of  conuuer- 
cial  importance  arc  convincing  in  the 
extreme. 


Annex  Arid  America.. 


The  people  of  the  United  States  are 
awakening  to  the  fact  that  the  irrigation 
of  the  great  arid  west  will  mean  an  un- 
told addition  to  our  national  wealth. 

It  will  mean  that  the  great  exchange 
of  products  between  the  East  and  West 
will  be  remarkably  increased.  With  fer- 
tile farms  where  now  reign  arid  wastes, 
the  inhabitants  of  the  new  west  will  de- 
mand an  increase  of  machinery,  food 
clothing  and  breadstuffs  from  our  East- 
ern states,  and  in  return  the  West  will 
send  to  the  East  more  fruit,  more  grain, 
more  cattle,  more  wool,  more  i)ork,  more 
of  everythir.i'  the  exchange  of  which 
now  amounts  ti.  ~«any  billions  of  dollars 
each  year  in  oui  'reat  internal  com- 
merce. 

The  National  Irr.  ilion  Association 
is  now  taking  steps  U  bring  to  the  at- 
tention of  every  manufacturer  and  mer- 
chant in  the  East,  the  great  advantage 
that  will  accrue  to  Eastern  manufac- 
turers and  in  fact  to  the  whole  nation, 
through  a  development  of  the  arid  West 
by  irrigation. 

A  boundless  extent  of  fertile  and  un- 
occupied lands  needing  only  the  touch 
of  water  to  be  made  productive,  with 
boundless  opportunities  for  wealth  pro- 
duction and  building  homes  and  pros- 
perous communities,  will  throw  open  to 
the  East  a  golden  outlet  for  all  its 
surplus  labor.  West  of  the  98th 
meridian  or  humid  belt  there  are  less 
than  5,000,000  i)eople;  east  of  this  belt 
there  are  some  70.000,000,  or  75,000,000,- 
000  of  people.  Tlie  population  of  the 
United  States  is  increasing  at  the  rate 
of  about  ,30  per  cent  every  ten  ycAr^. 
The  East  needs  to  open  for  itself  the 
gateway  of  the  great  West  of  the  future 
and  when  the  attention  of  Eastern  man- 
facturers  and  f)thers  has  been  fully 
called  to  the  importance  of  irrigation  of 
the  arid  West,  they  will  bring  such 
pressure  to  bear  that  Eastern  congress- 
men will  imite  with  Western  congress- 
men and  the  Federal  government  will 
adopt  measures  for  the  conservation  af 
the  water  supply.  The  conservation  of 
our  water  supply  is  to  be  brought 
about  in  two  ways.  First,  by  the 
protection  of  the  forests  which 
affect  the  humidity  of  the  air  and  hold 
the  water;  and,  secondly,  by  the  storage 
of  flood  and  other  waters  in  reservoirs, 
etc.,  whereby  they  will  be  of  advantage 
to  the  home -builder  instead  of  running 
to  waste  and  sometimes  causing  dam- 
age almost  irreparable. 

Among  those  who  are  taking  an  act- 
ive part  in  the  organization  of  forces  to 
bring  about  general  national  and  state 
appropriations  towards  this  great  end 
arc  Mr.  Geo.  H.  Maxwell,  of  the  Na- 
tional Irrigation  .Association  ;  J.  B.  Lin- 
pincott,  of  the  United  States  hydro- 
graphic  survey;  William  E.  Smythe, 
vice-president  of  the  California  Water 
and  Forest  Association,  and  author  of 
the  "Conquest  of  .Arid  .America;"  Mr. 
Chas.  E.  Richards,  secretary  of  the  Na- 
tional Irrigation  Association,  and  many 
others. 

It  is  the  dtity  of  the  people  of  South- 
ern California  and  of  all  California  to 
make  the  Pacific  coast  the  center  from 
which  shall  come  the  enthusiasm  that  is 
to  arouse  the  nation  to  the  incalculable 
importance  of  irrigation  of  the  arid 
West. 

The  National  Irrigation  Association 
has  as  its  object  the  building  of  great 
canals  and  irrigation  works  by  the  gov- 
ernment, so  that  water  shall  be  open  to 
every  one  at  a  minimum  rate.  As  the 
waters  of  Southern  California  are  fairly 
well  diverted  at  the  present  time,  the 
greatest  benefits  to  come  to  this  .sec- 
tion will  be  from  the  growth  of  a  trib- 
utary population  when  irrgation  shall 
have  peopled  the  arid  lands  in  Ari- 
zona, Nevada.  I'tah  and  Montana.  To 
subject  these  and  other  western  states 
to  the  benefits  of  irrigation  is  the  ob- 
ject of  the  Natonal  Irrigation  .Associa- 
tion, and  by  co-operation  with  the  As- 
sociation the  people  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia will  be  instnunental  in  bringing 
about  a  movement  that  will  surround 
this  state  with  a  mighty  tributary  pop- 
ulation. When  our  Western  neighbors 
become  settled  Los  .Angelse  and  Soiith- 
ern  California  will  he  the  hub  in  the 
mighty  wheel  of  progress  of  our  great 
Southwest. 


The  Pioneer 
While  oil 
Company. 

Within  the  past  few  days  the  Placer- 
itos  Canyon  district  in  the  Newhall  field 
has  pro\ed  to  be  a  wonderful  money- 
making  district.  Last  Saturday  the  New 
Century  Oil  Company  struck  a  gusher 
under  a  heavy  pressure,  at  a  depth  of  720 
feet,  which  flowed  at  the  rate  of  200  bar- 
rels of  oil  a  day.  The  flow  was  under  a 
gas  pressure  of  100  pounds,  and  kept 
steadily  increasing.  This  remarkable 
find  of  oil  has  created  a  wonderful  stim- 
ulus in  the  oil  market;  and  the  200-barrel 
well  find  is  especially  valuable  when  it  is 
considered  that  the  oil  is  a  distillate  of 
about  47  degrees  gravity,  which  bums 
with  an  intense  heat,  and  is  worth  $4.50 
a  barrel,  as  it  flows  from  the  well.  Oil 
experts  who  visited  this  territory  say  the 
field  is  an  extensive  one,  and  from  the 
high  gas  pressure  the  amount  of  oil  will 
no  doubt  feed  many  more  wells  than  the 
one  struck  last  Saturday  by  the  New 
Century  Oil  Company,  which  is  on  the 
same  anticlinal  as  the  Pioneer  White  Oil 
Company,  and  which  is  only  1,500  from 
the  New  Century  Oil  Company. 

Members  of  the  Pioneer  White  Oil 
Company  are  greatly  gratified  at  the  suc- 
ces  which  has  been  met  by  development 
on  this  remarkable  stratinn  of  white  oil. 
Experts  and  up-to-date  oil  men  predict 
that  the  Placerita  field  will  prove  to  be 
one  f)f  the  richest  in  California.  The  Pio- 
neer White  Oil  Company,  of  which  men- 
tion has  been  made  in  The  Saturday 
Post  from  time  to  time  and  whose  fields 
have  been  visited  bv  Tlie  Post's  own 
representative,  are  offering  50.000  shares 
of  stock  at  only  50  cents  per  share.  The 
Pioneer  White  Oil  Company  is  capital- 
ized for  $300,000,  with  a  par  value  of 
$r.oo  per  share,  of  which  50,000  shares 
have  been  reserved  as  treasury  stock. 
The  shares  are  now  being  purchased  at  a 
remarkable  rate,  and  development  is  pro- 
gressing in  such  a  manner  that  the  strik- 
ing of  oil  .soon  will  yield  immediate  re- 
sults to  the  investor.  Casing  is  being 
put  in  the  wells  to  keep  pace  with  the 
drilling  and  storage  tanks  have  already 
been  ordered.  The  200-barrel  gusher  of 
the  New  Century  Oil  Company,  which  is 
located  on  the  same  anticlinal  as  the  Pio- 
neer White  Oil  Company,  has  put  the 
New  Century  Oil  stock  at  par;  this 
although  the  New  Century  Oil  Company 
was  capitalized  at  so  large  an  amount  as 
$1,000,000.  and  on  leased  land. 

The  Pioneer  White  Oil  Company's 
stock  is  sure  to  be  worth  the  .same  within 
a  few  weeks,  for  it  is  reasonable  to  pre- 
dict that  the  Pioneer  White  Oil  Com- 
pany, which  is  drilling  on  200  acres  in 
the  same  belt,  will  meet  with  the  same 
marvelous  results  that  have  attended  de- 
\elopment  in  this  stratum  bv  the  New 
Century  Oil  Company.  The  Pioneer 
White  Oil  Company  are  located  on  the 
original  Freeman  &  Nelson  tract,  and 
own  their  land.  Their  well  is  now  drilled 
ncarlv  500  feet.  The  entire  well  is  being 
cased  with  o5'j<-inch  pipe,  and  there  only 
remains  200  more  feet  to  be  drilled  be- 
fore the  Pioneer  White  Oil  Company 
reach  the  depth  at  which  the  New  Cen- 
tury Oil  Company  struck  their  gusher. 
The  Pioneer  White  Oil  Company  are 
now  in  the  first  oil  sands,  and  great 
quantities  of  gas  show  the  presence  of 
oil.  The  company  expects  to  be  the  next 
which  strike  a  gusher.  The  Pioneer 
White  Oil  Company  is  conservative  and 
conscientious,  and  believes  in  backing  up 
every  statement,  by  practical  ex- 
perts, of  its  lands.  Any  one  desiring  to 
view  them  can  go  over  the  lands  with 
any  member  of  the  company  or  any  prac- 
tical oil  expert.  The  Santa  Barbara 
branch  of  the  Southern  Pacific,  which 
goes  through  Newhall,  starts  from  the 
Arcade  depot  every  morning  at  8 :50  A. 
M..  and  a  team  awaits  each  train  to  carry 
visitors  ujv  to  the  well. 

.Any  one  wishing  to  see  specimens  of 
the  oil  in  large  quantities  can  call  at  122 
West  Second  street. 
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H6e  Oil  Industry. 

RECENT  STRIKES  OF  IMPORTANCE  GIVE  THE 
^   ^   OIL  BUSINESS  A  BOOM.   ^  ^ 


The  most  important  strike  of  the  past 
week  was  the  New  Century  Oil  Com- 
pany's gusher  at  Newhall.  Other  strikes 
are  Montezuma  Oil  Company,  on  the 
Scully  ranch,  and  the  Navajo  Oil  Com- 
pany, in  the  Sunset  field. 

A  few  other  companies  are  progress- 
ing so  rapidly  with  the  development  of 
their  wells  that  other  large  strikes  in 
various  fields  are  expected  almost  any 
day. 

A  great  many  sensational  strikes  in  the 
California  oil  fields  have  been  witnessed 
during  the  past  twelvemonth,  but  none 
of  them  has  reached  the  proportions  or 
importance  of  the  discovery  made  a  week 
ago  by  the  New  Century  Oil  Company, 
of  this  city.  A  well,  flowing  over  200 
barrels  of  47  gravity  oil  per  day  was 
exposed  on  the  company's  property  in 
the  Placcrita  canyon  of  the  celebrated 
Newhall  district,  and  it  is  safe  to  con- 
jecture that  when  the  gas  pressure  has 
subsided,  the  well  will  pump  in  excess 
of  200  barrels  per  day. 

This  new  strike  is  important,  not  only 
Iiecause  of  the  quantity  of  oil  developed 
but  from  the  fact  that  it  demonstrates 
oil  with  a  paraffin  base  equal  in  quality 
(if  not  superior)  to  the  product  of  not 
only  the  Pennsylvania  fields,  but  the 
Russian  petroleum  districts,  in  direct 
contrariety  to  the  theories  advanced  by 
many  who  have  attempted  to  recite  the 
history  of  the  genesis  of  petroleum  in 
California.  The  oil  is  water-white  and 
worth  in  the  neighborhood  of  $4.00  a 
barrel.  Its  chiefest  value  lies  in  the  fact 
that  it  is  susceptible  to  the  higher  re- 
finement and  distillation,  with  a  smaller 
loss  by  evaporation  than  is  usually  the 
case  with  the  white  oils  of  Pennsylva- 
nia. 

The  New  Century  Oil  Comi)any  leases 
60  acres  of  this  white-nil-hearing  land, 
the  value  of  which  is  estimated  lo  he 
from  $10,000  to  $15,000  an  acre.  From 
a  non-producing  company,  the  value  of 
whose  shares  was  prospective  and  in  a 
measure  speculative,  the  New  Century 
Oil  Company  has  sprung  into  a  produc- 
ing company  of  an  almost  national  im- 
portance, with  an  intrinsic  and  native 
value  to  the  shares  outstanding,  and  a 
premium  value  on  the  shares  still  in  the 
treasury. 

The  60  acres  in  the  now  famous  White 
Oil  district  embraces  but  a  small  por- 
tion of  the  New  Century  Company's 
holdings.  The  list  of  proven  oil  lands 
include,  in  the  aggregate,  .•^.863  acres,  so 
that  it  will  be  seen  that  the  company's 
claim  to  being  a  conservative  coroora- 
tion  is  exceedingly  modest  and  borne 
out  by  substantial  facts. 

That  the  wonderful  success  of  the 
New  Century  Oil  Company  is  due,  not 
to  chance  and  good  fortune,  but  to  well- 
calculated  plans  and  an  elaborate  busi- 
ness system,  goes  without  the  saying. 
The  officers  and  directors  are  men  of 
more  than  usual  perspicacity,  which, 
combined  with  experience,  integrity  of 
purpose  and  oersistencv.  has  brought 
about  an  enviable  result. 

 o  

ST.  BERNARD  OIL  COMPANY. 

Among  the  solid  corporations  of  the 
state  is  the  St.  Bernard  Oil  Company, 
whose  property  holdings  embrace  70 
acres  in  the  white  oil  belt  of  the  San 
Fernando  petroleum  mining  district. 
This  company  has  already  commenced 
onerations,  and  it  is  believed  the  drill 
will  penetrate  the  oil  sand  within  60 
days.  A  new  standard  rig  equipped  with 
the  most  improved  tools,  was  set  in  place 
this  week,  and  from  now  on  no  pains 
will  be  snared  to  bring  about  the  desired 
r'>sult — oil.  There  seems  to  be  no  doubt 
of  sticcess.  inasnmch  as  the  company's 
land  is  within  the  environs  of  absolute 
certainty,  =0  far  as  oil  nroduction  is  con- 
cerned. The  land  adioins  that  of  the 
Pacific  Coast  Oil  Company,  many  of 
whose  wells  have  been  producing  n  hieh 
•rravitv  oil  for  nearly  .^o  years.  The  oil 
in  fact  ranees  from  35  to  47  gravity  and 
from  SO  to  CiQ  vr  cmi  nure  kerosene. 
The  value  nf  the  Pacific  Coast  Oil  Com- 
pany's holdinffs  alone  is  estimated  to  be 
ov^r  $iS  000,000. 

The  St.  Bernard  Oil  Conipany'.s  prop- 
erty is  situated  in  the  immediate  vicin- 
ity of  this  immensely  rich  land,  and 
forms  an  integr-Tl  part  of  the  same  anti- 
clinal ranee.  The  surface  indications 
are  such  that  it  may  be  safely  concluded 


that  an  immense  body  of  oil  underlies 
the  territory,  and  from  the  angles  and 
dips  it  is  deduced  that  a  rich  oil  sand 
should  be  struck  at  less  than  700  feet. 
Some  estimate  of  the  depth  of  this  sand 
may  be  formed  when  it  is  stated  that  it 
has  been  shown  on  the  Pacific  Coast  Oil 
Company's  property  to  graduate  up  from 
200  feet  to  785  feet. 

The  recent  big  strike  in  this  district 
has  caused  a  general  and  lively  interest 
to  be  centered  in  the  St.  Bernard  Oil 
Company's  property  for  the  reason  that 
it  is  believed  another  startling  strike 
may  be  looked  for  there  in  the  very  near 
future.  Should  the  company  secure  a 
good  well,  the  value  of  its  outstanding 
.s'tock  will  double  and  treble  in  value. 

It  was  stated  this  morning  by  an  offi- 
cer of  the  company  that  it  was  not  un- 
likely all  stock  will  be  withdrawn  from 
the  market  in  a  very  short  time.  Under 
these  circumstances  the  present  moment 
should  be  taken  advantage  of ;  for  in- 
vestments made  now  in  the  development 
stage  of  the  company  will  surely  net 
large  returns. 

The  conservatism  of  the  St.  Bernard 
Oil  Company  in  connection  with  its  cap- 
ital stock  and  cneral  business,  is  to  be 
commended. 

The  capital  stock  is  $200,000,  divided 
into  as  many  shares;  and  the  small  l)lock 
of  stock  now  being  sold  is  for  develop- 
ment purposes  only. 

Tlie  advantage  of  a  small  capitaliza- 
tion, as  compared  with  the  inflated  fig- 
ures used  by  the  majority  of  non-pro- 
ducing companies  is  obvious.  The  ob- 
ligations of  a  company  having  a  small 
capital  stock  are  in  proportion  ;  there  is 
no  watered  stock  to  take  care  of,  and 
when  profits  accrue  the  dividends  will 
be  more  substantial. 

In  fact,  a  capitalization  of  $200,000, 
when  the  actual  merits  of  the  assets  are 
considered,  and  the  prospective  values 
figured,  is  a  guarantee  in  itself  that  every 
one's  interest  will  be  guarded,  and  that 
every  one's  profits  will  be  large,  in  pro- 
portion to  his  or  her  interests. 


THE  RELIANCE  OIL  COMPANY. 

A  Solid  and  Reliable  Corporation  That 
Is  Backed  by'  Men  of  Experience 
and  Character. 

There  are  many  opportunities  for  the 
safe  investment  of  capital  in  oil  stock 
at  present,  yet  great  care  should  be  exer- 
cised in  the  selection  of  these  stocks. 

One  of  the  most  reliable  and  promi- 
nent companies  in  this  line  is  the  Reli- 
ance Oil  Company,  room  201  Laughlin 
Building,  this  city.  The  strong  person- 
nel of  its  incorporators  precludes  the 
possibility  of  stock  inflation  or  misrep- 
resentation of  facts.  This  company  con- 
trols over  800  acres  of  valuable  oil  lands 
in  the  heart  of  the  richest  oil  section  in 
Southern  California.  Their  lands  in  part 
lie  in  the  very  center  of  active  develop- 
ments just  north  of  the  famous  Pico 
district  in  the  Newhall  oil  fields,  and  has 
been  pronounced  by  experts  to  possess 
one  of  the  most  perfect  formations  of 
any  oil  district  in  the  state,  and  the  oil 
obtained  is  of  high  gravity.  They  also 
hold  a  lease  on  80  acres  near  the  For- 
tuna  well  of  the  Buckhorn  Oil  &  Trans- 
portation Company.  In  this  territory 
oil  has  been  developed  from  150  feet  to 
500  feet  depth. 

They  also  own  80  acres  right  in  line 
and  only  one-half  mile  distant  from  the 
200-barrel  well  strike  made  by  the  New 
Century  Oil  Company  last  Saturday, 
which  more  than  demonstrates  their  su- 
perior judgment  in  the  selection  of  their 
lands.  The  oil  wealth  of  this  section 
is  certainly  remarkable,  and  to  be  within 
one-half  mile  in  line  with  this  white 
oil  200-barrel  gusher  certainly  enhances 
their  holdings  several  times  over,  lend- 
ing a  value  to  their  stock  far  beyond  the 
average  non-producing  stock  on  the  mar- 
ket. 

In  fact  the  Reliance  Oil  Company's 
lands  are  thoroughly  impregnated  with 
oil.  Many  fine  seepages,  showing  oil  free 
from  water.  Many  places  where  the  oil 
sand  smelling  strongly  of  oil  maybe  seen 
cropping  out  from  the  hillsides.  Believ- 
ing so  thoroughly  in  their  enterprise,  the 
Reliance  Oil  Company  bought  and  paid 
for  a  greater  portion  of  their  lands  out 
of  their  own  pockets  before  offering 
stock  on  the  market,  thereby  assuring  the 


public  of  their  faith  in  the  proposition, 
fhey  have  begun  active  development, 
and  will  continue  without  interruption 
till  first  well  is  completed,  and  to  hurry 
developments  on  their  several  tracts  they 
are  ottering  just  a  small  block  of  shares 
for  sale. 

Undoubtedly  the  Reliance  will  be 
numbered  among  the  producers  at  an 
early  date,  and  in  the  opinion  of  oil  men 
capable  of  judging  her  production  in 
quantity  will  equal  if  not  exceed  any  of 
the  non-producing  wells  in  that  terri- 
tory. 

 o  

THE  BLACK  GEYSER  OIL  CO. 
The  Black  Geyser  Oil  Company,  rooms 
7  and  8,  211  West  First  street,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal.,  owns  several  hundred  acres 
of  the  choicest  oil  lands,  within  a  stone's 
throw  of  the  great  joo-barrel  white  oil 
strike  made  by  the  New  Century  Oil 
Company,  a  week  ago  today.  The  Black 
Geyser  Oil  Company's  lands  are  located 
in  the  famous  Placerita  Canyon  district 
of  the  Newhall  field.  This  is  the  dis- 
trict famous  for  the  Freeman  and  Nelson 
white  oil  well,  whose  oil  is  a  high  dis- 
tillate, which  burns  at  an  intense  heat 
and  is  valued  at  $4.50  a  barrel.  The 
New  Century  Oil  Company's  stock  went 
up  to  par  at  $1.00  a  share  the  minute 
they  struck  oil.  As  the  company  has  a 
capitalization  of  $1,000,000,  their  prop- 
erty must  be  valued  at  that  amount.  Mil- 
lions of  dollars  more  will  be  won  in  this 
remarkably  rich  and  sure  field.  The  oil 
lies  a  little  below  700  feet  from  the  sur- 
face of  the  earth,  and  is  forced  up  in  the 
wells  at  a  high  pressure.  The  Black 
Geyser  Oil  Company  is  backed  by  a  num- 
ber of  Los  Angeles'  best  merchants  and 
most  reliable  oil  men.  The  Black  Geyser 
Oil  Companys'  lands  are  on  the  same 
stratum  as  the  New  Century  Oil  Com- 
pany',s,  and  the  Freeman  &  Nelson  Com- 
pany, and  their  prospects  are  the  same 
as  those  of  the  company  whose  remark- 
able strike  a  week  ago  has  set  the  Cali- 
fornia oil  fields  agog.  The  Black  Geyser 
Oil  Company  has  a  gilt-edged  proposi- 
tion, and  the  man  who  fails  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  the  chance  that  is  off'ered  is 
making  a  mistake,  because  the  minute 
that  oil  is  struck  the  stock  will  rise  to 
and  above  "ar.  The  ofiicers  of  the  Black 
Geyser  Oil  Company  arc  reliable  and 
conservative  business  men,  who  will 
make  money  for  themselves  by  making 
it  for  their  investors.  Every  dollar  ex- 
peiuled  by  the  shareholder  in  the  pur- 
chase of  stock  will  be  used  in  the  devel- 
opment of  prcjperty  and  will  enure  to  the 
shareholder's  advantage. 

The  present  selling  price  of  the  Black 
Geyser  Oil  Company  is  15  cents  a  share. 
It  may  be  said  conservatively  that  the 
Black  Geyser  Oil  Company  stands  as 
good  a  chance  to  make  a  million  dollars 
as  did  the  New  Century  Oil  Company, 
whose  lands  are  located  within  a  short 
distance  of  the  Black  Geyser  Oil  Com- 
pany. The  Black  Geyser  Oil  Company 
will  be  glad  to  show  its  lands  to  the 
public  and  show  the  remarkably  rich  in- 
dication of  the  wonderful  stratum  which 
lies  at  a^depth  of  700  feet  below  the  sur- 
face of  the  earth. 

 o  

WHY  IT  IS  A  WINNER. 
The    Great    Women's    Company  Well 
Managed. 

Since  the  inception  of  the  Women's 
Pacific  Coast  Oil  Company,  several 
months  ago,  there  has  been  not  one  step 
backward  in  all  the  business  transacted 
by  the  able  management.  As  is  generally 
known  to  the  public,  the  whole  business 
of  this  company  is  in  the  hands  of  an 
active,  progressive  body  of  women,  and 
women  only.  Of  course,  they  were  wom- 
en of  e.xperience  in  business  matters. 
They  were  women  who  were  able  to  pick 
the  cream  of  the  land  in  the  various  dis- 
tricts, in  .  which  they  secured  holdings. 
And  their  shrewd  judgment  has  made 
every  dollar  invested  tell  in  the  best 
interests  of  their  laudable  enterprise. 
Since  the  canning  of  their  first  well  on 
their  land  in  the  Summcrland  district, 
they  have  not  been  idle  for  a  moment, 
but  have  used  all  diligence  in  preparing 
to  sink  other  wells. 

While  their  holdings  in  the  Summcr- 
land field  are  rich  in  oil,  they  have  lost 
no  opportunity  to  secure  promising  oil 
lands  in  other  sections,  and  now  hold 
several  tracts  which  show  every  indica- 
tion of  equaling  and  perhaps  surpassing 
their  first  effort. 

The  ladies  have  received  just  encour- 
agement in  their  work  through  a  liberal 
investment  of  funds  from  moneyed  men. 
They  are  now  ofifering  treasury  stock 
to  further  their  development  plans,  at 
prices  which  make  the  investments  not 
only  one  of  the  most  desirable,  but  one 


of  the  surest  for  large  returns  to  be 
found  in  the  California  oil  fields. 

The  Women's  Pacific  Coast  Oil  Com- 
pany is  capitalized  for  $300,000,  with 
head  offices  located  at  334  Copp  Build- 
ing,, 218  So.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
The  directorate  bears  the  following  well 
known  names:  Mary  Langley.  Stella 
Merritt,  Sarah  Tomlinson,  Elizabeth 
Kenney.Donizelle  Aldrich,  Mary  Has- 
son  and  Rose  Burcham.  It  is  to  the 
indomitable  energy  of  these  ladies  that 
the  phenomenal  success  of  the  Women's 
Pacific  Coast  Oil  Company  is  due,  and 
in  whose  hands  the  future  of  the  enter- 
prise rests. 

 o  

THE  INDUSTRIAL  OIL  COMPANY. 
Its  Rapid  Progress  Commands  the  Ad- 
miration and  .Attention  of  Pru- 
dent Investors. 
The  rapid  development  of  the  oil  in- 
dustry and  the  many  "gushers"  that  are 
being  struck  daily  is  sufficient  to  indi- 
cate that  no  other  line  of  investment 
promises  such  quick  and  handsome  re- 
turns as  oil  stocks.  We  do  not  mean  to 
say  that  every  oil  stock  on  the  market 
will  prove  profitable,  but  we  do  believe 
that  the  Industrial  Oil  Co.  stock  will 
prove  to  be  both  a  safe  and  profitable  in- 
vestment. At  no  time  during  the  his- 
tory of  this  wealth-producing  state  was 
there  offered  such  favorable  opportuni- 
ties for  money-making.  The  oil  indus- 
try yet  in  its  infancy  has  yielded  mil- 
lions of  dollars  to  in\'estors.  There  is 
no  companj'  in  the  field  today  that  has 
better  lands  to  develop  than  the  Indus- 
trial. Their  holdings  are  in  such  fa\  nr- 
able  and  well-known  districts  as  Mc- 
Kittrick,  Sunset,  Kern  River  and  Fulli-r- 
ton.  Believing  that  the  success  of  tlv^ 
company  depended  upon  their  lands,  and 
being  oil  men  of  experience,  their  lands 
have  been  carefully  selected  and  thor- 
oughly demonstrated  ;  for  instance,  they 
possess  a  choice  territory  adjoining  the 
well-known  Jewett  &  Blodgctt  lands,  and 
are  in  the  close  proximity  of  Jewett  & 
Blodgctt  celebrated  No.  17,  adjoining; 
also  the  Navajo  property,  where  a 
"gusher"  was  tapped  only  a  few  days 
ago.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  they  are  al- 
most entirely  surrounded  by  good  wells, 
which  proves  their  Sunset  land  to  be  Ai 
oil  land.  As  a  further  assurance  of 
success,  they  are  both  as  well  situated 
in  McKittrick.  Kern  River  and  Fullerton 
territories,  all  well-known  fields  that 
will  bear  closest  investigation.  With 
these  facts  in  view,  we  can  with  confi- 
dence assert  that  there  is  not  a  single 
oil  compau"  in  the  state  of  California, 
however  prosperous,  that  has  started  out 
with  better  territory,  or  with  greater  cer- 
taintv  of  success  than  the  Industrial  Oil 
Company,  room  219  Laughlin  Building, 
this  city. 

 o  

A  PROMISING  OIL  COMPANY. 

The  Cosmopolitan  Oil  Company,  re- 
cently organized,  will  soon  be  a  strong 
competitor  for  public  favor  and  endorse- 
ment. They  own  over  1,500  acres  of  the 
most  promising  oil  property  in  the  north- 
western Newhall  oil  belt,  on  the  same 
strike,  and  in  close  proximity  to  the 
famous  strike  of  the  Jewett  &  Blodgctt 
wells.  The  above  field  is  rapidly  devel- 
oping, and  bids  fair  to  be  one  of  the 
most  active  fields  in  Southern  Califor- 
nia in  the  near  future.  It  is  known  by 
those  who  have  means  of  being  informed, 
that  the  Standard  Oil  Company  are  lay- 
ing plans  for  work  in  that  locality.  In 
addition  to  the  above  property,  they  have 
purchased  2^  acres  in  the  western  Los 
Angeles  fields,  on  the  same  strike  of  the 
Stillson  wells,  and  they  are  already  in  a 
good  body  of  oil  at  450  feet,  and  expect 
to  be  pumping  in  a  few  days.  They  also 
control  over  100  acres  additional  in  same 
locality.  The  company  is  capitalized  at 
$750,000 — 750,000  shares,  par  value  $1.00. 
There  will  be  a  small  block  of  stock  put 
upon  the  market  in  a  few  days  at  10  cents 
per  share. 

The  company  is  officered  by  well- 
known  men  of  standing  and  fiii.incial 
ability,  D.  J.  Lewis  being  president  of 
the  company,  and  Bartholomew  Gibbons 
vice-president.  They  will  soon  com- 
mence on  their  second  well,  and  will 
push  operations  vigorously  on  every 
hand,  and  it  is  not  difficult  to  see  that 
dividends  will  soon  be  in  sight  for  those 
interested  in  this  company.  There  seems 
to  be  no  lack  of  means  to  carry  on  work 
in  a  business-like  manner.  Their  main 
office  is  207  in  the  Menne  Building,  Third 
street,  between  Main  and  Spring  streets, 
where  the  efficient  secretary.  Dr.  J.  W. 
Jones,  takes  pleasure  in  explaining  the 
condition  and  plans  of  the  new  com- 
pany. 
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TKe  Dar^vers  Jewels 

By  Mary   C  h  o  1  m  o  n  d  e  1  ey 


Synopsis  of  Preceding  Charters. 

Col.  MiiUUctou.on  the  t  vo  of  hi.*  dopurturc 
from  India  for  his  home  in  England,  is  re- 
quested bv  a  dying  brother  olfieer.  Sir  John,  to 
(umvev  to'  Rnljih  Uanvers  a  legacy  of  priceless 
jewels'.  The  very  evening  after  Col.  Middlcton 
has  taken  charge  of  these  jewels  Sir  .John  is 
mnrdared.  On  Iris  voyage  to  England  Col. 
Miiidlelon  made  the  ai<iuaintahco  of  a  young 
American  named  Carr,  who  ma<ie  himself  un- 
usually friendly  from  the  start.  Carr  confided 
to  the"  Colonel  that  he  had  picked  up  a  few 
stones  of  considerable  value,  although  nobody 
suspected  it,  and  the  Colonel  acknow  ledged  to 
Carr  that  he  also  was  in  the  possession  of 
stones  of  considerable  value.  Middleton  told 
Carr  con.siderable  of  his  family  history  and 
that  he  would  live  with  his  .sister  in  Kensing- 
ton. Carr  was  verv  attentive  to  Middleton  up- 
on his  arrival  in  London  and  insisted  upon 
seeing  him  to  his  very  door.  Middleton's  sis- 
ter Jane,  however,  had  moved,  and  after  locat- 
ing her  residence  in  a  near-by  street,  Middleton 
wrote  to  Sir  George  Danvers,  stating  the  facts 
iu  regard  to  the  legacy  he  hoped  soon  to  de- 
liver to  his  son  Ralph.  The  follow  ing  morning 
he  learned  that  the  house  his  sister  Jane  for- 
merlv  occupied  had  been  burglarized  during 
the  night.  The  next  evening  alter  leaving  the 
jewels  safely  stowed  away  in  Jane's  tea  caddy, 
Middleton  attends  the  theatre  with  Carr;  after 
the  theatre  they  take  a  cab  which  drives  madly 
away  to  some  far  quarter  of  the  city.  Carr  and 
Middleton  are  set  upon  by  a  gang  of  thieves 
for  the  purpose  of  robbery.  Middleton  would 
have  lost  the  jewels  if  they  had  been  with  him. 
Jane's  house  was  burglarized  that  very  night, 
but  Jane's  presence  of  mind  saved  the  jewels. 
The  next  day  Middleton  proceeds  to  Stoke 
Moreton  to  deliver  the  jewels  to  Mr.  Kal|>h 
Danvers.  During  his  slay  there  Mr.  Middleton 
meets  Miss  Aurelia  Grant,  Ralph  Danver's  fian- 
cee. A  private  theatrical  is  arranged.  The 
principal  aetor^is  taken  sick.  In  order  to  fill 
this  vacancy  in  the  program  Mr.  Carr  is  invited 
to  Stoke  Morion.  The  evening  of  the  theatrical 
arrives  and  Miss  Aurelia  wears  the  Danver 
Jewels  which  caused  considerable  comment. 
After  the  play  is  over,  and  during  the  dance 
which  followed  Mr.  Charles  Danvers  learns  of 
Miildlet<ui's  many  experiences  while  in  posses- 
sion of  the  jewels  and  the  part  Carr  has  played 
in  each.   They  retire  for  the  evening. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

Gen.  Marston  and  1  found  a  whole 
flock  of  tlie  said  young  i^eople  in  the  li- 
brar)',  candle  in  hand,  laughing  and 
talking,  thinking  thej'  were  going  that 
moment,  but  not  doing  it,  and  all,  in 
fact,  listening  to  Charles,  who  was  ex- 
pounding a  theory  of  his  own  respecting 
ball  dresses,  which  seemed  to  meet  with 
the  greatest  feminine  derision. 

"First  take  your  silk  slip,"  he  was  say- 
ing as  we  came  in.  "There  is  nothing 
indiscreet  in  mentioning  a  slip,  is  there, 
)vii?  T  tni.st  not,  for  1  hoiir.l  Ladv 
Delmour  telling  Mr.^.  Wright  that  all 
well  brought  n|  yoimg  ladies  had  silk 
Blips.    Then" — - 

•'He  expa=;es  his  ignorance  more  en- 
tu'ely  every  moment,"  said  Evelyn.  "Let 
u:?  all  go  to  bed  and  leave  him  to  hold 
forth  to  men  who  know  as  little  as  him- 
self." 

"Oh,  Ralph!"  said  Aurelia.  pointing  to 
the  jewels  on  her  neck  and  arms;  "be- 
fore we  go  I  want  you  to  take  back  these. 
I  don't  like  kf'eping  them  myself;  I  am 
afraid  of  them."  And  she  began  to  take 
theyi  off  and  lay  thorn  on  the  table. 

"Nonsense,  my  i)et.  Keep  them  your- 
self and  lock  them  up  in  your  dressing 
case."  And  Ral^ili  held  them  toward 
her. 

"I  haven't  got  a  dressing  case,"  oaid 
Aurelia.  pouting,  "and  my  hat  box  won't 
lock.  I  don't  lilce  having  them.  I  wish 
you  would  keep  theiu  yourself." 

"Botherl"  said  Raljjh,  "and  father  has 
gone  to  bed.  Ho  can't  put  them  back 
into  his  safe,  and  ho  keeps  the  key  him- 
self.   Where  is  the  bag  they  go  in?" 

Aurelia  said  that  she  had  seen  him 
put  it  behind  a  certain  jar  on  the  chim- 
neypiece  in  the  morning  room,  and  Carr 
went  for  it,  slio  following  him  with  a 
candle,  as  all  the  lamps  had  been  put 
out.  They  presently  returned  with  it. 
and  Ralph,  who  had  been  collecting  all 
the  jewels  spread  over  the  table,  shovel- 
ed them  in  with  little  ceremony. 

"Bother,"  he  said,  again  looking 
round  and  swinging  the  bag,  "what  on 
earth  am  I  to  do  with  them?  Ah,  well, 
here  goes !"  and  he  ojiened  a  side  drawer 
in  a  massive  writing  talde  and  shoved 
the  bag  in. 

"There."  he  said,  locking  it  and  put- 
ting the  key  in  his  pocket — "they  will 
do  very  weU  there  till  to-morrow.  Are 
you  content  now,  Aurelia?" 

"Oh,  yes,"  she  said,  "I  am  if  you  are." 
And  she  bade  us  good  night  and  follow- 
ed in  the  wake  of  the  others,  who  were 
reallj'  under  way  at  last. 

A3  we  all  tramced  wearily  up  stairs 


to  the  smoking  room  X  saw  Onaries 
draw  Ralph  aside  and  whisper  some- 
thing to  him. 

"Nonsense!"  I  heard  Ralph  say.  "Safe 
enough.  Besides,  who  would  suspect 
their  being  there?  Just  as  safe  as  in  the 
strong  box.  Brahma  lock.  Won't  be 
bothered  any  more  about  them." 

Charle.s  shrugged  his  shoulders  and 
marched  off  to  bed.  Ralph  and  Can 
likewise  went  off  shortlj-  afterward  tc 
their  rooms  in  the  lodge.  Carr  looked 
tired  to  death.  I  went  down  with  them, 
at  Ralph's  request,  to  lock  the  door  be- 
hind them,  as  all  the  ser^-anta  had  gone 
to  bed. 

It  was  a  fine  night,  still  and  cold,  with 
a  bright  moon.  It  had  evidentl}'  been 
snowng  afresh,  for  th^e  was  not  a 
trace  of  wheels  upon  the  ground,  but  it 
had  ceased  now. 

"Good-night!"  called  Ralph  and  Can 
as  they  went  down  the  steps  together.  1 
watched  the  two  figures  for  a  moment 
in  the  moonlight,  their  footsteps  making 
a  double  track  in  the  untrodden  snow. 
The  cold  was  intense.  I  drew  back 
shivering  and  locked  and  bolted  tlie 
door. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

It  is  very  seldom  I  cannot  sleep,  but 
I  could  not  that  night.  There  was  some- 
thing in  the  inten.se  quiet  and  repose  of 
the  great  house,  after  all  the  excitement 
of  the  last  few  hours,  that  oppressed  me. 
Everything  seemed,  as  1  lay  awake,  so 
unnaturally  silent.  There  was  not  a 
sound  in  the  wide  grate  where  the  last 
ashes  of  the  fire  were  silently  giving  \\\. 
the  ghost;  not  a  rumble  of  \nvA  in  tlie 
old  chimiiGy  which  had  had  so  much  tc 
say  the  night  before.  I  tossed  and  turn- 
ed, and  vainly  sought  for  sleep,  now  on 
this  side,  now  on  that. 

At  last  I  gave  up  trying,  half  in  the 
hope  that  it  might  steal  upon  me  una- 
wares. I  thought  of  the  play  and  the 
ball,  of  poor  Charles  and  his  debts — of 
anything  and  everj'thing,  but  it  was  no 
good.  In  the  midst  of  a  jumble  of  dis- 
connected ideas  I  suddenly  found  myself 
listening  again  to  the  silence — listening 
as  if  it  had  been  broken  b)'  a  sound 
which  I  liad  not  heard.  My  watch 
ticked  loud  and  louder  on  the  dressing 
table,  and  presently  I  gave  quite  a  start 
as  the  distant  stable  clock  tolled  out  tlio 
hour— one — two — three — four.  I  had 
gone  to  bed  before  3.  Had  I  only  been 
awake  an  hour?  It  seemed  incredible, 
(retting  up  on  tip  toe,  vaguelj'  afraid 
myself  of  l)reaking  the  silence,  I  noise- 
lessly pushed  aside  the  heavy  curtains 
and  lookoil  out. 

The  moon  had  set,  but  by  the  frosty 
starlight  the  outline  of  the  great  snow 
laden  trees  and  the  wide  sweep  of  white 
drive  were  still  dimly  \nsil)le.  All  was 
silent  without  as  within.  Not  a  branch 
moved  or  let  fall  its  freight  of  snow. 
There  was  not  a  breath  of  wind  stirring. 
I  was  on  the  point  of  getting  back  into 
bed  when  1  tliought  in  the  distance  I 
heard  a  sound.  I  listened  intently.  No! 
I  inu.st  have  been  mi.staken.  Ah!  again, 
anil  nearer!  I  held  my  breath.  I  ('ould 
distinctly  hear  a  stealthy  step  coming 
up  the  stairs.  My  room  was  the  nearest 
to  the  stairra.se  end  of  the  conidor,  and 
any  one  coming  up  the  stairs  must  pass 
my  dojr.  With  a  presence  of  mind 
which  I  am  glad  to  say  rarely  deserts 
me  I  blew  out  my  candle,  slipped  to  the 
ioor  and  noi.selessly  opened  it  a  chink. 

Somf  oiH  wu?  <'omiug  down  the  coi  vi- 
dor  with  the  lightness  of  a  cat,  candle 
in  hand,  as  a  faint  light  showed  me. 
Another  moment  and  I  saw  Ciiailes,  pale 
and  haggard,  still  in  evening  dress,  com- 
ing toward  me.  He  was  without  his 
shoes.  He  passed  my  door  and  went 
noiselessly  into  his  own  room,  a  little 
further  down  the  passage.  There  was 
the  faintest  suspicion  of  a  sound,  as  of  a 
key  being  gently  turned  in  the  lock,  and 
then  all  was  still  again,  stiller  than  ever. 

What  could  Charles  have  been  after,  I 
wondered.  He  could  not  have  been  re- 
turning from  seeing  Denis,  who  was  not 
only  much  better,  but  was  in  the  room 
'  beyond  his  ovm.    And  whv  had  he  atiU 


got  on  Ms  evening  clothes  at  4  o'clock  in 
the  morning?  I  determined  to  ask  him 
about  it  next  day  as  I  got  back  into  bed 
again,  and  then,  while  wondering  about 
it  and  trying  to  get  warm.  I  fell  fast 
asleep.  I  was  only  roused,  after  being 
twice  called,  to  find  that  it  was  broad 
daylight,  and  to  hear  the  boxes  being 
carried  down  of  many  of  the  guests  who 
were  leaving  by  an  early  train. 

I  was  late,  but  not  so  late  as  some' 
Breakfast  vras  still  going  on.  Evelyn 
and  Ralph  had  been  up  to  see  theii 
friends  off,  but  Gen.  .and  Mrs.  Marston 
and  Can,  who  were  staying  on.  came  in 
after  I  did.  Laily  Mary  and  Aurelia 
were  having  breakfast  in  their  own 
rooms.  I  think  nothing  is  more  dreary 
than  a  long  breakfast  table  laid  foi 
large  numbers  with  half  a  dozen  pick- 
nicking  at  it  among  the  debris  left  bj 
earlier  ravages.  Evelyn,  behind  the 
great  silver  um.  looked  pale  and  pre- 
occupied and  had  very  little  to  say  '  foi 
herself  when  I  journe3-ed  up  to  hei 
end  of  the  table  a;%l  sat  down  by  her. 
She  asked  me  twice  if  I  took  sugar,  and 
was  not  bright  and  alert  and  ready  in 
t:oiiversation,  as  I  think  girls  should  be. 
Can,  too.  was  eating  his  breakfast  in  si- 
lence beside  Mrs.  Marston. 

It  was  not  cheerful.  And  then  Charles 
came  in,  listless  and  tired,  and  without 
an  appetite.  He  sat  down  wearily  or 
the  other  side  of  Evelyn  and  watched 
her  pour  out  his  coffee  without  a  word. 

"The  Carews  and  Edmonts  and  Lady 
Delmour  and  her  daughter  have  just 
gone,"  .said  Evelyn,  "and  Mr.  Denis." 

"Yes,"  replied  Charles,  seeming  topuli 
liimself  together;  "Denis  came  to  mj 
room  before  he  went.  He  looked  s 
wreck,  poor  fellow;  but  not  worse  thai 
some  of  us.  These  late  hours,  these 
friskings  with  energetic  young  creatures 
in  the  schoolroom,  these  midnight  revelf 
are  too  much  for  me.  I  feel  a  perfect 
wreck  this  moming,  too." 

He  certainly  looked  it. 

"Have  you  had  bad  letters?"  said 
Evelyn,  in  a  low  voice. 

He  laughod  a  little — a  grim  laugh— 
and  .shook  hi.^  head.  "But  I  had  yester- 
d;iy,"  he  added,  presently,  in  a  low  tone. 
"I  shall  have  to  try  change  of  air  agair 
soon,  I  am  afraid." 

I  was  just  going  to  ask  Charles  what 
he  had  been  doing  walking  about  in  his 
socks  the  night  before,  when  the  dooi 
opened,  and  Ralph,  whose  absence  I  haJ 
not  noticed,  came  in.  He  looked  mud 
perturbed.  It  seemed  his  father  had  beeii 
taken  suddenly  and  alarmingly  ill  while 
dressing. 

In  a  moment  all  was  confusion.  Eve- 
lyn precipitately  left  the  room  to  go  tc 
him,  while  Charlos  rushed  round  to  tht 
stables  to  send  a  groom  on  horseback  foi 
the  nearest  doctor.  Ral])h  followed  hint 
and  the  remainder  of  the  party  gatheret" 
in  a  little  knot  round  the  fire,  Mrs.  Mar- 
ston expressing  the  sentiment  of  each  of 
us  when  she  said  that  she  thought  visi  t 
ors  were  very  mtich  in  the  waj"  when 
there  was  illness  in  the  hou.se,  and  that 
she  regretted  that  she  and  her  husbainl 
had  arranged  to  stay  over  Sunday.  toda\ 
being  Friday. 

"So  have  I,"  said  Carr:  "but  1  auj 
sure  I  had  better  have  refused.  A  stran- 
ger in  a  sick  house  is  a  positive  nuisance. 
I  think  I  sliall  go  to  town  by  an  after- 
noon train  if  there  is  one." 

"Upon  my  word  I  tliink  we  had  bettei 
do  the  same,"  said  Mrs  Marston.  "What 
do  j'ou  say,  Arthur?"  And  she  turned 
to  her  husband. 

"I  must  go  to  day,  anyhow — on  busi- 
ness," said  Gen.  Marston. 

"I  hoi)e  no  one  is  talking  of  leaving,'' 
said  Charles,  who  liad  retunied  sudden- 
I)-,  rather  out  of  breath. 

As  he  spoke  his  ej'es  were  fixed  on 
Can. 

"Yes,  that  is  exat;tly  what  we  were 
doing,"  said  Mr.s.  Mar.ston.  "Nothing 
is  so  tiresome  as  having  visitors  on  one's 
haiKls  when  there  is  illne.ss  in  the  house. 
Mr.  Can  was  thinking  of  going  up  tc 
London  by  the  .afternoon  train,  and  I 
have  a  verj'  good  mind  to  go  away  with 
Arthur  instead  of  staying  on  and  letting 
him  come  back  here  for  me  to-monow, 
as  we  had  intended." 

"Pray  do  not  think  of  such  a  thing!" 
said  Charles,  really  with  unnecessary 
earnestness.    "Mrs.  Marstoo,  pray  do 


not  alter  your  plans.  Can!"  in  a  much 
sterner  tone,  "I  must  beg  that  you  will 
not  think  of  leaving  ns  today.  Youi 
fried,  Col.  Middleton,  is  staying  on,  and 
we  cannot  allow  you  to  desert  us  so  sud- 
denly." 

It  was  more  like  a  command  than  an 
invitation;  but  Carr,  usually  so  iiuick  to 
take  a  slight,  did  not  seem  to  notice  it, 
and  merely  said  that  he  should  be  happy 
to  go  or  stay,  whichever  was  most  in  ac- 
cordance with  the  wishes  of  others,  and 
took  up  the  newspaper.  He  and  Charlea 
did  not  seem  to  get  on  well.  I  could  see 
that  Charles  had  not  seemed  to  take 
to  him  from  the  very  first,  and  Can  cer- 
tainly did  not  appear  at  ease  in  the  house. 

Perhaps  Charles  felt  that  he  had  rather 
failed  in  (courtesy  to  him,  for  during  the 
remainder  of  the  morning  he  liardly  let 
him  out  of  his  sight.  He  took  him  to 
see  the  stables,  though  Carr  openly  de- 
clared that  he  did  not  understand  horses 
he  showed  him  his  collection  of  Zulr 
weapons  in  the  vestibule;  he  even  started 
a  game  of  billiards  with  him  till  the  ar 
rival  of  the  doctor.  1  do  not  think  Can 
took  his  attentions  in  very  good  part, 
though  he  was  too  well  mannered  to  show 
it;  but  he  looked  relieved  wlien  I'harles 
went  upstairs  with  the  diK-tor,  and 
pitched  his  cue  into  the  rack  at  once, 
and  came  to  the  hall  fire,  where  I  wa.= 
sitting,  and  where  Aurelia  pre.sently 
joined  us,  fresh  and  smiling,  in  the  pret 
tiest  of  morning  gowns.  Everyone  met 
in  the  hall.  It  was  in  the  center  of  tlie 
house,  and  everyone  coming  up  or  down 
had  to  i»s8  tihrough  it.  Just  now  it  was 
not  .so  tempting  an  abode  as  usual,  for 
the  flowers  and  part  of  the  stage  had  al- 
ready been  removed,  and  the  bare  boards 
with  their  wooden  supports  gave  an  air 
of  discomfort  to  the  whole  place. 

Aurelia  opened  ^vide  eyes  of  honor  at 
hearing  Sir  George  was  ill.  She  even 
got  out  a  tiny  laced  pocket  handkerchief, 
but  before  she  had  had  time  to  weep 
much  into  it  and  spoil  her  pretty  eyes 
the  doctor  reappeared,  accompanied  by 
Charles  and  Ralph,  and  we  all  learned  t'l 
our  great  r  lief  that  Sir  George,  though 
undoubtedly  ill,  was  not  dangerously  so 
at  presf.ent.  though  the  greatest  care 
would  bo  necessary.  Lady  Mary  had 
undertaken  tho  nursing  of  her  brother- 
in-law,  and  in  her  the  doctor  expressed 
the  same  confidence  which  parents  aro 
wont  ti*  feel  in  a  stem  schoolmaster.  In 
the  meantti.ie  the  patient  was  to  be  kept 
very  quiet  and  on  no  account  to  bo  dis- 
turbed. 

When  the  doctor  had  left  Ralph  ami 
Atirelia,  who  had  actually  seen  nothing 
of  each  other  that  morning,  sauntered 
away  together  toward  the  library. 
Cliarles  challenged  Can  to  finish  his 
game  of  billiards;  and  Marston  and  I 
retired  upstairs  to  tlio  smoking  looni, 
where  we  covdd  talk  over  our  Indian 
experiences  and  perhaps  doze  undis- 
turbed. We  might  have  been  so  occu- 
pied for  half  an  hour  or  more  when  a 
flj-ing  step  came  up  tho  stair.-?,  tho  door 
was  thrown  open  and  Ralph  rushed 
into  the  room. 

"Gen.  Marston!    Col.  Middleton!"  ho 
gasped  out.  breathing  hard,  "will  you  ^ 
both  of  you  come  to  my  father's  room  at 
once?    He  hits  sent  for  you." 

"Good  gracious!    Is  he  worse?"  I  ex- 
claimed. 

"No.  Hush!  Don't  a.sk  anything,  but 
jiLst  come,"  .and  ho  turned  and  led  the 
way  to  Sir  George  Danvers'  room. 

We  followed  in  wondering  silence,  and 
after  pas.sing  along  numerous  passager, 
were  u.shered  into  a  largo  oak  paneled 
room  with  a  g^eat  carved  bed  in  it,  in 
tho  middle  of  which,  bolt  upright,  sat 
Sir  George  Danvers,  palo  as  ivory,  his 
light  steel  eyes  (so  like  Charles') seeming 
to  bo  the  only  living  thing  about  him. 

As  we  came  in  he  looked  at  each  of  ns 
in  turn. 

"Where  is  Charles?"  he  said,  speaking 
in  a  hoarse  whisper. 

"Dear  me!    Sir  George,"  I  said,  sym-  ; 
pathetically,  "how  you  have  lost  your 
voice!" 

He  looked  at  me  for  a  moment,  and 
then  turned  to  Ralph  again. 

"Where  is  Charles?"  he  asked  a  second 
time  in  the  same  tone. 

"Here!"  .said  a  quiet  voice.  And 
Charles  came  in  and  shut  the  door. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  two  pairs  ot  steel  eyes  met  and 
looked  fixedly  at  each  other. 

A  tap  came  to  the  door. 

Sir  George  winced  and  made  a  sign  to 
Ralph,  who  rushed  to  it  and  bolted  it. 

"I  am  coming  in,  Geoi'ge,"  said  Lady 
Mary's  voice. 

"Send  her  awaj',"  came  a  whisper  from 
the  bed. 

This  was  easier  said  than  done.  But 
it  was  done  after  a  sufficiently  long 
parley  and  Lady  Mary  retired  under  the 
impression  that  Ralph  was  .sitting  alone 
with  his  father,  who  thought  he  might 
get  a  little  .sleep. 

"Now,"  whispered  Sir  George,  motion- 
ing to  Ralph. 

"The  fact  is,"  said  Ralph,  "the  jewels 
are  gone.  They  have  been  stolen  in  the 
night." 

He  bolted  out  with  this  one  sentence 
and  then  was  silent.  Marston  and  I 
stared  at  him  aghast. 

"Is  there  no  mistake?"  said  Marston 
at  last. 

"None,"  replied  Ralph.  "I  put  them 
in  a  drawer  in  the  great  inlaid  writing 
table  in  the  library  last  night,  before 
everybody.  I  went  for  them  this  morn- 
ing, half  an  hour  ago,  at  father's  re- 
quest. The  lock  was  broken,  and  they 
were  gone." 

There  was  another  long  silence. 

"I  \v;i.s  a  foul,  of  course,  to  put  them 
there,"  resumed  Ralph.  "Charles  told 
me  so,  but  I  thought  they  were  as  safe 
there  as  anywhere,  if  no  one  knew — and 
no  one  did,  except  the  liouse  part}'." 

"Were  any  of  the  servants  about?" 
asked  Marston. 

"Not  one.  Tliey  had  all  gone  to  bed 
except  one  of  the  footmen  who  was  put- 
ting out  the  lamps  in  the  supper  room 
miles  away." 

Another  .silence. 

"That  is  the  dreadful  part  of  it,"  burst 
out  Ralph.  "They  must  have  l)een  takjsn 
l)y  someone  staying  in  tlie  house — some- 
one who  saw  me  put  them  there.  The 
first  thing  I  did  was  to  send  for  the  house- 
maids, and  they  assured  me  that  they 
had  found  every  shutter  shut  and  every 
door  locked  this  morning  as  usual.  Any- 
one with  time  and  wits  might  have  got 
in  through  one  of  the  library  windovv's 
by  taking  out  a  jiaiie  and  forcing  the 
shutter.  I  suppose  a  practicetl  hand 
might  have  done  such  a  thing,  but  1 
went  outside  and  there  was  notafoc'^- 
step  in  the  snow  anywhere  near  tho 
library  windows,  or,  for  that  matter, 
iinywhere  near  the  house  at  all,  except 
at  the  side  and  front  doors,  which  are 

impracticable  fc<r  anyone  to  force  an  en- 
trance byt" 

"When  did  it  leave  off  snowing?"  asked 
Marston. 

"About  3  o'clock,"  replied  Ralph.  "It 
must  have  snowed  heavily  till  then,  for 
there  was  not  a  trace  of  all  tho  carriage- 
wheels  on  the  drive  when  we  went  oiit 
last  night,  but  our  foot  prints  down  to 
the  lodge  are  clear  in  the  snovr  now. 
There  has  been  no  snow  since  0  o'clock 
this  morning." 

"It  all  points  to  the  samo  thing,"  said 
Charles,  quietly,  spealring  for  tho  lii'st 
time.  "Tho  jewels  wero  taken  by  some- 
one stajang  in  the  house." 

"One  of  tho  servants" —  began  Mar- 
fton. 

"No,"  said  Charles,  cuttinrj  liim  short, 
"not  one  of  tho  servants." 

"It  is  impossiblo  it  should  have  been 
one  of  them,"  said  Ralph  after  some 
thought.  "First  of  all,  none  of  them  saw 
Vaqs  jewels  put  into  that  drawer,  and, 
secondly,  how  could  they  suspect  me  of 
hiding  them  in  a  placeCwhere  I  had  never 
thought  of  putting  them  myself  till  that 
moment?  Besides,  that  one  drawer  only 
v/as  broken  open — the  center  drawer  in 
the  left  hand  set  of  drawers.  All  the 
others  were  untouched,  though  they 
weie  all  locked.  No  one  who  had  not 
seen  tho  jewels  put  in  would  have  found 
them  so  easily.  That  is  the  frightful 
part  of  it." 

For  a  few  minutes  no  one  spoke.  At 
last  Marston  raised  his  head  from  his 
hands. 

"There  is  no  way  out  of  it,"  he  said 
very  gravely.  "The  robbery  was  com- 
mitted by  one  of  the  visitoi's  stajdng  in 
the  house. " 

"Yes!"  S3id  Charles. 


"Yes!"  echoed  a  whisper  from  the  bed. 

Charles  looked  up  slowly  and  deliber- 
ately, and  the  eyes  of  father  and  son  met 
again. 

"We  do  not  often  agree,  father,"  he 
said  in  a  measured  voice.  "I  mark  this 
exception  to  the  rule  with  pleasure." 

"When  I  had  made  out  as  nmch  as 
this,"  continued  Ralph,  "father  told  me 
to  call  both  of  j'ou  and  Charles  to  con- 
sider what  ought  to  be  done  before  we 
make  any  move." 

'  'Have  you  an  inventory  of  the  jewels?" 
asked  Marston  at  length. 

"None,"  said  Sir  George,  "unless  Mid- 
dleton  had  one  from  Sir  John." 

I  thereupon  recapitulated  in  full  aU 
the  circumstances  of  the  bequest,  finally 
adding  that  Sir  John  had  never  so  much 
aa  mentioned  an  inventory. 

"So  much  the  better  for  the  thief," 
said  Marston,  his  chin  in  his  hands.  "It 
is  not  a  case  for  a  detective,"  he  added. 

"I  think  not,"  said  Charles. 

A  kind  of  hoarse,  ghostly  laugh  came 
from  the  bed. 

"Charles  is  always  right,"  wlii.spered 
the  sick  man.  "Quite  unnecessary,  I 
am  sure." 

"Oh,  I  don't  know,"  I  said,  feeling  I 
had  not  yet  been  of  as  much  assistance 
as  I  could  have  wished.  "Now  I  think 
detectives  are  of  use — really  useful,  yo'. 
know,  in  finding  out  things.  Theit- 
was  a  detective,  I  remember,  tr3ing  to 
trace  the  people  who  murdered  that 
poor  lady  at  Jane's  old  house  since  my 
return." 

"But  who  could  it  have  been?  who 
could  it  have  been?"  burst  out  Ralph, 
unheeding.  "They  were  all  friends.  It 
is  frightful  to  stispect  one  of  them.  One 
could  as  easily  suspect  one's  self.  Which 
of  them  all  coiild  have  done  a  thing 
like  that?  Out  of  them  all,  which  was 
it?" 

"Carr!"  replied  Charles  quietlj-,  look- 
ing full  at  his  father. 

If  a  bombshell  had  fallen  among  us  at 
that  moment  it  could  not  have  produced 
a  greater  effect  than  that  one  word,  ut- 
tered so  deliberately.  Sir  Geoi'ge  started 
in  his  bed  and  clutched  at  tho  bed  clothes 
with  both  hands.  My  brain  positi\  ely 
reeled.  Carr,  my  friend  Carr,  introduced 
into  the  family  by  myself,  was  being  ac- 
cused by  Charles!  I  was  speechless  with 
indignation. 

"I  am  sorry,  Middleton,"  continued 
Charles.  "I  know  he  is  your  friend,  but 
I  can't  help  that.  Carr  took  the  jewels. 
I  distrusted  him  from  tho  moment  he  set 
foot  in  tho  house." 

"Wliere  is  he  at  this  instant?"  said 
Marston,  getting  up.  "Is  no  one  with 
him?" 

■•There  is  no  need  to  be  anxious  on  his 
account,"  replied  Charles.  "I  took  him 
up  to  the  smoking  room  before  I  Ciime 
here,  and  I  turned  the  key  iu  the  door. 
The  key  is  here."  And  he  laid  it  on  the 
table. 

Marston  sat  do\vn  again. 

"'What  are  your  grounds  for  suspect- 
ing Carr?"  he  asked.  "Remember  this  is 
a  very  serious  thing,  Charles,  that  you 
have  done  in  locking  him  up  if  you  have 
not  adequate  reason  for  it." 

"You  had  better  leave  Carr  alone, 
Charles,"  said  Ralph,  significantly. 

"Let  him  go  on,"  said  Sir  George. 

"I  have  no  proof,"  continued  Charles; 
"I  did  not  see  him  take  them,  but  I  am 
as  certain  of  it  as  if  I  had  seen  it  with 
my  own  eyes.  The  jewels  could  only 
have  been  stolen  by  someone  staying  in 
the  house.  That  is  certain.  Who,  ex- 
cepting Carr,  was  a  stranger  among  its? 
Who,  excepting  Carr"  

"Stop,  Charles,"  said  Ralph  again. 
"Don't  you  know  that  Carr  slept  with 
me  down  at  the  lodge?" 

Charles  turned  on  his  brother  and 
gripped  his  shoulder. 

"Do  you  mean  to  say,"  he  said  sharp- 
ly, "that  Carr  did  not  sleep  in  the  house 
last  night?" 

"Dear  me!  Charles,  that  was  an  over- 
sight on  your  part,"  came  Sir  George's 
wMsper. 

"No,"  replied  Ralph,  "he  did  not.  The 
house  was  full,  and  we  had  to  put  him  in 
that  second  small  room  through  mine  in 
the  lodge.  If  Can-  had  been  dying  to 
take  them  he  had  not  the  opportunity. 
He  could  not  have  left  his  room  without 
passing  through  mine,  and  I  never  Ayent 


to  sleep  at  all.  1  naa  a  snarp  toucn  oi 
neuralgia  from  the  cold,  which  kept  me 
awake  all  night." 

"He  got  out  through  the  window," 
said  Charles. 

"Nonsense!"  said  Ralph,  getting  visi- 
bly angry;  "you  are  only  making  mat- 
ters worse  by  trying  to  put  it  on  him. 
Remember  the  size  of  the  window.  Be- 
sides you  know  how  the  lodge  stands, 

built  against  the  garden  wall.  When  I 
came  out  this  morning  there  was  not  a 
single  footstep  in  the  snow  except  those 
we  had  made  as  we  went  there  the  night 
before.  I  noticed  our  footmarks  particu- 
larly, because  I  had  been  afraid  there 
would  be  more  snow.  No  one  could  by 
any  possibility  have  left  the  house  during 
the  night.  Even  Jones  himself  had  not 
been  out,  for  there  was  a  little  eddy  of 
snow  before  the  back  door,  and  I  re- 
member calling  to  him  that  he  would 
want  his  broom." 

"The  snow  clinches  the  matter. 
Claries,"  said  Marston,  gravely.  "You 
have  made  a  mistake." 

"Quite  unintentional,  I'm  sure,"  whis- 
pered Sir  George. 

There  was  something  I  did  not  like 
nbout  that  whi.sper.  It  seemed  to  imply 
more  than  met  the  ear. 

Charles  did  not  appear  to  hear  him. 
He  was  staring  fixedly  before  him,  his 
hand  had  dropped  from  Ralph's  shoulder. 
Ids  face  was  quite  gray. 

"Then,"  he  said  slowly,  as  if  waking 
out  of  a  dream,  "it  was  not  Carr." 

"No,"  said  Sir  George,  "I never  thought 
it  was." 

"Good  God!"' ejaculated  Charles,  sink- 
ing into  a  low  chair  by  the  fire,  and 
shading  his  face  ^vith  his  hand.  "Not 
Carr,  after  all!" 

But  my  indignation  could  not  be  re- 
strained a  moment  longer.  I  had  only 
been  kept  silent  by  repeated  signs  from 
Marston,  and  new  I  broke  out. 

"And  so,  sir,  you  8usi)ect  my  friend," 
I  said,  "and  insult  him  in  j'our  father's 
house  by  turning  the  key  on  him.  You 
endeavor  to  throw  suspicion  on  a  man 
who  never  injm'ed  you  in  the  slightest 
degree.  You  insult  mo  in  insulting  my 
friend,  sir.  Suspicion  is  not  always  .such 
an  easy  thing  to  shake  off  as  it  has  been 
in  this  instance.  I  on  my  side  might  ask 
what  you  were  doing,  walking  about  the 
p.assages  in  your  socks  at  4  o'clock  this 
inoniing?  In  your  socks,  sir,  still  in 
your  evening  clothes"  

I  had  spoken  iu  anger,  not  thinking 
much  what  I  was. saying,  and  I  stopped 
short,  alarmed  at  the  effect  of  my  own 
words. 

"I  knew  it!  I  knew  it!"  gasped  Sir 
George,  in  his  hoarse,  suffocated  voice, 
and  he  fell  back  panting  among  his  pil- 
lows. 

Charles  took  his  hand  from  his  face 
and  looked  hard  at  me  with  a  strange 
kind  of  smile. 

"At  any  rate  we  are  quits,  Middleton," 
he  said.  "You  have  done  it  now  and  no 
mistake." 

I  did  not  quite  tee  what  I  had  done, 
but  it  soon  became  apparent. 

"I  knew  it!"'  gasped  out  the  sick  man 
again.  "I  knew  it  from  the  first  mo- 
ment that  he  tried  to  throw  suspicion 
on  Carr!" 

"Sir  George,"  said  Marston,  gravely, 
"Charles  made  a  mistake  just  now.  Do 
not  you  on  your  side  make  another. 
Come,  Charles,"  tinning  to  the  latter, 
who  was  now  sitting  erect  with  flashing 
eyes,  "tell  us  about  it.  What  were  you 
doing  when  Middleton  saw  you?" 

"I  was  coming  upstairs,"  said  Charles, 
haughtily. 

"From  the  library?"  asked  Sir  George. 

Charles  bit  his  lip  and  remained  silent. 

I  would  not  have  spoken  to  him  for  a 
good  deal  at  that  moment.  He  looked 
positively  dangerous. 

"From  the  library,  of  cotirse,"  he  said 
at  last,  controlling  himself  and  speaking 
with  something  of  his  old  careless  man- 
ner, "laden  with  the  spoils  of  my  mid- 
night depredations.  Parental  fondness 
will  supply  all  minor  details,  no  doubt; 
so,  as  the  subject  is  a  delicate  one  for 
me,  I  will  withdraw  that  it  may  be  dis- 
cussed more  fully  in  my  absence." 

"Stop,  Charles!"  said  Marston;  "the 
case  is  too  serious  for  banter  of  this 
kind.  My  dear  boy,"  he  added,  Wndly, 
"I  am  elad  to  see  vou  anerv.  but  nevar- 


theiess  you  must  condescend  to  explain. 
The  longer  you  allow  suspicion  to  rest  on 
yourself  the  longer  it  will  be  before  it 
falls  on  the  right  person.  Come,  what 
wero  you  doing  in  the  passage  at  that 
time  of  night?" 

Charles  was  touched,  I  could  see.  A 
very  little  kindness  was  too  much  for 
him. 

"It  is  no  good,  Marston,"  he  said,  in 
quite  a  different  voice;  "I  am  not  be- 
lieved in  this  house." 

He  turned  away  and  leant  against  the 
mantel  piece,  looking  into  the  fire. 
Ralph  cleared  his  throat  once  or  twice, 
and  then  suddenly  went  up  to  him,  and 
laid  his  hand  aft'ectionately  on  his 
shoulder. 

"Fire  away,  old  boy,"  he  said,  in  a 
constrained  tone,  and  he  choked  again. 

Charles  turned  round  and  faced  his 
brother  with  the  saddest  smile  I  ever 
saw. 

"Well,  Ralph,"  said  he,  "I  will  tell  j'ou 
dverything,  and  then  you  can  believe  me 
or  not,  as  you  like.  I  have  never  told 
fOM.  a  lie,  have  I?" 

"Not  often,"  replied  Ralph,  unwill- 
ingly. 

"You  at  least  are  truth  itself,"  said 
Charles,  reddening;  "and  if  you  are  bi- 
ased in  your  opinion  of  me,  perhaps  it  is 
more  the  fault  of  that  exemplary  Chris- 
tian, Aunt  Mary,  than  your  own.  Ac- 
Lording  to  her  I  have  told  lies  enough  to 
float  a  company  or  cany  an  election, 
and  I  never  like  to  disappoint  her  e.xpec- 
l.itions  of  me  in  that  respect;  but  you  I 
Lave  never,  to  my  knowledge,  deceived, 
and  I  am  not  going  to  begin  now." 

"You  will  be  a  clergyman  yet,"  whis- 
pered the  sick  parent.  "There  is  a  good 
living  in  the  family,  Charles.  I  shall 
live  to  see  the  Rev.  Charles  Danvers  in 
a  surplice,  preaching  his  first  sermon  on 
the  Ninth  commandment." 

"At  any  rate  he  is  practicing  the  fifth 
iiTider  difficulties  at  this  moment,"  said 
Marston,  as  Charles  winced  and  tiimed 
liis  back  on  the  parental  sick  bed. 
■'Come,  my  boy,  we  are  losing  time." 

"Will  somebody  have  the  goodness  to 
restrain  Middleton  if  he  gets  excited?" 
3:iid  Charle.?.  "I  am  afraid  he  won't 
ike  part  of  what  I  have  got  to  say." 

"Nonsense,  sir!"  I  replied  with  warmth. 
■•I  hope  I  can  restrain  myself  ;is  well  as 
Kiy  man,  even  under  such  provocation 
I:.;  I  have  lately  received.  You  may  de- 
n-md  on  me,  sir,  that"  

"Wo  lo.so  time,"'  said  Marston,  seating 
limself  by  me  and  cutting  shori  what  I 
,va3  saying  iu  an  exceedingly  brusque 
manner.  "Come,  Charles,  you  should 
aot  be  interrupted." 

But  he  was.  1  interrupted,  him  the 
whole  time  in  .siiite  of  continual  cForts 
on  tho  part  of  Marston  to  make  uio  keep 
silence.  I  am  irot  Ihe  man  calmly  to  let 
pass  black  insinuations  against  tho  cbv.r- 
acter  of  a  friend.  No;  I  stood  uj)  for 
him.  I  nm  glad  to  think  hoT/  I  stood  up 
for  him,  not  only  metaphorically,  but  in 
the  most  literal  sense  of  the  term;  fori 
found  myself  continually  getting 
end  Marston  as  often  pulling  me  down 
again  into  my  chair. 

"Am  I  to  speak,  or  is  Middleton?"  said 
C-iaiies  at  last  in  despair.  "I  will  do  a 
I  olu,  or  I  will  keep  silence;  but  really  I 
iv.n  unequal  to  a  duet. " 

"Sir  George,"  said  Marston,  "will  you 
have  the  goodness  to  desire  Col.  Midillv- 
ton  to  be  silent  or  to  leave  tho  room  un- 
til Charles  has  finished  his  storyV 

I  was  justly  annoyed  Mar.jton's 
manner  of  speaking  of  me,  but  as  I  had 
no  intention  to  leave  tho  room  and  miss 
what  was  going  on  I  merely  bowed  in 
answer  to  a  civil  request  from  Sir  George 
and  took  up  an  attitude  of  dignified  si- 
lerco  I  felt  that  I  had  dono  my  part  rn 
vindic.iting  my  friend,,  and  after  all  no 
one  evidently  V\^as  accustomed  to  believe 
what  Charles  said. 

"As  I  was  saying,"  ho  continued,  "I 
suspected  Carr  from  tho  first.  I  did  not 
like  the  look  of  him,  an  d  I  purposely 
pumped  Middleton  about  him  last  night 
at  supper." 

I  nearly  burst  out  at  the  bare  idea  of 
Charles  daring  to  say  ho  had  pumped 
me;  but,  as  will  bo  soon,  he  could  twi.st 
anything  that  was  caid  to  such  an  extent 
that  it  was  perfectly  useless  to  contra- 
dict him  any  longer.  I  said  not  a  single 
word  and  Jio  went  on -T — 
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Breeders  and  dealers  in  high 
grade  stock  only.  Orders  care- 
fully boxed  and  shipped  to  all 
parts  north  and  east.  We  have  a 
large  stock  of  the  finest  strains, 
viz., 

Lord  Britaius,  Dexters,  Sir 
Styles,  English  Sovereign, 
Yakon,  Oold  Bag,  Etc. 

We  have  some  bucks  of  the  above 
especially  fine  in  color,  form  and 
ticking.    Correspondence  invited. 

S.  B.  DURYEA, 

Central  Avenue  and  42nd  Street, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  t'aliforuia.    Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  I^os  Angeles,  €al. 
Telephone  Black  2«n. 


FRUITS  for  Canning 

PEACHES— PLUMS— .NECTARINES 

Fresh  Vegetables  and  Produce. 

J.D.  ROBINSON  &  CO. 

120  West  Fourth  Street 

Tel.  Green  184.  Lns  Angeles,  Cal. 


•  WW  WW  WW  WW  vwvww* 

MACHINERY 

J  We  have  just  put  in  a  lot  of  new 

S  modern  improved  maciiinery  and 

^  are  better  equipped  than  ever  to 

i  turn  out  first  class  work. 

S  A  trial  will  satisfy  you  that  our 

\  work  is  all  right. 

\  Acme  Steam  Laundry 

^  'Phone  M.  5:il.  327  E.  2d  St.  ^ 
S  LOS  ANGELES,        -        CAL.  i 

•wvwvwvwwwww/^ww* 

TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

Formerly  the  Thorn  Residence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladies'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 

ADLOFF  &  HAUERWAAS, 

General  Agents 

John  Wieland  and  Jos.  Schlitz 
-  LAGER  BEER  - 

Family  "Trade  Sol(clt:ecl 

■Phone  Main  4G8.   112-1:8  Central  Av. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


"All  Middleton  told  mo  confirmed  me 
in  my  suspicions.  Sir  John  had  been 
murdered  tho  night  before  Middletou 
sailed  for  England,  a  whisper  of  the 
jewels  having  no  doubt  gono  abroad. 
CaiT  came  on  board  next  day  and  made 
friends  with  Middleton.  Whether  he 
had  anytliing  to  do  with  the  murder  or 
not  (jrod  knows!  but  he  found  out — nay, 
Middleton  openly  told  him  that  he  had 
jewels  of  great  value  in  his  possession, 
which  he  earned  about  on  his  person. 
Carr  was  the  only  person  aware  of 
that  fact.  What  follows?  Carr  has  Mid- 
dleton's  address  in  London.  Middleton 
goes  to  the  house  and  finds  that  his  sis- 
ter has  moved  to  the  next  street.  That 
house  to  which  he  first  wont  is  broken 
into  and  the  poor  woman  in  it  is 
■murdered  or  dies  of  fright  that  same 
night.  I  mention  this  as  coincidence 
number  one.  The  following  evening 
Middleton,  having  by  chance  left  the 
jewels  at  home,  dines  and  goes  to  the 
theatre  by  appointment  with  Carr. 
Unique  cab  accident  occurs,  in  which 
Middleton  is  knocked  on  the  head  and 
rendered  unconscious.  Coincidence  num- 
ber two.  Miss  Middleton's  house  is 
broken  into  that  same  night  on  Middle- 
ton's  return  to  it.  Coincidence  number 
three.  When  I  put  all  this  together  last 
night,  remembering  that  Carr,  by  Mid- 
dleton's own  accotmt,  was  tho  only  per- 
son aware  that  he  had  jewels  of  great 
value  in  his  keeping,  I  felt  absolutely 
certain  (as  I  feel  still)  that  he  had  ac- 
cepted the  invitation  and  come  down 
from  London  solely  for  the  purpo.se  of 
stealing  them.  It  was  pure  conjecture  on 
my  part,  and  I  dared  say  nothing  be- 
yond begging  Ralph  not  to  leave  the 
jewels  in  tho  library — which,  however, 
he  did.  I  went  straight  off  to  my  room 
when  the  others  went  to  smoke,  but  I 
did  not  go  to  bed.  The  more  I  thought 
it  over  the  more  certain  I  felt  that  Carr 
would  not  let  slip  such  an  opportunity, 
the  more  convinced  that  an  attempt 
Would  be  made  that  very  night.  I  did 
not  know  that  he  was  not  sleeping  in 
the  house,  but  I  knew  Ralph  was  at  the 
lodge,  so  I  could  not  go  and  consult  with 
liim  as  I  should  otherwise  have  done.  I 
thought  of  going  to  Middleton,  whose 
room  was  close  to  mine,  but  on  second 
thoughts  I  gave  up  the  idea.  I  am  glad  I 
3id.  At  last  I  determined  I  would  wait 
till  the  house  was  quiet,  and  that  then  I 
would  go  down  alone  and  watch  in 
the  library  in  the  dark.  I  lay  down 
an  my  bed  in  my-  clothes  to 
wait,  and  then — I  had  been  up 
Most  of  the  night  before  with  Denis,  I 
was  dead  beat  ^vith  acting  and  dancing 
— Ijy  ill  luck  I  fell  asleei).  When  I  woke 
cip  I  found  to  my  horror  that  it  was  close 
m  4  o'clock.  I  instantly  slipped  off  my 
shoes  and  crept  out  of  my  room  and 
iown  the  stairs.  I  could  not  get  to  the 
library  from  the  hall,  as  the  stage  blocked 
;he  way,  and  I  had  to  go  all  the  way 
round  by  the  drawing  room  and  morning 
.•oom.  As  I  went  I  thought  how  easy  it 
would  be  for  Carr  to  force  the  lock  of 
the  drawer,  and  so  it  fla.shed  across  me 
:ould  I?  Oh,  Ralph!"  said  Charles,  '"I 
went  down  solely  to  look  after  your 
property  for  you,  but  I  did  think  of  it. 
L  hope  I  should  not  have  done  it,  but  1 
sudtlenly  remembered  how  hard  pressed 
(  w:is  for  money,  and  I  did  think  of  the 
n-escent  and  how  you  would  hardly  miss 
t  and  how — but  what  does  it  matter 
low?  When  I  got  to  the  library 
'  found  I  was  too  late.  The  lock  of  the 
Irawer  had  been  forced  and  it  was  emp- 
;y.  Thei-e  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  go 
Dack  to  my  room.  I  felt  as  certain  that 
Z&TT  had  done  it  as  that  I  am  standing 
Here;  but  I  dared  say  nothing  next 
morning,  for  fear  of  drawing  an  ever 
ready  parental  suspicion  on  myself — 
R^hich,  however,  Middleton  did  for  me. 
All  I  could  do  w.is  to  keep  Carr  well  in 
sight  until  the  theft  was  found  out,  to 
prevent  any  possibility  of  his  escaping, 
lud  then  to  accuse  him.  There!"  said 
llharles,  "that  is  the  whole  truth.  Carr 
iid  not  take  the  jewels.  That  is  abso- 
utely  jiroved,  and  the  sooner  he  is  let 
)ut  the  better.  Who  took  them  heaven 
mly  knows!  I  don't.  But  I  know  who 
neant  to,  and  that  was  Carr." 

"Charles,"  said  Ralph,  with  glisten- 
ng  eyes,  "if  ever  I  get  them  back  you 
ihall  have  tho  crescent." 


"A  very  neat  little  story  altogether," 
aid  Sir  George,  "and  the  episode  of 
emptation  very  effectively  thrown  in. 
.'t  does  you  credit,  my  son,  and  is  a  great 
•elief  to  your  old  father's  mind." 

"Thank  you,  Charles,"  said  Marston, 
jetting  up.  "Sir  George,  it  is  close  on 
uncheon  time  and  Carr  must  be  let  out 
vt  once.  Novp  that  Charles  has  so  com- 
pletely cleared  himself  I"  don't  see  that 
anything  more  can  be  done  for  the  mo- 
ment, and  of  one  thing  I  am  certain, 
namely,  that  vou  are  making  yourself 
much  worse  and  must  keep  absolutely 
quiet  for  the  rest  of  the  day.  If  I  may 
advise,  I  should  suggest  that  Carr  should 
be  allowed  to  leave,  as  he  -svishes  to  do, 
by  tho  afternoon  train,  and  shouM  not 
be  pressed  to  stay.  There  is  nothing 
more  to  be  got  out  of  him,  and  consider- 
ing the  circumstances  I  should  say  the 
fooner  he  is  out  of  the  house  the  better. 
As  ho  has  been  wrongly  suspected,  I 
think  the  robbery  had  better  not  be  men- 
tioned to  any  one,  even  the  ladies  in  the 
house,  until  after  he  has  left." 

"Aurelia  knows,"  said  Ralph.  "She 
was  with  me  in  the  library.  I  left  her 
crying  bitterly  about  them." 

"Let  her  cry,  if  she  will  only  hold  her 
tongue,"  said  Sir  George,  making  a  last 
effort  to  speak,  but  e\ndently  at  the  ex- 
tremo  point  of  exhaustion.  "And  you, 
Mai-ston,  you  are  right  about  Carr.  See 
that  he  goes  this  afternoon.  There  is 
nothing  more  to  be  done  at  i)re.sent. 
Charles,  you  will  remain  here,  though 
I  have  no  doubt  yon  liave  tm  engage- 
ment in  London.  I  cannot  spare  you 
jiLst  yet." 

Charles  bowed  and  ho  and  Marston 
went  out.  I  remained  a  .second  behind 
with  Ralph. 

"I  see  it  quite  clearly,!'  said  Sir  George. 
"I  know  Charles.  He  is  sharp  enough. 
He  saw  Carr  meant  mischief,  and  he  was 
beforehand  with  him,  and  he  took  what 
Carr  meant  to  take.  It  was  not  badly 
imagined,  but  he  should  have  made  cer- 
tain Carr  was  sltJeping  in  the  house.  It 
all  turned  on  that.  He  never  reckoned 
on  the  possibility  of  Carr  being  cleared." 

"Middleton  is  still  here,"  Said  Ralph, 
significantly,  who  was  pouring  out  some- 
thing for  his  father. 

"Is  he?  I  thought  he  was  gone!"  said 
Sir  George,  so  sharply  that  I  considered 
it  advisable  to  retire  at  once. 

Charles  and  Marston  were  talking  to- 
gether ea,rnestly  in  the  passage. 

"He  does  not  believe  a  word  I  say," 
said  Charles,  as  I  joined  fhem;  "and 
what  is  more  I  could  see  he  had  told 
Ralph  he  suspected  me  before  we  came 
in.  Did  not  you  see  how  Ralph  tried  to 
stop  me  when  he  thought  I  was  com- 
mitting myself  by  accusing  Carr,  who 
it  seems  was  quite  out  of  the  question? 
I  am  glad  you  cut  it  short,  Marston. 
He  was  making  himself  wor.se  every 
moment." 

"Come  on  with  that  key  of  yours  and 
let  us  go  and  let  out  Carr,"  replied  Mars- 
ton, pattin.g  Charles  kindly  on  the  back, 
"or  he  will  be  kicking  all  the  paint  off 
the  door." 

"Not  he!"  said  Charles.  "An  honest 
man  would  have  rung  up  the  whole 
hou.sehold  and  nearly  battered  the  door 
down  by  this  time,  thinking  it  had  been 
locked  by  mistake.   Carr  knows  better." 

We  had  reached  the  smoking  room  bj- 
this  time,  just  as  the  gong  was  beginning 
to  sound  for  luncheon,  and  under  cover 
of  the  noise  Charles  fitted  the  key  into 
the  keyhole  and  unlocked  the  door.  He 
and  Marston  went  slowly  in,  talking  on 
some  indifferent  subject,  and  I  followed. 

TO  BE  CONTINUED. 


Rongh  on  His  Lordship, 

A  carpenter  in  an  ICiiKlisli  town  hav- 
ing neglected  to  ni:...e  a  gibbet  that 
had  been  ordered  by  the  hangman  on 
the  ground  that  he  had  not  been  paid 
for  the  last  one  he  had  erected  gave  so 
much  ofifense  that  the  next  time  the 
judge  came  to  the  circuit  he  was  sent 
for. 

"Fellow,"  said  the  jud.ge  in  a  stern 
tone,  "how  came  you  to  neglect  mak- 
ing the  gibbet  that  was  ordered  on  my 
account?" 

"I  humbly  beg  your  pardon,"  replied 
the  carpenter.  "Had  I  known  It  had 
been  for  your  lordship  it  would  have 
been  done  Immediately." 


^      PRINTERS  g 

^   258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

—  Telephone  Main  1361 

»^        LOS  ANaEX.ES,  CALIF.  ^ 

^lUUiiUtHUiUiiilUitiiiiiilli 
"SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOUSE  " 

We  are  sole  agents  for  John  W. 
Masury  &  Son's  Ready  Mixed 
Paints  and  Colors. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  your  10x10  room  $1.00. 

HORGAN  &  BURKE, 

430  South  Spring  St.  Tel.  Main  288 


1  The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY  • 
«         la  the  World  can  be  « 

2  obtained  at  • 

•  306  Oregon  Ave., ( Bank  Bldg,)  • 

•  SANTA  MONICA  • 


Clearance  Sale 

Our  regnlar  $20  and  $17.50  Light  weight 
Suitings  reduced  to  $14.50. 

The  greatest  values  in  the  city 

Brauer  &  Krohn,  tailors, 

114;^  S.  Main  St.   Next  to  Orpheum 


BUY 
YOUR 


SHOES 

AT  THE 

Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street 


•■vwwwwwwvwvwvww  • 

PALACE  MARKET  | 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors  J 
Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats,  ^ 
Poultry,  Game,  Oysters  # 

Cor.  3d  and  Spring  Sts.  Tel.  Main  41 5  j 
•WW^WVWWWWWWW/WV« 


Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  T'wine 


Blake.  Moffin  &  Towne. 

146  North  Los  Angeles  Si. 


NOTICE  OF  STOCKHOLDERS'  MEETING. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  June  25th,  1900. 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  order  of  the  Board 
of  Directors  of  the  Kayo  Mining  and  Develop- 
ing Company— Limited,  that  a  meet;ng  of  the 
stockholders  of  said  corporation  ha.s  been  called 
by  said  Board,  to  be  held  on  Monday,  the  10th 
day  of  September,  1900,  m  10  o'clock  in  the  fore- 
noon, at  the  principal  place  of  ousiness  of  said 
corporation,  at  the  building  where  the  said 
Board  of  Directors  usually  meets,  namely,  at 
the  Henne  Building,  1J2  West  Third  street,  in 
the  City  of  Los  Angeles,  Stale  of  California; 
that  the  object  of  said  meeting  is  to  consider 
and  act  upon  tl>e  proposition  that  said  corpor- 
ation create  a  bonded  indebtedues.s  of  Fifty 
Thousand  Dollars  (^^,000.00),  and  issue  bonds 
therefor,  in  gold  coin  of  the  United  States,  for 
the  purpose  of  raising  money  to  carry  on  Its 
operations  and  to  purchase  and  pay  for  any 
other  property  or  properties  within  the  pur- 

Eoses  of  said  corporation,  and  to  secure  the 
onded  indebtedness,  so  proposed  to  be  created, 
by  a  mortgage  or  trust  deed  upon  the  real  es- 
tate, mlnef,  mining  claims  and  locations  and 
all  other  property  now  owned  bv  said  cornora- 
tlon,  and  all  like  property  which  it  may  here- 
after acquire  wherever  situated. 

By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the 
Rayo  Mining  and  Developing  Company— Lim 
Ited.  ALF  C.  LeBAKON, 

[Corporate  SealJ  Secretary 
Eia.  9-1. 
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OF  INTEREST  TO  PARENTS. 

Having  Children  Attending  the  Public 
Schools. 


We  wish  to  call  your  attention  to  the 
fact  that  the  public  schools  are  to  open 
on  the  1st  of  September,  and  that  you 
will  soon  be  put  to  the  trouble  and 
expense  of  purchasing  a  new  supply  of 
school  books  for  the  ensuing  term. 

We  have  in  stock  a  full  line  of  new 
books  for  both  city  and  county  schools, 
as  well  as  a  large  assortment  of  second- 
hand ones.  We  will  pay  cash  for  your 
second-hand  books  or  exchange  new 
ones  for  them.  We  would  also  call  at- 
tention to  the  fact  that  we  have  a  large, 
comfortable  store,  with  plenty  of  com- 
petent help,  so  that  your  buying  can 
be  comfortably  done.  Hoping  to  see 
you  soon,  we  are 

FOWLER  BROTHERS, 
221  W.  Second  St.,  Los  .'\ngeles. 

Tel.  M.  48. 

 o  

A  SURE  WINNER. 


The  many  friends  of  James  Russell, 
a  popular  and  widely  known  Democrat 
cif  the  First  ward,  are  pushing  him  for- 
ward as  a  candidate  for  councilman  for 
tlie  First  ward  at  the  coming  election. 
As  Mr.  Russell  has  retired  from  busi- 
ness, he  is  in  a  position  to  devote  his 
whole  time  and  attention  to  the  duties 
of  the  office.  Mr.  Russell  is  a  property- 
holder  in  the  First  ward.  If  Mr.  Rus- 
sell secures  the  nomination  it  is  certain 
his  friends  will  make  a  strong  fi.ght  to 
place  him  in  office,  as  he  is  a  most  eHi- 
cient  and  reliable  man.  As  a  grocer 
Mr.  Russell  has  won  the  friendship  and 
respect  of  the  residents  of  the  First 
ward. 

 o  

BURBANK  THEATER. 
Mr.  James  Neil!  and  the  incompar- 
able Neill  Company  will  enter  into  the 
sixth  and  farewell  week  of  their  very 
successful  engagement  at  the  Burbank 
Theater,  commencing  tomorrow  night. 
The  play  to  be  presented  is  Dion  Bouci- 
cault's  great  English  racing  drama,  "The 
Jilt,"  which  is  considered  to  be  one  of  his 
very  best  productions.  This  play  was 
last  presented  in  Los  Angeles  some  four 
years  ago,  when  it  scored  a  great  artistic 
success.  Mr.  Neill  will  be  seen  in  the 
role  of  Myles  O'Hara,  originally  created 
by  the  great  Boucicault  himself,  and 
Miss  Edythe  Chapman  will  essay  the 
role  of  Kitty  Woodstock.  The  scenery 
will  be  a  feature  of  the  performance, 
particularly  the  great  race  scene  in  the 
fourth  act.  All  the  favorites  in  Mr. 
Neill's  company  will  be  in  the  cast,  and 
it  is  safe  to  say  that  the  forthcoming  pro- 
■duction  will  be  one  of  unusual  excel- 
lence. The  cast  will  be  as  follows: 
Sir  Rudleigh  Woodstock  

 Frank  MacVicars 

Col.  Tudor  John  W.  Burton 

'Geoffrey  Tudor  Benn  Howard 

Lord  Marcus  Wylie  Robert  Morris 

Myles  O'Hara  (Referee)  Mr.  Neill 

James  Daisey  Emmett  Shackelford 

Rev.  Mr.  Spooner. .  .George  Bloomcjuest 

Wilcox  Scott  Seaton 

Lady  Millicent  (the  Jilt)  

 Grace  Mae  Lamkin 

Kitty  Woodstock  Edythe  Cha  pman 

Mrs.  Welter  Lillian  Andrews 

Phyllis  Welter  Julia  Dean 

Mrs.  Pincott  Rose  Swain 

 o  

City  News  in  Brief. 


Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittings 
dally,  $1;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
m\i  S.  Spring. 

ANYVO  Theatrical  Cold  Cream  has  become 
a  great  favorite  with  fashionable  women  here. 
Our  dry  climate  makes  it  necessary  for  those 
who  would  preserve  the  smoothness  of  the 
skin,  to  give  it  more  than  passing  care. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positivelv  ex- 
terminates roaches:  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  |3.00;  217  West  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 

Tne  Washington  Oil  Company,  128  South 
Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  is  out  with  the  an- 
nouncement that  it  will  be  ready  to  make  con- 
tracts for  drilling  in  the  local  field  or  in  the 
Newhall  field,  where  it  owns  2080  acres  of  val- 
uable oil  land  located  on  the  same  mountain 
range  and  oil  strike  as  the  Temescal  Piru  Oil 
Companies,  I'nion  Oil  Company.  Fillmore  and 
Santa  Paula  Companies,  on  or  about  Septem- 
ber 1st.   Shares  in  this  company  are  S'  j  cents. 


Be  Independent. 

Non-Trust  Wall  Paper,  3c. ;  Ingrain, 
8>^c  ;  Ingrain  Borders,  2>^c. ;  Lead,  ; 
Mixed  Paint,  $1.60  gal;  Opaque  Shades, 
35c;  Moulding,  2c  ft.  Waltkr  Bros., 
627  South  Spring  St.       Tel.  Main  1055. 


BAND    CONCERT,  HOLLENBECK 
PARK. 


Sunday,  Sept.  2,  7  :30  P.  M. — Southern 
California  Band. 


March,  The  Union  Forever  Scouton 

Waltz,  Calanthe   Withiark 

Selection,  Faust   Gounod 

The  Darkeys'  Patrol  Lansing 

Characteristic,  The  Battle  of  Santiago 
 Orth 


Overture,  Pique  Dame  Suppe 

Medley,  Songs  of  '98  Mackie 

Polka,  The  Anvil   Parlow 

Two-step,  The  Mosquito  Parade. 

Medley,  Broadway  to  Tokio  Sloane 

"America. 


Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  park. 

 o  

BAND  CONCERT.  WESTLAKE 
PARK. 


Sunday,  Sept.  2,  2:30  P.  M, — Southern 
California  Band. 


Grand  march.  Silver  Trumpets.  .Viviani 


Waltz,   Jolly   Fellows  Voclker 

Selection,  The  Singing  Girl  Herbert 

Serenade,  La  Paloma  Yradier 

The  Lost  Chord   Sullivan 


Overture,  Jolly  Robbers  Suppe 

Characteristic,  A  Hunting  Scene  

 Buccalossi 

Selection,  II  Trovatore  Verdi 

Porto  Rican  dance,  Rosita  Missud 

Medley,  Broadway  to  Tokio  Sloane 

"Star  Spangled  Banner." 


 o  

PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Mr.  Dan  Neuhart,  the  able  and  genial 
secretary  of  the  Democratic  Central 
Committee,  has  unusual  business  with 
political  work  at  this  time.  Notwith- 
standing the  tremendous  strain  on  his 
duties  and  their  interference  with  the 
regular  business  in  which  he  is  engaged, 
Mr.  Neuhart  has  remained  throughout 
it  all  the  same  courteous,  energetic  gen- 
tleman that  he  has  always  been. 


Mr.  Henry  J.  Pauley,  proprietor  of  the 
bindery  bearing  is  name,  is  one  of  the 
most  ardent  and  enthusiastic  of  Demo- 
crats. Outside  of  his  business,  Mr. 
Pauley  is  thoroughly  alive  to  the  pa- 
triotic duty  of  taking  an  active  interest 
in  public  affairs.  Mr.  Pauley  is  a  fre- 
quent participant  in  Democratic  meet- 
ings. 


Attorney  M.  W.  Conkling  is  one  of 
the  most  po|)ular,  able  and  best  looking 
Democrats  in  the  local  party.  At  the 
present  time  Mr.  Conkling  is  wearing  a 
white  vest  which  he  says  is  not  due  to 
the  fact  that  a  wave  of  prosperity  has 
struck  him,  but  that  it  is  simply  to  keep 
cool.  Mr.  Conkling  is  an  old  time  Dem- 
ocrat and  is  used  to  the  devious  steps 
of  politics.  At  the  present  time  Mr. 
Conkling  is  interested  in  oil. 


One  of  the  most  popular  and  interest- 
i''.g  speakers  of  Los  Angeles  is  Mr. 
James  T.  Van  Rensselaer.  Mr.  \'an 
Rensselaer  has  been  long  known  in  this 
city  as  an  independent  speaker  on  re- 
form lines.  His  brilliant  personali.ty 
always  captivates  an  audience.  Mr.  Van 
Rensselaer  dropped  into  the  office  of  the 
Post  Thursday  afternoon  and  compli- 
mented the  Post,  saying  the  Post  is  the 
best  weekly  paper  in  the  great  south- 
west. 


Mr.  Hugh  Saxon,  of  the  Times,  is  one 
of  the  best  impersonators  who  ever  went 
on  the  vaudeville  stage.  Before  comiiig 
to  this  city,  Mr.  Saxon  gained  a  wide 
reputation  in  theatrical  circles  in  Wash- 
ington, D.  C,  where  he  held  a  responsi- 
ble position  in  the  government  printing 
office.  Mr.  Saxon's  theatrical  work  has 
been  varied,  having  fillecf  the  following 
engagements :  Three  seasons.  Cole's  Cir- 
cus ;  "Devil's  Auction,"  spectacular  ex- 
travaganza ;  Dixey's  "Adonis,"  spectac- 
ular extravaganza;  three  seasons,  "Gilly 
Spooner,"  in  Hoyt's  "Bunch  of  Keys ;" 
juvenile  parts  with  Lizzie  Evans  when 
she  was  a  "star;"  also  identified  with 
melodrama,  and  later  vaudeville.  As  an 
entertainer  of  club  or  church  Mr.  Saxon 
is  par  excellence  the  prince  of  enter- 
tainers, having  remained  in  New  York 
for  some  time  in  this  line.  Mr.  Saxon  is 
a  son  of  Elizabeth  Lyle  Saxon,  celebrat- 
ed in  literature. 


"1  he  Third  Daughter"  is  the  title  of 
an  interesting  book  on  the  life  of  Chi- 
nese girls,  in  course  of  preparation  by 
Mrs.  Lu  Wheat,  of  Garvanza,  who  has 
recently  returned  from  Shanghai.  This 
book  will  illustrate  the  home  life  of  the 
Chinese  girl,  the  foot  binding  and  the 
sale  of  her  when  she  is  old  enough  to 
marry,  connecting  her  with  the  slave 
trade  in  girls  in  San  Francisco.  Mrs. 
Lu  Wheat  is  a  forceful  and  able  writer, 
and  is  familiar  with  Chinese  life,  hav- 
ing had  ample  opportunity  to  study  her 
subjects.  This  new  book  is  looked  for- 
ward to  by  many  with  pleasurable  an- 
ticipation. 


Mr.  George  H.  Maxwell,  of  the  Na- 
tional Irrigation  Association,  visited  The 
Post  on  Tuesday.  Mr.  Maxwell  is  de- 
voting his  efforts  in  Chicago  and  East- 
ern cities  with  a  view  to  interesting  the 
business  men  of  the  East  in  the  benefit 
that  will  accrue  from  the  storage  of 
water  in  the  West.  Mr.  Maxwell  is  a 
forcible,  logical  and  convincing  speak- 
er. He  is  doing  a  great  work,  and  is  in- 
teresting the  congressmen  of  this  coun- 
try in  the  annexation  of  the  arid  West. 
With  a  population  of  50.000.000  persons, 
who  will  have  migrated  from  Eastern 
cities  to  the  fertile  and  arid  West.  Mr. 
Maxwell  predicts  that  many  persons 
now  living  will  see  Los  Angeles  a  city 
of  over  a  million  inhabitants. 

 o  

CAMPAIGN  RALLIES. 

The  Bryan  and  Steven.son  Club,  to- 
gether with  the  Silver  Republicans, 
have  secured  the  complete  yVuditorium 
Building,  which  was  formerly  occupied 
by  Jacoby  Bros.,  on  North  Spring 
street,  where  campaign  rallies  will  be 
held  frequently  during  the  coming  cam- 
paign. The  Democrats  are  going  to  do 
some  red  hot  work,  and  it  is  certain 
that  the  meetings  held  in  this  great  hall 
will  be  some  of  the  most  enthusiastic 
in  the  history  of  Los  .-Xngeles. 


The  Cit--  and  County  Democratic 
Club,  of  Los  Angeles,  will  hold  its  next 
meeting  in  the  Native  Sons'  lodgerooms 
in  the  Stowell  Building,  opposite  the 
Los  Angeles  Theater,  Saturday  even- 
ing. The  programme  will  be  one  of 
unusual  interest.  Speaking  by  promi- 
nent Democrats.  .-Ml  Democrats  in- 
vited. 

 o  

Employer — "I  dismissed  my  last 
watchman  on  account  of  his  intemperate 
habits.    Now,  are  you  sober?" 

Applicant — "Yes,  sir;   very  often." 
 o  

Weary  Woggles  (reading  a  news- 
paper)— Some  men  are  more  lucky  dan 
others,  even  in  dyin'. 

Willy  Wayside— How's  dat? 

W.  Waggles— W'y,  it  tells  of  a  feller 
here  wot  was  drowned  in  a  beer  vat. 
 o  i 

"Mamma,* the  right  way  to  spell  'high' 
is   h-i-g-h   isn't  it?" 

"Yes,  dear;  why  do  you  wish  to 
know  ?" 

"  Cause  I'm  writing  a  composition 
about  the  highena." 


Relionce  Oil  Co. 


An  oil  company  of  oil  men. 

Operations  conducted  under  the 
supervision  of  an  expert  of  over 
twenty-five  years'  experience. 

Capitalization  only  $125,000. 

The  company  owns  880  acres  in 
the  Palomas  District,  north  of  the 
famous  Pico  District. 

Also,  80  acres  in  the  Newhall 
field  about  one-half  mile  iiorlh  of  the 
famous  New  Century  Gusher. 

80  acres  leased  in  the  Buckhorn 
District  south  of  the  Fortuna 
wells. 

20,000  shares  now  selling-  at  25 
cents.  Operations  already  com- 
menced. 

Call  or  send  for  prospectus. 

201  Laughlin  Building.  Phone 
Red  2853. 


Hotel  MacKeozie 

Mrs.  Q.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

4491  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 

118  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Angeles.  Ca.1. 


cailfoiQlasieamDyeworKs 

J.  G.  THUR.STON,  Prop.' 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Cloihing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laoes,  Curtains,  Rugs  and 
Blankets.   Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRY  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feathers  cleaned,  dyed  and  curled. 

122  W.  6th  St.,  L.  A.  Tel.  Green  1620 


J.  G.  Thurston, 

.  Real  Estate  Agent 

Realty  bought,  sold  and  exchangeed. 
Bargains  in  business  chances.  A  large 
list  of  lodging  houses  for  sale. 

Telephone  Green  1620. 

122  W.  SixtU  St.,  L.OS  Augeles. 

J.  T.  WATKINS, 

Texas  Express 

stand  N.  E.  Corner  Sixth  &  Spring  St. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  799 

Baggage  and  express  delivered  to  all  parts 
the  city.    Residence  819  S.  Spring  Street. 

J.  J.  OsBURN  C.  E.  Chapman 

Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Office  and  Store 

. F  I XX  u  R  e  s. 

Tel.  Qreen  1623     1 20  W.  Sixth  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 

F.  O.  HUTSON, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Fruits,  Cigars  and  iobacco 

6o4  South  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles,  -  Cal. 

RUSSIL_I_S 

Marble  and  Granite  Works 

Monuments,  Heads. ones.  Tablets  and 
all  Kinds  of  Cement  Work. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed. 

811  South  Main  St.         H.  D.  RUSSILL,  Prop., 

810  South  Spring  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Circulating  Library 

Room  201,  223  W.  2nd  St., 
Los  Angeles. 
Tel.  Main  1415        Membership  Fee  50c 
Books  Rented  at  5  Cents  the  Week--5c  for  Delivery 

Seventy-five  cents  worth  of  magazines  rented 
for  25c.  Five  10c  magazines  rented  for  20c— one 
you  keep.  For  $2.50  we  rent  you  five  10c  maga 
zines  the  month  and  give  you  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  THE  SATURDAY  POST. 

This  is  equivalent  to  getting  $7.00  worth  of 
reading  matter  for  the  year  for  only  $2.50. 

Subscriptions  taken  for  all  Publications. 

All  leading  Coast  and  Eastern  Papers  on  File. 
Illustrations  furnished  to  the  press  and  public. 

SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


lb 
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WILLY  NILLY 

AND 

GERTIE  GAD 

Have  Both  Gone  to  Coro- 
nado  Tent  City 


Just  to  hear  tlic  band, 
Just  to  crunch  the  sand, 
Just  to  hold  her  hand. 


$4  for  the  round  trip,  bag  and  baggage 
right  into  Tent  City.      Information  at 


Santa  Fe  Ticket  Oflice 

Second  and  Spring  Streets. 


Sea  Bathing 


Is  always 
Delightful 


At 


Terminal  Island 

Just  the  place  to  spend  a  pleasant  day.  Temperature  of 
water  always  ilie  same ;  I'lenty  of  Shade ;  Luncli  Tables; 
Cool  Drinking  Water.  Play  (irounds  for  the  Cliildren 
Willi  Swings  and  Teeter  Boards.  T.\KE 

TERMINAL  RAILWAY 

Trains  run  via  Lon^  Hi-acli  ami  stop-over  privilcK'"*  allo\vo<l  j 
mi  n'Kular  lickrls.    Infonnalion  and  Tirkfts 


237  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


Tel.  Main  960  and  656 


GensLro  P.  YglesioLS 

Specialist  in  HELMINTHOLOGY 

and  DISEASES  OF  THE  BLOOD 

CoNsnr.TATiox  Hours  :  8  -.00  to  12  :00  a.m.    2  :(10  to  (i  -.00 

655  South  spring  street.  LOS  AINGELES.  CAE. 


Tape  Worms  and  all  kinds  of 

Parasites  of  the  Human  Body. 


Ophir  Oil  Company 


1 50  €1$.  per  Shore  I 

•  WW  WW  WW  WW  • 


800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Coalinga  District 

3|  Miles  from  Railway  Communication. 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 


WARREN  GILLELEN 

President  Broadway  Banic,  Los  Angeles. 
JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Cashier  State  Banlf  and  Trust  Co.,  Los 

Angeles 

JOlfN  MASON  GARIUXER 

Engineer  and  General  Contractor  of 
Public  Works,  I'hoeni.'t,  A.  T.,  and  Los 
Angeles 


JOHN  MARTIN 

I'rcsident  Martin  ripe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr  Stanley  Electric  Co.,  San  Francisco 

GEORGE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

NATHANIEL  J.  MANSON 

Atlorney-at-Law,  .San  Francisco 

H.  R.  HlRLHrT 

Fifteen  years  in  charge  of  Ailverlising 
Department,  San  Francisco  Call 


OPHIR  OIL  COMPANY 


435  Douglas  Building 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


I   Abl)oi$ford  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  caL  I 


A  DELIGHTFUL  HOME.  ^ 


IS  recog-nized  througout 
the  United  States  as  a 
most  delig'htful  place  at 
which  to  stop  while  in 
Southern  California,  Its 
praises  are  being  sounded 
by  thousands  who  have 
been  its  g'tiests  from  Maine 
to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful 
interior  court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaint- 
ances of  those  who  have 
been  separated  since  their 
school  days. 


Ai^inii.stoid  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  California. 


HAS  gained  for  itself 
an  enviable  reputa- 
tion for  its  exceptionally 
fine  cuisine.  Just  outside 
the  business  portion  of 
the  city,  its  convenience 
to  car  lines  makes  it  ac- 
cessible from  all  portions 
of  the  city. 

Its  free  billiard  room, 
its  reading  room  replete 
with  the  latest  mag-az'nes 
and  daily  and  weekly  pa- 
pers of  Southern  Cali  or- 
nia  make  it  enjoyable. 


Check  Your  Baggage  Through  to  the  Abbotsford  Inn, 


8tK  and  Hope  Streets, 


Los  Angeles,  Cd^l. 
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Northern  ConsoliddLted 
Oil  and  Mining  Company  No.  2 

Over  12.000  Acres  of  Rich  Oil  Lacnd 
Interest  Paying  Stock  at  the  Low  Pries  of  10c  per  Share 

The  Northern  Consolidated  Oil  and  Mining  Company,  No.  2,  Is  the  last  of  the  Charles  Vicio 
Hall  dividend-iiaying  oil  properties  whieh  will  be  put  "upon  the  market.  Its  shares  are  of  the 
par  value  of  $1  eat^h,  fully  paid  up,  and  have  been  placed  uj.on  the  market  at  the  price  of  10 
cents  each.  The  company  starts  out  with  the  ownership  of  producing  wells  in  the  Lo.^  Angeles 
oil  fields,  which  are  now  yielding  a  monthly  production  sutlicient  to  pay  regular  dividends, 
which  aje  expected  to  continue  at  the  rate  of  5  per  cent  per  month  on  the  io  cents  per  share. 

In  addition  to  this,  it  controls  by  purchase  and  leasehold  12,000  acres  of  rich  oil  land  in  the 
Los  Angeles,  Fullerton,  Santa  Barbara  and  Ventura  fields. 

The  company  also  owns  two  pumping  plants,  wells,  and  thirty  city  lots  in  City  of  Los  Angeles 
oil  field,  and  80 acres  in  the  Fullerton  field. 

A  Valuable  5tock 

The  stock  of  the  Northern  Consolidated  Oil  Company,  No.  2,  has  been  placed  upon  the  mar- 
ket on  terms  which  will  enable  shareholders  to  realize  dividends  upon  the  money  invested  and 
ultimately  be  able  to  dispose  of  their  stock  at  a  large  advance  over  the  price  paid  for  it. 

Liberal  Terms 

When  desired  loans  will  be  made  to  re9j)onsiblc  parties  upon  this  stock  for  75  per  cent  of  the 
price  asked  for  the  shares.  Thus,  by  paying  25  per  cent  of  the  cost  (10  cents  per  share)  the  bal- 
ance can  be  paid  in  8i.\  equal  monthly  installments,  with  interest  at  the  rate  of  0  per  cent  iier 
annum,  the  purchaser  to  receive  the  monthly  dividend  from  the  date  of  purchase  of  the  stock 
at  liny  time  for  amount  paid  in. 

If  parties  now  purchasing  stock  at  10  cents  per  share  shall  request  the  same,  the  sale  will  be 
made  on  written  condition  that  the  stock  will  at  the  option  of  the  imrchaser.  at  the  end  of  one 
year  be  received  buck  and  purchase  monev  will  be  refunded  on  thirty  days'  notice,  with  inter- 
est thereon  at  the  rate  of  8  per  cent  per  aiiiium,  less  dividends  paid  on  same.  This  is  meant  as 
a  guarantee  of  the  investment. 

Inquiries  in  reganl  to  stock,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  furnished  by  addressing, 

CHARLES  V.  HALL,  President 


246-248  Wilcox  Block, 


Los  Angeles,  California 


OPENING  OF 

Tohe  PALACE 

SATURDAY,  Sept.  8th. 

You  are  invited  to  be  in  attendance  on  this  occasion  to 
note  the  many  needed  improvements  and  changes.  Every- 
thing- calculated  to  enhance  the  comfort  and  pleasure  of  our 
patrons  has  been  provided.  THE  PALACE  is  owned  and 
will  be  run  by  the  Anheuser-Busch  Brewing-  Association  of 
St.  Louis. 

The  very  best  place  of  its  kind  on  the  Coast.  Chef  from 
the  East  with  years  of  experience  in  this  line.  Nothing  but 
the  best  will  be  served.  Newly  organized  orchestra  second  to 
none.    Particular  attention  to  theatre  parties. 

C.  H.  GRAY,  Mana<^er. 


PURE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS.  J 

There  are  several  grades  of  wines — all  are  good  but  the  purest  are  better  • 

than  the  others.  The  best  grades  cost  but  a  trifle  more  than  the  impure  ^ 

wines — which  are  injurious.    You  can't  afford  to  run  the  rislc — you  run  * 

no  risk  wlien  you  buy  your  wines  from  ^ 


t  JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO., 


141-3-5-147  So.  Main  Street 
Telephone  Mala  538 


A  WATCH  FREE! 

To  Every  Subscriber  to  iheSolurdayPosl. 

The  Post  Publishing  Co.  will  give  one  of  the  celebrated 
Yankee  watches  to  every  subscriber  to  the  Saturday  Post  who 
send  them  one  new  prepaid  subscription  for  one  year  at  the 
regular  subscription  price  of  $1.00.  This  oifer  is  to  sub- 
scribers only.  This  watch  is  Gentleman's  size,  nickel  fin- 
ished case,  Arabic  dial,  winds,  sets  and  regulates  in  back 
without  use  of  key;  has  hour,  minute  and  second  hands 
and  runs  30  to  36  hours  with  one  winding.  The  Vaiiiee 
WalCll  is  guaranteed  by  its  makers  to  keep  good  time  for  one 
)-ear.  Out  of  town  subscribers  will  kindly  send  4  cents 
extra  for  postage  on  the  watch.  Watches  now  on  exhibi- 
tion at  the  office  of  the 

POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 

401-402  Stimson  Building, 

Los  Angeles,  Cai.. 


f  U^1/A    U^/I    a  moat  remarkably  gratifying  sale  of 

\    ffC  IIUWC  llCltl   Blue  Fla.me  Oil  Stoves. 

»  both  wick  and  wickless,  Self  Ger\- 

!  era.tintf  G&soline  Stoves  aLnd  Glenwood  R.a.nges,  during  tlie 

J  past  two  weeks,  demonstrating  tiiat  tlie.se  f^ood.s  are  prime  favorites  with 

}  tho.se  who  know  their  true  vahie.    Tliey  are  liy  far  superior  to  any  other 

t  patterns  manufactured,  and  fully  recommended  by  us  aa  sucli.    The  prices 

J  are  botii  moderate  and  within  the  reacli  of  all. 

p  Do  not  buy  a  stove  of  any  kind  until  yon  see  our  extensive  stock. 

\  Jas.  w.  Hellman,    156-161  iNorlh  Spring  St. 

vvvvvvvvvv\^vvvv^/vvvvvvvvvv%»vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvl 


mm  ^mmmmmmmmmmm  mm  ^^^^^^^^^^^  • 

I  Any  Piece  of  Musie  ai  Any  Time  I ; 

•  You  are  a  complete  master  of  tlie  Piano  without  the  trouble  ^ 

and  expense  of  a  musical  education  if  you  only  have  an  ^ 

^  Angelus  Piano  Player  ^  \ 


Call  or  write  us  for  complete  information  regarding  the 
greatest  musical  invention  of  the  age 

The  Bartlett  Music  Co.,  233-5  5.  Broadway 


^  RACES  ^ 
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Clerk  ok  Scales:  J.  B.  Procter. 
Secretary:  G.  L.  Waring. 
Judge:  Capt.  T.  B.  Merry. 
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FIRST  DAY 

1  Mile  Bicycle  Race. 

5=8  Mile  Running. 

3=4  Mile  Running. 
3=4  Mile  Running  for  Ponies. 

7=8  Mile  Running.  Trotting. 

SECOND  DAY 

l=MiIe  Bicycle.         Tilting  at  the  Ring. 

Tug  of  War.  l=Mile  Running. 

3=4  Mile  Galloway  Running. 
1=2  Mile  and  Repeat  Local  Saddle  Horses. 


Overnight  Running  Race  will  be  arranged  on 
September  lOth,  1900. 
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Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters.  | 

Spider  Hiid  the  Bullet  (iirl  are  the  cook  and 
the  eook's  assistant  for  an  outfit  of  cattle  men 
in  Arizona.  Spider  has  the  ambition  to  become 
a  full  fledged  cowboy  and  to  this  end  saves  all 
of  his  money  and  works  at  night  to  complete 
his  equipments.  His  exceptional  horsemanship 
wins  him  favor  from  the  owners  of  the  cattle, 
who  being  short-handed  promoted  him  to  be  a 
cow-puncher.  One  of  the  men,  "Pug"  Hollis,  a 
typical  Arizona  bad  man  vents  his  .spleen  on 
Spider  by  burning  his  "Chaps'  (leather  leg- 
gings). Spider  vows  revenge.  Hollis  is  thrown 
from  his  horse  soon  after,  in  crossing?' a  river. 
He  sees  the  animal  in  the  middle  of  the  stream. 
In  order  to  reach  him,  Hollis  performs  a  feat  of 
daring  in  pB.s8ing  from  cow  to  cow  on  their 
backs  and  at  last  falls  between  the  cattle,  and 
is  in  great  danger.  Spider  magnanimously  goes 
to  his  resq\ie  and  throws  him  his  lariat.  Hollis 
gets  the  noose  about  his  body  and  is  hauled 
out;  Spider  narrowly  escapes  drowning.  The 
cattle  are  scattered  and  tlie  attempt  to  cross 
the  river  is  given  up.  Spider  disappears  from 
camp  and  the  leaders  and  Captain  Lee  go  in 
search  ot  him.  Hollis  is  also  missing.  The 
party  have  a  suspicion  that  Hollis  has  gone  to 
join  a  gang  of  cattle  thieves.  Spider  is  found 
following  the  thieves,  who  are  driving  stray 
cattle.  The  cattle  are  rescued  and  the  party 
return  to  camp.  A  storm  arises  during  which 
the  cattle  thieves  stampede  the  herd. 

CHAPTER  V. 

Ii<  WHICH  SPIDER  RETURNS  IN  TRIUMPH. 

I  had  never  seen  rain  fall  as  it  did 
then.  It  seemed  to  come  in  streams.  It 
beat  through  the  heavy  canvas  of  my 
tent,  forming  a  mist  on  the  inside  The 
continuone  crash  of  tbo  falling  water 
would  have  drowned  the  report  of  a 
mortar. 

It  rained  and  rained  and  kept  on  rain- 
ing. Little  brooks  formed  on  the  plain, 
then  came  together  and  made  larger 
ones  that  finally  tumbled  over  the  edge 
of  the  cliff  in  a  series  of  cascades. 
When  an  hour  later  the  foreman  and 
Spider,  returned  to  the  camp,  there 
were  no  signs  of  a  let  up.  One  by  one 
oor  disheartened  cowboys  straggled  in 
and  repaired  to  my  tent,  where  the 
nearest  approach  to  shelter  was  to  be 
found.  None  of  them  seemed  particular- 
ly surprised  when  t-old  of  the  disappear- 
ance of  our  cattle.  They  had  expected 
it  all  along,  they  said. 

"I  don't  never  remember  seeiu  rain 
las' so  long  as  this  aroun  here,"  said 
Lee  as  he  tried  vainly  to  light  a  damp 
match  on  the  sole  of  his  soaked  boot  in 
order  to  ignite  the  wet  tobacco  with 
which  he  had  filled  his  pipe.  "Them 
fellers  must  'a'  seen  the  storm  comiu  up 
an  then  come  over  a  purpose  ter  stam- 
pede the  herd.  Course  we  can't  do  noth- 
in  till  it  lets  up,  an  then  we'll  have  ter 
do  some  huntin,  I  reckon.  This  tain'U 
have  washed  oat  all  the  tracks." 

"We'll  tin'  the  tracks  again  without 
much  trouble,"  replied  the  foreman. 
"Ther  ain't  no  doubt  but  what  we  got 
ter  do  gunthin,  though  Question  is, 
what?" 

'Looks  to  me  as  though  we  were  in 
something  of  a  scrape,  "  I  observed,  try- 
ing hard  not  to  speak  despondently. 

"None  so  bad  as  what  it  might  be.' 
replied  the  foreman  philosophically 
'We  got  ter  make  a  plan,  that's  all." 

We  held  a  disconsolate  council  with 
;he  water  drumming  over  us  on  the 
itrained  canvas  so  that  we  had  to  raise 
)ar  voices  in  order  to  make  them  heard. 
Che  plan,  when  finally  decided  upon, 
was  a  very  simple  one.  That  the  thieves 
lad  made  a  clean  sweep  was  evident, 
or  none  of  the  men  who  had  come  in 
lad  found  any  cattle.  They  had  all  been 
Iriven  away.  Now,  to  cover  so  much 
pronud  in  so  short  a  time  argued  that 
iqi  enemies  bad  a  force  much  larger 
ban  ours — one  that  we  could  hardly 


hope,  unaided,  to  defeat. 

Therefore  it  was  decided  that  as  soon 
as  it  stopped  raining  some  of  the  men 
would  scatter  over  the  desert  to  find,  if 
possible,  some  trace  of  the  missing  cat- 
tle, while  we  would  send  a  messenger 
to  some  ranches  that  lay  on  the  other 
side  of  the  river  some  30  miles  below 
us,  with  instructions  to  bring  back  all 
the  men  that  could  be  mustered.  Cat- 
tlemen are  usually  ready  to  help  each 
other  in  cases  of  this  kind,  for  no  one 
knows  when  his  own  turn  to  require 
help  may  come.  In  this  instance,  too, 
the  community  of  cattle  thieves  had 
long  been  a  menace  to  the  men  on  whom 
we  called.  All  of  them  probably  had 
suffered  from  this  or  another  raid. 

The  rain  ceased  as  suddenly  as  if  be- 
gan. The  clouds  parted  and  were  blown 
in  dark  shreds  across  the  sky.  The  pools 
that  lay  in  sh^jllow  depressions  of  the 
plain  were  like  beds  of  coals  as  the  level 
rays  of  the  setting  sun  reddened  them. 

As  we  had  planned,  the  foreman  sent 
five  men  in  different  directions  with 
orders  to  search  for  traces  of  the  miss- 
ing herd,  to  let  us  know  at  ouce  if  any 
were  found,  and  to  report  by  midnight 
in  any  case.  Delighted  at  the  prospect 
of  action,  the  men  trooped  out  of  my 
tent  Some  of  them  spread  their  blan- 
kets out  to  dry.  Others  offered  needless 
help  to  the  men  who  were  preparing  to 
set  out.  The  reat.  Spider  among  them, 
lounged  about  the  cook  wagon  and 
"joshed"  the  Ballet  Girl,  to  use  their 
own  phrase,  because  he  could  not  start 
his  fire.  For  some  minutes  the  foreman 
stood  in  the  door  of  my  tent  rubbing 
his  chin  thoughtfully  Then  he  called 
to  Spider. 

"Look  —  hero,  you  kid,"  said  he. 
"You  heard  what  we  said  'bout  sendiu 
down  the  river  ter  get  more  men.  Well, 
I  want  you  ter  saddle  up  a  fresh  pony  an 
be  ready  ter  start  in  five  minutes.  Hear 't 
The  boss,  here,  he'll  write  a  note  fer 
you  ter  take.  Get  a  wiggle  on,  now." 
Tbo  laugh  that  Spider  brought  with 
him  faded  from  his  face.  This  was 
business,  and  without  a  word  he  nodded 
and  strode  away. 

"I  reckon  he's  about  the  bes'  one  ter 
sen',"  continued  the  foreman,  turning 
to  me.  "He'll  do  what  he  sets  out  ter 
do  every  time.  Then  it  ain't  likely 
ther's  any  danger  down  that  way,  an 
you  can't  tell  what'll  turn  up  here.  It'U 
keep  the  kid  outer  mischief  fer  awhile.  " 

While  the  foreman  was  speaking  I 
had  torn  a  leaf  out  of  an  account  book 
and  had  written  the  note.  Suddenly  I 
became  aware  that  the  laughter  and 
talk  of  the  men  had  hushed.  A  second 
later  Spider,  his  face  working  with 
rage,  dashed  into  the  tent,  caught  up  a 
rifle  and  vanished. 

"StopI"  roared  the  foreman,  lifting 
the  flap  that  closed  the  tent  door. 
Through  the  opening  I  could  see  that 
Spider  had  dropped  on  one  knee  and 
was  taking  careful  aim  at  something 
that  was  out  of  my  view. 

"What  you  doin?  Come  berel"  com- 
manded the  foreman  sternly.  Lowering 
the  rifle.  Spider  rose  slowly  to  his  feet, 
keeping  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  point  to- 
ward which  he  had  been  aiming.  Run- 
ning to  the  door,  I  followed  his  gaze 
with  my  eyes. 

On  a  ridge  of  sand,  half  a  mile  away. 


three  men  were  galloping  up  and  down, 
waving  their  hats  and  firing  pistols. 
They  were  shouting,  too,  for  the  faint 
echoes  of  their  shouts  reached  us. 

"Look  there!"  cried  Spider.  "See 
them  men?  Hollis  is  one  of  'em,  an 
that  greaser  what  shot  at  me  las'  night. 
They're  givin  us  the  laugh,  that's  what 
they're  doin,  'cause  we  los'  our  cattle 
an  they  got  'em.    Are  you  fellers" — 

"Come  here!  Hear  me?"  commanded 
the  foreman  again.  "Look  here,  young 
man,"  he  continued  as  Spider  came  re- 
luctantly forward.  "It  ain't  good  busi- 
ness lettin'  your  mad  get  up  so  bad  you 
lose  yer  head,  not  for  no  one  what 
works  roun'  horses  and  cattle.  You  had 
orders  too.  Nobody  what  won't  obey 
orders  works  in  my  gang.  Ther  wasn't 
no  shootin  called  for.  Besides,"  he  add- 
ed as  an  afterthought,  "you'd  a-knowed 
if  you'd  had  any  sense  that  you  could 

not  hit  notbln  at  that  range."  Spider 
glatced  at  thu  foreman,  and  his  face 
fell. 

"That's  right.  I  loa'  my  head  clean. 
I  know  I  did.  I  won't  do  it  again  an, 
say,  I'm  awful  sorry,  "  he  said  penitent- 
ly. Carefully  lowering  the  hammer,  he 
placed  the  rifle,  apparently  aa  a  sort  of 
token  of  surrender,  in  the  foreman's 
hands.  Then,  without  another  look  at 
the  men  who  were  still  capering  about 
on  the  ridge,  he  went  away  to  saddle  a 
torse. 

"The  boy's  got  the  bes'  eyes  of  any- 
body in  the  outfit,  all  right  enough," 
taid  the  foreman,  setting  down  the 
rifle.  "I  alwus  knowed  that,  but  yet  I 
don't  believe  he  c'n  tell  who  those  men 
are,  not  so  far  away  as  that." 

It  certainly  seemed  impossible  that 
Spider  could  distinguish  any  one  at  so 
great  a  distance.  I  ran  into  the  tent  to 
get  a  pair  of  fieldglasses,  but  when  I 
returned  tTie  men  had  disappeared. 

"Jus'  give  one  yell  an  then  walloped 
off  behip'  the  ridge  thar  as  you  went 
in,"  said  the  foreman.  "They  was  lef 
behin'  by  the  res'  er  ther  gang  so's  ter 
watch  us,  I  reckon,  an  see  what  we're 
a-gonter  do. " 

"Well,  they  won't  watch  nothin," 
commented  Lee,  who  had  strolled  up  to 
us.  "They're  drunk  an  they'll  get 
drunker,  'specially  if  Hollis  is  there. 
He's  ben  sober  so  long  now  that  he 
won't  stop  soon  once  he  gets  started." 

"Meekness  an  sobriety  an  the  rest  of 
it  ain't  his  style  enough  ter  hurt," 
agreed  the  foreman.  "But  maybe  Hol- 
lis wasn't  there.  Look  a  here,  you  kid," 
he  called  as  Spider  rode  up  on  the  big- 
gest and,  next  to  his  own,  the  ugliest 
horse  I  had  brought  from  the  ranch.  I 
forgot  ter  tell  ycu  before  that  you're 
likely  ter  steer  up  agains'  a  heap  er 
trouble  one  er  these  times  if  you  go 
shootin  at  men  what  yon  don't  know, 
'specially  when  they're  so  fur  off  you 
can't  hit  'em.    It  ain't  perlite. " 

So  earnest  was  Spider  that  he  failed 
for  the  moment  to  see  that  the  foreman 
was  joking. 

"I  did  know  'em — two  of  'em — Hol- 
lis an  that  there  greaser,"  he  cried. 
"I  saw  'em.    'Deed  I  did.  Honest." 

"So?"  replied  the  foreman,  with  as- 
sumed gravity.  "Well,  if  that's  the 
case,  jus'  you  climb  down  offen  that 
ther  horse  an  go  an  get  yer  supper  'fore 
you  start. " 

"Don't  need  ter.  Got  some  grub  here 
in  my  cerones  (saddlebags).  The  Bally 
Girl  give  it  to  me  jus'  now.  Mayn't  I 
go?"  The  foreman  waved  his  hand  and 
smiled.  With  an  answering  grin  Spider 
galloped  away. 

In  view  of  the  distance  that  must  be 
traveled  we  hardly  expected  to  see 
Spider  again  before  daylight.  Making 
allowance  for  delays,  we  hoped  to  get 
away  on  the  following  evening.  To  me 
the  wait  of  24  hours  seemed  a  fatal 


waste  of  time.  The  cattle  would  prob- 
ably be  well  into  Mexico  before  that. 

"Prawb'ly  they  will,"  agreed  the 
foreman.  "Then  all  we  got  ter  do  is  ter 
get  'em  outer  Mexico  again,  that's 
all."  This  was  delightfully  simple  in 
theory.  The  practice.  I  feared,  would 
be  somewhat  diflicult.  It  was  obviously 
impossible  for  us  to  move,  as  we  were 
then  situated.  Until  our  re-enforcement 
should  come  we  could  do  nothing  but 
wait. 

Much  sooner  than  was  expected,  how- 
ever, these  re-enforcementa  came.  The 
men  were  just  finishing  their  supper.  In 
order  to  guard  against  a  possible  though 
unlikely  attempt  at  surprise,  one  of 
their  number,  posted  in  a  position  from 
which  he  could  watch  both  the  mesa 
and  the  river  flat,  was  acting  as  senti- 
nel.  Suddenly  he  hailed  the  camp. 

"Ther's  a  gang  er  men  an  horses  com- 
in  up  the  river,"  he  cried.  In  an  in- 
stant every  man  was  on  his  feet,  had 
caught  up  his  rifle  and  was  running  to 
the  edge  of  the  cliff,  sheltering  himself 
behind  the  rocks  that  fringed  it.  Some 
of  the  men  were  ordered  to  fall  back  in 
order  to  guard  us  against  surprise  from 
the  rear.  They  went,  and  then  for  a  mo- 
ment there  was  silence  on  the  top  of  the 
cliff.  A  buzz  of  conversation  from  the 
men  below  could  be  plainly  heard. 

"Them  fellers  ain't  g-reasers.  any- 
how," whispered  the  foreman. 

"How  do  you  know?"  I  asked. 

"Why,  greasers  talks  high  up  in  their 
heads,  like  women,  er  kids.  These  men 
talks  low  in  ther  chests,  like  us.  Lis- 
ten. " 

"Hello  the  camp!"  hailed  someone 
from  below. 

"Hello  below.  Who  are  you?"  roared 
the  foreman  in  return. 

"From  the  X  bar  X  ranch.  Ther's 
more  of  us  comin  How  d'yer  get  up 
that,  anyhow?" 

"Wait  er  minute,"  called  the  fore- 
man. While  the  conversation  was  go- 
ing on  Lee  bsd  laid  down  his  rifle  and 
had  been  hurriedly  gathering  the  resin- 
ous branches  of  the  greasewood  shrub 
that  grew  about  us  thickly,  and  bind- 
ing them  together  with  a  rawhide 
thong.  Lighting  the  bundle  at  the  fire, 
he  ran  back  and  threw  it  over  the  edge 
of  the  cliff.  Fanned  by  the  draft  made 
by  its  fall,  the  resinous  wood  blazed 
like  a  firework  of  some  kind.  The  horsea 
of  the  party  below  shied  and  capered  aa 
the  glare  struck  their  eyes,  and  there 
was  some  swearing  among  their  riders 
The  light  showed  half  a  score  of  lean, 
sunburned  men,  heavily  armed  and  well 
mounted.  Their  leader,  an  elderly  man 
on  a  silver  trimmed  saddle,  was  at  once 
recognized  as  an  old  acquaintance  by 
the  foreman. 

"Glad  t'  see  yer,  Hayward,"  called 
he.  "Turn  t'  yer  left,  thar,  an  you'll 
find  a  trail  what'll  bring  yer  safe  up 
Sorry  ter  sen  that  flare  down,  but  we 
had  ter  be  sure  you  was  friends.  Come 
up."  Filing  over  the  rough  path  that 
zigzagged  up  tl#9^  cliff,  the  ranchers 
reached  the  tableland. 

"Mighty  glad  you  all's  come — didn't 
expec'  you  so  soon,"  said  the  foreman, 
shaking  hands  with  Hayward.  "How'd 
yer  leave  the  cattle  down  your  way?" 

"There  aren't  any  cattle  down  our 
way — not  so  much  as  a  calf  left,"  was 
the  response.    "This  raid  is  the  biggest 
thing  I  ever  knew.    It  has  wiped  out"" 
every  brand    on  the  river  anywiteVf) 
along  here.  The  boys  are  all  up."  Wy'f'"* 
the  first,  but  the  rest  are  ftiiWtfg,'' ill'" 
that  can.    Seven  of  ouy'indW'Will'iMiyfei'!^ 
stir  again."  '"'"^  ^"'^ 

"Gone  odrf' ' 'a^^"fc^;firfeWaii:"'''"''I 

boy  you  sent  after  us  about  half  an 
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hour  ago.  He  didn't  know  what  to 
uiiike  of  lis  any  more  than  yon  did,  and 
one  of  the  boys  who  rode  ont  to  see  who 
hp  was  nearly  got  shot  for  his  pains. 
We  made  him  nnderstand  after  awhile 
that  we  weren't  rnstlers.  and  thee  he 
t;ave  us  yonr  message." 

"Why  didn't  he  come  back  with 
yon  ?"  I  asked. 

"Don't  know.  1  told  him  he  might 
ns  well,  for  we  were  all  up  and  coming, 
but  he  asked  us  to  tell  you'  that  he'd 
return  shortly,  and  then  he  struck  over 
the  desert,  going  south.  I  don't  know 
where  he  was  bound  for. " 

Spider's  absence  troubled  me  a  good 
(leal,  but  the  foreman  and  the  Ballet 
Girl  took  it  very  caluily  indeed.  There 
wa.sn't  any  one  who  could  hurt  him, 
said  they,  except  possibly  the  three  men 
that  we  had  seen  that  morning,  and  it 
was  not  at  all  likely  that  he  would 
meet  them. 

The  strangers  nnsaddled  their  horse* 
and  picketed  them,  then  rolled  them- 
selves in  their  blankets  and  went  to 
sleep.  Most  of  our  men  followed  their 
example.  Assisted  by  Lee  and  the  fore- 
man the  Ballet  Girl  was  breaking  pro- 
Visions  and  utensils  out  of  the  cook 
wagon  and  arranging  them  in  packs 
ready  to  place  on  the  horses.  The  wagon 
was  to  he  left  where  it  was  for  the  time. 
We  could  not  take  it  with  u.s.  It  would 
never  have  been  able  to  keep  up. 

From  time  to  time  men  came  strag- 
gling in  in  knots  of  four  or  five  or 
sometimes  more.  None  of  them  had 
seen  Spider.    I  asked  them  all. 

The  night  was  wearing  on.  The  moon 
rose,  showing  the  forms  of  the  sleeping 
men  and  making  the  glow  of  our  dying 
fire  -seem  redder  than  ever  in  contrast 
to  the  silver  light.  The  Ballet  Girl  had 
nearly  finished  his  preparations,  and 
the  camp  became  more  and  more  silent. 

One  after  another  our  scouts  re- 
turned, each  one  reporting  that  he  had 
seen  the  trails  of  not  one,  but  several 
herds  of  cattle,  all  of  them  heading  in 
one  direction  with  the  evident  purpose 
of  meeting  at  some  point  farther  on. 
They  were  bound  eastward,  too,  and 
not  toward  the  south,  where  lay  the 
Me.xican  line,  as  we  expected  they 
would.  I  feared  that  this  change  of  di- 
rection might  have  some  dangerous  sig- 
nificance, and,  as  usual,  asked  the  fore- 
man about  it. 

"So  fnr  as  sellin  the  cattle  goes,  ther 
wasn't  no  use  in  cuttin  across  the  line 
right  here,"  said  he.  "They'd  'a'  had 
ter  pull  down  ter  Palomas  anyhow  — 
Palomaa  is  the  neares"  town  in  ol'  Mex- 
ico— an  the  way  they're  goin  is  the 
shortea'  way.  It  means  they  think 
they're  strong  enough  to  hoi'  ns  back  if 
we  meet  up  with  'em;  that's  all.  But  I 
don't  reckon  they  think  we'll  meet  up 
with  'em.  I'm  a-gonter  turn  in.  Won- 
der where  that  kid  has  got  ter?" 

"There  he  comes  now,"  replied  the 
cook.  "Where  on  top  er  the  wcrl'  do 
you  reckon  he  got  them  horses"?  An — 
an.  say,  what  in  blazes  is  that  thing 
what  he's  got  on  his  saddle  in  front  of 
him?  I  been  a  lookin  at  him  fer  five 
minutes,  but  I  can't  make  it  out.  " 

"Looks  like  he'd  cut  a  man  in  two 
an  was  bringin  half  of  him  home,"  ob- 
served Lee.  It  did  look  something  likfl 
that.  Spider  was  cantering  toward  us, 
leading  three  horses  by  their  neck  ropes. 
Astride  of  his  saddle  there  hung  an  ob- 
ject that  seemed  to  be  a  pair  of  short, 
knobby  legs,  terminating  in  a  pair  of 
large  boots  that  banged  the  horse's 
withers  at  every  step.  From  the  tops  of 
the  legs  something  was  sticking  out. 

"Them's  his  chaps — the  kid's  chaps, ' 
said  Lee.  "He's  stopped  up  the  bottoms 
er  the  legs  with  them  boots,  held  in  by 
the  foot  straps,  an  he's  got  'em  stuffed 
full  er  snntbin.  Them  things  what's 
stickin  out  are  rifles." 

As  he  caught  sight  of  ns  Spider 
waved  his  band  and  forced  his  horse  to 
a  faster  gait,  which  made  the  legs  kick 
wildly. 

"There!"  he  exclaimed  as  he  rode  up 
to  the  «ook  wagon.  "I  thought  I  wasn't 
n^Vigr^onter  get  back.  Them  horses, 
th6J!,it*lrtil?f»ck  all  the  way.  Couldn't 
tie  'em  to  the  horn  'cause  the  line 
pinchej},,jijyiAsg;,ifloifcN<i  ter  lead  'em. 
TlfMjJ»Q«t  pnjll^4,i«X.WUi8  out  bv  the 
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roots."  He  dismounted  while  speaking 
and  with  great  deliberation  proceeded 
to  tie  the  horses  to  a  wheel  of  the  cook 
wagon.  Then  I  saw  that,  besides  the 
boots  which  decorated  the  bottoms  of 
his  chaps.  Spider  had  tied  three  other 
pair.s  to  the  back  of  his  saddle. 

Some  of  the  men  who  had  not  been 
asleep  or  who  were  waked  by  the  stir 
left  their  blankets  and  gathered  about 
ns. 

"What's  that  yon  got  in  yonr  chaps 
there,  kid,  an  where'd  you  get  them 
boots'?"  inquired  Lee.  pider  an.swered 
never  a  word.  Going  to  his  horse,  he 
unshing  with  some  diffirnlty  the  chaps 
that  hung  over  the  saddle.  First  he 
pulled  forth  four  rifles  that  stuck  out 
and  laid  them  carefully  on  the  ground. 
Then,  taking  the  boots  in  his  hands,  he 
turned  the  chaps  upside  down.  Four 
pistols  tumbled  out  of  the  one  leg. 
From  the  ether  there  came  three  pistols 
and  a  knife. 

"Say,  where'd  you  get  them  gnns  an 
boots  an  things?"  queried  the  Ballet 
Girl  impatiently.  "Answer  when  your 
spoke  to,  can't  you'?  Quick,  now,  else 
ther'll  be  a  kid  somew'ers  roun  here 
what  gets  a  lickin.  What  you  been 
B-doin,  eh?" 

Spider  arranged  the  pistols  and  knife 
in  an  orderly  row  beside  the  rirle.s,  then 
t;ot  the  boots  and  added  them  to  the 
collection. 

"Them  things,"  he  said,  looking 
around  at  his  auditors  with  a  trium- 
phant grin — "them  things  belongs — 
that  is,  they  did  belong — to  Hoilis  an 
that  greaser  what  was  cavortin  roun 
here  yestiddy  an  to  two  other  men  what 
1  don'  know.  They're  my  prisoners,  all 
of  'em,  an  they're  back  here  a  ways  on 
the  desert  now  waitin  for  some  one  ter 
come  fer  'em. " 


CHAPTER  VI. 

IN  WHICH  THEKK  IS  A  B.\TTUJ  WITH  THE 
THIEVKS 

We  were  none  of  us  easily  surprised 
at  anything  Spider  might  do,  but  that 
he,  single  handed,  should  have  taken 
four  prisoners  fairly  amazed  ns  all. 

"It's  some  er  them  monkey  shines  er 
yours  again,"  said  the  Ballet  Girl, 
striding  forward  and  catching  Spider 
by  bis  collar.  "What's  yon  tryin  ter 
make  us  believe  anyhow?"  Spider 
struggled  to  free  himself. 

"It's  right,  I  tell  you!"  he  cried 
indignantly.  "D'you  s'pose  they  give 
me  their  guns  an  boots  an  horses  jus' 
'cause  they  loved  me?  Well,  tliey  did 
not.  Jus'  when  I  struck  that  firs'  gang 
that  was  a-comin  down  here  I  saw  a 
little  spark  of  a  fire  way  off  on  the  des- 
ert. The  others  hadn't  seen  it,  I  reckon, 
none  er  them,  an  when  I  lef  them  I 
went  over  ter  see  what  the  fire  was  for. 
The  fire  was  jns'  goin  out  an  them  men 
was  layin  roun  it.  All  drunk,  they 
was,  an  all  asleep.  " 

"What  men?"  I  asked. 

"Hoilis  an  them  three  what  was 
a-cavortin  roun  here  yesterday  They 
was  a-sleepin  on  their  saddles  fer  pil- 
lers,  but  their  boots  was  off  an  their 
guns  lay  by  their  sides.  I  crawled  up 
an  then  I  cut  the  picket  lines  er  their 
hor.ses  an  led  'em  off.  One  got  away.  I 
put  the  guns  an  things  inter  my  chaps 
'cause  I  hadn't  no  other  way  of  packin 
'em.    That's  all  there  is  to  it." 

"Yon  said  they  were  prisoners. 
What's  holding  them  prisoners?"  I  in- 
quired, much  puzzled. 

"The  cactus,"  replied  Spider,  with  a 
look  of  scorn  at  my  stupidity,  "Don't 
yon  see  I  got  their  boots?  If  they  tried 
to  walk,  they  wouldn't  have  no  feet 
left  in  two  minutes.  I  didn't  want  ter 
take  their  horses.  I  kinder  hated  ter 
take  them,"  added  Spider  hesitatingly 
"I  didn't  min'  the  other  things." 

"You  needn't  mind  aljout  the  horses 
either, "  remarked  Hay  ward,  who  was 
examining  the  animals  in  question. 
"They're  all  mine — were,  that  is.  un- 
til they  were  stolen.  What  are  we  go- 
ing to  do  about  those  prisoners  of  Spi- 
der's?" 

There  was  some  discussion  at  first, 
for  we  had  made  no  provision  for  the 
taking  nor  for  the  maintenance  of  pris- 
oners, but  in  common  humanity  we 
could  not  leave  them  to  die  of  thirst 


where  they  were.    Six  men,  with  Lee 

at  their  head,  were  sent  out  to  bring 
them  in.  The  place  where  Spider  had 
left  his  capture  was  not  far  away.  Fol- 
lowing the  boy's  tracks,  the  party  dis- 
appeared, only  to  return  shortly  after- 
ward with  the  news  that  the  prisoners 
had  .saved  ns  all  trouble  by  taking 
themselves  out  of  the  way.  The  tracks 
seemed  to  indicate  that  the  horse  that 
escaped  from  Spider  wandered  back  and 
had  been  recaptured  by  the  men,  one  of 
whom  had  mounted  him  and  then 
fetched  mounts  for  the  rest. 

Spider  was  much  mortified.  He 
blamed  himself  bitterly  for  not  having 
taken  the  bridles  as  well  as  the  arms 
and  boots,  and  he  wanted  to  start  at 
once  in  pursuit.  This  was  out  of  the 
question  for  two  reasons.  In  the  first 
place,  we  had  decided  to  start  before  day- 
break, and  therefore  there  would  not  be 
time,  and.  further,  we  were  heartily 
glad  to  get  rid  of  the  prisoners  any  way. 

Though  much  disappointed.  Spider 
resigned  himself  so  gracefully  to  the 
loss  of  his  prisoners  that  the  foreman 
patted  him  on  the  back  approvingly, 
saying  that  after  all  he  had  seen  worse 
boys  than  Spider,  who  might,  if  he  be- 
haved himi-elf  and  worked  hard,  make 
a  very  decent  cow  [)uncher  in  the  course 
of  20  or  30  years  In  the  meantime  he 
hud  better  roll  himself  up  in  his  blan- 
kets and  go  to  sleep  Siiiner  obeyed.  In 
a  very  few  minutes,  with  the  e.^ception 
of  the  sentry,  who  kept  solitary  watch 
on  the  edge  of  the  cliff',  the  camp  was 
sleeping. 

It  was  still  dark  when  this  sentry 
waked  me. 

"It  only  wants  two  hours  er  daylight 
now.  "  he  said  as  I  sat  up  and  began  to 
rub  my  eyes.  "Breakfas'  isnios'  ready, 
an  I  got  ter  wake  up  the  rest  er  these 
here  men  How  I  wish  I  had  a  bugle!" 
He  had  no  bugle,  however,  so  he  began 
to  roar  the  call  of  the  reveille  with  the 
words  that  the  soldiers  have  put  to  it 

"The  corp'ral's  worse  than  the  privntp. 

The  sertjeant's  worse  than  ihi.*  oorp  rul. 
The  are  worse  tiiiin  the  sergeant 

An  the  captain  s  the  worst  of  all. 
I  can't  ROt  em  up. 
1  can't  get  em  up, 
I  can't  get  'em  up  in  the  murnin. 

In  a  moment  the  camp  was  astir  and 
humming  with  voices.  The  men  wfie 
all  dressed  when  they  lay  down,  so  that 
their  toilets  were  completed  when  they 
had  rolled  up  in  their  blankets  and.  if 
they  felt  inclined,  washed  their  bands 
and  faces. 

The  bacon  and  coffee  served  out  by 
the  Ballet  Girl  soon  vanished.  The  men 
devoured  them  standing  or  s(inatting  on 
the  ground  wherever  tbey  happened  to 
be. 

The  Ballet  Girl,  assisted  by  two  oth- 
er rooks  who  came  with  our  re-enforce- 
ments, marshaled  the  pack  horsi's  th/it 
firmed  our  provi.sion  t'rain.  Laboriously 
hoisting  himself  on  to  the  back  of  his 
horse,  the  Ballet  Girl  stamped  the  spike 
in  the  end  of  his  wor)den  leg  well  into 
the  stirrup  and  announced  that  all  was 
ready.  The  horses  of  the  men  had  been 
saddled  for  some  time.  The  men  swung 
themselves  into  their  saddles  and  we 
started  in  a  canter  over  the  desert,  a 
troop  that  was  H7  strong. 

The  men  were  in  high  spirits.  Jokea 
and  rough  chaff  flow  from  one  to  anoth- 
er. But  it  would  never  do  to  use  up  our 
horses  by  keeping  them  at  a  canter.  By 
the  order  of  the  foreman  the  pace  was 
brought  down  to  a  shuffling  jog  trot. 
The  spirits  of  the  men  seemed  to  keep 
pace  with  the  speed  of  their  mounts. 
The  shouts  and  laughter  lowered  until 
only  a  rumble  of  conversation  could  be 
heard. 

Mile  after  icile  was  passed.  The  plain 
iiver  which  we  rode  was  unbroken  by 
any  tracks  save  those  we  left  behind  us. 
The  trail  of  the  herd,  the  foreman  said, 
lay  farther  to  the  south.  The  cattle 
were  heading  eastward.  So  were  we. 
The  point  toward  which  they  steered 
was  probably  the  grand,  sleeping  profile 
of  Montezuma,  outlined  against  the  blue 
sky  by  a  distant  mountain  range,  and 
wli  ;  marked  a  pass  for  which  we,  too, 
were  headed.  On  the  other  side  of  the 
pass  lay  Palomas. 

At  noon  we  ate  a  hasty  lunch  and 
then  jogeed  on  again.    One  part  of  the 


desert  was  precisely  like  another.  Tbere 

was  nothing  to  mark  our  progress  until, 
toward  evening,  we  came  on  the  track 
of  the  herd.  The  foreman  and  Hay  ward 
■were  mildly  elated  then. 

"There  can't  be  no  donbt  but  what 
we're  gainin  on  'em,  an  there  ain't  no 
doubt  but  what  they're  all  here,  too," 
said  the  foreman.  "We're  liable  for  to 
run  agains'  the  outfit  mos'  any  time 
now."  The  chase  was  a  little  more 
exciting  after  this.  To  guard  against 
ambush  or  other  surprise  ten  r-  n  were 
detached  and  ordered  to  ride  >,/0  yards 
ahead  of  us,  and  ten  more  were  sent  as 
far  behind. 

The  trail  we  followed  was  aa  plainly 
marked  as  though  a  broad  street  had 
been  laid  out  across  the  desert.  Some- 
times we  could  see  it  for  miles  ahead, 
drawing  to  a  point  as  it  disappeared 
on  the  horizon ;  sometimes  it  passed 
over  one  of  the  many  sand  dunes  that 
wrinkled  the  surface  of  the  plain  ;  then 
we  could  see  it  only  when  we  mounted 
the  rise. 

After  sunset  we  would  camp  by  the 
side  of  the  trail.  In  the  morning,  as 
soon  as  there  was  light  enough  to  see 
by.  wo  would  pick  it  up  again.  Day 
after  day  this  went  on.  Montezuma's 
face  grew  more  and  more  distinct.  Cat- 
tle that  had  fallen  behind  the  herd  be- 
gan to  dot  the  trail  here  and  there. 
Stretahing  their  chafed  limbs,  the  men 
would  tell  each  other  that  the  thieves 
would  have  to  pay  for  all  this  discom- 
fort once  we  bad  overtaken  them.  It 
seemed  to  me  that  it  was  months,  not 
days,  since  we  had  been  following  the 
cattle.  I  consulted  with  ths  foreman 
as  to  the  advisability  of  greater  speed. 

"Can't  see  what  we'd  gain  by  it, 
only  to  kill  up  onr  horses,"  he  replied. 
"Them  thieves  is  drivin  the  herd  ter 
pretty  near  as  good  a  place  ter  ship 
from  as  where  wo  was  goin  when  we 
started  out  from  the  ranch  We're 
gainin  on  'em  too.  Don't  you  fret. 
"You'll  see  "em  soon  enough,  an  then 
there'll  be  all  the  fun  you  want." 

To  bo  sure,  the  foreman's  idea  of  fnn 
differed  materially  from  the  views  I 
held  on  the  subject,  but  events  redouml- 
ed  to  the  credit  of  the  foreman's  wis 
dom,  as  events  generally  did. 

It  was  ai  )nt  the  middle  of  the  after- 
noon when  the  foreman  rode  up  to  me, 
pointing  to  a  thin  cloud  of  dust  that 
bung  over  the  trial  at  a  point  directly 
ahead  of  us,  where  a  rise  hid  it  from 
our  sight. 

"That's  them,"  he  remarked  tersely 
"Now.  then  I  reckon"—  He  interrupt- 
ed himself,  for  there  was  tho  crack  of  a 
rifle  from  the  invisible  spiice,  followed 
by  the  popping  of  six  shooters.  Above 
the  rise  tbere  instantly  appeared  the 
beads  and  then  the  bodies  and  horses  of 
the  men  who  composed  the  vanguard 
as  they  raced  toward  us.  One  of  the 
horses  was  wounded,  and  the  rider  was 
sitting  very  straight,  his  reins  in  his 
right  hand,  while  his  left  arm.  covered 
by  a  reddened  shirt  sleeve,  hung  by  his 
Fide  Instinctively  the  main  body  form 
ed  a  line,  parting  to  let  the  vanguard 
tbrongh.  It  formed  up  behind  us.  and 
the  rear  guard  galloped  forward  and 
joined  them  ;  then  we  all  spurred  for- 
ward. 

"Halt!"  shouted  the  foreman,  lifting 
one  hand,  while  he  reined  in  hi.s  horse 
with  the  other.  The  men  hesitated  and 
then  stopped.  Some  of  them  had  passed 
ahead  and  were  obliged  to  return 

"What's  wrong?"  I  asked 

"There's  another  ridge  behind  this 
here  one, "  replied  the  foreman,  raisin'.,' 
his  voice  so  that  all  tlv^men  might  hear 
"Behind  that  other  ridge  them  thinvts 
is  a-waitin  fer  ns  They'll  jus'  waste 
you  men  if  yon  try  ter  rush  em.  an 
maybe  we  can  get  away  with  em  with 
out  that.  Dismount  Now  all  you  boys 
what  has  got  rifles  come  with  uie  ' 
The  men  rolled  from  their  horsea 
j  Those  who  had  rifles  drew  them  from 
i  the  leather  beckets  that  hung  to  their 
saddles. 

"You  haven't  got  no  rifle,  so  yon 
can't  do  no  good  with  ns  Stay  here." 
said  the  foreman  as  I  started  forward. 
"You'll  see  some  er  the  fight  later  on, 
don't  fear."  What  he  said  was  quite 
true.   I  could  do  no  good  by  going  for- 
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wara,  armed  onjy  witn  my  pistoia. 
Furthermore,  though  I  did  not  want  to 
shirk  my  share  in  this  fight,  in  the  re- 
Biilt  of  which  I  more  than  any  one 
there  was  interested,  I  had  not  the 
slightest  desire  to  see  more  of  it  than 
was  necessary. 

The  party  led  by  the  foreman  toiled 
half  way  up  the  incline  and  stopped 
while  the  foreman  went  forward  alone. 
Reaching  the  brow  of  the  little  hill,  for 
a  moment  he  peered  cautiously  over, 
then  beckoaed  to  his  men.  They  came 
and  lay  prone,  resting  their  rifles  on 
the  sand  in  front  of  them.  After  the 
paase  of  a  second  the  foreman  must 
have  given  some  signal,  for  the  rifles 
spoke  together  in  a  crash,  and  the  white 
smoke  drifted  lazily  back,  for  a  moment 
concealing  the  men.  Another  volley, 
and  a  much  heavier  one  answered  ours. 
The  ballets  knocked  little  spurts  of  sand 
from  the  ridge  or  flew,  singing  like 
mosquitoes,  over  onr  heads. 

Then  the  shooting  became  rapid  and 
irregular,  sounding  like  nothing  so 
much  as  a  number  of  packs  of  firecrack- 
ers set  off  together.  The  men  were  fir- 
ing at  will.  Lying  next  to  the  foreman 
Spider  was  wasting  cartridges,  to  judge 
from  the  rapidity  of  his  fire.  He  was 
using  one  of  the  rifles  he  had  captured 
the  night  before  we  had  started  out, 
and  each  time  he  fired  he  would  Flip  in  a 
fresh  cartridge  to  avoid  exhausting  the 
magazine.  Once  a  man  who  lay  near 
him  screamed  and  then  swore,  clapping 
his  hand  to  his  shoulder  and  withdraw- 
ing it  covered  with  blood.  As  ho  back- 
ed down  the  slope  Spider  offered  him  a 
bandanna  handkerchief  wherewith  to 
bandage  his  wound,  but  he  declined  it, 
and  tore  off  his  shirt  sleeve,  using  that 
instead 

After  awhile  the  firing  slackened, 
until  there  was  only  an  occa^.oual  re- 
port Followed  by  Spider  the  foreman 
came  down  the  slope  and  walked  to- 
ward me. 

"It  ain't  no  good,"  he  called  as  he 
came  within  speaking  distance.  "Them 
fellers  kin  hold  us  here  jus'  so  long  as 
we  don't  do  no  more  than  we're  doin 
All  we  c'n  do  is  ter  keep  'em  under 
cover,  an  we've  done  that  now  Ther 
ain't  one  of  'em  what  dares  ter  show 
bis  head.  But  while  we're  waitin  here 
they  c'n  take  them  cattle  clean  back 
ter  Portland,  Me.,  if  we  only  give  'em 
time  enough.  We  got  ter  get  'em  outer 
there  somehow.  " 

"Rush  'em  outl"  exclaimed  a  voice 
among  the  men. 

"Reckon  it  comes  ter  sunthin  like 
that,"  responded  the  foreman.  "We 
can't  touch  their  flanks,  'cause  their 
ridge  is  longer'n  onr.s.  " 

A  charge,  then,  clearly  was  neces- 
sary, and  it  was  as  clearly  my  duty  to 
lead  that  charge.  I  did  not  want  to, 
but  if  I  hoped  to  retain  my  self  respect 
or  that  of  my  men  there  was  no  other 
course  left  open. 

"All  right, "  I  called,  trying  to  speak 
unconcernedly.  "Mount,  boys,  and  line 
up." 

"Hold  on!"  cried  the  foreman.  "I 
don't  need  half  the  men  I  got  up  thar, 
an  you'll  want  all  you  can  get.  Wait 
till  I  send  those  I  don't  want  back  to 
you."  Spider,  who  had  been  listening 
to  all  that  was  said,  made  a  da.«h  for 
his  horse.  Being  sternly  ordered  back 
to  his  place  on  the  ridge,  he  went,  tak- 
ing the  horse  with  him. 

The  foreman  sent  me  nearly  two- 
thirds  of  the  men  he  had.  They  were 
all  mounted  and  waiting  when  the 
Ballet  Girl  rode  np  and  joined  them.  I 
ordered  him  away,  but  he  paid  no  at- 
tention to  the  command.  Not  a  sound 
could  be  heard  except  now  and  then 
the  faint  jingling  of  a  bit  or  the  whir- 
ring click  where  some  man  whirled  his 
cylinder  in  examining  his  pistol.  The 
foreman  divided  the  men  he  had  kft 
into  two  parties,  one  of  which  he  placed 
at  either  end  of  the  ridge  they  occu- 
pied, leaving  an  open  space  between 
them.  Then  he  signaled  that  all  was 
done.  I  wanted  to  give  the  order  to  ad- 
vance, and  the  only  words  that  oc- 
curred to  me  at  the  time  were  the  ones 
used  to  start  footraces  in  the  college  I 
bad  left  the  year  before. 

"Are  vou  readv?"  I  called.  The  men 


screwed  themselves  into  their  saddles 
and  leaned  forward.  Some  of  them 
cocked  their  pistols.  Then,  "On  your 
marksl    Setl  Gol" 

Scarcely  knowing  what  I  did,  I  darted, 
the  spurs  into  the  flanks  of  my  horse 
He  leaped  forward.  At  the  same  itjstant 
there  was  a  wild  yell  from  the  I'len, 
and  the  ground  thundered  and  shook  as 
they  followed.  As  vce  passed  onr  men 
on  the  hill,  their  rifles  blazed  all  to- 
gether I  could  see  the  sand  fly  from 
the  opposite  slope. 

It  seemed  to  take  hours  to  traverse 
the  few  yards  that  divided  us  from  our 
enemies.  In  reality  it  must  have  been 
somewhat  less  than  half  a  minute. 
Then  we  galloped  up  the  rise.  Behind 
its  crest  there  was  a  row  of  malignant 
faces  that  immediately  vanished  behind 
clouds  of  rifle  smoke.  My  horse  reared, 
lurched  forward  and  recovered  himself. 
I  dropped  the  reins  on  the  ponimel  and 
began  firing  rapidy  with  a  pistol  held 
in  each  hand.  Another  yell  broke  from 
our  men  as  they  charged  over  the  top 
of  the  ridge.  The  six  shooters  began 
to  talk  rapidly  and  all  at  once,  inter- 
rupting the  rifles. 

One  of  our  enemies  turned  and  ran  ; 
then  threw  up  his  hands,  seemed  to 
stumble  and  fell.  I  saw  that  it  was 
Hollis.  and  1  wondered  vaguely  why  he 
was  behaving  in  such  a  manner  and 
whether  he  was  as  badly  frightened  as 
I  was  Then  something  struck  me  as  a 
club  might  st*ike.  and  for  a  time  every- 
thing disappeared. 

A  few  moments  later  I  became  con- 
scious that  I  was  being  rapidly  dragged 
over  the  ground  Then  I  opened  iny  eyea 
and  saw  that  Spider's  face  was  directly 
above  my  own :  saw  that,  though  his 
horse  was  galloping,  he  did  not  pass  me. 
I  could  feel  that  his  left  hand  was  fast 
on  my  collar.  His  right  arm  was  hooked 
ar(;iind  the  horn  of  his  saddle,  and  I 
noticed  that  the  pistol  he  held  in  the 
same  hand  was  much  fouled  from  re- 
cent use.  I  concluded  that  Spider  was 
dragging  me  behind  his  horse.  Why  he 
was  dragging  me  or  where  I  neither 
knew  nor  cared.  Everything  became 
black  again. 

When  I  again  became  conscious  that 
I  was  alive,  my  view  v?as  hounded  by 
four  walls  of  whitewashed  adobe  and  a 
ceiling  of  beards,  also  whitewashed.  I 
was  not  ift  all  surprised  at  the  fact  that 
I  was  lying  in  a  bed — ^a  real  bed — with 
sheets,  such  as  I  had  not  seen  for 
months,  or  that  a  dark  eyed  Mexican 
woman,  dressed  as  a  sister  of  oharity, 
sat  by  that  bed.  What  did  trouble  me 
was  the  fact  that  I  was  weak  and  utter- 
ly helpless  I  could  not  understand  it 
at  all  and  tried  to  ask  the  sister.  I 
failed  in  the  attempt,  but  she  saw  ma 
try  and  said  in  Spaniwi  that  I  was  to 
beep  quiet  Then  I  tried  to  think  it  all 
out  and  failed  in  that  too.  On  con- 
sideration I  became  very  indignant 
with  the  sister  and  contemplated  say- 
ing something  quite  severe,  but  I  for- 
got what  I  wanted  to  say  and  went  to 
sleep  instead. 

When  I  awoke,  a  man  was  bending 
over  me — a  man  dressed  as  a  priest,  but 
who  was  evidently  a  physician  as  well. 
He  wished  to  feel  my  pulse.  I  declined. 
The  sense  of  weakness  was  largely  gone 
now  I  wanted  to  see  the  foreman  and 
I  wanted  to  get  up. 

"You  have  been  wounded,"  said  the 
man  in  Spanish.  "You  cannot  get  up 
and  it  is  not  well  that  yon  should  talk. 
Let  me  feel  your  pulse.  " 

"Send  for  the  foreman  and  then  I 
will,"  I  repeated  unreasonably  The 
priest  hesitated. 

"Send  for  the  foreman,  padre,  and 
then  you  can  do  as  you  like!"  I  cried 
again. 

"He  is  becoming  excited  Fetch  the 
man  he  wants,  but  only  for  a  mo- 
ment," said  the  priest  at  last.  The  sis- 
ter vanished  and  in  a  moment  returned 
with  the  foreman  at  her  heels. 

"1  know  what  yon  wanter  say,  but 
yon  musn't  say  it,"  said  he,  seating 
himself  beside  my  bed.  "You've  been 
here  three  weeks.  This  is  the  convent 
of  Los  Angeles — the  angels — that's  one 
of  'em  what's  nursin  you  now.  The 
cattle's  all  right — sold  an  shipped,  ev- 
ery last  one.  Some  er  them  thieves  is 
in  iail;  the  trial  comes  off  on  Tuesday. 


They'll"— 

"Where  are  the  ones  that  aren't  in 
jail?"  I  managed  to  ask  weakly. 

"Don't  talk— I'll  do  all  that.  The 
ones  that  ain't  in  jail?  Well,  they 
they're — well,  just  about  where  you 
saw  'em  last,  I  reckon.  They  broke  an 
ran  just  after  you  went  down.  Spider, 
he  went  in  an  drug  you  out.  He  didn't 
get  hurt,  but  a  ball  went  through  his 
chaps  an  burned  the  skin  of  hia  leg. 
They'll  be  mighty  glad  to  hear  how 
nice  you're  comin  on,  the  boys  will, 
'specially  Spider  an  the  Bally  Gurl. 
The  Bally  Gurl's  been  makin  quail 
broth  every  day,  hopin  you  might  eat 
some,  an  Spider's  been  a-fightin  with 
him  'cause  he  don't  make  enough.  He'a 
gone  after  more  quail  now.  Spider  has. 
He's  a  good  boy.  an  he's  done  good 
work  an  learned  a  heap  sence  we  took 
him  on  I  tole  him  that  maybe  you'd 
give  him  a  man's  pay  now,  an  I  said 
that  if  he  behaved  himself  you  might 
let  him  have  a  little  herd  of  his  own, 
when  he  can  get  the  cattle  an  let  'em 
run  with  ours. " 

"I'll  start  the  brand  myself,"  I  said. 
"I  want  to  see  Spider."  Aa  though  in 
answer  to  my  wish  Spider  appeared  in 
the  doorway.  In  one  hand  he  held  a 
shotgun  several  sizes  larger  than  he 
was,  in  the  other  a  string  of  quail.  He 
saw  that  I  was  awake,  and  started  to 
go  away,  but  the  padre  looked  at  me, 
and  must  have  decided  that  the  inter- 
view was  doing  me  no  harm,  for  he 
smiled  kindly  at  Spider  and  beckoned 
him  in.  Laying  down  his  gun  and 
string  of  game.  Spider  advanced  cau- 
tiously 

"Say,  I'm  sure  glad  you're  a-gettin 
well,"  he  said  softly,  taking  one  of  my 
hands  aa  it  lay  by  my  side.  "All  the 
boys  is.  They  said  if  you  didn't  they'd 
break  open  the  jail  an  hang  every  rustler 
they  fonn'  I  mus'  go.  now.  but  me 
an  the  Bally  Girl  we'll  keep  you  fed 
up  as  well  as  we  can.  An,  say.  I'm 
awful  gladl"  He  gently  laid  down  my 
hand  and  vanished  The  foreman  bad 
already  gone 

"That  is  well  over,"  said  the  padre. 
"Now  you  must  sleep  again." 

And  so  I  did 

THE  END 


Force  on  the  Piano. 

It  has  been  calculated  that  a  mini- 
mum pressure  of  the  finger  of  one- 
quarter  of  a  pound  is  neetled  to  sound 
a  note  on  the  piano  and  that  at  times 
a  force  of  five  pounds  is  thrown  on  a 
single  key  to  produce  a  single  effix-t. 
Chopin's  last  study  in  C  minor  has  a 
passage  taking  two  minutes  five  sec- 
onds to  play  that  retiuires  a  total  pres- 
sure estimated  at  three  full  tons. 


One  Wa«  Enoni^h. 

That  illustrious  astronomer.  Profess- 
or Simon  Newcomb,  in  an  article  oa 
"Science  and  the  Government"  in  The 
North  American  Review,  gives  an 
amusing  instance  of  the  ignorance  even 
of  the  most  prominent  politicians  re- 
garding the  work  of  the  greatest  scien- 
tists: 

"It  is  sa.id  that  some  50  years  ago  the 
British  academy  had  printed  a  few  cop- 
ies of  an  important  work  for  presenta- 
tion to  some  foreigners  who,  from  their 
prominence  in  the  scientific  world,  were 
best  entitled  to  be  honore<l  with  the 
gift.  Professor  Airy,  the  astronomer 
royal,  was  requested  to  make  a  selec- 
tion of  the  names.  A  few  days  after 
be  had  sent  in  his  list  he  was  informed 
by  tlie  secretary  of  the  admiralty  that 
'my  lords'  vTore  struck  by  the  number 
of  unknown  names  included  and  that 
they  wished  to  make  an  inquiry  on  the 
subject.  Airy  asked  the  secretary  for 
some  specifications  as  to  the  names  re- 
ferred to. 

"  'Well,  as  an  example,'  said  the  sec- 
retary, 'here  is  tlie  name  of  Professor 
C.  F.  Gauss  of  Gottingeu.    Who  is  he?' 

"  'Gauss  is  one  of  the  greatest  math- 
ematicians of  the  age  and  stands 
among  the  two  or  three  most  eminent 
masters  in  physical  astronomy  now  liv- 
ing. Who  else  do  you  wish  to  know 
about'?' 

"  'No  one  else.  That  will  do,'  replied 
the  secretary." 


How  To  Resxiscitate  The 
Drowning. 

Six  persons  hai'c  died  in  California 
this  suiniiicr,  and  two,  that  tve  know  of, 
ill  Cape  May,  from  drmvning.  These 
eight  ivere  taken  out  while  the  heart 
still  beat.  The  death  of  each  and  every 
one  zvas  entirely  due  to  the  ignorance  of 
those  zvho  sought  their  rescue.  The 
folUnving  information  zvill  prevent  such 
deplorable  results. 

Post  This  Up  in  Every  Bath  house! 

To  restore  the  drown  lug  no  time 
should  be  lost  in  moving  tlic  patient 
or  waiting  for  a  doctor.  To  know  what 
to  do  and  do  it  with  all  speed,  may  save 
a  life  that  a  minute's  los.s  of  time  might 
lose.  Many  are  the  niethod.s  tliat  have 
been  employed,  but  the  following  two, 
given  by  one  who  has  rescued  many 
persons  from  the  surf,  are  said  to  be 
the  liest : 

In  the  first  place  the  operator  places 
hmself  on  his  knees  behind  the  patient's 
head,  seizes  both  of  the  patient's  arms 
near  the  elbows  and  sweeps  them 
around  horizontally  and  over  the  head 
until  they  meet  above  it,  when  he  gives 
them  a  strong  pull,  which  he  keeps  up 
for  one  or  two  seconds.  This  effects 
a  respiration.  He  next  returns  the  arms 
to  the  front  surface  of  the  chest,  and 
makes  a  strong  pressure  against  the 
lower  ribs  in  order  to  force  the  air  from 
th-:  chest  and  produce  a  respiration. 
This  occupies  about  a  second  of  time. 
He  repeats  these,  thus  producing  about 
20  acts  of  respiration  in  a  minute,  and 
keeps  it  up  until  natural  breathing  has 
Ijeen  restored  or  it  is  certain  that  life  is 
extinct. 

By  the  second  method  the  operator 
lays  the  patient  on  his  back  and  places 
a  roll  of  clothing  under  the  loins,  so 
as  to  make  the  short  ribs  bulge  promi- 
nently forward  and  raise  them  a  little 
higher  than  the  level  of  the  month. 
The  arms  are  then  stretched  forcibly 
back  over  the  head,  crossed,  and  held 
in  this  position  bv  an  assistant,  who  also 
holds  the  tip  of  the  tongue  over  one 
corner  of  the  mouth,  grasping  it  with  a 
dry  handkerchief.  The  operator  then 
kneels  astride  the  patient's  hips,  and 
with  his  hands  resting  on  the  stomach 
of  the  patent  spreads  out  his  finger,s, 
so  as  to  grasp  the  waist  about  the 
short  ribs.  He  next  throws  all  his 
weisjht  steadily  forward  upon  his  hands, 
wliiic  at  the  same  time  he  squeezes  the 
ribs  deeply,  "as  if  he  wished  to  force 
everything  in  the  chest  upward  out  of 
the  mouth."  This  pressure  is  contin- 
ued while  one,  two,  three  are  slowly 
counted,  when  it  is  suddely  removed 
with  a  final  push,  which  .springs  the 
operator  back  to  his  first  kneeling  po- 
stion.  After  an  interval.,  during  which 
one,  two,  three  are  again  slowly  counted, 
the  pressure  is  repeated  and  the  pro- 
cess is  continued  as  long  as  necessary. 

A  stimulant  should  be  given  in  small 
but  regular  doses,  as  soon  as  it  can 
be  swallowed. 

As  soon  as  natural  breathing  begins 
to  be  attempted,  it  should  be  aided  as 
much  as  possible  bv  timing  the  artificial 
respirations  to  it.  It  may  be  .stimulated 
by  carefully  applying  smelling  salts  or 
ammona  to  the  nose,  by  slapping  the 
skin  lightly  but  smartly,  or  by  da.shing 
hot  water  upon  the  chest. 

The  cessation  of  the  pulse  at  the 
wrists  must  never  be  taken  as  an  indi- 
cation of  death,  as  life  may  be  present 
where  even  an  acute  ear  caimot  detect 
the  .sound  of  the  heart.  Deep  pressure 
wth  the  finsrcd  ends  just  below  the  lower 
end  of  the  breastbone  may  sometimes  re- 
veal pulsation  of  the  aorta,  or  main 
artery  of  the  heart  and  body,  when  it 
cannot  be  found  anywhere  else.— New 
York  Tribune. 

  o  

A  SURE  WINNER. 

The  many  friends  of  James  Russell, 
a  popular  and  widely  known  Democrat 
of  the  First  ward,  arc  pushing  hnu  for- 
ward as  a  candidate  for  councilman  for 
the  First  ward  at  the  coming  election. 
As  Mr.  Russell  has  retired  from  busi- 
ness, he  is  in  a  position  to  devote  his 
whole  time  and  attention  to  the  duties 
of  the  office.  Mr.  Russell  is  a  property- 
hoider  in  the  First  ward.  If  Mr.  Rus- 
sell secures  the  nomination  it  is  certain 
his  friends  will  make  a  strong  fight  to 
place  him  in  office,  as  he  is  a  most  effi- 
cient and  reliable  m.in.  As  a  grocer 
Mr.  Russell  has  won  the  friendship  and 
respect  of  the  residents  of  the  First 
ward. 


b 
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Sar^  CleiTien.te  Isl^r^d 

30,000  Acres  of  Fertile  Lands  Should  Be 
Opened  for  Homesteacds.  ^ 


In  this  week's  issue,  the  Saturday  Post 
conchidcs  a  series  of  correspondence  be- 
tween the  Saturday  Post,  government 
officials  and  others,  relative  to  the  open- 
ing of  San  Clemente  island  to  home- 
stead. This  correspondence  and  arti- 
cles on  San  Clemente  have  been  run- 
ning in  the  Post  for  the  past  month. 
This  correspondence  is  valuable  to  those 
interested  in  the  movement  to  throw 
the  island  open  to  public  entry.  It 
shows  that  for  the  past  thirty  years, 
San  Clemente  island  has  been  used  by 
a  sheep  corporation  for  private  gain,  al- 
though the  island  is  public  domain.  It 
shows  that  the  government  officials  have 
pledged  themselves  to  cause  the  sheep 
firm  to  vacate.  It  shows  that  although 
the  island  is  set  apart  as  a  light-house 
reservation,  there  is  no  logical  reason 
why  the  land  un-necessary  for  light- 
house purposes  should  not  be  turned 
to  agriculture  or  other  uses.  The  cor- 
respondence shows  that  the  only  objec- 
tion advanced  by  government  officials  to 
the  public  use  of  the  island  is  that  pri- 
vate farms  might  interfere  with  roads 
for  communication  between  the  three 
light-house  points.  This  objection  is. 
naturally,  immediately  overcome  by  the 
suggestion  that  the  government  can  re- 
serve all  suitable  rights  of  way  which 
will  effect  communication  between  the 
lighthouse  points.  See  the  editorial  on 
San  Clemente  Island  on  page  8. 


Office  of  the  Light-H.ouse  Board, 
Washington,  May  19,  1900. 
Mr.   Abbott   Kinney,   Prest.  Pomolog- 
ical  Society  of  Southern  California, 
421  Stimson  Building,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.:— . 

Sir:  The  board  at  its  .session  on  7 
May.  1900.  considered  your  letter  of  12 
March.  1900.  and  other  papers  relative 
to  the  proposed  reversion  of  the  San 
Clemente  lighthouse  reservation  to  the 
public  domain.  Since  that  session  there 
has  been  referred  to  this  office  a  letter 
from  the  secretary  of  war,  dated  11 
May,  1900.  to  the  secretary  of  the  treas- 
ury, covering  your  letter  of  i  May.  1900. 
to  the  commander-in-chief  of  the  United 
States  army,  relative  to  the  .same  sub- 
ject, both  of  which  letters  were'referred 
to  this  office. 

llie  board  at  the  session  above  re- 
ferred to.  had  before  it,  among  other 
papers,  the  joint  report  of  the  lighthouse 
inspector  of  the  Twelfth  Lighthouse 
District,  dated  San  Francisco.  Cal..  3 
.April.  1900.  and  since  that  session  it  has 
received  another  ioint  report  from  those 
officers,  dated  9  May.  1900.  From  these 
reports  it  appears  that  San  Clemente 
Island,  the  whole  of  which  was  made  a 
lighthouse  reservation  by  an  order  of 
the  president,  is  about  18  miles  long, 
with  a  width  varying  from  2'^.  miles  to 
4  miles  at  its  widest  part.  It  appears 
that  there  are  few  places  on  the  Ice  side 
where  a  landing  can  be  effected,  the 
most  practicable  one  being  Wilson  s 
Cove,  at  the  upper  end  of  the  island.  Its 
general  trend  is  N.  W.  '/2W..  the  north- 
ern side  being  straight  and  very  bold, 
rising  sharply  to  a  rocky  ledge  nearly 
2,000  feet  high  at  one  point,  while  the 
southern  side  is  much  broken,  the  slopes 
being  but  by  a  number  of  transverse, 
deep  arroyos,  mostly  dry. 

The  lighthouse  engineer  and  inspector 
report  that  the  Island  consists  of  large, 
rocky  masses  and  loose  stone,  has  a  very 
dreary  aspect,  while  owing  to  the  scanty 
supply  of  water  only  cactus,  and  prickly 
pear  flourish,  with  a  few  isolated  patches 
of  scrub  oak.  and  only  sheep  or  goats 
can  live  on  the  island. 

The  lighthouse  engineer  visited  the 
island  in  January.  1898,  in  connection 
with  the  proposed  construction  of  the 
San  Pedro  breakwater,  and  is  familiar 
with  its'  peculiar  features. 

There  are  three  points  whcr  light- 
houses may  be  needed  in  the  future,  one 
at  each  of  the  two  extremes  of  the  isl- 
and and  one  at  China  Point  on  the 
southern  shore :  but  as  the  landing 
would  probably  be  at  Wilson's  Cove, 
these  three  stations  would  have  to  be 
connected  by  more  than  twenty  miles  of 
roadway. 

In  October.  1899.  the  war  department 
made  an'  investigation '  in  connection 
with  the  proposed  public  settlement  of 
the  island,  when  the  United  States  en- 
gineer officer  in  charge  of  the  Pacific 


division  at  San  Francisco  was  of  opin- 
ion that  at  some  time  a  part  of  the  island 
might  be  required  for  military  purposes, 
and  the  department  commander  thoug^it 
that  settlers  should  not  be  permitted  to 
enter  or  remain  on  the  island. 

The  lighthouse  board  has  given  the 
war  department  authority,  in  accordance 
with  its  retpiest,  to  (juarry  >tone  on  the 
island  for  the  San  Pedro  breakwater. 

Referring  to  your  statement  relative 
to  the  occupancy  of  the  island  by  sheep 
herders,  the  board  states  that  such  occu- 
pancy was  without  its  permission.  It 
has  therefore  given  orders  that  the  San 
Clemente  Wool  Company,  which  it  ap- 
pears owns  the  sheep  and  goats  on  the 
island,  shall  be  notified  that  their  tres- 
pass in  the  government  land  must 
cease  and  determine  at  an  early  date. 
The  lighthouse  engineer  has  been  fur- 
ther directed,  in  case  the  trespassers  fail 
to  act  upon  this  notice,  to  take  all  the 
proper  and  immediate  means  within  his 
power  to  dispossess  them  and  to  ter- 
minate the  trespass. 

.As  it  is  evident  that  several  portion^ 
of  this  island  must  be  actively  occupied 
for  lighthouse  purposes  in  the  interests 
of  the  commerce  and  navigation  of  Cal- 
ifornia, and  other  portions  may  be  re- 
quired for  purposes  oi  national  defense, 
and  as  twenty  miles  or  more  of  right-of- 
way  for  roads  between  the  several  light 
stations  and  the  landing,  and  from  the 
quarries  to  the  landing,  must  be  retained 
by  the  government,  and  as  these  sites 
cannot  yet  be  definitely  located,  the 
board  is  unable  at  present  to  recom- 
mend that  the  executive  order  of  the 
president,  setting  this  island  apart  as 
a  lighthouse  reservation,  be  vacated. 

Respcctfidly, 

R.  L.  Ho.xiE. 

Major.  Corps  of  Engineers,  U.  S.  A.. 

Lnginecr  Secretary. 


United  States  Senate, 
Washington.  D.  C,  May  21,  1900. 
lion,  .\bbot  Kinney,  Editor  "Saturday 
Post,"   Los  Angeles,  Calif.: — 
My  Dear  Sir:    I  enclose  herewith  the 
answer  of  the  lighthnuse  board  to  my 
letter  of  last  March  relative  to  San  Cle- 
mente island.    You  will  observe  that  the 
board  has  decided  to  retain  this  island 
for  the  present. 

Yours  very  truly, 

(Ieo.  C.  Perkins. 

Office  of  the  Lighthouse  Inspector. 

Twelfth  District. 
San  Francisco,  Cal.,  22  May,  1900. 
Mr.  Abbot  Kinney,  Los  Angeles,  Cal : — 
Sir:    Your  conununication  oi  the  i8th 
instant,    addressed  t(i  the  Lighthouse 
Board,  has  been  received  and  trans 
mitted  to  the  Lighthouse  Board,  Wash- 
ington, 1).  C. 

Respectfully, 

U.  Sei'.kee, 
Conunander,  U.  S.  N.,  lnsi)ector. 


Olfice  of  the  Light-House  Board, 
Washington.  D.  C,  May  24.  tgoo. 
Hon.   Abbot  Kinney,  401-402  Stimson 
Building.  Los  .Angeles,  Cal.  : — 

Sir :  The  Board  acknowledges  the 
receipt  of  your  letter  of  14  May,  T900, 
addressed  to  the  treasury  department, 
and  by  the  department  referred  to  this 
board,  calling  attention  to  your  previ- 
ous letters  to  the  department  on  the 
subject  of  the  proposed  reversion  of  the 
San  Clemente  Island.  Cal.,  lighthouse 
reservation  to  the  public  domain. 

In  reply  the  board  invites  your  atten- 
tion to  its  letter  of  19  May.  1900.  giving 
a  full  statement  of  the  facts,  as  pre- 
sented to  the  board,  and  its  decisoii  in 
this  matter. 

Resi)ectfullv. 

R.  L."  HoxiE. 
Major,  Corps  of  Engineers,  U.  S.  .'\.. 

Engineer  Secretary. 


Olfice  of  the  Light-House  Board, 
Washington,  D.  C,  May  24,  1900. 
Hon.  Thomas  R.  Bard,  United  States 
Senate,  Washington,  D.  C. : — 
Sir:    The  board  has  the  honor  to  ac- 
knowledge the  receipt  of  your  letter  of 
14  March.  1900.  addresed  to  the  depart- 
ment of  the  interior,  and  by  that  depart- 
ment referred  to  the  treasury  depart- 
ment, and  by  the  treasury  department  to 
this'  board,  asking  its  views  on  the  pro- 
posal to  release  San  Clemente  Island, 


Cal.,  now  held  as  a  lighthouse  reserva- 
tion, and  to  open  it  under  a  special  bill 
to  public  settlement  in  small  allotments. 

In  reply  the  board  begs  leave  to  state 
that  this  matter  was  carefully  considered 
at  its  session  on  7  May,  1900,  when  it 
decided  that  the  lighthouse  board  should 
retain  this  island  lor  the  present. 

It  appears  from  the  statement  by  the 
inspector  and  engineer  of  the  Twelfth 
light-house  district,  in  their  joint  report 
ol  3  .April,  1900,  that  San  Clemente 
Island  is  about  18  miles  long,  with  a 
width  of  from  2^2  miles  to  4  miles,  and 
that  it  consists  of  rocky  masses  and 
loose  stones.  The  island  is  said  to  be 
barren  and  dreary,  wtih  scanty  water 
supply.  The  cactus  and  prickly  pear 
flourish,  with  a  few  isolated  patches  of 
scrub  oak.  Only  sheep  or  goats,  it  is 
reported,  can  live  on  the  island.  .  Its 
northern  side  is  straight  and  bold,  rising 
to  a  rocky  ridge  nearly  2,000  feet  hi^h. 
The  .southern  side  is  nnich  broken  •  the 
slopes  arc  cut  by  transverse  deep  and 
dry  arroyos.  There  are  but  few  places 
on  the  island  where  a  landing  can  be 
effected.  The  most  practicable  point  is 
Wilson's  Cove  at  the  upper  end  of  the 
island.  It  therefore  seems  poorly 
adapted  to  settlement  in  small  allot- 
ments. 

There  are  three  points  at  which  light- 
houses may  be  needed  on  the  island. 
They  are  at  its  extremities  and  at  China 
Point  on  the  southern  shore.  The  land- 
ing would  probably  be  at  Wilson's  Cove. 
These  three  sites  would  have  to  be  con- 
nected by  more  than  20  miles  of  road- 
way. If  the  island  were  opened  to  pub- 
lic settlement,  it  would  be  indispensable 
to  retain  lighthouse  reservations  at  the 
points  indicated,  and  a  right-of-way  be- 
tween them.  In  October,  1899,  the  war 
department  made  an  investigation  in 
connection  with  the  proposed  i)ublic 
settlement  of  the  island,  when  the 
United  States  engineer  officer  in  charge 
of  the  Pacific  division  at  San  Francisco 
was  of  opinion  that  at  some  time  a  part 
of  the  island  might  be  reipiired  for  mili- 
tary purposes;  and  the  department  com- 
mander thought  that  settlers  should  not 
be  permitted  to  enter  or  remain  on  the 
island. 

The  lighthouse  board  has  given  the 
war    department    aiithoritv,  in  accord 
ance  with  its  recjucst.  to  (iiiarry  stone 
on  the  island  for  the  San  Pedro  break- 
water. 

Statement  having  been  made  that  cer- 
tain per.sons  have  occupied  the  island  "s 
a  sheep  ranch  without  authority,  the 
lighthouse  engineer  has  been  directed 
to  warn  the  trespassers  off  the  island, 
and  to  take  all  proper  measures  to  put 
them  off  if  they  fail  to  go  peaceably  and 
within  a  reasonable  time. 

For  these  reasons  the  board  finds 
itself  unable  to  recommend,  at  present, 
that  the  island  in  question  be  opened  for 
public  settlement. 

Respectfully, 

R.  L.  HoxiE, 
Major,  Corps  of  Engineers,  U.  S.  A.. 

Engineer  Secretary. 


United  States  Senate, 
Washington,  D.  C..  May  25,  1900. 
Mr.  Abbot  Kinney,  Stimson  Bldg.,  Los 
Angeles,  California. : — 
Dear  Sir:     You  will  find  herewith 
copy  of  a  letter  just  received  by  me 
from  Major  R.  L.  Hoxie,  engineer  sec- 
retary to  the  lighthouse  board,  concern- 
ing the  proposed  opening  to  settlement 
of  San  Clemente  Island.    You  will  note 
that  the  board  is  not  disposed  at  pres- 
ent to  recommend  that  the  island  in 
question  be  opened  for  settlemnet. 

Yours  truly, 
Thomas  R.  Baku. 


Office  of  the  Light-House  Board. 

Washington.  May  29,  1900. 
Mr.   .Abbot  Kinney,  Proprietor  of  the 
Saturday  Post,  Los  Angeles,  Cal., 
through  the  Inspector  iJth  Light- 
House  District : — 
Sir:     Referring  to  your  letter  of  18 
May,  1900.  addressed  to  the  I-iglithouse 
Board  at  San  Francisco.  Cal..  relative 
to  the  San  Clemente.  Cal.,  lighthouse 
teservation,  which  letter  was  referred 
to  this  office  by  the  inspector  of  the 
Twelfth  Lighthouse  District,  the  board 
invites  your  attention  to  its  letters  to 
you  of  19  and  24  May,  1900,  on  this 
subject. 

Respectfully, 

Thomas  Pekrv. 
Captain  U.  S.  N., 
Naval  Secretary. 
Forwarded  June  4,  1900. 

\J.  Sebree, 
Commander,  U.  S.  N.,  Inspector. 


PUBLIC  AMUSEMENTS. 


Public  amusements  by  reason  of  their 
influence  on  the  minds  of  those  who  at- 
tend them,  must  be  either  beneficial  or 
detrimental  in  their  effects.  The  up- 
ward tendency  of  civilization  has  been 
marked  by  the  increase  of  high-class 
public  amusements.  It  is  safe  to  judge 
the  mental  caliber  of  a  community  by 
the  class  of  amusements  that  it  main- 
tains and  supports.  The  theater  and  the 
drama  have  a  particular  influence  on  the 
minds  of  our  young  people.  A  good  play 
is  like  a  good  book;  its  influence  is  for 
good.  A  bad  play  is  worse  than  a  bad 
book,  for  it  creates  more  vivid  impres- 
sions. 

Such  companies  as  the  Neill  Company, 
which  has  just  closed  its  engagements 
at  Morosco's  Burbank  Theater,  always 
exercise  an  elevating  influence  on  tlii- 
people  who  make  up  its  audiences.  Lo^ 
.Angeles  is  to  be  congratulated  that  we 
have  such  theatrical  managers  as  Oliver 
Morosco  and  Harry  Wyatt.  The  his- 
tory of  the  Burbank  Theater  under  Mr. 
Morosco's  management  has  been  one  nt 
high-class  drama  and  light  opera  at  ^mp 
ular  prices.  The  public  of  Los  Angfcles 
look  forward  with  great  expectations  to 
the  new  Oliver-Leslie  Stock  Company, 
which  will  play  a  limited  engagement  at 
the  Morosco  Theater.  How  great  a  con- 
trast between  the  style  and  tone  of  the 
entertainments  provided  by  the  Burbank 
and  Los  Angeles  Theaters  and  those 
given  at  the  Orpheum !  At  its  best, 
vaudeville  is  but  rubbish,  and  like  a 
rubbishy  book  produces  a  bad  taste  in 
the  mouths  of  those  who  indulge  in  it. 
There  is  nothing  elevating  in  the  com- 
mon horse-play  so  frequently  the  back- 
bone of  the  vaudeville  performance.  To 
see  one  grotesque  character  whack  an- 
other equally  grotesque  character  over 
the  head  .seventeen  times  with  a  two-inch 
plank  may  be  amusing  to  some,  but  it  can 
hardly  be  argued  that  it  is  elevating. 
To  listen  to  the  "ccwn  song,"  the  words 
and  thought  of  which  should  bring  the 
blush  to  any  pure  young  woman's  cneek, 
sung  by  a  woman,  sans  voice,  sans 
beauty,  and  sans  considerable  clothing, 
may  be  interesting  to  certain  minds,  but 
it  is  certainly  not  elevating.  Vaudeville 
at  its  best  is  trash,  but  some  vaudeville 
such  as  has  been  perpetrated  upon  tlir 
people  of  Los  Angeles  is  worse  than 
rubbish;  it  is  filth.  The  parents  of  our 
young  people  should  give  this  matter  nf 
public  amusement  some  consideration. 
They  should  themselves  investigate  the 
type'  of  entertainment  which  they  allow 
their  sons  and  daughters  to  attend. 

 o  

A  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON  AT  TER 
MINAL. 


On  the  first  page  of  The  Post  appear 
two  elegant  photographs  of  beautiful 
women,  handsome  men  and  healthy 
children,  taken  Sunday  afternoon  in  the 
sea  at  Terminal  Island.  Terminal  Is- 
land possesses  advantages  which  are  ii"i 
shared  in  by  other  seaside  summer  re- 
sorts. It  has  an  eastern  exposure 
th»t  the  sunlight  does  not  reflect  fr.  hh 
the  water  upon  one's  face,  and  make  it 
the  color  of  a  red  lobster.  Terminal 
has  calm  water  and  a  beautiful  beach, 
and  nobody  has  ever  been  drowned  there. 
Mr.  Peck,  the  handsome,  pooular  atul 
well-dressed  assistant  general  nianacer 
of  the  Terminal  railway,  .says  that  the 
statement  made  in  last  Sunday's  Times 
that  "Terminal  Island  had  clo.sed  f"r 
the  season"  is  a  mistake.  Terminal  1- 
land,  with  its  multifarious  atlractioii^, 
will  remain  open  to  the  end  of  October, 
and  a  band  of  good-looking  and  accom- 
plished musicians  will  continue  to  play 
the  same  sweet  strains  which  have  en- 
ticed the  happy  multitudes  on  Sunday 
afternoon  during  the  past  season.  Ter- 
minal Island  is  right  in  line,  and  is 
booming  along  in  prosperity. 

.  o  

POPULAR  THEATRICAL  MAX. 


Rush  Brotison,  th  popular  ft)rmcr 
manager  of  the  Orpheum,  is  now  in- 
stalled as  manager  of  the  great  Orpheum 
theatre  in  Omaha,  Neb. 

Although  in  Los  Angeles  only  a  year, 
Mr.  Bronson  made  thousands  of  friends. 
In  his  business  capacity  he  was  capable 
and  advocated  only  high-class,  clean 
vaudeville.  Upon  Mr.  Bronson's  depart- 
ure the  employes  of  the  Orpheum  theatre 
presented  him  with  a  magnificent  loving 
cup,  while  the  Elks,  of  which  Mr.  Bron- 
son is  a  well-lo\ed  member,  gave  him  a 
farewell  token  in  the  form  of  a  large 
elk's  tooth  set  with  diamonds. 


"She  SATURDAY  POST. 
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^.^citferAS  of  TntercAst  tc  the  JLocat ^l^emocragy 


Interest  in  Democratic  matters 
llirougliont  Southern  California  has 
been  centered  upon  the  Democratic 
nomination  for  congress.  The  Sixth 
Congressional  District  Convention  met 
at  7:30  p.  ni.  Thursday  evening  at  San 
Jose.  B.  V.  Sargent  of  Salinas,  was 
elected  chairman  and  Anthony  Sclnvam 
of  Los  .'\ngelcs,  secretary.  The  organ- 
ization of  the  convention  was  (|uickly 
effected  and  all  effort  to  adjourn  the 
convention  was  defeated,  lliomas  A. 
Rice,  of  Ventura,  was  accorded  the 
honor  of  presidential  elector  for  the 
Sixth  district.  Nominations  for  Con- 
gressman were  called  for  and  A.  J. 
Monahan  presented  the  name  of  W.  R. 
Graves,  of  San  Luis  Obispo.  R.  J. 
Adcock  was  noim'nated  by  Frank  James 
and  Judd  R.  Rush  was  nominated  by 
J.  W.  Nance.  Only  one  ballot  was  re- 
quired ;  Graves  receiving  53  votes.  Rush 
29  and  Adcock  6  votes.  Los  Angeles 
gave  Graves  18  votes,  and  Monterey  and 
San  Luis  were  solid  for  him.  The 
choice  was  then  made  unanimous.  Judd 
R.  Rush  made  a  brief  address  pledging 
his  support  to  the  nominee  .-md  the  con- 
vention adjourned. 


THE  COUNTY  CONVENTION. 


Chairman  Hill,  of  the  Democratic 
county  central  committee,  has  issued  a 
call  for  the  Demo:ralic  county  conven- 
tion, to  be  held  September  20th,  two 
days  later  than  the  date  fixed  for  the 
Republican  county  convention.  It  is 
highly  important  that  all  of  the  dele- 
gates attend  this  convention  in  person. 
 o  

DEMOCRATIC  HUSTLE. 

There  are  general  indications  of  "hus- 
tle, bustle  and  get-there-ness"  among  the 
local  Democrats  just  at  this  time.  The 
necessity  of  personal  canvass  cannot  be 
overestimated.  It  is  only  necessary  to 
bring  home  the  great  truths  of  the  Dem- 
ocratic principles  to  those  inany  Repub- 
licans who  are  now  wavering  between  a 
republican  and  an  imperial  government. 
This  is  a  Democratic  year.  Every  indi- 
cation points  to  a  majority  for  Bryan 
and  Stevenson  throughout  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia, llie  Democrats  through  the 
South  arc  organized  for  effective  cam- 
paign work.  Ward  clubs  have  been  es- 
tablished throughout  Los  Angeles  and 
other  cities.  The  Silver  Republicans 
will  be  a  strong  factor  in  rolling  up  a 
majority  for  Bryan  and  Stevenson.  The 
Bryan  and  Stevenson  Central  Club,  the 
Silver  Republican  Club,  and  the  Los 
Angeles  City  and  County  Democratic 
Central  Club  have  combined  forces  for 
the  establishment  of  a  permanent  Dem- 
ocratic headquarters  throughout  the 
campaign.  The  work  of  fitting  up  the 
old  Jacoby  store  on  North  Main  street 
is  progressing  rapidly.  It  is  the  pur- 
pose of  the  Democrats  to  have  this  large 
auditorium  filled  nightly.  The  seating 
capacity  of  this  building  if  properly  ar- 
ranged, will  be  over  2,000. 

■  ■ — o  

PUBLIC  SPEAKERS. 

The  local  Democratic  party  is  fortu- 
nate in  possessing  a  number  of  brilliant 
platform  and  campaign  speakers.  Tliese 
gentlemen  have  strong  subjects  to  han- 
dle. And  as  the  Democratic  party  and 
principles  stand  for  individual  liberty, 
they  can  speak  on  a  subject  which  ap- 
peals to  every  hearer.  Among  those 
who  will  be  heard  this  fall  are  Stephen 
M.  White,  John  R.  Mathews,  William 
A.  Spalding,  Jud  R.  Rush,  F.  W.  Allen- 
der,  J.  Noonan  Phillips,  Earl  Rogers, 
Will  D.  Gould.  R.  J.  Adcock.  ex-Mayor 
Snyder,  Dr.  Hill,  Dr.  John  R.  Haynes, 


W.  C.  Petchener.  S.  D.  Chubb,  William 
Mead,  M.  W.  Conkling,  W.  R.  Burke, 
Judge  McNutt,  Judge  E.  H.  Lamme,  ex- 
Governor  Lionel  A.  Sheldon.  E.  E.  Cran- 
dall,  and  many  others.  With  such  a 
distingushed  body  of  public  speakers  to 
select  from  there  will  not  be  an  evening 
in  the  week  during  the  coming  campaign 
when  one  can  not  hear  intelligent  and 
live  discussion  of  the  issues  of  the  day. 
Jacoby  hall,  whch  has  been  engaged  by 
Democrats  and  Silver  Republicans,  will 
be  the  scene  of  such  rousing  and  enthus- 
iastic meetings  to  all  classes  of  citizens 
of  all  political  faiths  as  Los  Angeles  Jias 
never  before  known. 


THE   FARMERS  FOR  BRYAN. 


Reports  from  the  outlying  districts 
of  Southern  California  indicate  a  vic- 
tory for  Bryan  and  Stevenson.  No  town 
is  too  small  to  support  a  Bryan  and 
Stevenson  Club.  The  farmers  are  turn- 
ing out  and  forming  enthusiastic  aud- 
iences for  Southern  California's  best 
Democratic  orators.  The  great  issues 
before  the  American  people  today  are 
being  ably  discussed  and  presented. 

Southern  California  farmers  are  an 
intelligent  and  thoughtful  people.  Tlney 
as  a  class,  regardless  of  former  political 
affiliations,  cannot  this  year  support  the 
administration  with  its  policy  of  mili- 
tarism, with  its  weak  and  vacillating 
statesmanship:  its  violations  of  the  con- 
stitution, aufl  its  demands  for  a  stronger 
form  of  government. 


SAN    PEDRO  DEMOCRATS. 


The  Democrats  of  San  Pedro  are  in- 
dulging in  unusual  patriotic  activity. 
A  gentleman  who  stands  high  in  the 
local  party  in  San  Pedro,  says  that  So- 
cialists are  there  in  great  numbers,  and 
that  the  Republicans  are  doing  all  in 
their  power  to  convince  the  Socialists 
that  the  principles  of  imperialism  and 
the  trusts  and  the  individual  will  be 
helped  by  advocating  the  Republican 
platform  and  voting  for  McKinley  next 
November.  But  the  Socialists  do  not 
see  it  that  way.  They  realize  that  the 
Democratic  party  stands  for  equal  jus- 
tice to  all  and  special  privileges  to  none. 
They  will  join  the  Democratic  party  in 
giving  Bryan  and  Stevenson  the  most 
emphatic  victory  that  Southern  Cali- 
fornia has  known. 


•A  MAN  OF  PEACE. 


"The  farmer's  patriotism,  bravery  and 
willingness  to  take  up  arms  in  defense 
of  his  country  are  unquestioned,  and 
yet  his  chosen  occupation  is  one  neces- 
sarily of  peace.  His  interests  and  pros- 
perity are  best  served  when  peace  reigns 
and  'grim-visaged  war'  hinders  not  a 
fair  exchange  of  the  products  of  the  soil 
and  of  commerce. 

"Such  being  the  case,  why  should  he 
not  join  his  efforts  to  those  who  seek  to 
despoil  war  of  its  devastating  influences 
and  bloody  horrors  by  leaving  to  arbi- 
tration all  questions  arising  between 
Christian  nations  not  involving  national 
honor,  and  thereby  hasten  the  time  when 
'swords  shall  be  beaten  into  plowshares 
and  spears  into  pruning  hooks.'  and  'na- 
tion shall  not  lift  up  sword  against  na- 
tion, and  neither  shall  learn  war  any 
more?'  Whether  this  congress  desires 
to  put  itself  on  record  in  this  matter  I 
leave  to  the  consideration,  discretion 
and  wisdom  of  its  delegates. — From 
Speech  at  Farmer's  Congress  last  week 
at  Colorado  Springs. 


FLAG  MEN. 
What  are  the  flag  men  going  to  do 
about  Pekin  ?  The  Flagman  doctrine  is 
that  the  American  flag  once  raised,  it 
must  never  be  pulled  down.  The  only 
exception  so  far  made  is  Alaska.  The 
Hagman  appears  to  be  up  against  the 
real  thing  at  Pekin.  These  monkeys  of 
political  catch  phrases  are  a  tiresoiiic 
lot.  The  flagmen,  it  seems,  have  con- 
stituted themselves  to  be  the  only  Pa- 
triots. We  would  suggest  to  the  flag- 
men that  they  better  attend  to  their 
own  business.  Get  out,  gentlemen,  and 
flag  the  trusts.  The  people's  express  is 
coming  down  the  road.  It  already  makes 
the  ground  tremble.  Get  your  trusts 
off  the  track  before  it  is  too  late.  There 
is  where  your  flag-ing  can  do  some  good. 
 o  

BRYAN'S  FARM. 
During  the  day  Mr.  Bryan's  attention 
was  called  to  an  extract  from  a  New 
York  Republican  newspaper,  saying  th^t 
Mr.  Bryan  had  made  inore  money  out 
of  the  oat  crop  raised  on  his  Lincoln 
farm  the  present  season  than  the  en- 
tire farm  had  cost  him,  putting  the  re- 
sult at  $1,400  on  120  acres  of  land.  Com- 
menting on  this  statement,  Mr.  Bryan 
said  : 

The  entire  farm  containing  only  30 
acres,  cost  me  nearly  $4,000,  although 
the  land  is  not  worth  that  much 
today.  Instead  of  having  120  acres  in 
oats,  I  had  only  five  acres  in  oats,  and 
the  oats  have  not  yet  been  threshed. 
They  will  hardly  yield  40  bushels  to 
the  acre.  Oats,  instead  of  tieing  30  cents 
a  bushel  in  Nebraska,  are  worth  21  cents 
in  Chicago.  My  oat  crop  will  not  bring 
me  $40.  Tlie  five  acres  upon  which  the 
oats  were  raised  cost  me  a  little  more 
than  $100  an  acre,  so  that  the  gross  in- 
come this  year  will  be  less  than  8  per 
cent  on  the  original  investment.  After 
taking  out  the  cost  of  seed,  cultivation, 
harvesting  and  threshing,  the  income 
will  be  reduced  to  less  than  5  per  cent. 
The  republican  papers  use  my  name  to 
illustrate  the  prosperous  condition  of  the 
farmer.  If  my  experience  is  a  fair  il- 
lustration of  what  is  going  on  in  the 
country,  it  is  not  strange  that  the  re- 
publican party,  is  losing  votes  among  the 
agricultural  class.  The  Republicans 
point  to  the  farmer  when  his  crop  is 
good,  but  when  his  crop  fails  he  not  only 
loses  his  income,  but  loses  the  money 
put  into  the  crop. — Associated  Press  re- 
ports of  Bryan's  speech  in  Maryland 
last  Tuesday. 

 o  

OPPOSED  TO  MILITARISM. 
We  oppose  militarism.  It  means  con- 
(|uest  aijroad  and  intimidation  and  op- 
pression at  home.  It  means  the  strong 
arm  which  has  ever  been  fatal  to  free 
institutions.  It  is  what  millions  of  our 
citizens  have  fled  in  Europe.  It  will 
impose  upon  our  peace-loving  people 
a  large  standing  army,  an  unnecessary 
burden  of  taxation,  and  would  be  a 
constant  menace  to  their  liberties.  A 
small  standing  army  and  a  well  disci- 
plined state  militia  are  amply  sufficient 
in  time  of  peace.  This  Republic  has  no 
place  for  a  vast  military  establishment, 
a  sure  forerunner  of  compulsory  mili- 
tary service  and  conscriptioti.  When  the 
Nation  is  in  danger,  the  volunteer  sol- 
dier is  his  country's  best  defender. 
The  National  Guard  of  the  United 
States  should  ever  be  cherished  in  the 
ptriotic  hearts  of  a  free  people.  Such 
organizations  are  ever  an  element  of 
strength  and  safety.  For  the  first,  time, 
in  our  history  and  coeval  with  the  Phil- 
ippine contest  has  there  been  a  whole- 
sale departure  from  our  time-honored 
and  approved  system  of  volunteer  or- 


ganization. We  denounce  it  as  un- 
American,  undemocratic,  and  unrepul)- 
lican,  and  as  a  subversion  of  the  an- 
cient and  fixed  principles  of  a  free  peo- 
ple.— Democratic  Platform. 


FlICHARD   CROKER  CONFIDENT 
OF  BRYAN'S  ELECTION. 


Tannnanv    Chieftain    Summarizes  the 
Temper  of  the  Country. 


"Indiana  will  give  a  Democratic  ma- 
jority of  more  than  50,000;  Illinois  will 
go  Democratic:  Ohio  will  go  Democrat- 
ic. They  have  got  a  Republican  gover- 
nor in  Ohio  who  is  a  minority  gox  crnor. 

"New  York  will  go  Democratic,  no 
matter  who  is  nominated. 

"There  is  a  good  deal  of  difference 
between  the  feeling  this  year  and  four 
years  ago.  The  trust  question  is  what 
is  going  to  sweep  this  country  for  Bry- 
an. 

"You  will  find  more  neople  talking 
of  Bryan  this  year  than  four  years  ago. 
You  won't  find  .so  many  in  Wall  street, 
but  you  will  find  more  than  there  were 
four  years  ago.  People  don't  believe 
Mr.  Bryan  is  going  to  hurt  this  coun- 
try. He  is  too  able  a  man  to  do  any 
damage  to  the  country  and  hurt  the  se- 
curities. 

"Nobody  is  afraid  of  Bryan  this  vear, 
but  they  are  afraid  of  the  trusts.  There 
is  no  difference  between  trusts  and  im- 
perialism. Both  try  to  concentrate 
everything  in  the  hands  of  a  few. 

"It  is  not  apathy  that  the  Renublicans 
are  afraid  of.  It  is  votes." — Examiner. 
 o  

LEAVES   REPUBLICAN  PARTY. 
Ex-Gov.  George  S.   Boutwell.  One  of 
the  Creators  of  the  Republican 
Party,    Denounces  Its 
Policy. 

Ex-Governor  George  S.  Boutwell,  who 
was  secretary  of  the  treasury  in  the 
cabinet  of  President  Grant,  and  perma- 
nent chairman  of  the  St.  Paul  conven- 
tion, said  in  part  in  his  address  to  the 
convention : 

"In  my  youth  I  left  the  Democratic 
party  when  it  surrendered  to  slavery. 
In  my  ag?  I  leave  the  Republican  party 
now  that  it  has  surrendered  itself  to 
despotic  and  tyrannical  motives.  I 
helped  create  the  Republican  party,  a 
party  at  that  time  of  justice  and  princi- 
ple and  honesty.  I  now  believe  it  is  a 
party  of  injustice  and  despotism,  and  I 
will  help  to  destroy  it." 


IMPERIALISM  VS.  EXPANSION. 

If  a  Republican  tells  you  that  impe- 
rialism is  the  same  as  the  expansion 
that  Jefferson  sought  for,  you  tell  him 
that  Jefferson  wanted  to  expand  the  lim- 
its of  the  republic  and  to  build  the  terri- 
tory into  states,  and  that  he  wanted 
the  inhabitants  to  be  citizens  and  to 
share  in  the  guarantees  of  the  Consti- 
tution, while  the  Republican  party  has 
already  enacted  a  law  in  regard  to  Porto 
Rico  that  rests  upon  the  theor-  that 
outside  of  the  forty-five  states  the  presi- 
dent and  congress  have  power  as  unlim- 
ited as  any  despot  ever  exercised  in  the 
history  of  the  world.— W.  J.  Bryan. 

 o  

Democrats  Attention  1 

Wanted  a  correspondent  from  every 
Ward  in  Los  Angeles  and  every  Town  in 
Southern  California  to  see  that  the 
doings  of  Democracy  throughout  South- 
ern California  are  reported  on  this  page. 
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Flopped  Again. 

The  versatile  McKinley  Trust  has  Hopped  again. 
Tills  time  the  flop  is  on  the  foreign  policy.  Hanna 
et  al.  have  gone  into  the  emhrace  of  the  Bear  and 
given  the  Lion  the  cold  shake.  Root  ha.s  been  substi- 
tuted for  Hay  as  foreign  affairs  advisor.  It  is  a  case 
of  supposed  political  exigency.  In  fact  an  election 
device.  The  political  outlook  in  the  Central  Western 
States  is  blue  for  the  trust  combine. 

The  Secretary  of  War  comes  in  because  the  admin- 
istration is  in  a  place  where  it  is  an  affair  of  "Root 
hog  or  die."  The  late  features  of  the  English  under- 
standing were  very  impopular.  The  Hay-Paunce- 
fote  treaty  on  the  Nicaragua  canal  and  the  surren- 
der of  the  possession  of  a  part  of  .Maska  that  is  ours 
by  prescription,  by  possession,  by  treaty  and  recog- 
nized by  contracts  of  ihe  Hudson  Bay  Company, 
then  controlling  British  North  America  in  that  section, 
were  painful  to  all  .\merican.s.  The  .Maska  business 
was  to  placate  Canada.  But  that  is  not  what  Canada 
wants  and  needs.  The  real  thing  wanted  is  trade  reci- 
procity. This  would  greatly  benefit  Canada,  the 
llniled  States  in  general  and  Southern  California  in 
particular.  The  Oominion  would  be  a  grand  market 
for  our  fruits  both  green  and  dried.  Reciprocity 
would  remove  all  the  friction  between  the  United 
States  and  Canada  and  melt  away  the  border  line. 
The  tariff  nersecution  in  favor  of  a  few  Hanna  and 
Standar<i  Oil  Trusts  drives  us  apart.  Persecution 
makes  no  friends. 

After  all  is  said  about  these  bad  breaks  of  the  ad- 
ministration syndicate  it  is  really  a  mean  thing  to  go 
back  on  England  in  China  in  the  present  crisis.  Eng- 
land did  stand  by  us  in  the  Spanish  war.  It  was  Eng- 
land that  prevented  foreign  intervention  in  that  war. 
Strangely  enough  the  suggestion  for  that  unfriendly 
intervention  came  from  Russia.  Russia  was  the  power 
that  sent  out  the  notes  of  diplomacy  to  feci  the  way 
on  intervening  for  Spain.  England  refused  to  stand 
for  it. 

We  have  really  nothing  in  common  with  Russia. 
Our  trade  with  Russia  is  small.  It  is  nothing  compared 
to  the  free  trade  markets  of  England.  Russian  is  to 
us  an  unknown  tongue.  Her  government  is  an  abso- 
lutism while  we  are  a  repuhlit.  Vast  nia.sses  of  her 
people  are  IcsS  civilized  than  the  Chinese.  The  mas- 
sacre of  women  and  babes  bv  Russians  were  evidences 
of  savagerv.  Russia  has  the  largest  standing  army 
in  the  world  and  has  the  largest  contiguous  country  of 
any  nation.  .Such  a  power  is  a  menace  to  human  free- 
dom. Besides  all  these  things  our  interests  in  China 
are  totally  opposite  to  those  of  Russia.  This  new 
flop  is  a  poor  nlay.  The  Germans  like  it  as  little  as 
the  English.  Tlie  Porto  Rico  flop  w^as  a  betrayal  of 
nroniises  and  an  unwise  and  uniust  treatment  of  an 
island  lhat  welcomed  us.  This  Chinese  flop  is  a  petty 
political  trick.      We  are  sirk  of  Hanna's  syndicate. 

Can  it  be  nossible  that  Hanna  does  not  know  of  the 
intrigues  and  contest  in  Pekin  between  Rus^^ia  and  Jap- 
an? It  has  been  going  on  since  Marrpiis  Ito  failed  in 
forming  the  hoped  for  English  or  other  European  alli- 
ance against  Russia.  First  Russia  then  Japan  have  had 
the  upper  hand  in  Pekin.  Japan  got  the  emperor  for  an 
alliance  with  the  motto,  "Asia  for  the  .Asiatics."  Then 
Russia  got  the  dowaeer  for  Russian  protection.  Rus- 
sia undoubtedly  instieated  and  paid  for  the  Boxer 
rising.    America  should  follow  Chaffee's  advice. 


San  Clemente  Island. 

The  wool  produced  on  this  island  appears  to  have 
a  wonderful  adaptability  to  being  pulled  over  the  eyes 
of  federal  officials. 

The  articles  on  Clemente  published  in  the  Post 
show  some  very  curious  things.  Forty  pioneer  set- 
tlers, mostly  representing  families,  tried  to  make  homes 
on  this  island.  They  were  ordered  off  by  a  person 
claiming  to  be  a  I'nited  States  light-house  officer  in 
San  Francisco.  The  ground  given  for  the  order  was 
that  the  entire  island  was  a  light-house  reservation. 
A  copy  of  the  land  office  records  shows  that  at  the 
time  there  was  no  government  reservation  of  San 
Clemente  of  any  kind.  A  reservation  was  put  through 
a  year  afterward.  This  order  then  was  based  on  a 
deliberate  deception.  Tlie  settlers  persisted.  The  next 
rattle  out  of  the  box  finds  the  I'nited  States  army 
commander.  Miles,  dragged  into  liie  contest.  With 
the  Clemente  wool  over  his  eyes,  he  comes  out  with  a 
statement  that  the  island  is  a  military  reservation. 
He  has  since  acknowledged  his  complete  deception. 
It  is  not  and  never  was  a  military  reservation. 

Here  is  the  second  falsehood  propagated  to  preserve 
the  privileges  of  the  professional  patriots  in  the  wool 
business.  When  we  consider  the  official  reports  and 
the  official  conclusions  on  Clemente  we  are  quite  in- 
terested to  observe  how  they  vary  from  the  facts. 
The  absurdity  of  the  conclusion  is  astounding. 

We  learn  that  the  island  has  no  eommerce  and  can 
have  no  commerce.  The  consequence  of  this,  to  an 
officer  with  Clemente  wool  pulled  over  his  eyes,  is  that 
three  lighthouses  are  required.  As  access  by  boat  is 
difficult,  roads  must  be  secured.  The  roads  require 
the  reservation  of  the  entire  island.  Did  any  one  ever 
hear  more  transparent  rubbish  used  as  argument? 
Then  as  a  proposed  military  reservation  we  find  a  re- 
port that  the  island  consists  of  cliffs,  rocks,  gullies 
and  cactus.  The  report  goes  on  to  say  that  the  only 
things  that  can  live  on  the  island  are  goats — and  mark- 
well — sheep.  It  is  officially  all  right  as  a  free  pasture 
for  sheep.  The  officer  may  have  been  a  religious  man 
and  used  the  terms  "goats  and  sheep"  in  the  Scrin- 
tural  sense.  He  nrobahly  really  meant  that  sinners  or 
good  men  could  live  on  Clemente. 

Takine  the  literal  view,  what  a  tilace  is  Clemente 
for  a  military  reservation?  Another  report  repudiates 
the  settlers  because  the  island  is  no  good  on  earth 
or  in  the  sea  over  the  earth. 

Then  why  not  let  the  settlers  find  the  fact  out  by 
experience?  Clemente  once  sunnorted  a  large  and  in- 
dependent Indian  poi)uhition.  Cannot  Americans  gain 
a  subsistence  out  of  lands  and  fisheries  where  Indians 
thrived? 

The  truth  is  that  the  old  wool  comnanv  was  com- 
posed of  very  influential  men.  Thev  kept  the  island 
to  themselves  by  their  power  in  political  pulls.  One  of 
the  company  was  a  supervisor  and  a  successful  poli- 
tician Another  was  a  great  money  lender  now  in 
San  Francisco. 

What  (he  settlers  should  do  is  to  organize  and  bring 
their  ca'-e  before  the  senators,  coneressmen  and  com- 
mercial bodies  of  this  section,  llie  oil  prospects  on 
Clemente  might  help  them. 


Euca.Iypt\is  Trees  for  ArizonaL. 

Prof.  .\.  J.  McClalchie.  a  government  officer  in 
Arizona,  writes  us  from  Plia'uix  that  the  Eucalyptus 
that  have  succeeded  best  in  the  great  valley  about 
Phrenix  are  as  follows: — E.  rostrata,  E.  tereticornis, 
E.  leucoxylon,  E.  corynocalyx,  V..  liemipholia,  E.  rudis 
and  E.  polyanthema.  A  few  years  ago  it  was  thought 
no  Eucalyptus  could  succeed  in  Arizona.  This  erro- 
neous opinion  w-as  based  on  the  failure  of  the  blue 
gum,  E.  globulus,  in  that  climate.  The  really  available 
and  promising  kinds  were  sent  to  .\rizoiia  and  have 
done  well.  Recently  seed  from  .Australia  of  another 
promising  Eucalyptus  have  been  received.  These  have 
been  placed  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  .^.  Campbell-Johnston 
of  Garvanza  for  propagation.  This  desert  tree  is  the 
E.  salmonophloia. 


Our  Flower  Friends. 

One  of  the  beautiful  shrubs  introduced  into  Southern 
California  is  the  hibiscus.  It  grows  quite  tall  with  broad 
green  leaves.  The  flowers  arc  large,  bell-shaped  and 
bright  red,  with  yellow  stamens.  These  flowers  last  a 
long  time  and  produce  a  pleasing  and  lively  color  in  a 
garden. 

The  magnolia  is  still  in  bloom.  Every  one  knows  its 
large,  white  flowers  and  dark,  glossy  leaves.  The  young 
leaves  have  on  the  under  side  a  rich  brown  velvet  The 
magnolia  we  have  is  an  American  tree  introduced  from 
the  Southern  states.  It  varies  a  great  deal  in  its  force 
of  growth.  In  some  places  the  magnolia  is  a  superb 
tree.  The  odor  of  the  flower  is  agreeable  out  of  doors 
but  in  the  house  it  is  rather  too  heavy.  As  a  contrast 
to  this  odor  is  that  of  the  night-blooming  jasaniine. 
The  perfume  of  this  flower,  given  out  only  at  night,  is 
indeed  intense,  but  it  is  very  delicious.  This  shrub 
has  not  been  planted  as  much  as  its  charming  character- 
istics w-arrant.  Santa  Monica  is  about  the  only  place 
where  there  are  any  number  of  them. 


L,os  Angeles  Commerce. 

No  city  of  one  hundred  thousand  inhabitants  and 
contiguous  to  the  sea.  but  one,  is  without  foreign  com- 
merce. Los  .'\ngeles  is  the  only  exception.  No  city 
of  equal  or  even  of  half  our  size  in  .\nierica,  Europe, 
.\sia,  .\ustralia  or  /\frica,  excepting  .mly  Los  .\ngeles, 
is  without  foreign  commerce.  What  do  you  think  of 
that,  citizens  of  Los  .Angeles?  Our  railroad  overlonl 
has  locked  our  front  door.  The  .\lameda  street  track- 
walkers' boss  is  trying  to  keep  it  locked. 

Here  is  a  pretty  "how  de  do."  \  large  city  with  a 
large  commerce, .  but  she -can  not  go  to  Mexico  or 
South  America.  She  can  not  trade  with  Hawaii  nor 
with  Samoa,  New  Zealand  or  .Australia.  She  can 
Jiave  no  commerce  with  the  Philippines  or  Asia. .  Eu- 
rope, Asia  and  Africa  are  closed  to  f^er.  It  is  a  gigan- 
tic lock-out.  We  are  not  in  it.  The  trade  of  the 
world  passes  on  the  other  side.  It  goes  by  tis  but 
does  not  stop.  In  Dana's  "Two  Years  Before  the 
Mast"  in  the  far-off  Mission  days  San  Pedro  did  a 
good  business  with  great  ships  of  sea.  Ships  loaded 
and  unloaded  here  from  Boston  and  the  .Atlantic 
stales  an<l  from  European  countries.  Lighterage  did 
not  stop  it  then.  Now  we  have  good  sea  wharves  at 
Redondo  and  Newport.  Even  Santa  Monica  wharf 
receives  coal  for  the  Southern  Pacific  in  .ships  of 
foreign  flag.  San  Pedro  has  a  fair  channel  practicablr 
for  most  tramp  and  smaller  steamers.  What  h::- 
shut  us  up?  It  is  the  Southern  Pacific  death-to-trade 
policy  and  the  rebate  control  of  merchants.  That  is 
what  has  done  it.  Wake  up  gentlemen,  break  the  lock 
and  open  the  door  of  the  Pacific.  If  Amoy,  witli 
sixty  thousand  Chinese  is  a  port  worth  the  while  of 
European  nations  to  fight  China  for,  and  force  it  to 
be  opened  to  their  commerce,  Los  Angeles  with  one 
hundred  thousand  Americans  is  worth  the  price  of  a 
railroad  fight  to  our  citizens  to  force  the  lock  off  our 
front  door  on  the  Pacific. 


Political  Track-Walkers. 

The  following  short  proverb  from  Confucius  is  com- 
mended to  those  weak-kneed  office-seekers  who  think 
well  of  the  profession  of  Democracy  by  the  ignorance 
of  .Alameda  street.  "If  the  vicious  profess  a  true  doc- 
trine they  ])ervert  it," 

Those  who  think  well  of  placing  professional  Bene- 
dict Arnols  in  command  of  the  commissary-stores,  of 
the  ammunition-supply  and  of  the  strong  places  of 
Democracy,  can  rely  on  securing  the  endless  repetition 
of  treason  by  putting  the  .Alameda  streeters  into  power. 
These  dive-supported  heelers  seek  places  of  trust  for 
the  one  purpose  of  bought  betrayals.  These  unfortu- 
nates are  only  in  politics  to  sell  their  own  souls  by 
knifing  those  who  confide  in  them. 

Alameda  street  politics  is  the  old  confidence  game. 
The  difference  is  that  the  ordinary  confidence  man  seeks 
to  cheat- you  out  of  your  monev,  while  the  political 
chattel  seeks  to  cheat  you  out  of  your  manhood.  He 
throws  his  own  honor  into  the  gutter  that  he  may  lead 
the  people's  choice  into  an  anuibscade  of  Thugs. 


The  New  Herald. 

Last  Sunday  the  Herald  blew  its  hnrn.  The  Post 
cannot  say  much  about  a  little  thing  like  that.  It  i- 
only  a  short  time  ago  that  the  Post  was  blowing  ii 
its  own  horn  with  great  satisfaction.  This  thing  i  f 
hiding  your  light  under  a  bushel  basket  is  against 
Scripture.  We  have  noted  the  new  Herald.  It  i- 
now  a  bright,  clean,  newsy  paper.  In  fact  the  Herald 
is  our  first  local  experience  of  a  modern  metropolitan 
daily.  Tlie  Democrats  clung  to  the  Herald,  for  ii- 
nominal  Democracy  long  after  it  had  been  parboili 
in  the  fleslipots  of  Egypt.  Its  official  change  into  tile 
party  of  Hanna  was  no  real  loss;  yet  the  Democrats 
felt  a  keen  pang  in  the  complete  vacation  of  the 
daily  field  by  any  claimant  to  Democracy  in  journalism, 
llie  city  should  have  a  Democratic  daily  purely  as  a 
business  matter.  We  desire  and  welcome  progrcssi\i 
men  to  help  us  build  up  Southern  California.  \ 
broad  liberal  minded  Democrat  like  the  late  T.  1> 
Stimson  is  iust  as  much  a  gain  to  the  community  a- 
Mr.  Laughlin,  enormously  enriched  by  the  privilege^ 
of  the  tariff  to  his  pottery,  and  of  course  a  Hann;i 
man. 

The  present  owners  of  the  Herald  are  in  no  way  t  ^ 
blame  for  the  change  of  political  name.  They  are  t" 
be  praised  for  giving  us  a  live  morning  paper.  We  be- 
lieve that  the  Herald  has  the  "get-there"  spirit  and 
will  prove  a  help  to  the  progress  of  Los  .-Xngeles.  W  e 
hope  also  to  welcome  some  fine  day  a  bright  Democratic 
daily  to  the  Southern  Californian  field. 


Express  Lights  on  Political  Argunnent. 

The  Express  is  conducted  by  exceptionally  intelli- 
gent men.    We  may  assume  that  it  uses  the  best  argu- 
ments that  exist  for  the  Syndicate  perpetuity  proposed 
by  Hanna.    Its  most  striking  argument  last  week  wa^ 
that  every  one  voting  for  Bryan  was  a  fool.    This  appeal 
to  logic  and  reason  is  not.  it  is  true,  particularly  con- 
vincing.   But  it  is  the  best  they  can  do.    Such  an  ef- 
fulgence of  the  light  of  reason  would  illuminate  the  i 
darkest  cavern  in  Kentucky.    Powers  lost  much  in  not] 
having  the  Express  to  defend  his  political  crime  ofj 
assassination.      There    is    an    unanswerable  reason] 
against  the  Express  reason.    It  is  in  the  form  of  a] 
question.    Is  your  grandmother  a  boiled  owl  ? 

The  truth  is  that  anyone  who  votes  for  McKinley j 
votes  for  the  Hanna  Syndicate  that  openly  seeks  toj 
be  "perpetuated."  (See  Hanna's  New  Jersey  speech.)  ' 
He  who  votes  for  the  Hanna  .syndicate  votes  to  ignore 
the  Declaration  of  Independence  and  the  Nation's 
constitution.  He  votes  for  armies,  favorites,  tyranny! 
and  bloodshed.  These  things  are  just  now  abroad.] 
Hanna — perpetuity  is  sure  to  bring  them  here. 


La.nd  Office  Methods. 

We  arc  against  a  continuance  of  the  control  of 
forest  work  by  the  land  office.  We  favor  the  rational 
proposal  to  place  forestry  in  the  Division  of  Forestry. 
This  division  is  officered  by  skilled  men  who  can 
make  plans,  instruct  and  discipline  rangers  and  ensure  J 
the  safety  of  the  forests.  The  land  office  is  too  full  ' 
of  political  deals  to  be  good  for  anythiiig  but  fire.  .* 
No  wonder  its  employes  set  forest  fires.  There  seems 
to  be  no  method  to  get  rid  of  these  political  land 
office  riders  except  by  war.  It  is  either  a  destruction 
of  this  political  system  or  the  total  destruction  of  all 
of  our  forests  by  fire.  We  propo.sc  to  show  in  .some 
subsequent  articles  the  corruption  and  incoin|H'tency 
of  land  oftice  methods  in  other  directions.  If  these 
politicians  think  that  they  are  going  to  .set  fire  to  oi'r 
forests  to  distribute  jobs  at  20  cents  an  hour  and  have 
peace  they  are  mistaken. 
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Mvitations  of     Patriotic  Song 


By  Arthur  Johnston 


It  seems  to  be  the  rule  that  patriotic 
songs  should  be  exotics  in  the  countries 
that  cherish  them  and  call  them  their 
own.  At  least,  it  is  true  that  in  many 
lands  songs  accepted  as  "national'  arc,' 
either  in  their  words  or  music,  of  for- 
eign origin. 

Those  of  the  United  States  furnish 
no  exception.  The  words  of  the  "Star- 
Spangled  Banner,"  though  original,  are 
set  to  the  music  of  an  old  English  drink- 
ing song.  "America,"  the  words  of 
which  can  hardly  be  called  original,  at 
least  in  form,  is  sung  to  music  which 
had  been  twice  transplanted  to  foreign 
soil,  before  the  republic  was  born.  "Hail, 
Columbia,"  perhaps  the  most  original  of 
all,  is  still  found  wanting,  because  the 
music,  a  march,  had  been  in  use  long 
before  the  anthem  was  written,  and  was 
composed,  it  is  said,  by  a  foreigner. 

These  facts,  in  regard  to  the  songs  I 
have  mentioned,  have  been  before  com- 
mented on,  but  there  is  another  patriotic 
song  which  has  enjoyed  great  popular- 
ity for  nearly  half  a  century,  which 
should  be  placed  in  the  same  category, 
and  at  the  head  of  the  list,  for  it  is  for- 
eign both  in  words  and  music,  yet,  so  far 
as  I  know,  its  American  nativity  has 
never  been  questioned.  This  is  strange, 
since  it  bears  internal  evidence  of  alien 
origin. 

The  following  is  the  accepted  text  of 
"The  Red,  White  and  Blue,"  as  sung 
for  over  40  years.  There  have  been 
some  slight  variations,  but  up  to  the 
year  189,3,  when  the  "Riverside  Song- 
Book"  published  an  entirely  new  ver- 
sion, none  that  are  material.  In  all  e<Ji- 
tions  the  words  are  ascribed  to  David 
T,  Shaw,  whose  name  has  not  attained 
sufficient  lustre  to  be  embalmed  in  any 
ci)cycloi)edia  or  biographical  dictionary  : 
"O,  Columbia,  the  gem  of  the  ocean. 

The  home  of  the  brave  and  the  free. 
The  shrine  of  each  patriot's  devotion, 

A  world  offers  homage  to  thee. 
Thy  mandates  make  heroes  assemble 

When  Liberty's  form  stands  in  view  ; 
Tiiy  l)anners  make  tyranny  tremble. 

When  borne  by  the  Red,  White  and 
Blue. 

"When  war  winged  its  wide  desolation. 
And  threatened  the  land  to  deffirni. 

The  Ark,  then,  of  Freedom's  foundation, 
Columbia,    rode    safe    through  the 
storm. 

With  her  garlands  of  victory  around 
her. 

When  so  proudly  she  bore  her  brave 
crew  ; 

With  her  Hag  floating  proudly  before 
her  ; 

The  boast  of  the   Red,   White  and 
Blue. 

"The  wine  cup,   the   wine  cup,  bring 
hither. 

And  fill  you  it  true  to  the  brim; 
May  the  wreaths  they  have  won  never 
wither. 

Nor  the  star  of  their  glory  grow  dim  ; 
May  the  service  united  ne'er  sever. 

But  they  to  their  colors  prove  true ; 
The  Army  and  Navy  for  e\'er ! 

Three  cheers  for  the  Red,  White  and 
Blue !" 

Now,  it  is  plain  to  see  that,  considered 
as  an  American  production,  the  song 
presents  some  features  that  are  obscure 
and  even  meaningless.  On  reviewing 
the  poem,  one  pauses  at  the  very  outset 
to  inquire  why  the  poet  should  style  the 
United  States  "the  gem  of  the  ocean." 
A  designation  appropriate  enough,  if 
applied  to  an  island  placed  in  the  set- 
ting of  the  deep  sea,  but  singularly  inap- 
propriate when  applied  to  a  nation  in- 
habiting a  vast  tract  of  land  in  the  cen- 
ter of  a  continent.  Next,  one  is  struck 
with  the  incongruity  of  the  expression 
in  the  lines : 

"Thy  banners  make  tyranny  tremble. 
When  borne  by  the  Red,  White  and 
Blue." 

Which  is  as  much  as  to  say  that  the 
baimers  are  borne  by  the  colors  em- 
blazoned upon  them — a  manifest  absurd- 
ity. The  same  incongruity  appears  at 
the  end  of  the  second  verse,  where  we 
read : 

"With  her  flag  proudly  floating  before 
her ; 

The  boast  of  the  Red,  White  and  Blue." 

It  would  seem  to  be  as  impossible  for 
these  colors  to  indulge  in  boastfulness 
as  to  make  of  themselves  common  car- 
riers. 

In  the  last  verse  it  is  not  clear  to 
whom  or  to  what  the  word  "they"  in  the 


line,  "May  the  wreaths  they  have  won 
never  wither,"  refers.  It  must,  however, 
be  understood  to  apply  to  the  colors 
themselves,  though  the  point  is  not  feli- 
citously expressed.  A  variation  much 
used  about  the  time  of  the  Civil  War, 
and  which  it,  perhaps,  older  than  that 
given  above : 

"May  the  memory  of  Washington  ne'er 
wither. 

Nor  the  star  of  his  glory  grow  dim," 
Is  not  open  to  this  objection. 

Again,  it  is  difficult  to  see  why  the 
expression,  "the  service  united"  is  used. 
It  can,  of  course,  only  apply  to  the  army 
and  navy,  but  there  seems  no  reason 
why  these  different  arms  of  the  service 
should  be  styled  'united" ;  nor  does  it 
appear  that  there  is  any  other  instance 
in  American  literature  of  their  ever 
having  been  so  called.  Finally,  the  sense 
of  the  last  two  lines  is  by  no  means 
clear.  The  general  meaning  of  good 
wishes  to  the  army,  the  navy  and  the 
flag,  is  evident ;  but,  taken  in  connection 
with  what  goes  before,  their  meaning 
is  uncertain ;  or,  at  least,  very  much 
involved. 

These  difficulties,  I  believe,  are  sus- 
ceptible of  explanation.  In  the  early 
fifties  there  was  published,  by  a  Lon- 
don music  publishing  firm,  a  song  under 
the  name  of  "Britannia,  the  Gem  of  the 
Ocean,"  which  was  in  all  essentials 
identical  with  the  "Red,  White  and 
Blue."  Tlie  following  are  the  words,  as 
I  recollect  them,  but  as  I  quote  from 
memory,  they  cannot,  of  course,  be  de- 
pended upon  as  entirely  accurate.  The 
first  verse  reads  as  follows : 
"Britannia's  the  gem  of  the  ocean. 

The  home  of  the  brave  and  the  free ; 
The  shrine  of  each  patriot's  devotion  ; 

The  world  offers  homage  to  thee. 
Thy  mandates  make  heroes  assemble 

Where  Freedom's  fair  form  stands  in 

view  ; 

Thy  banners  make  tyranny  tremble. 

When  borne  by  Ihc  Red  and  the  Blue." 

That  is  to  say,  the  banners  are  borne 
by  both  the  army  and  navy,  whose  uni- 
forms are  colored  respectively,  red  and 
blue.  If  my  explanation  is  correct,  the 
American  adapter,  caring  more  for 
euphony  than  for  sense,  substituted  the 
words,  "White  and"  for  the  words  "and 
the,"  as  in  the  English  version,  and  so 
made  it  appear  that  the  colors  of  the 
flag  were  referred  to  and  not  the  colors 
of  the  unifornw,  which  would  not  have 
been  appropriate  to  the  army  and  navy 
of  the  United  States. 
"When  war  winged  its  wide  desolation 

And  threatened  the  world  to  deform. 
The  Ark  of  our  Freedom's  foundation, 

Britannia,    rode    safe    through  the 
storm. 

With  garlands  of  victory  around  her. 

So  proudly  she  bore  her  brave  crew. 
The  flag  proudly  floating  before  her. 

LIpborne  by  the  Red  and  the  Blue."  .  . 

The  differences  here  are  slight.  The 
line.  "And  threatened  the  7vorld  to  de- 
form." refers  to  the  Napoleonic  wars, 
and  is  fairly  descriptive  of  the  facts. 
The  same  may  be  said  of  the  last  line 
as  was  said  of  the  last  line  of  the  first 
verse. 

"The   wine   cup.   the   wine   cup.  brinj 
hither. 

And  fill  it  clear  up  to  the  brim; 
May  the  wreath  of  our  Nel.son  ne'er 
wither, 

Or  the  memory  of  Wellington  grow 
dim  ; 

May  the  service  united  ne'er  sever. 
But  they  to  their  colors  prove  true ; 

The  Army  and  Navy  for  ever ! 

Three  cheers   for  the  Red  and  the 
Blue!" 

At  the  time  of  the  nublication  of  this 
song  there  existed  in  London — and,  per- 
haps, still  exists  there — an  organization 
called  "the  United  Service  Club,"  whose 
members  were  exclusively  officers  of  the 
army  and  navy.  This  song,  I  believe  to 
have  been  written  for  the  purpose  of 
being  sung  at  one  of  the  banquets  of 
this  club — hence,  the  allusion  to  the 
"Service  United"  and  the  toast  in  honor 
of  Wellington  and  Nelson,  the  former  of 
whom  had  died  shortly  before  it  was 
written.  The  last  two  lines,  unlike  those 
in  the  American  version,  are  here  con- 
sistent. They  plainly  mean,  three  cheers 
for  the  army  and  navy,  otherwise  called 
the  Red  and  the  Blue. 

The  foregoing  I  believe  to  be  a  true 
account  of  the  volution  of  the  "Red, 
White  and  Blue." 


GEO.  A.  RALPHS,  601  S.  Spring.  iTlTn 

OUR  MOTTO:    "Full  weight;  highest  quality;  lowest  prices." 

1  lb.  Royal  Baking  Powder  45c  I  1  lb.  Cleveland's  Baking  Powder  . . .  .40c 

1  lb.  Dr.  Price's  Baking  Powder  45c  1  lb.  Schilling's  Baking  Powder  40c 

1  lb.  Dr.  Fox's  Baking  Powder  40c  25-oz.  can  K.  C.  Baking  Powder  20c 

5  lbs.  Dr.  Fox's  Baking  Powder.  .  .  ..$1.75  I  1  lb.  pkg.  Baking  Soda  05c 

ALASKA  Refrigerators,  FREEZERS,  Etc. 


3i4  and  316  South  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANGELES. 

SAVE  MONEY      SCHOOL  BOOKS 

SECOND  HAND  a^nd  Exchanging  Your  Old  Ones  for  New  at 

FOWLER  BROS. 

(  Successor*  to  FOWLER  &  COLWELL  ) 

221  West  Second  St.  Bet.  Spring  and  Broadway 

Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

Tel.  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 

 A  FEW  SPECIALTIES  


Sweet  WinesoWoollacott's  Gold  Medal  Brands 


Gal. 

Port,  5  yf  ars  old,  sof t ,  mellow  |  75 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00 
Sherry,  5  years  ol<l.  soft  ami  clean...  75 
Sherry,  7  years  old,  rich  and  fruity. .  1  00 
Aniiclioa,  5yrs  old,  full  bodled.sweet  75 


Gal. 


Qt 

$   2")  I  Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  surerior,  heavy, 

50  I     sweet,   l  OO 

25  I  Musca  el,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet  75 
50   Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00 

25  I  Tokay,  Madeira,  Catawba   1  00 

Light  Wines  Gal.  Doz. 


Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine   ^  50   J2  00  f 

Burgundy,  Medoc,  Cabernet   1  00     3  00 

(Different  age.s  cliiirged  in  propoi  tion.) 


Qt. 

50 
25 
50 
50 
Quart 
■  20 
35 


Forests  a-nd  Stream-Flow. 

In  a  pamphlet  recently  issued  by  the 
Minnesota  National  I'ark  and  Forestry 
Association,  a  number  of  pages  are  de- 
voted to  the  need  of  preserving  the  for- 
ests in  the  region  of  the  headwaters 
of  the  Mississi])pi  in  which  it  is  pro- 
posed to  establish  the  jiark.  I-'or  empha- 
sis a  number  of  quotations  from  a  col- 
lection bearing  on  the  intUience  of  forests 
on  the  water  su])ply  are  reprinted, 
among  which  are  the  following: 

It  may  be  said  that  the  measures  of 
attention  given  to  trees  indicates  the 
condition  of  the  agricultural  and  civil- 
zation  of  a  country. — Mahe. 

It  is  not  wars  which  have  brought 
most  evil  on  the  region  of  tiie  Mediter- 
ranean, but  aridity,  brought  on  and  ag- 
gravated bv  the  reckless  destruction  of 
woods,  and  by  the  excessive  abuse  of 
pasturing  sheep  on  the  tnountains. — De- 
lierain. 

The  clearing  away  of  woods — in  that 
lies  the  principal  cause  of  the  arrest 
to  which  agriculture  has  been  subiectcd 
in  Algeria. — M.  Calmels.  Genie  Civil. 

From  Madrid  to  Jerusalem  history 
and  geography  tell  the  same  tale ;  for- 
ests given  up  to  sheep,  forests  de- 
stroyed ;  mountains  devoid  of  woods, 
mountains  devoid  of  life. — Broilliard, 
Les  Massifs  de  Sapin  et  la  disette  de 
Bois  en  France. 

lu  the  place  of  the  fertile  fields  of 
cis-Atlantic  Africa,  we  find  now  nothing 
but  plains  rendered  sterile  by  desicca- 
tion and  the  absence  of  trees. — A  Mau- 
ry. Historic  des  Grande  Forest  dc  la 
Gaule. 

In  felling  trees  growing  on  the  sides 
and  summits  of  mountains,  men  under 
all  climates  prepare  for  subsequent  gen- 
erations two  calamities  at  once — a  lack 
of  firewood,  and  a  want  of  water. — 
Humboldt. 

Now  may  be  seen  clearly  whither 
tends  this  fatal  connection  of  cause  and 
effect  which  begins  with  the  destruction 
of  the  forest,  and  ends  in  the  miseries  of 
the  population  !  dooming  thus  the  man 
to  share  the  ruin  of  the  soil  which  he 
has  devastated.— Surell. 


Why  Our  Shipping  Hsls 
Disappeatred. 

J.  C.  Stubbs.  one  of  the  vice-pres- 
idents of  the  Southern  Pacific,  has  been 
shedding  crockodile  tears  about  the  de- 
cadence of  the  American  merchant  ma- 
rine, attributing  the  disappearance  of 
the  American  flag  to  nearly  every  cause 
excepting  the  right  one. 

Once  upon  a  titiie  the  trade  between 
New  York  and  San  Francisco,  which 
could  only  be  carried  in  American  bot- 
toms, enjoyed  the  service  of  the  most 


magnificent  fleet  of  clippers  afloat.  Two 
gentlemen.  Southern  Pacific  Stubbs  be- 
ing one  and  Market  Street  Vining  being 
the  other,  conspired  together  to  drive 
this  fleet  of  clippers  out  of  existence. 
Vining  was  freight  manager  of  the 
Union  Pacific.  Stubbs  the  freight  man- 
ager of  the  Southern  Pacific.  Between 
them  they  drew  up  for  San  Francisco 
constniiption  what  was  known  as  an 
ironclad  contract,  by  which  every  firm 
in  San  Francisco  except  one  agreed 
that  it  would  not  bring  out  goods  by 
ship  under  penalty  of  an  enormous  extra 
charge  for  such  goods  as  they  were  com- 
pelled to  ship  by  rail.  When  even  that 
competition  failed  to  crush  out  all  the 
shipping  that  came  to  this  port.  J.  C. 
Stubbs  and  his  employers  reduced  the 
rate  on  heavy  staples,  such  as  hardware, 
as  low  as  $6  per  ton  (at  which  price 
it  was  not  profitable  for  ships  to  sail) 
to  drive  shipping  off  the  seas. 

Thus  the  domestic  American  marine 
was  destroyed,  and  now  that  there  is 
a  demand  for  American  ships  there 
are  none  in  existence.  Nearly  every 
shipyard  in  the  United  States  is  rushed 
with  work,  and  the  United  States  gov- 
ernment has  got  to  carry  its  soldiers 
and  munitions  of  war  to  Manila  and 
China  in  foreign  built  vessels,  because 
there  are  not  enough  Amercan  vessels 
afloat,  thanks  to  the  policy  of  Stubbs 
and  Vining. — San  Francisco  Examiner. 


J.  B.  Brown,  the  popular  proprietor  of 
a  South  Broadway  music  store,  has  just 
returned  from  a  hunting  trip  on  the  Mac- 
kenzie river  in  the  Cascade  mountains 
of  Oregon.  Mr.  Brown,  wife  and  son. 
Sherman  Powell  and  W.  W.  Nieswender 
and  fairiily  were  among  the  party  who 
had  a  most  enjoyable  outing.  Mr.  Brown 
looks  fully  ten  years  voiniger.  and  as 
brown  as  a  berry.  Mr.  Brown  states  that 
the  hunting  and  fishing  was  exceptionally 
fine:  that  they  had  all  the  deer  they 
could  use  and  plenty  of  lovely  trout.  The 
party  was  provided  with  the  current  is- 
sues of  The  Saturday  Post,  which,  it  is 
said,  contributed  largely  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  the  outing.  Mr.  Brown  recom- 
mends that  all  who  contemplate  an  out- 
ing anvwiicre  should  see  that  The  Sat- 
urday Post  is  sent  to  their  camp. 

  o  

IN  HADES. 

First  Assistant  Toaster — "Your  honor, 
there  are  two  new  arrivals  waiting  in 
the  reception  room.  How  shall  I  dis- 
pose of  them  ? 

H.  R.  H.  Satan.— "Who  are  they? 

F.  A.  T. — "One  says  she's  been  running 
a  boarding  house  in  Los  Angeles  for 
twenty  years,  and  the  other  says  he's 
li\ed  in  one  twenty  years." 

H.  R.  H.  Satan — "Well,  make  them  as 
comfortable  as  possible ;  both  have  had 
hell  enough." 
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ORIF.XT. 
The  Ritsso-Amcrican  peace  pruposal 
met  witli  some  objection  by  persons 
tliroughoiit  this  country  who  would  have 
I)rLferred  to  see  the  United  States  and 
England  travel  arm  in  arm.  From  tlie 
Philippines  comes  the  news  that  otir 
soldier  boys  are  liavincr  tine  sport  in 
killing  about  200  natives  a  week.  The 
troops  are  suffering  from  the  climate. 
The  weeks  news  was:  Saturday:  Em- 
peror William's  Chinese  policy  meets 
with  general  condemnation  by  the  (jer- 
man  press;  Washington  diplomats  be- 
lieve the  pow-ers  will  consent  to  with- 
draw their  troops  from  Pekin  to  Tien 
Tsin ;  Russia  makes  public  the  te.xt  of 
her  circular  to  the  powers,  defining  her 
position  in  China.  Sunday:  It  is  re- 
ported in  London  that  Germany  has  re- 
jected Russia's  i)roposal.  and  has  sub- 
mitted a  counter-proposal :  English  sen- 
timent is  gradually  veering  around  in 
favor  of  accepting  the  Russo- American 
peace  proposal  .  Monday:  Wanton 
slaughter  and  inveterate  looting  of  [Rus- 
sian troops  in  China  described  :  German 
expansion  will  not  be  submitted  to  tame- 
ly by  China ;  Germany  invites  our  troops 
to  vacate  their  Pekin  camping  ground. 
Tuesday:  Chinese  empress  dowager  de- 
creed war  upon  foreigners,  despite  the 
pleadings  of  the  emperor;  England  fear- 
ful that  Russia  is  plotting  to  destroy 
her  prestige  in  the  Orient.  Wednesday: 
Stories  of  horrible  atrocities  of  Ciiinf^se 
upon  missionary  women  have  come  from 
Shanghai ;  charges  arc  made  in  England 
that  the  Chinese  have  offered  Russia 
three  provinces  to  evacuate  Pekin. 
Thursday:  Great  Britain  has  ordered 
another  brigade  of  troops  from  India 
to  China:  dispatches  received  at  Wash- 
ington from  foreign  powers  show  that 
there  will  be  no  clash  over  the  settle- 
ment of  the  Chinese  question.  Fridav : 
I'nited  States  government  informed  that 
Germany  will  not  withdraw  from  Pekin  : 
arrival  of  the  battleship  Oregon  off 
Shanghai. 


SOUTH  AFRICA. 
The  Boers  have  been  very  active  in- 
deed ever  since  the  British  proclamation 
of  annexation  last  week,  and  their  re- 
newed activity  is  taken  as  a  general  de- 
fiance of  the  British.  General  BuUer  has 
been  fighting  continuously  since  August 
21,  and  now  finds  himself  blocked  by 
Botha  in  the  Lydenburg  mountains.  This 
is  the  last  possible  position,  according  to 
Roberts,  in  which  the  Boer  forces  can 
make  a  stand,  as  they  are  unable  to  re- 
treat further  northward,  owing  to  the 
hostility  of  the  natives.  Boers  under 
Dewet  during  the  past  two  weeks,  have 
been  very  active  in  wrecking  trains,  etc. 
Ladybrand,  with  a  garrison  of  150  men, 
having  been  besieged  by  the  Boer  forces, 
is  now  relieved.  The  plentiful  rains 
during  the  past  three  weeks  have  great- 
ly facilitated  cavalry  movements,  as  the 
horses  get  plenty  to  eat.  The  week's 
news  was:  President  Kruger  preparing 
for  flight;  Lord  Roberts  annexes  the 
Transvaal ;  siege  of  Ladybrand  raised. 


EUROPE. 
The  nations  of  Europe  have  been 
keeping  a  jealous  eye  on  one  another 
during  the  past  week.  England  and 
Germany  seem  jealous  of  Russia,  while 
France  seems  favorably  inclined.  The 
week's  news  was:  Saturday:  Many 
French  manufacturing  firms  crippled  by 
rash  speculation  in  w-ool ;  American  coal 
operators  are  rushing  to  Europe  to  se- 
cure contracts  for  their  products,  Sun- 
day: United  States  Consul  Hay  favor- 
ably considered  to  conduct  peace  nego- 
tiations between  the  Boers  and  British ; 
there  are  83  suspected  plague  cases  now 
under  observation  at  Glasgow.  Mon- 
day: Lord  Roberts  has  ainiexed  the 
Transvaal  to  the  British  possesions: 
England  speculating  on  the  attitude  for- 
eign powers  will  assume  on  the  Chinese 
question.  Tuesday:  Plague  has  spread 
to  the  left  bank  of  the  Clyde  at  Glas- 
gow, where  a  boy  died  from  the  dis- 
ease. Wednesday:  The  czar  has  disci- 
plined his  aunt,  the  Grand  Duchess  of 
Vladimir,  because  of  her  refusal  to  de- 


sist from  gambling.  Thursday:  Euro- 
pean nations  becoming  more  favorably 
inclined  to  the  Russian  peace  proposal 
whereby  Russia  offers  to  withdraw  lur 
troops  from  Pekin  and  take  the  first 
step  toward  a  general  peace.  Friday : 
Germany  informs  the  powers  that  she- 
will  not  withdraw  from  Pekin. 


NATIONAL. 
Politics  seems  to  have  absorbed  the 
coimtry  during  the  past  week,  'together 
with  the  attention  directed  to  the  Pliilij)- 
pines,  and  to  China.  The  week's  news 
was:  Saturday:  The  Grand  Army 
meeting  at  Chicago  officially  closed:  Bry- 
an makes  speeches  at  LaPortc  and  South 
Bend.  Ind.,  to  large  audiences.  Sunday: 
Democracy  is  gaining  many  recruits 
throughout  the  East ;  i)rominent  Repub- 
licans repudiate  the  principles  of  impe- 
rialism. Monday:  Conference  of  rail- 
road officials  at  (ilenwood  Springs, 
Colo. ;  U.  S.  S.  Oregon  sails  from  Naga- 
saki to  Shanghai :  relief  in  sight  for  des- 
titute miners  at  Nome;  collision  between 
two  trains  in  Pennsylvania  kills  1.3  and 
wounds  over  30  people.  Tuesday :  Re- 
port on  the  California  big  tree  groves 
show  that  they  are  in  danger  of  destruc 
tion  by  lumbermen  ;  Bryan  and  Roose- 
velt take  part  in  the  Chicago  Labor  day 
celebration  ;  Wednesday  :  Edward  Van 
Ness  raises  lar^e  Boer  flag  upon  the  ar- 
rival of  the  British  squadron  at  Bar 
Harbor:  Hawaiians  complain  of  a 
steady  drain  of  gold  from  the  islands, 
due  to  the  customs  collections;  Thurs- 
day: Natives  along  the  coast  of  Behring 
sea  dying  by  hundreds :  New  York  Re- 
publicans nominate  Odell  for  governor, 
and  Waistcoat  Woodruff  for  lieucnant 
governor.  Friday :  Strike  of  142,000  an- 
thracite coal  miners  in  Penn.sylvania 
threatened:  Secretary  Hay  says  .■Ameri- 
can miners  in  Alaska  will  receive  protec- 
tion. 


LOCAL. 

Conventions,  politics,  forest  fires  and 
the  Salt  Lake  railroad  have  been  ring- 
ing notes  the  past  week.  Saturday's 
news  was:  Police  commission  orders  62 
saloons  and  one  restaurant  closed  for 
violation  of  the  anti-box  regulation  :  for- 
est fires  have  burned  out,  and  thousands 
of  acres  are  in  ashes  ;  J.  S.  Dillon  is  ac- 
cused of  fraud  by  his  partner ;  Anheu- 
ser-Busch Company  secured  license  to 
conduct  the  Palace  restaurant.  Sunday : 
The  government  has  purchased  between 
70  and  80  head  of  fine  horses  from  local 
dealers,  for  use  in  the  Philippines :  the 
surxeying  crew  sent  out  by  the  Salt  Lake 
railroad  will  work  both  ways  from  Ho- 
bart  Station;  saloon  men  secure  injunc- 
tion to  prevent  enforcement  of  closing 
regulation.  Monday:  Ex-Assistant  At- 
torney General  Zach  Montgomery  suc- 
cumbs to  paralysis ;  Hebrews  prepare 
for  their  "Rosh  Hashanah" ;  Labor  day 
is  appropriately  celebrated  at  Redondo. 
Tuesday :  Justice  Morgan  decides  that 
the  pictures  exhibited  in  phonograph 
parlors  "for  men  only"  are  not  obscene, 
but  "works  of  art" ;  Los  .Angeles  to 
have  a  handsome  and  modern  tourist 
hotel,  to  be  erected  on  or  before  Decem- 
ber 15th;  Scott  McKeown  sued  for  ma- 
terials furnished  and  services  rendered 
in  the  construction  of  his  house  and 
barn.  Wednesday:  Grand  Army  vet- 
erans get  down  to  camp  life  at  Long 
Beach ;  Salt  Lake  railway  asks  Cham- 
ber of  Commerce  for  assistance.  Thurs- 
day:  Los  Angeles  business  men  with- 
draw from  the  petition  to  keep  boxes  in 
saloons,  saying  they  signed  under  a 
misapprehension.  Friday :  Every  one 
on  the  lookout  for  the  next  issue  of  The 
Saturdav  Post. 


THE  PALACE  OPENING. 


The  Palace  restaurant  and  concert  hall 
in  the  basement  of  the  Wilson  block, 
will  be  formally  opened  Saturday  even- 
ing, Sept.  8,  under  the  management  of 
C.  H.  Gray  of  the  Anheuser-Busch  Brew- 
ing Association  of  St.  Louis.  A  newly 
organized  orchestra,  second  to  none,  will 
be  installed.  F'verybody  cordially  in- 
vited. 


RationdLl  Forestry 

Defects  in  Our  Political   Forestry  System.  Incompe- 
tents aLrvd  Need  of  Skilled  Foresters.  Answer 
to  Hon.  Binger  Herma.nn. 


\blM>t  Kinney.  lilsq..  Los  Angeles.  C:il. 

Dear  Mr.  Kinney:  Your  kind  fa- 
vor at  hand  and  I  recognize  your  ear- 
nestness and  zeal  in  the  matter  of  forest 
preservation.  The  department  has  en- 
deavored to  bring  about  such  a  prac- 
tical system  as  it  was  thought  woubl 
fully  meet  all  necessities.  It  has  i)ro- 
vided  a  certain  schedule  of  interroga- 
tories involving  the  qualifications  of 
forest  rangers  and  this  regulation  h.is 
I)roven  already  very  satisfactory  in  that 
it  has  brought  into  the  service  a  gfeat 
number  of  practical  and  well  (pialified 
persons  for  forest  protection.  Super- 
intendents do  not  any  hjnger  employ 
rangers  imless  they  are  shown  to  be 
qualified  along  the  lines  suggested  in 
the  interrogatories.  I  do  not  know 
of  any  "politicians"  who  have  btcn 
recommended  for  the  forest  service 
simply  because  they  are  politicians,  or 
are  merely  recommended  by  politicians. 
There  are  two  clearly  defined  objects 
before  this  department  as  to  forest 
reserves,  and  they  are.  first,  the  preven- 
tion of  fires,  and,  secondly,  the  conser- 
vation of  the  water  flow.  Such  number 
of  forest  rangers  have  been  provided 
for  as  is  hoped  will  largely  if  not  en- 
tirely accomplish  the  purposes  intended 
from  now  on.  Results  speak  louder 
than  words,  and  I  am  gratified  to  in- 
form you  that  according  to  the  reports 
received  from  the  different  superin- 
tendencies  throughout  the  L'nited  States 
of  the  forestry  force  and  vigilance  ex- 
erted is  shown  from  the  few  fires  so 
far  reported. 

I  am  always  glad  to  get  any  sugges- 
tions from  you,  as  it  is  my  desire,  as  I 
have  personally  assured  you,  to  incor- 
porate in  the  service  here  every  sug- 
gestion of  a  practical  character  which 
will  the  better  meet  existing  conditions. 
The  whole  system  was,  as  you  know, 
until  recently  quite  new  and  therefore 
must  be  made  effective  as  experience 
shall  demonstrate  such  improvements  as 
are  found  of  service. 

Sincerely  yours, 

BiNGER  Hf.um.vnn, 
Commissioner. 


Los  .\ngeles,  .Aug.  28th,  igoo. 
Hon.  Binger  Hermann,  Land  Commis- 
sioner, Washington,  I),  C.  : — 
My  dear  sir :  Your  polite  letter  of 
the  6th  inst.  renews  our  confidence  in 
your  interest  in  preserving  the  forests 
and  watersheds  of  the  West,  Your 
subordinate  f)fficers  are  also  very  gen- 
erally doing  the  best  they  know  how. 
.Amongst  the  rangers  especially,  there 
are  many  good  men.  Most  of  these 
have  the  making  of  efficient  foresters 
under  a  fair  system  conducted  by 
skilled  foresters.  A  great  deal  of  ex- 
cellent individual  work  has  been  done 
by  members  of  your  force. 

The  results  of  the  work  of  'your 
forest  force  in  this  section,  however, 
have  been  disappointing.  The  general 
opinion  is  that  more  damage  has  been 
done  by  fire  under  the  land  office  ser- 
vice than  before.  Even  worse  than  this 
there  is  a  wide-spread  opinion  that 
the  hastily  hired  special  auxiliary  fire 
workers  have  set  and  spread  fires  in 
the  mountains  to  hold  their  jobs,  create 
jobs,  spite  special  interests,  or  to  get 
revenge  on  their  own  officers. 

Tile  defects  in  the  land  office  attemijt 
at  forestry  may  be  sunuiiarized  as  fol- 
lows : 

1st.  Politics.  In  all  appointments 
political  influence  comes  first.  If  for- 
est knowledge  is  considered  at  all,  we 
know  nothing  of  it,  the  promises 
made,  for  instance,  to  consider  the  men 
who  would  take  a  course  of  forestry 
in  the  University  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia were  deliberately  broken.  -Again 
renewed  these  promises  were  again 
broken.  The  forest  school  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  Southern  California  was  es- 
tablished on  the  understandng  that  you 
approved  of  educating  men  for  the  ser- 
vice and  would  place  them  in  the  for- 
est. No  lecturer  received  pay.  The 
young  men  went  in  to  make  a  career 
of  forestry.  Some  of  them  had  studied 
forestry  in  France  and  Germany.  Not 
one  was  placed  on  the  force.  Politics 
conquered.  Forestry  went  down.  The 
mountains  burn  and  the  springs  dry  up. 


Tlio^e  pronii>cs.  \erbal  and  written, 
were  not  only  broken,  but  the  forest 
students   were   never   even  considered. 

A'f)u  say  in  your  polite  letter.  "1  do 
not  know  of  any  politicians  who  ha\e 
been  rcconnnended  for  the  forest  ser- 
vice simply  because  they  arc  pf>liticians, 
or  arc  merely  recommended  by  poli- 
ticians." 

You  admit  in  that  sentence  that 
politics  is  considered  in  your  appoint- 
ments. It  is  a  fatal  defect.  You  can 
no  more  mix  politics  and  skilled  forestry 
than  you  can  mix  oil  and  water.  The 
result  is  plain  enough.  You  have  not 
a  skilled,  scientific  forester  in  your 
costly  service.  Not  one.  from  head  to 
foot.'  .Another  plain  result  is  that  thi-, 
political  service  is  not  only  incompetent 
but  it  is  in  fact  worse  than  nothing. 
You  .say  that  your  superintendents  ad- 
vise you  that  the  land  office  forestry 
is  very  good  and  that  fires  are  diminish- 
ing. We  have  had  terrible  mountain 
fires  this  summer.  We  had  one  of  these, 
the  Santa  .Anita  fire,  reported  on. 
Nothing  could  have  been  worse  man- 
aged. Even  a  forest  ranger  charges 
that  the  fire  was  spread  by  the  em- 
ployes. No  one  thinks  that  tlie  political 
force  put  the  fire  out.  The  effective 
work  of  limiting  that  fire  was  done 
by  private  interest. 

In  a  broad  political  way  the  turning 
over  of  forestry  to  poliiicans  may  have 
very  disastrous  political  results  in  a 
cortiniunity  like  this. 

In  the  reserves  it  will  not  be  long 
before  a  superintendent  can  truthfully 
report  that  the  forest  fires  have  dimin- 
ished. There  will  soon  be  nothing  left 
to  burn. 

2d.  There  is  a  division  of  forestry. 
This  is  officered  by  competent  and  skill- 
ed foresters.  That  is  clearly  the  place 
for  forestry  work.  The  land  office  on 
the  contrary  is  the  last  government 
bureau  that  anyone  accjuainted  witlh 
Washington  would  entrust  with  for- 
estry duties.  The  forest  service  is  now 
badly  mixed  and  divided  about  in  sev- 
eral of  the  departments.  The  place  for 
all  of  the  forest  work  is  in  the  "Di- 
vision of  Forestry."  Surely  trained 
men  specially  instructed  in  their  duties 
and  making  forestry  a  career  are  more 
competent  than  political  workers  can 
possibly  be  for  such  important  business. 
You,  my  dear  sir,  as  a  patriotic  and 
public-spirited  man  could  use  your  pow- 
erful influence  to  no  better  and  higher 
service  to  vour  country  than  in  taking 
forestry  out  of  the  overloaded  land 
office  and  placing  it  where  it  belongs  in 
the  "Division  of  Forestry."  This  di- 
vison  was  specially  organized  to  deal 
with  the  forestry  problem.  It  always 
has  been  and  is  now  conducted  by  cob- 
petent  and  skilled  men. 

Political  forestry  has  been  tried  and 
found   wanting  . 

The  one  thing  left  to  do  is  to  place 
forestry  in  the  hands  of  skilled  and 
competent  men.  The  government  has 
these  in  the  division  of  forestry. 


ORPHEUM. 

There  will  be  a  lot  of  high-class  nov- 
elties at  the  Orpheimi  next  week.  The 
Yoscarry  troupe  of  comedy  acrobats  will 
be  the  chief  feature.  They  were  import- 
ed from  Berlin.  Germany  by  the  Ofphe- 
uni  circuit,  and  will  undoubtedly  create 
a  sensation  here.  This  is  to  he.  their 
second  appearance  in  America.  Lew 
Hawkins,  called  the  "Chesterfield  of 
minstrelsy,"  will  be  on  the  bill. 

Lavender  and  Thompson,  sketch  art- 
sts  of  merit,  will  be  new  to  Los  An- 
geles theater-goers, 

Harry  and  Kate  Jackson  are  to  pro- 
duce a  comedy  by  Chas.  Harwitz,  called 
"A  Bachelor's  Home." 

The  Newsky  troupe  of  Russian  .spe- 
cialty artists  are  to  remain,  another 
week.  Armin  and  Wagner.  Macart's 
animal  show,  and  the  Black  Bartons  will 
also  be  features. 


First  College  Girl — "What  is  to  be  the 
title  of  your  graduation  essay?" 

Second  College  Girl — "'Beyond  the 
Alps  Lies  Italy.'  What's  the  title  of 
yours  ?" 

First  C.  G.— "'Beyond  the  Altar  Lies 
the  Washtub!'" 
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The  Electric  Light  Batth. 

Numerous  experiments  by  different 
observers  bave  clearly  sbown  the  pow- 
erful influence  of  ligbt  upon  vital  pro- 
cesses, both  in  health  and  disease.  The 
marvelous  awakening  of  the  world  of 
living  things,  both  animal  and  vegetable, 
at  the  rising  of  the  morning  sun,  is  in 
itself  conclusive  evidence  that  the  sun 
is  a  great  source  of  life  and  energy  in 
the  world.  In  fact  it  is  easily  possible 
to  (race  back  to  the  rays  of  the  sun 
every  form  of  energy,  latent  or  active, 
with  which  we  are  familiar.  Careful 
investigaticjn  clearly  shows  that  light 
exerts  a  decided  influence  upon  cell  ac- 
tivity and  growth,  in  the  human  body  and 
I)ossesses  specific  physiological  proper- 
lies  quite  distinct  from  ordinary  heat. 

One  of  the  most  unique  and  valuable 
inventions  of  the  present  time  is  the 
electric  light  or  luminous  heat  bath, 
which  consists  of  an  apparatus  for  ap- 
plying light  or  radiant  heat  in  a  con- 
centrated form  to  the  whole  or  any  part 
of  the  body.  The  penetrating  character 
of  the  luminous  heat  produces  a  quick, 
pleasant  and  decided  effect.  The  elec- 
tric light  bath  process  possesses  all  the 
advantages  of  the  Turkish,  Russian  or 
vapor  bath,  besides  producing  results 
which  cannot  be  secured  by  any  other 
form  of  eliminative  bath. 

The  Los  Angeles  Sanitarium  at  317 
West  Third  street  has  recently  installed 
two  of  these  magnificent  baths,  and  the 
gratifying. 


Oil  Notes. 

Through  the  astuteness  of  Judge  H. 
C.  Dillon,  the  Hartford  Oil  Co.  has  set- 
tled its  legal  difficulties  and  is  making 
prei)arations  to  resume  work.  Drilling 
will  be  continued  with  new  energy. 


R.  T.  Campton,  the  well  known  oil 
man  and  secretary  of  the  Reliance  Oil 
Co.  went  to  .San  Francisco  last  night  to 
attend  the  Native  Sons'  jubilee.  Mr. 
Campton's  home  is  in  Newhall,  where 
he  has  extensive  oil  interests.  He  is 
considered  one  of  the  best  posted  oil 
men  in  Southern  California. 


You  make  no  mistake  by 
investing  a  few  dollars 
in  the 

Grapevine 
Canyon 

on 

company 

25  Cents  per  Share. 

Well  No.  1  is  drilling  and 
you  may  watch  for  re= 
suits. 

Office,  357  So.  Spring  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

J.  W  TOMS,  Secretary. 


me  Oil 

Union  Petroleum  Co. 

A  Strong  Company  to  Operate  in  the 
White   Oil  Belt. 


When  all  has  been  said  and  done, 
the  Newhall  district  stands  paramount 
in  the  California  oil  industry.  More 
fortunes  have  been  made  there  by  oil 
prospectors  and  developers  than  in  any 
other  portion  of  the  state  and  recent 
developments  show  that  the  history  of 
this  prolific  district  has  but  beijun. 
White  oil,  an  oil  with  a  parafine  base 
and  a  specific  gravity  of  47,  is  found 
there  in  large  tpiantities,  and  the  recent 
strike  of  the  New  Century  Co.  indicates 
that  an  immense  body  of  the  fluid 
underlies  the  hills  and  canyons. 

Among  the  companies  of  more  re- 
cent fame  to  operate  in  the  white  oil 
belt  is  the  Union  Petroleum  Co.  of 
Los  Angeles.  This  company  owns  45 
acres  of  choice  land  in  the  near  vicinity 
of  the  New  Century  Co's  well  and  has 
secured  a  favorable  lease  on  80  acres 
within  three-fourths  of  a  mile  of  the 
same  well.  This  property  is  literally 
surrounded  by  producing  wells  and  there 
seems  no  doubt  of  the  Lhiion  Petroleum 
Co.  making  a  big  strike  in  its  first 
well.  Arrangements  have  been  made 
to  begin  work  immediately.  A  rig  has 
been  contracted  for  and  will  be  set  to 
work  just  as  soon  as  possible.  Oi.l  men 
will  await  with  interest  the  result  of 
the  drilling,  though  they  consider  it  a 
foregone  conclusion  that  white  oil  will 
be  struck  with  out  any  difficulty.  It 
is  the  amount  of  oil  that  is  speculative, 
many  believing  that  the  Union  Petro- 
leum's first  well  will  go  beyond  the 
New  Century's,  which  spouts  200  bar- 
rels a  day. 

Tlie  Union  Petroleum  Co.  also  con- 
trols, by  lease,  looo  acres  of  i)roven  oil 
land  in  the  Puentc,  or  Fullerton  dis- 
trict :  160  acres  in  the  Panoche  hills. 
Fresno  county,  and  is  negotiating  for 
100  acres  of  the  very  choicest  land  in  the 
Oak  Park  district,  San  Luis  Obispo 
Co. 

The  comjiany  is  built  on  the  most 
conservative  lines  and  but  little  stock 
will  be  sold  at  10  cents  a  share,  in  fact 
but  little  stock  will  be  sold  at  all. 
It  is  the  intention  to  make  the  company 
a  close  corporation  and  those  who  se- 
cure shares  at  the  price  fixed  on  the 
development  stock  should  consider  them- 
selves fortunate.  The  capital  stock  is 
$500,000,  divided  into  as  many  shares 
and  the  par  value  is  $1  each. 

It -is  believed  that  the  value  of  the 
Union  Petroleum  Co's  shares  will  more 
than  double  inside  of  thirty  days.  In 
fact  as  soon  as  drilling  commences  the 
price  will  be  advanced  to  20  cents  and 
may  even  go  higher.  The  time  to  buy 
is  now !  "There  should  be  no  delay  in 
such  matters,  because  when  fortune 
comes,  she  comes  with  a  rush.  In  the 
case  of  the  New  Century  and  scores  of 
other  companies,  shares  are  now  selling 
above  par,  which  had  but  little  sale,  at 
much  lower  figures.  Those  who  were 
wise  enough  to  get  in  on  the  ground 
floor  are  congratulating  themselves  and 
what  is  more — enjoying  the  profitable 
fruits  of  their  wise  investments. 

It  is  prophesied  here  that  the  Union 
Petroleum  Co.'s  stock  will  be  worth 
double  inside  of  thirty  days.  The  next 
few  months  will  undoubtedly  witness  a 
greater  boom  in  oil  and  oil  stocks  than 
the  most  sanguine  has  even  hoped  for. 
Eastern  capital  is  already  pouring  in  for 
oil  investments  and  soon  the  whole  world 
will  be  contributing  to  California's  pros- 
perity. 

The  L'nion  Petroleum  Co.  has  offices 
at  404  Currier  Bldg..  Los  Angeles.  The 
officers  are  W.  Wettleson.  president ;  W. 
T.  Carter,  secretary;  and  E.  L.  Taylor, 
vice-president.  The  First  National  bank 
is  the  company's  treasurer. 

In  speaking  of  the  company's  pros- 
pects. Secretary  Carter  said  to  a  reporter 
for  the  Post: 

"We  are  not  going  to  follow  in  the 
lines  of  the  majority  of  the  non-pro- 
ducing companies  in  at  least  one  par- 
ticular. Instead  of  waiting  three  or  four 
months  before  commencing  operations 
and  selling  stock  all  over  the  country 
in  advance  of  anything,  we  propose  to 
begin  work  at  once.  Only  a  few  shares 
will  be  sold  at  10  cents  each ;  in  fact 
the  Union  Petroleum  Co.  will  be  a  close 
'  corporation  to  the  extent  that  the  share- 


Industry. 

holders  will  be  few  and  their  profits 
proportionately  large.  We  are  just  as 
sure  to  get  oil  as  we  are  that  we  are 
alive.  We  simply  can't  fail  and  there  is 
no  telling  but  we  may  get  a  well  even 
bigger  than  the  New  Century.  This 
white  oil,  you  know,  is  worth  about  $4  a 
barrel  and  a  well  that  pumps  200  barrels 
a  day  runs  into  quite  a  comfortable  sum 
of  money." 

 o  

The  RaLmona  Oil  Co. 

A  Solid  and  Reliable  Corporation  that 
is  Backed  by  Men  of  Means  and 
Character. 

There  are  many  opportunities  for  the 
safe  investment  of  capital  in  oil  stock 
at  present,  yet  ireat  care  should  be  exer- 
cised in  the  selection  of  these  stocks — 
One  of  the  most  reliable  and  prominent 
companies  in  this  line  is  the  Ramona 
Oil  Co.,  room  5,32  Byrne  Bldg.  The 
strong  personnel  of  its  incorporation  pre- 
cludes the  possibility  of  stock  inflation 
or  misrepresentation  of  facts — this  com- 
pany owns  320  acres  of  valuable  oil  lands 
in  the  heart  of  the  richest  section  of 
Ventura  county,  one  mile  north  of  Camu- 
lus  station.  This  land  lies  in  the  very 
center  of  active  oil  development.  The 
Union  Oil  Co.  working  at  Torrey  Can- 
yon, a  short  distance  from  the  Ramona 
property,  is  the  heaviest  oil  producing 
corporation  in  the  state.  The  Pacific 
Coast  Oil  Co.  is  operating  in  close  prox- 
imity as  is  also  the  Modelo  Oil  Co.  and 
thcTemescal  or  Cook's  Ranch,  that  was 
recently  sold  to  a  syndicate  at  a  large 
price.  The  oil  wealth  of  this  section 
is  so  remarkable  that  Prof.  Watts,  of 
the  State  Mining  Bureau,  has  devoted 
several  months  to  the  exploration  of  the 
territory. 

The  Ratnf)na's  land  is  thoroughly  im- 
pregnated with  oil.  many  fine  seenages 
showing  oil  free  from  water  with  a 
gravity  of  28  degrees.  Many  places 
where  the  black  sand  smelling  strongly 
of  oil  may  be  seen  cropping  out  from 
the  hillsides. 

Believing  so  thoroughly  in  their  enter- 
prise, the  Ramona  Oil  Co.  bought  and 
paid  for  those  lands  out  of  their  own 
pockets  before  placing  their  stock  on  the 
market  and  at  once  began  active  opera- 
tions for  the  development  of  oil.  Pur- 
chasing only  first-class  machinery  at  an 
expense  of  $5,000,  securing  the  services 
of  the  best  driller  to  be  had — a  driller 
who  had  been  with  the  Pacific  Coast 
Oil  Co.  for  a  number  of  years  and  who 
understands  the  formation  and  knew 
how  to  take  advantage  of  every  obstacle 
presenting  itself,  thereby  assuring  suc- 
cess of  well  No.  I,  which  is  now  down 
o\er  550  feet  and  has  be-jn  in  blue 
shale  over  100  feet  and  in  going  that 
distance  has  gone  through  several  oil 
stratas,  proving  conclusively  the  officers 
of  the  company  have  used  good  judg- 
ment from  the  start.  The  Ramona 
will  be  numbered  among  the  producers 
within  a  few  weeks  at  most,  and  in  the 
opinion  of  oil  men  capable  of  judging 
her  production  in  quantity  e(|ual  if  not 
exceed  any  of  the  now  producing  wells 
in  that  territory.  Considering  the  low 
capitalization  of  the  Ramona  Oil  Co., 
there  is  certainly  no  safer  investment 
offered  the  public. 
532  Byrne  Bldg. 

 o  

Oil  Notes. 

The  St.  Bernard  Oil  Co.  commenced 
drilling  on  their  property  in  Newhall 
district  Sept.  3d.  Good  results  may  be 
looked  for  in  a  few  days.  This  field  is 
one  of  the  richest  in  the  state  as  has 
been  demonstrated  many  times  by  the 
Pacific  Coast  Oil  Co.  on  two  opposite 
sides  of  the  St.  Bernard  claim.  Do  not 
delay  buying  stock  until  the  drill  strikes 
oil,  for  stock  will  then  be  immediately 
advanced  to  par.  Capital  stock  is  only 
$200,000,  and  present  indications  are 
that  only  $150,000  will  be  sold  to  draw 
dividends.  Look  well  to  this:  buy  to- 
day. They  are  sure  to  strike  oil  in 
large  quantities.  It  is  a  sure  proposi- 
tion. 


The  Grapevine  Canyon  Oil  Co.  will 
soon  be  numbered  among  the  producers. 
Rapid  strides  in  the  development  line 
are  in  progress  in  Rice  canyon  and  the 
company  hopes  to  be  in  oil  sand  in  the 
very  near  future. 


The  ^ 
Kellance 
oil  ^ 
Company 

Lands  in  Newhall,  in  the 

White  Oil  District. 
In  the  Palomas  District, 

where  35  gravity  oil  is 

obtained. 
In  the  Buckhorn  District, 

where  oil  is  obtained  at 

depths    varying  from 

150  to  500  feet. 
In  all,  the  Company  con= 

trols 

1040  Aere$ 

of  which  only  60  acres 
are  leased. 


The  principal  features  of  this 
Company  are — 

Small  capitalization,  only 

$125,000,000. 

Larg'e  acreag'e  of  real  oil  land, 
selected  by  experienced  oil  men. 

The  Company  numbers  two  ex- 
pert drillers  among-  its  officers, 
and  these  gentlemen  have  control 
of  the  Company's  operations,  and 
this  alone  insures  careful  and 
thorough  work  in  the  field. 

Work  on  the  property  has  al- 
ready begun  and  will  be  continued 
until  we  have  a  well  down. 

You  are  invited  to  examine  our 
ground,  our  plans,  our  prospects, 
and  last,  but  not  least,  the  men 
who  are  conducting  the  affairs  of 
our  Company,  and  if  you  find 
them  as  we  represent  them,  you 
are  respectfully  invited  to  invest 
in  some  of  the  stock  in  this  Com- 
pany at  25  cents  per  share.  But 
before  you  invest  we  would  pre- 
fer that  you  investigate  every- 
thing thoroughly,  for  we  wish 
you  to  be  thoroughly  satisfied. 

FRANK  H.  LANDELL, 

President. 

E.  J.' BROWN, 

Superintendent. 

R.  Y.  CAMPTON, 

Secretary. 

FARMERS  AND  MERCHANTS 
BANK,  Depository. 

Ollice,  201  Laughim  Building, 

Ppone  Ked  2853.      l«S  AHgClCS,  Cal. 
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TKe  DatYvers  Jewels 

By  Mary   C  h  o  I  m  o  n  d  e  1  ey 


Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters. 

Col.  Miilcllolon.  on  Hie  eve  of  liis  (ki  arlure 
/rom  India  for  liis  lionie  in  EnnUnd,  is  re- 
(|iicst(Ml  bv  11  'lying  brother  oIIuxt,  Sir  John,  to 
convey  to"  Itiilpli  Danvers  a  legacy  of  priceless 
jewels.  The  very  evening  nfler  Col.  Middlcton 
has  laken  charge  of  these  jewels  Sir  ,Tohn  is  j 
ninnlercil.  On  his  voyage  lo  KiiglunU  Col. 
MidcUetoii  niaile  Ihe  ai  qiiHiiitahce  of  a  young 
American  naiiieil  Carr,  who  made  himself  uu- 
usunllv  fi  iendly  from  the  slart.  Carr  confided 
to  the'  Colonel"  that  he  had  iiicked  up  a  few 
stones  of  considerable  value,  although  nobody 
suspected  it,  and  the  Colonel  a<  know  ledged  to 
Carr  that  lie  al.so  was  in  tlie  possession  of 
stones  of  considerable  value.  Middli'ton  told 
Carr  considerable  of  his  family  history  and 
that  he  would  live  with  his  sister  in  Kensing- 
ton. Carr  was  very  attentive  to  Mid'lleton  up- 
on his  arrival  in  London  and  insisted  upon 
seeing  him  to  his  very  door  Middlelon's  sis- 
ter Jane,  however,  had  moved,  and  after  locat- 
ing her  residence  in  a  nenr-by  street,  .Middletou 
wrote  lo  .sir  George  Danvers,  stating  the  facts 
in  regard  to  the  htgacy  he  hoped  soon  to  de- 
liver to  bis  son  Ualph.  The  following  morning 
ht:  learned  that  the  house  his  sister  Jane  for- 
merly occupied  had  been  burglarized  during 
the  night.  Tlie  next  evening  after  leaving  tlie 
jewels  safely  stowed  away  in  Jane's  lea  caddy, 
Middieton  «ttends  the  theatre  with  Carr;  after 
the  theatre  tlicy  take  a  cab  which  drives  madly 
away  to  some  far  quarter  of  the  city.  Carr  and 
Middieton  are  set  upon  by  a  gang  of  thieves 
for  the  purpose  of  robbery.  Middfeton  would 
have  lost  the  jewels  if  they  had  been  with  him. 
Jane"s  house  was  burglarized  that  very  night, 
but  Jane's  presence  of  mind  saved  the  jewels. 
The  next  day  Middieton  proceeds  to  Stoke 
Moreton  to  deliver  the  jewels  to  Mr.  Kalph 
Danvers.  During  his  stay  there  .Mr.  Middieton 
meets  Miss  Aurelia  Urant.  Ralph  Daiiver's  tian- 
cee.  A  iirivate  theatrical  is  arranged.  The 
principal  actor  is  taken  sick.  In  order  to  fill 
this  vacancy  in  the  program  Mr.  Carr  is  invited 
to  .'^toke  -Morton.  The  evening  of  the  theatrical 
arrives  and  Miss  Aiirelia  wears  the  Danver 
Jewels  which  caused  considerable  comment. 
After  the  play  is  over,  and  during  the  dance 
w  hieh  followed  Mr.  Charles  Danvers  learns  of 
Middleton's  many  experiences  while  in  posses- 
sion of  the  jew  els  an  t  the  part  Carr  has  played 
in  each.  They  retire  for  the  evening.  During 
the  night  Ihe  jewels  are  stolen,  and  SirCeorge 
Danvers  is  taken  ill.  Suspicion  rests  upon 
Clinrk'S  Danvers.  Charles  accuses  Carr  and 
locks  him  in  his  apartment.  -Vfter  a  family 
counsel  it  is  decided  that  Carr  can  have  h.id  no 
hand  in  llie  matter  and  tliat  he  slioulil  be  lib- 
erated and  allowed  to  return  to  London. 


CH.^rXEK  X. 

The  room  seemed  strangely  <iuiet  after 
the  stormy  interview  in  the  sick  cham- 
ber which  we  had  just  left.  The  pale 
winter  sunlight  was  stealing  in  aslant 
throu.gh  the  low  windows.  The  fire  had 
sunk  to  ;i  de^^'p  red  glow,  ;ind  in  an  arm 
3hair  drawi  up  in  front  of  it,  newspaper 
in  hand,  w.is  ("arr,  evidc'itly  fast  asleep. 

"Oh,  my  prophetic  soul!"  whispered 
Charles,  nudging  Marston,  iind  then  ho 
went  forward  and  shouted,  "Lunchion!" 
in  a  voice  that  would  have  wtiked  the 
iead. 

Carr  started  up  and  rubbed  his  eyes. 

"Why,  I  believe  you  have  been  here 
sver  since  I  left  you  hero,  hours  ago," 
said  Charles,  in  a  surprised  tone,  though 
really  under  the  circumstances  it  did  not 
i-equire  ii  gretit  stretch  of  the  imagina- 
tion to  suppose  any  such  thing. 

"Yes,"  said  Carr,  still  rublnng  his 
iyes.  "Have  you  been  gone  long?  I 
ixpect  1  fell  a.sleep." 

"I  rather  thought  you  were  inclined 
;or  a  nap  when  I  left  you,"  replied 
"hairjs,  aiiily;  "and  now  let  us  go  to 
iuncheon." 

It  was  a  very  dismal  meal.  Lady  Mary 
3id  not  come  down  to  it,  Jind  Aurelia  s;it 
with  red  eyes,  tearful  and  silent.  Ralfih 
ras  evidently  out  of  favor,  for  she  hardly 
ipoke  to  him,  and  snubbed  him  dtscidedly 
K'hen  he  humbly  tendered  !i  peace  offer- 
jig  in  the  form  of  a  potato.  Evelyn,  too, 
R'as  silent,  or  made  spasmodic  attempts 
it  conversation  ^vith  Mrs.  Marston,  the 
)nly  unconstrained  person  of  tin,'  party. 
Evelyn  Jind  Aurelia  had  tippeared  to- 
jether,  and  it  was  evident  from  Evelyn's 
fxpression  that  Aurelia  had  told  her. 
\Vhat  conversation  there  was  turned 
ipon  Sir  George's  illness. 

"We  must  go  by  the  afternoon  train, 
ny  dear,"  said  Marston  down  the  table 
lo  his  wife.  "In  Sir  George;';)  present 
itato  all  visitors  are  an  incubias." 

Carr  looked  up.  "I  think  I  ought  to 
fo  too,"  he  said.  "I  wished  to  arrange 
io  do  so  this  morning,  but  Mr.  Dan- 
rers,"  glancing  at  Charles,  "would  not 
lear  of  it.  I  am  sure  when  there  is  ill- 
less  in  a  house  strangers  are  always  in 
lie  way." 

"I  have  seen  my  father  since  then," 
replied  Charles,  "and  I  fear  Iiis  illness  i>? 
much  more  serious  than  I  had  any  iiea 
of.    That  being  the  case,  I  feel  it  would 
b©  wrong  tc  press  any  one,  even  ]\3[iddle-  | 


ton,  to  stay  ana  snare  tne  tecliiim  or  a 
sick  house." 

After  a  few  more  civil  speeches  it  was 
arranged  that  Carr  should,  after  all, 
leave  by  the  train  which  he  had  proposed 
in  the  morning.  It  was  foimd  that  there 
was  still  time  for  him  to  do  so,  but  that 
was  all.  He  was  evidently  as  anxious 
to  be  off  as  the  Danverses  were  that  he 
should  go.  The  dog  cart  was  ordered,  • 
ser\'ant  despatched  to  the  lodge  in  ho 
haste  to  pack  his  portmanteau  and  ii 
half  an  hour  he  was  ijidding  us  good-by, 
evidently  glad  to  say  it.  Poor  fellow! 
Ho  little  guessed,  as  ho  shook  hands 
with  us,  how  shamefully  he  had  been 
suspected,  how  villainously  he  had  been 
traduced  behind  his  back. 

Somehow  or  other  I  had  not  had  a 
moment  of  conversation  with  him  since 
the  morning,  or  a  single  chance  of  telling 
him  how  I  had  stood  up  for  him  in  his 
absence.  EiUier  Charles  or  Marston 
was  always  at  hand,  and  when  he  took 
leave  of  me  I  could  only  shake  his  hand 
warmly,  and  tell  him  to  come  and  see 
me  again  in  town.  I  watched  him  spin- 
ning down  the  drive  in  the  dog-cart, 
little  thinking  how  soon  I  should  see 
him  again,  and  in  what  circumstances. 

"We  shall  have  more  snow,"  said 
Ralph,  coming  indoors.  "I  feel  it  in 
the  air." 

General  and  Mrs.  Marston  were  the 
next  to  leave,  starting  an  hour  later  and 
going  in  the  opposite  direction.  I  saw 
Marston  turn  aside  when  his  wife  was 
taking  leave  of  the  others  and  go  up  to 
Charles.  The  old  hand  and  the  young 
one  met  and  were  locked  tight. 

"Qood-by,  my  dear  boy,"  said  Mars- 
ton. 

"Don't  go,"  said  Charles,  without  look- 
ing up. 

"I  must,"  said  Marston.  "I  am  due  at 
Kemberley  to-night,  on  business;  but," 
in  a  lower  tone,  "I  shall  come  back  to- 
morrow, in  case  I  can  be  of  any  use." 

The}'  were  gone,  atid  I  was  the  only 
one  remaining.  It  has  occurred  to  me 
since  that  perhaps  they  expected  me  to 
go,  too,  but  I  never  thought  of  it  at  the 
time.  I  had  been  asked  for  a  week,  and 
to  go  before  the  end  of  it  never  so  much 
as  entered  my  head. 

There  was  no  chance  of  going  out.  The 
early  wnter  afternoon  was  already  clos- 
ing in.  and  a  few  flakes  of  snow  were 
drifting  like  feathers  in  the  heavy  air, 
promising  more  to  come.  Every  one 
seemed  to  have  dispersed — Ralph  tip 
stairs  to  his  father,  Charles  out  of  doors 
somewhere  in  spite  of  the  weather.  I 
remembered  that  I  had  not  ^vritten  to 
Jane  since  I  left  London,  and  went  iilto 
the  library  to  do  so. 

As  I  came  in  I  saw  Eveljii  sitting  in  a 
low  chair  by  the  fire,  gazing  abstracted- 
■•■•lo  it.  She  started  when  she  saw  me, 
ill  my  sajing  I  \\ished  to  write  some 
'.    .  .'I's,  showed  me  a  writing  table  near 
the  fire,  with  pons,  ink  and  paper. 

"You  .will  find  it  very  cold  at  the  big 
table  window,"  she  said,  looking  at  it 
with  its  broken  drawer,  a  chink  open, 
with  a  visible  shudder. 

I  installed  myself  near  the  fire,  talk- 
ing cheerfully  the  while,  for  it  struck 
me  she  was  a  little  low  in  her  spirits. 
She  did  not  make  much  response,  and  I 
was  settling  down  to  my  letters  when 
she  suddenly  said: 
"Col.  Middieton!" 
"Yes.  Miss  Derrick." 
"I  am  afraid  I  am  interrupting  your 

writing,  but"  

I  looked  round.  She  was  standing  up, 
nervou.sly  playing  with  her  rings.  "But 
— I  know  I  am  not  supposed  to — but  I 
know  what  happened  last  night;  Aurelia 
told  me." 

"It  is  very  sad,  isn't  if^"  I  said.  "But 
cheer  up.  I  dare  say  we  may  get  them 
back  yet."  And  I  nodded  confidentially 
at  her.  "In  the  meantime,  you  Iniow, 
you  must  not  talk  of  it  to  any  one." 

"Do  you  suspect  any  one  in  particu- 
lar?" she  asked  very  earnestly,  coming  a 
step  nearer. 

I  hardly  knew  what  to  say.    Carr,  I 
need  hardly  mention,  I  had  never  sus- 
I  pected  for  a  moment;  but  Charles— Mars- 


ton had  eviilently  believed  what  Charles 
had  said,  but  I  am  by  nature  more  cau- 
tious and  less  credulous  than  Marston. 
Besides  I  had  not  forgiven  Charles  yet 
for  trjnng  to  incriminate  CiiiT.  Not 
knowing  what  to  say  I  shrugged  my 
shoulders  and  smiled. 

"You  do  suspect  some  one  then?" 

"My  dear  yotmg  lady,"  I  replied, 
"when  jewels  tire  stolen  one  naturally 
suspects  some  one  has  taken  them." 

"So  I  should  imagine.  Whom  do  you 
naturally  suspect?" 

I  could  not  tell  her  that  1  more  than 
snsiiected  (Charles. 

"I  know  nothing  for  certain,"  I  .said. 

"Btit  you  have  a  suspicion?" 

"I  have  a  suspicion." 

"Slie  went  to  the  door  to  see  if  it  were 
shut,  iind  then  came  back,  and  said  in  a 
whisper — 

"So  have  I." 

"Perhaps  we  suspect  the  same  person'^" 
I  said. 

She  did  not  answer,  but  fixed  her  dark 
eyes  keenly  on  mine.  I  had  never  no- 
ticed before  how  dark  thej'  were. 

I  saw  then  that  she  knew,  and  that  she 
suspected  Charles,  just  as  Sir  Georire  bad 
done. 

I  nodded. 

"Nothing  is  proved,"  I  said. 

"I  diirtid  not  say  even  as  much  as  this 
tefore,"  she  continued  huniedly.  "It  is 
[inly  tiie  wildest,  vaguest  stispicion.  I 
liave  nothing  to  take  hold  of.  It  is  so 
liorrible  to  suspect  any  one;  but"  

She  stopped  suddenly.  Her  (pii^lc  ear 
had  caught  the  sound  of  a  disttiiit  step 
coming  across  the  hall.  In  another  mo- 
ment Aurelia  came  in. 

"Are  you  there,  Evelyn?"  she  said.  "I 
was  looking  for  you,  to  ask  where  the 
time  ta'de  is.  I  want  to  look  out  my 
journey  for  tomorrow.  Ralph  ought  to 
io  it,  but  he  is  upstairs,"  with  a  little 
pout. 

"You  ought  not  to  have  quamded  with 
liim  until  he  had  made  it  out  for  you," 
said  Evelyn,  smiling.  "It  is  avery  cross 
joumey,  isn't  it?  Let  me  see.  You  are 
joing  to  j-our  uncle  in  Dublin,  are  not 
you?  You  had  better  go  to  London  and 
start  from  there.  It  will  be  the  shortest 
tvav  in  the  end." 

The  two  girls  laid  their  heads  together 
over  the  Bradshaw,  EveljTi's  dark,  soft 
hair  making  a  charming  contrast  to  Au- 
relii's  yellow  curls.  At  last  the  journey 
was  made  out  and  duly  written  down, 
and  a  post  card  dispatched  to  the  uncle 
in  Dublin. 

"Have  you  seen  Ralph  anywhere?" 
asked  Aurelia  wh(»n  she  had  finished  it. 
"I  am  afraid  I  was  a  little  tinj-wtj  bit 
cross  to  him  tliis  morning,  and  I  am  so 
sorry." 

Evelyn  always  seemed  to  stiffen  wh»;n 
Aurelia  talked  about  Ralph,  and  under 
the  pretext  of  putting  her  post  card  in 
the  letter  bag  for  her  she  presently  left 
the  room  and  did  not  return. 

Aurelia  sat  down  on  the  hearth  rug 
Iind  held  two  plump  little  hands  to  the 
lire.  It  was  quite  impossible  to  go  on 
writing  to  Jane  while  she  was  there,  and 
I  gave  it  up  accordingly. 

"I  am  glad  Evelyn  is  gone,"  she  said, 
confidentially.  "Do  j'ou  know  why  I 
am  glad'?" 

I  said  I  could  not  imagine. 

"Because,"  contintied  Aurelia,  nod- 
ding gracefully  at  me,  "I  want  to  have 
a  very,  very,  very  serious  conversation 
with  you.  Col.  Middieton." 

I  said  I  should  be  charmed,  inwardly 
wondering  what  that  little  curly  head 
would  consider  to  be  serious  conversa- 
tion. 

"Really  serious,  you  know,"  continued 
Aurelia,  "not  pretense.  Alwut  that!" 
pointing  with  a  pink  finger  at  the  inlaid 
writing  table.  "You  know  I  was  with 
Ralph  when  he  found  it  out,  and  I  am 
afraid  I  was  a  little  cross  to  him,  onlj' 
really  it  was  so  hard  and  they  were  so 
lovely,  and  it  was  partly  his  fault,  now, 
wasn't  it,  for  leaving  them  there?  He 
ought  to  have  been  more  careful." 

"Of  course  he  ought,"  I  said.  I  would 
not  have  contradicted  her  for  worlds. 

"And  you  know  I  am  to  be  married 
next  month,  and  Aunt  Alice  in  Dublin, 
who  is  getting  my  things,  says  as  it  is  to 
be  a  winter  wedding  I  am  to  be  married 
in  a  white  fri«e  velvet,  and  I  did  think 
the  diamonds  would  have  looked  so 


lovely  with  it,  wouldn't  they?" 
I  agreed,  of  course. 

"But  1  shall  never  be  married  in  them 
now,"  she  said  with  a  deep  sigh.  "And 
I  was  looking  forward  to  the  wedding  so 
much,  though  I  dare  say  I  did  tell  a 
naughty  little  story  when  I  said  I  was 
not  to  Ralph  the  other  night.  Of  course 
Ralph  is  still  left,"  she  added,  as  an 
afterthought,  "but  it  won't  be  so  per- 
fect, will  it'^" 

I  was  morally  certain  Charles  wouM 
have  to  give  them  up,  so  I  said,  reassur- 
ingly. 

"Perhaps  you  may  be  married  in  them, 
after  all." 

"Oh!"  she  said,  clasping  her  hands  to- 
gether, "do  you  really  think  so?  Do  yon 
know  anything?  I  have  not  seen  Ralph 
since  to  ask  him  about  it.  Do  you  think 
wo  shall  really  get  them  back?" 

"I  should  not  wonder." 

"Oh!  Col.  Middieton,  I  see  you  know. 
You  are  a  clever,  wise  man,  and  you 
have  found  out  something.  Who  is  itl 
Do  tell  me!" 

"Will  you  promise  not  to  tell  any  one'?" 

"Mayn't  I  tell  Ralph?  I  tell  him  every- 
thing.'" 

"Well,  you  may  tell  Ralph  because  he 
knows  already;  but  no  one  else,  remem- 
ber. The  truth  is  we  are  afraid  it  is 
Charles." 

There  was  a  long  pause. 

"I  ku.3w  Evcljni  thinks  so,"  said  Aure- 
lia in  a  whisper,  "though  she  tries  not 
to  show  it,  because — because"  

"Because  what'?" 

"Well,  of  course  you  can't  have  heljied 
seeing,  can  you,  that  she  and  Charles"  

I  had  not  seen  it;  indeed  I  had  fancied 
at  times  that  Evehni  had  a  leaning  to- 
ward R:ilpli,  but  I  never  carj  to  seem 
slower  than  others  in  noticing  these 
things,  so  I  nodded. 

"And  then,  you  know,  people  c-in't  be 
married  that  haven't  any  money,  and 
Charles  and  EveljTi  have  none,"  said 
Aurelia.  "Oh!  I  am  glad  Ralph  is  weU 
off." 

A  light  was  breaking  in  on  mo.  Per- 
haps it  was  not  Charles  after  all.  Per- 
haps  

"I  am  afraid  EveljTi  is  very  unhappy," 
continued  Aurelia.  ' '  Her  room  is  next  to 
mine,  and  she  wjilks  up  and  down  and  up 
and  down  in  the  night.  I  hear  her  when 
I  am  in  bed.  Last  night  I  heard  her  so 
late,  so  late  that  I  had  been  to  sleep  and 
had  waked  up  again.  Do  j'ou  know" — 
and  she  crept  close  up  to  me  with  wide, 
awestruck  eyes — "I  am  going  away  to- 
morrow, and  I  don't  like  to  say  anything 
to  any  one  but  you;  but  I  think  Evelyn 
knows  something." 

"Miss  D,'rrick!"  I  said,  beginning  to 
suspect  th;rt  she  possibly  knew  a  good 
deal  more  than  any  of  us,  and  then  sud- 
denly remembering  that  she  had  been  on 
the  point  of  telling  mo  something  and 
had  been  interrupted.  1  was  getting 
quite  confused.  She  certainly  would  not 
have  wished  to  confide  in  me  if  mv  new 
suspicion  were  correct.  Considering 
there  was  a  mystery,  it  was  curious  how 
everj-one  seemed  to  know  something  very 
particular  about  it. 

"Yes,"  replied  Atirelia,  nodding  once 
or  twice.  "I  am  sure  she  knows  some- 
thing. I  went  into  her  room  before 
limcheon,  and  she  was  sitting  with  her 
head  down  on  the  dressing  table,  and 
when  she  looked  uj)  I  saw  she  had  been 
crying.  I  don't  know  what  to  say  about 
it  to  Riilpb,  but  you  know" — with  a 
shake  of  the  curls — "though  people  may 
think  me  only  a  silly  little  thing,  yet  I 
do  notice  things.  Col.  Middieton.  Aunt 
Alice,  in  Dublin,  often  says  how  quickly 
I  notice  things,  and  I  thought  ivs  you 
were  staying  on,  and  seemed  to  be  a 
friend,  I  would  tell  you  this  before  I 
went  away,  as  you  would  know  best 
what  to  do  about  it." 

Aurelia  had  more  insight  into  charac- 
ter than  I  had  given  her  credit  for.  She 
had  hit  upon  the  most  likely  person  to 
follow  out  a  clew,  however  slight,  in  a 
case  that  seemed  becoming  more  and 
more  complicated.  1  inwardly  resolved 
that  I  would  have  it  out  with  Miss  Der- 
rick that  very  evening.  Lady  Mary  now 
came  in  and  servants  followed  shortly 
afterward  \vith  lamps.  The  dreary  twi- 
light with  its  dim  whirhWnds  of  driving 
tnow  was  shut  out,  the  curtains  were 
drawn  and  tea  made  its  appearance. 
Evelvu  uresontlv  returned  and  Charles 
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also,  who  civilly  -wished  Lady  Mary 
good  morning,  not  having  seen  her  till 
then.  She  handed  him  his  tea  without 
a  word  in  reply.  It  was  evident  that 
she  also  wa-t  aware  of  the  robbery,  and 
it  is  hardly  necessary  to  add  that  she 
suspected  Charles. 

"How  is  my  father?"  he  asked,  taking 
no  notice  of  the  frigidity  of  her  manner. 

"He  is  asleep  at  this  moment,"  she  re- 
plied.   "Ralph  IK  remaining  with  him." 

"He  is  better  then,  I  hope?" 

"He  is  in  a  very  critical  state  and  is 
likely  to  remain  in  it.  His  illness  was 
quite  serioiis  enough  without  having  it 
increased  by  one  of  his  own  household." 

"Ah!  I  was  afraid  that  had  been  the 
casj,"  returned  Charles.  "I  knew  you 
had  been  doctoring  him  wlicn  he  was 
out  of  sorts  3-esterday.  But  you  must 
not  reproach  yourself,  Aunt  Mary.  We 
are  none  of  us  infallible.  No  doubt  you 
acted  for  the  best  at  the  time,  and  I  dare- 
say what  you  gave  him  may  not  do  him 
any  permanent  injury." 

"If  that  is  intended  to  be  amusing," 
said  Lady  Mary,  her  tea  cup  trembling 
in  her  hand,  "I  can  only  say  that  in  my 
opinion  willfully  misunderstanding  a 
simple  statement  is  a  very  cheap  form 
of  wit." 

"I  am  so  glad  to  hear  you  say  so,"  said 
Charles,  rising,  "as  it  was  at  your  ex- 
pense." With  which  Parthian  shot  he 
withdrew. 

1  endeavored  in  vain  to  waylay  Evelyn 
after  tea,  but  she  slipped  av/ay  almost 
before  it  was  over  and  did  not  appear 
again  till  dinner  time.  In  the  mean- 
while my  brain,  fertile  in  expedients 
on  most  occasions,  could  devise  no 
means  by  which  1  covdd  speak  to  hoi 
alone  and  v.'ithout  Charle.s'  knowledge. 
1  felt  I  mus',  trust  to  chance. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

"When  I  came  down  b;'fi)re  dinner  1 
found  Ralph  and  Charles  talking  eain- 
estly  by  the  liall  fire,  Ralph's  hand  on 
his  brothers  shoulder. 

"You  see  we  are  no  further  forward 
than  wo  Vv'^ere,"  he  was  saying. 

"We  shall  have  Marstou  back  to-mor- 
row," said  Charles,  as  the  gong  began  to 
sound.  "We  cannot  take  any  step  till 
then,  especially  if  we  don't  want  to  put 
our  foot  in  it.  I  have  been  racking  my 
brains  all  tho  afternoon  withoitt  the  ves- 
tige of  a  result.  Wo  must  just  hold  oiu- 
hands  for  the  moment." 

Dinner  was  announced,  and  we  waiteci 
patiently  for  a  few  minutes  and  impa- 
tiently for  n  good  many  more,  until 
Evelyn  hurried  down,  apologizing  for 
being  late,  and  with  a  message  from 
Lady  Mary  that  we  were  not  to  wait  for 
her,  ;is  she  was  dining  upstairs  in  her 
0V7ii  room,  a  practice  to  which  she  seemed 
ratlier  addicted. 

"And  w'iiere  is  Aurelia?"  asked  Ralph. 

"She  is  not  coming  down  to  dinner 
either,"  said  Evelyn.  "She  has  a  bad 
headache  again,  ;iud  is  lying  down.  She 
asked  me  to  tell  you  that  she  wishes  pai"- 
ticularly  to  see  you  this  evening,  as  she 
is  going  away  to-morrow,  and  if  she  is 
well  enough  she  will  come  down  to  tlie 
morning  room  at  9;  indeed  she  said  she 
would  come  dowa  anyhow." 

After  Ralp'.i's  natural  anxiety  respect- 
ing his  lady  love  had  been  relieved,  and 
he  had  been  I'epeatedly  assured  tliat 
nothing  much  was  amiss,  we  went  in  to 
dinner,  and  a  more  lugubrious  repast  I 
never  remember  being  present  at.  The 
meals  of  tho  day  might  have  been  classi- 
fied thus:  Breakfast,  dismal;  luncheon, 
dismaller  (or  more  dismal);  dinner,  dis- 
mallest  (or  most  dismal).  There  really 
was  no  conversation.  Even  I,  who, 
without  going  very  deep  (which  I  con- 
sider is  not  in  good  taste),  have  some- 
thing to  say  on  almost  every  subject- 
even  I  felt  myself  nonplused  for  the 
time  being.  Each  of  us  in  turn  got  out 
a  few  constrained  words  and  then  re- 
lapsed into  silence. 

EveljTi  ate  nothing,  and  her  hand 
trembled  so  much  when  she  poured  out 
a  glass  of  water  that  she  spilt  some  on 
the  cloth.  I  saw  Charles  was  watching 
her  furtively,  and  I  became  more  and 
more  certain  that  Aurelia  was  right 
and  that  Evelyn  knew  something  about 
the  mvsterv  of  the  nisht  l)ef  ore.  I  must 


and  w6uld  speak  to  lier  that  very  even 
lag. 

"Bitterly  cold,"  said  Ralph,  when  at 
last  we  had  reached  the  dessert  stage. 
"It  is  snowing  still, -and  the  wind  is 
getting  np." 

In  truth  the  wind  was  moaning  round 
the  house  like  an  uneasy  spirit. 

"That  sound  in  the  wind  aHvays 
means  snow,"  said  Charles,  evidently 
for  the  sake  of  saying  something.  "It 
is  easterly,  I  should  think.  Yes,"  after 
a  pause,  when  another  silence  seemed 
imminent,  "there  goes  the  8  o'clock 
train.  It  must  be  quite  a  quarter  of  an 
hotir  late,  though,  for  it  has  struck  8 
some  time.  I  can  hear  it  distinctly. 
Tlie  station  is  three  miles  away,  and  you 
never  hear  the  train  unless  the  wind  is 
in  the  east." 

"Come,  Charles,  not  three  miles — two 
miles  and  a  half,"  put  in  Ralph. 

"Well,  two  and  a  half  from  here  down 
to  the  station,  but  certainly  three  from 
the  .station  up  here,"  replied  Charles; 
and  so  silence  was  laboriously  avoided 
by  dihgent  small  talk,  until  wo  returned 

to  tho  drawing  room,  thankful  there  at 
leaot  wo  could  tako  vip  a  book  and  be  si- 
lent if  wo  wished.  Wo  all  did  wish  it,  ap- 
parently. Evolyu  V7a:3  ritting  by  a  lamp 
when  we  came  in  with  a  book  before 
her,  her  elbow  on  the  table,  o'nading  her 
face  with  a  slender,  delicate  hand.  She 
remained  motionlccs,  her  eyes  fixed  upon 
the  page,  but  I  noticed  after  some  time 
that  she  had  never  turned  it  over. 
Charles  may  have  read  his  newspaper, 
but  if  he  did  it  was  with  one  eye  upon 
Evelyn  all  the  time.  Between  watching 
tliem  both  I  did  not,  as  may  bo  imagin- 
ed, make  nmch  progress  myself.  How 
was  I  to  numage  to  speak  to  Evelyn 
alone,  and  without  Charles'  knowledge? 

At  last  Ralph,  who  had  g(jne  into  the 
morning  room,  opened  the  drawing  room 
door,  and  put  his  head  in. 

"Aurelia  lias  not  come  down  yet,  and 
it  is  a  (juarter  past  9.  I  wish  you  would 
run  up,  Evelyn,  and  see  if  she  is  com- 
ing." 

"She  is  sure  to  comel"  replied  Evelyn, 
witliout  raising  her  eyes.  "She  said  she 
must  see  you." 

Ralph  dis^ippeared  again,  and  the 
books  and  papers  were  studied  anew 
with  unswerving  devotion.  At  the  end 
of  another  ten  minutes,  hov,x'ver,  the 
impatient  lover  reappeared. 

"It  is  half-past  9,"  he  said,  in  an  in- 
jured tone.  "Do  pray  run  up,  Evelyn. 
I  don't  think  she  can  be  comin,;;  at  all.  I 
am  afraid  she  is  worse." 

Evelyn  laid  do\vn  her  book  and  left 
the  room.  Ralph  sauntered  back  into 
the  morning  room,  where  we  heard  him 
beguiling  his  solitude  with  a  few  chords 
on  the  piano.  ' 

Presently  Eveljm  retumed.  She  was 
pale  even  to  the  lips,  and  her  voice  falt- 
ered as  she  said: 

"She  has  not  gone  to  bed,  for  tiiore  is 
a  light  in  her  room;  but  she  would  not 
answer  when  I  knocked  and  the  door  is 
locked." 

"All  of  which  circumstances  are  not 
sufficient  to  make  you  as  white  as 
a  ghost,"  said  Charles.  "1  think,  even' 
if  Aurelia  has  a  headache,  you  would 
bear  the  occurrence  with  fortitude. 
My  dear  child,  you  do  not  act  so  well 
off  the  stage  as  on  it.  There  is  some- 
thing on  your  mind.  People  don't  up- 
set water  at  dinner  and  refuse  all  food 
except  pellets  of  pinched  bread  for  noth- 
ing.   What  is  it?" 

Evelyn  sank  into  a  chair  and  covered 
her  face  \\ith  her  trembling  hands. 

"Yes,  I  thought  so,"  said  Charles, 
kneeling  down  by  her  and  gently  with- 
drawing her  hands.  "Come,  Evelyn, 
w^hat  is  it':*" 

"I  dare  not  say."  And  she  turned 
away  her  face  and  tried  to  disengage 
her  hands,  but  Charles  held  them  firmly. 

"Is  it  about  what  happened  last 
night?"  he  asked,  in  a  tone  that  was 
kind,  but  that  evidently  intended  to 
have  an  answer. 

"Yes." 

"And  do  you  know  that  I  am  sus- 
pected'?" 

"You,  C'carlos?  Never!"  sho  cried, 
starting  up. 

"Yes,  I.  Suspected  by  my  own  fa- 
ther. So  if  you  know  anything,  Evelyn 
— which  I  see  you  do — it  is  your  duty  to 


tell  us,  and  to  help  us  in  every  way  you 
can." 

He  had  let  go  her  hands  now  and  had 
risen. 

"I  don't  know  anything  for  certain," 
she  said,  "but — but  we  soon  shall.  Aure- 
lia knows  and  she  is  going  to  tell  Ralph." 

"Miss  Grrant!"  I  exclaimed.  "She 
knew  notliing  at  tea  time.  She  was 
asking  me  about  it." 

"It  is  since  then,"  continued  Evelyn. 
"I  went  up  to  her  room  before  dinner  to 
ask  her  for  a  fan  that  I  had  lent  her.  She 
was  packing  some  of  her  things,  and  the 
floor  was  strewn  with  packing  paper  and 
parcels.  S'ne  gave  me  my  fan,  and  was 
going  on  putting  her  things  together, 
talking  all  the  time,  when  she  asked  me 
to  hand  her  a  glove  bos  on  the  dressing 
table.  As  I  did  so  my  eye  fell  on  a  piece 
of  paper  Ij-ing  together  with  others,  and 
I  instantly  recognized  it  as  the  same  that 
had  been  wrapped  lound  the  diamond 
crescent  when  Col.  Middleton  first  showed 
us  the  jewels.  I  should  never  have  no- 
ticed it — for  though  it  was  rice  paper  it 
looked  just  like  the  other  pieces  strewn 
about — if  I  had  not  seen  two  little  angu- 
lar tears  which  I  sviddenly  remembered 
making  in  it  myself  when  Gren.  Mars- 
ton  iisked  me  not  to  pull  it  to  pieces, 
which  I  suppose  I  had  been  absently  do- 
ing. I  made  some  sort  of  exclamation 
of  surprise,  and  Aurelia  turned  round 
sharply  and  asked  me  what  was  tlie  mat- 
tei'.  As  I  did  not  answer  she  left  her 
p.acldng  and  came  to  the  table.  She  saw 
in  a  moment  what  I  was  looking  at.  I 
had  turned  as  red  as  fire,  and  she  was 
quite  white.  'I  did  not  mean  you  to  see 
that,'  she  said  at  last,  quietly  taking  up 
the  paper.  'I  meimt  no  one  to  know 
u?itil  I  had  shown  it  to  Ralph.  Do  you 
knov^r  where  I  found  it':*'  and  she  looked 
h:ird  at  me.  I  could  only  chake  my 
head.  I  was  too  much  ashamel  of  a 
suspicion  I  had  had  to  be  able  to  get  out 
a  word.  '1  a:n  very  sorry,'  continued 
Aurelia,  'but  I  am  afraid  it  will  be  my 
duty  to  tell  Ralph,  whatever  the  conse- 
(luences  may  bo.  I  have  been  thinking 
it  over,  and  I  think  he  ought  to  know. 
I  am  going  to  show  it  him  to-night 
after  dinner,'  and  she  put  it  in  her 
pocket  and  then  began  to  cvy.  I  did 
not  know  what  to  say  or  do,  I  was  so 
frightened  at  the  thouglit  of  w'aat  was 
coming,  and  as  the  dressing  boll  raiiT;  at 
that  moment  I  was  just  leaving  the 
room  when  she  called  me  back. 

"  '1  can't  come  down  to  dinner,'  she 
said.  'I  hate  Ralph  to  see  me  with  red 
eyes.  Tell  him  I  shall  come  down  after- 
ward, at  9  o'clock,  and  that  I  want  to 
see  him  particularly;  only  don't  tell  him 
what  it  is  about  or  mention  it  to  anj" 
one  else.  I  did  not  mean  any  one  to 
know  till  he  did.' 

"She  began  to  cry  afresli  and  I  made 
her  lie  down  and  put  a  shawl  over  her, 
and  then  left  her,  as  I  had  still  to  dress, 
and  1  knew  that  Aunt  Mary  was  not 
coming  down.    I  was  late  as  it  was." 

"Is  that  all?"  said  Charles,  who  had 
been  listening  intently. 

"All,"  replied  Evelyn.  "We  shall 
Boon  knovy  the  worst  now." 

"Very  soon,"  said  Charles.  "Ralph 
luay  come  in  here  at  any  moment. 
Evelyn  and  Middleton.  Vi-ill  you  have 

the  goodness  to  come  with  mo?"  And  ha 
led  the  way  into  the  hall. 

We  could  hoar  Ralph  in  the  nest 
room  humming  over  an  old  Irish  melody 
with  an  improvised  accompr.niment. 

"Now  show  me  her  room,"  said 
Charles,  "and  be  quick  about  it." 

EveljTi  looked  at  him  astonished,  and 
then  led  the  way  up  stairs, along  the  pict- 
ure gallery  to  another  wing  of  the 
house.  She  stopped  at  last  before  a  door 
at  the  end  of  the  passage,  dimly  lighted 
by  a  lamp  at  the  further  end.  There 
was  a  light  under  the  door,  and  a  bright 
chink  in  the  keyhole,  but  though  we  list- 
ened intently  we  could  hear  nothing 
stirring  within. 

"Knock  again,"  said  Charles  to  Evelyn. 
"Louder!"  as  her  hand  failed  her. 

There  was  no  answer.  As  we  listened 
the  light  within  disappeared. 

"Bring  that  lamp  from  the  end  of  the 
passage,"  said  Charles  to  Evelyn,  aud 
she  brought  it. 

"Hold  it  there,"  he  said;  "and  you, 
Middleton,  stand  aside." 

He  took  a  few  steps  backward  and  then 


flung  himself  against  the  door  with  his 
whole  force.  It  cracked  ^nd  groaned, 
but  resisted. 

"The  lock  is  old.  It  is  bound  to  go," 
he  said,  panting  a  little. 

"Really,  Charles,"  I  remonstrated — "a 
lady's  private  apartment!  Miss  Derrick, 
I  wonder  you  allow  this." 

Charles  retreated  again,  and  then 
made  a  fresh  and  even  fiercer  onslaught 
on  the  door.  There  was  a  sound  of 
splintering  v>rood  and  of  bursting  screws, 
and  in  another  moment  the  door  flew 
open  inward,  and  Charles  was  precipi- 
tated headforemost  into  tho  room,  his 
evening  pumps  flourishing  wildly  in  the 
air.  In  an  instant  he  was  on  his  feet 
again,  gasping  hard,  and  had  seized  the 
lamp  out  of  Evelyn's  hand.  Before  I  had 
time  to  remonstrate  on  tho  liberty  that 
he  was  taking  we  were  all  three  in  the 
room.  f? 

It  was  empty! 

In  one  corner  stood  a  box  half  packed, 
with  various  articles  of  clothing  lying 
by  it.  On  the  dressing  table  was  a 
whole  medley  of  little  feminine  knick- 
knacks,  with  a  candlestick  in  the  midst, 
the  dead  wick  still  smolring  in  the  socket 
and  accounting  for  the  disappearance  of 
the  ligxit  a  few  minutes  before.  The  fire 
had  gone  out,  but  on  a  chair  by  it  was 
laid  a  little  black  lace  evening  gown, 
evidently  put  out  to  be  v/orn,  while  over 
the  fender  a  dainty  pair  of  silk  stockings 
had  been  hung,  and  two  diminutive 
black  satin  shoes  wero  waiting  on  the 
hearthrug.  The  wholo  aspect  of  the 
room  spoke  of  a  sudden  and  precipitate 
flight. 

"Bolted!"  said  Charles,  when  he  had 
recovered  his  breath.  "And  s^tho  mys- 
tery is  out  at  last!  I  migiit  have  known 
tliere  Vi^as  a  woman  at  tho  bottom  of  it. 
Unpremeditated,  though,"  he  continue.l, 
looking  round.  "She  meant  to  have 
gone  to-morrov/,  but  j'our  recognitio:i  of 
th:it  paper  frighteued  her,  though  she 
turned  it  off  v.'ell  ty  gain  time.  No  fool 
that.  She  only  h  id  a:i  hour,  and  she 
made  the  most  of  it,  and  got  off,  no 
doUijt,  v/hile  we  were  at  dinner  by  the 
8:03  L  riido.i  train,  Vv'hich  is  the  last  to- 
night, and  after  the  telegraph  office  was 
closed,  t  )j!  She  knew  nothing  could  be 
done  till  to-morrow.  She  has  more  wits 
t-ian  1  gave  lier  credit  for." 

"I  distrusted  her  before,  though  I  had 
')o  re;ison  for  it,  but  I  never  tliought  she 
v.'as  gone,"  said  Evelyn,  trembling  vio- 
lently, and  still  looking  round  the  room. 

"I  knew  it,"  said  Charles,  "from  the 
moment  I  saw  the  light  through  the 
keyhole.  A  keyhole  with  a  key  in  it 
would  not  liave  shown  half  the  amount 
of  light  tliro ugh  it;  and  a  locked  door 
without  a  key  in  it  is  safe  to  have  been 
locked  from  the  outside.  Had  she  a 
maid  with  her?" 

"No,"  replied  Eveljm,  "she  used  to 
come  to  me,  next  door,  when  she  wanted 
help — but  not  often — because  I  think  she 
knew  1  did  not  like  her,  though  I  tried 
not  to  show  it." 

"Well,  we  have  seen  the  last  of  her, 
or  I  am  much  mistaken,"  said  Charles. 
"And  now,"  he  added,  compressing  his 
lips,  "1  sttppose  I  must  go  and  tell 
Ralph." 

"Oh.  Ralph,  Ralph!"  gasped  Evelyn, 
with  a  sudden  sob.  "And  he  was  so 
fond  of  her!" 

"And  so  you  distrusted  her  before, 
Evelyn.  And  why  did  you  not  mention 
that  fact  a  little  sooner?" 

"Without  any  reason  for  it?  And 
when  Ralp'n — oh,  I  couldn't!  I  couldn't!" 
said  the  girl,  crimsoning. 

Ciiarles  gazed  intently  at  her  as  she 
turned  away,  pressing  her  hands  tightly 
together,  and  evidently  struggling  with 
some  sudden  emotion  for  which  there 
really  was  no  apparent  reason.  She  was 
overwrought,  I  suppose;  and  indeed  the 
exertion  of  brealring  in  the  door  had 
been  rather  too  mucli  for  Charles,  too: 
for,  now  that  the  excitement  was  over, 
his  hand  shoo'n  so  much  that  he  had  to 
put  down  the  lamp,  and  oven  .his  voice 
trembled  a  little  as  he  said: 

"I  don't  tliink  Ralph  is  very  much  to 
be  pitied.    He  has  had  a  narrow  escape." 

"Don't  come  down  again  either  of 
you,"  he  continued  a  moment  later  in 
his  usual  voice.  "I  had  better  go  and 
get  it  over  at  once.  He  will  be  wonder- 
ing what  has  become  of  us  if  I  wait 
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Kiucn  longer.  Jfivelsm,  good  night.  Good 
);if<ht,  Middleton.  If  it  is  too  early  for 
you  to  go  to  bed  yoii  will  find  a  fire  in 
the  smoking  room." 

I  bade  Evelyn  good  night  and  followed 
Charles  down  the  corridor.  He  replaced 
the  lamp  with  a  hand  that  was  steady 
enough  now  and  went  slowly  across  the 
picture  gallery.  The  way  to  my  room 
led  me  through  it  also.  Involuntarily  1 
stopped  at  the  head  of  the  great  carved 
staircase  which  led  into  the  hall,  and 
watched  hiui  going  down,  step  by  step, 
with  lagging  tre^id.  From  the  morning 
room  came  tiie_^ distant  sound  of  a  piano, 
and  a  man's  voice  singing  to  it,  singing 
!«)ftly,  as  though  no  Nemesis  were  aj)- 
proachiug:  ringing  slowly,  as  if  there 
were  time  enough  and  to  spare.  But 
Nemesis  had  reached  the  bottom  of  the 
btaircase;  Nemesis  with  a  heavy  step 
was  going  across  the  silent  hall — wa« 
even  now  opening  the  door  of  tlie  morn- 
ing room.  The  door  was  gently  closed 
again,  and  then,  in  the  middle  of  a  bar, 
tiie  music  stopped. 

TO  BK  COXTINDED. 


The  Frenoh  Celt. 

The  common  Ijoliof  is  tlint  the  French 
are  a  Celtic  race,  but,  according  to  M. 
Rivlero,  the  Colt  Is  not  even  the  large.st 
element  In  that  mizod  race  called  tho 
Froncii.  It  is  probablo  that  they  derive 
much  of  their  artistic  faculty  from  their 
sitvage  ancestor.s  in  the  stone  age,  wlio 
carved  quito  artistic  designs  with  a  flint 
))urln  'ix\  bones.  The  genuine  Celt  does 
not  appear  to  bo  particularly  artistic.  The 
Auvergnnts  are  almost  pure  Celt,  and  yet 
their  reputation  mainly  rests  upon  their 
capacities  as  cabtnen.  The  true  Celt,  M. 
Riviere  asserts,  is  chiefly  to  be  found  in  a 
belt  drawn  across  France  from  Savoy  to 
Low  lirittany  and  has  not  been  Identifled 
at  all  In  the  L'nited  Kingdom.  The  Teu- 
tonic face  and  head,  says  the  well  known 
anthropologist  M.  Collignon,  is  long  and 
narrow,  the  Celtic  short  and  broad,  while 
the  Teuton  trunk  Is  long  and  flat  compar- 
ed with  the  shortness  and  breadth  of  the 
Celt's.  Tlie  genuine  Slavs  and  South  Ger- 
mans are,  he  thinks,  Celts  and  probably 
number  among  their  famous  men  Goethe, 
Bismarck  and  Schiller.  Tho  Celts,  like 
tho  Jews,  are  beginning  to  claim  all  the 
great  men  in  tho  world's  history  for  their 
own  kindred. — Saturday  Review. 


THE  BLACK  SHEEP 

A  Temperance  Story 

Written  for  ^/>e  SATURDAY  POST  by  Anna  St.  JoKr»  Phillips 


I'dlcinitis — Ihil,  sir.  such  uMiittiii,  unld 
and  usual  slit's  as  arc  anufianions  imtrd 
and  most  k'nowu  lit  youth  and  liberty... 

Rcynoldo — .  \s  gaming,  viy  Lord?    .  . 

I'ol. — Ay, — or  drink'iii}i,  frncing  quar- 
reling. .  .  .  The  flash  and  outbreak 
of  a  fiery  mind,  a  saraceuess  in  unre- 
claimed blood. — Hamlet. 


11' hen  a  colt  )(els  a  bit  u'ild  il  needs 
careful  handling  to  bring  him  to,  but 
once  broken  to  harness  he  is  often  a 
better  animal  than  the  horse  that  never 
'^■as  so  stii'iled. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


Stuyvcsanl  Brigham  gut  broken  to 
harness  by  a  blue-cycd,  goldcn-haircd 
miss  of  twenty,  so  his  friends  said.  But 
then  they  didn't  know  all  the  story. 

Young  Stuyvesant  Brigham  had  lived 
the  pace,  and  a  red-hot  i)acc  at  that.  .\ 
girl,  or  something,  was  the  cause  of  it, 
so  his  friends  said,  -ind  they  predicted 
that  the  young  oak  had  received  a  blast 
from  which  it  never  could  recover.  Brig- 
ham had  spent  his  money  like  water,  and 
although  he  was  a  brave,  generous  sort 
of  a  chan  everybody  said  in  an  oracu- 
lar way  that  "poor  Brigham  was  past 
all  reclaim."  Shot  completely  to  rags, 
you  know,  and  going  to  tlie  dogs.  Brig- 
ham himself  felt  tliat  this  was  more  or 
less  true.  His  glass  showed  him  little 
crowsfect  coming  about  the  eyes,  and  a 
few  hard  lines  about  the  mouth.  His 
sturdy  figure  had  not  yet  suffered  ap- 
preciably from  tlie  effects  of  dissipation, 
and  his  charm  of  manner  still  persuaded 
numbers  of  dear  lovely  girls  whose 
mammas  felt  the  Brigham  fortune  could' 
be  comfortably  spent,  in  failing  desper- 
ately in  love  with  "that  interesting  Mr. 
Brigham."  And  then  there  were  other 
girls,  too.  Girls  who  were  known  in 
Brighani's  set.  They  called  him  "Brig," 
and  he  tolerated  them  in  a  good-hu- 
mored sort  of  way.  Some  of  them 
were  famous  on  the  st.ige,  and  some  of 
them  were  infamous,  but  they  were  all 
alike.  Clever,  dissipated,  but  charita- 
ble "Brig"  felt  that  they  were  his  "sort." 
.\ow  and  then  he  talked  to  them  like  a 
1)rother  or  a  Dutch  uncle.  But  all  that 
was  before  he  got  to  drinking  so  very 
licavily.  As  the  pace  became  swifter, 
Brigham  saw  less  and  less  of  his  old 
associates.  Twas  fearful  how  he  drank, 
and  yet  in  the  midst  of  those  orgies  he 
never  seemed  to  be  less  a  gentleman. 
But  finally  the  reformation  came,  and 
like  the  colt,  which  before  it  is  trained 
is  wild  unruly  aiid  untractable,  the  re- 
formed Brigham  got  into  the  traces  and 
pulled  like  a  racc-horsc. 

It  all  came  about  through  a  girl. 
Yes,  "Brig"'  found  his  chickens  were 
coming  home  to  roost.  His  sins  were 
finding  him  out.  So,  with  a  penitent  and 
contrite  heart,  he  flung  the  dust  of 
'Frisco  from  his  feet  and  Icavine  the 
whirligig  of  mad  dissipation,  he  depart- 
ed unto  Southern  California  and  final- 
ly lan<led  at  Santa  Monica. 
"  The  blue-eyed,  golden-haired  girl  was 
at  Santa  Monica.  It  was  at  Santa  Mon- 
ica they  first  met.  T'he  long  walks,  the 
swims,  the  golfing,  the  sitting  on  the 
beach    watching   the   great    blue  ocean 


break  into  a  thou.sand  monotonous 
breakers  while  its  dull  roar  removed 
them  far  from  the  practical  things  of 
life  and  put  sentiment  and  the  reverie-, 
of  the  heart  in  the  foreground,  all  these 
things,  surely  and  effectively  did  their 
work.  Little  Blue  Eyes  and  Golden 
Hair  fell  in  love  with  the  respectful, 
taciturn  Brigham.  And  one  day  as  he 
watched  her  closely  on  the  pier,  thinking 
what  a  bad,  wicked,  desperate  wretch 
he  was,  Little  Golden  Hair  trembled, 
her  lips  quivered,  and  a  great  big  tell- 
tale tear  came  from  the  blue  eyes  and 
dropped,  a  big,  round,  wet  mark,  on  the 
rough  planking.  But  Brigham  didn't 
say  anything.  How  could  a  rough, 
worldly,  dissipated  villain  speak  of  mar- 
riage to  sweet  little  Blue  Eyes  and 
Golden  Hair. 

All  this  made  Brigham  feel  bad.  That 
night  found  his  room  filled  with  whis- 
key b(jttles,  .sodas,  and  other  bad, 
naughty  drinks,  while  the  chairs  and 
tables  rocked  up  and  down  in  grotesque 
attitudes  or  else  actually  jumped  clear 
up  to  the  ceiling. 

As  Brigham  watched  the  chairs  and 
tables  thus  cavorting  around  in  ill-timed 
merriment,  he  observed  that  the  chair 
on  which  he  had  placed  his  coat  and 
hat  was  occupied  by  a  ghostly  visitant. 
The  visitor  had  even  donned  the  coat 
and  hat,  though  to  tell  the  truth  these 
garments  became  him  oddly.  The  stran- 
ger wore  flowing  Oriental  robes,  his  ex- 
pression was  mild  and  pacific,  and  as  he 
looked,  Brigham  felt  a  strange  oeacc 
filling  his  heart,  and  a  light  of  happiness 
and  purity  such  as  he  had  never  known 
flooding  ill  upon  him.  In  some  manner 
Brigham  became  aware  that  the  stranger 
was  St.  John.  It  dawned  upon  him  In 
some  manner  that  this  man  was  he  by 
whom  baptism  cleanses  all  sins — where,  a 
chap  can  start  life  over  again,  all  new 
and  clean,  and  not  make  the  terrible 
mistakes  made  in  thoughtlessness,  but 
realized  in  fearful  intensity. 

The  stranger  grasped  a  hand,  rising 
beside  him,  and  Brigham  saw^  that  the 
saint  was  leading  towards  him  Little 
Blue  Eyes  and  Golden  Hair.  As  Brig- 
liam  grasped  the  little  hand  in  his  and 
received  the  blessing  from  the  ghostly 
spirit,  he  realized  that  a  union  with  this 
pure,  w-holesonie,  happy  girl  would  lead 
him  back  again  to  the  old,  firm  ground 
away  from  torturing  introspective  mem- 
ories. His  life  would  be  leavened  by 
Little  Blue  Eyes  and  Golden  Hair.  The 
l)ast  was  behind  him.  The  future  be- 
fore. In  perfect  union  he  would  live 
again,  and  the  memories  of  a  dismal, 
murky  past  would  fade  away  into  dumb 
forgetfulness. 

Then  Brigham  lost  consciousness. 

The  next  day  "Brig"  awoke  early,  a 
great  gladness  in  his  heart.  He  dressed 
with  extreme  nicetv.  and  when  Little 
Blue  Eyes  .-ind  Golden  Hair  said : 

"Oh,  Mr.  Brigham,  where  were  you 
last  night?  I  was  looking  all  over  for 
you." 

"I  was  making  some  good  resolutions, 
which  I  am  going  to  keep,"  said  "Brig." 
"I  thought  I  saw  you  last  night.  But 
anyhow  I  have  something  I  want  to 
a.sk  you  about  very  much  right  now." 


I F.  BLECH  &  CO.  I 

%      PRINTERS  3 

^   258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

y-  Telephone  Main  1361  — ^ 

liOS  ANGELES,  CALIf.  ^ 

^iUiutiumiuiiiiaiutiUiiiii 

'SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOUSE  " 

We  are  sole  agents  for  John  W. 
Masury  &  Son's  Ready  Mixed 
Paints  and  Colors. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  your  10x10  room  fl.OO. 

HORQAN  &  BURKE, 

430  South  Spring  St.  Tel.  Main  288 


•  The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY  I 
0  tn  the  World  can  be  % 
J                obtained  at  J 

•  306  Oregon  Ave.,( Bank Bldg.)  • 

•  SANTA  MONICA  • 


Clearance  Sale 

Our  regular  $20  and  $17. .'>0  Light  weight 
Suitings  reduced  to  $14.50. 

The  greatest  values  in  the  city 

Brauer  &  Krohn,  tailors, 

lU'i  S.  Main  .'^t.    Next  to  Orpheum 


BUY 
YOUR 


SHOES 

AT  THE 

Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street 


•  VWVWWWVWWV  WW  w  w  • 

PALACE  MARKET  1 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors  \ 

Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 
Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

Cor.  3d  and  Spring  Sts.      Tel.  Main4l5 
•wvwww/vw%^www 


Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 


Blake,  Moffin  &  Towne. 

146  Norih  Los  Angeles  St. 
City  News  in  Brief. 

Mrs.  Kate  Ho.skins,  Trance  Medium;  sittinn 
daily,  |1;  evening  by  appointment.  Clrrle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  (iraud  Pacific  Hotel, 
423;^  8.  SpriuR. 

ANYVO  Theatrical  (^old  t;re«m  has  become 
a  great  favorite  A  ith  faKhionable  women  here. 
Our  dry  climate  makes  it  necessary  for  those 
who  would  preserve  the  smoothness  of  the 
skin,  to  give  it  more  than  passing  care. 

ROYAL  Roach  Kxterminator  positively  ox- 
teniiinates  roaches:  1  poimd  tins,  75  cent.s;  S 
pound  tins,  |3.00;  217  West  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 

Tne  Washington  Oil  Company,  128  .South 
Broadway,  I,os  Angeles,  is  out  with  the  an- 
nouncement that  it  will  be  readv  to  make  con- 
tracts for  drilling  in  the  local  field  or  in  (he 
.S'ewliall  fleld,  where  it  owns  2U80  acres  of  val- 
uable oil  land  located  on  the  same  mountain 
range  and  oil  strike  as  the  Temcsral  Piru  Oil 
Companies,  I'nion  Oil  Company.  Killmore  and 
Santa  I'aula  Companies,  on  or  about  Septem- 
ber 1st.   Shares  in  this  company  are  3',  cents. 

Be  Indeix'udt'iit. 

Non-Trust  ^Vall  Paper,  3c. ;  Ingrain, 
Si'jc;  Ingrain  Borders,  2%c.;  Lead,  6'^; 
Mixed  Paint,  $1.50  gal;  Opaque  Shades, 
35c;  Moulding,  2c  ft.  Wai.tkh  Bros., 
627  South  Spring  St.       Tel.  Main  105 
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Earn  a 

KODAK 


A  S  AN  INDUCEMENT  for  our  friends  to  help  us  se- 
cure  new  subscribers,  we  will  give  any  subscriber  to 
the  Saturday  Post  who  sends  us  six  new  prepaid  subscrib- 
ers for  one  year,  each  at  the  regular  subscription  price  of 
$1.00,  a  NO.  2  FALCON  KODAK,  as  pictured  above. 
This  Kodak  uses  Light-proof  Film  Cartridges  of 
Twelve  Exposures  and  makes  pictures  3)4  inches  by  3'- 
inches.  It  costs  at  retail  $5.00.  These  Falcon  Kodaks  can 
be  seen  at  Dewey  Bros.,  326  South  Spring  Street,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal.,  or  at  any  photo  supply  house  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Send  The  Post  Pub.  Co.  ;  401-402  Stimsou  Build- 
ing, $6.00  and  the  names  of  six  new  subscribers  and  re- 
ceive this  Kodak  absolutely  free.  For  sample  copies,  etc., 
address 

POST  PIBLI$H[NG  COMPANY, 

401^402  Stimson  Building,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Harness  and  Saddlery  \ 


The  Oldest  Business  Hoase  in  Los  Angeles.     Established  in  1854:. 


? 
f 
f 


; 


f 
f 
f 


SAMUEL  C.  FOY 


Manufacturer  of  and  Dealer  in 


f 
f 
f 
f 

Harness,  Saddles,  Blankets,  Whips,  f 

f 

Lap  Robes,  Silver  Inlaid  Bits  and  Spurs.  f 

f 
f 
f 


315  No.  Los  Angeles  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Tel.  Green  1724 


The  Saturday  Post 

Insurance  Against 

Death  by  Accident 

$500  Cash 

Will  be  paid  by  the  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  to 
the  one  whom  they  shall  decide  to  be  the  heir  or  next  of 
kin  of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meetings  Death  by  Violence 
(except  suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of 
the  current  issue  of  the  SATURDAY  POST  is  found. 

The  Chea.pest  Accident  Insurzince. 

No  One  Can  Afford  To  Be  Without  It. 

mmmm 


BURBANK  THEATRE. 

With  a  long  repertoire  of  the  highest 
priced  royalty  plays  now  before  the  pub- 
lic, and  a  large  company,  the  members 
of  which  have  been  selected  with  es- 
pecial reference  to  their  individual  fit- 
ness for  the  parts  with  which  they  are 
to  be  entrusted ;  with  new  and  handsome 
accessories  in  the  way  of  costumes  and 
staging,  the  fall  season  at  the  Burbank 
gives  promise  of  breaking  all  previous 
records  at  this  popular  house.  Open- 
ing Sunday  night  with  "The  Prisoner 
of  Zenda,"  and  followed,  each  week, 
with  a  difTerent  play,  the  Oliver-Leslie 
Company  give  Los  Angeles  the  oppor- 
tunity to  see,  at  popular  prices,  the  lat- 
est and  greatest  favorites  among  the 
plays  that  Eastern  audiences  are  en- 
joying. Besides  "The  Prisoner  of  Zen- 
da," which  cost  three  times  the  highest 
Burbank  price  when  Hackett  and  Mary 
jVIannering  brought  it  here,  the  Moros- 
cos  have  in  their  rcpertorie  "The  Moth 
and  the  Flaiue,"  "Judah,"  "The  Rogue's 
Comedy,"  "Why  Smith  Left  Home," 
"Cavaleria  Rusticana,"  "Catherine,"  "A 
liunch  of  Violets,"  "The  Prodigal 
I  )aughter,"  "The  Masqueraders,"  "A 
Virginia  Courtship,"  "Rupert  of  Hent- 
/au,"  and  others  of  the  same  class  and 
wide  vogue. 

There  are  to  be  Wednesday,  as  well 
.is  Saturday  Matinees  during  the  entire 
season,  and  ff)r  (he  first  week  the  cur- 
tain will  be  rung  u])  at  8  o'clock  each 
I  vening.  The  personnel  of  the  princi- 
p.ils  of  the  Oliver-Leslie  Company  is: 
William  Beach,  leading  man  ;  Harry  C. 
Keenan,  juvenile;  Frederick  Hartley, 
heavy  :  John  Steppling,  character  come- 
dian ;  Leslie  Morosco,  light  comedian; 
Walter  Townsend,  character;  Edwin 
Dudley,  stage  director;  Miss  Helen 
MacCiregor,  leading  lady;  Miss  Nina 
Norris,  heavy;  Miss  Beatrice  Ingram, 
ingenue;  Miss  Jean  Clara  Walters, 
character,  and  grand  dame;  and  Miss 
Louise    Mulilener,  character. 

"In  "The  Prisoner  of  Zenda,"  Ed- 
ward Rose  has  adhered  closely  to  An- 
thony Hope's  romance  of  the  same  name, 
but  the  play  is  preceded  by  a  prologue, 
ill  itself  a  masterpiece,  in  which  the  in- 
cident upon  which  the  plot  hinges — the 
remarkable  likeness  of  Rudolph  Ras- 
sendyll  to  the  King  of  Ruritania — is  ex- 
plained in  a  brief  but  most  dramatic 
episode  wherein  the  infatuated  wife  is 
surprised  in  an  impassioned  interview 
with  her  royal  wooer,  by  her  husband, 
an  Englishman.  A  duel  follows,  and 
the  play,  proper,  opens  a  himdred  and 
fifty  years  later,  when  the  descendants 
of  these  characters  take  up  the  action. 
Here  the  Prnce  of  Ruritania,  on  the 
eve  of  his  coronation,  indulges  in  a 
drunken  revel  and  is  drugged  by  a  jeal- 
ous cousin,  who  covets  not  only  the 
throne  by  the  beautiful  Princess  Flavia, 
to  whom  the  young  king  is  betrothed 
for  reasons  of  state.  At  this  juncture 
Rudolph  Rassendyll  appears.  His  as- 
tounding likeness  to  the  incapacitated 
king  suggests  to  the  latter's  followers, 
that  Rudolph  be  substituted  for  the  cor- 
onation exercises.  The  king  is  secreted 
and  the  plan  carried  out.  When  the  pre- 
tender and  his  companions  return,  after 
the  ceremonials,  to  liberate  the  king, 
he  has  disappeared,  and  it  . is  discovered 
that  he  has  been  removed  by  his  jealous 
cousin,  Michael,  to  a  dungeon  in  the 
latter's  castle  at  Zenda.  Tlien  follows 
plotting  and  counter-plotting,  on  the 
part  of  the  principals,  to  release  and  re- 
store the  king.  .  Meanwhile  the  Prin- 
cess Favia  and  Rudolph,  the  pretender, 
grow  to  love  one  another,  and  at  the 
close  of  the  play,  after  confessing  that 
he  is  an  imposter,  Rudolph  storms  the 
castle  dungeon,  and  releases  the  cay,- 
tive  king.  Then,  in  a  very  beautiful 
scene,  Flavia  and  Rudolph  part — she  to 
take  up  the  duties  to  her  people  and  Jier 
king,  that  go  with  her  exalted  station, 
Rudolph,  to  follow  the  only  path  that 
honor  holds  open  to  him — and  go  his 
way  alone.  Of  course  there  are  many 
subsidiary  characters  and  scenes,  yet 
through  all  are  preserved  the  romance 
of  the  Zenda  forests,  the  flavor  of  deli- 
cate wit ;  tenderness  ami  pathos  in  the 
love  passages,  and  a  playful  vein  of 
satire  that  makes  sport  of  royal  cere- 
monials and  the  divine  right  of  kings. 
 o  

Ethel — "Have  you  noticed  how  Lord 
Slabsides  drops  his  aspirants?" 

Penelope — "Oh,  but  that's  nothing  to 
the  way  he  drops  his  vowels — papa  says 
he  has  got  more  than  a  dozen  of  his 
i-o-u's." 


BAND    CONCERT,  HOLLENBECK 
PARK. 


Sunday,   Sept.   g,    igoo,   7  ;,30   P,   M. — 
Stu'thern  California  Band.  H. 
W.  Coomber,  Director. 


March,  The  Belle  of  Chicago  Sousa 

Waltzes,  Tlie  Singing  Ciirl  Herbert 

Selection,  The  Merry  War  Strauss 

Intermezzo,  Love's  Answer. ...  O'Harra 
Mazurka,  La  Czarine  Gaune 


Overture.  La  Souveraine  Herman 

Potpourri  of  Popular  Songs  Beyer 

Dance  Ethiopia,  Little  Egypt   

 Bergenholtz 

Medley,  The  Corker   Mackie 

Potpourri  of  Coon  Songs  Sloane 

Home.  Sweet  Home. 
Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
I  direct  to  the  park. 


BAND  CONCERT.  WESTLAKE 
PARK. 


Sunday,   Sept.  g,   igoo,   2  .^io   P.    M. — 
Southern  California  Band,  H. 
W.  Coomber,  Director. 


March.  Stars  and  Stripes   .Sousa 

Waltzes,  The  Fortune  Teller. ..  Herbert 

Selection,  Faust   Gounod 

Brazilian  dance,  Ninetta   Missud 

Medley,  OfT  and  On  DeWitt 


War  March  of  the  Priests,  from  Ath- 
alie  Mendelssohn 

.Song    for    cornet,    Young  Werner's 
Parting   Nessler 

Selection,  Tlie  Daughter  of  the  Regi- 
ment Donizetti 

Medley,  Songs  of  All  Nations  

 Heinecke 

Overture,  The  Limit  Mackie 

America. 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs.  G.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449|  South  Spring  Street. 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 

113  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Arvgeles,  Ca.1. 


6aii[oiQiaS(eaiiiD!iiiWo[Ks 

J.  G.  THUKSTON,  Prop." 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Cloihing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laces,  Curtains,  Rug's  and 
Blankets.    Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRV  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feathers  cleaned,  dved  and  curled. 

12  2  W.  etiiSf..  L.  A.  TeL  Green  1620 


J.  G.  Thurston, 

Real  Estate  Agent 

Realty  bought,  sold  and  exeliangeed. 
Bargains  in  business  chances.  A  large 
list  of  lodging  houses  for  sale. 

Telephone  Green  1620. 

122  W.  Sixtli  St.,  Los  Aiigreles. 

J.  T.  WATKINS, 

Texas  Express 

stand  N.  E.  Corner  Sixth  &  Spring  St. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  799 

Baggage  and  express  delivered  to  all  parts 
the  city.    Residence  819  S.  Spring  Street. 


,T.  J.  OSKURN  C.  E.  C'H.\PMAN 

Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  malie  a  Specialty  of  Oflice  and  Store 

.F=  I xxu  Res. 

Tel.  Green  1623     120  W.  Sixth  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 

R.  O.  HUXSON, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Fruits,  Cigars  and  iobacco 

6o4  South  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles,  -  Cal. 

RUSSILU'S 

Marble  and  Granite  Works 

Monuments,  Heads.ones,  Tablets  and 
all  Kinds  of  Cement  Work. 

Satisfactiori  Guarariteod. 

811  South  Main  St.         H.  D.  RUSSILL,  Prop., 
810  South  Spring  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Circulating  Library 

Room  201,  223  W.  2nd  St., 
Los  Angeles. 
Tel.  Main  1415        Membership  Fee  50c 
Books  Rented  at  5  Cents  the  Week--5c  lor  Delivery 

Seventy-five  cents  worth  of  magazines  rented 
for  '25c,  Five  10c  magazines  rented  for  20c  one 
you  keep.  For  $2.50  we  rent  you  five  10c  maga 
zines  the  month  and  give  you  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  THE  SATURDAY  POST. 

This  is  equivalent  to  getting  $7.00  worth  of 
reading  matter  for  the  year  for  only  $2.60. 

Subscriptions  taken  for  all  Fublicalious, 

All  leading  Coast  and  Eastern  I'apers  on  File. 
Illustrations  furnished  to  the  press  and  public. 


ALMOST  AS  BAD. 

Lady  of  the  hoii.se — "And  so  you  are  a 
veteran,  are  you?" 

Tramp — ^"Yes,  lady ;  I've  had  load  in 
my  system  iiiore'n  once," 

Lady  of  the  house  (interrog.) — Bul- 
lets ?" 

Tramp — "No,  lady;  biscuits!" 
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CHEAPER  THAN 

STAVIING 
AT  HOME 

spend  your  summer  at  Coronfiilip's  ui'W 

TENT  CITY 

Only  $4.00  round  trip.  Tents  rented 
i  heup,  both  furnislied  and  unfurnished. 
Grocery  store  himdy.  Music,  dnncing, 
batliing,  boating,  fishing  and  sailing. 
Every  day  a  pleasure.  The  best  people 
will  be  found  at  Tent  City. 

ASK  FOR  P.VMPHI.ETS. 

Santa  Fe  Ticket  Offce 
Second  and  Spring  Sts. 


Is  always 
Delightful 


Sea  Bathing 
At  Terminal  Island 

Just  tlie  place  to  spend  a  pleasant  day.  Temperature  of 
water  always  the  same;  Plenty  of  Sliti<le;  Lunrli  Tables; 
Cool  Drinking  Wiiler.  Pliiy  (irounds  for  the  Children 
with  Swings  Hiid  Teeter  lioanls.  T.VKh; 

TERMINAL  RAILWAY 

■ains  run  via  Long  Beach  an 
on  regular  tickets.  In 

237  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles 


Trains  run  via  Long  Beach  and  stoi)-ovcr  privileges  alloweil 
on  resular  tickets.    Inforimttion  and  llekets 


Tel.  Main  960  and  656 


"THERE'S  MONEY  IN  IT!"       In  What? 

In  using  a  TyiHiwriU'r  with  evury  convenience  known  to  science. 
Wliicli  is  tliat? 

A  "Densmore."  A  "Yost."         A  "Century/' 

UNITED  TYPEWRITER  AND  SUPPLIES  CO. 

211  Went  Sfcon<l  Stre-'t,  Los  Anat'li's. 


OphlroilComjNiny 

•wwwwwwwwww* 

\  50  CIS.  per  Share  \ 
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800  Acres 

In  the  heart  of  the  rich 

Coalinga  District 

Z\  Miles  from  Railway  Communication. 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 

W.MtREN  OILLELEN 

I'rotiidonl  Broadway  Bank,  Los  Angeles. 
JOHN  \V.  A.  OFF 

Cashier  Stale  Bank  anil  Trust  Co.,  I.os 

Angeles 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Kiigineer  and  General  Contractor  of 
I'ublic  Works,  I'hoenix,  A.  T.,  and  l,oa 
Angeles 


JOHN  MAKTIN 

I'res  ilent  Martin  I'ipe  and  Fonndrj-  Co., 
Mgr  Stanle.v  Electric  Co.,  San  Francisco 
GEOKGE  KENT  HOOI'Ell 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Francisco 
NATHANIEL  J.  MANSON 

Atlorncy-at-Law,  San  Francisco 
H.  R.  HI  KLBL'T 

Fifteen  years  in  charge  of  Advertising 
Department.  San  Fruncisi  o  Cull 


OPHIR  OIL  COMPANY 

435  Douglas  Building  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


I   AMtoisfoN  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  cai.  | 


^«   Ne    A  DELIGHTFUL  HOME.  ^ 


IS  rccog-nixed  througout 
the  United  States  as  a 
most  delightful  place  at 
which  to  stop  while  in 
Southern  California,  Its 
praises  are  being  sounded 
by  thousands  who  have 
been  its  guests  from  Maine 
to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful 
interior  court  is  dail}'  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaint- 
ances of  those  who  have 
been  separated  since  their 
school  days. 


Irkterior  Court  of  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  California. 


HAS  gained  for  itself 
an  enviable  reputa- 
tion for  its  exceptionally 
fine  cuisine.  Just  outside 
the  business  portion  of 
the  city,  its  convenience 
to  car  lines  makes  it  ac- 
cessible from  all  portions 
of  the  city. 

Its  fiee  billiard  room, 
its  reading  room  replete 
with  the  latest  magazines 
and  daily  and  weekly  pa- 
pers of  Southern  Califor- 
nia make  it  enjoyable. 


Check  Your  Baggage  Throxigh  to  the  Abbotsford  Inn, 


8tK  and  Hope  Streets, 


Los  Angeles,  CslI. 


YELLOW  PINES  IN  THE  SIEkRA  MADRE  MOUNTAINS  i 

Illustra^tiorv  from  "FOREST  AND  WATER,"  by  Abbot  Kinney 

■^^^■■■■■■■■^■■■■■■■■■■^■■■■■■■■■■MHHMHHH 


"Ghe  SATUR.DAY  POST 


OR05CO»5  BURBANK  THEATRE 

OL.I\7eR  A^OROSCO,  Lessee  ^.T)A.  r\^.T|^.%<^r 

Commencing  SUNDAY  Nioht,  SEPT.  16th,  and  all  week— 

THE  OLIVER-LESLIE  COMPANY 
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Prtsenting  Broudhurst's  Masterpiece  in  Faroe  Comedy,' 


Wby  Sm^itlb  Left  H©inn)( 


MATINEES  WEDNESDAY  AND  SATURDAY. 

NOTE.— Seats  ordered  by  telephone  lu'ld  until  C  p.m.  the  day  ol  the  performance. 
PRICES  unvarying,  15c,  25c,  35c  and  60c.   Telkpuonk  Main  1270. 


Lo9  Angeles  < Ounty  Iiiiprovo- 
iiu  nt  I'll.,  I,e.ssce  and  Man  gr. 


^^ASHINGTON  GARDENS 

ONE  WEEK  sepVember  I7TH, 

PAIN'S  MILITARY  FIREWORKS  MASTERPIECE, 

L".^  BA  TTLE  OF  SAN  JUAN 

"I'ami"  incidents  and  battle  scene  never  beaten  in  realism    .    .  I'yrolcclinic 
display  never  excelled  in  America."  —  S.  F.  PUST,  .Sept.  3, 1900. 


Followed  nightly  by  $1000  DISPLAY  OF  PAIN'S  FIREWORKS, 
    NEWEST  DEVICES  AND  EFFECTS.     


Prices,  including  Seats,  50c;  Grand  Stand,  75c;  Box  Chairs,  $1.00  ;  Children,  25c. 
Tickets  at  Fitzgerald's  Music  House,  113  South  Spring  Street. 


PURE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS. 

There  are  several  grades  of  wines — all  are  good  but  the  purest  are  better 
than  the  others.  The  best  grades  cost  but  a  trifle  more  than  the  impure 
wines — which  are  injurious.  You  can't  afford  to  run  the  risk — you  run 
no  risk  when  you  buy  your  wines  from 

inC  MTi  PTCP  9.  rn  141-3-5-147  so.  Mam  street 
JUO.   lllLLUZ.Cn  &  UU.,  Telephone  Main  SSS 


A  WATCH  f REE! 

TO  Every  Subscriber  to  the  smurdag  Post. 

The  Post  Publishing  Co.  will  g-ive  one  of  the  celebrated 
Yankee  Watches  to  every  subscriber  to  the  Saturday  Post  who 
send  them  one  new  prepaid  subscription  for  one  year  at  the 
regular  subscription  price  of  $1.00.  This  offer  is  to  sub- 
scribers only.  This  watch  is  Gentleman's  size,  nickel  fin- 
ished case,  Arabic  dial,  winds,  sets  and  regulates  in  back 
without  use  of  key;  has  hour,  minute  and  second  hands 
and  runs  30  to  36  hours  with  one  winding.  The  Yankee 
WatCl  is  guaranteed  by  its  makers  to  keep  good  time  for  one 
year.  Out  of  town  subscribers  will  kindly  send  4  cents 
extra  for  postage  on  the  watch.  Watches  now  on  exhibi- 
tion at  the  office  of  the 

POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 

401-402  Stimson  Building, 

Los  Angeles,  Cat,. 
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\    PALACE  MARKET 

<  EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors 

5      Dealers  in  Fresh  bleats, 

<  Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

5  Cor.  3d  and SpringSts.      Tel.  Main 41 5 


Allen's  Press 
Clipping  Bureau 

223  West  Second  St.  Los  Anceles.  Cal. 

Furnish  advance  reports  on  all  contract  work, 
such  as  sewers.reservoirs,  irrigation  and  pump- 
ing plants  and  public  buildings.  Personal 
clippings  from  all  papers  in  the  United  States 


Monster  Democratic 
Rally  Tonight  I 

Jacoby  Hall  tonight  will  be  the 
scene  of  a  Grand  Democratic 
Rally.  Hon.  Stephen  M.  White 
and  Mr.  Uelmos  of  San  Jose  will 
will  speak.  No  one  should  miss 
the  privilege  of  hearing  these 
great  orators.  Turn  out  Demo- 
crats and  bring  j'our  Republican 
friends  with  you.  This  meeting 
will  be  the  occasion  of  the  grand- 
est political  gathering  ever  held 
in  Los  Angeles. 


Campaign  Buttons 

I  make  all  kinds  of  Campaign 
Buttons  in  lots  of  100  to  1000. 
Prices  from  $2.00  per  100  to 
$20.00  per  1000.  All  local 
candidates  for  otfice  would  do 
well  to  call  on  me. 

F.  VAN  CRAIGH 

133' z  South  Spring,  Los  Angeles 


BUY 
YOUR 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street 


Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 


Blake.  Moffin  &  Towne. 

146  North  Los  Angeles  St. 


we  nave  Had  bi; 


nio8t  remarkably  gratifying  sale  of 

ue  Fla.me  Oil  Stoves, 

both  wick  and  wickless,  Self  Gen. 
eraLtin^  GaLSoline  Stoves  aLnd  Glenwood  R.aLnges.  during  the 
past  two  weeks,  demonstrating  that  these  goods  are  prime  favorites  with 
those  who  know  their  true  value.  They  are  by  far  superior  to  any  other 
patterns  manufactured,  and  fully  recommended  by  us  as  such.  The  prices 
are  both  moderate  and  within  the  reach  of  all. 

Do  not  buy  a  stove  of  any  kind  until  j'ou  see  our  extensive  stock. 

JOS.  w.  llellman,    156-161  North  Spring  St. 

•  VVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVV%VVVVVVV«VVVVVVVVV%VVVVVVVVVV%%i 


Mattings 


Our  new  and  direct  iuiportations  of 
CHINESE  AND  JAPANESE  MAT- 
TIN(iS  now  being  placed  on  di8;)lay,  ^ 
show  the  very  latest  weaves  in 
Handsomest  Designs,  lirigrlitest  Coloring!),  Prettiest  Effect*, 
(ireatest  Variety  and  Par  Excellence  ({aality,  combiued  with 
Extreme  Lofvness  of  Prices 
That  leave  nothing  wanting  to  secure  your  fullest  commendation.  We  shall 
be  pleased  to  show  you  thene  new  and  pretty  goods,  knowing  that  you  will 
be  equally  well  pleased  to  see  them. 

Prices  Ranging  15c  to  20c.   Cotton  Warp,  22K,c,  2ac,  27,'4c,  30c,  etc. 

345-347  S.  Spring  St. 
Bet.  3rd  &  4th  Sts. 


ALLEN'S 


Build  A  collage 

At  Ocean  Park 

The  Cleanest  and  Safest  Beach  in  Southern 
California. 


There  is  no  reason  why  you  should  not  have 
YOUR  cottage  at  the  beach — at  Ocean  Park.  Under 
the  "lease  plan"  at  Ocean  l*ark  you  can  have  as  el- 
egant a  cottage  as  you  feel  like  building,  without 
the  risk  or  expense  of  buying  the  land.  You  can 
lease  lovely  lots  on  the  ocean  front — (all  graded, 
with  plenty  of  pure,  soft  water,  gas  for  cooking,  and 
electricity  available)  for  |1  per  front  foot  per  year 
-lots  on  on  side  streets  also  graded,  etc.,  from  oOc 
to  |1  per  front  foot,  according  to  location. 

A  beautiful  cottage  can  be  built  at  Ocean  Park 
for  $500.00.  On  the  ocean  front  a  25  foot  lot  costs 
|'25.00  per  year.  This  cottage  while  not  occupied 
by  the  owner  will  rent  for  .f(>0  to  $75  per  month 
in  summer,  and  $25.00  to  $35.00  during  the  winter- 
Not  a  vacant  cottage  at  Ocean  Park  during  July 
and  August.  Only  a  few  lots  left  on  the  Ocean 
front.  Now  is  the  time  to  secure  locations!  As  an 
investment  nothing  equals 


A  Cottage  at  Ocean  Park 


T.  H.  DUDLEY,  Agent, 

Ocean  Park,  Cal. 


I 


TKL.  BROWN  706. 


-SEND  FOR  DESIGNS  AND  PRICES. 


KHTABLISHED) 


Beautiful..  WOOD  CARPET  ••Economic 


A  covering  for  floors  in  place  of  the  ordinary  dusty  and  oth- 
erwise objectionable  woolen  carpets 

Polished    oak  floors  $I.OO  per  Sq.  Yard.  Will 

last  a  life-time.  Grilles  and  Cabinet  Work  of  All  Kinds. 
JOHN  A.  SMITH 


707  S.  Broadwan 


~|nE  S»i^^tDosT 

Entered  at  Los  Angeles  Fostoffice  as  Second-Olaas  Hatter. 
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Widow  Stockton 

Written  for  BAe  SATUKDAY  POST  by  Gertrude  M.  Craig 


Three  months  had  slipped  away  since 
Elsie's  Inisband  died.  She  had  been  a 
weak,  spoiled  child,  these  three  months 
without  him.  No  one,  however,  could 
say  that  grief  was  killing  her,  for  it  was 
not.  She  had  no  deep  feeling  upon  the 
matter.  She  was  like  a  ship  without  a 
compass,  not  knowing  which  way  to 
turn,  or  what  course  to  pursue,  now  that 
she  was  alone. 

Mr.  Stockton  had  been  a  good  man 
a  devoted  husband  when  at  home,  but 
unfortunately  his  business  had  kept 
him  away  from  home  considerably.  Mr, 
Stockton's  every  hour  at  home  was  her's 
— she  demanded  a  great  deal  of  his 
attention.  She  married  when  very 
young  a  man  much  older  than  herself. 

Now  that  she  was  a  handsome  widow 
of  22  years,  what  was  she  to  do?  She 
couldn't  sit  quietly  at  home  all  day 
and  knit, take  regular  trips  to  the  ceme- 
tery, spend  every  Sunday  at  church,  and 
evenings  at  sewing  meetings,  as  her 
Aunt  Ann  had  done  when  her  husband 
died.  No — Elsie  was  full  of  vitality ; 
her  mind  was  full  of  excitement,  she 
wanted  life. 

Now  it  wouldn't  do  for  her  to  show 
any  signs  of  her  inmost  feelings.  "So 
soon  after  poor  Arthur's  death,"  as  she 
would  put  it.  So  after  several  talks 
with  her  many  friends,  for  her  most 
needed  friend,  her  mother,  was  dead, 
Elsie  decided  to  go  abroad.  Mr. 
Stockton  died  leaving  not  a  large  for- 
tune by  any  means,  but  a  great  plenty 
for  his  wife  to  live  well,  and  do  about 
as  she  pleased.  For  several  days  she 
was  absorbed  with  her  dressmakers,  and 
agents  coming  to  see  the  house,  which 
she  had  decided  to  rent  if  possible,  fur- 
nished just  as  it  was. 

"A  gentleman  to  see  you,"  the  maid 
said  as  she  knocked  at  Elsie's  boudoir 
door,  one  afternoon  just  as  her  young 
mistress'  head  was  hidden  from  sight 
in  the  big  trunk  she  was  packing.  "Tell 
him  to  wait.    I  am  busy,"  replied  Elsie. 

"But,  Mrs.  Stockton,  it  is  your  friend 
Mr.  Clifford  Curtis,"  exclaimed  Mary, 
as  she  stepped  into  the  room. 

"Well,  I  will  be  down  in  one  mo- 
ment," said  Elsie,  as  she  proceeded  to 
make  a  few  hasty  strokes  with  the  pow- 
der puff  and  put  up  her  hair  wiiicli  hung 
in  two  heavy,  golden  braids  over  her 
shoulders.  Elsie's  hair  was  beautiful, 
naturally  wavy  and  golden  brown.  If 
she  had  only  known  how  fascinating 
she  looked  with  it  down  she  would  have 
saved  herself  the  trouble  of  pulling  it 
upon  her  head,  with  a  big  silver  dag- 
ger pin  she  had  on  her  dresser. 

Mr.  Clifford  Curtis  busied  himself 
reading  and  when  Elsie  appeared  look- 
ing as  sweet  as  a  new  blown  rose,  he 
arose  to  meet  her ;  and  taking  her  plump 
little  hand  in  his,  inquired  for  her 
health.  VV'^ell,  I  am  very  glad  to  see 
you,  Cliff,"  .said  Elsie.  "Sit  down.  I 
iiave  a  good  deal  to  say  to  you." 

Clifford  obeyed,  all  the  while  keeping 
his  eager  gaze,  on  this  sweet  little 
woman  whom  he  had  always  admired. 
Now.  when  she  seemed  so  alone  in  the 
world,  for  some  unknown  reason,  Clif- 
ford Curtis  felt  deeply  interested  in 
her  welfare. 

"You  are  looking  rather  ill  this  morn- 
ing. Cliff.    Has  anything  gone  wrong?" 

"Oh,  nothing  unusual,"  Cliff  replied. 
"I  am  such  an  unlucky  fellow  ;  I  ne>:er 
look  for  anything  outside  the  ordinary 
to  happen  to  me." 


"Don't  you  wish  you  were  as  free 
from  care  as  I  am?"  said  Elsie  as  she 
cuddled  down  in  her  late  hubby's  big 
leather  chair  and  from  across  the  room 
where  Cliff  sat,  all  he  could  see  was  the 
lovely  head  of  golden  hair,  two  bright 
eyes,  and  the  stunningest  pair  of  feet 
in  patent  leather  slippers  he  had  ever 
seen. 

"Maybe  and  maybe  not,"  said  Cliff. 
Perhaps  you  are  not  quite  as  contented 
as  you  appear  to  I)€." 

"Oh,  yes  I  am,  you  do  not  know 
me." 

"Well,  if  I  don't,  it  is  time  I  did.  If 
memory  serves  me  correctly,  I  can 
hardly  remember  the  time  when  I  didn't 
know  you.  When  you  were  very  young, 
one  of  the  first  places  your  mother  al- 
lowed you  to  be  away  from  her,  was  at 
our  farm  ;  where  I  was  allowed  to  take 
care  of  you.  It  was  the  effort  of  my 
life  to  keep  you  from  falling  into  the 
creek,  then  you  seemed  to  have  a  per- 
fect mania  for  getting  up  too  high  in 
the  fruit  trees  and  yelling  for  me  to 
come  and  help  you  down.  Many  times 
I  have  dragged  you  from  under  the  hay 
stacks  when  just  for  fun  you  would 
get  in  too  deep,  trying  to  hide  from 
Jane  and  I. 

"Yes,  little  girl,  I  have  spent  many 
anxious  hours  watching  you,  but  to 
get  down  to  business,  I  heard  yesterday 
that  you  were  going  hack  East  on  a 
long  visit,  and  perhaps  end  by  going 
abroad,  just  to  come  back  with  a  few 
foreign  airs.  It  worried  me.  Last  night 
I  was  unable  to  sleep.  In  my  troubled 
dreams  I  could  see  my  same  thoughtless 
little  Elsie  in  all  kinds  of  trouble,  and 
I  was  always  making  frantic  efforts  to 
save  you.  I  have  come  to  the  city  to 
make  one  more  effort ;  to  persuade  you 
to  stay  with  us.  Your  friends  urge  you 
to  go,  no  doubt,  just  because  you  rather 
insist  they  should.  Now  I  do  not  claim 
my  judgment  to  be  any  better  than 
yours ;  but  I  see  before  me  so  many 
reasons  why  you  shouldn't  go." 

"Cliff,  I  wish  you  would  mind  your 
own  business,"  interrupted  Elsie. 

"That  sounds  natural,  Elsie,  go  ahead; 
I  feel  at  home  when  you  talk  to  me  like 
that." 

"Well,  Cliff,  I  think  you  forget  I 
am  a  woman  now  and  capable  of  decid- 
in  matters  for  myself.  I  am  tired  of 
life  here.  It  is  too  slow  for  me.  I  can 
not  go  into  society  as  I  am  accustomed 
to,  for  it  wouldn't  be  proper,  and  be- 
sides, all  my  gowns  are  expensive 
mourning  now,  and  I  must  wear  them 
out;  beside,  black  is  very  becoming  to 
me.  If  I  go  to  New  York  I  can  visit 
the  Martin  girls,  with  whom  I  used  to 
attend  college,  and  perhaps  visit  a  rela- 
ti\-e  or  two,  or  spend  a  few  weeks  at 
the  delightful  summer  resorts,  and  no 
one  will  know  how  .short  a  time  I 
have  been  a  widow.  I  can  have  such  a 
good  time  and  life  will  not  be  as  mo- 
notonous as  it  is  here.  I  have  my  plans 
all  made.  I  have  a  new  trunk  and 
when  you  came  I  was  lining  the  bot- 
tom of  it  with  ragtime  and  a  few  ko- 
dak pictures." 

Elsie  prattled  on  in  her  usual  way, 
her  chat  full  of  enthusiasm.  She  looked 
as  contented  and  happy  as  a  young  girl 
preparing  for  a  year's  tuition  in  some 
eastern  college. 

Clifford  knew  her  too  well  to  believe 
for  a  moment  that  she  realized  the  mean- 
ing of  all  she  said.    He  reasoned  with 


her  as  a  brother  or  father  would,  all 
the  time  gazing  at  her  with  a  true  fa.s^- 
cination.  He  was  much  older  than 
Elsie,  not  in  years,  but  experience. 
Since  a  small  boy  he  had  been  a  hard 
worker.  The  death  of  his  father  left 
him  the  head  of  the  house.  An  only 
son  with  a  mother  and  two  younger 
sisters.  He  worked  the  farm,  making 
enough  money  each  season  to  send  his 
sisters  to  college.  Now  they  were  at 
home  on  the  old  farm  again,  Jane  teach- 
ing the  village  school,  Kate  assisting 
her  mother,  Mrs.  Curtis,  with  the  many 
household  duties  connected  with  run- 
ning a  big  farm  house. 

When  in  the  city  on  business,  Clifford 
had  always  made  his  home  with  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Stockton.  In  this  way  he 
learned  to  know  Elsie  much  better  than 
she  knew  herself.  Mr.  Stockton  and 
Clifford  were  good  friends  and  Clifford 
admired  him  as  a  true  gentleman  in 
every  sense  of  the  word.  Many  times 
during  his  stays  at  their  home  he  real- 
ized Mr.  Stockton  was  not  the  right 
man  to  be  the  husband  of  Elsie.  Clif- 
ford did  not  in  any  way  picture  himself 
in  that  capacity.  His  love  affair  with 
her  had  been  when  they  were  children 
and  it  had  come  to  such  an  abrupt  end 
years  ago,  when  they  were  yet  children, 
that  it  never  occurred  to  him  it  would 
be  rekindled.  As  for  Elsie,  it  was  her 
last  thought.  She  liked  Clifford,  ad- 
mired his  manliness,  and  secretly,  way 
down  in  her  heart,  she  admired  his  con- 
vincing ways  and  always  felt  that  his 
judgment  was  correct. 

While  both  were  meditating,  supper 
time  arrived.  Elsie  insisted  on  Cliff 
remaining  to  supper.  She  would  make 
him  a  solemn  promise  not  to  say  one 
unkind  word  while  at  dinner.  Clifford 
protested.  "No,  Elsie !  I  cannot  re- 
main this  evening.  I  promised  mother 
I  would  attend  to  several  calls  for  her 
while  in  the  city  and  drop  in  on  Par- 
son Brown's  family  and  dine  with  them, 
as  the  old  lady  over  there  is  growing 
very  feeble  and  mother  fears  her  days 
are  numbered.  I  must  inquire  as  to 
her  health  this  evening." 

"How  very  considerate  you  are, 
Cliff.  I  wish  I  was  as  good  and  kind. 
I  do  believe  I  am  selfish."  , 

With  some  good  advice  Clifford  toQk 
his  departure  with  an  extra  generous 
squeeze  of  the  hand,  bidding  Elsie 
"think  well  of  her  trip  and  dream  over 
it." 

"Cliff  is  very  dignified  and  proper," 
thought  Elsie,  as  she  closed  the  door 
with  a  sigh,  feeling  more  upset  and  dis- 
contented than  ever.  She  dined  alone, 
pronounced  the  supper  the  worst  she 
ever  ate.  She  scolded  Mary  about  the 
most  trivial  matters  every  time  the  half- 
scared  maid  came  into  the  room.  She 
ate  very  little,  retiring  to  her  room 
early  to  finish  packing  her  trunk.  Ev- 
erything she  packed  seemed  to  be  in  the 
wrong  way.  Shoes  and  bo.xes  didn't 
fit  well,  and  her  collars  would  not  lay 
flat.  She  was  sure  her  new  crepe  bon- 
net would  be  crushed.  The  work  was 
tiresome  and  she  discovered  she  had  a 
bad  headache  and  retired,  giving  Mary 
orders  to  awaken  her  early  that  she 
might  resume  her  work. 

On  returning  to  his  hotel  Clifford 
wrote  to  his  sister  Jane  that  business 
would  detain  him  for  a  day  or  two  in 
the  city.  He  retired,  fully  resolved  to 
see  Elsie  again  on  the  morrow  and  give 
her  another  talking  to. 

When  Mary  rapped  at  Mrs.  Stockton's 
door  in  the  morning  there  was  a  weak 
little  call  saying,  "Come  in,  and  for 
goodness  sake,  stop  making  so  much 
noise." 

Mary  looked  at  Elsie,  raised  the  shade, 
and  at  once  discovered  two  little  red 
spots  on  her  young  mistress'  cheeks  that 
told  of  fever.  Elsie  was  ill,  no  doubt, 
and  Mary  telephoned  the  doctor  to  come 


at  once.  When  he  arrived  he  advised 
perfect  quiet,  no  company  and  scant 
diet,  fearing  a  serious  fever. 

Clifford  called  at  noon.  He  had 
stoppped  on  his  way  and  purchased 
some  roses.  When  Clifford  appeared 
at  Elsie's  home,  Mary  met  him  at  the 
door.  She  informed  Mr.  Curtis  in  grave 
tones  the  state  of  affairs.  Leaving  the 
roses  to  be  sent  up  to  Elsie's  room  he 
departed,  going  at  once  to  the  doctor's 
office.  They  had  a  long  talk  together 
in  the  doctor's  private  room,  and  when 
Clifford  drove  back  to  Elsie's  from  the 
doctor's,  he  looked  relieved.  His  sec- 
ond visit  to  Elsie  at  noon  found  the 
young  lady  herself  somewhat  better, 
and  he  delivered  in  person  a  note  from 
the  doctor,  chiming  in  now  and  then 
to  suggest,  "It  is  all  for  the  best,  ^'ou 
really  must  come.  I  have  wired  mother 
to  get  our  guest's  room  ready." 

"Elsie  read  and  the  letter  dropped 
from  her  hand.  Her  eyes  shone  like 
diamonds.  She  sat  up  in  bed,  put  out 
her  little  hand  to  Cliff,  and  said,  "Clif- 
ford, you  are  a  jewel.  I  go  to  your 
mother's  home  this  evening." 

The  5:30  p.  m.  train  bore  Mr.  Clif- 
ford Curtis  and  his  little  widow  friend 
on  the  way  to  his  country  home.  Four 
hours  later  Clifford's  man  met  them  at 
the  station  with  the  old-fashioned  fam- 
ily carriage.  Clifford  drove  and  Elsie 
reclined  on  the  back  seat  of  the  car- 
riage. Arriving  at  the  farm,  Mother 
Curtis  ran  out  to  meet  them.  She  was 
a  large,  fleshy  woman ;  her  smooth, 
white  hair  was  parted  in  the  middle. 
Each  side  was  brushed  until  it  shone 
and  around  her  neck  was  laid  a  real 
lace  collar,  fastened  in  front  with  a  big, 
old-fashioned  locket,  enclosed  in  frynt 
of  which  was  a  lock  of  her  dear  hus- 
band's hair.  This  locket  and  collar  was 
her  company  toilet,  only  worn  when 
some  guest  of  importance  arrived  at  the 
farm;  this  event,  I  assure  you,  did  not 
occur  often. 

Elsie  couldn't  help  but  feel  welcome, 
the  light  that  shone  from  that  dear,  old 
lady's  face  was  enough  to  make  the 
greatest  stranger  welcome,  and  l-^lsie 
couldn't  hardly  be  considered  that,  for 
she  had  known  Mrs.  Curtis  her  whole 
life  and  had  visited  that  same  old  farm 
when  a  mere  child. 

How  strange  she  felt  when  ushered 
by  the  entire  family,  up  to  the  front 
bedroom  where  she  slept  when  a  girl. 
Yes,  there  was  the  same  big  mahogany 
bedstead,  covered  with  its  huge  feather 
bed,  and  by  its  side  stood  the  same  rag- 
carpet-covered  stool,  she  used  to  clinib 
on  when  ascending  the  snowy  white 
pile  above.  Very  soon  Kate  brought  her 
supper.  It  was  a  little  out  of  the  usual 
to  serve  meals  in  the  room,  in  that 
house,  as  everybody  was  always  well 
enough  to  attend  meals;  but  Elsie  was 
sick  and  tired  out  from  her  journey  and 
Kate  and  Jane  were  so  delighted  to  see 
her  they  would  have  done  anything  for 
her  comfort,  for  they  loved  Elsie  de- 
votedly. Being  older  and  more  settled, 
they  felt  rather  responsible  for  the  little 
widow.  The  next  day  was  a  perfect 
spring  day.  When  Elsie  awoke  all  was 
still  and  bright.  The  fresh,  sweet  odor 
of  the  morning  air  came  in  at  her  win- 
dow and  gave  her  renewed  life  and 
strength.  While  dressing  for  breakfast 
she  listened  to  the  sweet  singing  of  the 
birds  and  her  little  heart  beat  for  joy 
and  new  life.  She  felt  as  free  and  con- 
tent with  life  as  one  of  those  pretty 
birds.  She  leaned  far  out  of  the  wm- 
dow  gazing  at  the  pretty  landscape,  and 
noticed  far  down  the  lane  Clifford  lead- 
ing the  cows  to  pasture. 

What  a  delightful  picture  of  health 
and  happiness  he  was,  with  his  big  straw 
hat  on  the  back  of  his  head  and  his 
thick,  curly  hair  wet  with  perspiration. 
"My  !"  she  thought,  "how  good-looking 
that  boy  is  in  his  old  farm  clothes.  I 
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didn't  think  anybody  could  look  so  nice 
in  such  clothes."  At  breakfast  all  was 
cheerful.  Elsie  had  a  great  deal  to 
say,  as  she  had  not  seen  the  Curtis 
family  in  many  months.  Kate  and  Jane 
asked  many  questions,  anxiously  in- 
quiring how  it  happened  she  decided 
to  visit  them  :  and  finding  it  was  due  to 
CliflPord,  they  admitted  at  once  he  al- 
ways did  the  correct  thing. 

After  breakfast,  Elsie  drove  to  town 
with  Clifford  for  the  mail.  She  bor- 
rowed Jane's  pink  sunbonnet,  for  it 
was  hot,  and  her  wardrobe  did  not  pos- 
sess many  things  appropriate  for  farm 
life.  Clifford  whistled  and  drove  the 
horses  with  a  dash,  and  a  "Get  up 
there !"  that  showed  he  was  happv,  and 
Elsie  teased  to  drive  home,  which  was 
permitted.  She  never  mentioned  head- 
ache or  fever  or  feeling  ill.  Where  all 
those  dreadful  symptoms  flew  to,  no 
one  ever  knew.. 

As  the  days  flew  by,  she  grew  fleshy. 
One  couldn't  imagine  a  happier  family. 
Elsie  showed  Kate  how  to  make  Batten- 
burg,  and  both  girls  would  help  Jane 
correct  the  examination  papers  of  her 
pupils  and  make  out  report  cards. 

Cliff  read  city  news  and  catchy  short 
stories  in  the  magazines  in  the  even- 
ings, as  they  all  sat  around  the  living- 
room  lamp,  and  Mrs.  Curtis  sat  and 
beamed  and  looked  pleased  with  every- 
thing that  occurred,  and  every  night 
at  prayers,  when  all  knelt  beside  their 
chairs  while  mother  prayed,  she  thanked 
the  Lord  that  Elsie  had  come  to  them 
in  their  home. 

Time  passed  rapidly,  and  winter  was 
approaching.  Elsie  suggested  return- 
ing to  the  city,  but  each  member  of  the 
family  objected  so  strenuously  that  she 
dropped  the  subject. 

Clifford  had  made  several  trips  .to 
the  city  and  had  attended  to  the  rent- 
ing of  Mrs.  Stockton's  home  to  satis- 
factory tenants.  There  was  absolutely 
nothing  for  Elsie  to  concern  herself 
about. 

Christmas  approached  and  everybody 
at  the  Curtis  farm  was  busy  making 
elaborate  preparations  for  that  day.  Jane 
was  to  entertain  her  class  of  pupils  with 
a  tree  at  her  home,  and  Elsie  and  Kate 
did  everything  in  their  power  to  make 
the  children's  party  a  great  success. 
Bags  of  gav-colored  ribbons  were  made 
to  hold  candy.  Winter  apples  were 
taken  from  the  cellar  with  which  to 
decorate  the  tree.  Clifford  cut  and  hung 
candles.  Elsie  learned  a  few  Christmas 
carols  to  sing,  and  a  march  to  play 
when  the  children  surrounded  the  tree. 
Everything  went  off  as  they  had 
planned.  Clifford  made  an  admirable 
Santa  Claus.  Presents  were  exchanged 
among  the  members  of  the  family.  Elsie 
embroidered  Clifford  a  pair  of  pink  silk 
suspenders,  in  forget-me-nots,  and  they 
were  so  gorgeous  he  dared  not  wear 
them,  but  kept  them  for  some  future 
important  occasion. 

ITie  first  days  of  the  New  Year  were 
damp  and  cold.  Mrs.  Curtis  was  taken 
ill  with  pneumonia,  and  although  she 
had  the  best  medical  attention,  and  the 
untiring  care  of  her  daughters  and  El- 
sie, she  succumbed  to  the  dreadful  mal- 
ady. Jane  and  Kate  were  broken- 
hearted. Elsie  had  a  very  good  oppor- 
tunity now  to  return  in  part  many  of 
the  kindnesses  the  girls  had  shown  her. 
She  did  everything  in  her  power,  even 
taught  Jane's  school  for  her  for  two 
weeks. 

Clifford  grew  to  love  Elsie,  and.  as 
day  after  day  passed,  she  showed  her 
many  good  qualities  that  had  hereto- 
fore been  hidden,  and  lie  was  more  than 
sure  that  the  old  days  of  childhood  had 
returned,  and  he  loved  Elsie  as  of  old. 
and  would  win  her  yet  in  spite  of  her- 
self. 

One  Monday  several  weeks  later,  Jane 
was  paring  apples  out  on  the  porgh. 
Elsie  and  Kate  were  looking  over  the 
mail  that  Cliff  had  brought  in,  when 
Elsie  exclaimed :  "Here  is  a  letter  from 
Mr.  Gibson,  my  agent."  She  read  the 
contents,  looked  up  and  saw  three  pafrs 
of  eager  eyes  awaiting  the  news.  "Here. 
Cliff,  read  this  note  from  Gibson."  said 
Elsie,  as  she  tos.sed  it  over  her  shoulder, 
dei>endent  as  ever  imon  his  opinion. 
Clifford  read  very  carefully  the  offer 
of  some  one  from  the  East  who  wanted 
to  purchase  the  Stockton  residence  at 
a  good  figure. 

"Well,  this  looks  like  business,"  said 
Elsie.  "I  gitess  I  will  sell,  and  then 
surely  my  responsibilities  will  be  at  an 
end,  and  I  can  then  take  my  trip 
abroad." 

"Yes,"  said  Cliff,  rather  thoughtfully, 
"I  would  certainly  advise  you  to  sell. 


I  consider  it  very  fortunate  you  should 
have  such  a  good  offer  for  the  place. 
I  will  go  to  the  city  with  you  in  the 
morning,  if  you  wash,  and  we  will  close 
up  the  deal.  Then  you  can  return  here 
and  prepare  for  your  trip,  and  perhaps 
Kate  and  jane  can  assist  you." 

"Ves,"  spoke  up  Kate,  "we  must  do 
some  sewing." 

"And,"  said  Jane,  "now  that,  school 
is  out  for  the  summer,  all  I  have  to  do 
is  preserve  the  fruit  and  make  jellies, 
and  I  can  help  sew  a  little.  Surely,  I 
am  good  for  something  but  school- 
teaching." 

All  that  day  and  evening  each  mem- 
ber of  the  happy  four  built  air  castles 
as  to  Elsie's  future. 

Early  in  the  morning  Cliff  and  Elsie 
were  off  to  the  city.  Business  w-as  at- 
tended to  at  once,  and  Elsie  engaged 
men  to  pack  her  bric-a-brac,  pictures, 
dishes  and  fine  linens.  Things  Elsie 
wanted  were  stored,  and  Clifford  came 
out  the  second  evening  after  she  was 
home,  dressed  in  a  handsome  black  suit 
he  had  ordered  when  in  the  city  on  his 
previous  visit.  No  one  would  ever  guess 
he  was  the  most  important  farmer  in 
the  Curtisville  district.  Better  judge 
him  a  city  clubman.  Elsie  fairly  gasped 
for  breath  when  he  came  in  all  confident 
and  happy  as  usual. 

"1  have  engaged  tickets  to  take  you 
to  see  Sol.  Smith  Russell  this  even- 
ing, my  dear.  Will  you  go  with  me?  It 
is  more  than  a  year  since  you  have  at- 
tended any  public  place  of  amusement, 
and  it  will  do  you  good.  Russell  is  so 
clever,  I  enjoy  him  hugely,  and  know 
you  will." 

"Oh.  Cliff,  you  are  so  thoughtful ! 
What  would  my  life  be  without  you?'' 

"That  is  a  very  hard  question  'to  an- 
swer, my  dear." 

Elsie  looked  exquisite  that  evening 
in  her  lavender  crepe  silk  gown,  and 
her  many  friends  whom  she  met  at  the 
theater  gazed  at  her  with  side  remarks 
as  to  her  new  escort,  and  wondered 
who  he  was.  Elsie  didn't  care ;  she 
was  so  happy  and  contented  and  proud 
of  Clifford:  much  more  so  than  she 
dreamed.  While  enjoying  the  delight- 
ful music  and  cool  refreshments  of  the 
cafe,  after  the  theater,  Clifford  abrupt- 
ly remarked:  "Elsie,  you  are  looking 
exceedingly  well  this  evening." 

"The  compliment  is  mutual,  I  assure 
you.  Cliff.  We  surely  will  pass  very 
nicely,  considering  we  are  from  the 
country." 

"/vre  you  going  to  return  to  the  farm 
with  me  tomorrow,  little  girl?" 

"Well,  1  guess  so,"  said  Elsie,  rather 
confusedly.    "Where  else  should  I  go?" 

"Oh,  I  didn't  know  but  what  you  pre- 
ferred a  city  hotel,  since  you  have  a 
much  strengthened  bank  account." 

"Now,  Cliff,  that  is  mean  of  you  to 
speak  that  way.  Do  you  really  believe 
I  could  be  so  foolish?" 

On  the  way  home  Elsie  was  quiet, 
almost  too  much  so  to  please  Cliff. 
When  at  the  door.  Cliff  remarked  he 
would  like  to  see  the  inventory  of  her 
goods  that  were  stored,  and  when  cop- 
ied would  carefully  return  to  her. 

They  went  in  and  found  the  list  on 
her  desk.  Cliff  lit  a  cigar,  and  throw- 
ing aside  his  big  overcoat,  he  stepped 
to  Elsie's  side,  as  she  stood  by  the  little 
electric  lamp  at  her  desk.  "Elsie,"  said 
Cliff,  "look  in  my  eyes.  I  have  hidden 
from  you.  my  dear,  my  innermost  feel- 
ings the  best  I  know  how  for  a  year. 
I  see  no  reason  now  why  I  should  not 
tell  you  I  love  you,  and  have  loved 
you  ever  since  1  was  old  enough  to 
know  what  that  word  meant.  You  are 
free  now  to  come  to  me,  if  you  care 
to.  All  I  have  to  offer  you  is  the  old 
farm,  and  its  few  treasures.  I  would 
give  everything  I  have  in  this  world,  if 
you  would  be  my  w^fe  and  return  home 
to  live  at  Curtisville  with  sister  Kate, 
Jane  and  I.  I  can't  say  I  will  come  to 
the  city  to  live,  for  1  can't  leave  the 
girls,  now  that  my  dear  mother  is  gone, 
and  I  cannot  give  up  the  farm,  for  it  has 
been  my  life's  work  to  get  it  in  the  con- 
dition it  is  in  now.  W^e  can  furnish 
the  dear,  old  farmhou.se  to  suit  you, 
and  if  you  say  so,  have  a  new  home 
some  day ;  but.  Dearest,  tell  me  that 
this  is  not  asking  too  much,  and  I  will 
do  everything  in  my  power  to  make  you 
happy. 

Before  he  could  catch  his  breath,  El- 
sie was  in  his  arms.  She  cuddled  up 
to  him  like  a  child  and,  bursting  into 
tears,  she  confessed  he  was  a  jewel. 
She  told  how  she  had  loved  him.  and 
it  would  be  the  dream  of  her  life  to 
go  out  to  live  on  the  old  farm  as  his 
wife.    He  kissed  her  passionately  again 


and  again,  and  after  several  moments 
of  exquisite  bliss  for  both,  he  stood 
aside  and  gazed  at  her. 

"Take  your  hairpins  out,  Dearest,  and 
let  me  see  those  two,  long  golden  braids 
as  I  did  the  night  1  called  upon  you  a 
year  ago.  There  now-,  my  sweetheart 
is  looking  just  as  I  have  dreamed  of 
you.  My  sweet  one,  I  am  the  happiest 
man  in  the  world  tonight.  Curtisville 
won't  be  large  enough  to  hold  me  when 
I  return." 

"When  shall  we  return.  Cliff?"  asked 
Elsie. 

"Whenever  you  say,  my  dear.  Where 
shall  we  be  married?" 

"1  know,"  said  Elsie.  "Let  us  go  io 
the  old  farm  tomorrow,  break  the  news 
to  the  girls,  and  be  married  next  Sun-- 
day  on  my  birthday,  and  have  a  quiet, 
little  wedding  in  the  old  village  church, 
and  ask  all  the  inhabitants  of  Curtis- 
ville to  attend.  That  will  be  doing  just 
as  your  dear  mother  would  have  wished 
it  to  be  done  if  she  were  here,  and  then 
1  know  it  will  suit  Kate  and  Jane,  who 
will  stand  up  with  me.  " 

"Why,  Elsie,  you  surprise  me.  Your 
ideas  and  mine  are  as  one.  That  is  a 
most  excellent  pian,  and  I  will  carry  it 
out  to  the  letter." 

The  following  day  Clifford  shopped 
all  the  forenoon.  He  purchased  a  ring 
such  as  Elsie  admired,  and  another  er- 
rand he  attended  to,  was  kept  secret 
until  the  wedding  day.  They  left  on 
the  evening  train  and  wired  aliead  they 
would  be  there.  The  girls  drove  to  the 
village  to  meet  them,  and  they  were  a 
very  merry  party  all  piled  in  the  car- 
riage together,  and  all  talking  at  once. 
Jane  said  the  old  home  had  been  empty 
without  Elsie.  A  late  supper  was  pre- 
pared, and  when  Cliff  arose  with  his 
glass  of  cider,  Elsie  knew  what  was 
coming. 

"My  dear  sisters,  Kate  and  Jane, 
drink,  and  drink  heartily,  to  the  future 
bride  of  Curtisville,  the  future  Mrs. 
Clifford  Curtis." 

The  girls  were  so  excited  and  over- 
joyed they  could  not  drink  to  save  their 
lives.  Jane  almost  choked  to  death  the 
first  swallow.  They  jiunped  up,  kissed 
and  hugged  Elsie.  They  treated  Cliff 
likewise,  and  it  W'as  very  late  that  night, 
tired  as  Elsie  was,  before  they  would 
allow  her  to  retire. 

Only  four  days  left  to  prepare  for 
the  event  of  Curtisville.  It  was  decid- 
ed that  one  of  the  big  fruit  cakes  Kate 
made  last  Christmas  would  be  just  the 
thing  for  the  wedding  cake,  and  as  to 
Elsie's  trousseau  she  did  not  need  any- 
thing new.  She  was  married  in  a  plain 
white  Swiss  gown  ;  her  hair  was  braided 
as  Clifford  preferred  it  so,  and  wound 
around  her  pretty,  little  head,  held  with 
a  bunch  of  fresh  orange  blossoms, 
picked  by  the  bride  herself.  Just  to 
please  Jane,  she  wore  her  mother's  real 
lace  collar,  the  same  one  Mrs.  Curtis 
wore  the  night  Elsie  came  to  the  farm. 
It  W'as  a  sweet,  simple  wedding  cere- 
mony, and  everybody  in  Curtisville 
turned  out,  for  it  was  a  great  event. 
Clifford  Curtis  being  considered  the 
catch  of  the  village  for  several  years, 
and  no  one  dreamed  a  little  widow  from 
the  city  would  win  him,  with  such  a 
crowd  of  pretty  village  girls  always 
around  him. 

All  friends  were  invited  to  the  re- 
ception held  at  the  home  during  the 
day,  for  it  was  an  early  morning  wed- 
ding, and  nuich  to  Elsie's  joy  and  sur- 
prise, when  she  left  the  church  on  her 
husband's  arm  to  return  to  the  farm,  a 
very  handsome  rubber-tire  buggy  and 
a  magnificent  horse  stood  at  the  church 
gate  waiting  to  be  driven  home  by  its 
new  mistress,  Mrs.  Clifford  Curtis.  She 
was  o\erwhelmcd  with  joy. 

The  reception  was  a  very  pretty  af- 
fair. It  seemed  more  like  a  typical 
lawn  party  than  a  wedding  reception. 
Everybody  was  happy  and  gay.  The 
bride  appeared  easy,  and  her  own  sweet, 
natural  self,  and  at  once  won  the  hearts 
of  all  present. 

The  following  day  Cliff  and  Elsie  left 
Curtisville  for  the  long-anticipated 
Eastern  trip  Elsie  had  so  much  desired 
but  never  dreamed  would  be  her  honey- 
moon trip  with  her  second  husband,  Mr. 
Clifford  Curtis,  of  Curtisville,  Cal. 


Jones  to  Brown  (who's  jagged)  — 
"Hullo,  Brown  !  where' ve  you  been  ?" 

Brown — "Jush  bin  gettin'  a  bresh  a' 
freth  air,  ole  man." 

Jones — "Well  you  must  have  good 
lungs  for  you've  brought  in  an  awful 
strong  breath  with  you." 


Whar  Shall  we  Do  in  China? 

The  import:int  question  is  what  ought 
our  government  to  do  in  regard  to  Chi- 
na ? 

It  was  right  that  prompt  and  effect- 
ive steps  should  have  been  taken  to 
release  our  minister  and  citizens  from 
their  enthralment.  That  having  been 
accomplished,  what  next  is  to  be  done? 

The  phrase,  a  world  power,  has  cap- 
tured McKinlcy  and  he  evidently  thinks 
that  this  country  shoi'ild  embroil  itself 
in  the  aspirations  of  European  powers 
to  acquire  spheres  of  influence  in  China. 
He  thought  to  make  him.self  popular 
by  urging  the  open  door  of  trade  and 
then  he  fell  in  with  the  Russian  idea  of 
getting  out  of  China  and  when  Great 
Britain  objected  he  was  thrown  into 
doldrums. 

The  open  door  of  trade!  There  is 
no  such  thing.  The  only  nation  that 
urges  it  is  Great  Britain,  and  McKin- 
ley  professes  to  drop  into  it  while  ad- 
hering to  the  Dingley  law,  which  is  the 
most  restrictive  measure  or  the  most 
closed  door  ever  adopted  in  America. 
McKinley,  like  all  other  weak  men,  does 
not  know  what  to  do.  He  shifts  and 
changes  like  the  wind. 

Our  minister  and  our  people  are  safe 
in  China  and  why  not  bring  them  out 
and  retire  our  forces  ?  The  question  of 
indenmity  for  wrongs  done  us  is  a  mat- 
ter of  diplomacy  which  will  be  pro- 
longed indefinitely.  We  cannot  afford 
to  keep  an  army  in  China  till  that  (jues- 
lion  shall  be  settled.  Why  stay  there 
till  the  contending  European  nations 
shall  come  to  an  agreement  in  regard 
to  their  respective  demands  for  territory 
and  these  demands  for  territory 
are  adjusted  among  themselves?  Why 
should  this  country  tarry  and  be  in- 
volved as  a  looker-on  while  European 
nations  shall  have  come  to  an  agree- 
ment ? 

Do  we  want  to  be  responsible  for 
the  government  they  shall  set  up?  Do 
we  want  a  slice  of  China?  No  telling 
what  this  imperialistic  administration 
will  want.  Is  McKinley  for  England 
or  Russia?  It  is  fair  to  presume  that 
he  does  not  know  what  he  wants.  an<l 
that  he  is  awaiting  a  tip  from  Hanna 
and  the  grasping  speculators  and  trad- 
ers. 

Our  rights  are  already  fixed  in  China 
by  treaties  with  that  country,  and  by 
treaties  with  the  nations  which  are 
seeking  to  subdivide  China. 

If  this  country  should  take  part  in 
setting  up  a  govermuent  in  China,  it  will 
be  responsible  for  it,  and  will  be  obli- 
gated to  support  it.  W^iatever  govern- 
ment is  established  in  China,  it  will  be 
liable  for  our  claims  of  indemnity,  and 
they  will  be  easily  enforced  whether 
we  take  part  in  setting  it  up  or  not,  but 
dealing  with  the  subject  under  McKin- 
ley will  be  upon  the  imperialistic  the- 
ory. 

It  is  absurd  to  urge  the  open  door  of 
trade  elsewhere  while  we  maintain  the 
closed  door.  France,  Germany  and  Rus- 
sia have  restrictive  tariffs  as  has  this 
country,  under  Hannaism,  and  England 
alone  is  a  free  trade  nation. 

What  good  will  it  do  to  keep  a  small 
force  in  Peking  or  elsewhere  in  China? 
Its  continuance  there  will  but  make  ex- 
pense, and  commit  us  to  contest  be- 
tween the  nations  of  Europe.  The  ac- 
quisition of  the  Philippines  has  created 
a  taste  for  empire,  and  it  will  be  easy 
for  it  to  become  insatiable,  and  to  the 
sacrifice  of  our  democratic  institutions. 
The  worst  that  can  happen  to  a  nation 
is  to  have  a  weak  and  vacillating  ruler, 
one  who  politically  is  dishonest.  Such 
a  ruler  is  William  McKinley.  No  en- 
tangling alliances,  no  complications  with 
foreign  nations  is  the  .American  prin- 
cipal. 

LIONEL  A.  SHELDON. 
 o  

Mrs.  Molony  (to  postal  clerk)— How 
much  will  it  cost  to  send  this  copy  of 
the  Los  Angeles  Saturday  Post? 

Postal  Clerk — One  cent,  madam;  sec- 
ond class. 

Mrs.  Molony — Well,  then,  give  me  a 
two  cent  stamp  and  I'll  send  it  first 
class. 


■Bhe  SATl/R^DAY  POST. 
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PROLOGUE. 

STARTLING  NEWS. 

ON  A  certain  morning  in  May 
tbe  daily  papers  of  the 
United  States,  from  Maine 
to  California,  from  tlie 
great  lakes  to  tlie  gulf,  contained  a 
momentous  news  dispatch.  It  was  set 
forth  with  all  the  bold  and  vivid  insist- 
ence of  black  "scare  heads"  and  pun- 
gent headlines. 

Some  time  during  the  previous  night 
part  of  a  limited  express  train  on  one 
of  our  great  western  trunk  lines  had 
disappeared  without  '/eaving  a  trace 
behind  either  of  coaches  or  passengers! 

The  occurrence  was  absolutely  with- 
out parallel  in  the  annals  of  railroad- 
ing, and  the  tragic  import  of  the  inci- 
dent was  intensified  when  it  became 
known  that  the  living  freight  of  the 
lost  cars  included  a  well  known  and 
popular  railroad  magnate  and  financier 
of  national  reputation  with  a  party  of 
friends,  among  the  latter  some  women 
of  wealth  and  social  prominence. 

Their  complete  vanishment  could  not 
have  been  more  mysterious  and  puz- 
zling had  coaches  and  passengers  been 
sunk  fathoms  deep  in  some  dark  and 
silent  pool  or  engulfed  in  a  bottomless 
canyon.  Not  a  trace  was  left,  not  a 
clew.  The  railroad  officials  were  ut- 
terly at  fault.  Nor  was  the  mystery 
elucidated  until  several  days  and 
nights  had  elapsed. 

Meantime  the  wires  east  and  west 
were  kept  hot.  popular  interest  and  ex- 
citement running  high  in  every  city, 
town  and  village  in  the  United  States 
and  even  in  Canada.  The  wildest  spec- 
ulations were  rife  as  to  the  fate  of  the 
persons  concerned,  all  of  them  more  or 
less  wide  of  the  mark,  as  the  sequel 
proved. 

Yet  when  the  truth  was  ferreted  out 
it  was  seen  that  the  actualities  rivaled 
all  the  fiction  that  had  been  woven 
around  the  case,  which  thenceforth 
look  rank  as  a  veritable  romance  of  the 
rail. 


FIRST  DAY. 

THE  START. 

In  the  great  dome  roofed  station  of 
the  Pennsylvania  railroad  at  Jersey 
City  on  a  certain  morning  in  May  the 
limited  train  for  the  west  stood  await- 
ing its  lading  of  passengers. 

The  long  line  of  vestibuled  drawing 
room  coaches  was  resplendent  in  fresli 
paint  as  though  just  out  of  the  car- 
shops.  The  burnished  brass  work  ou 
gates,  hand  rails  and  steps  shone  like 
gold  plate,  while  the  white  capped  and 
blue  uniformed  officials— -brakemsn, 
trainbands  and  negro  porters—dignifi- 
ed and  self  important,  yet  gravely 
courteous  withal,  stood  ready  to  wel- 
come, direct  or  assist  the  fast  arriving 
passengers.  The  conductor  waited, 
watch  in  hand,  for  the  great  station 
clock  pointed  at  three  minutes  before 
30,  and  precisely  at  the  hour  the  flier 
would  be  off. 

The  last  train  boat  was  in,  and  the 
inevitable  late  traveler  was  even  now 
struggling  down  the  asphalt  platform. 
The  great  engine  backed  down  and 
was  coupled  on,  the  engineer  tested 
the  brakes  to  see  if  his  "air"  was  all 
right,  the  steam  giant  throbbed  and 
glowed  with  pent  up  enei'gy,  and  tlie 
"runner,"  as  the  engineer  is  called  in 
railway  parlance,  leaned  out  of  his 
cab  on  the  alert  for  the  electric  cry 
"All  aboard!" 

At  the  other  side  of  the  station  an 
equally  interesting  scene  was  taking 
place.  On  one  of  tbe  side  tracks  stood 
two  richly  appointed  coaches,  one  the 
private  car  Miranda  and  the  other  an 
ordinary  Pullman  sleeper  and  drawing 
room  coach  combined.  Since  8  o'clock 
relays  of  porters  and  expressmen  had 
been  coming  alongside  heavy  laden, 
departing  empty  handed  and  wiping 
tbeir  brows.    Hundreds  of  Dounds  of 


Ice  were  stowed  away  in  tbe  long  re- 
ceptacles under  the  cars;  hampers, 
crates  and  boxes  of  mineral  waters, 
"strong  waters''  and  delicacies  were 
taken  aboard  and  disposed  in  mysteri- 
ous recesses;  from  within  came  the 
musical  clink  of  glasses  and  crockery, 
while  the  white  jacketed  chef  could  be 
seen  flitting  about  in  his  tiny  kitchen 
and  buffet  putting  matters  to  rights. 

The  last  load  of  relishes  was  re- 
ceived and  receipted  for,  the  porters 
for  the  last  time  flicked  the  dust  off 
the  richly  upholstered  interior,  when 
the  first  of  those  for  whom  these  elab- 
orate preparations  were  made  came 
strolling  down  the  platform,  at  whose 
arrival  all  the  train  men  in  waiting  sa- 
luted with  liands  to  caps. 

A  good  story  is  told  concerning  two 
poor  Irishmen  who  once  upon  a  time 
were  debating  what  sort  of  an  occupa- 
tion each  would  choose  if  kind  Provi- 
dence should  ever  give  them  the  op- 
tion. After  canvassing  the  advantages 
of  the  various  vocations  in  life  one  of 
them  closed  the  discussion  by  saying: 

"Faith,  Mike,  for  a  nice,  clane,  aisy 
job  let  me  be  a  bishop!" 

This  probably  summed  up  to  Mike's 
imaginative  mind  all  the  sunny  side  of 
life— wealth,  position,  authority  and 
not  overmuch  work. 

But  I  have  often  thought  tliat  for 
pure  and  unadulterated  bliss  the  posi- 
tion of  president  of  a  great  railroad 
left  little  to  be  desired.  It  certainly 
seemed  so  to  the  onlooker  this  briglil 
May  morning. 

Here  was  John  Draper,  president  ol 
the  Pacific  and  Atlantic  railway,  a  self 
made  man,  a  multimillionaire,  old 
enough  to  have  eschewed  the  follies  of 
life  and  yet  yotmg  enough  to  enjoy  tlic 
benefits  the  gods  send  to  sane  mortals, 
blessed  with  health,  strength,  a  good 
conscience  and  a  better  digestion,  a1 
tlie  moment  of  which  I  write  literally 
monarch  of  all  he  surveyed  and  about 
to  take  a  trip  of  three  or  four  thousand 
miles  in  his  personal  and  private  car, 
surrounded  by  a  charming  and  con- 
genial company  of  liis  own  choosing, 
who  would  bask  in  the  sunshine  of  his 
bounty  and  give  him  grateful  thanks, 
homage  and  credit  for  all  the  pleasure 
bestowed! 

So  who  would  not  be  a  railroad  pres- 
ident, even  if  tbe  head  that  carries  the 
bondholders'  woes  is  sometimes  un- 
easy! 

With  John  Draper  came  two  ladies, 
an  elder  and  a  much  younger  one,  and, 
faithful  to  tbe  old  precept  which  gives 
place  to  age  before  beauty,  the  former 
sliall  be  described  first.  This  was  Mrs, 
Bradley  Hurst,  a  married  sister  of  our 
host.  Fair  and  40  she  certainly  was, 
but  not  even  her  bitterest  enemy  could 
have  called  her  fat.  A  laughing  eye,  a 
well  rounded  and  mature  form,  of  me- 
dium height,  with  a  carriage  and  man- 
ner that  denote  the  thorough  mistress 
of  society  and  its  forms — this  was  Mrs. 
Bradley  Hurst,  the  chaperon  of  the 
party. 

By  her  side  and  between  the  two  eld- 
er people  walked  a  girl  half  her  age. 
the  e.xact  opposite  of  what  Mrs.  Hurst 
must  have  been  in  her  youth— not  too 
tall,  graceful,  dark  of  hair,  eyes  and 
complexiou,  a  Vassar  alumna  and  now 
a:  two  years'  society  graduate;  accom- 
plished, handsome  and  wholesome — and 
there  you  have  sketched  Miss  Florence 
Granniss,  the  ward  of  John  Draper  and 
heiress  to  a  cool  million. 

Down  the  platform  they  strolled, 
laughing  and  chatting  gayly,  yet  in  the 
tender  solicitude  with  which  the  rail- 
road magnate  handed  the  girl  into  the 
car  might  have  been  discovered  more 
than  the  ordinary  regard  supposed  to 
subsist  between  guardian  and  ward. 

Close  at  the  heels  of  this  trio  came 
two  others,  both  young,  both  vivacious, 
both  bubbling  over  with  good  humor 
and  good  spirits,  which  were  plainly 
their  natural  Uerita^e  and  partly  born 


OZ  the  prospect  or  this  novel  outing. 

The  lady  was  Miss  Madge  Hurst, 
daughter  of  Mrs.  Bradley  Hurst,  a 
piquant  maiden  of  some  20  winters, 
blond,  petite,  blue  eyed  and  altogether 
bewitching— at  least  so  thought  Mr 
Chester  Ives,  who  walked  at  her  side, 
looking  down  from  his  five  feet  ten  of 
masculinity  at  the  five  feet  two  of  fem- 
ininity under  the  broad  brimmed 
Gainsborough  hat  then  in  vogue. 

Chester  Ives  was  a  member  of  the 
fourth  estate,  whose  privilege  it  is  to 
wield  the  weapon  which  is  said  to  be 
mightier  than  tbe  sword— though  it  is 
often  a  mere  blue  pencil— and  who,  by 
dint  of  patience,  perseverance  and  per 
sistence,  had  risen  from  the  foot  of  the 
journalistic  ladder  to  be  "Wall  street 
man"  on  one  of  New  York's  great  dai- 
lies. Not  yet  30,  he  was  already  book 
ed  by  his  intimates  for  higher  things 
He  had  known  John  Draper  when  the 
latter  was  "biding  his  time"  in  com 
parative  obscurity  as  a  small  merchant 
in  a  southern  town.  Although  there 
were  nearly  20  years  between  their  ages 
Ihey  were  friends  and  confidants.  Yet 
each  held  certain  matters  in  reserve. 
Draper  knew  that  Ives  loved  his  niece, 
Chester  thought  he  knew  where  tbe 
senior  had  placed  his  affections,  but 
the  younger  man  did  not  know  that 
John  Draper  was  resolved  to  signalize 
bis  own  happiness— should  it  ever  come 
to  pass— by  doing  wliat  he  could  to 
make  Madge  and  Chester  happy  at  tbe 
same  time. 

"Last  of  all  came  satan  also,"  in 
the  person  of  Mr.  Reuben  K.  Filley, 
protege  and  confidential  clerk  of  John 
Draper.  It  is  perhaps  needless  to  say 
that  tlie  world  knew  the  young  man 
in  the  latter  capacity  only.  Alert,  keen, 
selfish,  unscrupulous,  a  New  York  boy 
of  uncertain  parentage,  though  he 
claimed  English,  a  product  of  the 
slums  and  the  gutter,  Reuben  Filley 
had  risen  to  the  surface  of  the  current 
of  life  in  the  great  metropolis  by  the 
very  simple  method  of  throttling  or 
pushing  aside  every  other  struggling 
swimmer  who  came  in  his  way.  "Do 
others  or  they'll  do  you"  was  his 
cheerful  motto.  He  attracted  the  no- 
tice of  John  Draper  when  tbe  latter 
first  came  to  New  York;  was  taken  in- 
to bis  employ  as  an  office  boy  and  ulti- 
mately reached  the  post  of  private  seo 
retary,  a  place  which  offered  great  pos- 
Bibilities  to  a  young  man  of  his  peculiar 
proclivities  and  of  which  be  imme- 
diately proceeded  to  take  urifair  ad- 
vantage. "Looking  out  for  No.  1"  Fil- 
ley called  it.  Plainer  people  fond  of 
calling  a  spade  by  its  agricultural 
name  would  have  termed  it  lying  and 
Btealing;  but,  then,  Filley  took  care 
never  to  be  found  out. 

Rascal  though  he  was,  he  deserves  to 
have  his  pen  picture  like  all  the  others 
of  the  party,  and  here  it  is:  Height,  5 
feet  8;  weight,  140;  complexion  fair; 
eyes  steely  blue,  shifting  and  treacher- 
ous; a  brownish  yellow  or  "Cain  col- 
ored" beard  and  mustache  closely  trim- 
med served  to  hide  an  animal  jaw  and 
a  cruel  mouth;  ears  pointed  and  pecul- 
iarly shaped,  being  so  joined  to  the 
neck  as  to  present  no  lobe;  in  speech 
garrulous,  boastful  and  profane. 

He  was  by  nature  coarse  and  vulgar, 
yet  by  contact  with  the  world  bad  been 
licked  into  what  passed  current  for 
bluff  frankness  and  good  nature.  Woe 
betide  the  man,  woman  or  child  who 
trusted  Reuben  K.  Filley,  for  treachery 
was  in  bis  heart,  and  self  was  bis  god. 

His  arrival  was  bailed  with  an  ex- 
clamation of  satisfaction  by  John  Dra- 
per, who  took  from  him  several  letters 
and  telegrams  and  darted  into  the  car. 
Filley  was  the  last  of  tbe  guests,  and 
with  the  coming  of  Mrs.  Hurst's  maid, 
.\nnette,  and  of  Draper's  man,  Henry, 
the  personnel  of  the  party  was  com- 
plete. 

Filley  followed  his  employer  into  the 
car. 

"Mr.  Draper,"  be  said,  standing  be- 
fore the  desk  where  that  gentleman 
sat,  "is  it  absolutely  necessary  that  I 
go  along?" 

"I  thought  we  settled  all  that  yester- 
day, Reuben,"  was  tbe  reply.  "I  shall 
certainly  need  you  when  we  eet  to 


Denver.  There  will  be  a  hundred  and 
one  things  to  attend  to  and  mighty  lit- 
tle time  in  which  to  do  them.  So  let's 
hear  no  more  about  It." 

With  this  answer,  delivered  in  a 
quiet  but  emphatic  manner  that  brook- 
ed no  argument,  Filley  was  forced  to 
be  content,  and  with  a  sulky  fling  of 
his  shoulders  he  turned  away,  mutter- 
ing to  himself  as  soon  as  he  was  out  of 
Draper's  hearing: 

"Tbe  party  will  be  smaller  by  one 
"several  miles  this  side  of  Denver,  or 
my  name's  not  Reuben  K.  Filley!" 

'Twas  exactly  three  minutes  of  10 
when  a  switching  engine  pushed  the 
president's  private  car  and  its  attend- 
ing sleeping  coach  out  of  the  station 
and  on  to  tbe  main  track.  Here  the 
"limited"  was  baited  long  enough  to 
permit  tbe  necessary  coupling,  and 
then,  with  a  final  toot,  the  monster 
engine  lay  down  to  its  work  and  with 
a  full  head  of  steam  went  rushing  and 
panting  across  the  Hackensack  mead- 
ows, past  Newark,  Elizabeth,  New 
Brunswick  and  Trenton,  50  miles  an 
hour,  and  so  into  Philadelphia. 

By  this  time  tbe  millionaire's  party 
were  fairly  well  settled  in  their  re- 
spective nooks  and  quarters.  The  three 
ladies  and  the  maid  were  assigned  to 
the  double  stateroom  in  the  Miranda, 
John  Draper  took  the  other  and  tbe 
smaller  one.  Between  them  was  the 
saloon,  where  all  meals  were  served 
and  which  answered  for  a  general  ren- 
dezvous and  lounging  place.  Ives  and 
Filley  and  the  manservant  bunked  in 
tbe  Pullman,  with  the  negro  porter 
Aleck  for  additional  company  and 
sport. 

All  the  way  between  the  metropolis 
and  the  city  by  the  Schuylkill  Draper 
and  Filley  were  busy  over  their  corre- 
spondence at  what  might  be  dubbed 
the  business  end  of  the  saloon.  Ar- 
rived at  the  Broad  street  station,  the 
secretary  jumped  to  the  platform  and 
buiTied  to  mail  several  letters  and  dis- 
patch divers  telegrams.  Rising  from 
his  table,  their  host  came  toward  the 
ladies,  saying: 

"Now  I  am  free  until  we  reach  Pitts- 
burg. Which  shall  It  be,  luncheon  or 
recreation,  the  mind  or  tbe  body?" 
For,  plutocrat  and  man  of  afl'airs 
though  he  was,  bis  heart  was  young, 
and  the  secret  of  much  of  his  health 
and  success  lay  in  the  fact  that  when 
he  chose  to  play  nothing  else  was  al- 
lowed to  interfere. 

Mrs.  Hurst  looked  up  smilingly,  but 
it  fell  to  Madge  to  answer,  though 
John  Draper  happened  to  be  regarding 
his  ward  solicitously. 

"I  move  you,  sir,"  she  said,  with 
grave  lips,  yet  dancing  eyes,  "that  the 
car  now  proceed  to  business  and  take 
its  pleasure  afterward.  I'm  desperate- 
ly hungry.    Aren't  you,  Flo?" 

Florence  admitted  in  her  stately  way 
that  "some  slight  refreshment  would 
be  acceptable,"  and  no  sooner  had  the 
wish  been  uttered  than  tbe  millionaire 
flapped  bis  bands — a  survival  of  his 
Boutbern  training— when  Aleck  appear- 
ed and  received  the  laconic  order: 

"Luncheon  immediately!" 

A  very  merry  party  it  was  which  sat 
down  to  what  Madge  christened  a  "car 
picnic."  A  long  and  narrow  table  was 
set  up  in  tbe  center  of  the  saloon.  A 
chair  at  either  end  was  occupied  by 
Mr.  Draper  and  Mrs.  Hurst.  Florence 
Granniss  was  seated  at  her  guardian's 
right  hand,  with  Chester  next  to  her. 
Reuben  Filley  sat  on  bis  employer's 
left.  Madge  and  Chester  were  vis-a- 
vis at  the  lower  end,  as  were,  of 
course.  Miss  Granniss  and  Reuben  Fil- 
ley. These  positions  were  unchanged 
during  much  of  this  memorable  Jour- 
ney. 

It  is  a  safe  assertion  that  only  one 
member  of  tbe  party  felt  any  regret  at 
being  there.    This  one  was  Filley. 

John  Draper  was  bound  for  Denver 
to  attend  an  important  meeting  of  the 
presidents  of  some  of  the  greatest 
trunk  line  railroads  in  the  countuy; 
hence  the  presence  of  his  secretary  and 
of  his  confidential  man  was  a  necessi- 
ty. Yet  Filley  bad  begged  hard  to  be 
left  behind  in  New  York^oa  tbe  flimsy 
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plea  of  ill  healtli  and  overwork.  But 
his  employer  overruled  all  his  objec- 
tions, as  we  have  seen,  saying  th«t  the 
U-ip  would  do  him  good. 

Now,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  it  was  as 
much  as  Filley's  reputation  and  safety 
were  worth  to  be  out  of  New  York  at 
tliis  juncture.  lie  had  entered  on  a 
career  of  duplicity  culminating  in  actu- 
bI  crime.  Unless  he  could  be  back  in 
the  metropolis  considerably  within  the 
ten  days  named  as  the  limit  of  the  trip 
be  would  be  ruined  and  disgraced.  He 
must  return  and  would,  and  he  counted 
on  being  able  to  concoct  some  pretext, 
fair  or  foul,  for  leaving  the  party. 
Meanwhile  there  was  some  intermit- 
tent compensation  to  be  gained  from 
tlie  fact  that  he  would  be  able  to  see 
j\ist  how  far  matters  had  progressed 
lietwcen  his  patron  and  Miss  Granniss, 
for  Ueuben  Filley  cherished  designs  on 
the  heiress,  and  if  he  "pulled  off"  his 
present  dangerous  coup  he  would  be  In 
a  better  position  to  sue  for  her  hand 
and  her  fortune. 

That  a  high  bred,  high  strung  and 
high  minded  maiden  like  Florence 
IJranniss  could  see  anything  repulsive 
in  such  an  alliance  never  occurred  to 
the  conceited  and  self  satisfied  fel- 
low. Beyond  the  usual  conventional 
greetings  and  a  few  brief  conversations 
at  their  casual  meetings  in  her  guard- 
ian's house  there  had  been  no  inti- 
mate intercourse  between  them.  Re- 
specting the  man  her  mind  was  a 
blank.  On  the  other  hand,  Ueuben  Fil- 
ley had  dwelt  so  long  on  the  idea  of 
one  day  calling  her  his  wife  that  the 
tliougbt  was  become  second  only  to  his 
master  passion,  wealth  getting.  Not  a 
gesture,  not  a  glance,  not  a  tone  which 
passed  between  the  millionaire  and  liis 
ward  escaped  bis  vigilant  and  cun- 
ning eye.  Of  one  thing,  however,  he 
l)ecame  sure,  there  was  no  definite  un- 
derstanding between  them  as  yet, 
though  he  shrewdly  suspected  that 
Draper  would  try  to  bring  matters  to 
a  crisis  during  this  trip.  Well,  so 
would  he! 

To  tills  end  he  set  out  to  make  him- 
self entertaining  and  at  times  verged 
on  being  positively  brilliant.  All 
through  the  meal  the  most  trifling  inci- 
dents or  remarks  served  to  remind  him 
of  a  story  or  a  pat  illustration,  and  he 
drew  upon  his  varied  store  of  checker- 
ed experience  so  that  he  well  nigh  mo- 
nopolized the  conversation  and  flatter- 
ed himself  that  he  was  making  a  good 
impression  upon  Florence.  She  laugh- 
ed at  his  sallies  of  wit,  appeared  inter- 
ested in  his  highly  colored  adventures 
and  joined  in  his  banter.  But  if  he 
could  have  beard  her  confidential  com- 
ment to  Madge  when  the  two  were 
alone  he  would  not  have  felt  so  elated. 

"That  man  leaves  a  bad  taste  in  one's 
mouth,"  she  said.  Wherein  she  but 
voiced  Chester's  private  opinion,  which 
was  that  Reuben  "did  not  ring  true." 

The  day  wore  on.  The  thrilling  as- 
cent of  the  Alleghanies  was  breasted 
and  the  summit  crossed  ere  nightfall. 
Then  came  the  long  descent  to  the  Ohio 
valley,  and  while  the  party  was  at 
breakfast  the  next  morning  the  train 
rolled  into  Indianapolis.  While  the  en- 
gines were  being  changed  every  one 
alighted  for  a  stroll.  Draper  and  Miss 
Granniss  led  the  way,  then  followed 
Chester  and  Madge,  so  that  Filley  was 
left  to  swear  under  his  yellow  beard 
and  be  amiable  to  Mrs.  Bradley  Hurst. 
The  astute  woman  of  the  world  saw 
through  his  discomfiture  and  took  an 
especial  delight  in  detaining  him  at  her 
side,  so  that  he  had  no  speech  with 
Florence,  and  the  situation  was  un- 
changed when  once  more  the  limited 
took  up  the  route  for  St.  Louis  over  the 
Vandalia. 


SECOND  DAY. 

THE  MAIL  AND  THE  TEI.EGRArTI. 

By  virtue  of  that  omniscience  neces- 
sarily possessed  by  every  story  teller 
we  may  be  permitted  to  reveal  the  se- 
crets intrusted  to  some  of  the  letters 
tent  flying  eastward  on  that  May  mom- 
lug  to  their  relaitives  and  friends  In 
New  York  by  the  various  personages 
with  whom  we  are  en  route  for  the 
great  west.     First  In  this  series  of 


glimpses  behind  the  scenes  comes  a 
short  but  weighty  epistle  from  Mrs. 
Bradley  Hurst  to  her  liege  lord.  The 
italics  are  the  fair  writer's,  not  ours: 

I.  — Mrs.  Bradley  Hurst  to  Mr.  Brad- 
ley Hurst,  Union  club.  New  York: 

On  Board  the  Miranda,  May  12,  1890. 
My  Dear  Bradley — I  have  heard  you  say  that  an 
ocean* voyage  gave  a  man  more  opportunities  than 
any  other  situation  to  shower  attentions  upon  the 
woman  he  liked,  but  from  personal  observation 
I  can  testify  that  a  trip  in  a  private  railroad 
car — especially  if  that  is  )/our  rncn— is  qaite 
as  fruitful  in  chances  to  express  one's  a/Tccf ioiinte 
regard. 

John  bu  played  the  role  of  mine  host  tjuwf 
chnrni  iiioJM  to  us  all.  but  to  Florence  he  has  been 
Atvniiim  itself.  You  know  my  heart  is  set  upon 
their  coming  together.  It  is  perfectly  clear  that 
he  jiiKt  idolizes  her.  Even  the  odious  Fille> 
must  see  that  against  such  an  adversary  he  has  no 
chance.  I  cannot  understand  why  John  ever  made 
him  one  of  us.  but  it  will  give  Florence  a  glimpse 
9f  the  two  men  side  by  side.  Girls  are  so  queer 
nowadays,  and  she  is  so  self  contained  and  re- 
•erved  that  it  is  imposMble  to  discover  whether 
ber  heart  is  touched.  I  am  resolved  that  John 
ihall  have  eucrj/  chance.  It  would  be  such  a  re- 
lief to  know  that  she  was  happily  married  and  in 
good  hands.  A  motherless  girl  ia  such  a  respon- 
ribilit}'.  How  odd  it  will  seem  for  us  to  be  sis- 
lers-in  law  and  I  old  enough  to  be  her  motherl 
Stranger  things  have  happened  1 

We  expect  to  be  In  Denver  the  day  after  to- 
morrow, and  I  will  write  again  upon  our  arrival. 
All  of  the  party  are  well,  and  Madge  sends  tier 
love  with  mine.    Ever  yours  affectionately, 

Bi»aiB. 

II.  — Miss  Madge  Hiu'st  to  Miss  Fan- 
nie Hyde,  7493  Madison  avenue.  New 
York : 

tNDi.<iNiroLi3,  Wednesday. 

My  Dearest  Fan— Our  journey  has  been  just  one 
delightful  picnic  ever  since  we  left  New  York 
yesterday  morning.  I  am  writing  this  very  hur- 
riedly at  the  cutest  little  escritoire  you  ever  saw 
In  one  corner  of  Uncle  John's  private  car,  and  It 
50U  do  not  recognize  the  handwriting  you  must 
blame  the  jiggling  of  the  train,  not  me,  jwrfrtc. 

If  we  don't  have  a  wedding  before  we  g^t  home. 
It  won't  be  stimcbndu's  fault.  I  told  mamma 
that  it  looked  as  though  Uncle  John  had  arranged 
this  trip  so  that  he  could  ha^ie  darling  Florence 
all  to  himself,  and  then  I  was  in  disgrace  tot  the 
rest  of  the  day.  He  plays  the  beau  chcx-alif.r  to 
perfection,  and  one  would  never  thin!t  he  was  as 
old  or  older  than  papa.  He  seems  to  anticipate 
her  every  wish.  What  she  thinks,  I'm  sure.  1 
don't  know.  When  1  tease  her,  she  smiles  that 
superior  smile  of  hers  and  changes  the  suhjcct. 

But  there's  no  fun  in  watching  other  people 
make  love,  and  C.  I.  says  he  ajcrees  with  me.  Dt) 
you  know,  Fan,  I  begin  to  believe  the  foolish  fel- 
low really  cares  for  me  a  little  bit,  but  what 
mamma  will  say  if  she  ever  suspects  I  dread  to 
think.  Pity  he's  so  poor— no,  I  don't  mean  that — 
but  I'm  sorry  he's  not  rich,  though  I'm  sure  he's 
got  brains  enough  for  both  of  us,  and  1  kUfYiV 
Uncle  John  thinks  he'll  be  somebody  some  day. 

1  shall  look  for  a  letter  from  you  in  Denver, 
dear,  so  don't  fail.    Yours,  always  lovingly, 

Madoe. 

III.  — Chester  Ives  to  Frank  Carpen- 
ter, managing  editor  of  The  Dally 
Sc^irifler.  New  York: 

My  Dear  Old  Boy — Here  I  am  in  Indianapolis, 
the  second  day  out  from  New  Y'ork,  enjoying  to 
the  utmost  the  first  real  vacation  I  have  had  In 
ten  years,  thanks  to  Uncle  John  Draper,  whose 
guest  1  am.  We  are  reveling  in  the  midst  of  a 
loxury  that  is  simply  sybaritic.  If  it  were  not 
lor  the  motion,  you  would  imagine  yourself  in 
some  magical  palace.  Vou  clap  your  hands,  and, 
lo,  a  black  slave  appears  and  spreads  a  banquet  to 
which  the  ends  of  the  earth  have  contributed 
their  fatness.  You  press  a  button,  and  unlimited 
cigars  and  cooling  drinks  are  at  your  elbow.  If 
you  want  a  magazine  or  today's  paper,  you  have 
only  to  ask  for  it.  A  bath  and  a  shave  may  be 
had  for  the  wishing.  All  this  while  we  are  anni- 
hilating space  at  the  rate  of  40  or  50  miles  an 
hour.  Truly  we  Americans  are  the  greatest  rail- 
road travelers  in  the  world,  and  we  have  certainly 
surrounded  ourselves  with  "all  the  comforts  of 
home"  while  rushing  over  the  rails.  The  quarters 
are  somewhat  cramped,  but  as  Draper's  private 
secretary  and  I  have  the  better  part  of  an  ordi- 
nary sleeper  to  ourselves,  we  can't  complain. 

Of  course  there's  a  fiy  in  the  ointment,  and 
Reuben  K.  Filley  Is  its  name.  I  think  I  am  pret- 
ty tolerant  toward  other  men,  but  1  distrust  and 
detest  that  fellow,  and  I  dare  say  he  returns  my 
dislike  nith  Interest.  Nevertheless,  we  shall 
doubtless  finish  the  trip  without  riot  or  blood- 
shed. Unless  I  am  mistaken,  he  evinces  a  marked 
penchant  lor  Miss  Granniss.  Uncle  John's  ward, 
whom  you  have  met— and  for  her  money — but  he 
might  as  well  make  love  to  the  statue  ol  Lil>erty. 
She  simply  looks  over  him. 

I  hope  Dennis  ia  getting  along  all  right  with 
my  work.  Write  or  wire  me  at  Denver  if  any- 
thing turns  up.    Faithfully  yours, 

Chestek  Ives. 

IV.  — John  Draper  to  Edward  Gates, 
Esq..  of  Prodder,  Gates  &  Prodder, 
New  York: 

(Personal  and  confidential.) 

Indianapolis,  May  12,  1890. 

My  Dear  Gates— This  communication,  which  will 
come  to  you  bearing  the  Indianapolis  postmark, 
treats  of  a  subject  very  dear  to  me,  though  it 
Dcceseanly  partakes  of  the  nature  ol  a  business 
letter. 

As  cotrustee  with  me  of  Hiss  Florence  Granniss 
I  bog  to  inform  you  that  it  Is  my  intention,  if 
possible,  to  make  her  my  wile.  She  is  of  age 
and  hence  free  to  act  lor  hersell,  but  I  consider  it 
only  right  that  you  should  be  advised  of  my  pur- 


pose. I  don't  imagine  that  you  will  advance  any 
objections.  1  am  old  enough  to  know  my  own 
mind  and  am  certainly  as  able  to  "support  her  in 
the  style  to  which  she  has  been  accustomed"  a! 
the  most  Jealous  parent  could  wish.  I  need 
scarcely  as.sure  you  that  her  private  fortune  will 
be  most  rigidly  secured  to  her.  When  next  I 
write,  I  hope  to  be  able  to  ask  you  lor  your  con- 
gratulations.   Cordially  yours,       John  DltAPISIt, 

v.— Telegram  from  Edwnrd  Gates, 
New  York,  to  .lolin  Diaper,  St,  Louis, 
In  answer  to  foregoing: 

Go  in  and  win,  and  God  bless  you  both. 

Kdu  ard  Gates. 
Reuben  Filley  kept  the  wires  huni- 
niing  on  his  own  account,  but  as  big 
purposes  and  plottings  will  now  nppetll' 
It  Is  not  necessary  to  cite  his  variors 
messages  nor  tbc  replies  they  elicited. 
He  was  playing  a  deeply  dangerous 
game.  Detection  meant  I'uin.  di.sgrace 
and  possibly  condign  punishment  at 
the  hands  of  tlie  law. 

Although  In  receipt  of.  a  hnudsottle 
stipend  from  .lohn  Draper,  he  was  not 
content.  Ills  was  one  of  those  devious 
and  deceitful  natures  that  prefer  a 
crooked  road  and  a  subterfuge  to  a  dl 
rect  path  and  complete  candor.  He 
was  a  gaml)ler  from  choice,  not  from 
necessity,  and  scrupled  not  to  Bvftll 
himself  of  the  "inside"  Information 
which  It  was  so  easy  for  one  In  his  po- 
sition to  ol)tain  and  to  use  surrepti- 
tiously. But  he  longed  for  a  larger 
sphere  wlicre  he  could  handle  and 
gamble  with  millions  Instead  of  with 
thousa  nds. 

About  b\S.  months  before  this  story 
opens  what  Filley  vulgitrly  called  a 
"snap"  presi'dted  Itself.  A  (piarter  in- 
terest 111  a  stockbrokerage  house  was 
going  begging,  being  olTereil  for  sale 
very  cheaply.  Yet  the  snni  required 
was  grtHitly  beyond  his  means,  but  he 
i'(>solvc(l  to  "make  a  blufl"'  nixl  capture 
the  i)rize.  Falsely  represeniiiig  (o  the 
luombei'f  of  the  flrni  in  tini'sllou  that 
John  Draper  tt-fts  his  "backer,"  he  pui^- 
chased  tlu»  i-etiring  partner's  interesti 
paying  ^rxi.tKKi  down,  raisiDg  the  tudtt- 
py  with  notes  for  the  amount  at  six 
niduth!*,  drawn  by  himself  and  pur- 
porting to  bear  the  Indorsement  of 
Jolin  Draper.  With  the  name  of  the 
great  financier  on  their  backs  these 
notes  were  regarded  on  "the  street"  as 
"gilt  edged  paper,"  and  Filley  had  tld 
trouble  In  getting  them  discounterl. 

But  the  indorsements  were  skillfully 
forged,  and  Reuben  K.  Filley  was  the 
forger! 

No  announcement  of  his  partnership 
In  the  new  firm  was  to  be  made,  at  Fil- 
ley's request,  for  six  months.  Every- 
thing was  booming  in  the  stock  mar- 
ket, and  by  the  end  of  the  term  he  con- 
fidently hoped  that  his  half  yearly 
Hliare  of  the  profits  wouhl  be  enough 
or  nearly  enough  to  enable  him  to  take 
up  the  notes  when  they  fell  due.  Fail- 
ing this  they  w'ould  be  presented  to 
their  Indorser  for  payment,  and  the 
forgery  would  be  discovered.  Of  course 
it  was  imperative  that  be  be  on  the 
spot  to  "keep  the  wires  from  sagging." 

Judge  then  of  his  dismay  when  in- 
formed by  John  Draper  that  he  was  to 
accompany  him  to  Denverl  In  one  way 
the  trip  was  fortuitous,  as  It  would 
take  his  employer  out  of  New  York  at 
a  critical  time.  In  six  days  tlie  forged 
paper  would  mature  and.  even  allow- 
ing for  the  usual  three  days  of  grace 
customary  at  that  time,  would  be  pre- 
sented for  payment  before  the  date  set 
for  bis  return.  But  there  was  also  the 
general  risk  of  something  going  wrong 
at  such  a  ticklish  time.  Hence  F'illey's 
determination  to  quit  the  car  party  on 
the  first  plausible  pretext  so  as  to  has- 
ten back  to  New  York,  take  up  his 
profits,  redeem,  destroy  or  renew  the 
forged  notes  and  tbus  protect  bis  Im- 
periled Interests. 

.  Once  over  this  stile,  he  told  himself, 
he  could  snap  his  fingers  at  John  Dra- 
per and  as  a  member  of  an  old  and  hon- 
ored firm  enter  the  lists  with  him  for 
the  hand  and  fortune  of  Miss  Gran- 
niss. 

TO  RE  CONTINUED. 
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BURBANK  THEATER. 


Broadhurst's  ma.sterpiecc  in  ftirce  com- 
edy, "Why  Smith  Left  Home,"  is  under- 
scored for  the  second  week  df  the  frtll 
season  at  MdrOsed's  Butbatik  Theatei".  A 
direct  coiitrjtst  iiri  every  way  to  "The 
Prisoner  of  Zenda."  the  comedy  prom- 
ises to  afford  the  Oliver-Leslie  Company 
opportunity  for  an  entirely  different  line 
of  work,  and  the  very  superior  ability 
shown  so  convincingly,  by  the  various 
members,  in  the  romantic  drama  la-it 
week  gave  substantial  rcasoti  fnr  the 
belief  that  tliey  will  record  no  less  con- 
spicuous a  triumph  with  the  farce  com- 
edy. 

Commencing  Sunday  night,  and  all  the 
week,  with  two  tnatinees — Wednesday 
and  Saturday— "Why  Smith  Left  Home" 
will  he  presented  for  the  first  time  by 
any  stock  lonlpaily.  The  unanimous 
praise  of  the  daily  press,  and  the  packed 
houses  at  every  performance  so  far, 
have  encouraged  Manager  Morosco  in 
the  hcHef  that  he  was  wise  in  his  choice 
of  the  artists  who  make  up  the  Oliver- 
Leslie  Company,  and  also  in  his  deter- 
mination to  give  the  Los  Anzelcs  puhlir, 
it  popular  pi;iees,  tile  very  Ticst  Royalty 
plays  ti)  l)e  had. 

Miss  Jean  Clara  Walters,  conceded 
to  he  one  of  the  cleverest  character  ac- 
tresses before  the  public,  and  already 
H  great  California  favorite,  will  make 
her  fir^^t  appear.mce  here  witli  the  coni- 
nany.  as  the  untamahle  Irish  "cook 
lady."  Lavinia.  of  tlie  fast.  Mt.  Beich 
will  portray  the  hedoiibtahlc  Smith,  with 
Miss  .Macgregor  as  his  wife,  and  the  test 
>f  the  company  are  cast  effectiveiy. 

John  Smith's  tribulatiotis  irt  his  llapjjy 
(  ?)  home  are  manifold  and  ohvioiis 
enough  to  convince  the  most  casual  on- 
looker of  his  entire  justification  in  leav- 
ing it.  The  only  cause  for  surprise  is 
that  he  didn't  holt  sooner.  Just  as  he 
Matters  iiimself  that  he  atld  his  beloved 
wife  are  to  enjoy  a  helatcd  honeymoon 
in  quiet  bliss,  liy  their  own  fireside,  the 
troubles  begin.  Tlie  place  is  inundated 
with  relatives,  {'irst  Smith's  splllstef 
sister  of  uncertain  age  and  less  certain 
disposition.  Ne.xt  his  wife's  happy-go- 
lucky  brother,  with  his  newly,  but  sup- 
reptitioiisly  acquired  bride.  Then  the 
fond  middle-aged  aunt-in-law.  who  has 
brought  up  Stnith's  ytiutlf  wife  iiiul  v^li) 
doesn't  Cotlsidei-  hci-  duties  in  that  re- 
spect are  by  any  means  concluded.  The 
'alter  brings  her  own  subjugated  liege 
'IS  an  object  lesson  for  her  niece.  Then 
'here  is  a  rampant  and  intrepid  cook, 
who  has  ideas  of  her  own  as  to  the 
rightful  ruier  of  a  wetl-coiiducted 
household :  a  coy  but  seductive  lady's 
naid.  and  two  suitors  to  the  hand  of 
Mr.  Smith's  sister — ail  elderly  niajof. 
ind  a  tempestuous  German  count.  With 
-uch  materials.  George  Broadhurst  has 
woven  a  fabric  as  full  of  cross  purposes 
md  deliciously  funny  situations  as  three 
'ong  acts  will  permit.  The  interest  flags 
lot  for  a  .second,  laugh  follows  laugh 
'iiitil  the  piece  has  been  aptly  ternierf  a 
"srlceful  plenitude":  there  is  not  a  coarse 
illusion,  nor  a  vulgar  jest  nor  gesture, 
ft  is  sparkling,  clean,  wholesome  fun 
that  provides  multifarious  and  incessant 
'oy  throughout. 

 o  

MAND    CONCERT.  HOLLENRKCK 
PARK. 


Suiulav  Evening.  Sept.  16.  7:30  O'clack— 
Snuthern  California  Band,  H. 
W.  Coomber,  Director. 

M.-ircli.  The  Blue  and  Gray. . .  Chattaway 

Selection.  The  Jolly  Mu.sketecrs  

 Edwards 

Waltz,  Mercedes   Trinkhaus 

Love's  Dream  After  the  Ball. . . Czibulka 
March  potpourri.  The  Musician's  Rev- 
erie .Arranged  by  Beyer 


Overture.  Light  Cavalry  Suppc 

Brazilian  Dance   Corbin 

The  Plunkville  Serenade. ..  .l-aurendcau 

Medley.  The  Hummer  Mackie 

Promenade  Waltz   GungI 

Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  the  park. 

 o  

LOS  ANGELES  CITY  AND  COUNTY 
DEMOCRATIC  CLUB. 

The  Los  .\iigelcs  City  and  County 
Democratic  Club  holds  public  meetings 
every  Saturday  evening  throughout  tfTe 
campaign  at  Democratic  headquarters  on 
North  Spring  street. 
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POLITICAL  HOROSCOPE. 
Bryan's  Election  Assured. 


File  following  summarization  of  the 
ibable  ])olling  of  the  electoral  college 
11  be  of  particular  interest  to  readers 
The  Post.  The  total  vote  of  all  the 
tes  in  the  electoral  college  is  447.  It 
11,  therefore,  require  224  votes  to  elect 
2  candidates  that  the  electors  may  fa- 
r. 

The  states   that   may  be  confidently 
unted  for  Bryan  and  Stevenson  are  as 
ows : 

Alabama,  Arkansas,  Colorado,  Florida, 
orgia,     Idaho,     Kansas,  Kentucky, 
)uisiana,  Maryland,  Missouri,  Missis- 
)pi,  Montana,  Nebraska,  Nevada,  North 
irolina.    South    Carolina,  Tennessee, 
xas,  Utah,  Virginia,  Washington.  To- 
number  of  votes,  188. 
The  states  that  will  vote  for  the  Re 
blican  candidates  are  as  follows: 
Iowa,    Maine,    Massachusetts.  New 
anipshire.  New  Jersey,  North  Dakota, 
regon,    Pennsylvania,    Rhode  Island, 
5rmont.    Total  number  of  votes.  95. 
The  doubtful  states  that  will  probably 
^(  their  vote  for  Bryan  and  Stevenson 
I-  .IS  follows : 

I  ,  I  ware    3 

nmis    24 

ili.ina   15 

niiiesota    9 

(  \v  York    3,6 

111"    23 

inth  Dakota    4 

r^t  Virginia   6 

yniing   3 

Total   123 

riie  states  that  are  doubtful,  but  prob- 
'1\  Republican,  are  as  follows: 

ililornia   ,  9 

nnccticut   6 

uhigan    14 

isconsin  ■   12 

Total   

\  nummary  of  the  above  will  give  this 

-lilt : 

Votes. 

.  rtain  Democratic  slates  188 

it'bable  Democratic  states  123 

Total   311 

crlain  Republican  states   95 

robahic  Republican  states   41 

Total   1,36 


BRYAN'S  EPIGRAMS. 

"You  can  no  more  afford  to  steal 
rough  legislation  than  in  spite  of  leg- 
lation." 

"There  are  those  who  modify  the  com- 
andment  until  it  reads,  'Thou  shalt 

Dt  steal  on  a  small  scale.'" 
"The  amount  of  stealing  by  law  is 
finitely  greater  in  this  country  than 

le  amount  of  stealing  in  violation  of 

le  law." 

'No  citizen  can  afford  to  support  a 
ad  law  because  he  gets  the  benefit  of 

"The  trouble  is  that  the  men  who  es- 
ape  taxation  make  the  laws." 

"That  dollar  is  the  best  dollar  which 
lore  nearly  preserves  its  average  pu,r- 
hasing  power  from  generation  to  gen- 
ration." 

"Monopoly  means  the  closing  of  the 
oor  of  opportunity  to  young  men." 

"Don't  say  there  are  good  trusts  and 
ad  trusts.  You  might  say  there  are 
jood  king  s  and  bad  kings,  and  thus 


defend  monarchy.  I  don't  care  whether 
a  king  is  good  or  bad — I  hate  a  king." 

"Riile  men  by  love,  and  you  don't 
need  a  large  standing  army." 

"You  can't  acquire  title  to  people  by 
purchase." 

"You  can't  whip  a  man  and  then  own 
him." 

"If  you  would  make  men  great,  lift 
them  up.    Don't  strike  them  down." 

"You  can't  tolerate  monopoly.  Its 
tendency  necessarily  is  to  gather  the 
wealth  of  the  country  into  fewer  and 
fewer  hands." 

"Let  our  government  be  the  servant, 
not  the  master,  of  the  people.  Then 
every  man  will  die,  if  need  be,  to  protect 
that  government." 

•  o  

THE  SULTAN  OF  SULU. 

One  of  the  most  prominent  young 
men  within  territory  belonging  to  the 
United  States  is  the  Sultan  of  Sulu. 
.Mthough  not  yet  thirty  years  of  age, 
this  young  gentleman  receives  from  a 
Republican  administration  of  the  United 
States  government  a  pension  of  $10,000 
per  annum  and  has  forty  wives,  There 
are  few  young  men  in  Los  Angeles  or  in 
the  United  States  who  get  $10,000  a 
year.  And.  as  far  as  is  known,  there 
are  no  young  men  who  have  forty  wives. 
The  United  States  congress  thought  that 
three  wi\'es  were  too  many  for  Roberts 
of  Utah  and  yet  the  administration  party 
takes  in  the  Sultan  of  Sulu  whose  polyg- 
amous instincts  are  gratified  with  forty 
wives.  The  expansion  and  imperialist 
party  is  inconsistent.  No  citizen  of  the 
United  States  should  he  taxed  to  sup- 
port the  Sultan  of  Sulu  and  his  forty 
wives. 

 o  

THREE  MILLION  CHINESE. 

There  are  three  million  Chinese  in 
the  Philippines. 

Republicans  and  Democrats  alike  have 
taken  a  determined  stand  against  the 
introduction  of  Chinese  into  the  LTnited 
States  to  compete  with  white  labor.  They 
have  passed  exclusion  laws  and  rightly 
so.  •  Despite  these  laws  and  their  most 
rigid  observance,  about  sixty  Chinese 
managed  to  get  into  the  Pacific  coast 
country  every  month.  A  good  many 
Chinese  are  sent  back  to  China.  But 
they  are  most  persistent  in  their  efforts 
to  land  within  the  United  States  and  to 
evade  the  exclusion  laws.  Despite  this, 
the  administration  party  desires  to  take 
in  the  thiee  million  Chinese  in  the  Phil- 
ippines at  one  fell  swoop.  Many  more 
Chinamen  in  this  event  will  be  more  and 
more  successful  as  the  years  go  by  in 
entering  the  United  States.  White  la- 
bor in  the  Philippines  will  be  unable  to 
find  a  place.  Every  farmer  and  agricul- 
tural man  in  Southern  California  and 
throughout  the  United  States  should 
place  the  stamp  of  his  disapproval  on  the 
introduction  of  these  3,000,000  Chinese 
next  election  day. 

 o  

ASSEMBLY  CANDIDATES. 

In  the  Seventy-second  asseniblv  dis- 
trict, which  includes  University,  Pico 
Heights,  Vernon  and  all  of  the  towns 
lying  between  the  annexed  portion  of 
the  city  and  Long  Beach  and  San  Pedro, 
many  names  are  mentioned  in  connec- 
tion with  the  nomination  for  assembly- 
man, prominent  among  which  are  Mr. 
Fortime  of  Long  Beach,  Mr.  McDer- 
mott  of  San  Pedro,  Mr.  Graves  of  Conip- 
ton,  S.  D.  Chubb  of  Vernon,  and  .Mr. 
Frampton  of  Clearwater. 


H6e  County  Convention. 

Ofiicial  Call  for  the  County  Convention. 

You  are  herewith  notified  that  the 
Democratic  county  convention  of  Los 
Angeles  county  will  be  held  at  Turn- 
Verein  hall  on  South  Main  street,  in  the 
city  of  Los  Angeles,  on  Thursday,  Sep- 
tember 20,  igoo,  at  10  o'clock  a.  111.,  to 
nominate  : 

One  state  senator,  Tliirty-sevenlli  dis- 
trict. 

A  member  of  assembly  for  each  of  the 
Seventieth,  Seventy-first,  Seventy-sec- 
ond, Seventy-third,  Seventy-fourth  and 
Seventy-fifth  districts. 

One  judge  of  the  superior  court,  short 
term. 

Two  judges,  superior  court,  full  term. 

One  supervisor  each  for  the  Second. 
Third  and  Fourth  districts. 

One  justice  of  the  peace  each  for  Cata- 
lina.  El  Monte,  Long  Beach  and  South 
Pasadena  townships. 

One  constable  each  for  Ballona.  Ca- 
huenga  and  Santa  Monica  townships. 

And  to  fill  any  other  vacancies  that 
may  exist,  to  be  voted  for  at  the  election 
November  6,  1900.  Also  selection  of 
new  central  committee. 

R.  W.  HILL,  Chairman. 

D.  NEUHART,  Secretary. 

 o  

SANTA   ANA   DEMOCRATS  ON 

THE  MOVE. 

Mr.  Dan  M.  Baker,  one  of  the  editors 
of  the  Santa  Ana  Bulletin,  and  as  stanch 
a  Democrat  as  ever  breathed,  sends  The 
Post  the  following  interesting  news  from 
Santa  Ana : 

We  have  organized  a  strong  Bryan 
and  Stevenson  club  in  this  city,  and 
have  high  hones  of  carrying  the  county 
for  Brvan.  Many  clubs  are  being  or- 
ganized throughout  the  county,  and  we 
Democrats  feel  pretty  confident  that  we 
have  a  good  fighting  chance,  and  will 
win  out,  thougli  the  countv  is  usually 
Republican  in  a  jiresidential  year.  Our 
senatorial  convention  for  this  district, 
which  includes  Orange.  Rixerside  and 
San  Bernardino  counties,  will  meet  in 
San  Bernardino  on  the  i,=;th  inst.  to  nom- 
inate a  candidate  for  state  senator. 
 o  ■■  

YOUNG  MEN'S  BRYAN  CLUB. 

The  necessity  of  a  Young  Men's  Demo- 
cratic Club  throughout  the  coming  cam- 
paigfn  has  been  realized  by  Democratic 
leaders.  A  meeting  for  the  purpose  of 
the  permanent  organization  of  the  Young 
Men's  Democratic  Club  will  be  held 
Monday  evening,  September  17,  at  Dem- 
ocratic headquarters  in  the  old  Jacoby 
store,  on  North  Spring  street.  All  vot- 
ers under  30  years  who  intend  to  sup- 
port the  electors  of  Bryan  and  Steven- 
son at  the  coming  election  are  urgently 
requested  to  attend  this  meeting,  in  or- 
der that  they  may  have  a  voice  in  the 
selection  of  the  permanent  officers  of 
the  club. 


ALLENDER  FOR  THE  ASSEMBLY. 

Mr.  F.  W.  Al lender,  a  popular  young 
orator  of  the  Democratic  party,  will  un- 
doubtedly be  a  candidate  for  the  assem- 
bly from  the  Seventy-fifth  assembly  dis- 
trict. Mr.  Allender  is  a  good  speaker; 
has  a  good,  warm  hand-clasp,  and  a  keen 
knowledge  of  practical  politics.  Mr.  Al- 
lender will  take  a  very  active  part  in  the 
Democratic  campaign  throughout  South- 
ern California.  He  has  been  chosen  to 
open  the  campaign  in  San  Bernardino, 
Saturday  evening,  September  22. 


A  GLEE  CLUB  NECESSARY. 

The  necessity  of  a  Glee  Club  for  cam- 
paign purposes  has  been  forced  upon  the 
attention  of  the  young  Democrats.  A 
Glee  Club  will  be  organized  at  a  meet- 
ing of  the  young  Democrats  next  Mon- 
day evening.  All  young  men  willing  to 
take  part  in  the  Glee  Club  work  are  re- 
quested to  be  present  at  this  meeting  at 
the  Democratic  headquarters.  North 
Spring  street,  at  8  P.  M.  Monday. 

 o  

ROYAL  ENTHUSIASM. 

The  meeting  of  the  Democrats  and 
Silver  Republicans  at  Jacoby  hall  last 
Thursday  evening  showed  our  Repub- 
lican friends  a  thing  or  two  about  Dein- 
ocratic  hustle.  Tlie  hall  was  crowded 
to  its  utmost.  The  speaking  was  vigor- 
ously applauded.  The  entire  meeting 
was  marked  by  a  vigorous  and  sincere 
spirit.  It  is  a  portent  of  success  at  the 
polls  next  November. 

 o  

JUSTICE  FRANK  W.  JAMES  FOR 
SEVENTY-THIRD  DISTRICT 
ASSEMBLYMAN. 

Justice  Frank  W.  James  is  being  urged 
by  Democrats  of  the  Seventy-third  as- 
sembly district  as  a  candidate  for  the 
state  legislature.  Justice  James  has  built 
up  an  enviable  record  in  Los  Angeles, 
both  as  a  man  and  as  a  lawyer.  His 
nomination  will  be  tantamount  to  an 
election,  and  will  result  in  a  Democratic 
victory  in  the  Seventy-third  assembly 
district.  Mr.  James  is  an  effective  and 
vigorous  campaign  speaker. 

 o  

CHAIRMAN  CANDIDATES. 

Among  those  who  are  mentioned  for 
chairman  of  the  coming  Democratic 
county  convention  which  will  be  held 
Thursday,  September  20th  at  Turn-Ver- 
ein  hall  is  Mr.  Geo.  S.  Patton,  of  San 
Gabriel,  Wm.  Mead  of  Los  Angeles,  Dan 
Neuhart  and  others. 

 o  

Bryan  and  Stevenson  Clubs  are  spring- 
ing w\  throughout  the  various  wards  and 
precincts  of  this  city.  The  Sixth  ward 
lias  an  excellent  club  organized  for  ef- 
fective campaign  work.  Their  nieetings 
are  at  St.  Joseph's  hall,  Santee  and  Pico 
streets,  every  Saturday  evening. 


The  Bryan  and  Stevenson  Central  Club 
holds  regular  weekly  nieetings  through- 
out the  campaign  at  Democratic  head- 
quarters, old  Jacoby  store,  on  North 
Spring  street,  every  Friday  evening  until 
after  election. 


Tlie  Silver  Republican  Club  will  hold 
regular  weekly  nieetings  throughout  the 
campaign  at  the  Silver  Republican  Club 
hall,  old  Jacobv  building.  North  Spring 
street,  every  Thursday  evening. 

 o  

A  SURE  WINNER. 

The  many  friends  of  James  Russell, 
a  popular  and  widely  known  Democrat 
of  the  First  ward,  are  pushing  him  for- 
ward as  a  candidate  for  councilman  for 
the  First  ward  at  the  coming  election. 
As  Mr.  Russell  has  retired  from  bu.si- 
ness.  he  is  in  a  position  to  devote  his 
whole  time  and  attention  to  the  duties 
of  the  office.  Mr.  Russell  is  a  property- 
holder  in  the  First  ward.  If  Mr.  Rus- 
sell secures  the  nomination  it  is  certain 
his  friends  will  make  a  strong  fight  to 
place  him  in  ofiice,  as  he  is  a  most  effi- 
cient and  reliable  man.  As  a  grocer 
Mr.  Russell  has  won  the  friendship  and 
respect  of  the  residents  of  the  First 
ward. 
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forestry  are  not  suited  for  forest  service,  who  are." 
Politicians?  If  this  land  office  forestry  goes  on  how 
long  will  there  be  any  forests  to  hum?  Three  years 
have  passed  under  political  forestry  and  the  fires  grow 
worse.  Melick's  political  friends  will  likely  reach  per- 
fection when  no  forest  is  left  to  burn. 
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cunie  (nit  in  a 
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Partizan  Melick  on  Forestry 

This  di>lingui>hed  Pasadena  editor  ha 
defense  of  political  forestry  as  now  practiced.  n 
criticising  the  position  of  the  Post  he  cnticix.es  e 
position  on  forestry  of  all  the  forestry  people  of  the 
Un  ted  States.  He  makes  the  following  ad.n.s.sion 
which  shows  a  transient  escape  from  the  rule  of  the  idol 
of  political  patronage 


says ; 


noiiiicai  iirtii  >j"a(i,v.     Melick  .     -  r  .1  „ 

-  All  will  acknowledge  that  management  of  the  re 
serves  is  not  yet  perfect."  Just  so.  That  is  what  al 
foresters  say.  We  have  known  the  Sierra  Madre 
iange  for  2i%ears.  The  great  fires  in  that  range  have 
all  occurred  within  the  last  our  years.  This  is  the 
period  in  which  it  has  been  under  the  land  office  Three 
years,  and  those  of  the  worst  fires,  have  been  the  years 
of  the  land  office  forestry..  Melick  thinks  he  answers 
the  criticism  by  naming  several  rangers  who  ihemselvgs 
are  good  men.  We  have  had  reports  on  the  rangers, 
on  the  methods  used  and  how  much  time  these  men 
speii.l  in  the  mountains.  The  rangers  are  composed  o 
a  bodv  of  men  who  have  in  them  the  making  of  a  good 
forest' patrol.  There  is.  however,  great  la.xUy  of  manage- 
ment and  no  effective  system  of  checks  on  any  ot 
the  force  We  can  inform  Mr.  Melick  that  the  Iroulde 
is  not  in  the  individual  rangers.  The  tnnible  is  m 
the  laiul  office  system.  In  fact  the  land  office  forestry 
is  devoid  of  system.  The  official  patrol  on  the  M  . 
I  owe  R  R.  district,  for  instance,  is  simply  ahsurjl. 
Some  officer  rides  up  on  the  car  and  then  rules  back. 
In  other  cases  it  is  .still  more  inellicicnt.  In  some  cases 
the  rangers  spend  their  time  almost  entirely  at  home. 
The  head  officers  are  rarely  in  the  mountains.  Reg- 
ulations or  permits  or  any  intelligent  system  of  preven- 
tion of  fire  is  absent.  "Prevention"  is  the  key  to  the 
Sierra  Madre  forest  preservation  from  hre.-  Everything 
else  is  secondary.  "Prevention"  is  the  one  thing 
neglected  as  to  anv  effective  method. 

The  trouble  with  the  whoJe  business  is  politics.  It 
is  the  use  of  the  land  office  forestry  patronage  not  for 
forestry  but  for  politics.  It  is  the  same  trouble  that 
perpetuates  under  land  office  politics  the  wood  steal- 
ing ring  in  San  Bernardino.  That  land  office  service 
is  loaded  with  politicians  just  as  the  forestry  service 
is.  The  wood  stealing  goes  on  there  from  year  to  year 
just  as  the  fires  do  here.  .      ,     ,     ,  o- 

There  is  not  a  skilled  forester  m  the  land  office 
service.  While  the  rangers  could  easily  be  instructed, 
disciplined  and  their  work  systematized  on  forestry 
lines  there  is  no  superior  officer  competent  to  do  it. 
Not  one  of  the  supervisors  or  superintendents  is  a 
forestry  man. 

What  the  forestry  people  want  is  to  have  forestry 
taken  out  of  politics  and  placed  in  the  hands  of  com- 
petent forestry  men.  None  of  the  rangers  need  be 
removed  The  method  of  sending  in  great  numbers  of 
undisciplined  and  hastily  gathered  men  to  meet  great 
brush  fires  has  proved  a  waste  of  money  and  unsatis- 
factorv.  Three  vears  ago  Hermann  was  given  a  for- 
estry plan  to  work  to.  He  promised  largely  and  did 
nothing.  Very  much  less  money  than  has  been  spent 
this  year  by  the  politicians  on  the  one  great  fire  will 
"prevent  forest  fires,"  That  is  the  thing  to  do.  Tlic 
government  now  has  skilled  forestry  men  in  its  emp  oy. 
These  are  all  in  the  division  of  forestry.  We  appea  to 
the  reason  and  common  sense  of  our  patriotic  fellow 
editor,  Melick,  on  the  place  where  forest  work  should 
be  planned  and  who  .should  execute  it.  Is  it  not  clear 
that  the  place  for  forestry  is  the  Division  of  Forestry 
with  its  skilled  foresters?  The  land  office,  honey-amibcd 
with  railroad  politics,  and  without  a  forester  in  its 
whole  service,  is  no  place  for  effective  forestry  work. 
Melick  like  many  well-intentioned  men,  is  blinded  by 
partisan  prejudice.  Pull  that  political  bandage  off.  Mr. 
Editor,  and  give  vour  horse  sense  a  show. 

The  truth  is  the  Pasadena  News  did  not  know  what 
it  was  talking  about.  Its  article  starts  with  a  mistake 
in  calling  the  Saturday  Post,  the  Saturday  Kvening 
Post.  Melick  goes  on  to  say  that  the  forest  school  es- 
tablished by  consent  in  Los  Angeles,  was  all  boys.  The 
truth  is  that  many  of  them  were  mature  men  some  of 
whom  had  studied  forestry  in  France  and  (iermany. 
Hermann's  promises  made,  broken,  renewed  and  re- 
broken,  show  that  the  exigencies  of  politics  and  the 
distribution  of  patronage  for  party  or  personal  benefit, 
was  stronger  than  personal  honor  or  the  interests  of  a 
great  irrigating  community.  Melick's  heat  suggests 
that  be  had  something  to  do  with  distributing  the  po- 
litical plums.  The  political  patronage  must  go  to  make 
us  safe  from  fire.  We  close  our  remarks  with  these 
two  observations.    If  men  who  conscientiously  study 


McKinley's  Letter  of  Acceptarvce. 

\  large  part  of  the  letter  is  devoted  to  a  defense  of 
the  president's  Philippine  policy.  For  this  policy  the 
president  and  his  entourage  are  entirely  responsible. 
We  call  attention  especially  to  two  points  in  the  letter 
which  fail  totally  to  agree  with  each  other. 

1st.  The  statement  is  made  that  the  total  money 
in  the  United  States  has  increased  since  July  1st.  i8g6. 
$590.2.18.076.  Part  of  this  increase  is  in  national  bank 
currency  and  has  not  been  imported  coin  money. 

2d.  the  statement  is  made  that  in  the  same  time  the 
exports  of  goods  from  the  United  States  exceeded  the 
imports  by  $1. 689.779. 'QO.  The  inference  is  that  the 
diflFerence  or  balance  was  paid  to  the  United  States  in 
money. 

Taking  these  two  statements  together  we  find  the 
immense  sum  of  $i.099,.s.?i.ii4  entirely  unaccounted 
for.  We  appear  to  have  lost  over  one  billion  dollars 
in  three  years'  trade.  It  is  an  odd  idea  at  best  which 
sets  up  the  doctrine  that  in  trade  the  more  you  give 
and  the  less  you  get  the  better  off  you  are.  .\  merchant 
would  not  consider  such  a  balance  sheet  safe  nor  a 
good  showing.  According  to  the  president  the  total 
increase  of  money  is  over  one  billion  dollars  less  than 
it  should  be  as  per  his  trade  balance.  Where  is  this 
vast  balance?  When  it  conies  to  a  reckless  slinging  of 
figures  a  protectit)nist  has  no  equal.  Persons  who  ac- 
cept the  bald  assertions  of  the  protectionists  and  Ding- 
ley  Trust  makers  are  confronted  with  the  conclusion 
that  the  growth  of  the  United  States  is  in  no  way 
due  to  the  free  land  which  the  nation  has  furnished 
her  children.  Free  institutions,  self-government,  free 
trade  between  states,  security  of  life  and  property,  free 
public  education,  all  these  things  are  nothing.  The 
whole  growth  of  the  nation  is  due  to  trade  restrictions 
on  our  foreign  exchanges.  These  are  very  small  com- 
pared to  our  domestic  free  trade  exchanges.  .\  panic 
like  that  of  '7.?  under  protectionists  is  not  mentioned 
by  protectionists.  Distress  and  disorder  like  that  ac- 
companying the  great  Homestead  strikes  under  Harri- 
son arc  ignored. 

According  to  all  this  protectionist  political  hot  air 
the  United  Stales  and  its  growth  in  population  and  jiro- 
duction  could  never  in  any  era  or  place  or  time  have 
occurred  without  the  McKiiiley  or  Dingley  Trust  tariffs. 
The  idea  that  there  was  any  United  States  or  any 
.\inerican  progress  before  these  makers  of  privilege  to 
the  rich  and  powerful  is  clearly  a  mistake.  One  of  the 
greatest  advantages  of  the  Protection  tariffs  is  that  these 
enable  the  trusts  to  cynch  the  .Xmericaii  people  to  the 
extent  of  the  tariff  while  .'\merican  products,  machin- 
ery and  inventions  are  sold  to  the  world  at  less  money 
than  the  Americans  must  pay.  The  existence  of  the 
present  trust  tariffs  is  a  demonstration  of  the  oft 
stated  aphorism  that  "few  men  think."  McKinley  re- 
cognizes the  popular  resentment  to  trust  tyranny.  He 
says  the  trusts  must  be  restrained.  Why  then  advo- 
cate tariffs  which  make  and  maintain  trust  abuses? 

The  Civil  Service  advocates  have  frequently  de- 
nounced the  McKinley  basksliding  on  this  question.  To 
meet  these  charges  the  president  makes  some  banal 
excuses.  In  regard  to  the  new  territory  he  uses  the 
following  smooth  political  language:  "The  merit  sys- 
''tem.  as  far  as  foactii  ablc,  is  made  the  basis  of  appoint- 
"ment  to  office  in  our  new  territory."  We  presume 
that  the  post  office  service  in  Cuba,  so  rank  in  unhide- 
able  scandals,  was  manned,  as  far  as  I'racticahlc,  on  the 
merit  .system,  or  in  plain  words,  like  our  laml  office  for- 
estry on  political  pull  only. 


A  Civil  Service  Sermon  by  cv.  Politician. 

The-  freeholders  have  been  earnest  and  careful  in  their 
charter  work.  Inquiries  have  been  sent  out  by  our 
charter  makers  to  learn  how  some  of  the  new  city 
legislation  is  working  in  .^merica  where  it  has  been 
put  in  force. 

One  of  the  answers  to  these  enquiries  is  as  naive 
a  confession  of  the  professional  patriot  on  "public 
patronage  for  private  plunder"  as  one  could  find  any- 
where. 

Auditor  Ed.  Godchaux  was  elected  in  San  Francisco 
under  a  pledge  to  support  the  new  charter.  Like  many 
politicians  he  did  not  lake  this  pledge  seriously.  Tlie 
(|uestion  with  Ed.  was  to  "get  there."  As  a  professional 
patriot  his  way  was  clear.  It  was  to  .secure  political 
workers  by  promising  the  clerksliijjs  in  the  auditor's 
office  to  such  political  supporters.  His  pledges  were 
nothing.  His  .service  to  the  people  was  nothing.  The 
only  thing  was  an  office  for  Ed.  with  salary  and  the  citi- 
zens to  pay  for  his  polities  and  workers  under  the  name 
of  "clerks."  Ed.  did  what  he  could  to  violate  th'e 
charter  and  his  pledges  but  he  appears  to  be  unable 
to  stay  with  the  politicians. 

Listen  to  this  unconscious  confession  of  venality, 
low  standards  and  the  feudal  serf  system  imposed  on 
."Xmerican  freemen  by  the  political  boss.  Says  Mr.  Ed. 
Godchaux,  auditor  of  the  great  City  of  San  Francisco: 

"I  myself  was  compelled  to  turn  out  at  a  moment's 
notice  a  number  of  men  ii'/io  had  liclfcd  In  secure  my 
election,  and  to  accept  in  their  nlaces  strangers  having 
no  folitical  iuHuenee  whatever  " 

Think  of  a  man  holding  such  a  responsible  pl.'sce  as 
aiiditor  of  a  great  city  writing  such  a  letter  as  that. 
Think  of  his  moral  view  of  politics.  Think  of  the  abso- 
lute and  total  ignoring  of  the  public  interest.  In  that 
man's  mind  municipal  political  organization  is  purely 


for  plunder.  To  his  mind  fidelity  to  the  heelers  is  a 
virtue.  Fidelity  to  the  people  he  docs  not  so  much  as 
think  of.  When  Godchaux's  frank  confession  as  a 
spoilsman  is  realized  we  may  in  part  understand  the 
atmo.sphere  of  city  politics.  Such  venal  views  must  be 
destroyed.  Ed  s  letter  is  a  first-class  sermon  on  civil 
service. 

 o  

HydrtiLXilic  Minintf. 

Southern  California  has  no  direct  interest  in  the 
debris  question.  We  have  no  hydraulic  mines,  the  de- 
bris of  which  bothers  us.  Consequently  we  hesitate 
a  little  to  take  part  in  the  debris  question  which  direct- 
ly effects  the  north  central  counties  only.  We  would, 
however,  like  to  see  the  prosperity  of  the  hydraulic 
miners  return.  Millions  and  millions  of  gold  have  been 
taken  from  those  mines.  We  would  like  to  see  a  means 
devised  by  which  the  hydraulic  mines  could  be  re 
opened  and  add  their  vast  annual  store  of  gold  to  the 
wealth  of  California. 

TTie  Democratic  platform  has  a  plank  demanding; 
such  action.  We  desire  to  see  hydraulic  mining  rr 
sumed. 

In  i88,?  we  went  over  the  Yuba  river  situation  from 
the  dams  near  the  snow  line  through  the  mines  and  om 
into  the  valley  river  bed.  We  believe  that  the  action 
against  hydraulic  mining  was  taken  too  late  to  do  any 
good  to  the  bottom  lands.  It  was  a  case  of  locking  tlic 
stable  door  after  the  horse  was  stolen.  The  next  sieii. 
of  brush  dams,  was  a  scheme  as  to  debris  danger-., 
like  our  political  forestry  methods  on  forest  fires.  It 
was  a  waste  of  money  without  any  advantage.  Nou 
the  river  bottoms  are  filled  with  the  debris,  the  deed  i- 
done.  More  debris  can  do  little  harm.  In  fact,  properl\ 
handled  the  debris  can  be  dredged  and  used  to  fill  tlic 
tule  lands  to  the  enrichment  of  the  state.  The  present 
situation  is  that  the  hydraulic  riches  of  the  Sierras  arc- 
kept  from  the  state.    The  mines  cannot  be  worked. 

Colorado  has  passed  California  as  a  gold  producer 
and  this  state  lags  behind.  Not  because  we  have  no  gold 
to  mine,  but  because  the  law  locks  us  from  it.  We 
are  firmly  convinced  that  the  farmers  who  got  up  thf 
anti-mining  fight  have  lost  money  by  winning  it,  and 
gained  nothing.  The  mines  and  miners  were,  and  would 
again  be,  a  great  market  for  those  farmers'  produce. 
.'Ks  it  is  their  towns  and  country  are  stagnant  an<l 
the  people  in  most  localities  are  more  inclined  to  quit 
the  country  than  to  develop  it  without  a  .sale  of  the 
produce  within  a  wagon  haul.  The  overlord  S.  P. 
railroad  policy  kills  all  other  incentive  to  enterpri.se. 
That  part  of  t'alifornia  that  is  subject  to  the  death- 
cynch.  of  the  S.  P.  as  Nevada  is  subject,  is  as  dead  as 
Nevada  is.  Open  your  hydraulic  mines,  .Marysvillers, 
open  your  mines  to  open  your  farms.  Let  the  miiKis 
live  and  they  will  help  you  live. 

All  that  auli-debris  business  cost  lots  of  money,  d'd 
lots  of  harm,  fed  lots  of  lawyers  and  hurt  eyer\on. 
el.se. 

It  would  be  a  good  idea  to  compromise  on  a  plan 
for  the  farmers  to  use  the  splendid  storage  and  costly 
flume  works  of  the  miners  for  irrigation  after  Flie 
miners  use.  The  mining  debris  would  enrich  the  land. 
We  saw  the  effect  of  such  water  on  farms  at  Yuba 
City.  The  stored  water  would  certainly  help  the  irri- 
gation of  that  section. 

If  the  farmers  cannot  see  it,  the  farms  are  for  sale 
and  the  miners  might  see  the  profits.  .\  land  organi- 
zation to  sell  land  and  water  with  the  miners  for  profit- 
able consumers  of  produce  ought  to  be  a  paving  venture 
for  all. 

 o  • 

The  New  ChaLrter. 

Mr.  Wilshire's  point  in  favor  of  a  concentration  of 
power  in  the  council  is  well  taken. 

It  is  the  only  logical  form  of  Democratic  government 
for  a  city.  It  is  the  only  form  tried  and  found  success- 
ful. It  is  the  plan  of  .Xmerican  county  goxernment 
applied  to  c'lties.  It  is  the  plan  of  city  government 
now  in  force  in  the  cities  of  the  civilized  world.  While 
we  have  a  plan  like  this  successful  everywhere  there 
is  no  object  in  trying  the  risky  experiment  of  an  auto- 
cratic mayor. 

 o  


The  Syndicate's  Future  For  Puerto  Rico. 

Major  Groff,  Hanna's  commissioner  of  education  in 
the  island  of  Puerto  Rico,  presents  in  the  Popular  Sci- 
ence for  September  his  view  of  the  island's  future.  Ac- 
cording to  the  gospel  of  Groff,  the  inhabitants  are  to 
melt  away  and  be  replaced  by  Anglo-Saxons.  This 
picture  may  have  elements  lacking  in  attractiveness 
to  the  Puerto  Ricans. 


Forest  Fires. 

"The  prevention  of  forest  fires  is  the  first  step  in 
scientific  forestry,"  This  is  what  C.  C.  Andrews,  chief 
fire  warden  of  Minnesota  .says  in  his  report  for  i8g<). 
If  this  is  true  in  Minnesota,  it  is  certainly  true  in  the 
chaparral  of  the  Sierra  Madre.  Fire  prevention  is 
just  what  the  politicians  neglect.  Plans  for  fire  pre- 
vention have  been  offered  to  the  land  office  forestry 
for  three  years.  The  head  officers  have  not  accepted 
these  plans  nor  have  they  devised  any  themselves.  There 
is  no  .system  for  fire  prevention  for  our  forests.  ITiis 
is  the  most  important  and  the  first  thing  to  provide. 
What  we  need  is  to  get  forestry  out  of  politics. 


The  Price  of  Sugar. 

The  cost  of  sugar  was  eighteen  pounds  for  a  dollar. 
The  cost  of  sugar  is  fourteen  pouiKis  for  a  dollar.  A 
campaign  contribution  to  the  Trust  party  by  the  Trust 
beneficiaries  is  four  pounds  of  sugar  to  each  dollar. 
The  Trusts  agree  to  mak?  the  liold-up.  "The  people 
pay  it. 
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EUa^WKeeler  Wilcox 

On  Sex  Standard 


Recently  an  article  by  this  lady  was 
pnljlished  in  the  Examiner  on  the  atti- 
tude of  husbands  and  wives  in  reeard 
to  infidelity  to  the  marriage  vow.  She 
says  that  women  generally  forgive  a 
husband's  infidelity  and  blame  most  the 
other  woman.  Husbands  generally  do 
not  forgive  a  wife's  infidelity  and  blame 
most  the  wife.  Society  takes  this  view 
of  marital  infidelity  also. 

The  brilliant  and  handsome  authoress 
accounts  for  these  opinions  of  society 
by  claiming  them  to  be  due  to  persist- 
ent and  endlessly  iterated  education. 
There  is- no  such  education  and  never 
was.  Education  deals  with  human  sex 
in  medical  schools  only.  In  these  no 
such  matters  as  those  suggested  by 
Miss  Wilcox  are  considered.  No  other 
schools,  public  or  private,  secular  or  re- 
ligious, deal  with  sex,  marriage,  divorce, 
child-bearing,  child  care,  or  anything 
el.se  directly  germain  to  the  married 
state.  Instead  of  there  being  any  edu- 
cation on  these  subjects,  society  has 
agreed  to  ignore  them  all.  In  this  atti- 
tude of  society  toward  sex  matters  we 
find  ourselves  in  a  situation  similar  to 
the  ostrich  that,  sticking  its  head  in  the 
.sand,  believes  itself  to  be  hidden. 
Whether  this  refusal  to  recognize  reali- 
ties in  education  is  wise  or  not  is  another 
story.  The  reproductive  instinct  is  the 
most  powerful  human  instinct  during  the 
period  of  reproductive  power.  Men  and 
women  possessed  by  love  will  and  do 
risk  life  for  love's  sake.  Love  is  that 
form  of  the  reproductive  instinct  that 
leads  man  to  mate.  Parental  love  is  the 
form  of  the  instinct  that  is  recptircd  for 
the  care  of  children.  Parents  will  and 
do  risk  their  lives  for  their  babes. 

Infidelity  of  the  husband  casts  no 
doubt  on  the  maternity  of  the  children 
of  his  wife.  Infidelity  of  the  wife  does 
cast  doubt  on  the  paternity  of  the  chil- 
dren. The  difference  to  the  family  soli- 
darity is  radical. 

Reproduction  is  a  part  of  the  instinct 
of  self-pre.servation.  Without  reproduc- 
tion no  individual  can  continue  and  per- 
petuate his  or  her  life  in  this  world. 
Without  reproduction  of  its  human  units 
no  society  can  live.  This  pre-eminently 
powerful  instinct  is  the  overlord  of  every 
human  being.  The  more  vitality  and  the 
more  heart-power  anyone  has  the  more 
empire  love  has  over  them.  This  tre- 
mendous power  of  love  properly  and 
naturally  used  for  children  is  grand  in 
its  creative  and  re-creative  power.  World 
immortality  is  given  by  honest  love  true 
to  nature.  It  gives  health,  happiness 
and  an  object  for  individual  industry 
and  development.  Thus  love  spurs  us 
to  improve  ourselves  so  as  to  improve 
ourselves  renewed  and  re-created  in  our 
children.  This  instinct  so  potential  for 
good  when  used  according  to  nature  and 
the  laws  of  God  is  a  ravager  and  de- 
stroyer when  dethroned.  Love  as  a  crea- 
tive god  is  grand.  There  is  no  other  sex 
love.  The  reproductive  instinct  in  the 
point  of  a  prostitute,  sterilized,  self- 
exterminating,  lost  in  abuse,  aborted  as 
to  its  holy  objects  is  a  sewer  of  the  hu- 
man passions  leading  to  death.  Love  is 
our  world  heaven.  Lust  is  our  worW 
hell.  Tlie  one  insures  us  a  world  im- 
mortality, the  other  is  the  road  to  hope- 
less death.  Mrs.  Wilcox  fails  to  realize 
that  the  re-creative  power  and  heart-pas- 
sion is  "instinct."  Custom,  opinion  and 
law  buzz  around  this  life  flame  of  love. 
These  social  rights  and  rules  are  to 
love  what  the  clothing  is  to  the  individ- 
ual. They  are  merely  superficial,  regu- 
lative, ornamental  or  protective.  With- 
out reproduction,  centered,  idealized, 
and  resistless  in  love,  laws  on  marriage 
■  and  custom  on  sex  relations  are  like 
clothes  without  the  man. 

The  higher  animals  and  birds  pos- 
sess the  reproductive  instinct  in  forms 
similar  to  man.  When  the  young  and 
mother  reach  a  stage  of  evolution  in 
which  the  helpless  period  of  the  renewed 
life  is  prolonged,  the  male  protection 


required,  lengthens  the  duration  of  pair- 
ing and  outlines  the  development  of  the 
family.    The  instinct  of  all  these  birds 
and    highest    animals    demands  fidelity 
from  the  female,  not  from  the  male. 
The  males  fight  and  kill  each  other  to 
secure  their  mates.    The  females  do  not 
fight  on  sex  questions.     The  basis  of 
the  instinct  is  the  security  of  paternity 
to  the  father,  family  head  and  self  re- 
creator.    This  secured,  he  supports  and 
defends  male  and  young.    In  his  young 
he  defends  himself  and  his  renewed  life. 
The  failure  of  marital  fidelity  in  the 
male  is  bad  but  it  is  not  fatal  to  the 
foundation  of  the  family.    The  failure 
of  the  female  in  sex  fidelity  is  fatal  Jto 
the      family.     The   male   defends  the 
mother  of  his  young  and  his  young  be- 
cause they  are  his,  of  him  and  part  of 
him.    The  helpless  period  of  the  young 
increases  with  increased  complexity  of 
progress.    This  is  greatest  in  man  and 
the  helpless  period  of  his  young  is  long- 
est.   To  meet  these  conditions  the  or- 
ganized family  is  necessary.    The  fam- 
ily   requires   the   father,   knowing  the 
young  to  be  his,  to  defend  mother  and 
young.     Humanity  has  not  progressed 
without   the   family.     Society  has  not 
been  able  to  live  in  the  higher  forms 
without  the  family  on  a  sound  basis. 
Sterility   and    impotence   have   no.  in- 
terest in   the   future  of  individual  or 
race.    Barring  such  defectives  there  is 
one  essential  to  the  progress  and  even 
to  the  continuance  of  cixilization.  This 
one   thing   is   the   sex   fidelity   of  the 
wife.     The  man  establishing,  support- 
ing and  defending  a  home  accepts  the 
duty  with  real  personal  advantage  and 
with  the  highest  possibility  of  joy.  His 
wife  and  children  for  this  must  be  his. 
Doubt   on   that   question     knocks  the 
foundation  out  of  the  family.    The  rea- 
son why.  not  only  man  in  all  ages,  but 
also  birds  and  animals  demand  com- 
plete fidelity  from   the   female  to  her 
mate  is  becau.se  without  the  resulting  .se- 
curity of  paternity  to  the  family-maker 
the  entire  object  of  the  permanent  sup- 
port and  defense  of  the  wife  and  chil- 
dren by  the  man  confident  that  his  chil- 
dren are  his  children,  would  be  absent. 
Whenever  a   society  permits  the  wife 
to  be  sexually  untrue  without  a  social 
death,  marriage  is  dying,  reproduction 
is   too   weak   for   life-continuance  and 
the  society  is  doomed.    The  reproduct- 
ive  instinct,   aborted,   abused   and  be- 
trayed, is  an  abomination.    This  grand 
instinct  in  the  immortalizing  child-cre- 
ation  is  the  gift  of  God.     Tlie  ideal 
marriage  is  the  union  of  one  man  and 
one  woman.     Each  one  to  be  equally 
faithful     and     equally  devoted  to  the 
other.     The   natural    marriage   is  the 
union  of  two  lives  in  the  child.  The 
child  is  the  living  marriage  bond  of  the 
Creator.    No  man-made  law  can  sever 
that  bond  of  union. 


GEO.  A.  RALPHS,  601  S.  Spring.  L'lTn'*';?^" 

OUR  MOTTO:    "Full  weight;  highest  quality;  lowest  prices." 

Best  Eastern  Hams,  per  lb  12>^c  |  3  cans  Good  Salmon  25c 

Best  Eastern  Bacon,  per  lb  12>^e  3  cans  Good  Corn  25c 

2  1-lb.  cans  Corned  Beef  25c  3  cans  Challenge  Milk  25c 

2  1-lb.  cans  Roast  Beef  .35c  I  2  cans  Whittier  Tomatoes  15c 


ALASKA  Refrigerators,  FREEZERS,  Etc. 


3i4  and  316  South  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANGELES. 

By  Buying  Your 

SCHOOL  BOOKS 

SECOND  HAND  aLnd  Exchanging  Your  Old  Ones  for  New  at 

FOWLER  BROS. 

(  Successors  to  FOWLER  &  COLWELL  ) 
221  West  Second  St.  Bet.  Spring  and  Broadway 


Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

TeL  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 

 A  FEW  SPECIALTIES  

Sweet  Wine8=-Woollacott's  Gold  Medal  Brands 

Gal.      Qt.  Gal.  Qt. 

Port,  5  years  old,  soft,  mellow  %   75   %   25  I  Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  superior,  heavy. 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00       60  |    sweet,   l  00  50 

Sherry,  5  years  old,  soft  and  clean. . .  75  2.5  |  Musca  el,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet  75  25 
Sherry,  7  years  old,  rich  and  fruity. .  1  00       50   Mnsoatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00  50 

Angelica,  5  yrs  old,  full  bodied, sweet    75       25  |  Tokay,  Madeira,  Catawba   1  00  50 

Light  Wines  Gal.    Doz.  Quart 

Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine   %   ,50   12  00     |  20 

Burgundy,  Medoc,  Cabernet   1  00     3  00  35 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 


DemocroLcy  or  Despotism. 


ROOSEVELT,  THE  MAN  HUNTER 


Si.x  years  ago,  in  1894,  shortly  after 
the  great  strikes  in  Chicago,  and  after 
the  sanguinary  riots  in  the  stockyards, 
Theodore  Roosevelt  made  a  speech  in 
the  Chicago  ivuditoriuni.  During  his 
speech  Roosevelt  said : 

Any  man  zvho  engages  in  a  strilce  or 
any  man  who  goes  ivhcre  a  strike  is  on, 
should  he  shot.  ' 

It  will  interest  Californians  to  know 
that  this  blood-thirsty  and  thoughtless 
young  Rough  Rider  who  is  an  apostle  of 
the  terrors  of  war  rather  than  the  arts 
of  peace,  has  proved  himself  totally  hos- 
tile to  every  labor  organization  in  the 
country.  Roosevelt  talks  too  much  and 
in  every  speech  betrays  his  shallowness 
and  insincerity.  Roosevelt  is  a  bluff, 
brave  and  vainglorious  soldier,  but  for 
an  office  where  conservatism  and  long- 
headedncss  are  re(|nired,  he  makes  a 
remarkably  weak  candidate.  Roosevelt 
is  venomously  hostile  to  every  principle 
which  does  not  meet  his  shallow  ap- 
probation. His  .speech  at  St.  Paul  m 
which  he  accused  the  Democrats  with 
being  traitors  to  their  country,  forget- 
ting that  many  a  brave  Democrat  fought 
in  his  very  command,  betrays  the  dan- 
gerous yellow  streak  in  his  make-up. 


These  are  llic  e.xtrcmes  between 
which  all  human  government  vibrates. 
The  theory  of  Democracy  is  that  the 
people  take  care  of  the  government.  The 
theory  of  Despotism  is  that  the  govern- 
ment takes  care  of  the  people. 

A  Democracy  is  absolutely  unfitted 
to  govern  another  or  helpless  people. 
For  such  a  purpose  Democracy  is  con- 
gcnitally  defective.  This  fact  has  been 
fully  demonstrated  in  the  United  States. 
With  the  best  intentions  in  the  world 
toward  the  peaceful  Indians  the  Ameri- 
can democracy  has  destroyed  them.  The 
vruel  Apache  has  received  more  con- 
sideration than  the  quiet  and  indus- 
trious Papago.  The  warrior  .'Vpache 
is  fed  and  cared  for  in  idleness  while 
the  irrigation  water  necessary  to  Ari- 
zona Indians  for  their  agriculture  has 
been  taken  away  from  them.  Commu- 
nities of  self-sustaining  Indians  have 
seen  the  government  allow  the  water 
which  was  their  life  taken  from  them. 
These,  the.  most  worthy  of  all  Indians, 
are  left  by  government  laches  to  starve 
or  to  a  halting  charity.  \  Democracy 
demands  from  a  people  earnest  atten- 
tion to  public  affairs.  It  builds  up  the 
self-reliance  and  the  individuality  of  a 
people.  A  true  Democracy  can  only 
stand  through  the  strength  of  its  indi- 
vidual— citizen  units.  Such  a  govern- 
ment overthrown,  the  citizens  possess 
the  innate  force  to  establish  another. 
Free  coimtries  are  therefore  strong 
colonists.  A  Despotism  depends  upon 
the  strength  of  a  centralized  govern- 
ment. The  government  overthrown  the 
nation  is  destroyed.  We  can  study  this 
in  the  past  through  such  histories  as 
that  of  Darius,  in  the  present  in  a 
government  like  that  of  China.  A  Dc/?- 
potisni  weakens  the  initiative  and  self- 
reliance  of  a  people.  Despotism  always 
ends  in  weakening  the  nation  subject  to 
it. 

In  fitful  ways  and  under  able  leaders 
Despotisms  can  and  do  perform  great 
works.  The  pyramids  of  Egype  and 
the  great  wall  of  China  are  evidences 
of  this  power.  But  a  really  great  peo- 
ple is  only  dcveloi)od  under  a  Democra- 
cy. Athens  and  Rome  grew  and  made 
their  lasting  mark  on  the  world  as  re- 
publics. The  United  States  has  made 
its  growth  as  a  Democracy.  In  so  far 
as  we  depart  from  a  true  democracy 
with  its  "fair  field  and  no  favor"  to  all 
citizens,  we  weaken  ourselves.  All  of 
the  tarifl's,  bomities.  special  privileges 
and  trust  breeders  are  in  the  line  of 
Despotism.  They  arc  all  based  on  the 
theory  of  Despotism.  This  is  that  the 
government  takes  care  of  the  people 


The  theory  of  paternalism  and  protec- 
tion is  fundamentally  hostile  to  the 
theory  of  Democracy.  Under  a  des- 
potism a  citizen's  welfare  depends  on 
political  favor.  His  own  merits  are 
no  longer  the  growing  factor  in  indi- 
vidual success.  Government  bounties, 
subsidies  and  special  privileges  create 
the  colossal  fortune  and  maintain  the 
giant  Trust.  The  successful  man  nnist 
be  a  political  wire-puller,  a  lobbyist  and 
a  campaign  contributor.  Under  the  pa- 
ternal system  the  most  powerfid  secure 
the  government  help.  To  these  the 
most  wealthy  and  ambitious  and  having 
the  least  patriotism  and  conscience  go 
the  bounties  and  subsidies.  The  people 
in  the  end  are  made  the  hewers  of  wood 
and  the  drawers  of  water  to  the  privi- 
lege holders.  The  finish  is  the  indus- 
trial serf  on  one  side  for  the  masses 
and  the  plutocrat  or  noble  master  on 
the  other  for  the  political  favorite.  A 
nation  subjected  to  paternalism  destroys 
the  manhood  arid  the  efficiency  of  its 
human  units.  Patriotism  decays  and 
men  degenerate  tmder  paternalism.  A 
Democracy  is  naturally  a  strong  colon- 
izer. The  individual  men  from  Democ- 
racies have  the  self-reliance,  the  self- 
control  and  the  experience  to  make  and 
care  for  government.  Men  fi'om  Des- 
potisms have  not.  Despot  or  paternal 
colonies  are  always  weaker  than  Dem- 
ocratic colonies.  Despotisms,  however, 
can  best  govern  alien  and  primitive 
races.  Democracy  is  at  a  great  disad- 
vantage in  this  matter.  It  is  forced  to 
develop  a  despotic  form  for  the  de- 
pendency. Thus  the  Roman  Democ- 
racy was  destroyed  and  the  Roman 
people  with  it  through  the  desnatic 
make-shifts  invented  to  govern  depend- 
ent races  and  nations. 

Let  the  American  freeman  beware  of 
following  in  Rome's  footsteps  to  na- 
tional decay  and  death. 


F.  W.  ALLENDER  AT  SAN  JOSE 


The  short  speech  made  by  Allender 
against  the  De  Vries  resolutions  was 
excellent  Democracy.  The  speech  was 
necessarily  impromptu.  This  fact  shows 
that  Allender  has  a  Democratic  heart. 
A  congressman  who  votes  against  equal- 
ity, against  the  constitution,  and  thus 
against  the  principles  of  the  Democra- 
cy, should  never  receive  endorsement 
at  the  hands  of  a  Democratic  conven- 
tion. The  reasons  for  the  De  Vries 
Porto  Rico  vote  arc  certainly  open  to 
question.  The  Hanna-Syndicalc  ap- 
pointed him  to  a  fat  office  right  after 
his  vote. 
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ORIEXT. 
Tlic  actiun  of  Russia  aiul  Fraiuc  in 
witlulr  iwing  their  troops  from  Peking 
leaves  tiie  United  States  government,  in 
good  faith,  no  other  alternative  than  to 
do  tlie  same  thing,  as  we  are  already 
connnitted  to  this  line  of  action.  It  is 
reported  that  Russia  has  already  confis- 
cated 5,000,000  tacls  on  deposit  in  the 
Russo-Chinese  hank  and  will  apply  this 
sum  on  the  indemnity  to  be  paid  to  Rus- 
sia. What  effect  itngiand's  refusal  to 
leave  Peking  will  liavc  at  this  time 
cannot  he  predicted.  In  the  Philip))ines 
our  troops  are  having  the  same  endless 
slaughter  of  natives.  The  week's  news 
was:  Saturday:  The  government  has 
received  Germany's  reply  to  its  note, 
declining  to  withdraw  her  troops  from 
Peking :  German  papers  accuse  Russia 
of  pk)tling  to  establish  a  protectorate 
over  China ;  England  is  well  pleased 
with  (iermany's  refusal  to  withdraw 
from  Peking.  Sunday:  Orders  have 
been  sent  to  Chaffee  to  prepare  to  re- 
move his  troops  from  Peking  without 
delay;  Consul-General  (ioodenow  re- 
ports 13  more  missionaries  who  were 
massacred  by  boxers.  Monday :  Heavy 
typhoon  raging  in  Manila;  France  in  a 
dilemma  in  regard  to  the  withdrawal 
<)f  her  troops  from  Peking.  Tuesday : 
.American  troc^ps  may  speedily  witlulraw 
froni  China  to  the  Philippines;  heavy 
list  of  missionaries  martyred  during  the 
boxed  uprising  in  China.  Wednesday: 
The  march  of  foreign  trt>ops  through  the 
imperial  palace  is  destined  to  become 
a  historical  event ;  France  has  agreed 
to  Russia's  ^jroposal  to  withdraw  her 
troops  to  Tien  Tsin.  Hiursday :  Full 
confirmation  of  the  stf)ries  of  the  mas- 
sacre of  thousands  of  missionaries  and 
native  converts  by  boxers  has  been  re- 
ceived ;  Prince  Ching  has  been  found 
near  Peking,  and  is  being  held  by  the 
Japanese.  Friday :  President's  decision 
awaited  regarding  removal  of  troops 
from  Peking.  England  refuses  to  leave 
Peking  at  this  stage  of  the  diplomatic 
game. 


SOUTH  AFRICA. 
The  report  that  President  Kruger  and 
-several  Transvaal  officers  were  staying 
in  Lorenzo  Marquez  at  the  home  of 
Consul  Potts,  of  the  Netherlands,  and 
that  they  would  sail  for  Europe  Sep- 
tember 24  on  the  Clerman  steamer  Her- 
zog,  indicates  that  the  Boer  war  is  prac- 
tically finished.  It  is  hardly  probable 
with  the  leaders  dispersed  that 'the  Boers 
will  endeavor  to  continue  any  ojjen  war- 
fare or  even  a  guerrilla  method  of  fight- 
ing, however  securely  they  may  be  en- 
scounced  in  the  Lydenburg  hills.  Gen- 
eral Botha,  of  the  Boer  forces,  made 
proposals  towards  the  last  of  the  week 
for  surrender  to  the  British.  Now  that 
President  Kruger  is  out  of  the  wav.  it 
is  expected  that  Botha  will  either  at 
once  come  down  to  a  peace  basis  or  else 
divide  his  command  up  into  small  bands 
and  continue.  The  news  of  Kruger's 
flight  is  certainly  too  premature  to  jus- 
tify anv  conclusions  in  regard  to  an 
abandonment  of  their  fight  by  the  Boers. 
Late  in  the  week  came  the  news  that 
General  French  was  heavily  engaged 
with  the  Boers  in  the  hills  west  of  Bra- 
berton.  All  of  territories  occupied  by 
the  British  are  swarming  with  discon- 
tented Boers,  more  or  less  unwilling  to 
abandon  the  struggle.  Political  effects 
of  report  of  Kruger's  retreat  have  been 
instantaneous. 


EUROPE. 
All  Europe  has  been  interested  in  the 
Chinese  situation  during  the  past  week, 
and  Russia's  proposals  to  evacuate  Pe- 
king have  caused  no  little  amount  of 
jealousy  and  suspicion,  although  they 
have  been  acceded  to  by  E'rance.  The 
price  of  South  African  stocks  in  Lon- 
don took  an  enormous  jump  for  the  bet- 
ter when  it  was  reported  that  President 
Kruger  was  at  Lorenzo  Marquez  and 
ready  to  leave.  The  following  are  some 
of  the  week's  items :  The  Duke  of  Ab- 
rezzi  is  returning  from  his  Arctic  expe- 
dition, having  reached  the  most  norther- 


ly point  of  any  explorer ;  secretary  of 
the  Turkish  embassy  at  London  com- 
iTiits  suicide ;  town  of  Turbaco  seized 
by  Colombian  rebels;  Prince  of  Wales 
withdraws  patronage  from  a  fashion- 
able charity;  Americans  win  prclimi- 
narv  bicycle  races  in  Paris. 


NATIONAL. 
The  great  disaster  at  Galveston.  i)oli- 
tics  and  the  Chinese  situation  have  been 
most  prominent  this  week.  A  brief 
resume  of  the  events  is  as  follows:  Sat- 
urday :  Southern  Pacific  directors  ap- 
point a  conunittee  to  .select  Huntington's 
successor;  Governof  Roosevelt  began 
his  Western  tour  at  Detroit;  threatened 
strike  of  coal  miners  involving  over  a 
million  persons;  monitor  Wyoming 
launched  at  'Frisco.  Sunday :  T1ie 
cruiser  Baltimore  has  arrived  at  New 
York,  where  she  will  undergo  extensive 
repairs;  terrific  hurricanes  sweep  from 
Florida  along  the  (nilf  coast,  doing  im- 
mense damage ;  positive  denial  of  any 
disagreement  between  the  members  of  the 
Carnegie  company.  Monday :  Presi- 
dent .McKinley's  letter  of  acceptance 
made  public;  awful  ravages  of  storm 
along  the  Gulf  coast;  Galveston,  Tex., 
under  water;  loss  of  life  estimated  at 
4.000  to  5,000;  terrible  tales  of  disaster; 
strike  of  anthracite  coal  miners  indefi- 
nkely  postponed;  Deutschland  breaks 
lraus-.\tlantic  record.  Tuesday:  Sur- 
vivors at  Galveston  preparing  to  bury 
a  thousand  dead;  fearful  destruction  by 
the  terrible  tempest  on  the  coast  of  Tex- 
as ;  Democrats  ahead  in  the  Maine  state 
election ;  Mormon  church  officials  ap- 
prove proposed  railroad  from  Los  An- 
geles to  Salt  Lake.  Wednesday :  Latest 
estimates  place  the  number  of  dead  at 
Galveston  at  3.000.  while  5.000  families 
are  entirely  destitute ;  looting  of  the 
dead ;  contributions  for  sufferers  pour 
in.  Thursday :  Hurricanes  on  the 
Great  Lakes;  President  Mitchell  has 
issued  an  order  for  a  general  strike  of 
miners  in  the  anthracite  coal  region ; 
tlie  order  affects  142.000  men;  Governor 
Sayers,  of  Texas,  received  more  than 
$100,000  in  cash  besides  many  carloads 
of  clothing  and  provisions,  for  the  Gal- 
veston sufferers.  Friday:  Roosevelt 
talking  himself  to  a  political  death  in 
South  Dakota :  President  McKinley's 
determination  in  regard  to  troops  at 
Peking  anxiously  awaited. 

LOCAL. 

Local  politics  are  warming  up.  There 
have  been  an  unusual  number  of  acci- 
dental deaths  the  past  week.  The  Los 
.'\ngeles-Salt  Lake  railroad  project  is 
arousing  much  interest  in  Salt  Lake. 
A  brief  resume  of  the  week's  news  is  as 
follows:  Saturday:  Police  commis- 
sioners give  saloon-keepers  further  time 
to  remove  boxes ;  City  .^ttorney  Haas 
declares  that  he  will  not  be  a  candidate 
for  re-election  ;  Mohave  Apaches  driven 
from  their  ranches  by  settlers;  Demo- 
cratic county  convention  held  at  Santa 
Barbara.  Sunday:  Decomposed  body 
of  a  prematurely  born  child  discov- 
ered on  Alameda  street ;  M.  Griffin 
reports  that  his  two  boys  were  kid- 
naped; Apex  baseball  nine  defeats  Cafa- 
linas;  reorganization  of  work  of  Christ 
Church ;  death  of  a  Chinese  cast-away. 
Monday :  Ocean  park  opened  with  a 
highly  successful  day's  racing;  saloon- 
men  arc  slow  to  remove  the  private 
boxes;  A.  E.  Merriam,  of  Escondido, 
has  planted  a  vineyard  in  old  Mexico,  to 
do  away  with  foreign  competition  ;  power 
house  of  the  Los  Angeles  &  Pacific  rail- 
way at  Sherman  wrecked  by  the  burst- 
ing of  a  boiler;  Hon.  John  G.  Woolley, 
prohibition  nominee  for  president,  ad- 
dresses two  large  meetings  at  Simpson 
tabernacle.  Tuesday:  Committee  of 
prominent  citizens  formed  to  solicit 
aid  for  victims  of  Galveston  disaster;  su- 
preme court  refuses  to  grant  restraining 
order  and  all  saloon  men  will  remove 
private  boxes  before  10  o'clock  today. 
Wednesday :  Police '  commissioners 
make  a  tour  of  inspection  of  the  saloons 
of  the  citv;  councilmen  unwilling,  to 
take   up   Traction    Company  franchise 


matter  in  the  Second  ward;  Portuguese 
has  a  desperate  battle  with  two"  highway- 
men. Thursday:  Grand  Democratic 
rally  held  at  Jacoby  hall ;  Judge  J.  N. 
Phillips,  E.  H.  Lamme.  Ralph  Hoyt  and 
others  speak ;  veterans'  camp  meeting  at 
Long  Beach  closes  in  a  blaze  of  glory ; 
accident  to  H.  C.  Logan  on  West  Wash- 
ington street.  Friday:  Everybody  on 
the  look-out  for  the  next  issue  of  The 
Saturday  Post. 


Southern  Pranchise 

CommunicaLtiorv  from  J.  M.  Guinn 
V»    Editor's  Commervt  V> 

I-'ollowing  is  an  article  by  Mr.  J.  M. 
Guinn,  on  the  recent  franchise  features 
of  the  Southern  states.  It  is  true  that 
these  provisions  on  the  franchise  are 
not  fair.  The  general  object,  however, 
of  all  is  substantially  the  same  as  the 
action  of  California  in  refusing  the  fran- 
chise to  Chinese.  The  reasons  are  sub- 
stantially the  same.  In  both  cases  fair 
minded  men  are  disposed  strongly  to  the 
opinion  that  the  franchise  limitation  is 
in  the  interest  of  society,  though  the 
methods  be  questionable.  The  differ- 
ences between  the  South  and  California 
on  the  race  franchise  limitation  are  in 
favor  of  the  South.  In  the  South  intel- 
ligence and  knowledge  will  give  the  ne- 
gro the  suffrage.  California  does  not 
propose  to  recognize  the  Chinese  as 
voters  at  all. 

Tlie  South  offers  the  negro  a  high 
incentive  for  improvement.  To  the  ex- 
tent that  the  new  franchise  laws  un- 
fairly exempt  the  ignorant  whites  from 
the  same  incentive  to  improvement  given 
the  negro,  the  South  has  connnitted  a 
colossal  and  far  reaching  nnstake.  In 
fact,  such  an  error  is  little  less  than  a 
crime  against  the  ignorant  whites. 

The  intelligent,  educated  and  pronerty 
holding  negroes  in  North  Carolina  in- 
cluding their  university,  their  teachers 
and  their  most  trusted  leaders  were  for 
the  recently  adopted  North  Carolina 
franchise  law.  Even  though  there  be 
unfair  discrimination  the  ultimate  work- 
ing of  these  will  help  the  negroes  and 
injure  the  poor  whites.  It  is  never  to 
the  interest  of  a  community  or  of  a  sec- 
tion or  race  in  a  republic  to  have  any 
large  mass  of  profoundly  ignorant  fran- 
chise holders. 

Such  a  body  is  so  easily  deceived  and 
misled  as  to  be  constantly  subject  to 
the  wiles  of  self-seekers  and  high-bind- 
ers in  politics.  The  new  Southern  laws 
offer  the  negro  the  franchise  as  soon  as 
he  is  fit  to  use  it.  This  nnist  stinuilate 
education  and  improvement  in  the  ne- 
gro. To  the  extent  that  ignorant  whites 
are  exempted  from  these  motives  for 
improvement  they  are  placed  at  an  ulti- 
mate disadvantage  with  the  negroes. 


Los  .Angeles.  Cal..  Aug.  15.  1900. 
Editor  Saturday  Post : — 

Dear  Sir:  I  am  a  subscriber  and 
reader  of  the  Post.  In  your  last  issue 
you  unintentionally  do  an  injustice  to 
our  noble  state  of  California.  In  speak- 
ing of  the  recent  adoption  of  a  consti- 
tutional amendment  in  North  Carolina 
which  disfranchises  some  forty  or  fifty 
thousand  negro  voters,  you  say :  "Cali- 
fornia is  in  a  glass  house.  In  the  fir.st 
place  we  have  an  educational  test  al- 
most identical  with  that  just  adopted  in 
Carolina."  The  inference  from  this 
statement  would  naturally  be  !hat  Cali- 
fornia by  the  constitutional  amendment 
of  1864  disfranchised  all  voters  in  the 
state  who  could  not  read  and  write.  That 
amendment  disfranchised  no  one  who 
had  the  right  of  franchise  in  the  state 
prior  to  its  adoption,  while  the  Caro- 
lina amendment  takes  away  the  right 
from  voters  who  had  been  exercising"  it 
for  thirty  years  or  more,  The  CaroHna 
amendment  is  no  ex  fiost  facto  law. 

I  understand  the  Carolina  amendment 
is  the  same  or  very  similar  to  the  fran- 
chise provision  in  the  new  constitution 
of  Louisiana  adopted  in  1898.  The  con- 
stitution of  Louisiana  requires  educa- 
tional and  property  qualifications  of  the 
voter  which  is  all  right  and  proper,  but 
it  also  provides  that  "male  persons,  who 
on  January  i,  1867,  or  prior  thereto,  were 
entitled  to  vote  under  the  constitution 
or  statute  of  any  state  of  the  Ignited 
States,  and  sons  and  grandsons  nf  such 
persons  not  less  than  twenty-one  years 
at  the  date  of  the  adoption  of  this'con- 
stitution,  may  be  allowed  to  vote,"  etc. 
The  negro  was  not  a  voter  in  Louisiana 
prior  to  January  ist,  1867.    The  object 


of  this  proviso  is  to  enfranchise  the  ig- 
norant white,  or  rather  to  exempt  him 
from  the  educational  and  property  quali- 
fication while  it  is  enforced  against  the 
ignorant  colored  voters. 

Is  this  equal  rights  tf)  all  and  special 
privileges  to  none?  Is  it  in  accordance 
with  that  part  of  the  Declaration  of  In- 
dependence that  says  "all  men  are  cre- 
ated etiual?''  The  ignorant  black  of 
Louisiana  and  Carolina  may  be  a  men- 
ace to  good  government,  but  he  no 
I'inger  has  the  ballot;  the  ignorant 
white  is  more  dangerous  as  is  evidenced 
by  the  recent  and  former  riots  in  New 
Orleans,  but  a  special  exemption  gives 
him  the  ballot. 

Yours  truly. 

J.  M".  GUINN. 


.Among  the  many  good-looking,  popular 
and  able  attorneys  of  Los  Angeles  is 
Sheridan  A.  Carlisle,  attorney  for  the 
Lawyers'  and  Bankers'  Oil  Company. 

Mr.  E.  F".  Brotze,  artist  to  the  public, 
is  now  with  the  American  Engraving 
Company.  Mr.  Brotze  has  recently 
turned  out  some  exceptionally  fine  work, 
among  which  are  the  design  headings 
in  the  Saturday  Post. 


Mr.  J.  B.  Arnold,  whose  untimely 
death  robbed  Los  .'\ngeles  of  one  of  her 
most  valued  newspaper  men,  was  one 
who  had  a  faculty  of  making  thousands 
of  friends.  Mr.  .Arnold  was,  during 
his  newsnancr  career  an  energetic,  au 
able  and  a  conscientious  journalist. 


Mr.  James  Neill,  of  the  Neill  Com- 
pany leaves  thousands  of  friends  behind 
him  in  Los  Angeles.  His  ability  as  an 
actor  will  win  for  him  thousands  of 
admirers  wherever  he  goes.  His  courte- 
ous manner  in  his  dealings  with  the 
public  will  turn  that  admiration  to 
friendship.  Los  Angeles  awaits  the  re- 
turn of  iVIr.  Neill  and  his  company. 

Mr.  F.  S.  Daugherty,  of  Vernon,  the 
popular  builder  and  contractor  is  one  of 
the  most  enthusiastic  Democrats  in  that 
section  of  the  city.  Mr.  Daugherty  is 
building  a  magnificent  residence  for 
Mrs.  S.  E.  Posey  at  Terminal  Island. 
Mr.  Daugherty  has  built  some  fifteen 
handsome  residences  in  Terminal,  and 
much  of  the  architectural  beauty  of  that 
resort  is  due  to  his  energy. 


Mr,  F.  D.  Haddock,  the  well-known 
and  popular  newsjiaper  man,  and  a 
prominent  Democrat  of  the  Third  ward, 
has  recently  returned  to  the  city  from 
an  extended  trip  throughout  San  Ber- 
nardino county.  -Arizona  and  old  Mex- 
ico. Mr,  Haddock  belongs  to  that  class 
of  "get  there  voimg  men"  not  only  in 
journalism,  but  in  politics  and  business 
as  well. 


Mr.  R.  K.  Culver,  cartoonist  for  the 
Herald  and  formerly  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Call,  is  rapidly  making  a  name  for 
himself  in  Los  .Angeles.  His  cartoon 
of  Gen.  Harrison  Gray  Otis  in  the  Her- 
ald of  Sept.  8  in  which  he  depicts  that 
warrior  chief  "as  he  sees  himself."  and 
"as  others  see  him"  has  caused  wide- 
spread comment.    It  is  rich. 


Winfield  C.  Hogaboom.  late  editor  of 
the  California  Curio,  or  rather  editor 
of  the  late  Curio,  has  become  manager 
of  the  Sunday  supplement  of  the  Her- 
ald. I'nder  Mr.  Hogaboom's  editorship 
the  Sunday  Magazine  of  the  Herald  has 
become  new  and  attractive.  Besides  be- 
ing a  well-known  humorist,  Mr.  Hoga- 
boom is  an  efficient  newspaper  man  and 
a  capable  litterateur.  Mr.  Hogaboom  is 
right  on  the  main  deck,  and  everybody 
is  glad  to  see  him  there. 


SANTA  ROSA  VINEYARD  CO. 

L.  Guggenheim  and  Ed  Green,  two 
well-known  and  popular  business  men. 
have  just  opened  a  wholesale  and  retail 
wine  house  at  ^368  South  Main,  to  be 
known  as  the  Santa  Rosa  Vineyard  Co. 
Nothing  but  the  purest  wines  and  liquors 
will  be  carried  in  stock. 
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chinery  or\  the  Ground. 

at's  tlie  sort  of  news  tlie  investor 
I  stocks  likes  to  hear,  and  when  an 
i'ompHny  can  announce  this  fact 
need  have  rio  hesitancy  in  inviting 
lublic  to  invest  lii  theli-  stogk: 
e  Western  Star  Oil  and  Coal  Com= 
are  in  this  happy  condition.  They 
"machinery  on  the  ground"  on  their 
re  tract  adjoining  the  Puente  Oil 
pally  in  the  Puente  District.  The 
■  company  has  more  thart  70  pro- 
ig  wells,  and  the  fact  that  the 
crn  Star  Oil  and  Coal  Company's 
jrty  adjoins  the  property  of  this 
|ich  Puente  Oil  Company  makes  an 
imcnt  in  the  stock  of  the  Western 
li  exCSptloiially  good  one,  as  the 
I-  of  good  producing  wells  will  be 
lly  the  drilling  of  them.  And  with 
ng  commencing  within  a  few  days 
'(•^  not  require  much  foresight  to 
li.a  the  stock  of  this  company  must 
!ii  c  rapidly. 

-ules  the  above  valuable  property, 
Western  Star  has  other  splendid 
jugs — look  at  the  map — 620  acres  in 

county,  showing  a  large  and  well- 
led  body  of  coal,  besides  good  oil 
jations;  160  acres  just  north  of  the 
|il  great  strike  of  white  oil  and  apt 
I-  in  direct  line  with  the  latter;  also 
jicres  owned  in  the  Calabasas  Dis- 

aiid  adjoining  lands  of  the  Eric, 
iricaii  (iirl  and  Calabasas  Oil  Coni- 
K.  All  these  lands  are  said  to  be 
J  favorably  reported  by  experts. 
\-')\■\^,  and  conservative  management, 
ii-ipitalization,  and  stock  only  20  cts. 
led  with  the  above  facts,  certainly 

s  an  investment  in  this  company  a 

tempting  one. 

1,'lance  into  their  quarters  at  ,3,17 
Jas  Bldg.,  convinces  one  that  their 
lly  means  Inisiness  and  samples  of 

oil  sand  Brea  and  shale  from  their 

rlies  is  proof  of  the  valuable  char- 

of  the  land. 


WASHINGTON  GARDENS. 
]  nry  J.  Pain's  great  military  spec- 
ie   "The  Battle  of  San  Juan,"  will 
e  oduced  at  Washington  Gardens  on 

BIVfeHiHi  rif  Sent.  i7th  and  the 
ng  nights,  'ifld  eiitertainmeiit  \\\\\ 
;  iven  in  its  entirety,  hy  fhc  .srfme 
e(  e  and  the  same  gorgeous  pyro- 
;c  lie  effects  that  drew  crowds  to 
liliattan  Beach  N.  Y.,  night  after 
y  :  enHier  In  the  season,  and  follow- 
\  each  performance  (here  will  be  a 
k  ?and  dollar  display  df  fireworks,  in- 
t  ng  the  latest  and  most  Hovel  de- 
le .  A  special  train  of  seven  cars 
i  bring  the  10,000  feet  of  scenery  to 
t  ised,  the  performers  will  number 
p  irds  of  300,  and  one  of  the  greatest 
\  es  of  the  Spanish-American  war 
i  be  presented  with  a  brilliancy  and 
:« ;m  that  promises  to  eclipse  anything 
f  e  .sort  ever  before  attempted  in  this 
t  The  Spanish  camp  at  San  Jnart 
■i  be  first  depicted,  followed  by  the 
il  ire  of  the  Cuban  rebels,  a  drumhead 
Jitmartial,  the  attack  by  the  American 
)i 's,  the  shelling  and  capture  of  the 
l<  diouse,  the  terrific  hand-to-hand 
D  lat  on  the  hill,  the  surrender  of  the 
piish  forces,  the  raising  of  Old  Glory, 
n  a  grand  review  of  troops.  This 
p:acle  is  said  to  eclipse  in  interest 
n  excitement  "The  Siege  of  Seba.s- 
)(l,"  "the  Destruction  of  Pompeii." 
n  other  like  attractions  which  have 
Ten  so  popular  in  the  East,  and  Sept. 
V.  with  the  "Battle  of  San  Juan" 
'  i^es  to  usher  in  a  gala  week  here, 
nauguratc,  at  the  same  time  the 
.  i>sance  of  Washington  Gardens  as 
ip-to-date  pleasure  park, 
ic  manager  has  been  here  for  sev- 
r.  days  sunerintending  the  work  at  the 
rinds.  Tlic  whole  show  will  arrive 
ip  special  train  Sunday  evening. 

 o  

HAT  OTHERS  SAY  OF  US. 


le  Saturday  Post,  of  Los  Angeles, 
maintains  its  reptitation  as  an  ex- 
nt  .story  paper.    Aside  from  this  it 
|is  to  be  the  only  publication  in  that 
that  stands  np  editorially  for  the 
le  against  the  trusts  and  the  mon- 
oligarchy.    It  is  more  truly  Ameri- 
in  its  utterances  than  either  the  de- 
rated Herald  or  the  Times. — Santa 
k  (Cal.)  Argus,  Sept.  8,  1900. 


A  GOOD  INVESTMENT. 

A  PLAIN  BUSINESS  PROPOSITION. 

WILL  SOON  PAY  DIVIDENDS. 

Juecrvita  Oil  CompaLiiy 


A  REGULAR  CORPORATION,  or- 
ganized under  the  laws  of  California, 
thus  throwing  around  the  stockholders 
all  the  safe-guards  of  the  law,  protect- 
ing them  in  all  their  rights,  giving  them 
access  to  all  the  Books  and  Papers  of 


WILL  PAY  DIVIDENDS,  as^  the 
Company  was  organized  only  for  this 
purpose,  and  the  lands  have  been  care- 
fully selected,  so  there  will  be  no  mis- 
take made  about  getting  oil  or  liquid 
asphalt. 


BASCOM  A.  STEPHENS 
President  of  the  Juanita  Oil  Company 


the  Company,  so  they  may  know  from 
whom  every  dollar  come;!,  to  whom 
every  dollar  goes,  and  why. 

STOCK  NON-ASSESSABLE,  by 
reason  of  the  By-Laws,  which  forbid 
any   contract    to   be   made   unless  the 


THE  POLICY  OF  THE  COMPANY 
is  to  pay  dividends  out  of  the  profits  of 
producing  wells.  This  insures  imme- 
diate returns  to  investors,  and  will  make 
the  stock  in  demand. 

OFFICERS:    B.  A.  Stephens,  presi- 


JUANITA  COMPANY'S  DERRICK 
On  the  Daniels'  Leasehold  at  Summerland,  surrounded 
by  Producing-  Wells 

money  is  first  on  hand  to  pay  for  the  1  dent:  C.  T.  Henderson,  vice-president; 
same,  and  prohib.ts  any  contracts  with-  W.  H.  Mason,  secretary-treasurer;  H. 
out  the  authority  of  the  Board  of  Direc-   A.  Unruh,  director;  T.  "I .  Salbar,  d- 

J  rector. 

tors. 

Send  for  Circulars  giving  full  particulars.  Address 


LANDS — The  Comi)any  owns  in  fee 
simple,  that  is,  it  has  the  title  deeds  for 
lands  which  it  has  bought.  With  its 
personal  properties,  its  total  holdings 
foot  up  over  $5,000.00.  So,  when  you 
buy  Juanita  stock,  you  get  paper  that 
represents  value.  Besides  it  has  leased 
1,000  acres  at  McKittrick,  containing 
oil  springs  and  asphalt  beds.  This 
ground  covers  more  acreage  than  the 
entire  Fullcrton  field,  and  is  fully  as 
rich. 


'Section*  22 and  2^ 
T3O3,R20E.M.D.b. 
AND  M.,CO^^rAINING 
1000  ACRES. 


D0.L5PRIHG 

'nV^M  M.  9*       Cj05<leloi  Coyotes 


LIQUID  ASPHALT— The  Company 
has  a  fortune  of  more  than  three  million 
dollars'  worth  of  liquid  asphalt  beneath 
one  acre  of  land  leased  near  Summer- 
land.  This  deposit  is  100  feet  thick. 
Liquid  asphalt  is  worth  $25  per  ton. 

A  DERRICK  HAS  BEEN  ERECT- 
ED by  the  Company  on  its  Summerland 
property,  the  well-casing  is  on  the 
ground,  and  the  work  will  be  pushed 
as  fast  as  possible. 

FIFTY  THOUSAND  SHARES  AT 
10  CENTS  PER  SHARE  are  on  sale 
for  the  purpose  of  pushing  its  work  at 
Summerland  and  McKittrick.  Consid- 
ering that,  according  to  law,  dividends 
are  payable  only  out  of  the  SURPLUS 
earnings  on  the  actually  SUBSCRIBED 
capital  stock,  and  that  dividends  to  the 
amount  of  $12  per  share  of  the  stock 
out  and  to  be  issued  awaits  the  develop- 
ment of  only  the  one  acre  of  the  Com- 
pany's land  at  Summerland,  there  is  no 
better  stock  on  the  market.  Dividend- 
paying  stock  is  naturally  higher-priced, 
and  Juanita  stock  at  this  price,  with 
these  prospects,  is  unexcelled. 


JUANITA  OIL  COMPANY 


175  North  Spring  street 


Los  Angeles,  California 
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TKe  Darvvers  Jewels 

By  Mary   C  h  o  1  m  o  n  d  e  ley 


Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters 

Col.  MiddletiMi  on  thi>  evv  nf  his  depHrtiin' 
from  India  fur  liis  liome  in  Kngland,  is  rt'- 
(|ncs(ed  by  a  dying  brother  ollicer,  Sir  John,  to 
ciinvoy  to  Kalpli  l)anvors  a  legacy  of  prieeless 
jewels.  The'vcry  evening  after  Col.  Midillelon 
has  taken  charge  of 'the.se  jewels  Sir  John  is 
mnrdered.  On  his  voyage  to  Kngland  Col. 
MidiUeton  made  the  aequaintahne  of  a  young 
American  named  Carr,  who  made  himself  un- 
usually friendly  from  the  start.  Carr  conlideil 
to  the  Colonel  that  he  had  picked  uji  a  few 
stones  of  considerable  value,  although  nobody 
suspected  if,  and  the  Colonel  acknowledged  to 
Carr  that  lie  also  was  in  the  [■osscssion  of 
stones  of  eonsi<lerable  value.  Middletou  told 
(--arr  considerable  of  his  family  history  and 
that  he  would  live  with  his  sister  in  Kensing- 
ton. Carr  was  very  attentive  to  Middletou  up- 
on his  arrival  in  London  aiul  insisteil  upon 
seeing  him  to  his  very  door.  Midfllelon's  sis- 
ter Jane,  however,  had  moved,  and  after  locat- 
ing her  residence  in  a  near-by  street,  Middletou 
wrote  to  Sir  tjeorge  Danvers,  stating  the  facts 
in  regard  to  the  legacy  he  honed  soon  to  de- 
liver to  his  son  Ralph."  The  following  morning 
he  learned  that  the  lujuse  his  sister  Jane  for- 
merly occupied  ha<l-  been  burglarized  during 
the  night.  The  next  evening  after  leaving  the 
jewels  safely  stowed  away  in  Jane's  tea  cadily, 
.Middletou  Httends  the  theatre  with  Carr;  after 
the  theatre  they  take  a  cab  w  bich  <lrives  madly 
away  to  some  tar  quarter  of  the  city.  Carr  and 
Middleion  are  set  upon  by  a  ^ang  of  thieves 
for  the  purpose  of  robbery.  Middletou  would 
have  lost  the  jewels  if  they  had  been  with  him. 
Jane's  hou.se  was  burglarized  that  very  night, 
but  Jane's  presence  of  mind  saved  the  jewels. 
The  ne.Kt  day  Middletou  proceeds  to  Stoke 
Moreton  to  deliver  the  jewels  to  Mr.  Kalph 
Danvers.  During  his  stay  there  Mr.  Middletou 
meets  Miss  Aurelm Grant,  Kalph  Danver's  fian- 
cee. A  private  theatrical  is  arranged.  The 
principal  actor.is  taken  sick.  In  order  to  fill 
this  vacancy  in  the  progrnui  Mr.  Carr  is  invited 
to  Stoke  Morton.  The  evening  of  the  theatrical 
arrives  and  Miss  A\irelia  wears  the  Danver 
Jewels  which  caused  considerable  comment. 
After  the  |ilay  is  over,  and  iluriug  the  dance 
which  followed  Mr.  Charles  Danvers  learns  of 
Middleton's  many  experiences  while  in  posses- 
sion of  the  jewels  and  the  part  Carr  has  jdayi'd 
in  each.  They  retire  for  the  evening.  During 
the  night  the  jewels  are  stolen,  and  Sir  George 
Danvers  is  taken  ill.  Suspicion  rests  upon 
Charles  Danvers.  Charles  accuses  Carr  and 
locks  him  in  his  apartment.  After  a  family 
counsel  it  is  ilecidc'l  that  Carr  can  have  had  tu) 
liaud  iu  t  lie  milt  ter  and  that  he  should  be  lib- 
erated mid  alIo\\  t-d  to  return  tt>  liOndon.  Soon 
t  he  lit  her  guests  departed,  with  the  e.vception 
of  Col.  Middletou  and  Miss  Aiirelia.  circum- 
stances indicate  that  Miss  .Mirelia  at  least 
know  s  who  took  the  diamonds.  She  apiiears  to 
be  unhap|>y  at  their  loss  and  declines  to  come 
down  to  dinner,  stating  that  she  will  see  Ralph 
at  9  o'clock.  At  !l  o'clock  she  does  nut  make 
her  appearance  and  they  go  to  her  room  which 
they  tiud  bolted  and  empty.  On  breaking  open 
ihe  door  they  hud  the  room  in  great  confusion 
and  tlie  bird  Mown. 


CHAPTER  XII. 
I  pas.setl  an  iineasj'  night.  The  wind 
moaned  wearily  round  the  house,  at 
one  moment  seeming  to  die  away  alto- 
gether, at  another  returning  with  re- 
doubled fury,  roaring  down  the  wide 
chimnoj',  shaking  the  whole  buikling. 
lyiropped  completely  toward  dawn,  ar  1 
after  hours  of  fitful  slumber  I  slept 
hcivily. 

In  the  gray  of  the  early  morning  I  was 
awakened  by  some,  one  coming  into  my 
room,  and  started  up  to  find  Chark'S 
standing  by  my  bed.side,  dressed  and 
with  a  candle  in  his  hand.  His  face  waa 
worn  and  haggard  for  want  of  sleep. 

"I  have  co:ne  to  spaak  to  you  before  I 
go,  Middiwtoii,"  he  said,  when  I  was 
thorouglily  awake.  "Halph  and  I  are  off 
by  the  early  train.  Will  j-ou  tell  :iiy 
father  that  we  may  not  be  able  to  rettirii 
till  to-morrow,  if  then;  and  may  I  count 
upon  you  to  keep  aU  you  saw  and  heard 
secret  until  after  our  return?" 

"Where  are  you  going.'"' 

"To  London.  We  start  in  twenty 
minutes.  I  don"t  think  it  is  the  least 
use,  but  Ralph  insistis  on  going,  and  ] 
cannot  let  him  go  alcme." 

"My  dear  Charles,"  1  said  (all  my 
anger  had  vanished  at  the  sight  of  his 
worn  face),  "I  wiil  accompany  you." 

"Not  for  worlds!"  he  replied  hastily. 
"It  would  be  no  good.  Indeed  I  should 
not  wish  it." 

But  I  know  better. 

"An  old  head  is  often  of  use,"  I  re- 
plied, rapidly  getting  into  my  clothes. 
"You  ma}'  count  on  me,  Charles.  J 
shall  bo  ready  in  ten  minutes." 

Charles  m.-ido  some  pretence  at  annoy- 
ance, but  I  was  not  to  be  dissuaded.  I 
knew  ver.v  well  how  invaluable  the  judg- 
ment of  an  elder  man  of  experience 
could  be  on  critical  occasions,  and  be- 
sides I  .always  make  a  point  of  seeing 
everything  I  can  on  all  occasions.  In 
ten  minutes  I  was  down  in  the  dining 
room,  where  beside  a  spluttering  fire 
the  brothers,  both  heavily  booted  and 
ulstered,  were  diinkim;  coffee  by  candle  ' 


light.  A  ha.'jtily  laid  breakfast  was  on 
the  table,  but  it  had  not  l)een  touched. 
The  gray  morning  light  was  turning  the 
flame  (jf  the  candles  to  a  rusty  yellow, 
and  outside  iiijon  the  wide  stone  sills  tha 
enow  lay  high  against  the  panes. 

Ralph  was  .sitting  with  bent  head  by 
the  fire,  stick  and  cap  in  hand,  his  heavy 
boot  beating  the  floor  impatiently.  He 
looked  up  as  I  came  in,  but  did  not 
speak.  The  ruddy  color  in  his  cheeks 
was  faded,  his  face  was  drawn  and  set. 
He  looked  tea  years  older. 

"Wo  ought  to  be  off,"  he  said  at  last 
in  a  low  voice. 

"No  hurry,"  replied  Charles;  "finish 
your  coffee." 

I  hastily  drank  some  also,  and  told 
Charles  that  I  was  coming  with  them. 

"No,"  said  Charles. 

"Yes,"  I  reijlied.  "You  are  going  to 
London,  and  so  am  1.  I  have  decided  to 
curtail  my  visit  by  a  few  days  under  the 
circumstances.  I  shall  travel  up  with 
you.    My  luggage  can  follow." 

As  soon  as  Charles  grasped  the  idea 
that  I  was  not  going  to  return  to  Stoke 
Moreton  his  opposition  melted  away.  He 
even  seemed  to  hail  my  departure  with 
a  certain  sense  of  relief. 

"As  you  like,"  he  said.  "Yoti  can 
leave  at  this  unearthly  hour  if  you  wish 
and  travel  with  us  as  far  as  Padding- 
ton." 

I  nodded  and  went  after  "  my  great- 
coat. Of  course  I  had  not  the  slightest 
intention  of  leaving  them  at  Padding' 
ton,  but  I  felt  that  the  time  had  not  ar- 
rived to  say  so. 

"Here  comes  the  dog  cart,"  said 
Charles  as  I  returned. 

Ralph  was  already  on  his  feet.  But 
the  dog  cart,  v\ith  its  great  bay  horse, 
could  not  be  brotight  up  to  the  door. 
The  snow  had  drifted  heavily  before  the 
steps  and  right  up  into  the  archway,  and 
the  cart  had  to  go  round  to  the  back 
again  before  wo  could  get  in  and  start. 
Charles  took  the  reins,  and  his  brother 
got  up  beside  him.  The  groom  and  I 
squeezed  ourselves  into  the  back  seat.  I 
could  see  that  I  was  only  allowed  to 
come  on  sufferance,  and  that  at  the  la.st 
moment  they  would  have  been  willing 
to  dispense  with  my  presence.  Howev- 
er, I  felt  that  I  should  never  have  for- 
given myself  if  I  had  let  them  go  alone. 
Charles  was  not  30  and  Ralph  several 
years  j-ounger.  An  experienced  man  of 
50  to  consult  in  case  of  need  might  be  of 
the  greatest  assistance  in  an  emergency. 

"Quicker!"'  said  Ralph:  "we  shall  mi.ss 
the  train." 

"No  quicker. if  we  mean  to  catch  it."' 
caid  Charles.  "I  allowed  ten  minuter 
extra  for  the  snow.  We  shall  do  it  if 
we  go  (juietly,  but  not  if  I  let  him  go. 
.Vn  upset  would  clint'h  the  matter." 

We  drove  noiselessly  through  the  great 
gat«s,  with  their  stone  lions  on  either 
side,  rampant  in  wreath;",  of  snow,  and 
up  the  village  street  where  life  was 
hardly  stirinng  yet.  The  sun  was  rising 
large  and  red,  a  ball  of  dull  fire  in  the 
heavy  sky.  it  seemed  to  be  rising  on  a 
dead  world. 

Before  us  (only  to  be  seen  on  my  part 
by  craning  ground)  stretched  the  long, 
white  road.  At  intervals  here  and  there 
among  the  shrouded  fields  lay  cottages 
half  hidden  by  a  white  network  of  trees. 
Groups  of  yellow  sheep  stood  clustered 
together  under  hedgerows,  motionless  in 
the  low  mist  and  making  no  sound.  A 
lonely  colt,  with  tail  erect,  ran  beside 
us  nr>  frie  ot"r<ei  aide  oF  (he  jv^'i--  f.ir 
as  his  field  would  allow  hira,  his  heavy 
hoofs  falling  noiselessly  in  tho  snow. 
The  cold  was  intense. 

"There  will  be  a  drift  at  the  bottoir 
of  Farrow  hill,"  said  Ralph;  "wo  shall 
be  late  for  the  train." 

And  in  truth,  as  we  came  cautiously 
down  the  hill,  on  turning  a  comer  we 
beheld  a  smooth  sheet  of  snow  lapping 
over  the  top  of  the  hedge  on  one  side, 
like  iced  sugar  on  a  cake,  and  sloping 
downward  to  the  ditch  on  the  other  side 
of  the  road. 

"Hold  on!"  cried  Charles,  as  I  stood 
np  to  look,  and  in  another  moment  we 
were  pushing   our  way  through  the 


snow,  Keepmg  as  near  ine  aitcn  as  pos- 
sible— too  near,  as  it  turned  out.  But  it 
was  not  to  be. 

A  few  yards  in  front  of  us  lay  the 
road — snowy,  but  prac;ticable;  but  we 
could  not  reach  it.  W^e  swayed  back- 
ward and  forward;  we  tilted  up  and 
down.  Charles  whistled,  and  made 
divers  consolatory  and  encouraging 
sounds  to  the  bay  horse;  but  the  bay 
horse  began  to  plunge;  he  made  a  side 
movement;  one  wheel  crunched  down 
through  the  ice  in  the  ditch  and  all  was 
over,  at  least  all  in  the  cart  were.  We 
fell  soft,  I  most  providentially  alighting 
on  the  groom,  who  was  young  and  in- 
clined to  be  plump,  and  thus  breaking  a 
fall  which  to  a  heavy  man  of  my  age 
might  have  been  serious.  Charles  and 
Ralph  were  up  in  a  moment. 

"I  thought  I  could  not  do  it!  But  it 
was  worth  a  trial,"  said  Cli:irles,  shaking 
himself.  "George,  look  after  the  horse 
and  cart,  and  take  them  straight  back. 
Now,  Ralph,  we  must  run  for  it,  if  we 
mean  to  catch  the  train.  Middletou,  you 
had  better  go  back  in  the  cart."  And  off 
they  set,  plung^ing  through  the  snow 
without  further  ceremony.  I  watched 
the  two  dark  figures  disappearing,  aghast 
with  astonishment.  They  were  posi- 
tively leaving  me  behind. 

In  a  moment  my  mind  was  made  up, 
and,  leaving  the  gasping  young  grooin 
to  look  after  the  horse  and  cart,  I  set  off 
to  nm,  too.  It  was  only  a  chance,  of 
course,  but  in  this  weather  the  train 
might  be  late.  It  was  all  the  way  down 
hill.  I  thoug'nt  I  could  do  it  and  I  did. 
My  feet  were  balled  with  snow;  I  wa.= 
hotter  than  I  had  been  for  years:  I  was 
completely  out  of  breath,  but  when  1 
puffed  into  the  little  roadside  station, 
five  minutes  after  tho  train  was  due,  I 
could  see  that  it  was  not  yet  in  and  that 
Ralph  and  Charles  were  waiting  on  the 
platform. 

"My  word,  Middletou!"  said  Charles, 
coming  to  meet  me,  "I  thought  I  had 
seen  the  last  of  j'ou  when  I  left  you  re- 
clining on  George  in  the  drift.  I  do 
believe  you  have  got  yourself  into  this 
state  of  fever  heat  purely  to  be  of  use  to 
us  two,  and  I  treated  you  very  cavalier- 
Ij-,  I  am  sure.  Let  bygones  be  bj'gones, 
and  let  us  shake  hands  while  you  are  in 
this  melting  mood." 

I  could  not  speak,  but  we  shook  hands 
cordially  and  I  hurried  off  to  get  my 
ticket. 

"You  can  only  book  to  Tarborongh!"' 
ho  called  after  me,  "where  we  change 
and  catch  the  London  express." 

The  station  master  gave  me  my  tic'ket 
and  then  approached  Charles  and 
touched  his  cap. 

"Might  any  of  you  gentlemen  be  go- 
ing to  London,  sir'?"  ho  inquired. 

"All  three  of  us." 

"I  don't  think  you  will  get  on,  sir. 
The  news  came  down  this  morning  t'nat 
the  evenin'.^  express  from  Tarborougli 
last  night  was  thrown  off  the  rails  by  a 
drift  and  got  knocked  about,  and  I  don't 
expect  tho  line  is  clear  yet.  There  will 
be  no  trains  running  till  later  in  the 
day,  I  am  afraid."' 

"The  night  express!"  said  Ralph  sud- 
denly. 

"Do  you  mean  the  9  train,  which  you 
can  catch  by  the  8:02  from  here'^" 
"Yes,  sir." 

"She  was  in  it!"  said  Ralph,  in  :i 
hoarse  voice,  as  the  man  walked  away. 

"How  late  the  train  is,"  said  Charles; 
"quarter  of  an  hour  already.  I  say, 
Jervis,"  calling  after  him,  "any  partic- 
ulars about  tho  accident"?  Serious?" 

"Oh,  dear  no,  sir,  not  to  my  knowl- 
edge. Never  heard  of  iinything  but 
that  the  train  had  been  up.set  and  had 
stopped  traffic," 

"Not  many  people  traveling  in  such 
weather  at  any  rate.  I  daresay  there 
was  not  a  creature  who  went  from  here 
by  the  last  train  last  night?" 

"Only  two,  sir.  One  of  the  young 
gentlemen  from  the  rectory  and  a  young 
l.idy,  who  was  very  near  late,  poor  thing, 
and  all  wet  with  snow.  Ah!  there  she 
is  at  last!"  as  the  train  came  in  sight, 
and  he  went  through  the  ceremony  of 
tinging  the  bell,  although  we  were  the 
only  travelers  on  the  platform. 

It  was  only  an  hour's  run  to  Tar- 
borongh, where  we  were  to  join  the  main 
line. 

"What  are  we  to  do  now?"  said  Charles. 


as  the  chimr.eys  ol  Tarborougb  hove  in 
sight,  and  the  train  slackened.  "Ten  to 
one  we  shall  not  be  able  to  get  on  to 
London!" 

"Nor  she  either!"  said  Ralph.  "1  shall 
see  Iter!    I  shall  see  her  here!" 

There  was  an  air  of  excitement  about 
the  whole  station  as  we  drew  up  before 
the  platform.  Groups  of  railway  offi- 
cials were  clustered  together,  talking 
eagerly;  the  barmaids  were  all  looking 
out  of  the  refreshment  room  door;  |)o- 
licemen  were  stationed  here  and  there, 
and  outside  the  iron  gates  of  the  staticm 
a  little  crowd  of  jwople  were  w;iitiuH 
in  the  trodden  yellow  snow,  peering 
through  the  bars. 

We  got  out,  and  Charles  went  up  to  ;i 
respectable  looking  man  in  black,  evi- 
den  ;ly  an  official  of  some  con.sequence, 
and  asked  what  was  the  matter.  The 
mail  informed  him  that  a  special  liai! 
bee  I  sent  down  the  line  with  workinci 
to  ;lear  the  rails,  and  that  its  return, 
wi  1  the  passeng(!rs  in  the  ill  fated  e.\ 
pri  s,  was  expected  at  any  moment. 

•  i'ou  don't  njean  to  siiy.the  wr.ctched 
passengers  have  been  tliere  all  niglit'.'" 
exclaimed  Charles.  From  the  man's  ac- 
count it  appeared  tliat  the  traveh  rs  had 
taken  refuge  in  a  farm  near  the  scer.e  of 
the  accident,  and  thi^  .'now  storm  con- 
tinuing very  lieavily,  it  had  not  been 
tliougiit  expedient  to  send  a  train  (hjwii 
the  line  to  bring  tiiem  away  till  alii  r 
daybreak.  "It  lias  been  gone  an  Imur,' 
he  said  looking  at  tho  cl6ck;  "and  it  ii 
hardly  9  yet.  Considering  how  late  w« 
received  notice  of  tho  accident— for  th< 
news  had  to  travel  l)y  night  and  on  fool 
for  a  considerable  distance— I  don't  thinV 
there  has  been  much  delay." 

"Will  all  the  passengers  come  back  bj 
this  train'/*  asked  Ralph. 

"Yes,  sir." 

"We  will  wait!"  said  Ralph;  and  ho 
went  and  paced  up  and  down  tho  ni'  ■  t 
deserted  part  of  the  platform.  The  man 
followed  him  with  his  eyes. 

"Anxious  about  friends,  sir?"  he  a.skeil 
Charles. 

"Yes,"  I  heard  Charles  say  as  I  went 
off  to  warm  myself  by  the  waiting  rootn 
fire,  keeping  a  sharp  lookout  for  the  ;it 
rival  of  the  train.  When  I  came  out 
some  time  later,  Wfmdering  if  it  wito 
ever  going  to  arrive  at  all,  I  found 
Charles  and  the  man  in  black  walkiii.; 
np  and  down  together,  evidently  in 
earnest  conversation.  When  I  joinc  l 
them  they  ceased  talking  (I  never  can 
imagine  why  people  generally  do  wln'ii 
I  come  up),  and  the  latter  .said  that  li>' 
would  make  inquiry  at  the  booking 
office,  and  left  us. 

"  Wlio  is  that  man?"  I  asked, 

"How  should  I  know?"  said  Charles 
absently.    "Ho  says  he  has  been  a  Lon- 
don detective  till  just  lately,  but  ho 
an  inspector  of  police  now.    Well?"  as 
the  man  returned. 

"Booking  clerk  can't  rejnember ,  sir ;  bn  t 
the  clerk  at  the  telegraph  office  remem- 
bers a  young  lady  leaving  a  telegram 
last  night,  to  be  sent  on  first  thing  this 
morning." 

"Has  it  been  sent  yet?" 

"Yes,  sir;  some  time." 

"Where  was  it  sent  to?" 

"That  is  against  the  rules,  sir.  The 
clerk  has  no  right  to  give  informatiim. 
Anyhow  it  is  as  good  as  certain  frmn 
what  you  say  that  the  i)arty  waa  in  th  • 
train,  and  at  all  events  you  will  not  1 
kept  in  doubt  much  longer,"  and  Ip 
pointed  to  the  long  expected  puff  ot 
white  smoke  in  the  direction  in  which 
all  e3-es  had  been  so  anxiously  turned. 
The  train  came  slowly  round  a  broad 
curve  and  crawled  into  the  station. 
Ralph  had  come  up,  and  his  eyes  were 
fixed  intently  upon  it.  The  hand  he  laid 
on  Charles'  arm  shook  a  little  as  he  whis- 
pered in  a  hoarse  voice: 

"I  must  speak  to  her  alone  before  any- 
thing is  said." 

"You  shall,"  replied  Charles,  and  he 
moved  forward  a  little  and  waited  for 
the  pas8(>ngers  to  alight.  I  felt  that  any 
chance  of  escape  which  lay  in  eluding 
those  keen  light  eyes  would  be  small  in- 
deed. 

Then  ensued  a  scene  of  confusion,  a 
babel  of  tongues,  as  the  passengers 
poured  out  upon  the  platform.  "What 
was  tho  meaning  of  it  all?"  hotly  de- 
manded an  infuriated  little  man  before 
he  waa  well  out  of  tho  carriaee.  Why 
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jiad  a  train  been  allowed  to  start  if  it 
was  to  be  overtiirned  by  a  snow  drift? 
What  had  the  company  been  about  not 
to  make  itself  aware  of  the  state  of  the 
line?  What  did  the  railway  officials 
mean  by — etc.,  etc. 

But  he  was  not  going  to  put  up  with 
such  scandalous  treatment.  He  should 
cause  an  inquiry  to  be  made;  he  should 
write  to  The  Times;  he  should — in  short, 
he  behaved  like  a  true  Englishman  in 
adverse  circumstances,  and  poured  forth 
abuse  like  water.  Others  followed — 
some  angry,  some  silent,  all  cold  and 
miserable.  A  stout  woman  in  black  who 
had  been  sent  for  to  a  djing  child  was 
weeping  aloud;  a  dazed  man  with  bound 
up  head  and  terrilied  wife  were  pounced 
upon  immediately  by  expectant  friends 
and  borne  oflf  with  voluble  sympathy. 

One  or  two  people  slightly  hurt  were 
helped  out  after  the  others.  The  train 
was  emptied  at  last.  Aurelia  was  not 
there.  Charles  went  down  the  length  of 
the  train,  looking  into  each  carriage,  and 
tlien  came  back,  answering  Ralph's 
glance  a  shake  of  the  head.  The 
man  in  black,  who  seemed  to  have  been 
■  vatching  him,  came  up. 

"Have  all  come  back  by  this  train?" 

iKirles  asked. 

"All,  sir,  except" — and  he  hesitated — 
•except  a  few.  The  doctor  who  went 
has  not  I'eturned,  and  the  guard  says 
there  were  some  of  the  passengers  badly 
hurt — that  he  would  not  allow  to  be 
moved  fro'.u  the  farm  when  the  train 
came  for  them.  The  engine  driver  and 
one  or  two  others  were"  

Charles  made  a  sign  to  him  to  be  si- 
lent. 

"How  far  is  it?"  he  asked. 

"Twenty  miles,  sir." 

"Are  the  roads  practicable?" 

"No,  sil".  At  least  thej-  would  be  very 
nncertaiu  once  you  got  into  the  lanes." 

"We  can  walk  along  the  line,"  said 
Ralph.  "That  must  be  clear.  Let  us 
start  at  once." 

"Could  not  the  station  msistor  eend  us 
down  on  an  engine?"  asked  Charles. 
"We  would  pay  well  for  it. " 

The  police  inspector  shook  his  head, 
but  Charles  went  oil  to  inquire  never- 
theless, and  he  followed  him.  I  thought 
him  a  vci'3'  i)ushijig,  inquisitive  kind  of 
person.  I  have  always  had  a  great  dis- 
like to  the  idle  curiosity  which  is  con- 
tinually prying  into  the  concerns  of 
others.  Ralph  and  I  walked  up  and 
down,  up  and  down  the  now  deserted 
platform.  I  spoke  to  him  once  or  twice, 
but  he  hardly  answered,  and  after  a 
time  I  gave  it  up  and  we  paced  in  silence. 

At  last  Charles  returned.  His  request 
for  an  engine  had  been  refused,  but  a 
further  relay  of  workmen  was  being  sent 
down  the  line  in  a  couple  of  liom's'  time, 
and  he  had  obtained  leave  for  himself 
and  us  to  go  ■\%-ith  them.  After  two 
long,  interminable  hours  of  that  ever- 
lasting pacing  we  foimd  ourselves  in  an 
open  truck,  full  of  workmen,  steaming 
slowly  out  of  the  station.  At  the  last 
moment  the  man  in  black  jumped  in  and 
accompanied  us. 

The  pace  may  have  been  great,  but  to 
us  it  seemed  exiisperatinglj-  slow,  and  in 
the  open  track  the  cold  was  piercing. 
The  workmen,  who  laughed  and  talked 
among  themselves,  appeared  to  take  no 
notice  of  it;  but  I  saw  that  Charles  was 
shivering,  and  presently  he  made  his 
brother  light  his  pipe  and  began  to 
,Bmoke  hard  himself. 

Ralph's  pipe,  however,  went  out  un- 
'heeded  in  his  fingers.  He  sat  quite  still, 
with  his  back  aeainst  the  si  le  of  tho 
truck,  hi3  eyes  fized  upon  the  tcraj-  hbrl- 

Izon.  Once  he  turned  suddenly  to  h*s 
brother  and  said,  as  if  unable  to  keep 
Bilenco  on  what  was  in  his  mind: 

"What  was  her  object:" 

Charles  sh(^ik  his  head. 

"They  werb  hers  alreadyl"  he  went  on. 
"She  would  have  had  them  all.  If  she 
ijiad  had  debts  I  would  have  paid  them. 
-"What  could  her  object  have  been?"  And 
seemingly,  without  expecting  a  reply,  h-^ 
"Jelapsed  into  silence. 

We  had  left  the  suburbs  now,  and 
were  passing  through  a  lonely  country. 
Here  and  there  a  village  of  straggling 
cottages  met  the  eye,  clustering  round 
their  little  church.  In  places  the  hedge- 
rows alone  marked  the  lie  of  the  hidden 
lanes;  in  others  men  were  digging  out 
the  roads  through  drifts  of  snow,  and 


carts  and  horses  were  straggling  paxn  ■ 
fully  along. 

In  one  place  a  little  walking  funeral 
was  laboring  across  the  fields  from  a 
lonely  cottage  in  the  direction  of  the 
chiirch,  high  on  the  hill,  the  bell  of 
which  was  tolling  through  the  quiet  air. 
The  sound  reached  us  as  we  passed,  and 
seemed  to  accompany  us  on  our  waj^.  I 
heard  the  men  talking  among  themselves 
that  there  had  been  no  snow  storm  ILkf 
to  this  for  thirty  years,  and  as  thej-  spoke 
some  of  them  began  shading  their  eyes 
and  ti-j-ing  to  look  in  the  direction  in 
which  we  were  going. 

We  had  now  reached  a  low  waste  of 
uninclosed  land,  with  sedge  and  gorse 
pricking  up  everywhere  thi'ough  the 
snow,  and  with  long  lines  of  poUards 
marking  the  bed  of  a  frozen  stream. 
Near  the  line  was  a  deserted  brick  kiln, 
surrounded  by  long,  uneven  mounds  and 
ridges  of  ice,  -with  three  poplars  mount- 
ing guard  over  it.  Flights  of  rooks 
hung  over  the  barren  ground  and 
wheeled  in  the  air  with  discordant 
clamor  as  we  passed — the  only  living 
moving  things  in  the  utter  desolation  of 
the  scene.  As  I  looked  there  was  an  ex- 
clamation from  one  of  the  workmen  and 
the  engine  began  to  slacken.  We  were 
there  at  last. 

CHAPTER  XIIL 

The  engine  and  trucks  stopped,  the 
men  shouldered  their  tools  and  tumbled 
out  and  we  followed  them.  A  few  hun- 
dred paces  in  front  of  us  was  a  railway 
bridge,  over  which  a  road  passed,  and 
under  which  the  rail  went  at  a  slvirp 
curre.  The  snow  had  drifted  heavily 
against  the  bridge  with  its  high  earth 
embankment,  making  manifest  at  a 
glance  the  cause  of  the  disaster. 

The  bridge  was  crowded  with  luimau 
figures,  and  on  the  line  below  men  were 
working  in  the  drift  amid  piles  of  debris 
and  splintered  wood.  The  wrecked  train 
had  all  been  slightly  draped  in  snow;  the 
engine  alone,  barely  cold,  l}"ing  black 
and  grim,  like  some  mighty  giant,  for- 
midable in  death.  A  sheet  of  glass  ice 
near  it  showed  how  the  boiler  had  burst  . 
Some  of  the  hindermost  carriages  were 
still  standing  or  had  fallen  coiuparative- 
\\  uninjured;  but  othoi-s  seemed  to  have 
leaped  upon  their  fellows  and  plowed 
right  through  them  into  the  drift.  It 
was  well  that  it  began  to  snow  as  we 
reached  the  spot.  There  were  traces  of 
dismal  smeai-s  on  the  white  ground 
which  it  would  be  seemly  to  hide. 

Our  friend  in  black  went  forward  and 
asked  a  few  questions  of  the  man  in 
charge  and  presently  returned. 

"The  remainder  of  the  passengers  are 
wt  the  fanu,"he  said,  pointing  to  a  house 
lit  a  little  distance,  and  without  further 
delay  we  began  to  scramble  up  the  steep 
embankment  and  clamber  over  the  stone 
vail  of  the  bridge  into  the  road.  My 
mind  was  full  of  other  things,  but  I  re- 
member still  the  number  of  people  as- 
sembled on  the  bridge,  and  how  a  man 
was  standing  up  in  his  donkey  cai-t  to 
view  the  scene. 

It  was  Saturday,  and  there  were  quan- 
tities of  village  school  boys  sitting 
astride  on  the  low  wall,  or  perched  on 
adjacent  hurdles,  evidently  enjoying  the 
spectacle,  jostling,  bawhng,  eating 
oranges  and  throwing  the  peel  at  the 
engine.  Some  older  people  touched 
their  hats  sympathetically,  and  one  went 
and  opened  a  gate  for  us  into  a  field, 
through  which  many  feet  seemed  to  have 
come  and  gone,  but  for  the  greater 
number  the  event  was  evidently  re- 
garded as  an  interesting  variation  in  the 
ilull  routine  of  everyday  life,  and  to  the 
school  boys  it  was  an  undoubted  treat. 

Ralph  and  Charles  walked  on  in  front, 
following  the  track  across  the  field.  It 
was  not  particularly  heavy  walking 
after  what  we  had  had  earlier  in  the 
day,  but  Ralph  stumbled  perpetually, 
and  presently  Charles  drew  his  arm 
through  his  own  and  the  two  went  on 
together,  the  police  inspector  following 
with  me. 

In  a  few  minutes  we  reached  the  farm 
and  entered  the  farmyard,  which  was 
the  nearest  way  to  the  house.  A  little 
knot  of  calves  intrenched  on  a  mound  of 
straw  in  the  center  of  the  yard  lowered 


their  heads  aiid  looked  askance  at  us  as 
we  came  in,  and  a  party  of  ducks  re- 
treated hastily  from  our  path  with  a 
chorus  of  exclamations,  while  a  tliin 
colly  dog  burst  out  of  a  barrel  at  the 
back  door  and  made  a  series  of  gym- 
nastics at  the  end  of  a  chain,  barlring 
hoarsely,  as  if  he  had  not  spared  himself 
of  late. 

Aa  elderly  woman  with  red  arms  met 
us  at  the  door,  arid  on  a  whisper  froyi 
the  police  inspector  first  shook  her  head, 
and  then,  in  answer  to  a  further  whis- 
per, nodded  at  another  door,  and  a  voice 
calling  her  from  within  hastily  disap- 
peared. 

The  inspector  opened  the  door  she  had 
indicated  and  went  in,  I  with  him. 
Charles,  who  had  grown  very  grave, 
himg  back  with  Ralph,  who  seemed  too 
much  dazed  to  notice  anything  in  heaven 
above  or  the  earth  beneath.  The  door 
opened  into  an  outhouse,  roughly  paved 
with  round  stones,  where  ban-els,  staves 
and  divers  lumber  had  been  put  away. 

There  was  straw  in  the  further  end 
of  it,  out  of  which  a  yellow  cat  raised 
two  gleaming  eyes,  and  then  flew  up  a 
ladder  against  the  wall  and  disappeared 
among  the  rafters.  In  the  middle  of  the 
floor,  hing  a  little  apart,  were  three  fig- 
ures with  sheets  over  them.  Instinctive- 
ly we  felt  that  we  were  in  the  presence 
of  death.  I  looked  back  at  Charles  and 
Ralph,  who  were  still  standing  outside 
in  the  falling  snow.  Cliarles  was  liare- 
headed,  but  R.rlpli  was  looking  absentlj' 
in  front  of  him,  seeming  conscious  of 
nothing.  The  inspector  made  me  a  sign. 
He  had  l  aised  one  of  the  slieets,  and  now 
withdrew  it  altogether.  My  heart  seem- 
ed to  stand  still. 

It  was  Aurelia!  Aurelia  changed  in 
the  last  great  change  of  all,  but  still 
Aurelia.  The  fixed  artificial  color  in  the 
clieek  consorted  ill  with  the  bloodless 
pallor  of  the  rest  of  the  face,  which  was 
set  in  a  look  of  suiijrise  and  teiTor.  She 
was  altered  beyond  what  should  have 
been.  She  looked  several  years  older, 
but  it  was  still  Aurelia.  Those  little 
gloved  hands,  tightly  clinched,  were  the 
same  which  she  had  held  to  the  library 
fire  as  we  talked  the  day  before;  even 
the  dress  was  the  same.  Alas!  she  had 
been  in  too  great  a  hurry  to  change  it 
before  she  left,  or  her  thin  shoes.  Poor 
httle  Aurelia! 

And  then — I  don't  know  how  it  was, 
but  in  another  moment  Ralph  was 
Inieeling  by  her,  bending  over  her, 
taking  the  stiffened  hands  in  his  trem- 
bling clasp,  imploring  the  deaf  ears  to 
hear  him,  calling  Avildly  to  the  pale  lips 
to  speak  to  him  which  had  done  \\-ith 
liuman  speech.  I  could  not  bear  it,  and 
I  turned  away  and  looked  out  through 
the  open  door  at  the  snow  falling.  The 
insjjector  came  and  stood  beside  me.  In 
the  silence  which  followed  we  could 
bear  Charles  speaking  gently  from  time 
to  time,  and  when  at  last  we  both  turned 
toward  them  again  Ralph  had  flung 
himself  d(jwn  on  an  old  bench  at  the 
further  end  of  the  outhouse,  with  his 
back  turned  toward  us,  his  arms  resting 
on  a  barrel  and  his  head  bowed  down 
upon  them.  He  neither  spoke  nor  moved. 

Charles  left  him  and  came  toward  us. 
and  he  and  the  inspector  spoke  apart  for 
a  moment,  and  then  the  latter  dropped 
on  his  kneee  beside  the  dead  woman  and, 
after  looking  carefully  at  a  dark  stain 
on  one  of  the  wrists,  turned  back  the 
sleeve.  Crushed  deep  into  the  round, 
white  arm  gleamed  something  bright. 
It  was  an  emerald  bracelet  which  we 
both  knew.  Charles  cast  a  hastj-  glance 
at  Ralph,  but  he  had  not  moved,  and  he 
drew  me  beside  him  so  as  to  interpose 
our  two  figures  between  him  and  the  in- 
spector. The  latter  quietly  turned  down 
the  sleeve  and  recomposed  the  anu. 

"I  knew  she  would  have  them  on  her, 
if  she  had  them  at  all,"  he  said  in  a  low 
voice.  "We  need  look  no  further  at 
present.  Not  one  will  be  missing.  They 
are  all  there." 

He  gazed  long  and  earnestly  at  the 
dead  face,  and  then  to  my  horror  he  sud- 
denly unfastened  the  little  hat.  I  made 
an  involimtary  movement  as  if  to  stop 
him,  but  Chai-les  laid  an  iron  grip  upon 
me  and  motioned  to  me  to  be  still.  The 
stealthy  hand  quietly  pushed  back  the 
fair  curls  upon  the  forehead,  and  in  an- 
other moment  they  fell  still  further 


sno\ving  a  tew  sliort  locks  of  dark  hair 
beneath  them,  which  so  completely  al- 
tered the  dead  face  that  I  could  hardly 
recognize  it  as  belonging  to  the  same 
person.  The  inspector  raised  his  head 
and  looked  significantly  at  Charles. 

Then  he  quietly  drew  forward  the 
yellow  hair  over  the  forehead  again,  re- 
placed the  hat  and  rose  to  his  feet. 
Charles  and  I  glanced  apprehensively  at 
Ralph,  but  he  had  not  stiiTed.  As  we 
looked  a  hmried  step  came  across  the 
yard,  a  hand"  raised  the  latch  of  the  door 
and  some  one  entered  abraptly.  It  was 
Carr.  For  one  moment  he  stood  in  the 
doorway;  for  one  moment  his  eyes  rested 
horror  strack  on  the  dead  woman,  then 
darted  at  us,  from  us  to  the  inspector, 
who  was  coolly  watching  him,  and — he 
was  gone!  gone  as  suddenly  as  he  had 
come,  gone  swiftly  out  again  into  the 
falling  snow,  followed  by  the  wild  bark- 
ing,of  the  dog. 

Charles,  who  had  had  his  back  to  the 
door,  turned  in  time  to  see  him,  and  he 
made  a  rush  for  the  door,  but  the  in- 
spector flung  himself  in  his  way  and  held 
him  forcibly. 

"Let  me  go!  Let  me  get  at  him!" 
panted  Charles,  straggling  furiously. 

"I  Ghall  do  no  such  thing,  sir.  It  can 
do  no  good  and  might  do  harm.  He  is 
armed,  and  you  are  not,  and  he  would 
not  be  overscrupulous  if  he  were  pushed. 
Besides,  what  can  you  accuse  him  of? 
Intent  to  rob?  For  he  did  not  do  it.  If 
you  have  lost  aiiytiiing  remember  you 
have  found  it  again.  If  you  caught  him 
a  htmdre  i  times  you  have  no  hold  on 
him.    I  know  him  of  old." 

"You?" 

"Yes;  I  have  known  him  by  sight 
long  enough.  He  is  net  a  new  hand  by 
any  means — nor  she  either,  as  to  that, 
Ijoor  thing !'' 

"But  what  on  earth  brought  him 
here?" 

"He  was  waiting  for  news  of  her  in 
London  most  likely,  and  he  knew  she 
would  have  the  jewels  on  her  and  came 
down  when  begot  wind  of  the  accident." 

"Knew  she  would  have  the  jewels! 
Then  do  you  mean  to  say  there  was  col- 
lusion between  the  two?" 

The  inspector  glanced  ftirtively  at 
Ralph,  l.nit  he  had  never  stirred  or 
raised  his  head  since  he  had  laid  it  down 
in  his  cliuched  hands. 

"They  are  both  well  known  to  the 
poUce,"  he  said  at  last,  "and  I  think  it 
probable  there  was  collusion  between 
them,  considering  they  were  man  and 
wife." 


CONCLUSION. 

I  am  told  that  I  ought  to  write  some- 
thing in  the  way  of  a  conclusion  to  this 
account  of  the  Danvers  jewels,  as  if  the 
end  of  the  last  chapter  \/ere  not  con- 
clusion enough.  Charles,  who  has  just 
read  it,  says  especialh-  that  his  character 
requires  what  he  calls  "an  elegant  finish," 
and  suggests  tliat  a  slight  indication  of 
a  young  and  lovely  heiress  in  cci-^iee- 
tion  with  himself  would  give  pleasure 
to  the  thoughtful  reader.  But  I  do  not 
mean  at  the  last  moment  to  dep.art  from 
the  exact  truth  and  dabble  in  fiction 
just  to  make  a  suitable  conclusion. 

If  I  must  write  something  more  I 
must  beg  that  it  will  be  kept  in  mind 
that  if  further  details  concerning  the 
robbery  are  now  added  against  my  own 
judgment  lliey  will  rest  on  Charles'  au- 
thority, not  mine,  as  anything  I  after- 
ward heard  was  oulj'  through  Charles, 
whose  information  I  never  consider  reli- 
able in  the  least  degi-ee. 

It  was  not  tiU  th-ee  months  later  that 
I  saw  him  again,  on  a  wet  April  after 
noon.  I  was  still  hving  in  London  with 
Jane  when  he  came  to  see  me,  ha^^ng 
just  retmiied  from  a  long  tour  abroad 
with  Ralph. 

Sir  George,  he  said,  was  quite  well 
again,  but  the  coolness  between  liimself 
and  his  father  had  dropped  almost  to 
freezing  point  since  it  had  come  to  light 
that  he  had  been  innocent  after  all.  His 
father  could  not  forgive  his  son  for  put- 
ting him  in  the  wrong. 

"I  seldom  disappoint  him  in  matters 
of  this  kind,"  ho  said.  "Indeed,  I  may 
say  I  have,  as  a  rtile,  surpassed  his  ex- 
pectations, and  I  must  be  careful  never 
to  fall  short  of  them  in  this  way  again. 
But  ah!  Miss  MiddletoA,  I  am  sure  you 
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win  agn"ee  with  me  how  aiaicult  it  is  to 
preserve  an  even  course  without  relax- 
ing a  little  at  times." 

"My  dear  Mr.  Charles,"  said  Jane, 
beaming  at  him  over  her  knitting,  but 
not  quite  taking  him  in  the  manner  he 
intended,  "you  are  young  yet;  but  don't 
be  down  hearted.  I  am  sure  by  your 
face  that  as  you  grow  older  these  devia- 
tions which  you  so  properly  regret  will 
grow  fewer  and  fewer  until  as  life  goes 
on  they  wdll  gradually  cease  altogether." 

"I  consider  it  not  improbable  myself," 
said  Charles,  with  a  faint  smile,  and  he 
changed  the  conversation.  I  really  can- 
not put  dowTi  here  all  that  he  proceeded 
to  say  in  the  most  cold  blooded  manner 
concerning  Carr  and  Aurelia,  or,  as  he 
would  call  them,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brown, 
alias  Sinclair,  alias  Tibbits.  I  for  one 
don't  believe  a  word  of  it,  and  I  don't  see 
how  he  could  have  found  it  all  out,  as 
ho  said  he  had,  through  the  police  and 
people  of  that  kind.  I  don't  consider  it 
is  at  all  respectable  consorting  with  the 
police  in  that  way;  but  then  Charles 
never  wa-s  respectable,  as  I  told  .lane  af- 
ter he  left,  arousing  excited  feelings  on 
her  part  which  made  me  regret  having 
mentioned  it. 

According  to  him,  Carr,  who  had  never 
been  seen  or  heard  of  since  the  day  after 
the  accident,  was  a  professional  thief 

who  had  i>robably  gone  to  in  India 

with  the  express  design  of  obtaining  pos- 
session of  Sir  John's  jewels,  which  had 
till  near  the  time  of  his  death,  Ix-en  safe- 
ly stowed  away  in  a  bank  in  Calcutta. 
He  and  his  wife  usually  worked  together; 
but  on  this  occasion  she  had.  by  means 
of  her  engaging  manners  and  youthful 
appearance,  struck  up  an  acquaintance 
abroad  with  Lady  Mary  Cunningham, 
who,  it  will  be  remembered,  had  jewels 
of  con.siderable  value,  with  a  view  to 
those  jewels. 

Ralph  she  had  used  as  her  tool,  anU 
engaged  herself  to  him  in  the  expecta- 
tion that  on  her  return  to  England  slio 
might,  by  means  of  her  intimacy  with 
the  family,  have  an  opportunity  of  tak- 
ing them,  Lady  Mary  having  left  them, 
labile  abroad,  with  her  banker  in  Lon- 
don. The  opportunity  came  while  she 
was  at  Stoko  Moreton,  but  in  the  mean- 
while Sir  John's  priceless  legacy  had 
arrived,  having  eluded  her  husband's 
^•igilance.  (That  certainly  was  true. 
The  jewels  were  safe  enough  as  long  as 
I  had  anything  to  do  with  them.)  Her 
huhband,  who  followed  them,  saw  that 
ho  was  suspected  and  threw  the  game 
into  her  hands,  devoting  himself  entire- 
ly to  putting  his  own  innocence  be>  ond 
I,  doubt,  in  which,  with  Ralph's  assist- 
ance, he  succeeded. 

"I  see  now,"  continued  Charles,  "why 
she  spilt  her  tea  when  Carr  arrived.  Slit- 
was  taken  by  surprise  on  seeing  him 
enter  the  room,  having  had  probably  no 
idea  that  he  was  the  friend  whom  you 
h;wl  telegraphed  for.  I  suspect,  too, 
that  same  evening  after  the  ball,  when 
she  and  Carr  went  together  to  find  the 
bag,  it  was  to  have  a  last  word  to  en- 
able them  to  play  into  each  other's 
hands,  being  aware,  if  I  remember 
rightly,  that  father  had  gone  to  bed  in 
company  with  the  key  of  the  safe,  and 
that  consequently  the  jewels  might  be 
left  within  easier  reach  than  usual. 
No  doubt  she  weighed  the  matter  in  her 
own  mind,  and  decided  to  give  up 
all  thought  of  Lady  Mary's  jewels,  and 
to  secure  those  which  were  ten  times 
their  value.  She  could  not  have  taken 
both  without  drawing  suspicion  upon 
herself.  Like  a  wise  woman  she  left  the 
smaller,  and  went  in  for  the  larger  prize; 
a  less  clever  one  would  have  tried  for 
both  and  have  failed.  She  failed,  it  is 
true,  by  an  oversight.  She  could  never 
have  noticed  that  the  piece  of  paper 
wrapped  round  the  crescent  was  peculiar 
in  any  way,  or  she  would  not  have  left 
it  on  the  table  among  the  others.  She 
turned  it  off  well  when  Evelyn  recog- 
nized it,  and  made  the  most  of  her  time. 
She  was  wdthin  an  ace  of  success,  but 
fate  was  against  her.  And  Carr  lost  no 
time  either,  for  that  matter,  for  I  have 
since  found  out  that  the  telegram  she 
sent  was  to  Birmingham,  where  ho  was 
no  doubt  hiding,  bidding  him  meet 
her  in  London  earlier  than  had  been 
arranged.  Of  course  ho  set  off  for  the 
scene  of  the  accident  directly  he  heard 
of  It,  havinx  received  no  further  ciun- 


munication  from  her.  "We  only  arrived 
ten  minute's  before  him.  For  my  part  I 
admired  her  more  than  I  ever  did  be- 
fore when  the  truth  about  her  came  out. 
I  considered  her  to  be  a  pink-and-white 
nonenity,  wathotit  an  idea  beyond  a  neat 
adjustment  of  pearl  powder,  and  then 
Kmnd  that  she  possessed  brains  enough 
tj  outwit  two  minds  of  no  mean  caliber, 
namely,  yours,  Middleton,  and  my  own. 
EveljTi  was  the  only  person  who  had  the 
slightest  susjjicion  of  her,  and  that  hard- 
ly amounted  to  more  than  an  instinct, 
for  she  owned  that  she  had  no  reason  to 
ehow  for  it." 

"I  wonder  Lady  Mary  was  so  com- 
pletely taken  in  by  her  to  start  with,"  I 
said. 

"I  don't,"  replied  Charles.  "I  have 
even  heard  of  elderly  men  being  taken 
in  by  young  ones.  Besides,  suspicious 
l)eople  are  always  liable  to  distrust  their 
own  nearest  relatives,  especially  their 
prepossessing  nephews,  and  then  lay 
themselves  open  to  be  taken  in  by  entire 
strangers.  She  wanted  to  get  Ralph 
married,  and  she  took  a  fancy  to  this 
girl,  who  was  laying  herself  out  to  be 
taken  a  fancy  to.  In  short  she  trusted 
to  her  own  judgment,  and  it  failed 
her,  as  usual.  1  wrote  very  kindly 
to  her  from  abroad,  telling  her  how  sin- 
cerely I  sympathized  with  her  in  her 
distress  at  finding  how  entirely  her 
judgment  had  been  at  fault;  how  la- 
mentably she  had  been  deceive^  from 
first  to  last,  and  how  much  trouble  she 
had  been  the  innocent  means  of  bring- 
ing on  the  family.  I  have  had  no  reply. 
Dear  Aunt  Mary!  That  reminds  me 
that  she  is  in  London  now,  and  I  think  a 
call  from  me  and  a  personal  expression 
of  sympathy  might  give  her  pleasure." 
And  he  rose  to  take  his  leave. 

I  had  let  Charles  go  without  contradict- 
ing .-i  word  he  had  said,  because,  unfort- 
unately, I  was  not  in  a  position  to  do  so. 
As  I  have  said  before,  I  am  not  given  to 
suspecting  a  friend,  even  though  appear- 
ances may  be  against  him,  and  I  still  be- 
lieved in  Ciirr's  innocence,  though  I  must 
own  that  I  was  sorry  that  he  never  an- 
swered any  of  the  numerous  letters  I 
wi'ote  to  him,  or  ever  came  to  see  me  in 
London,  as  I  had  particularly  asked  him 
to  do.  Of  course  I  did  not  believe  that 
he  was  married  to  Aurelia,  for  it  was 
only  on  the  word  of  a  stranger  and  a  po- 
lice inspector,  while  I  knew  from  his  own 
lips  that  he  was  engaged  to  a  countrywo- 
man of  his  own.  However,  be  that  how  it 
may,  my  own  rooted  conriction  at  the 
time,  which  has  remained  nnshaken  ever 
since,  is  that  in  some  way  he  became 
aware  ftiat  he  was  unjustljt  suspected, 
and  being,  like  all  Americans,  of  a  sensi 
five  nature,  he  retired  to  his  native  land. 
Anyhow,  I  have  never  seen  or  heard  any- 
thing of  him  since.  I  am  aware  that  Jane 
holds  a  different  opinion,  but  then 
Charles  had  prejudiced  her  against  him, 
so  much  so  that  it  has  ended  by  becom- 
ing a  subject  on  which  we  do  not  con- 
verse together. 

I  saw  Charles  again  a  few  months 
later,  on  a  sultry  night  in  July.  I  was 
leaving  towTi  the  next  day  to  be  present 
at  Ralph's  wedding,  and  Jane  and  I  were 
talking  it  over  toward  10  o'clock— the 
first  cool  time  in  the  day — when  he 
walked  in.  He  looked  pale  and  jaded  as 
he  sat  down  wearily  by  us  at  the  open 
window  and  stroked  the  cat,  which  was 
taking  the  air  on  the  sill.  He  said  that 
he  felt  the  heat,  and  he  certainly  looked 
very  much  knocked  up.  I  do  not  feel 
heat  myself,  I  am  glad  to  say. 

"I  am  goin.g  abroad  to-morrow,"  he 
said,  after  a  few  remarks  on  other  sub- 
jects. "It  is  not  merely  a  question  of 
pleasure,  though  I  shall  be  glad  to  be  out 
of  London,  but  I  have  of  late  become  an 
object  of  such  increasing  interest  to 
those  who  possess  my  autograph  that  I 
have  decided  on  taking  change  of  air  for 
a  time." 

"Do  you  mean  to  say  you  are  not  go- 
ing down  to  Stoke  Moreton  for  Ralph's 
wedding?"  I  exclaimed.  "I  thought  we 
should  have  traveled  together,  as  we 
once  did  six  months  ago." 

"I  can't  go,"  said  Charles,  almost 
sharply.    "I  have  told  Ralph  so." 

"I  am  .sure  he  will  be  very  much  dis- 
appointed, and  Evelyn,  too,  and  the 
wedding  being  from  her  uncle's  house, 
as  she  has  no  home  of  her  own.  vrill 


make  yonr   absence    all    the  n, 

marked." 

"It  must  be  marked  then,  but  t 
young  people  will  survive  it,  and  Ai 
Mary  will  be  thankful.  She  has  i 
si)oken  to  me  since  I  made  that  little  i 
uptm  her  in  tho  spring.  When  I  [, 
her  carriage  in  the  Row  she  looks  i 
other  way." 

"lam  glad  Ralph  has  con.soledhi 
self,"  I  said.    "A  good  and  charmi 
woman  like  Evelyn  and  a  nice  ste  • 
fellow  like  Ralph  are  bound  to  be  ha 
together." 

"Yes,"  s<nd  Charles,  "I  suppose  ' 
are.   She  deserves  to  be  happy.  SL 
ways  liked  Ralph,  and  he  is  a  f,'ood  t 
low.    The  model  young  men  make 
the  running  nowadays.  In 
good  woman  alw-ays  marries  t 
grace,  but  it  does  not  seem  to  b.  in,-, 
in  real  life." 

"Anyhow,  not  in  this  instance,"! 
marked  cheerfully. 

"No,  not  in  this  instance,  ii^  von 
justly  observe,"  he  replied,  wi; 
ing  gleam  of  amusement  in  hi 
tired  eyes.    "And  now,"  prixlucu 
small  packet,  "as  I  am  not  goiii^,'  m 
1  want  to  give  my  wedding  i)n'sei: 
the  bride  into  your  charge.    Poi  Imp- 
will  take  it  down  to-morrow  ami  gj, 
into  her  own   hands  with  my 
wi.shes." 

"Might  we  see  it  first'/"  said  Jane,  v 
all  a  woman's  curiositj',  evidently  & 
i:ig  a  jewel  case  from  afar. 

Charles  unwrapped  a  small  mor 
civse  and,  touching  a  spring,  showe. 
diamond  crescent,  beautifully  reset 
polished,  blazing  on  its  red  s;;t  ■ 

"Ralph  said  I  should  have  r 
sent  it  me  some  time  sinci-. 
turning  it  in  his  hand;  "but 
pity  to  fritter  it  away  in  payi  ^ 
and,"  in  a  lower  tone,  "I  should  lit 
give  it  to  Evelyn.    I  hear  sli-'  liv 
fused  to  wear  any  of  Sir  Join; 
on  her  wedding  day,  but  jierli.; 
were  to  ask  hf  r — she  and  I  are  i  ■  1  ;  t  n 
— she  might  make  an  exception  iii  1 
of  the  cresct\it."  a  I 


And  ahe  did. 


THE  ENT). 


I F.  BLECH  &  CO. 

%  PRINTERS 

^   258  South  Main  Street 

Telephone  Main  1 36 1 
LOS  ANGELES,  CALIF. 
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SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOU$l{ 

We  are  sole  agents  for  John  W. 
Masury  &  Son's  Ready  Mixed 
Paints  and  Colors. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  your  10x10  room  fl.' 

HORGAN  &  BURKE 

430  South  Spring  St.  Tel.  Main 

•  The  Very  Best  DENTISWi 

•  ia  the  World  can  be  *  i 

•  obtained  at 

•  306  Oregon  A  ve.,  ( Bank  Bh 


SANTA  MONICA 


BIdl 


Clearance  Sal 

Our  regular  $20  and  $17.50  Light 
Suitings  reduced  to  $14.50. 

The  greatest  values  in  the 

Brauer  &  Krohn,  ta 

114>i  S.  Main  St.   Next  to  O 


1 


-She  SATURDAY  POST. 


15 


The  ^ 
Reliance 
oil  ^ 
Company 

Lands  in  Newhail,  in  the 
White  Oil  District. 

In  the  Palomas  District, 
where  35  gravity  oil  is 
obtained. 

In  the  Buckhorn  District, 
where  oil  is  obtained  at 
depths  varying  from 
150  to  500  feet. 

In  all,  the  Company  con= 


trols 


1040  Acres 

of  which  only  60  acres 
are  leased. 


The  principal  features  of  this 
Company  are — 

Small  capitalization,  only 

$125,000, 

Large  acreage  of  real  oil  land, 
selected  by  experienced  oil  men. 

The  Company  numbers  two  ex- 
pert drillers  among-  its  officers, 
and  these  gentlemen  have  control 
of  the  Company's  operations,  and 
this  alone  insures  careful  and 
thorough  work  in  the  field. 

Work  on  the  property  has  al- 
ready begun  and  will  be  continued 
until  we  have  a  well  down. 

You  are  invited  to  examine  our 
ground,  our  plans,  our  prospects, 
and  last,  but  not  least,  the  men 
who  are  conducting  the  affairs  of 
our  Company,  and  if  you  find 
them  as  we  represent  them,  you 
are  respectfully  invited  to  invest 
in  some  of  the  stock  in  this  Com- 
pany at  25  cents  per  share.  But 
before  you  invest  we  would  pre- 
fer that  you  investigate  every- 
thing thoroughly,  for  we  wish 
you  to  be  thoroughly  satisfied. 

FRANK  H.  LANDELL, 

President. 

E.  J.  BROWN, 

Superintendent. 

R.  Y.  CAMPTON, 

Secretary. 

FARMERS  AND  MERCHANTS 
BANK,  Depository. 

Otilcc,  201  Laughlin  BulldlDg. 

Phone  Red  2853.      lOS  AigClCS,  C^l. 


Earn  a 

KODAK 


As  AN  INDUCEMENT  for  our  friends  to  help  us  se- 
cure new  subscribers,  we  will  give  any  subscriber  to 
the  Saturday  Post  who  sends  us  six  new  prepaid  subscrib- 
ers for  one  year,  each  at  the  regular  subscription  price  of 
SI. 00,  a  NO.  2  FALCON  KODAK,  as  pictured  above. 
This  Kodak  uses  Light-proof  Film  Cartridges  of 
Twelve  Exposures  and  makes  pictures  Zy'i  inches  by  3^2 
inches.  It  costs  at  retail  S5. 00.  These  Falcon  Kodaks  can 
be  seen  at  Dewey  Bros. ,  326  South  Spring  Street,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal.,  or  at  any  photo  supply  house  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Send  The  Post  Pub.  Co.  ;  401-402  Stimson  Build- 
ing, S6.00  and  the  names  of  six  new  subscribers  and  re- 
ceive this  Kodak  absolutely  free.  For  sample  copies,  etc., 
address 

POST  PlBLISnilNG  COMP/IINY, 

40l'402  Stimson  Building,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


^  The  Saturday  Post 
^  Insurance  Against 

Death  by  Accident 

$500  Cash 

Will  be  paid  by  the  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  to 
the  one  whom  they  shall  decide  to  be  the  heir  or  next  of 
kin  of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting  Death  by  Violence 
(except  suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of 
the  current  issue  of  the  SATURDAY  POST  is  found. 

The  Chea-pest  Accident  Ir\s\irance. 

No  One  Can  Afford  To  Be  Without  It. 


BAND  CONCERT.  WESTLAKE 
PARK. 

Sunday.  Sept.   i6.  1900.  2:30  P.  M.— 
Southern  California  Band.  H. 
W.  Coomber,  Director. 

Grand  march.  Niebelungen   Wagner 

Waltz.  Wine.  Woman  and  Song.  .Strauss 

Selection,  Der  Freischutze  Weber 

Intermezzo.  Hearts  and  Flowers.  .Tobani 
.\  Musical  Tour  Through  Europe.... 
 Conradi 

Overture.  Festival   Nicolai 

Selection.  Bohemian  Girl  Balfe 

Medley.  Coon  Songs  Mackie 

Potpourri.  Jingoes   Beyer 

Wedding  March   Mendelssohn 

Hail  Columbia  March  Chamber 

 o  

Tlie  Bryan  and  Stevenson  Club  of  Ver- 
non, with  a  membership  of  about  60, 
meets  every  Friday  evening  at  Akey's 
hall,  corner  of  Central  avenue  and  Forty- 
second  street. 

 . —  o  • 

City  News  in  Brief. 

Pearl  Ice  Cream  Co.,  wholesale  and  retail, 
530  South  Broadway.  Give  us  a  trial,  also  try 
our  Fine  Candies. 

Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittintrs 
daily,  Jl;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesdav  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel. 
423;^^  S.  Spring. 

ANYVO  Theatrical  Cold  Cream  has  become 
a  great  favorite  with  fashionable  women  here. 
Our  dry  climate  makes  it  necessary  for  those 
who  would  preserve  the  smoothness  of  the 
skin,  to  give  it  more  than  passing  care. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches :  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  $3.00;  217  West  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 

Tne  Washington  Oil  Company,  128  South 
Broadwav,  Los  Angeles,  is  out  with  the  an- 
nouncement that  it  will  be  ready  to  make  con- 
tracts for  drilling  in  the  local  field  or  in  the 
Xewhall  field,  where  it  owns  2080  acres  of  val- 
uable oil  land  located  on  the  same  mountain 
range  and  oil  strike  as  the  Temescal  Piru  Oil 
Companies,  I'nion  Oil  Company.  Fillmore  and 
Santa  Paula  Companies,  on  or  al>out  Septem- 
ber 1st.   Shares  in  this  company  are  31^  cents. 


EFFECT   OF   FOREST  DESTRUC- 
TION ON  STREAM  FLOW. 


Lumbering.    Drought,   and  Diminished 
Production. 


''While  the  present  dry  season  is,  as 
it  were,  an  accidental  circurnstance,  still 
the  question  of  log  driving  is  growing 
more  important  each  year.  The  forests 
are  being  cut  back  steadily,  and  more 
dependence  is  necessarily  placed  on  the 
more  distant  and  smaller  streams.  A 
drought  which  a  few  years  ago  would 
have  been  a  temporary  inconvenience 
only,  today  serves  to  hang  up  enormous 
drives  of  loes  for  an  entire  year." — 
Lumber  Trade  Journal. 

"Figures  made  public  Thursday  by 
the  surveyor  of  logs  for  the  Minneapo- 
lis (Minn.)  district  show  a  reduction 
of  50  per  cent  in  the  production  of 
white  pine  lumber  for  June,  as  compared 
with  June,  1899.  During  the  past  month 
312,948  logs  were  scaled,  aggregating 
2zi.2'^2,230  feet,  as  against  520,129  logs, 
aggregating  49,199,000  feet  for  the  same 
month  a  year  ago.  This  amounts  to  a 
reduction  of  a  little  over  49  per  cent, 
and  was  due  to  the  inability  to  float 
logs  to  the  sorting  gap,  owing  to  the 
drought  and  the  low  stage  of  water  in 
the  Mississipni  river  all  through  the 
month."  —  American  Lumberman,  July 
14- 

 o  

Democrats  Attention ! 

Wanted  a  correspondent  from  every 
Ward  in  Los  Angeles  and  every  Town  in 
Southern  California  to  see  that  the 
doings  of  Democracy  throughout  South- 
ern California  are  reported  on  this  page. 
Address  all  communications  to 

POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 
Loa  Angelea,  Cal. 


Hotel  MacKeozie 

Mrs.  Q.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

4494  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 

118  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Arvgeles,  Ca.1. 


GaiiloiQiaSteaiiiDyeworKs 

J.  G.  THUR.STON,  Prop." 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Cloihing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laces,  Curtains,  Rugs  and 
Blankets.   Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRY  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feathers  cleaned,  dved  and  curled. 

122  W.  6th  St..  L.  A.  TeL  Green  1620 

J.  G.  Thurston, 

Real  Estate  Agent 

Realty  bought,  sold  and  exchangeed. 
Bargains  in  business  chances.  A  large 
list  of  lodging  houses  for  sale. 

Telephone  Green  1620. 
122  W.  SixtU  St.,  L.OS  Angeles. 

J.  T.  WATKirsIS, 

Texas  Express 

stand  >'.  E.  Corner  Sixth  &  Spring  St. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  799 

Baggage  and  express  delivered  to  all  parts 
the  city.    Residence  819  S.  Spring  Street. 


J.  J.  OSBURX 


C.  E.  Chapmak 


Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Office  and  Store 

.F=  I  XT  u  R  e  s. 

TeL  Qreen  1623     120  W  .  Sixth  St., 
Lo»  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 

F".  O.  HUXSON, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Fruits.Cigarsand  Tobacco 

6o4  South  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles,  -  Cal. 

RUSSI  l_l_'S 

Marble  and  Granite  Works 

Monuments,  Heads. ones.  Tablets  and 
all  Kinds  of  Cement  Work. 

Satisfactiori  Guarar-i'teed. 


811  South  Main  St. 
810  South  Spring  St. 


H.  D.  RU88ILL,  Prop., 

Los  Angelea,  Cal. 


Circulating  Library 

Eoom  201,223  W.  2nd  St., 
Los  Angeles. 
Tel.  Main  1415        Membership  Fee  50c 
Books  Bented  at  5  Cents  the  Week-Sc  for  Delnery 

Seventy-five  cents  worth  of  magazines  rented 
for  25c.  Five  lOe  magazines  rented  for  20c — one 
you  keep.  For  fl.aO  we  rent  you  five  10c  maga 
zines  the  month  and  give  you  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  THE  SATURDAY  POST. 

This  is  equivalent  to  getting  S7.00  worth  of 
reading  matter  for  the  year  for  only  S2.5U. 

Subscriptions  taken  for  all  Publications. 

All  leading  Coast  and  Eastern  Papers  on  File. 
Illustrations  furnished  to  the  press  and  public. 

Be  Independent. 

Non-Trust  Wall  Pa{)er,  3c.;  Ingrain, 
Si/jC  ;  Ingrain  Borders,  2^20.;  Lead,  ; 
Mixed  Paint,  $1..50  gal;  Opaque  Shades, 
35c;  Moulding,  2c  ft.    Walteb  Bros, 
627  South  Spring  St,        Tel.  Main  150. 
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The  Dash  of  the  Spray 

The  Crash  of  the  Music 

The  Tripping  of  the  Light  Fantastic 

A  Whirl  of  Pleasure  Every  Day 


AT 


CORONADO  BEACH 


And  it's  so  cheap  to  go  down  and  rent  a  tent  for  the  summer,  or  less  time  tor  that 
matter.  The  railroad  fare  is  only  %U.OO,  good  till  September  ?0.  Just  think  of 
the  gaj-  time  you  can  have 


CHEAPER  THAN  STAYING  AT  HOME 


Sea  Bathing  dChS 
Terminal  Island 


At 


Just  the  place  to  spend  a  pleasant  day.  Temperature  of 
water  always  the  same;  Plenty  of  Shade;  Lunch  Tables; 
(;ool  Drinking  Water.  Play  (irounds  for  the  Children 
with  Swings  and  Teeter  Boards.  TAKE 

TERMINAL  RAILWAY 

Trains  run  via  Long  Beach  and  stop-over  privileges  allowed 
on  rCKUlar  tickets.    JnfnriiiMlinn  and  Tickets 


237  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


Tel.  Main  960  and  656 


Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists- 


LISZT      RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 


Ophir  Oil  Company 


\  50  cts.  per  Shore  \ 

•  WW  WW  WW  WW  WW  • 


800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Coalinga  District 

85  Miles  from  Railway  Communication. 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 


WARREN  GILLELEN 

President  Broadway  Bank,  Los  Angeles. 
JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Cashier  State  Bank  and  Trust  Co.,  Lo» 

Angeles 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Kngineer  and  General  Contractor  of 
Public  Works,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  Los 

Angeles 


JOHN  MAFtTIN 

President  Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr.  Stanley  Electric  Co.,  San  Francisco 

GEORGE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

NATHANIEL  J.  MANSON 

Attorney-at-Law,  San  Francisco 

H.  R.  IIURLBrr 

Fifteen  years  in  charge  of  Advertising 
Department,  San  Francisco  Call 


OPHIR.  OIL  COMPANY 


435  Douglas  Building 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


E   AMtotsiord  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  cal.  | 


^    ^    A  DELIGHTFUL  HOME, 


IS  recognized  througout 
the  United  States  as  a 
most  delightful  place  at 
which  to  stop  while  in 
Southern  California,  Its 
praises  are  being  sounded 
by  thousands  who  have 
been  its  guests  from  Maine 
to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful 
interior  court  is  dailj-  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaint- 
ances of  those  who  have 
been  separated  since  their 
school  days. 


HAS  gained  for  itself 
an  enviable  reputa- 
tion for  its  exceptionally 
line  cuisine.    Just  outside 
the   business   portion  of 
the   city,  its  convenience 
to  car  lines  makes  it  ac- 
cessible from  all  portions 
of  the  cit}'.  J 
Its  free  billiard  room,,1| 
its  reading  room  replete^, 
with  the  latest  magazines^ 
and  daily  and  weekly  P^-H 
pers  of  Southern  Califor-" 
nia  make  it  enjoyable. 


Interior  Court  of  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles.  California. 


Check  Your  Baggage  Thro\igh  to  the  Abbotsford  Inrv, 


8tK  and  Hope  Streets, 


Los  Angeles,  CqlI. 
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Black  Oaks  of  the  Sierra  Nevada  in  the  Yosemite  Valley. 

IllustraLtion  from  "FOREST  AND  WATER.,"  by  Abbot  Kinney 


TShe  SATUR.DAY  POST 


OR05CO»5  BURBANK  THEATRE 

Co.MMKNci.vc  SUNDAY  NiGiiT,  SEPT.  2ard,  and  all  week— 
MATINEE  SATURDAY  ONLY. 

THE  OLIVER-LESLIE  COMPANY 

I'resentiiiK  Henry  Arthur  Jones'  Powerful  Drama 

V  ^  **J\JDAH"  ^  V  ^ 

First  time  in  Amerien  tliut  this  great  play  will  be  seen  at  popular  prices. 
NOTE.— Seats  ordered  by  telephone  held  until  6  p.m.  the  day  of  the  performanee. 
PRICES  never  vary,  15c,  2i5c,,  35c  and  50c.   Telephone  Main'  1270. 

^  X  1^  Most  Uiiiqne  Aiiinseiiieut  Event  Ever 

I  ^  S  X  ^    \r    ^11^  Held  on  the  PnciHc  Coast. 
AF-rETRrsioorsJ  Arsio  rsi igmt 

World's  Greatest 

Midway  Attractions 

Little  Egypt,  Lunette,  Bosko,  Battle  of  Manilla,  Electric  Theatre,  Old 
Vienna,  Living  Pictures,  Hawaiian  Village,  Hula  Iluhi  Girls,  Turkish 
Dancers,  foses  Pla.stique,  Cabaret  de  la  Mort,  Hall  of  Illusions,  Coontown 
400  Company,  and  liundreds  of  other  attractions. 

Exf'ursion.s  on  aH  Roads.  Admission  lO  Cents. 
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PURE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS. 


AND 

There  are  several  grades  of  wines — all  are  good  but  the  purest  are  better 
tlian  the  others.  The  V)est  grades  cost  liut  a  trifle  more  than  the  impure 
wines — which  are  injurious.  You  can't  afford  to  run  the  risk — you  run 
no  risk  when  you  buy  your  w'ines  from 

141-3-5-147  So.  Main  Street 
Telephone  Main  S38 


JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO.. 


□|5H5HgBSB5H5H5H5E5H5E5H5H!!!!ga5g5H5E5g5^ 


A  WATCH  FREE! 

To  Every  Subscriber  lo  the  Solurdag  Post. 

The  Post  Publishitig-  Co.  will  give  one  of  the  celebrated 
Vanhce  Walcnes  to  every  subscriber  to  the  Saturday  Post  who 
send  them  one  new  prepaid  subscription  for  one  year  at  the 
reg"ular  subscription  price  of  $1.00.  This  offer  is  to  sub- 
scribers only.  This  watch  is  Gentleman's  size,  nickel  fin- 
ished case,  Arabic  dial,  winds,  sets  and  regulates  in  back 
without  use  of  key;  has  hour,  minute  and  second  hands 
and  runs  30  to  3f)  hours  with  one  winding.  The  VaakCf 
Watch  is  guaranteed  by  its  makers  to  keep  good  time  for  one 
year.  Out  of  town  subscribers  will  kindly  send  4  cents 
extra  for  postage  on  the  watch.  Watches  now  on  exhibi- 
tion at  the  office  of  the 

POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 

401-402  Stimson  Building, 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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I  PALACE  MARKET  | 

<  EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors  \ 

5  Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 

<  Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

5  Cor.  3d  and  SpringSts.  Tel.Main415 


Subscribe  for  the  Post. 
City  News  in  Brief. 


Pearl  Ice  Cream  Co.,  wholesale  and  retail, 
.ISO  South  BroHdwHy.  Give  us  a  trial,  also  try 
our  Fine  Candies. 

Mrs.  Kate  Hoskina,  Trance  Medium;  sittings 
daily,  11;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
423!.^  S.  Spring. 

ANYVO  Theatrical  Cold  Cream  has  become 
a  great  favorite  ,vith  fashionable  women  here. 
Our  dry  climate  makes  it  necessary  for  those 
who  would  preserve  the  smoothness  of  the 
skin,  to  give  it  more  than  passing  care. 

ROYAL  Roaoh  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches :  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  |:!.0O;  217  West  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 

Ttie  Washington  Oil.  Company,  128  South 
Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  is  out  with  the  an- 
nouncement that  it  will  be  readv  to  make  con- 
tracts for  drilling  in  the  local  field  or  in  the 
Newhall  field,  where  it  owns  2080  acres  of  val- 
uable oil  land  located  on  the  same  mountain 
range  and  oil  strike  as  the  Temescal  Pirn  Oil 
Companies,  I'nion  Oil  Company.  Fillmore  and 
Santa  Paula  (.'ompanies,  on  or  about  Septem- 
ber 1st.  Shares  in  this  company  are  S>4  cents. 


Campaign  Buttons 

I  make  all  kinds  of  Campaign 
Buttons  in  lots  of  100  to  1000. 
Prices  from  $2.00  per  100  to 
$20.00  per  1000.  All  local 
candidates  for  oflice  would  do 
well  to  call  on  me. 

F.  VAN  CRAIGH 

133'i  South  Spring,  Los  Angeles 


BUY 
YOUR 

H 

O 

ES 

AT  THE 

Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street 

Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 


Blake.  Moffin  S  Towne. 

146  North  Los  Angeles  St. 


we  Have  Had 


\  most  remarkably  ;j:ralifyin>:  sale  of 

Blue  Fla.me  Oil  Stoves, 

both  wick  and  wickless,  Self  Gen- 
era-ting  Ga.soIine  Stoves  aLnd  Glenwood  R.at.nges,  during  the 
past  two  weeks,  demonstrating  that  these  goods  are  prime  favorites  with 
those  who  know  their  true  value.  They  are  by  far  superior  to  any  other 
patterns  manufactured,  and  fully  recommended  by  us  as  such.  The  jtrices 
are  both  moderate  and  within  the  reach  of  all. 

Do  not  buy  a  stove  of  any  kind  until  you  see  our  extensive  stock. 

Jd$.  w.  Hellman,    156-161  iNorlh  Spring  si. 
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Our  new  and  direct  importations  of 
CHINESE  AND  .JAPANESE  MAT- 
TINGS now  being  placed  on  display, 
show  the  very  latest  weaves  in 
Handsomest  Desifcns,  lirigrhtest  Colorinp",  PretUest  KfTect*, 

e<l  with 


Mattings 

Handsomest  Desifcns,  Hripf 

Iwreatest  Variety  uimI  Par  Excelleuce  ({uality,  coiiiliiii 
Extreme  Lowness  of  Prices 

That  leave  nothing  wanting  to  secure  your  fullest  commendation.  We  shall 
be  pleased  to  show  you  the.se  new  and  pretty  goods,  knowing  that  you  will 
be  e(iually  well  pleased  to  see  them. 

Prices  Ranging  loc  to  20c.    Colton  Warp,  22'.^c,  2oC,  27  '.c,  30c,  etc. 

345=347  S.  Spring  St. 
Bet.  3rd  &  4th  Sts. 


ALLEN'S 
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Build  A  collage 

At  Ocean  Park 

The  Cleanest  and  Safest  Beach  in  Southern 
California. 

There  is  no  reason  why  yon  should  not  have 
YOUR  cottage  at  the  beach — at  Ocean  Park,  lender 
the  "lease  plan"  at  Ocean  Park  )'ou  can  have  as  el- 
egant a  cottage  as  you  feel  like  building,  without 
the  risk  or  expense  of  buying  the  land.  You  can 
lea"se  lovely  lots  on  the  ocean  front — (all  graded, 
"with  plenty  of  pure,  soft  water,  gas  for  cooking,  and 
electricity  available)  for  |1  per  front  foot  per  year 
— lots  on  on  side  streets  also  graded,  etc.,  from  50c 
to  |1  per  front  foot,  according  to  location. 

A  beautiful  cottage  can  be  built  at  Ocean  Park 
for  $500.00.  On  the  ocean  front  a  25  foot  lot  costs 
f 25.00  per  year.  This  cottage  while  not  occupied 
by  the  owner  will  rent  for  $60  to  $75  per  month 
in  summer,  and  $25.00  to  $35.00  during  the  winter. 
Not  a  vacant  cottage  at  Ocean  Park  during  July 
and  August.  Only  a  few  lots  left  on  the  Ocean 
front.  Now  is  the  time  to  secure  locations!  As  an 
investment  nothing  equals 

A  Cottage  at  Ocean  Park 

T.  H.  DUDLEY,  Agent, 

Ocean  Park,  Cal. 


TEL.  BROWN  706. 


-SEND  FOR  DESIGNS  AND  PRICES. 


E.STABLI8HEI)  1891 


Beautiful..  WOOD  CARPET  ••Economia! 

A  coverings  for  floors  in  place  of  the  ordinary  dusty  and  oth- 
erwise objectionable  woolen  carpets 

Polished    oak  floors  $1  .OO  per  Sq.  Ya rd.  Will 

last  a  life-time.  Grilles  and  Cabinet  Work  of  All  Kinds. 
JOHN  A.  SMITH         707  S.  Broadway. 


Entered  at  Los  Angreles  Fostoffice  as  Second-Class  Matter. 
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TKe  Hour  Gla^ss 


By  ROBERT  BARR. 

Chliyiight,  IflOO,  by  Robert  Burr. 


BEUTRAM  EASTPORD  had  in- 
tended to  pass  tlie  sliop  of  his 
old  friend,  the  curiosity  deal- 
er, into  whose  pocket  so  much 
of  his  money  had  gone  for 
trinkets  gathered  from  all 
quarters  of  the  globe.  He  knew  it  was 
weakness  on  his  part  to  select  that 
street  when  he  might  have  taken  an- 
other, but  he  thought  it  would  do  no 
liarni  to  treat  himself  to  one  glance  at 
tlie  seductive  window  of  the  old  curiosi- 
ty shop  where  the  dealer  was  in  the 
liabit  of  displaying  his  latest  acquisi- 
tions. The  window  was  never  quite 
tlie  same,  and  it  had  a  continued  fasci- 
nation for  Bertram  Eastford,  but  this 
time  he  said  to  himself  resolutely  he 
would  not  enter,  having,  as  he  assured 
himself,  the  strength  of  mind  to  forego 
this  temptation.  However,  he  reckon- 
ed without  his  window,  for  in  it  there 
was  an  old  object  newly  displayed 
wldch  caught  his  attention  as  effectual- 
ly as  a  half  driven  nail  arrests  the  hem 
of  a  cloak.  On  the  central  shelf  of  the 
window  stood  an  hourglass,  its  frame- 
work of  some  wood  as  black  as  ebony. 
Ho  stood  gazing  at  it  for  a  moment, 
tlien  turned  to  the  door  and  went  in- 
side, greeting  the  ancient  shopman, 
whom  he  knew  so  well. 

"I  want  to  look  at  the  hourglass  you 
have  in  the  window,"  he  .said. 

"Ah,  yes,"  replied  the  curiosity  deal- 
er, "the  cheap  watch  has  driven  the 
hourglass  out  of  the  commercial  mar- 
ket, and  we  rarely  pick  up  a  thing  like 
that  nowadays." 

He  took  the  hourglass  from  the  shelf 
in  the  window,  reversed  it  and  placed 
it  on  a  table.  The  ruddy  sand  began 
lo  pour  through  into  the  lower  recepta- 
( le  in  a  thin,  constant  stream,  as  if  it 
Mere  blood  that  had  been  dried  and 
powdered.  Eastford  watelied  the  ever 
increasing  heap  at  the  bottom,  rising 
conically,  changing  its  shape  every  mo- 
ment as  little  avalanches  of  the  sand 
fell  away  from  its  heightening  sides. 

"There  Is  no  need  for  you  to  extol  its 
.antiquity,"  said  Eastford,  with  a  smile. 
"I  knew  the  moment  I  looked  at  it  that 
such  glasses  are  rare,  and  you  are  not 
fining  to  find  me  a  cheapening  cus- 
tomer." 

"So  far  from  overpraising  it,"  pro- 
tested the  shopman,  "I  was  about  to 
call  your  attention  to  a  defect.  It  Is 
useless  as  a  measurer  of  time." 

"It  doesn't  record  the  exaot  hour, 
then?"  asked  Eastford. 

"Well,  I  suppose  the  truth  is  they 
were  not  very  particular  in  the  old 
days,  and  time  was  not  money  as  It  is 
now.  It  measures  the  hour  with  great 
accuracy,"  the  curio  dealer  went  on. 
"that  is,  if  you  watch  it;  but,  strange- 
ly enough,  after  it  has  run  for  half  an 
liour  or  thereabouts,  through  some  de- 
lect in  the  neck  of  the  glass  or  in  the 
pulverizing  of  the  sand,  it  stops  and 
will  not  go  again  unless  the  glass  is 
shaken." 

The  hourglass  at  that  moment  veri- 
fied what  the  old  man  said.  The  tiny 
stream  of  sand  suddenly  ceased,  but 
went  on  again  the  moment  its  owner 
jarred  the  frame  and  continued  pour- 
lug  without  interruption. 

"That  is  very  singular,"  said  East- 
ford.  "How  do  you  account  for  it?" 


'"1  imagine  it  is  caused  by  some  in- 
equnlity  in  the  grains  of  sand.  Proba- 
bly a  few  atoms  larger  than  the  others 
come  together  at  the  neck  and  so  stop 
the  percolation.  It  always  does  it,  and 
of  course  I  cannot  remedy  tlie  matter 
because  the  glass  is  hermetically  seal- 
ed." 

The  dealer  named  his  price,  and 
Eastford  paid  the  amount  asked. 

That  night  in  his  room  Bertram  East- 
ford wrote  busily  until  a  late  hour. 
When  his  work  was  concluded,  he 
pushed  away  his  manuscript  with  a 
sigh  of  that  deep  contentment  which 
comes  to  a  luan  who  has  not  wasted 
his  day.  He  placed  the  ancient  hour- 
glass on  his  table,  watching  the  thin 
stream  of  sand  which  his  action  had 
set  running.  The  constant,  unceasing, 
steady  downfall  seemed  to  hypnotize 
him.  Its  descent  was  as  silent  as  the 
footsteps  of  time  itself.  Suddenly  it 
stopped,  as  it  liad  done  in  the  slioi),  and 
its  abrupt  ceasing  jarred  on  his  tin- 
gling nerves  like  an  unexpected  break 
In  the  stillness.  He  could  almost  imag- 
ine an  unseen  hand  clasping  the  thin 
cylinder  of  the  glass  and  throttling  it. 
He  shook  the  bygone  time  measurer 
and  breathed  again  more  steadily  when 
the  saud  resumed  its  motion.  Present- 
ly he  took  the  glass  from  the  table  and 
examined  it  with  some  attention.  He 
thought  at  first  its  frame  was  ebony, 
but  furtlier  inspection  convinced  him  it 
was  oak,  blackened  with  age.  On  one 
round  end  was  carved  rudely  two 
hearts  overlapping  and  twined  about 
them  a  pair  of  serpents. 

"Now,  1  wonder  wliat  that's  for?" 
marmured  Eastford  to  himself.  "An 
attempt  at  a  coat  of  arms  perhaps." 

There  was  no  clew  to  the  meaning  of 
the  hieroglvphics,  and  Eastford.  with 
the  glass  balr.nced  on  his  Uuee.  watch- 
ed the  sand  still  running,  tlie  crimson 
threads  sparkling  in  the  lamplight.  Ho 
fancied  he  saw  distorted  reflections  of 
faces  in  the  convex  glass,  although  his 
reason  told  him  they  were  but  carica- 
tures of  Ills  own.  The  great  bell  in  the 
tower  near  by  with  slow  solemnity  toll- 
ed 12.  He  counted  its  measured  strokes 
one  by  one,  and  then  was  startled  by  a 
decisive  knock  at  his  door. 

"Come  in!" 

The  door  opened,  and  the  discussion 
in  his  mind  ceased  to  consider  the  uu- 
timeliness  of  the  visit,  for  here  in  the 
visitor  himself  stood  another  problem. 
He  was  a  young  :uan  in  military  cos- 
tume, his  uniform  being  that  of  an  of- 
ficer. Eastford  remembered  seeing 
something  like  it  on  the  stage  and, 
knowing  little  of  military  affairs, 
thought  perhaps  the  costume  of  the 
visitor  before  him  indicated  an  officer 
in  the  Napoleonic  war. 

"Good  evening,"  said  the  incomer. 
"May  I  introduce  myself?  I  am  Lieu- 
tenant Sentore  of  the  regular  army." 

"You  are  very  welcome,"  returned 
his  host.    "Will  you  be  seated?" 

"Thank  you,  no.  I  have  come  for 
my  hourglass,  if  you  will  be  good 
enough  to  let  me  have  it." 

"Your  hourglass?"  ejeculated  East- 
ford in  surprise.  "I  think  you  labor 
under  a  misapprehension.  The  glass 
belongs  to  me.  I  bought  it  today  at 
the  old  curiosity  sho.p  in  Finc.hmore 


street." 

"I  admit  that  technically  rightful 
possession  of  the  glass  rests  with  you; 
but,  taking  you  to  be  a  gentleman,  I 
venture  to  believe  that  a  mere  state- 
ment of  my  priority  of  claim  will  ap- 
peal to  you  even  though  it  might  have 
no  effect  on  the  minds  of  a  jury  of  our 
countrymen." 

"You  mean  to  say  tliat  the  glass  has 
been  stolen  from  you  and  has  been 
sold?" 

"It  has  been  sold  undoubtedly  over 
and  over  again,  but  never  stolen,  so 
far  as  I  have  been  able  to  trace  its  his- 
tory." 

"If,  then,  the  glass  has  been  honestly 
purchased  by  its  different  owners,  I 
fail  to  see  how  you  can  possibly  estab- 
lish f.ay  claim  to  it." 

"I  have  already  admitted  that  my 
claim  is  moral  rather  than  legal,"  con- 
tinued the  visitor.  "It  is  a  long  story. 
Have  I  your  permission  to  tell  it?" 

"I  shall  be  delighted  to  listen,"  re- 
plied Eastford,  "but  before  doing  so  I 
beg  to  renew  my  invitation  and  ask 
you  to  occupy  this  easy  chair  before 
the  fire." 

The  officer  bowed  in  silence,  crossed 
the  room  behind  Eastford  and  sat 
down  in  the  armchair,  placing  his 
sword  across  his  knees.  The  stranger 
spread  his  hands  before  the  fire  and 
seemed  to  enjoy  the  comforting 
warmth.  He  remained  for  a  few  mo- 
ments buried  in  deep  reflection,  quite 
ignoring  tlie  presence  of  his  host,  who, 
glancing  upon  the  hourglass  in  dispute 
upon  liis  knees,  seeing  that  the  sands 
had  all  run  out,  silently  reversed  it  and 
set  them  running  again.  This  action 
caught  the  corner  of  the  stranger's  eye 
and  brought  him  to  a  realization  of 
why  he  was  there.  Drawing  a  heavy 
sigh,  he  began  his  story: 

"In  the  year  170G  I  held  the  post  of 
lieutenant  in  that  part  of  the  British 
army  commanded  by  General  Trelaw- 
ny,  the  supreme  command  being  of 
course  in  the  hands  of  the  great  Marl- 
borough." 

Eastford  listened  to  this  announce- 
ment with  the  idea  that  there  was 
something  absurd  about  the  statement. 
The  man  sitting  there  was  calmly  talk- 
ing of  a  time  192  years  past,  and  yet  he 
himself  could  not  be  a  day  more  than 
25  years  old.  Somewhere  entangled  in 
this  were  the  elements  of  absurdity. 
Eastford  found  himself  unable  to  un- 
ravel them,  but  the  more  he  thought  of 
the  matter  the  more  reasonable  it  be- 
gan to  appear. 

"That  was  during  the  war  of  the 
Spanish  succession?" 

"Yes;  the  war  had  then  been  in  prog- 
ress four  years,  and  many  brilliant  vic- 
tories had  been  won,  the  greatest  of 
which  was  probably  the  battle  of  Blen- 
heim." 

"Quite  so,"  murmured  Eastford. 

"It  was  the  English,  Casper  cried. 
That  put  the  French  to  rout. 

But  what  they  killed  each  other  for 
I  never  could  make  out." 

The  officer  looked  up  in  astonish- 
ment. 

"I  never  heard  anything  like  that 
(aid  about  the  war.  The  reason  for  it 
was  perfectly  plain.  We  had  to  fight 
or  acknowledge  France  to  be  the  dicta- 
tor of  Europe.  Still,  politics  has  noth- 
ing to  do  with  my  story.  General  Tre- 
lawny  and  his  forces  were  in  Brabant 
and  were  under  orders  to  join  the  Duke 
of  Marlborough's  army.  We  were  to  go 
through  the  country  as  speedily  as  pos- 
sible, for  a  great  battle  was  expected. 
Trelawny's  instructions  .were  to  .cap- 


ture certain  towns  and  cities  that  lay 
in  our  way,  to  dismantle  tlie  fortresses 
and  to  parole  their  garrisons.  We  could 
not  incumber  ourselves  with  prisoners 
and  so  marched  the  garrisons  out,  pa- 
roled them,  destroyed  their  arms  and 
bade  them  disperse.  But,  great  as  was 
our  hurry,  strict  orders  had  been  given 
to  leave  no  strongholds  in  our  rear  un- 
taken.  Everything  went  well  until  we 
came  to  the  town  of  Elsengore,  which 
we  captured  without  the  loss  of  a  man. 
riie  capture  of  the  town,  however,  was 
of  llttie  avail,  for  In  the  center  of  it 
stood  a  strong  citadel,  which  we  tried 
to  take  by  assault,  but  could  not.  Gen- 
eral Trelawny,  a  very  irascible,  hot 
headed  man,  but  on  the  whole  a  just 
and  capable  officer,  impatient  at  tliis 
unexpected  delay,  offered  the  garrison 
almost  any  terms  they  desired  to  evac- 
uate the  castle.  But  having  had  warn- 
ing of  our  coming  they  had  provisioned 
the  place,  were  well  supplied  with  am- 
munition, and  their  commander  refus- 
ed to  make  terms  with  General  Tre- 
lawny. 

"  'If  you  want  the  place,'  said  the 
Frenchman,  'come  and  take  it.' 

"General  Trelawny,  angered  at  this 
contemptuous  treatment,  fluug  liis  men 
again  and  again  at  the  citadel  and  that 
without  making  the  slightest  impres- 
sion on  it. 

"We  were  in  nowise  prepared  for  a 
long  siege,  nor  had  we  expected  stub- 
born resistance.  Marching  quickly,  as 
was  our  custom  heretofore,  we  pos- 
sessed no  heavy  artillery  and  so  were 
at  a  disadvantage  when  attacking  a 
fortress  as  strong  as  that  of  Elsengore. 
Meanwhile  General  Trelawny;  sent 
mounted  messengers  by  different  roads 
to  his  chief,  giving  an  account  of  what 
had  happened,  explaining  his  delay  in 
joining  the  main  army  and  asking  for 
definite  instructions.  He  expected 
that  one  or  two  at  least  of  the  mounted 
messengers  sent  away  every  day  wouU; 
reach  his  chief  and  be  enabled  to  re- 
turn. And  that  is  exactly  wliat  hap- 
pened, for  one  day  a  dusty  horseman 
came  to  General  Trelawny's  headquar- 
ters with  a  brief  note  from  Marlbor- 
ough.   The  commander  in  chief  said: 

"  T  think  the  Frenchman's  advice  is 
good.  We  want  the  place;  therefore 
take  it' 

"Rut  he  sent  no  heavy  artillery  to  aid 
us  in  this  task,  for  he  could  not  spare 
his  big  guns,  expecting,  as  he  did,  an 
important  battle.  General  Trelawny, 
having  his  work  thus  cut  out  for  him, 
settled  down  to  accomplish  it  as  best 
he  might.  He  quartered  officers  and 
men  in  various  parts  of  the  town  the 
more  thoroughly  to  keep  watch  on  the 
citizens,  of  whose  good  intentions  if 
the  siege  were  prolonged  we  were  by 
no  means  sure.  It  fell  to  my  lot  to  be 
lodged  in  the  house  of  Burgomaster 
Seidelmier,  of  whose  conduct  1  have  no 
reason  to  complain,  for  he  treated  me 
well.  I  was  given  two  rooms,  one  a 
large,  low  apartment  on  the  first  floor 
and  communicating  directly  with  the 
outside  by  means  of  a  hall  and  a  sepa- 
rate stairvv-ay.  The  room  was  liglited 
by  a  long,  many  paned  window  leaded 
and  filled  with  diamond  shaped  glass. 
Beyond  this  large  drawing  room  was 
my  bedroom.  I  must  say  that  I  en- 
joyed my  stay  in  Burgomaster  Seidd- 
mier's  hou.se,  not  the  less  so  because 
he  had  an  only  daughter,  a  most 
charming  girl.  Our  acquaintance  ripen- 
ed into  deep  friendship  and  afterwai-d 
into— but  that  has  nothing  to  do  Willi 
what  I  have  to  tell  you.  My  story  is 
of  war  and  not  of  love.    Gretlich  SeJ- 
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delmier  presented  nie  with  tITe  hour- 
glass you  have  in  your  hand,  and  on  it 
1  carved  tlie  joined  hearts  entwined 
with  our  similar  initials." 

"So  they  are  initials,  are  they?"  said 
Eastford,  glancing  down  at  wliat  he 
had  mistal;en  for  twining  serpents. 

"  'Yes.'  said  the  officer;  'I  was  more 
accustomed  to  a  sword  than  to  an 
etching  tool,  and  the  letters  are  but 
rudely  drawn.  One  evening  after  dark 
(iretlich  and  1  were  whispering  togeth- 
er in  the  hall  when  we  heard  the 
heavy  tread  of  the  general  coming  up 
the  stairs.  The  girl  fled  precipitately, 
and  I,  holding  open  the  door,  waited 
the  approaeli  of  my  chief.  He  entered 
and  curtly  asked  me  to  close  the  door. 

"  'Lieutenant,'  he  said,  'it  is  my  in- 
tention to  capture  tlie  citadel  tonight. 
Get  together  25  of  your  men  and  Iiave 
them  ready  under  the  shadow  of  tliis 
house,  but  give  no  hint  of  what  you  in- 
tend to  do  with  tliem.  In  one  hour's 
time  leave  tliis  place  as  quietly  as  pos- 
sible and  make  an  attack  on  tlic  west- 
ern entrance  of  the  citadel.  Your  at- 
tack is  to  be  but  Ji  feint  to  draw  off 
their  forces  to  tliat  point.  Still,  if  any 
nf  j'our  men  succeed  in  gaining  en- 
trance to  the  fort  they  shall  not  lack  re- 
ward and  promotion.  Have  you  a 
watch  r 

'•  "Not  one  that  will  go,  general,  but  I 
have  an  hourglass  here.' 

••  'Very  well;  set  it  running.  Collect 
your  men  and  exactly  at  the  hour  lead 
them  to  the  west  front.  It  is  but  live 
minutes'  quick  march  from  here.  An 
hour  and  five  minutes  from  this  mo- 
ment 1  expect  you  to  begin  the  attack, 
and  the  moment  you  are  before  the 
western  gate  make  as  much  noise  as 
your  25  men  are  capable  of  so  as  to 
lead  the  enemy  to  believe  that  the  at- 
tack is  a  serious  one.' 

"I  set  the  hourglass  running  and  went 
at  once  to  call  my  men,  stationing  them 
where  I  had  been  ordered  to  place 
them.  I  returned  to  have  a  word  with 
Gretlich  before  1  departed  on  wliat  I 
knew  was  a  dangerous  mission  <;ianc- 
Ing  at  the  hourglass,  I  saw  that  not 
more  than  a  quarter  of  the  sand  had 
run  down  during  my  absence.  I  re- 
mained in  the  doorway  where.  I  could 
k*ep  an  eye  on  the  hourglass,  while  the 
girl  stood  leaning  her  arm  against  the 
angle  of  the  dark  passageway,  suppoi't- 
Ing  her  fair  cheek  on  her  open  palm, 
and  standing  thus  in  tije  darknets  she 
talked  to  me  in  whispers.  We  talked 
and  talked,  engaged  in  tliat  sweet,  end- 
less conversation  tliat  murmurs  in  sub- 
dued tone  round  the  world,  being  du- 
plicated that  moment  at  who  knows 
how  many  places.  Absorbed  as  I  was 
In  listening,  at  last  there  crept  into  my 
consciousness  the  fact  that  the  sand  in 
the  upper  bulb  was  not  diminishing  as 
fast  as  it  sliould.  This  knowledge  was 
fully  in  my  mind  for  some  time  before 
1  realized  its  fearful  significance.  Sud- 
denly the  dim  knowledge  took  an  actu- 
alitj-.  I  sprang  from  the  door  lintel, 
saying: 

" 'Good  heavens!  The  sand  in  the 
hourglass  has  stopped  running!' 

"I  remained  there  motionless,  all  ac- 
tion struck  from  my  rigid  limbs,  gaz- 
ing at  the  hourglass  on  the  table. 
Gretlich,  peering  in  at  the  doorw-ay  and 
looking  at  the  hourglass  and  not  -at  me, 
having  no  suspicion  of  tlie  ruin  in- 
volved in  the  stoppage  of  that  minia- 
ture sandstorm,  said  presently: 

"  'Oh,  yes;  I  forgot  to  tell  you  it  does 
that  now  and  then,  and  so  you  must 
shake  the  glass.' 

"She  bent  forward  as  if  to  do  this 
when  tlie  leaden  windows  shuddered, 
and  tlie  house  itself  trembled  witli  tlie 
sharp  crash  of  our  light  cannon,  fol- 
lowed almost  immediately  by  the  deep- 
er detonation  of  the  heavier  guns  from 
the  citadel.  The  red  sand  in  the  glass 
began  to  fall  again  and  its  liberation 
seemed  to  unfetter  my  paralyzed  limbs. 
Bareheaded  as  I  was,  I  ruslied  like  one 
frantic  along  the  passage  and  down 
the  stairs.  Tlie  air  was  resonant  with 
the  quick  following  reports  of  the  can- 
non, and  tlie  long,  narrow  street  was 
fitfully  lit  up  as  if  by  quick  flashes  of 
summer  lightning.  My  men  were  still 
Standing  where  I  had  ulaced  them. 


Giving  a  quick  word  of  command,  1 
marched  them  down  the  street  and  out 
into  the  square,  where  I  met  General 
Trolawny  coming  back  from  his  futile 
assault.  Like  myself,  he  was  bare- 
headed, and  his  white  hair  bristled 
with  rage.  His  military  countenance 
was  begrimed  with  powder  smoke,  but 
he  spoke  to  me  with  no  trace  of  anger. 

"  'Lieutenant  Sentorc,'  he  said,  'dis- 
perse your  men.' 

"I  gave  tlie  word  to  disband  my  men, 
and  ther  stood  at  attention  before  hiiu. 

"  'Lieutenant  Sentore,'  lie  said,  in 
the  same  level  voice,  'return  to  j-our 
quarters  and  consider  yourself  under 
arrest.  Await  my  coming  there.'  I 
turned  and  obeyed  his  orders.  It  seem- 
ed incredible  that  the  sand  should  still 
be  running  in  the  hourglass,  for  ages 
had  passed  over  my  head  since  last  1 
was  in  that  room.  I  paced  up  and 
down  awaiting  the  coming  of  my  chief, 
feeling  neither  fear  nor  regret,  but 
rather  dumb  despair.  In  a  few  min- 
utes his  heavy  tread  was  on  tlie  stair, 
followed  liy  tlie  measured  tramp  of  a 
file  of  men.  He  came  into  the  room 
and  with  him  were  a  sergeant  and  four 
soldiers,  fully  armed.  The  general  was 
trembling  with  rapre,  but  held  strong 
control  over  himself,  as  was  his  habit 
on  serious  occasions.  'Lieutenant  Sen- 
tore,'  he  said,  'why  were  you  not  Tt 
your  post?' 

"  'The  running  sand  in  the  hourglass' 
(I  hardly  recognized  my  own  voice  on 
iiearlng  it)  'stopped  when  but  half  ex- 
hausted. I  did  not  notice  Its  interrup- 
tion until  it  was  too  late.' 

"The  general  glanced  grimly  at  the 
hourglass.  The  last  sands  were  falling 
through  to  the  lower  bulb.  I  saw  that 
he  did  not  believe  my  explanation. 

"  'It  seems  now  to  be  in  perfect  work- 
ing order,'  lie  said  at  last. 

"He  strode  up  to  it  and  reversed  it, 
watching  tlie  sand  pour  for  a  few  mo- 
ments; then  he  spoke  abruptly: 

"  'Lieutenant  Sentore,  your  sword.' 

"I  handed  my  weapon  to  him  without 
a  word.  Turning  to  the  sergeant,  he 
said: 

"  'Lieutenant  Sentore  is  sentenced  to 
death.  He  has  an  hour  for  whatever 
preparations  he  chooses  to  make.  Al- 
low him  to  dispose  of  tliat  hour  as  he 
chooses,  so  long  as  he  remains  within 
this  room  and  holds  converse  with  no 
one  whatever.  When  the  last  sands  of 
this  liourgias.i  are  run.  Lieutenant  Sen- 
tore  will  stand  at  the  other  end  of  this 
room  and  meet  the  death  merited  by 
traitors,  laggards  or  coward.s.  Do  you 
understand  your  duty,  sergeant?' 

"  'Yes.  general.' 

"General  Trelawny  abruptly  left  the 
room,  and  we  heard  his  heavy  steps 
echoing  tliroughout  the  silent  house 
and  later  more  faintly  on  the  cobble- 
stones of  the  street.  When  they  had 
died  away,  a  deep  stillness  set  In,  I 
standing  alone  at  one  end  of  the  room, 
my  eyes  fixed  on  the  hourglass,  and  the 
sergeant,  w-ith  his  four  men  like  stat- 
ues at  the  other,  also  gazing  at  the 
same  sinister  object.  The  sergeant 
was  the  first  to  break  the  silence. 

"  'Lieutenant,'  he  said,  'do  you  wish 
to  write  anything?'' 

"He  stopped  short,  being  an  unready 
man.  rarely  venturing  far  beyond  yes 
and  no. 

"  'I  should  like  to  communicate  with 
one  In  tliis  household,'  I  said,  'but  tiie 
general  has  forbidden  It,  so  all  I  ask  is 
that  you  shall  have  my  body  conveyed 
from  this  room  as  speedily  as  possible 
after  the  execution.' 

"  'Very  good,  lieutenant,'  answered 
the  sergeant. 

"After  that  for  a  long  time  no  word 
was  spoken.  I  watclied  my  life  run 
redly  through  the  wasp  waist  of  the 
transparent  glass;  then  suddenly  the 
sand  ceastd  to  flow,  half  in  the  upper 
bulb,  half  in  tlie  lower. 

"  'It  has  stopped,'  said  the  sergeant. 
'I  must  shake  the  glass.' 

"'Stand  where  you  are,'  I  command- 
ed sharply.  'Your  orders  do  not  run  to 
that.' 

"The  habit  of  obedlcDce  rooted  the 
lergeaiit  to  the  spot. 

"  'Send  one  of  your  men  to  Generai 
Trelawny.'  I  said  as  if  I  bad  sUll  the 


right  to  lie  obeyed.    'Toll  him  what  has 

happened  and  ask  for  instructions. 
Let  your  man  tread  liglitly  as  he  leaves 
the  room.' 

"The  sergeant  did  not  hesitate  a  mo- 
ment, but  gave  the  order  I  required  of 
him.  The  soldier  nearest  the  doer  tip- 
toed out  of  tlie  house.  Probably  moi'e 
than  half  an  hour  had  passed,  during 
whicli  no  man  moved,  the  sergeant  and 
his  three  remaining  soldiers  seemed 
afraid  to  breathe;  then  we  heard  the 
step  of  the  general  himself  on  the 
stair.  I  feared  that  tills  would  give  the 
needed  impetus  to  the  sand  in  the 
glass,  but  when  Trelawny  entered  the 
status  quo  remained.  The  general 
stood  looking  at  the  suspended  sand 
without  speaking. 

"  'That  is  what  happened  before,  gen- 
eral, and  that  is  why  I  was  not  at  my 
place.  I  have  committed  the  crime  of 
neglect  and  have  thus  deservedly  earn- 
ed my  death,  but  I  shall  die  the  hap- 
pier if  my  general  believes  I  am  neither 
a  traitor  nor  a  coward.' 

"Tlie  general,  still  without  a  word,  ad- 
vanced to  the  table,  slightly  shook  the 
hourglass,  and  the  sand  began  to  pour 
again.  Then  he  picked  it  up  in  his 
hand,  examining  it  minutely,  as  if  it 
were  some  kind  of  strange  toy,  turn- 
ing it  over  and  over.  He  glanced  up 
at  me  and  said,  quite  in  his  usual  tone, 
as  If  nothing  In  particular  had  come 
between  us: 

"  'Ilemarkable  thing  that,  Sentore, 
Isn't  it?' 

"  'Very,'  I  answered  grimly. 

"He  put  the  glass  down. 

"  'Sergeant,  take  your  men  to  quar- 
ters. Lieutenant  Sentore,  I  return  to 
you  your  sword;  you  can  perliaps  make 
better  use  of  It  alive  than  dead.  1  am 
not  a  man  to  be  disobeyed,  reason  or 
no  reason.  Remember  tliat,  and  now 
go  to  bed.' 

"He  loft  me  without  further  word, 
and,  Inickling  on  my  sword,  I  proceed- 
ed straightway  to  disobey  again. 

"I  liad  a  great  liking  for  General  Tre- 
lawny. Knowing  how  he  fumed  and 
raged  at  being  tlius  held  helpless  by  an 
apparently  impregnable  fortress  in  the 
unimportant  town  of  Elsengore,  I  had 
myself  studied  the  citadel  from  all 
points,  and  had  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  it  might  be  successfully  attempt- 
ed, not  by  the  great  gates  that  opened 
on  the  square  of  the  town,  nor  by  the 
inferior  west  gates,  but  by  scaling  the 
seemingly  unclimbable  cliffs  at  the 
north  side.  The  wall  at  the  top  of  this 
precipice  was  low,  and  owing  to  the 
height  of  tlie  beetling  cliff  was  ineffi- 
ciently watched  by  one  lone  sentinel, 
who  paced  the  battlements  from  corner 
tower  to  corner  tower.  1  had  made  my 
plans,  intending  to  ask  the  general's 
permission  to  risk  this  venture,  but 
now  I  resolved  to  try  it  without  his 
knowledge  or  consent,  and  thus  re- 
trieve, if  I  could,  my  failure  of  the 
foregoing  part  of  the  night.  Taking 
with  me  a  long,  thin  rope  whicli  I  had 
in  my  room,  anticipating  sucli  a  trial 
for  it,  I  roused  five  of  my  picked  men 
and  silently  we  made  our  way  to  the 
foot  of  the  northern  clitT.  Here,  with 
the  rope  around  ray  waist,  I  worked 
my  way  diagonally  up  along  a  cleft  in 
the  rock,  which,  like  others  parallel  to 
It,  marked  the  face  of  the  precipice. 
A  slip  W'ould  be  fatal,  the  loosening 
of  a  stone  would  give  warning  to  the 
sentinel,  whose  slow  steps  I  heard  on 
the  wall  above  me,  but  at  last  I  reach- 
ed a  narrow  ledge  without  accident, 
and,  standing  up  in  the  darkness,  my 
chin  was  level  with  the  top  of  the  wall 
on  whicli  the  sentry  paced.  The  shelf 
between  the  bottom  of  the  wall  and  the 
top  of  the  cliff  was  perhaps  tliree  feet 
In  width  and  gave  ample  room  for  a 
man  careful  of  his  footing. 

"Aided  by  the  rope,  the  others,  less 
expert  climbers  than  myself,  made 
their  way  to  my  side  one  by  one,  and 
the  six  of  us  stood  on  the  ledge  under 
the  low  well.  Some  of  us  were  in  our 
stockinged  feet,  but  others  did  not 
even  have  stockings  on.  As  the 
sentinel  passed  we  crouched  in  the 
darkness  under  the  wall  and  the  most 
stalwart  of  our  party  sprang  up  behind 
him.    The  soldier  had  takeii  off  bis 


jacket,  and,  tiptoeing  behind  the  sen- 
tlucl,  ho  tlirew  the  garment  over  bis 
iicad,  tightening  it  witli  a  twist  that 
nearly  choked  tlie  man.  'J'hon,  seizing 
his  gun  so  that  it  would  not  clatter  on 
the  stones,  he  hold  him  tiius  helpless 
while  we  five  climbed  up  beside  IiIih. 
Feeling  under  tlie  Jacket,  I  put  my 
right  hand  firmly  on  the  sentinel's 
throat,  and,  nearly  choking  the  breath 
out  of  him,  said: 

"  'Your  life  depends  on  your  actions 
now.  Will  you  utter  a  sound  if  I  let 
go  your  throat?' 

"The  man  shook  his  head  vehemently, 
and  I  released  my  clutch. 

"  'Now,'  I  said  to  him,  'where  Is  the 
powder  stored?  Answer  In  a  whisper 
and  speak  truly.' 

"  'The  bulk  of  the  powder,'  he  an- 
swered, 'Is  in  the  vault  below  the  cita- 
del.' 

'"Whore  Is  the  rest  of  it?'  I  wliia- 
pored. 

"  'In  the  lower  room  of  the  round 
tower  by  the  gate.' 

"  'Nonsense,'  I  said.  'They  wouhl 
never  store  it  in  a  place  so  liable  to  at- 
tack.' 

"  'There  was  nowhere  else  to  put  It,' 
replied  the  sentinel,  'unless  they  left  It 
in  the  open  courtiard,  which  would  be 
quite  as  unsafe.' 

"  'Is  the  door  to  the  lower  room  In 
the  tower  bolted?" 

"  'Tliere  is  no  door,'  replied  the  sen- 
try, 'but  a  low  archway.  This  arcli- 
way  has  not  been  closed,  iiecause  no 
cannon  balls  ever  come  from  the  north- 
ern side.' 

"  'How  much  powder  Is  there  In  this 
room  ?' 

"  'I  do  not  know;  nine  or  ten  barrels, 
I  think.' 

"It  was  evident  to  me  that  the  fellow, 
in  his  fwr,  spoke  the  trutli.  Now.  the 
question  was  how  to  get  down  from 
the  wall  Into  the  courtyard  and  across 
that  to  the  archway  at  the  southern 
Bide  Cautioning  tlie  sentinel  again 
that  if  he  made  the  slightest  attempt 
to  escape  or  give  the  alarm  instant 
death  would  be  meted  to  him,  I  told 
liim  to  guide  us  to  the  archway,  which 
ho  did,  down  the  stone  steps  that  led 
from  the  northern  wall  into  the  court- 
yard. They  seemed  to  keep  loose 
watch  inside,  the  only  sentinels  in  the 
place  being  those  on  tlio  upper  walls. 
But  the  man  we  had  captured  not  ap- 
pearing at  bis  corner  in  time,  his  com- 
rade on  the  western  side  becaUKs 
alarmed,  spoke  to  him  and,  obtaining 
no  answer,  shouted  for  him,  tlien  dis- 
ciiarged  his  gun.  Instantly  the  place 
was  In  an  uproar.  I-ights  Hashed,  and 
from  different  guardrooms  soldiers 
poured  out.  I  saw  across  the  court- 
yard the  archway  the  sentinel  had  spo- 
ken of  and,  calling  my  men,  made  a 
dash  for  it.  The  besieged  earrisou.  not 
expecting  an  enemy  witliin,  hod  been 
rushing  up  the  stone  steps  at  each  side 
to  the  outer  wall  to  man  the  cannon 
they  had  so  recently  quitted,  and  It 
was  some  minutes  before  a  knowledge 
of  the  real  state  of  things  came  to 
them.  Tiiese  few  minutes  were  all  we 
needed,  but  I  saw  there  was  no  chance 
for  a  slow  match,  while  if  we  fired  the 
mine  we  probably  would  die  under  the 
tottering  tower.  By  the  tiins  we  reach- 
ed the  archway  and  found  the  powder 
barrels  tlie  besieged,  finding  o'^'ery- 
iliing  silent  outside,  came  to  a  roaliza- 
tion  of  tlie  true  condition  of  affairs. 
We  faced  tliera  with  bayonets  fixed, 
while  Sept,  the  man  wlio  had  captured 
the  sentinel,  took  the  hatchet  he  bad 
brought  with  him  at  his  girdle,  flung 
over  one  of  the  barrels  on  its  side, 
knocked  in  the  bead  of  it,  allowing  the 
dull  black  powder  to  pour  on  the  cob- 
blestones; then,  filling  his  liat  with  the 
explosive,  he  came  out  toward  us,  leav- 
ing a  thick  trail  beliind  liiiu.  By  this 
time  we  were  sorely  besot,  and  one  of 
our  men  had  gone  down  under  »iie  Ore 
of  the  enemy,  who  shot  wildly,  being 
baffled  by  the  darJcness;  otherwise  all 
of  us  had  been  slaughtered.  1  seized  a 
musket  from  a  comrade  and  shouted  to 
the  rest: 

"  'Save  yourselves!'  And  to  the  gar- 
rison, in  French,  I  gave  the  same  warn- 
ing.   Then  I  fired  the  musket  Into  tb8. 
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train  of  powder  and  next  instant  found 
myself,  half  stunned  and  bleeding,  at 
the  farther  end  of  the  courtyard.  The 
roar  of  the  explosion  and  the  crash  of 
the  falling  tower  were  deafening.  All 
Elsengore  was  aroused  by  the  earth- 
quake shock.  I  called  to  my  men  when 
I  could  find  my  voice,  aud  Sept  an- 
swered from  one  side  and  two  more 
from  another.  Together  we  tottered 
across  the  debris  strewn  couityai'd. 
Some  woodwork  inside  the  citadel  had 
taken  fire  and  was  burning  fiercely, 
and  this  lit  up  the  ruins  and  made 
visible  the  great  gap  in  the  wall  at  the 
fallen  gate.  Into  the  square  below  we 
saw  the  whole  town  pouring,  soldiers 
aud  civilians  alike,  coming  from  the 
narrow  streets  into  the  open  quad- 
rangle. I  made  my  way,  leaning  on 
Sept,  over  the  broken  gate  and  down 
the  causeway  into  the  square,  aud 
there,  foremost  of  all,  met  my  general, 
with  a  cloak  thrown  round  him,  to 
make  up  for  his  want  of  coat. 

"  'There,  general,'  1  gasped.  'There 
is  your  citadel,  and  through  this  gap 
can  we  march  to  meet  Marlborough.' 

"'Pray,  sir,  who  the  devil  are  youV" 
cried  the  general,  for  my  face  was  like 
that  of  a  blackmoor. 

"  'I  am  tlie  lieutenant  who  has  once 
more  disobeyed  your  orders,  general,  in 
the  hope  of  retrieving  a  former  mis- 
take.' 

"  'Sentore!'  he  cried,  rapping  out  an 
oath.  '1  shall  have  you  court  martial- 
ed,  sir.' 

"  'I  think,  general.'  I  said,  'that  I  am 
court  martialed  already;  'for  1  thought 
then  that  the  hand  of  death  was  upon 
me,  which  shows  the  effect  of  imagina- 
tion, for  my  wounds  were  not  serious, 
yet  r  sank  down  at  the  general's  feet. 
He  raised  me  in  his  arms  as  if  I  had 
been  his  own  son,  and  thus  carried  me 
to  my  rooms.  Seven  years  later,  when 
the  war  ended,  I  got  leave  of  absence 
and  came  back  to  Elsengore  for  Gret- 
lich  Seidelmier  aiJj  the  hourglass." 

As  the  lieutenant  ceased  speaking 
Eastford  thought  he  heard  again  the 
explosion  at  the  tower,  and  started  to 
his  feet  in  nervous  alarm,  then  looked 
at  the  lieutenant  and  laughed,  while  he 
said: 

"Lieutenant,  I  was  startled  by  that 
noise  Just  now,  and  thought  for  the 
moment  that  I  was  in  Brabant.  You 
have  made  good  your  claim  to  the 
hourglass,  and  you  are  welcome  to  It." 

But  as  he  spoke  he  turned  his  eyes 
toward  the  chair  in  which  the  lieuten- 
ant had  been  seated,  and  found  it  va- 
cant. Gazing  round  the  room.  In  half 
somnolent  dismay,  he  saw  that  he  was 
indeed  alone.  At  his  feet  was  the 
shattered  hourglass,  which  had  fallen 
from  his  knees,  its  blood  red  sand 
mingling  with  the  colors  on  the  carpet. 
He  regarded  the  sand  with  an  air  of 
surprise: 

"By  Jove!"  he  said. 


Turtles  Trained  to  Fight. 

You  want  to  go  to  China  to  see  ani- 
mal fighting  reduced  to  a  science. 
There  are  hundreds  of  young  men  in 
the  larger  cities  there  who  make  a  liv- 
ing by  training  animals  to  fight  and  in 
exhibiting  their  savage  qualities  to  in- 
terested audiences.  They  catch  both 
mud  and  snapping  turtles,  feed  them 
on  raw  meat  and  some  sort  of  drug 
that  warms  them  up,  and  at  the  end  of 
six  months  they  become  savage  enough 
to  fight  a  tiger.  Tlie  jaws  and  teeth 
ttre  filed  and  sandpapered  until  the 
mouth  becomes  a  dangerous  thing  to 
go  near.  The  turtle  is  tantalized  each 
day  with  a  piece  of  wood  or  a  bunch  of 
cotton  until  its  temper  reaches  a  white 
heat.  When  confronted  with  another 
turtle  that  has  been  trained  and  badg- 
ered in  the  same  way,  they  go  for  each 
other  with  distended  .laws,  and  there  is 
sure  to  be  a  fight  to  a  finish. 

They  have  each  been  starved  for  a 
week.  Each  is  handled  by  his  owner, 
who  has  teased  it  to  the  killing  point. 
The  two  turtles  are  then  placed  in  a 
Bmall  ring,  and  only  one  comes  dut 
alive.  The  fight  lasts  from  one  to  ten 
hours,  and  death  generally  comes  only 
when  one  of  them  has  secured  a  throit 
hold  on  his  doomed  antagonist.— Cleve- 
land Plain  Dealer. 


(Ct  abominate  detective  stories," 
I  said  the  queen's  counsel,  lay- 
ing  down  his  cue  along  the  cor- 
ner of  the  billiard  table  and  going 
across  to  the  shelf  where  the  cigar 
boxes  stood.  "You  see,  when  a  man 
makes  a  detective  story  to  write  down 
on  paper  he  begins  at  the  butt  end 
and  works  backward.  He  notes  his 
points  and  manufactures  his  clews  to 
suit  'em,  so  it's  all  bound  to  work  out 
right.  In  real  life  it's  very  different" 
—he  chose  a  Partaga,  looking  at  it 
through  his  glasses  thoughtfully— "and 
I  ought  to  know.  I've  been  studying 
tlie  criminal  mind  for  half  my  work- 
ing life." 

"But."  said  O'Malley,  "a  defending 
counsel  is  a  different  class  of  animal 
to  the  common  detective." 

"Oh,  is  he?"  said  the  queen's  counsel. 
"That's  all  you  know  about  it."  He 
dragged  one  of  the  big  chairs  up  into 
the  deep  chimney  corner  and  settled 
himself  in  it  after  many  luxurious 
sliruggings.  Then  he  spoke  on  between 
whiffs  at  the  Partaga: 

"Now,  I'll  just  state  you  a  case,  and 
you'll  see  for  yourselves  how  we  some- 
times have  to  ravel  out  things.  The 
solicitor  who  put  the  brief  in  my  hands 
was,  as  solicitors  go,  a  smart  chap.  He 
had  built  up  a  big  business  out  of  noth- 
ing, but  criminal  work  was  slightly 
out  of  his  line.  He  had  only  taken  up 
this  case  to  oblige  an  old  client,  and  I 
must  say  he  made  an  uncommonly 
poor  show  of  it.  I  never  had  such  a 
thin  brief  given  me  in  my  life. 

"The  prisoner  was  to  be  tried  on  the 
capital  charge,  and  If  murder  really 
had  been  committed  It  was  one  of  a 
most  cold  blooded  nature.  Hanging 
would  follow  conviction  as  surely  as 
night  comes  on  the  heels  of  day,  and  a 
client  who  gets  the  noose  given  him 
always  damages  his  counsel's  reputa- 
tion whether  he  deserves  it  or  not. 

"As  my  brief  put  it,  the  case  fined 
down  to  this: 

"Two  men  got  into  an  empty  third 
class  smoking  compartment  at  Addison 
road.  One  of  them,  Guide,  was  a  drain 
contractor;  the  other.  Walker,  was  a 
foreman  in  Guide's  employ.  The  train 
took  them  past  the  Shepard's  Bush  and 
Grove  Road  Hammersmith  -stations 
without  anything  being  reported,  but 
at  Shaftesbury  road  Walker  was  found 
on  the  tloor  stone  dead,  with  a  wound 
in  the  skull,  and  on  the  seat  of  the 
carriage  M-as  a  small  miner's  pickax 
with  one  of  its  points  smeared  with 
blood. 

"It  was  proved  that  Guide  had  been 
seen  to  leave  the  Shaftesbury  road  sta- 
tion. He  was  disheveled  and  agitated 
at  the  time,  and  this  made  the  ticket 
collector  notice  him  specially  among 
the  crowd  of  outgoing  passengers.  Aft- 
er it  was  fcund  out  who  he  was  in- 
quiries wore  made  at  his  home.  His 
wife  stated  that  she  had  not  seen  him 
since  Monday,  the  morning  of  Walker's 
death.  She  also  let  out  that  Walker 
had  been  causing  him  some  annoyance 
of  late,  but  she  did  not  know  about 
what.  Subsequently— on  the  Friday, 
four  days  later— Guide  was  arrested  In 
the  West  India  dock.  He  was  trying 
to  obtain  employment  as  coal  trimmer 
on  an  Australian  steamer,  obviously 
to  escape  from  the  country.  On  being 
charged  he  surrendered  quietly,  re- 
marking that  he  supposed  it  was  all  up 
with  him. 

"That  was  the  gist  of  my  case,  and 
the  solicitor  suggested  that  I  should 
enter  a  plea  of  insanity. 

"Now,  when  I'd  conned  the  evidence 
over— additional  evidence  to  what  I've 
told  you,  but  all  tending  to  the  same 
end— I  came  to  the  conclusion  that 
Guide  was  as  sane  as  any  of  us  are 
and  that  as  a  defense  insanity  wouldn't 
have  a  leg  to  stand  upon.  'The  fellow.' 


I  saia,  -naa  much  better  enter  a  plea  of 
guilty  and  let  me  pile  up  a  long  list  of 
extenuating  circumstances.  A  jury 
will  always  listen  to  those  and,  feeling 
grateful  for  being  excused  a  long  and 
wearisome  trial,  recommend  to  mer- 
cy out  of  sheer  gratitude.'  I  wrote  a 
note  to  this  effect.  On  its  receipt  a 
solicitor  came  to  see  me.  By  the  way, 
he  was  Barnes,  a  man  of  my  own  year 
at  Cambridge. 

"  'My  dear  Grayson,'  said  he,  'I'm 
not  altogether  a  fool.  I  know  as  well 
as  you  do  that  Guide  would  have  the 
best  chance  if  he  pleaded  guilty,  but 
the  difficult  part  of  it  is  that  he  flatly 
refuses  to  do  any  such  thing.  He  says 
be  no  more  killed  this  fellow  Walker 
than  you  or  I  did.  1  pointed  out  to  him 
that  the  man  couldn't  very  convenient- 
ly have  slain  himself,  as  the  wound 
was  well  over  at  the  top  of  his  head 
»nd  had  obviously  been  tlie  result  of  a 
most  terrific  blow.  At  the  p.  m.  It  was 
shown  that  Walker's  skull  was  of  ab- 
normal thickness,  and  the  force  re- 
quired to  drive  through  it  even  a  heavy 
sharp  pointed  instrument  like  the  pick- 
ax must  have  been  something  tremen- 
dous. 

"  'I  tell  you,  Grayson,  I  impressed 
upon  the  fellow  that  the  case  was  as 
black  as  Ink  against  him  and  that  he'd 
only  irritate  the  jury  by  holding  out, 
but  I  couldn't  move  him.  He  held  dog- 
gedly to  his  tale— he  had  not  killed  An- 
Irew  Walker.' 

"  'He's  not  the  first  man  who's  stuck 
to  an  unlikely  lie  like  that,'  I  remark- 
ed. 

"  'The  curious  part  of  it  is,'  said 
Ba!'ues,  'I'm  convinced  that  the  man 
believes  hiuhself  to  be  telling  the  ab- 
tolute  truth.' 

"  "Then  wliat  explanation  has  he  to 
offer'/' 

"  'None  worth  listening  to.  He  owns 
that  he  and  Walker  had  a  fierce  quar- 
rel over  money  matters,  which  culmi- 
nated in  a  personal  struggle.  He  knows 
that  he  had  one  blow  on  the  head 
which  dazed  him  and  fancies  that  he 
must  liave  had  a  second  which  reduc- 
ed liim  to  unconsciousness.  When  next 
he  knew  what  was  happening,  he  saw 
Walker  lying  on  tlie  floor  stone  dead, 
though  he  was  still  warm  and  supple. 
On  the  floor  was  the  ijickax,  with  one 
of  its  points  slimy  with  blood.  How 
it  came  to  be  so  he  couldn't  tell.  He 
picked  it  up  and  laid  It  on  a  seat. 
Then  in  an  instant  the  thought  flashed 
across  him  how  terribly  black  things 
looked  against  himself.  He  saw  ab- 
solutely no  chance  of  disproving  them 
and  with  the  usual  impulse  of  crude 
minds  resolved  at  once  to  quit  the 
country.  With  that  Idea  he  got  out  at 
the  Shaftesbury  road  station  and,  being 
an  ignorant  man  aud  without  money, 
made  his  way  down  to  the  Ratclifife 
highway.  Using  that  as  a  center,  he 
smelled  about  the  docks  at  Limehouse 
and  Millwall  trjMng  for  a  job  in  the 
stokehold,  but  as  that  neighborhood 
is  one  of  the  best  watched  spots  on 
earth  it  is  not  a  matter  of  surprise 
that  he  was  very  soon  captured.  That's 
about  all  I  can  tell  you.' 

"  'I'm  afraid  it  doesn't  lighten  mat- 
ters up  very  much.' 

"  'I  never  said  it  would.  The  gist  of 
this  is  down  in  your  brief,  Grayson.  I 
only  came  around  because  of  your  let- 
ter.' 

"  'Still,'  I  persisted,  'you  threw  out  a 
hint  that  Guide  had  offered  some  ex- 
planation.' 

"  'Oh,  yes.  but  such  a  flimsy,  improb- 
able theory  that  no  sane  man  could  en- 
tertain it  for  a  minute.  In  fact,  he 
knew  it  to  be  absurd  himself.  After 
pressing  him  again  and  again  to  sug- 
gest how  Walker  could  have  been  kill- 
ed, with  the  view  of  extorting  a  con- 
fession, he  said  In  his  slow,  heavy 


way:  "Why,  I  suppose,  Mr.  Barnes, 
some  one  else  must  have  done  it.  Don't 
you  think  as  a  man  could  have  got  into 
the  carriage  while  I  was  lying  there 
stupid  and  hit  Walker  with  the  pick 
and  got  out  again  afore  I  come  to? 
Would  that  do,  sir?" 

"  'I  didn't  think,'  added  Barnes  dryly, 
'that  it  was  worth  following  that  theo- 
ry any  deeper.    What  do  you  say?* 

"I  thought  for  a  minute  and  then 
spoke  up.  'Look  here.  Barnes.  If  in 
the  face  of  this  cock  and  bull  story 
(Juide  persists  in  his  innocence,  there 
may  be  something  in  it  after  all,  and 
if  by  any  thousand  to  one  chance  we 
could  bring  him  clear  it  would  be  a 
red  feather  in  the  caps  of  both  of  us. 
Do  you  object  to  my  seeing  the  man 
personally?' 

"  'It's  a  bit  irregular,'  said  Barnes 
doubtfully. 

"  'I  know  it  is  a  bang  in  the  teeth  of 
etiquette.  But  suppose  we  compro- 
mise and  you  come  with  me?' 

"  'No,  I  won't  do  that.  My  time's 
busy  just  now,  and,  besides,  I  don't 
want  to  run  up  the  costs  of  this  case 
higher  than  necessary.  But  if  you 
choose  to  sliove  your  other  work  aside 
and  waste  a  couple  of  hours  just  go 
and  interview  him  by  yourself,  and 
we'll  waive  ceremony.  I'll  get  the 
necessary  prison  order  and  send  It 
around  to  you  tomorrow.' 

"Next  afternoon  I  went  down  to  see 
Guide  in  the  waiting  room  at  the  Old 
Bailey.  He  was  a  middle  aged  man, 
heavy  faced  and  evidently  knocked 
half  stupid  by  the  situation  in  which 
he  found  himself.  He  was  perhaps  as 
great  a  fool  to  his  own  interests  as  one 
might  often  meet  with.  There  was  no 
getting  the  simplest  tale  out  of  him 
except  by  regular  question  and  answer 
cross  examination.  What  little  he  did 
tell  seemed  mther  to  confirm  his  guilt 
than  otherwise,  though,  strange  to  say, 
I  was  beginning  to  believe  him  when 
he  kept  on  assuring  me  between  every 
other  sentence  that  h&  did  not  commit 
the  murder.  Perhaps  it  was  the  stolid 
earnestness  of  the  fellow  in  denying 
the  crime  which  convinced  me.  One 
[Cets  to  read  a  good  deal  from  facial  ex- 
pression when  a  man  has  watched 
what  goes  on  in  the  criminal  dock  as 
long  as  I  have  done,  and  one  can  usu- 
ally spot  guilt  under  any  mask. 

"  'But  tell  me,'  I  said,  'what  did  you 
Quarrel  about  in  the  first  Instance?' 

"  'Money,'  said  Guide  moodily. 

"  'That's  vague.  Tell  me  more.  Did 
le  owe  you  money?' 

"  'No,  sir;  it  was  t'other  way  on.' 

"  'Wages  in  arrear?' 

"  'No;  it  was  money  he  had  advanced 
me  for  the  working  of  my  business. 
You  see,  Walker  had  always  been  a 
bard  man,  and  he'd  saved.  He  said  he 
wanted  his  money  back,  he  knowing 
that  I  was  pinched  a  bit  just  then  and 
touldn't  pay.  Then  he  tried  to  thrust 
himself  into  partnership  with  me  In 
the  business,  which  was  a  thing  I 
iidn't  want.  I'd  good  contracts  on 
band  which  I  expected  would  bring  me 
in  a  matter  of  £9,000,  and  I  didn't  want 
to  share  it  with  any  man,  least  of  all 
bim.  I  told  him  so,  and  that's  how  the 
trouble  began.  But  it  was  him  that 
bit  ore  first.' 

"  'Kut,'  I  persisted,  'Walker  couldn't 
pery  conveniently  have  murdered  him- 
self.' 

"  'No,  sir;  no,  no,  he  couldn^t:  I 
thought  of  that  myself  since  I  been  in 
here,  aud  I  said  to  Mr.  Barnes  that  per- 
haps somebody  come  into  the  carriage 
when  I  was  knocked  silly  and  killed 
him,  but  Mr.  Barnes  he  said  that  was 
absurd.  Besides,  who  could  have  done 
it?' 

"  'Don't  you  know  anybody,  then, 
who  would  have  wished  for  Walker's 
death?' 

"  'There  was  them  that  didn't  like 
him,'  said  Guide  drearily. 

"That  was  all  I  could  get  out  of  him, 
end  I  went  away  from  the  prison  feel- 
ing very  dissatisfied.  I  was  stronger 
than  ever  in  the  belief  that  Guide  was 
in  no  degree  guilty,  aud  yet  for  the  life 
of  me  I  did  not  see  how  to  prove  his  in- 
nocence. He  had  not  been  a  mau  of 
any  strong  character  to  begin  with, 
aud  the  sliocU  of  what  lie  had  gono 
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lurougti  Had  utterly  aazed  uiin.  li  was 
hopeless  to  expect  any  reasonable  ex- 
planation from  biui.  He  had  resigned 
himself  to  puzzlement.  If  lie  had  gone 
melancholy  mad  before  he  came  up  to 
trial,  I  should  not  have  been  one  whit 
surprised. 

"I  brooded  over  the  matter  for  a 
couple  of  days,  putting  all  the  rest  of 
my  practice  out  of  thought,  but  I  didn't 
get  any  forwarder  with  it.  I  hate  to 
give  anything  up  as  a  bad  job,  and  in 
this  case  1  felt  that  there  was  on  my 
shoulders  a  huge  load  of  responsibility. 
Guide,  I  had  thoroughly  persuaded  my- 
self, had  not  murdered  Andrew  Wal- 
ker. As  sure  as  the  case  went  into 
court  on  its  present  grounding  the 
man  would  be  hanged  out  of  hand,  and 
1  persuaded  myself  that  then  I,  and  I 
alone,  would  be  responsible  for  an  In- 
nocent man's  death. 

"At  the  end  of  those  two  days  only 
one  course  seemed  open  to  me.  It  was 
foreign  to  the  brief  I  held,  but  the  only 
method  left  to  bring  in  my  client's  in- 
nocence. 

"I  must  find  out  who  did  really  mur- 
der the  man.  I  must  try  to  implicate 
some  third  actor  in  the  tragedy. 

"To  begin  with,  there  was  the  rail- 
way carriage,  but  a  little  thought 
showed  nie  that  nothing  was  to  be 
done  there.  The  compartment  would 
have  been  inspected  by  the  police  and 
then  swept  and  cleaned  and  garnished 
and  coupled  on  to  its  train  once  more 
and  used  by  unconscious  passengers 
for  weeks  since  the  uproar  occurred 
in  it. 

"All  that  I  had  to  go  upon  were  the 
notes  and  relics  held  at  Scotland  Yard. 

"The  police  authorities  were  very 
good.  Of  course  they  were  keen  enough 
to  bring  off  the  prosecution  with  pro- 
fessional eclat,  but  they  were  not  ex- 
actly anxious  to  hand  over  a  poor 
wretch  to  the  hangman  if  he  was  not 
thoroughly  deserving  of  a  dance  on 
hothiiig.  They  placed  at  my  disposal 
every  scrap  of  their  evidence  and  said 
that  they  thought  the  reading  of  it  was 
plain  beyond  dispute.  I  thought  so, 
too,  at  first.  They  sent  an  inspector  to 
my  chambers  as  their  envoy. 

"On  one  point,  though,  after  a  lot  of 
thought,  1  did  not  quite  agree  with 
them.  I  held  a  grisly  relic  In  my 
hand,  gazing  at  it  fixedly.  It  was  a 
portion  of  Walker's  skull,  a  disk  of  dry 
bone  with  a  splintered  aperture  in  the 
middle. 

"  'And  so  you  think  the  pickax  made 
that  hole?'  I  said  to  the  inspector. 

"  'I  don't  think  there  can  be  any 
doubt  about  it,  Mr.  Grayson.  Nothing 
else  could  have  done  it,  and  the  point 
of  the  pick  was  smeared  with  blood.' 

" 'B\it  would  there  be  room  to  swing 
such  a  weapon  in  a  third  class  metro- 
politan railway  carriage?' 

"'We  tliought  of  that,  and  at  first 
it  seemed  a  poser.  The  roof  is  low, 
and  both  Guide  and  Walker  are  tall 
men,  but  if  Guide  had  gripped  the 
shaft  by  the  end,  so,  with  his  right 
hand  pretty  near  against  the  head,  so, 
he'd  have  had  heaps  of  room  to  drive 
It  with  a  sideways  swing.  I  tried  the 
thing  for  myself.  It  acted  perfectly. 
Here's  the  pickax.  You  can  see  for 
yourself.' 

"1  did  see,  and  1  wasn't  satisfied, 
but  1  didn't  tell  the  inspector  what  1 
thought.  It  was  clearer  to  me  than 
ever  that  Guide  had  not  committed 
the  murder.  What  I  asked  the  in- 
»pector  was  this:  'Had  either  of  the 
men  got  any  luggage  in  the  carriage?' 

"The  inspector  answered  with  a 
laugh,  'Not  quite,  Mr.  Graysc«i,  or  you 
would  see  it  here.' 

"Then  I  took  on  paper  a  rough  out- 
line of  that  fragment  of  bone  and  an 
accurate  sketch  of  exact  size  of  the 
gash  In  it,  and  the  inspector  went 
away.  Out  thing  his  visit  had  shown 
me.  Andrew  Walker  was  not  slain 
by  a  blow  from  behind  by  the  pickax. 

"I  met  Barnes  while  I  was  nibbling 
lunch  and  told  hini  this,  lie  heard  me 
doubtfully.  "You  may  be  right,'  said 
he,  'but  I'm  bothered  If  I  see  what  you 
have  to  go  upon.' 

" 'Y'ou  know  what  a  pickax  is  like?' 
I  said. 

"  'Certainly.' 


"  "A  cross  s»:tion  of  one  of  the  blades 
would  be  what?" 

"  'Square,  or  perhaps  oblong.' 

"  'Quite  so;  rectangular.  V\  hat  i 
want  to  get  at  is  this:  It  wouldn't  even 
be  diamond  shape,  with  the  angles  ob- 
tuse and  acute  alternately.' 

"  'Certainly  not.  The  angles  would 
be  clean  right  angles.' 

"  'Very  good.  Now  look  at  this  sketch 
of  the  hole  in  the  skull  and  tell  me 
what  you  see.' 

"Barnes  put  on  his  glasses  and  gaz- 
ed attentively  for  a  minute  or  so  and 
then  looked  up.  "The  pick  po-int  has 
vraslied  through  without  leaving  any 
marks  of  its  edges  whatever.' 

"  "That  is  to  say,  there  are  none  of 
your  riglit  angles  showing.' 

"  'None.  But  that  does  not  go  to 
prove  anything.' 

"  'No.  It's  only  about  a  tenth  of  my 
proof.  It  gives  the  vague  initial  idea. 
It  made  me  look  more  carefully,  and  I 
saw  this.'  1  pointed  with  my  pencil  to 
a  corner  of  the  sketch.  Barnes  whis- 
tled. 

"  'A  clean  arc  of  a  circle,'  said  he, 
'cut  in  the  bone  as  though  a  knife  had 
done  it.  You  saw  that  pickax.  Was  it 
much  worn?  Were  the  angles  much 
rounded  near  the  point '/' 

"  'They  were  not.  On  the  contrary, 
the  pick,  though  an  old  one,  had  just 
been  through  the  blacksmith's  shop  to 
be  resharpened  and  had  not  been  u.sed 
since.  There  was  not  a  trace  of  wear 
upon  it.  Of  that  1  am  'certain.' 

"Barnes  whistled  again  in  much  per- 
plexity. At  length  said  he:  'It's  an  ab- 
solutely certain  thing  that  Walker  was 
not  killed  in  the  way  they  imagine. 
But  I  don't  think  this  will  get  him  olT 
scot  free.  There's  too  much  other  cir- 
cumstantial evidence  against  him.  Of 
course  you'll  do  your  best,  but'— 

"  'It  would  be  more  than  a  toss  up  if 
I  could  avoid  a  conviction.  Quite  so. 
We  must  find  out  more.  The  (iuesti6n 
is:  How  was  this  wound  made?  Was 
there  a  third  man  in  itV' 

"  'Guide  may  have  jabbed  him  from 
behind  w-ith  some  other  instrument 
and  afterward  thrown  it  out  of  the 
window.' 

"  'Yes,'  said  I,  'but  that  is  going  on 
the  assumption  that  Guide  did  the 
trick,  which  I  don't  for  a  moment  think 
Is  the  case.  Besides,  if  he  did  throw 
anything  out  of  the  window,  it  wou|d 
most  assuredly  have  been  found.  They 
keep  the  permanent  way  very  thor- 
oughly Inspected  upon  tlie  -Metropoli- 
tan. No,  Barnes,  there  is  some  other 
agent  in  this  case,  animate  or  inani- 
mate, which  so  far  we  have  overlook- 
ed completely,  and  an  Innocent  man's 
life  tlepends  upon  our  raveling  it  out.' 

"Barnes  lifted  his  shoulders  helpless- 
ly and  took  another  samlwich.  'I  don't 
see  what  we  can  do.' 

"  'Nor  I  very  clearly,  but  we  must 
start  from  the  very  commencement 
and  go  over  the  ground  inch  by  inch.' 

"So  wrapped  up  was  I  in  the  case  by 
this  time  tliat  I  could  not  tix  my  mind 
to  anything  else.  Then  and  there  I 
went  out  and  set  about  my  intiuiries. 

"With  some  trouble  I  found  the  com- 
partment in  which  the  tragedy  had 
taken  place,  but  learned  nothing  new 
from  it.  The  station  and  the  railway 
people  at  Addison  road,  Kensington, 
were  similar^'  drawn  blank.  The  tick- 
et Inspector  at  Shaftesbury  road,  who 
distinctly  remembered  Guide's  passage, 
at  first  seemed  inclined  to  tell  me  noth- 
ing new  either  until  I  dragged  it  out  of 
him  by  a  regular  emetic  of  question- 
ing. 

"Then  he  did  remember  that  Guide 
had  been  carrying  in  his  hand  a  car- 
penter's straw  bass  as  he  passed 
through  the  wicket.  He  did  not  recol- 
lect whether  he  had  mentioned  this  to 
the  police;  didn't  see  that  it  mattered. 

"I  thought  differently,  and  with  a 
new  vague  hope  in  my  heart,  posted 
back  to  the  prison.  I  had  heard  no 
word  of  this  hand  baggage  from  Guide 
or  any  one.  It  remained  to  be  seen 
what  he  had  done  with  it. 

"They  remembered  me  from  my 
previous  visit  and  let  me  In  to  see  the 
prisoner  without  much  demur.  Guide 
owned  nn  to  the  basket  at  once.  'Y'ea.' 


be  said,  'I  had  some  few  odd  tools  to 
carry  from  homo,  and  as  I  couldn't 
find  anything  else  handy  to  put  them  in 
I  used  the  olil  carpenter's  bass.  I  had 
an  iron  eye  to  splice  on  to  the  end  of 
a  windlass  rope,  a  job  that  I  like  to  do 
myself,  to  make  sure  it's  done  safe.  1 
never  thought  about  telling  you  of  that 
Itass  before,  sir.  I  didn't  see  as  how  It 
mattered.' 

"  'Where  is  the  bass  now?' 

"  'In  the  left  luggage  otiice  at  Shaftes- 
l)nry  road  station.  Name  of  Hopkins. 
I've  lost  the  ticket' 

"  'Where  did  you  put  your  basket  on 
sutering  the  carriage  at  .\ddisou  road?' 

"  'On  the  seat,  sir,  in  the  corner  by 
the  window.'  And  with  that  I  left 
him. 

"Now,  thought  I  to  myself,  I  believe 
I  can  find  out  whether  you  murdered 
Andrew  Walker  or  not,  and  di"ove  back 
to  Hammersmith. 

"1  inquired  at  the  cloakroom.  Yes, 
[he  carpenter's  bass  was  there,  beneath 
1  dusty  heap  of  other  unclaimed  lug- 
»age.  There  was  demurrage  to  pay  on 
t,  which  I  offered  promptly  to  hand 
3ver,  but  as  I  could  produce  no  counter- 
foil bearing  the  name  of  Hopkins,  the 
:lerk  with  a  smile  said  that  he  could 
not  let  me  have  it.  However,  wlieu  he 
teard  what  1  wanted  he  made  no  ob- 
lection  to  my  having  an  overhaul. 

"The  two  lugs  of  the  bass  were 
threaded  together  with  a  hammer.  1 
took  this  away  and  opened  the  sides. 
Within  were  a  ball  of  marline,  another 
jf  spun  yarn,  a  grea.se  pot  and  several 
large  iron  eyes.  .\lso  a  large  marline 
spike.  It  was  this  last  that  fixed  my 
fittention.  It  was  brand  new,  with  a 
l)oue  handle  and  a  briglit  brass  fer- 
.'ulc.  Must  of  the  iron  also  was  bright, 
Liut  three  inches  of  the  |ioint  were 
Stained  with  a  faint  dark  brown.  From 
i  casual  inspection  1  shouhl  have  put 
tliis  down  to  the  marline  spike  having 
lieen  last  used  to  make  a  splice  on 
tarred  rope,  but  now  my  suspicions 
made  me  think  of  something  else. 

"I  raised  the  stained  point  to  ray 
Dose.  There  was  no  smell  of  tar  what- 
ever. On  the  bright  part  there  was  the 
Indefinable  odor  of  iron.  .\t  the  tip 
that  thin  coat  of  brown  vaniisu  uaa 
blotted  this  scent  completely  away. 

"I  think  my  fingers  trembled  when  I 
turned  to  the  bass  again. 

"Y'es,  there,  opposite  to  where  the 
point  of  the  marline  spike  had  been 
lying— it  was  tilted  over  the  ball  of 
spun  yarn— was  a  closed  up  gash  in 
the  side  of  the  bass.  The  spiKe  had 
passed  through  there  and  then  been 
withdrawn.  Round  the  gash  was  a 
dim  discoloration,  which  I  knew  to  be 
dried  huinan  blood. 

"In  my  mind's  eye  I  saw  the  whole 
ghastly  accident  clearly  enough  now. 
The  two  men  had  been  standing  ui), 
struggling,  (iuide  had  gone  down  under 
a  blow,  knocked  senseless,  and  Walker 
had  stumbled  over  him.  IMtching  for- 
ward, face  downward,  on  to  the  seat 
before  he  could  recover,  his  head  had 
flashed  violently  against  the  carpenter's 
bass.  The  sharp  marline  spike  inside, 
with  its  heel  resting  against  the  solid 
wall  of  the  carriage,  had  entered  the 
top  of  his  skull  like  X  bayonet.  No 
human  hand  had  been  raised  against 
him,  and  yet  he  had  been  killed  on  the 
instant  without  a  struggle. 

"Then  he  had  rolled  off  on  the  floor, 
and  the  blood  from  his  wound  had 
dripped  on  to  the  point  of  the  pickax 
lying  beneath  him. 

"Now,  I  know  that  for  a  barrister  to 
go  about  ferreting  out  these  items  of 
evidence  for  himself  is  a  matter  open 
to  censuie.  To  In-giii  with,  it  takes  up 
time  whicli  mighi  be  used  to  greater 
financial  profit  in  other  ways;  also  It  la 
undignified. 

"So  I  kept  my  own  |>articular  ram- 
blings  in  this  case  remarkably  quiet 
and  in  court  led  up  to  my  facts  through 
ordinary  cross  examination. 

"Mind  you,  it  wasn't  a  short  case  or 
a  simple  case  when  it  came  up  fo'r  trial. 
Counsel  for  the  crown  had  anticipated 
an  eas}'  conviction,  and  when  they 
saw  that  they  were  going  to  be  fought 
they  thrashed  through  their  briefs  like 
men.    Perhaps  I  did  let  then;  have  an 


unaue  length  of  tether,  but  the  tempta- 
tion was  too  big  to  be  resisted.  But  at 
the  proper  psychological  moment  I 
called  attention  to  the  shape  uf  the 
puncture  in  Walker's  skull  and  then 
dramatically  sprang  the  bass  and  the 
marline  sjiike  upon  them  unawares. 
After  tlint,  as  the  pain-rs  put  it,  "there 
was  applause  in  court,  which  was  in- 
stantly suppressed.'  " 

"Oh,  the  conceit  of  the  man  I"  said 
O'.Malley,  laughing. 

Grayson  laughed  too.  "Well,"  he  said, 
"I  was  younger  then,  and  I  suppose  I 
was  a  trifle  conceited.  The  crown 
didn't  throw  uii.  They  fought  through 
to  the  finish.  .\iid  the  judge  gave  the 
worst  summing  up  1  ever  heard— silly 
old  fool!  But  tlie  jury  cluuked  us  a 
"Not  guilty'  without  leaving  the  box, 
and  then  leading  counsel  for  the  other 
side  came  across  and  congratulated  me 
on  having  saved  Guide  from  the  gal- 
lows. ".Now,  I'd  have  bet  anything  on 
hanging  that  man,'  said  he." 


No  Character  In  Slioea. 

"I  used  to  try  to  connect  men's  feet 
with  their  characters,"  said  the  cob- 
bler as  he  pounded  away  at  his  lap- 
stone,  "but  finally  gave  it  up  as  a  bad 
job.  Only  about  one  man  in  ."MJ  wears 
the  heels  of  his  shoes  off  square.  .Vbout 
half  the  other  49  wear  the  outsides  off 
first  and  the  other  half  the  iusides. 
Wlierc  one  foot  is  a  trifle  the  larger  It 
is  always  the  left  one.  Niue  times  out 
of  ten  the  right  foot  has  the  more 
corns.  I  know  of  men  who  .will  wear 
a  suit"bf  clothes  a  whole  year,  and  yet 
their  shoes  will  go  in  four  months. 
There  are  others  who  will  make  a  pair 
of  shoes  last  two  years.  .\  man  with  a 
short  step  always  nms  his  lieels  over 
quickest,  but  the  man  with  a  long,  easy 
stride  will  wear  a  round  hole  through 
the  middle  of  the  sole.  No;  you  can't 
tell  a  mean  man  from  a  good  one  by 
the  way  he  wears  his  shoes.  1  used  to 
think  that  feet  of  such  and  such  a 
shape  belonged  to  honest  men  or  to 
rogues  and  that  the  wear  on  the  heels 
betrayed  the  difference  between  a  sin- 
ner and  a  believer,  but  after  a  few 
'honest'  men  had  bilked  me  out  of  their 
footwear  and  a  few  "rascals'  had  paid 
cash  on  the  nail  T  ceased  to  study  char- 
acter through  shoe  leather.  1  cement 
tn  a  patch,  put  a  lift  on  the  heel,  and 
lifter  I've  got  my  money  1  do  no  worry- 
ing " 

He  Rose  to  tbe  Occasion. 

There  was  a  bit  of  fence  opposite 
llowley's  drug  store  in  T.,  Kan., 
and.  as  it  proved  convenient  to  loun- 
gers, it  was  broken  down  more  than 
once.  The  owner,  after  iiutting  It  in 
order  a  second  time,  fastened  a  barbed 
wire  on  the  top.  There  was  fun  for 
the  clerks  for  awhile  watching  those 
who  when  just  about  to  sit  down  sud- 
denly concluded  that  business  called 
them  elsewhere. 

One  day  a  farmer  In  from  the  coun- 
try lounged  up  to  the  fence  and,  with- 
out noticing  the  barbed  wire,  drew 
himself  up  and  sat  down  squarely.  He 
didn't  jump;  he  didn't  swear:  he  mere- 
ly got  up  and  remarked  coolly,  "1  think 
I've  dwelt  on  that  point  long  enoughT' 
—Harper's  Bnzar. 

Anton  Rubinstein. 

That  Rubinstein  played  at  times  Incor- 
rw^tly,  wildly,  even  insolently,  is  quite 
true,  nnil  tlui  critics  who  enraged  him  .co 
wore  quite  riglit  to  say  so.  What  happen- 
ed was  this:  Rubinstein  soon  perceived — 
what,  alas,  all  good  virtuosi  aro  not  slow 
to  discover — that  tho  English,  or  a  good 
leavon  of  them  In  ovory  audionco,  "aro  not 
a  musical  people."  They  can  bo  taken 
with  a  claptrap  effect  while  deaf  to  more 
subtle  and  legitimate  efforts.  Rubinstein 
would  seem  at  times  to  play  down  to  thorn 
In  scorn  and  mock  lliom  or  stalk  through 
his  part  in  a  rage.  Tho  critics  reproved 
him,  and  he  loft  tlio  country  in  a.huff,  but 
it  was  temper  and  want  of  patience  with  a 
public  who,  though  not  musical,  paid  well 
and  offered  him  every  kind  of  homage.  He 
should  liave  been  contented  with  the  culti- 
vated portion  of  it  who  had  really  created 
the  taste  for  him,  but  Rubinstein  was  ex- 
tremely irritable.  I  have  Icnown  him  to 
get  up  from  tho  table  In  tho  middle  of  din- 
ner and  leave  tho  company  for  no  roason 
except  that  he  was  bored. — Fortnightly 
Review. 
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^/ffa^ens  of  IntercAst  to  the  Z/ccai ^l}emo€^rasy 


THE  COUNTY  CONVENTION. 
About  500  delegates  to-  the  County 
Democratic  Coiixxntion  assembled  in 
Turner  Hall.  Thursday  morning  at  10 
o'clock  William  Mead  was  elected, 
chairman  of  the  convention  and  Dan 
Neuhart  was  elected  chairman  of  the 
new  county  central  committee.  "The 
white-winged  dove  of  peace"  was  in  the 
ascendency,  and  the  following  were  nom- 
inated : 

For  .superior  judge  (for  the  short 
term),  M.  E.  C.  Munday. 

For  superior  judge  (for  the  full  term) 
D.  K.  Trask.     (Only  one  nominee.) 

For  supervisor  from  the  Second  dis- 
trict, W.  B.  Raymond. 

For  supervisor  from  the  Fourth  dis- 
Iricl.  J.  W.  Vcnable. 

l""or  supervisor  from  the  Fifth  dis- 
trict,  James  Hanlcy. 

For  assemblvmcn  : 

Seventieth  district,  John  T.  Wilson. 

Seventy-second  district,  E.  W.  For- 
tune. 

Seventy-third  district.  Frank  James. 
Seventy-fourth    district,    John  Wolf- 
skill. 

Sevenlv-fifth  district,  F.  W.  Allen- 
der. 

 o  

VENTURA  DEMOCRATS  LIVELY. 
Big  Membership  in  Local  Clubs. 

Democrats  in  business-like  Ventura 
;ire  hustling.  The  Bryan  and  Stevenson 
Club  of  Ventura  has  over  150  members, 
officered  as  follows:  Under  Sheriff  \. 
J.  Snodgrass,  president :  Ed.  M.  Wag- 
ner, first  vice  president:  W.  A.  Graham, 
second  vic-president :  John  Behn,  sec- 
retary ;  J.  L  Argabright.  corresponding 
secretary ;  Ed.  McGonigle.  treasurer. 
■Application  will  immediately  be  made 
for  admission  to  the  state  and  national 
leagues  of  Democratic  clubs. 

The  Democratic  county  central  com- 
mittee has  been  organized,  with  M.  J. 
Elv.  chairman,  and  Judge  J.  L.  Arga- 
brite,  secretary.  1 

 o-  • 

THANKS  TO  JUDGE  J.  N.  PHILLIPS 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  executive 
conunittee  of  the  Silver  Republican  Club 
the  following  resolution  of  thanks  was 
passed  ; 

Resolved.  That  the  thanks  of  the  Sil- 
ver Republicans  of  Los  Angeles  are  due 
to  Judge  J.  N.  Phillips  for  his  able,  effi- 
cient and  untiring  services  in  organizing 
the  forces  of  political  reform  in  Los  An- 
geles into  the  largest,  most  aggressive 
antl  most  successful  politcal  organiza- 
tion in  Southern  California. 


BURNING  WOOL. 
Tlie  McKinley  nrosperity  Howlers  are 
burning  wool.  Tiicy  cite  as  an  instance 
of  increased  prosnerity  that  some  48  mill- 
owners  in  the  East  employing  between 
9,000  and  10,000  people  increased  wages 
10  per  cent  when  they  had  compromised 
on  a  five  per  cent  increase  with  the  labor 
leaders.  At  the  rate  of  wages  this  means 
an  advance  of  from  4  to  i.S  cents.  The 
prosperity  Howlers  didn't  state  that  the 
additional  5  per  cent  increase  was  forced 
by  independent  action  or  that  the  neces- 
saries of  life  had  increased  20  per  cent 
in  price. 

 o  • 

,  FROM  THE  "HAMMER." 
In  the  fall  the  young  man's  fancy  ligbt- 
Iv  turns  to  thoughts  of  how  to  nrocure 
the  wealth  necessary  to  the  purchase  of 
an  overcoat. — Los  .Angeles  Herald.  The 
Herald  oft  called  the  "Hammer,"  is 
right.  But  further :  If  McKinlcv  gets 
in,  the  young  man  will  quit  thinking 
about  an  overcoat  and  ponder  over  the 
question  of  an  inside  coat,  or  any  coat 
at  all. 


POLITICAL  GLOSSARY. 

Explanation  of  Some  Political  Terms 
Used  in  the  Coming  Campaign. 
ROUGH  RIDER:— A  somewhat  ex- 
pansive word  ,  in  its  narrowest  sense, 
denoting  one  who  charged  up  San  Juan 
Hill,  Cuban  War,  shooting  a  fleeing 
Cuban  in  the  back  with  his  little  pistol. 
In  a  larger  sense  this  word  means  one 
who  rides  rough  shod  over  the  princi- 
ples of  human  liberty  and  the  Declara- 
tion of  Independence. 

THE  FLAG  and  FLACiMEN  :— Peo- 
ple who  nisist  that  the  Stars  and  Stripes 
shall  float  over  three  million  Chinamen 
in  the  Philippines  and  over  the  Sultan  of 
Sulu  with  his  forty  wives  and  slavery, 
notwithstanding  that  the  flag  was  pulled 
down  over  American  miners  in  .Alaska. 
For  purposes  of  moneyed  exploitation, 
the  Flagmen  desire  that  the  Flag  shall 
remain  where  once  it  has  been  raised. 

"O  R'.s":— (Old  Reliables)— the  Re- 
publican push. 

GOO  GOOS:— The  reform  or  G.iod 
Government  element  of  the  Republican 
party. 

THE  PUSH:— Those  pf.liticians  in 
power.    Those  holding  the  machine  reins. 

PRACTICAL  POLITICIANS  :— 
Those  who  make  politics  a  business  ;  pol- 
iticians "pure  and  simple."  All  politi- 
cians are  pure  and  simple. 

LONG  HAIRS:— Those  politicians 
not  in  the  political  machine  at  [ireseut 
in  power. 

REFORMERS  :— Those  who  have  no 
show  to  be  elected  to  office :  sometimes 
those  who  desire  to  break  up  machine 
methods. 

THE  TIGERS  :— The  Democratic 
"push." 

PROFESSIONAL  PATRIOTS:— 
Those  who  use  patriotism  for  personal 
advantage,  office  and  rake-off.  regardless 
of  the  public  welfare. 

PURITY  PUSH :— That  minority 
which  is  opposed  to  the  push  proper. 

CYNCH  POLICY  :— A  policy  used  by 
the  railroads  in  Southern  California  to 
absorb  the  bulk  of  fruit-growers'  profits. 
Their  motto  is :  "When  you  have  a  good 
thing,  hang  onto  it." 

POLITICAL  CONVENTION  :— 
Gathering  of  patriots  seeking  office. 

CAUCUS :— Where  the  cards  are 
stacked. 

PRIMARY:— Where  the  deal  is  en- 
dorsed or  votes  invented  to  break  the 
Slate. 

SLATE  : — The  deal  of  professional  pa- 
triots on  offices  and  plunder.  The  Slate 
of  the  politician  is  kept  from  breakage 
by  machine  appeals  to  party  fealty. 

EXPANSION:— The  acquisition  of 
territory  in  which  American  citizens  can- 
not live,  and  the  taking  into  this  coun- 
try Chinese  and  other  cheap  labor. 

SOUND  MONEY:— The  money  that 
is  halved  when  loaned  and  doubled  when 
paid. 

HANNAISM:— That  peculiar  systeni 
whereby  the  moneyed  interests  of  this 
country  dictate  the  governmental  func- 
tions. 

TRAITORS  and  DISLOYAL  CITI- 
ZENS:— An  epithet  used  by  Rough  Rid- 
ers to  designate  all  Democrats,  even 
those  who  .served  in  the  Civil  and  recent 
wars. 

IMPERIALISM:— Benevolent  ex- 
ploitation of  primitive  races  by  force. 
The  man  on  horseback  to  rule  at  home 
and  abroad. 

The  wages  of  sin  are  death,  but  the 
wages  of  politics  are  eternal  damnation. 


HANNA  STINKS  TO  HEAVEN. 

Pingree  Will  Hold  His  Nose  and  Hope 
for  the  Best. 

(  From  the  Examiner.) 

Detroit,  Mich.,  August  25. —  (To  the 
editor  of  the  Examiner) — Sir: — I  voted 
the  Republican  ticket  first  \vhen  Abra- 
ham Lincoln  was  a  candidate  for  presi- 
dent and  I've  voted  it  ever  since.  I'm 
free  to  confess  that  I've  never  been  a 
Mark  Haiuia  Reuublican  and  could  not 
be  if  I  tried. 

Hanna.  however,  is  not  the  president 
of  the  Republican  party,  and  some  day 
the  party  will  shake  him  off. 

In  my  opinion  it  is  the  patriotic  duty 
of  every  man  who  is  in  the  habit  of 
voting  the  Republican  ticket  to  keep 
up  his  allegiance  in  the  hope  of  finally 
rescuing  Republicanism  from  the 
clutches  of  Hannaism. 

Such  being  the  case,  I  shall  probably 
hold  my  nose,  vote  for  McKinley  and 
hope  for  the  best. 

H.  S.  ingree.  Governor. 

The  above  dispatch  to  the  Examiner 
is  in  answer  to  a  query  asking  Gover- 
nor Pingree  as  to  the  truth  of  the  report 
that  he  was  preparing  to  desert  the 
Hanna-McKinley  ticket  and  vote  for 
Bryan. 

 o  

CHANGE  OF  FAITH. 
Tongs  Times  and  the  Hammer 
publish  now  and  then  in  the 
.\ssociated  Press  reports  the  names  of 
some  of  those  who  claim  to  have 
changed  from  the  Democratic  to  the  Ad- 
ministration party.  These  names  .seem 
hard  to  find.  They  might  have  mentioned 
Mr.  Grab'em-and-Sc|ueez'em  of  New 
York.  Mr.Bonds-and-Rocks  now  in  Lon- 
don. Mr.  Corporation-Cynch-em,  of  New 
Jersey,  and  all  others,  whose  interests  lie 
against  the  common  people.  The  mon- 
eyed and  corporation  interests  will  vote 
against  Bryan.  But,  thank  God,  he 
doesn't  rreed  their  vote. 


The 
Herald 


ARIZONA  STATEHOOD. 

According  to  the  Professional  Patri- 
ots Arizona  statehood  depends  on  voing 
the  Republican  ticket.  It  seems  to  be 
conceded  on  all  sides  that  both  New 
Mexico  and  Arizona  are  and  have  for 
some  time  been  entitled  to  statehood. 
These  facts  agreed  to,  these  territories 
should  be  granted  state  dignity  and  vot- 
ing representation  in  the  national  con- 
gress. But  admission  to  the  L^nion  it 
seems  does  not  depend  on  merit.  It  de- 
pends on  political  opinion.  This  is  in 
the  nature  of  political  bribery.  No  one 
can  claim  such  standards  of  political 
morals  to  be  high  or  patriotic. 

 o  ■ 

"TEDDY"  AT  SAN  JUAN. 

Washington  gardens  give  a  fine  pres- 
entation of  the  Rough  Riders  charging 
up  San  Juan  Hill.  There  is  no  figure 
however,  of  "Teddy"  Roosevelt  leading 
the  charge  with  his  little  pistol.  "Teddy" 
says :  "I  shot  him  in  the  back."  The 
picture  is  incomplete  without  "Teddy." 
He  did  it  all. 


Democrats  Attention ! 

Wanted  a  correspondent  from  every 
Ward  in  Los  Angeles  and  every  Town  in 
Southern  California  to  see  that  the 
doings  of  Democracy  throughout  South- 
ern California  are  reported  on  this  page. 
Address  all  communications  to 

POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 
Los  Angeles,  CaL 


ROOSEVELT'S  LETTER 
CEPTANCE. 


OF  AC- 


The  Republican  vice-presidential  can- 
didate's letter  is  hot  with  epithet.  In 
fact,  it  is  all  pepper  and  no  meat. 

To  illustrate  the  mental  grasp  on 
public  questions  of  the  distinguished  and 
exceptionally  patriotic  colonel,  we  quote 
the  following  sentence  on  finance : 

"If  we  are  to  prosper,  the  currency  of 
this  country  must  be  based  on  the  gold 
dollar,  worth  100  cents." 

Here  is  a  richness  of  financial  grasp. 
The  unit  of  value  according  to  Roose- 
velt, then,  is  the  cent  One  hundred 
cents  make  the  dollar  of  prosperity.  It 
is  not  so  nnich  weight  of  gold  of  fixed 
fineness  that  makes  a  dollar,  hut  a  cer- 
tain number  of  cents  of  no  fixed  fine- 
ness, and  not  even  of  a  fixed  metal. 
Roosevelt  in  such  a  sentence  shows  him- 
self to  be  a  muddy  thinker.  He  is  not 
clear.  The  sentence  did  not  occur  in  a 
speech.  It  occurred  in  a  formal  and 
well-deliberated  letter.  No  matter 
what  a  man's  opinion  may  be  on  money 
he  cannot  find  a  definition  of  any  dollar 
that  could  be  determined  in  Roosevelt's 
letter.  The  rest  of  the  letter  is  equally 
sounding  and  equally  obscure. 

Roosevelt,  even  in  invective,  is  exag- 
gerated and  meaningless.  Posing  as  a 
statesman,  he  is  out  of  his  class. 

Perusing  this  professional  patriot's 
speeches,  we  get  confused  on  the  cause 
of  prosnerity.  One  day  it  is  "keen  the 
Philippines.  e\-en  in  endless  war."  that 
luakes  prosperity.  .Another  day  it  is  the 
political  tariff  for  the  trusts  that  makes 
prosperity,  and  yet  again  it  is  a  gold 
dollar  worth  lOO  cents  that  makes  pros- 
perity. 

What  is  all  this  versatile  prosperity 
any  way?  It  seems  to  be  in  a  big  vol- 
ume of  trust  dealings.  Or  perhaps  it  is 
the  strike  of  14,3,000  oppressed  coal  min- 
ers, or  it  may  be  the  Akron  negro  riots, 
or  the  cyclone  and  terror  and  death  at 
Galveston.  The  Republicans  do  it  all, 
according  to  themselves  and  Roosevelt. 
The  constitution  and  God  Almighty 
have  nothing  to  do  with  the  case. 


NECESSITY  FOR  PRECINCT  AND 
WARD  DEMOCRATIC  CLUBS. 


A  great  many  Democratic  clubs  are 
being  formed  in  the  various  wards  and 
precincts,  but  there  is  not  enough  of 
them.  Democrats,  wake  up !  Get  on 
the  move.  Things  are  coming  your  way 
this  fall  !  .All  the  Democrats  have  to  do 
to  secure  a  glorious  victory  is  to  get 
out  and  talk  a  little  and  the  thousands 
of  Reijuhlicans  will  with  shame  view  the 
defection  of  their  i)arty.  The  enthusi- 
asm this  year  among  the  local  Democrats 
is  .something  unequalled.  Local  Repub- 
licans are  disgusted  with  the  new  Re- 
publican ])rinciples  of  imperialism  and 
trust  protection  which  is  being  advo- 
cated by  the  many  rings  in  power,  with 
the  prosperity  and  future  of  Southern 
California  close  at  heart  they  desire  to 
sec  William  Jennings  Bryan  and  Adlai 
Stevenson  and  those  sterling  Democrats 
that  have  been  chosen  from  this  vicinity 
in  opposition  to  trusts,  where  measures 
active  and  remedial  for  Southern  Cali- 
fornia's benefit  will  be  adopted.  Demo- 
crats, tell  Republicans  what  you  believe 
and  you  will  convert  them.  The  Re- 
publicans sometimes  make  the  argument 
that  California  will  be  benefited  by  im- 
perialism, expansion  and  trusts,  but  no 
true  student  of  ecoaoniics  can  swallow 
this  pill. 
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Equal  Justice  to  All.       Special  Privilege  to  >one. 


The  Two  Pla-tforms. 

The  two  leading  parties  have  presented  their  plat- 
forms to  the  people  of  California.  They  both  agree  in 
putting  in  the  Berkeley  university  lobby  plank  for  more 
taxes.  The  Republicans  take  it  straight.  The  Demo- 
cratic platform  modifies  the  lobby  plank  in  two  ways. 
First,  the  word  "reasonable"  is  inserted  to  limit  the 
new  Berkeley  taxes,  and,  second,  the  Democrats  want 
something  done  for  the  public  schools.  Berkeley  had 
its  tax  receipts  doubled  two  years  ago.  Now  it  wants 
more.  The  drawback  for  Southern  California  to  this 
policy  of  tax  increase  is  that  all  our  institutes,  colleges 
and  our  university  are  taxed  for  Berkeley.  We  can 
not  see  the  justice  of  this.  To  tax  our  establishments 
for  Berkeley  weakens  them  to  strengthen  a  rival.  The 
Berkeley  lobby  are  hypnotizers.  Besides  this  the 
Berkeley  people  have  "affiliated"  nearly  everything  about 
the  Bay.  Medical,  dental,  industrial,  art  and  law  sch6ols 
and  even  astronomy  are  all  affiliated.  This  takes  these 
into  the  untaxed  class.  This  is  the  first  advantage  the 
affiliated  have.  The  .second  is  that  they  also  receive 
taxes.  It  is  a  rank  injustice  to  our  local  colleges.  It 
is  against  every  interest  of  Southern  California  to  tax 
and  destroy  our  colleges  for  those  of  San  Francisco. 
We  were  sorry  to  see  both  parties'  representatives  from 
Southern  California  thus  hypnotized.  Why  should  wc 
handicap  our  local  colleges  by  taxes  taken  from  them 
and  handed  over  to  Berkeley  and  San  Francisco? 

The  Republican  plank  on  irrigation  is  a  fence-walker. 
It  endorses  both  the  national  irrigation  movement  and 
the  state  movement  inaugurated  by  Hellman  and  the 
San  Francisco  bond-holding  bankers. 

The  Democrats  endorse  the  national  movement  only. 
Southern  California  has  nothing  to  gain  from  the  state 
tax  and  bonding  scheme  to  improve  the  Sacramento 
valley.  We  have  developed  our  waters  at  our  own 
expense.  It  does  not  seem  just  that  taxes  and  bonds 
should  be  imposed  on  us  to  develop  northern  districts. 
In  the  irrigation  matter  the  Democrats  are  sound.  Out- 
side of  these  planks  the  Republican  platform  is  the 
usual  political  platitude  of  generalities  and  endorse- 
ments. 

The  Democrats  are  more  specific.  Amongst  other 
good  things  are  the  proposed  constitutional  amendments 
to  make  the  board  of  railroad  commissioners  and  the 
board  of  equalization  elected  at  large  instead  of  by 
districts.  The  plank  for  segregating  the  mineral  lands 
from  the  railroad  land  grant  is  very  necessary. 

The  Democrats  refused  to  endorse  De  Vrie«,  who 
voted  for  the  Porto  Rico  tariff  and  then  took  office 
from  the  Republicans.  They  did  congratulate  him  on 
getting  the  office.    This  was  a  curious  compromise. 

The  Republicans  endorsed  the  state  government's 
economv.    It  is,  in  fact,  more  costly  than  ever  before. 

The  Democratic  platform  soimds  like  a  free  and  inde- 
pendent expression  on  nubile  matters.  The  Republican 
platform  sounds  machine-made  and  suggests  the  studied 
effort  not  to  do  political  harm  rather  than  to  express 
any  political  conviction. 

 o  

Conquest  of  Arid  America.. 

Wni.  E.  Smythe's  "Conquest  of  Arid  America"  is 
an  exceedingly  instructive  book.  There  was  an  excel- 
lent review  of  the  book  by  Judge  Knight  in  The  Herald. 
Mr.  Sniythe  tells  us  of  the  work  already  done  in 
reclaiming  arid  districts  in  the  West.  He  tells  us  of 
the  experiments  in  building  up  irrigation  colonies.  H'e 
describes  the  most  successful.  Greeley  in  Colorado, 
the  Mormon  co-operative  colonies  in  Utah,  and  River- 
side in  California,  amongst  others,  are  fully  described. 
The  superlative  superiority  of  irrigated  farms  over 
farms  in  rain-supported  lands,  is  convincingly  set  forth. 

Mr.  Smythe  is  eloquent  over  the  grand  future  of  arid 
America  under  a  rational  .system  of  irrigation  develop- 
ment. The  arid  West  guarantees  the  most  reliable  and 
the  largest  agricultural  returns,  because  of  irrigation. 

Mr.  Smythe  mentions  Nevada  as  a  state  full  of  splen- 
did possibilities  for  development.  Incidentally  he  al- 
ludes to  the  deliberate  railroad  policy  to  suppress  and 
kill  progress  in  Nevada.  Tlie  reason  for  this  inhuman 
and  cruel  business  was  to  prevent  the  development  of 
Nevada  because  such  develonment  would  invite  West- 
ern railroads  to  Nevada.  These  unce  there  were,  of 
course,  likely  to  go  to  the  rich  fields  of  California  and 
to  the  Pacific.  We  have  heard  one  of  the  largest 
.shioDcrs  in  California  say  that  a  similar  reason  was  the 
cause  of  the  death-cinch  policy  of  the  railroad  in  the 


San  Joaquin  and  Sacramento  valleys.  The  Southern 
Pacific  did  not  want  the  state  of  California  to  grow. 
It  did  ni>t  want  Nevada  to  grow,  because  such  growth 
might  invite  competition. 

We  see  the  results  of  this  policy  in  the  fact  that  no 
district  of  California  has  grown  except  under  trans- 
portation competition.  Nevada  has  actually  gone  into 
a  decline.  Southern  California  was  as  dead  as  a  door 
nail  until  competition  came  in.  Even  now  Los  Angeles 
is  the  only  city  in  the  world,  of  100,000  people,  contigu- 
ous to  the  sea  without  foreign  commerce.  Our  front 
door  on  the  great  Pacific  has  been  locked.  The  S.  P. 
did  it. 

Mr.  Smythe's  book  is  interestingly  written.  One 
should  be  sent  to  each  .senator  -and  congressman.  Our 
own  people  should  read  the  book  so  as  to  know  the 
best  colonial-irrigation  methods,  and  also  to  realize 
the  grand  future  before  our  lands  of  sunshine  where 
the  sole  question  is  to  bring  the  water  to  the  fertile 
land.  The  Post  is  with  Mr.  Smythe  in  his  earnest 
patriotism.  Our  readers  know  this  from  The  Post 
articles  entitled  "Annex  Arid  America." 

 o  

San  Francisco  WaLter  a rvd  Forest. 

Mr.  Wm.  E.  Smythe,  an  earnest  and  honorable  man. 
is  here  for  this  San  F"rancisco  society.  In  another  place 
we  publish  his  statement.  The  movement  seems  to  be 
supported  by  the  large  San  Francisco  bankers,  llie 
ultimate  plan  is  not  outlined,  but  it  is  supposed  to  in- 
clude state  bonds  for  irrigation  development.  Such 
state  enterprises  would  necessarily  be  first  and  largely 
north  of  Tehachapi.  This  and  the  state  rescue  of  irri- 
gation failures  might  be  beneficial  in  the  north.  We 
would  be  glad  to  see  the  northern  part  of  the  state 
grow  and  prosper.  Frankly,  however,  we  see  no  reason 
why  Southern  California  should  be  saddled  with  a 
heavy  debt  of  bonds  and  interest,  payable  to  San  Fran- 
cisco to  develop  that  section.  We  had  to  paddle  our 
own  canoe  on  the  irrigation  currents  of  progress.  We 
think  others  should  also.  We  favor  the  national  move- 
ment to  develop  and  store  large  streams  for  irrigating 
the  vast  plains  of  the  West.  This  will  make  populous 
and  prosperous  the  now  desolate  and  worthless  public 
lands.  It  will  enormously  help  contiguous  cities  like 
Los  Angeles.  The  watch-word  of  The  Post  is  "Annex 
.'Vrid  America."  We  feel  a  little  shy  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco scheme. 

Mr.  Smythe  thinks  that  the  remarkable  growth  of 
Southern  California  took  place  in  spite  of  the  Califor- 
nia laws  on  water  uses.  We  think  that  it  was  due  to 
the  railroad  competition  that  broke  the  dealh-cynch  of 
the  S.  P.  This  opening  of  the  way  allowed  us  to 
develop  our  wonderful  soil  and  climate.  Mr.  Smythe 
uses  a  school  census  to  show  that  all  the  growth  of 
the  state  was  in  the  irrigation  counties  of  the  south. 
True  for  that  time,  but  these  southern  counties  were 
then  the  only  ones  with  railroad  competition.  The 
rest  of  the  state  was  like  Nevada.  It  was  in  the  S.  V. 
death-cynch.  Like  Nevada  it  was  shrinking  in  popula- 
tion and  enterprise.  Since  that  time  the  Valley  road 
broke  the  S.  P.  death-cynch  in  the  San  Joanuin  valley. 
The  valley  at  once  took  a  wonderful  start  in  progress 
and  life.  The  Valley  road  also  helped  San  Francisco. 
What  the  outcome  of  the  sale  of  the  Valley  roail  to 
the  Santa  Fe,  now  pooled  with  the  S.  P.,  is  to  be"  is 
extremely  doubtful.  Tlie  Spanish,  Chinese  and  Philip- 
pine wars  have  caused  enormous  government  expendi- 
tures to  be  made  in  San  Francisco.  These  and  some 
other  things  have  pulled  the  Bay  section  out  of  the  dole- 
ful dumps,  and  started  men  into  hopeful  enterprise 
and  activity.  As  a  result,  we  find  that  the  last  school 
census  shows  a  erowth  in  that  section  instead  of  a 
loss  as  before.  The  south,  it  is  true,  still  shows  the 
greatest  gains. 

We  should  think  Mr.  Smythe  would  agree  with  us 
that  the  trouble  in  Nevada  and  Northern  California 
is  the  blind  and  cruel  railroad  death-cynch.  Break  that, 
give  us  freedom,  and  all  nnist  prosper. 

Incidentally,  we  note  with  pleasure  that  The  Post 
watch-word,  "Annex  Arid  America,"  is  being  taken  up 
east  of  the  Rocky  mountains. 

 o  

Wood  Stealing  on  the  Forest  Reserves. 

Under  the  land-office  political  patronage  methods, 
gross  abuses  exist.  These  are  most  noted  as  to  railroad 
land  grants,  mining  lands  and  locations,  monopoly  of 
public  land  pasturage,  as  at  CIcmente,  and  timber  and 
wood-stealing.  To  show  how  unfit  such  a  political 
plunder  bureau  is  for  our  vitally  important  forestry 
work,  we  publish  a  report  on  wood-stealing  on  another 
page.  The  San  Bernardino  Wood  L'nion  was  headed 
by  a  practical  politician  named  Kellv.  The  report 
shows  his  connection  with  the  removal  of  wood  from 
the  forest  reserves.  Instead  of  being  called  to  account 
for  this  business,  be  has  been  made  postmaster  at  San 
Bernardino.  His  brother-in-law.  Swartout,  also  of  the 
Wood  Union,  has  been  made  a  forest  ranger.  That  is 
a  big  political  patronage  null  to  land  two  in  a  family. 
The  cases  with  the  proof  of  wood-stealing  have  been 
dropped.  More  pidl.  Even  the  papers  in  the  cases 
are  reported  lost  in  the  shuffle.  The  last  heard  of 
them  was  in  the  hands  of  ,Mlen.  the  land  office  forester. 
The  wood  thieves'  roads  are  so  plain  and  so  heavily 
traveled  that  teams  get  off  the  main  Cajon  road,  taking 
these  wood  roads  to  be  the  real  thing.  Mr.  Hughes, 
of  No.  738  South  Broadway,  was  recently  thus  deceived. 
The  wood-stealing  has  been  going  on  right  along.  It 
is  going  on  now.  The  land  office  methods  have  long 
been  notorious.  It  is  totally  unfit  for  forestry  work. 
AW  citizens  should  imite  in  seeking  a  deliverance.  The 
place  for  forestry  is  in  the  division  of  forestry,  under 
skilled  foresters.  Read  the  repoft,  ^iJext  week  we 
shall  continue  this  subject. 


The  Citrus  Outlook. 

There  are  now  some  two  and  a  half  millions  of  orange 
trees  in  California.  About  half  of  these  are  in  full 
bearing  and  about  half  coming  into  bearing.  The  crop 
this  year  will  probably  be  not  far  from  seven  million 
boxes.  This  means  six  million,  three  hundred  thousand 
dollars  in  freight  tariffs,  to  say  nothing  of  secondary 
charges.  Soon  we  must  expect  to  have  fourteen  mil- 
lion boxes.  Then  there  is  Florida  coming  back  into 
the  producing  field  after  her  terrible  frosts.  How  are 
all  these  oranges  to  be  consumed?  There  is  just  one 
way  that  we  can  see  out.  This  is  to  lessen  the  cost  of 
oranges  to  the  consumer.  There  is  just  one  place 
where  this  cost  can  be  reduced.  This  is  in  the  transpor- 
tation charges.  California  can  and  does  produce  and 
put  on  the  cars  a  box  of  oranges  cheaper  than  any 
other  orange  producing  district,  in  this  or  any  other 
country,  can  produce  and  place  on  cars  or  boat  oranges 
ready  for  shipment.  Our  handicap  is  the  freight  rates 
and  car-line  extortions.  Tlie  intelligence  and  effi- 
ciency of  our  labor  is  an  advantage — not  a  drawback. 
The  two  big  railroads  now  here  have  pooled.  They  refuse 
to  reduce  their  own  charges  and  refuse  even  to  free  us 
from  the  cinch  of  the  car  lines  in  which  some  of  their 
officers  are  said  to  be  privately  interested.  The  key 
to  future  California  prosperity  in  orange-growing  is  in 
the  reduction  of  freight  tariffs.  Those  charges  can  and 
must  be  cut  in  two.  In  Riverside,  two  years  ago  a 
practical  suggestion  in  this  line  was  made.  It  was  that 
all  the  oranges  should  be  united  for  routing  in  the 
hands  of  one  directorate.  Next,  all  other  fruit  interests 
were  to  be  invited  into  the  alliance.  .Ml  the  merchants 
with  whom  we  deal  were  next  to  be  brought  in,  and  at 
last  all  freight-shippers.  With  an  en  forcible  pledge 
of  all  freight  shipments  in  our  hands,  wc  would  be 
stronger  than  the  railroads.  If  these  continued  faithful 
to  each  other  (very  imlikely),  we  could,  with  such  a 
fortune  in  freight,  connnand  capital  t<j  build  an  inde- 
pendent road.  This  scheme  is  the  thing  for  us  to  take 
up  now.  The  Salt  Lake  road  is  to  be  built.  It  is  not 
in  the  pool  yet.  Now  is  the  time  to  get  our  freight 
together  and  go  to  the  Salt  Lake  people  for  a  figure 
on  the  whole  of  it  for  a  term  of  year.s — say  forty  cents 
a  box. 

Tlie  trusts  seek  reciprocity  treaties  to  let  their  sur- 
plus out.  The  little  fellows,  such  as  we  orange-grow- 
ers, they  throw  down  for  their  purposes  without  com- 
punction. They  seek  reciprocity  with  Jamaica,  not  with 
Canada.  They  sacrifice  fruits,  not  coal  and  iron.  Our 
fight  is  really  against  the  trusts  to  Itnver  tariffs  in 
freights,  not  with  them  to  make  a  political  tariff  only 
intended  to  sell  us  out. 

 (J  

The  Phillipines. 

There  appear  to  be  just  three  ways  to  deal  with  the 
Philippines : 

First— .Admit  the  Philippines  to  the  United  States. 
This  requires  that  all  Filipinos  be  given  full  rights  of 
citizenship,  and  that  finally  a  state  or  states  be  erected 
out  of  the  islands. 

Second — That  the  United  States  constitute  them  a 
colony  on  the  European  plan.  Governors,  soldiers  and 
others  would  have  to  be  sent  to  maintain  order.  Taxes 
sufficient  to  pay  expenses  might  be  collected.  If  there 
was  much  revolution,  no  local  taxes  could  pay  the  cost. 
The  islands  now  stand  us  in  about  two  hundred  millions 
of  money,  to  say  nothing  of  the  lives  lost.  This  is 
already  far  more  than  they  are  worth. 

Third — Restore  order  amongst  the  Tagals  and  grant 
autonomous  governments  to  the  diflferent  races  and 
religious  districts,  as  fast  as  possible.  Then  abandon 
all  local  control  and  leave  them  to  work  out  their  own 
salvation,  like  the  Republic  of  San  Domingo,  or  the 
Central  and  SoiUh  .American  States.  This  would  invite 
the  creation  of  a  Philippine  doctrine  by  the  United 
States  against  foreign  intervention. 

The  election  is  coming.  The  .American  people  have 
got  to  speak.  It  is  a  new  case  of  "under  which  king, 
Bezonian  ?    Speak  or  die." 

The  first  solution  is  nowhere  popular. 

The  second  is  McKinley. 

The  third  is  Bryan. 

 o  

The  Police  Sn&.rl. 

A  cynical  person  claims  that  the  police  conmiissioners 
were  out  for  a  hold-up  on  the  saloons.  If  .so,  the  thing 
was  loaded.  It  got  away  from  their  control.  It  was  a 
good  deal  like  the  Boxer  movement  in  China.  Started 
by  the  Russians,  it  passed  beyond  their  control,  and  is 
making  almost  as  much  trouble  in  the  East  as  the  police 
troubles  are  making  in  Los  .Angeles.  Good  often  conies 
from  quarters  where  we  least  expect  it.  This  remark 
is,  of  course,  made  without  any  reflection  upon  our 
police  commission,  so  eminently  representative  of  i)Usli 
methods. 

The  commission  is  certainly  making  things  warm  i<<r 
the  entire  liquor  interest.  Every  one  agrees  that  the 
rank  and  open  abuses  of  the  dives  should  be  sunmiarily 
ended.  * 

 o  

Rpithet  No  Argument. 

Mr.  Scipio  Craig,  the  literary  light-house  of  Redlands, 
falls  into  epithet  in  his  defense  of  the  railroad  tariffs 
that  are  no  burdensome  and  unjust  to  the  citrus  fruit- 
growers. Mr.  Silas  Wegg.  another  literary  man.  used 
to  drop  into  poetry  when  he  was  cornered.  Epithet 
is  the  last  ditch  of  a  man  without  argument  or  reason, 
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WKat  California 

May  Do  For  Herself. 


By  WILLIAM  E.  SMYTHE. 


California  has  done  very  little  in  the 
past  to  preserve  her  forests  and  control 
her  water  supplies  to  the  best  advan- 
tage. What  could  she  do  if  once  thor- 
oughly aroused?  The  answer  to  that 
question  demands  a  clear  statement  of 
the  present  situation  by  way  of  preface. 

OUR  UNFORTUNATE  LAWS. 

The  irrigation  industry  is  involved  in 
constant  and  costly  litigation.  Every 
stream  in  the  state  has  been  appropriat- 
ed many  times  in  excess  of  its  actual 
supply.  The  records  of  these  claims 
are  scattered  throu?hout  56  great  coun- 
ties, and  there  is  no  means  of  kno\ying 
the  total  amount  of  water  thev  represent 
without  long  and  expensive  investiga- 
tion. 

There  is  no  exercise  of  public  author- 
ity over  the  distribution  of  waters.  We 
have  no  administration  over  this  most 
important  department  of  the  people's 
interest.  The  process  of  distribution 
frequently  begins  in  profanity,  proceeds 
through  shotguns,  and  ends  in  the  court- 
Ijouse.  Water  rights  are  unsettled  and 
the  basis  of  the  industry  they  represent 
is  as  shifting  sand. 

This  is  an  arid  and  semi-arid  region, 
Init  it  took  its  laws  from  humid  Eng- 
land. Our  courts  interpreted  and  an- 
plied  them  to  suit  the  most  transitory 
phase  of  mining  industry. 

We  have  practically  reclaimed  the  last 
acre  that  may  be  watered  from  the  nat- 
ural flow  of  streams. 

That  is  the  water  situation  up  to  date. 

THE  PITIFUL  RESULTS. 

Let  us  look  now  at  its  results.  Al- 
though we  have  room  for  many  millions 
of  new  citizens,  and  although  world- 
wide forces  are  operating  to  bring  Cali- 
fornia into  peculiar  prominence  at  this 
time,  settlement  has  reached  the  point 
of  stagnation.  Twenty-six  counties  in 
the  north  have  less  population  than  they 
had  30  years  ago. 

C.  P.  Huntington  said  a  year  or  two 
since  that  the  great  Sacramento  valley 
possessed  less  inhabitants  than  it  did  a 
quarter  of  a  century  ago. 

If  we  except  the  four  irrigated  coun- 
ties of  Los  Angeles,  Orange,  Riverside 
and  San  Bernardino,  the  school  census 
of  1899  showed  a  total  of  86  less  school 
children  for  the  whole  state  than  that 
of  the  preceding  year.  To  be  more  ex- 
act, the  total  gain  for  the  state  in  that 
period  was  2,501,  while  the  gain  of  the 
four  counties  named  was  2,587,  showing 
a  net  loss  for  all  the  rest  of  the  state. 

Between  1880  and  1890,  77  per  cent  of 
the  gain  in  agricultural  "onulation  went 
to  the  few  counties  which  practice  irri- 
gation, while  the  remaining  23  per  cent 
was  divided  among  the  vast  majority 
of  counties  that  do  not  irrigate,  showing 
that  they  had  about  reached  a  stand- 
still, on  the  average. 

This  illustrates  the  strikine  relation 
of  irrigation  to  the  growth  of  popula- 
tion, but  by  no  means  indicates  our 
present  laws.  The  irrigated  counties 
iliave  progressed  in  soite  of  bad  laws, 
rather  than  because  of  them. 

Thousands  of  settlers  who  have  tried 
to  make  homes  here  have  been  disan- 
pointed  by  failing  to  get  water  from  the 
sources  on  which  they  relied.  Millions 
of  dollars  invested  in  irrigation  securi- 
ties have  been  utterly  lost,  or  earned  no 
divdends. 

Over  40  irrigation  districts,  formed 
under  the  Wrieht  law,  have  disheartened 
settlers  bv  their  failure  to  furnish  water 
and  disgusted  investors  by  their  failure 
to  pay  interest. 

On  the  whole,  this  is  a  tough  sitiia- 
tion.    What  are  we  going  to  do  about  it? 

FOR  UNITED  CALIFORNIA. 

The  California  Water  and  Forest  As- 
sociation, organized  at  the  San  Francisco 
convention  last  November,  has  inaugu- 
rated an  aggressive  campaign  of  educa- 
tion. Chief  Justice  Beatty  is  at  the  head 
of  its  membership  committee,  and  has 
determined  to  have  at  least  25,000  mem- 
bers, if  not  double  that  number.  Why? 
Because  he  and  his  associates  have  con- 
cluded that  the  state  must  be  shaken 
from  center  to  circumference  in  order 


to  get  rid  of  the  rooted  evils  of  the  pres- 
ent conditions  and  lay  the  foundation 
for  developments  worthy  of  the  opoortu- 
nities  which  await  Calitornia  in  the  fu- 
ture. 

The  association  already  has  thousands 
of  members,  and  is  gaining  rapidly 
throughout  the  state.  The  success  of 
the  undertaking  in  this  respect  is  already 
assured.  A  verv  gratifying  feature  of 
the  enrollment  is  that  it  includes  men 
of  all  trades  and  professions  and  repre- 
sents every  element  in  our  citizenship. 

ON  TO  SACRAMENTO. 

The  state  irrigation  movement  hones 
to  accomplish  certain  vital  things  which 
will  be  steps  in  the  way  of  constructive 
legislation  at  the  next  session  of  the 
legislature.  It  will  aim  at  a  sweeping 
reform  in  the  law  of  appropriation,  to 
the  end  that  water  which  does  not  exist 
shall  not  be  claimed  at  the  cost  of  futile 
investments,  heart-broken  settlers,  and 
pitiless  litigation.  It  will  ask  for  the 
abolition  of  the  present  system  of  filing 
appropriations  in  county  records,  and 
demand  a  central  office  of  record  at  the 
canital  of  the  state.  It  will  urge  a  sys- 
tem of  administration  to  bring  the  dis- 
tribution of  our  waters  imder  public  con- 
trol. The  Wyoming  system,  under  which 
there  has  been  but  one  law  suit  in  ten 
years — thanks  to  the  constructive  genius 
of  Elwood  Mead — is  the  model  to  which 
we  looK  in  this  respect.  Furthermore, 
we  favor  a  special  tribunal  to  adjudicate 
existing  rights  and  give  a  valid  and  en- 
during title  to  waters  now  claimed  and 
used.  That  done,  wc  can  strike  a  bal- 
ance, see  how  much  water  we  have  left, 
calculate  how  much  more  is  required 
for  the  reclamation  of  new  areas,  and 
begin  to  consider  where  and  how  we  are 
to  get  it. 

TWO    WINGS    THAT    FLAP  TO- 
GETHER. 

The  state  association  has  adopted  the 
platform  of  the  National  Irrigation  Con- 
gress and  will  exert  the  influence  of  its 
great  membership  to  have  that  platform 
carried  out.  There  is  no  conflict  be- 
tween the  two  movements,  or,  rather, 
there  is  but  one  movement, — it  is  all  the 
Grand  Army  of  Irrigation.  There  are 
two  distmct  spheres  of  action.  The 
hopes  of  California  may  no  more  be 
realized  unless  the  movement  is  organ- 
ized in  both  these  spheres,  than  an  eagle 
may  fly  with  a  single  wing.  Both  wings 
of  the  irrigation  eagle  are  flapping  now, 
and  flapping  together.  The  national 
movement,  under  the  vigorous  leader- 
ship of  George  H.  Maxwell,  has  as- 
sumed tremendous  importance.  It  has 
enlisted  the  support  of  the  most  power- 
ful commercial  interests  in  the  East  and 
Central  West.  No  better  evidence  of 
this  fact  could  be  desired  than  the  dec- 
larations of  three  great  political  parties 
in  favor  of  national  storage  works.  It 
is  believed  that  substantial  results  will 
begin  to  materialize  from  this  move- 
ment at  the  next  session  of  congress. 
Indeed,  very  important  results  were  se- 
cured at  the  last  session  in  the  shape  of 
a  largely  increased  annropriation  for 
hydrographic  work. 

THE  FUTURE  FOREST  POLICY. 

The  subject  in  which  the  readers  of 
The  Post  are  most  deeply  interested  is 
that  of  the  forests.  The  state  associa- 
tion is  thoroughly  alive  to  the  import- 
ance of  this  issue,  and  is  preparing  to 
bring  its  entire  influence  to  bear  at  the 
next  session  of  congress  in  favor  of  the 
r.dontion  of  a  scientific  forestry  policy. 
We  are  strongly  in  favor  of  Giff^ord  Pin- 
chot's  plan,  looking  to  the  immediate 
leservation  of  all  forest  areas,  the  or- 
ganization of  a  skilled  civilian  patrol 
under  permanent  tenure  of  office,  and 
the  placing  of  the  administration  with 
the  forestry  division  of  the  agricultural 
department.  Under  this  plan  we  would 
protect  the  forests  from  destruction,  both 
hy  fire  and  wasteful  timber-cutting.  The 
Eastern  friends  of  the  forests,  who  in- 
clude some  of  the  most  influential  peo- 
ple of  New  York  and  New  England, 
have  often  complained  that  the  most 
serious  opposition  to  enlightened  meas- 
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OUR  MOTTO:    "Full  weight;  highest  quality;  lowest  prices." 

2  cans  Corn  or  Roast  Beef  25c  |  American  Sardines,  per  can   6c 

7  cans  Deviled  Ham  25c  .S  cans  Van  Camp's  Soups  25c 

3  cans  Alaska  Salmon  25c  1  lb.  can  Veal  Loaf,  per  can  20c 

3  cans  Challenge  Milk  25c  I  3  cans  Oysters  25c 

ALASKA  Refrigerators,  FREEZERS,  Etc. 


3i4  and  316  South  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANGELES. 


Standard  Rotary  Shuttle 


The  Stanford  eolory 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being-  the  quick- 
est and  easiest  running-. 

F-OR  sale:  or  reznt. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 


Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

Tel.  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 

 A  FEW  SPECIALTIES  


Sweet  Wlnes=-Woallacott's  Gold  Medal  Brands 

Gal.  Qt. 


Port,  5  years  old,  soft,  mellow  |  7.5 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  OO 
Sherry,  5  years  old,  soft  and  clean ...  75 
Sherry,  7  years  old,  rich  and  fruity. .  1  00 
Angelica,  5yrs  old,  full  bodied, sweet  75 


2.)  I 
50  I 
25  i 
50 
25 


Gal.  Qt. 


Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  surerior,  heavy, 

sweet,   1  00 

Musoa  el,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet  75 
Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00 
Tokay,  Madeira,  Catawba   1  00 


50 
25 
50 
50 

Light  Wines  (iai.   boz.  ' Quart 

Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine   j   ,50   J2  00     $  20 

Burgundy,  Mcdoc,  Cabernet   1  oO     3  00  35 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 


iires  has  come  from  the  West.  This 
opposition  has  usually  been  invoked  in 
the  potent  name  of  the  humble  settler 
who  needs  the  mighty  forest  for  fence- 
posts.  But  the  settler  is  only  a  screen 
for  very  different  interests.  We  shall 
never  get  scientific  forestry  and  trained 
forest  rangers  until  we  can  bring  the 
organized  public  sentiment  of  the  West 
to  bear  on  the  subject.  Imagine  the  in- 
fluence of  a  great  association  with  25,000 
members,  but  with  no  color  of  politics 
in  its  purpose  or  personnel,  directed  upon 
one  clear  and  well-defined  plan  like  that 
of  Gififord  Pinchot! 

To  reform  our  present  water  laws  and 
establish  an  efYective  system  of  admin- 
istration, to  support  the  national  move- 
ment and  to  demand  the  protection  of 
our  forests  with  one  mighty  and  unani- 
mous voice. — this  is  our  idea  of  what 
California  :iiay  do  for  herself. 


Cost  of  War. 

The  Argonaut  of  Sept.  10  contained 
a  suggestive  article  on  the  cost  of  war. 
It  would  pay  the  American  citizen  to  look 
into  the  war  charge.  One  really  cannot 
rely  on  the  truth,  the  whole  truth  and 
nothing  but  the  truth,  from  a  hot-air 
politician.  The  professional  patriot 
with  the  best  intentions  sees  things,  but 
sees  them  without  regard  to  perspective. 
What  is  nearest  is  largest.  What  is 
nearest  is  present  personal  interest.  So 
what  is  largest  to  the  professional  patriot 
is  necessarily  a  landing  place  for  him- 
self. Patriotism  to  him  is  an  office,  a 
salary,  a  sinecure  or  a  rake-off.  He  is 
in  party  or  faction  solely  for  himself. 
Principles  he  knows  nothing  of,  meas- 
ures he  demands  like  a  repeating  parrot. 
Echo  is  the  diet  of  his  eloquence.  Tlius 
the  citizen  ought  to  look  into  the  cost 
of  warlike  policies  for  himself. 

A  preliminary  examination  of  the  war 
cost  in  America  gives  ample  food  for 
reflection.  Our  professional  patriots  are 
continually  boasting  that  the  republic 
has  not  the  burdens  of  the  great  mili- 
tary nations  of  Europe.  As  a  matter  of 
fact  we  are  spending  a  larger  propor- 
tion of  our  revenue  on  military  charges 
than  any  of  them.  France,  Germany  and 
Russia  spend  22  per  cent  of  their  revenue 
on  war  charges.  These  are  the  leading 
military  nations.  The  United  States  in 
1900  appropriated  24  per  cent  of  its  reve- 
nues to  pensions  alone. 

The  total  appropriations  at  the  first 
session  of  the  present  congress  were 
$710,000,000.  The  Argonaut  divides  the 
figures  thus:  Army,  $114,220,995;  forti- 
fications, $7,383,628;  navy,  $615,140,916; 


pensions,  $14=5.245.230;  total.  $331,990,769. 
This  is  42  per  cent  of  the  federal  ap- 
propriations, or  nearly  double  the  pro- 
portion of  revenue  paid  for  military 
charges  by  the  three  leading  Euroneaii 
military  nations.  As  a  matter  of  detail 
interest  wc  may  mention  the  $517,376.32 
held  back  from  first  pension  payments 
by  the  government  last  year  and  handed 
over  to  the  Washington  ring  of  pension 
attorneys.  What  more  these  cormorants 
seized  no  one  knows.  The  glaring  abuses 
in  our  military  pension  system  are  al- 
most wholly  due  to  these  attorneys.  Th^y 
are  notorious  for  unconscionable  meth- 
ods. They  are  amongst  the  wealthiest 
residents  of  Washington.  It  is  this  ring 
that  has  defeated  every  efifort  of  the  old 
soldiers,  of  the  best  Gi"and  Army  posts 
and  of  the  pension  connnissioners  to  re- 
move abuses  and  to  give  the  worthy  pen- 
sioners a  fair  deal  without  paying  to 
these  highbinders  an  enormous  tril3ute. 
War  is  a  costly  charge.  For  a  peaceful 
nation,  our  expenses  on  military  matters 
seem  to  be  quite  large  enough. 


Coal  Strikes. 

The  Daily  Hammer  made  an  errone- 
ous statement  in  regard  to  the  cause  of 
the  coal  strike.  The  Herald  said  it  was 
on  wages.  It  is  not  on  wages.  It  is 
on  abuses  such  as  "pluck-me  stores," 
false  weights  in  the  ton  of  coal  the  miner 
is  paid  for,  medical  charges,  treble 
charges  on  supplies,  tools  and  powder, 
etc.,  etc. 

A  couple  of  davs  after  this  the  Ham- 
mer prints  a  letter  from  an  ex-colliery 
physician,  who  states  the  wrongs  and 
cruelties  and  dishonesty  of  the  trust's 
treatment  of  the  coal  miners.  Even  the 
children  must  work  to  live.  This  letter 
corrects  the  Hammer  in  fact,  but  is 
written  to  correct  the  Times-Tong's  at- 
tack on  the  coal  miners.  Thus  the  Ham- 
mer to  get  a  crack  at  the  Tongs,  prints 
the  truth. 

This  Hammer  and  Tongs  newspaper 
fight  has  its  advantages. 


Democrats  Attention ! 

Wanted  a  correspondent  from  every 
Ward  in  Los  Angeles  and  every  Town  in 
Southern  California  to  see  that  the 
doings  of  Democracy  throughont  South- 
ern California  are  reported  on  this  page. 
Address  all  communicationg  to 

POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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(JKII-.XT. 
'I'liL-  lionhle  ill  China  lias  iiiucli 
of  its  serious  aspect  during  the  past  two 
weeks,  and  now  there  is  little  danger  of 
trouble  in  tlie  neighborhood  of  Peking. 
In  the  Philippines,  though,  the  irisur- 
gcnts  are  bobl)ing  up  in  a  very  lively 
manner,  and  on  Thursday  came  the 
new^s  of  a  fierce  figlit  at  Marillac,  Luzon, 
south  of  Pasig.  in  which  ten  .\iiiericans 
were  killed  and  twenty  wmindod.  Tliis 
slaughter  of  good  American  blood  will 
apparently  never  cease.  The  week's 
news  was  as  follows:  Saturday:  Li 
}!ung  Chang  leaves  Shanghai  for  Peking 
under  Russian  escort ;  Boxers  disband- 
ing;  Celestials  manufacturing  their  own 
arms:  Chaffee  forbids  hiring  of  coolie 
labor.  Sunday :  Germans  displeased 
with  trend  of  events  in  China;  Japs  not 
e.xcitcd  over  the  fall  of  Peking:  stories 
of  Russian  brutality  confirmed  :  General 
Chaffee  tries  to  stop  looting  in  Peking  : 
Sir  Robert  Hart  predicts  further  hostifi- 
ties:  Chinese  court  staying  in  Mongolia. 
Monday:  No  more  looting  to  be  per- 
mitted by  allied  troops  on  Chinese  soil ; 
Boxers  routed  liy  .American*  infantry  and 
Bengal  lancers  ;  Russians  entering  Man- 
cruria  ;  P.ritish  may  transfer  troops  from 
South  .\frica  to  China  in  anticipation 
of  further  hostilities.  Tuesday:  China 
asks  that  negotiations  be  begun :  Ger- 
many sides  with  England  against  Russia  ; 
German  and  British  rout  Boxers.  Wed- 
nesday :  Germany  demands  execution  of 
instigators  of  outrages:  Chinese  emiie- 
ror  to  return  to  Peking:  Salisbury  sends 
a  sharp  note  to  Li  Hung  Chang.  Thurs- 
day:  France  and  Russia  will  be  allied 
against  Lngland  and  Germanv  in  settling 
the  Chinese  trouble:  Captain  Mitchell. 
Lieutenant  Cooper  and  12  men  were 
killed.  26  were  wounded,  and  five  are 
missing  as  the  result  of  a  battle  with 
Filipinos.  Friday:  Chaffee  teiegrauhs 
that  the  troops  are  leaving  and  that 
everything  is  in  a  fair  way  for  an  amic- 
able settlement. 


SOUTH  .\FRIC.\. 
The  war  in  South  .Africa  is  practically 
o.er.  Recpiiescat.  The  early  announce- 
ment that  President  Kruger  and  niem- 
b-rs  of  his  cabinet  would  leave  Lorenzo 
Manpiez  on  the  _'4th  of  September  in 
the  German  steamer  Herzog  for  Euroiie 
r  inoved  from  many  of  the  Boer  leaders 
f'leir  pretext  for  fighting  and  disheart- 
ried  many  of  the  Boers,  .\llhough  or- 
euiized  w'arfare  is  a  thing  of  the  past, 
yjt  guerrilla  warfare  in  a  very  perfect 
V/stem  of  organization  still  prevails. 
This  prevails  exten.sively  in  the  Lvdcn- 
hirg  hills,  west  of  Pretoria,  which  are 
I'most  inaccessible  to  any  successful 
military  approach  by  those  who  do  not 
tnow  the  country.  The  rich  and  fertile 
season,  which  has  fed  the  British  artil- 
lery and  cavalry  of  late,  has  been  largely 
instrumental  iii  aiding  recent  British 
successes. 


EUROPE. 
Strangely  enough,  it  seems  as  though 
France  and  Russia  will  be  allied  against 
England  and  (krmany  in  the  settlement 
of  the  Chines  land-grab  dispute.  A 
brief  .synopsis  of  the  week's  events  is  as 
follows:  Unlimited  possibilities  of 
American  trade  in  Europe:  Colombia- 
Costa  Rica  boundary  dispute  settled: 
Germany  has  issued  a  note  saying  that 
before  peace  negotiations  can  begin,  the 
instigators  of  the  Chinese  trouble  must 
be  punished:  finances  in  England  are  in 
a  complicated  condition,  and  shortage  of 
gold  is  feared:  council  at  Aberdeen  has 
fixed  the  date  for  dissolution  of  parlia- 
ment ;  President  Kruger  a  prisoner  at 
Lorenzo  Marquez  :  peace  soon  to  be  de- 
clared in  the  Transvaal. 


N.'\TIONAL. 
The  interest  in  politics,  of  course,  is 
growing  in  intensity  with  each  succes- 
sive week,  and  the  great  coal  miners' 
strike  in  the  East  promises  a  heavy  in- 
crease in  Bryan's  vote.  The  week's  news 
was :  Saturday :  Governor  Sayers  has 
received  reports  of  fearful  suffering 
among  thousands  of  people  at  several 
points  in  Texts:  every  anthracite  mine  in 
Pennsylvania  will  be  closed  by  the  strike 
Monday.    Sunday :    Galveston  steadily 


recovering  from  the  effects  of  the  llood  ; 
much  strffering  in  smaller  towns:  trial 
of  Howard  at  Frankfort.  Ky.  Monday: 
.Striking  United  Mine  Workers  of  Penn- 
sylvania are  strengthening  their  lines 
and  operators  are  seeking  a  quick  w,iy 
to  break  the  strike;  agricultural  imports 
int')  the  L'nitcd  States  average  annually 
nearly  $400,000,000:  all  anthracite  col- 
lieries are  expected  to  be  closed  by  the 
end  of  the  week.  Tuesday:  Strong  tes- 
timony was  offered  to  prove  that  James 
Howard  fired  the  shot  that  killed  Goebe  1 ; 
the  Philippine  commission  will  change 
the  system  of  taxation  so  as  to  place 
most  of  the  burdens  on  the  land.  Wed- 
nesday :  Bryan  speaks  at  St.  Louis, 
where  he  is  given  an  enthusiastic  recep- 
tion :  striking  coal  miners'  members  aug- 
mented: cx-Senator  John  Sherman's  race 
nearly  run  ;  Ohio  leads  in  the  pnxluction 
of  oil :  Marcus  Daly  critically  ill :  Shel- 
don will  not  be  chief  of  police  of  To- 
peka.  Thursday:  Lieutenant  Hobson 
says  that  Dewey  did  not  sink  Montojo's 
fleet,  but  that  the  Spaniards  scuttled  the 
ships:  Governor  Saj'ors  of  Texas  esti- 
mates the  total  loss  of  life  by  the  storm 
at  12.000.  I'  riday :  Thousands  of  Re- 
publicans in  the  East  will  vote  for 
Brvan. 


LOC.\L. 


Two  political  conventions  in  one  week 
made  the  politicians  happy.  Other  news 
items  were:  Saturday:  Three  more  al- 
leged footpads  caught ;  ordinance  prohib- 
iting oil  wagons  from  using  Wilshire 
boulevar<l  declared  x'oid  ;  speech  of  Hon. 
D.  M.  Delmas  at  Democratic  rally.  Sun- 
day:  Union  mass  meeting  at  I'.ast  Side 
Cf)ngregational  church  to  protest  against 
private  boxes  in  saloons.  Monday: 
Ojiening  of  public  schools  with  a  large 
attendance  of  school  children  ;  the  Trac- 
tion Company  withdraws  its  api)lication 
for  franchise:  council  makes  appropria- 
tion for  fire-breaks  in  the  mountains. 
Tuesday  :  Republican  convention  nomi- 
nates Judges  York  and  Valentine  for 
superior  judges  for  the  long  term,  and 
Judge  Conrey  for  the  short  term:  Hugh 
May.  the  champion  golf  pl.'iyer  of  South- 
ern California,  dies  at  the  California  hos- 
pital :  police  commissioners  instruct  the 
chief  of  police  to  make  another  and  final 
report  upon  side  doors  and  boxes  in  sa- 
loons. Wednesday:  F.  P.  Meservc  nom- 
inated for  senator  from  Thirty-ninth  dis- 
trict at  Democratic  convention  at  River- 
side. Thursday:  Everybody  buys  a  cony 
of  The  Post  at  the  Democratic  county 
convention  :  death  of  Judge  J.  M.  Bon- 
ner. Friday:  Rev.  H.  J.  VVeaver.  of 
Troy.  O..  called  to  pastorate  of  First 
English  Lutheran  church. 


THE  COAST  REDWOODS. 
(From  the  Forester.) 

"Prof.  C.  S.  Sargent,  of  the  .Xrnold 
Arboretum,  Harvard  L'niversity,  has  just 
written  a  letter  to  Mr.  Edward  T.  Pot- 
ter, a  trustee  of  the  Society  for  the  Pres- 
ervation of  Scenic  and  Historic  Places 
and  Objects,  calling  attention  to  the 
danger  threatening  another  class  of  great 
trees  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  He  says  that 
there  are  two  kinds  of  great  trees  in 
California.  Sequoia  Wellingtonia.  or  Big 
Tree  of  the  western  slopes  of  the  Sierra 
Nevada,  and  the  Redwood  of  the  coast. 
Assuming  that  the  Sierra  Sequoias  will 
be  saved,  he  continues  : 

The  future  of  the  Redwoods  of  the 
coast  gives  cause  for  greater  anxiety. 
It  is  a  much  smaller  tree,  the  tallest  of 
all  North  American  trees,  and  probably 
taller  than  any  of  the  .A.ustralian  Euca- 
lypti, which  have  usually  been  consid- 
ered the  tallest  trees  in  the  world.  To 
my  mind,  the  Redwood  is  a  more  beauti- 
ful tree  than  the  Mountain  Sequoia,  al- 
though I  cannot  get  Mr.  John  Muir  to 
agree  to  this,  and  it  is  economically  more 
valuable.  The  Redwcxxl  extends,  or  did. 
extend,  in  a  maritime  belt  from  the 
southern  borders  of  Oregon  southward 
to  Monterey  county.  Cal.  The  whole  of 
the  land  covered  by  this  tree  has  been 
allowed  to  pass  from  the  control  of  the 
government,  and  a  few  years,  fifty,  per- 
haps, will  see  the  destruction  of  the 
original  Redwood  forests." 


WOOD  STEALING 

From  Sevn  Bernardino  ev^nd  San  Ga-briel 
Forest  R-eserves  by  Politicians  is  Re- 
waLrded  by  Fa-t  Offices  from 
Administraction  Pa-rty. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal..  Sept.  I,  1900. 
JCditor,  Saturday  Post; 

It  is  a  notorious  fact  that  forest  fires 
and  wood-stealing  have  both  increased, 
more  than  doubled,  in  fact,  since  the 
San  Bernardino  and  San  Gabriel  forest 
reserves  have  been  established. 

.\  number  of  men  arc  at  work  now, 
and  have  been  for  years,  denuding  the 
woodlands  of  the  go\ernnient,  particu- 
larly along  the  north  line  of  these  re- 
serves, and  using  their  so-called  home- 
steads as  a  base  of  operations,  to  make 
raids  on  and  plunder  said  reserves.  They 
have  practically  stripped  si.x  or  seven 
sections  of  San  Bernardino  forest  re- 
serve, in  township  3  north  of  ranges  4 
and  5  west,  S.  B.  M.,  of  several  thousand 
cords  of  growing  wood.  Also  "skinned  " 
over  30  sections  of  township  4  north, 
ranges  5  and  6  west,  S.  B.  M.  (adjoin- 
ing said  reservation)  of  wood  worth 
from  $75,000  to  $80,000  stumpage. 

.\nd  there  has  not  been  one  solitary 
conviction,  by  government  agents,  or 
any  one  else,  there.  Still  this  gigantic 
fraud  and  steal  is  going  (jii  today,  with 
the  full  knowledge  of  the  government 
agents,  whose  duty  it  is  to  prevent  such 
things. 

Under  date  of  January,  1895.  United 
States  Special  Agent  Edward  W.  Dixon, 
of  the  general  land  office,  after  making 
a  careful  examination,  on  the  ground, 
recommended  that  suits  be  brought  to 
recover  payment  from  several  parties 
for  wood  illegally  taken  from  govern- 
ment lands,  both  inside  and  outside  these 
forest  reserves.  The  United  States  at- 
torney-general ordered  the  cases  pro.se- 
cnted  promptly,  and  furnished  the 
I'nited  .States  de|)Uty  district  attorney's 
office  with  a  certified  copy  of  Mr.  Dix- 
on's report,  giving  a  full  list  of  persons 
to  be  prosecuted,  names  of  witnesses, 
etc. 

None  of  those  cases  have  been  tried 
yet,  and  it  is  said  that  even  the  papers 
have  disappeared. 

The  following  are  rxtiOils  from  said 
report  to  the  honorable  commissioner  of 
the  general  land  office  (and  is  now  a 
l>ublic  document)  : 

"On  December  5th,  1894.  I  called 
upon  S.  Kelley  at  his  office  in  San 
Bernardino.  Calif.,  when  he  admitted 
having  received  about  1200  cords  of 
juniper  wood  at  Hesperia.  Cal..  during 
1894.  He  further  stated  that  most  of 
said  wood  was  delivered  by  members  of 
a  Wood  Union,  organized  at  said  town 
of  Hesperia.  of  which  he  was  a  member, 
and  its  regularly  accredited  agent,  and 
as  such  agent  sold  and  shipped  all  of 
.said  wood  to  various  parties  in  the  vicin- 
ity of  Los  .\iigcles  and  San  Bernardino. 

"For  the  protection  of  these  and  other 
lands  in  this  vicinity,  I  respectfully  urge 
that  prompt  action  be  taken  in  this  mat- 
ter. It  is  filain  that  the  .so-called  Hespe- 
ria Wood  Union,  a  hand  of  timber  f'irates 
and  dealers,  have  entered  into  a  con- 
spiracy to  denude  the  lands  lying  within 
said  forfeited  grant,  near  said  town  of 
Hesperia.  of  the  timber  growing  thereon. 
Through  long  practice,  encouraged  no 
doubt  by  a  policy  of  non-interference. 
.  .  .  these  marauders  have  carried  on 
their  unlaniul  work  w  ith  a  boldness  ab- 
solutely inconceiTahle  by  one  not  on  the 
ground.  In  the  interest  of  future  home- 
seekers,  they  should  without  question 
be  summarily  dealt  with." 

".\lso  that  suit  be  brought  as  follows, 
to-wit : 

".\gainst  S.  F.  Kelley.  for  the 
value  of  1200  cords  of  wood 
at  $2.50  per  cord  ;  amount. . .  .$3000.00 

".Against  A.  C.  St.  John  and 
wife  for  the  value  of  (Soo  cords 
of  wood  at  $2.50  per  cord; 
amount    1500.00 

'".Against  the  Crescent  Coal 
pany.  S.  W.  Green,  agent,  for 
the  value  of  250  cords  of  wood 
at  $5.00  per  cord:  amount...  1250.00 

"Against  ITnion  Lime  Company. 
F.  O.  Wyman,  manager,  .  . 
for  the  value  of  242.44  cords 
of  wood  at  $3.50  per  cord; 
amount   849.88 


.\gainst  Anson  L.  Hamilton,  for 
the  value  of  Jio'/i  cords  of 
wood    at    $2.50    per  cord; 

amount    177O.25 

"Against  Albert  R.  Swarthout, 
for  the  value  of  55.'/'  cords  of 
w ood    at    $2 . 50    per    cord ; 

amount    138.75 

"Against  Jo.seph  Berchtold,  for 
the  value  of  35^4  cords,  at 

$2.50  per  cord;  amount   88.12 

".\gainst  Charles  Powers  for  the 
value  of  60  cords  of  wood  at 

$2.50  per  cord;  amount   150.00 

"Against  D.  Romero,  for  the 
value  of  58  cords  of  wood  at 

$5.00  per  cord;  amount   290.00 

"Against  C.  Page,  for  the  value 
of  30  cords  of  wood  at  $5.00 

per  cord:  amount   150.00 

Now.  Mr.  E<litor.  from  the  report  of 
the  government's  o7cn  sf'ecial  anent.  it 
is  plain  there  is  something  w-rong.  both 
in  and  out  of  these  forest  reserves.  H 
there  is  no  politics  in  it.  why  are  these 
charges  suppressetl.  pigeon-holed,  in- 
stead of  prosecuted?  While  this  same 
"band  of  timber  (tirates."  "tvond  dealers" 
and  "marauders"  are  at  work  now  plun- 
dering these  same  lands,  as  heretofore. 
Last  week,  one  man  was  operating  two 
four-horse  teams  on  section  21,  town- 
ship 4  north,  of  range  5  west.  S.  B.  M., 
at  this  illegal  work  on  the  government 
lands  adjoining  these  reserves,  while 
other  teams  were  operating  both  inside 
and  outside  of  them. 

Why  was  not  this  political  boss  prose- 
cuted, that  owned  up  to  having  $3000 
worth  of  government  wood,  instead  of 
O  K-ing  him  for  a  government  position 
and  giving  him  a  $2500  postoffice?  Why 
was  a  relative  of  his,  also  charged  in 
this  rejxjrt  with  timber  trespass.  O  K-cd 
and  given  a  position  as  a  forest  ranger? 
Was  it  his  past  illegal  experience  in  the 
juniper  groves  of  this  reserves  that  qual- 
ified him  so  eminently  for  the  .service? 
Eh? 

No  one  having  per.sonal  knowledge 
of  the  facts,  believes  that  this  state  of 
affairs  could  exist  for  a  week,  much  less 
for  years,  as  it  has,  were  it  not  for  the 
protection  of  the  "push"  and  the  culp- 
able negligence  or  worse,  of  men  whose 
duty  it  is  to  protect  and  shield  the  forests 
and  not  the  "timber  f'irates."  "wood- 
dealers"  and  "fake  homesteaders."  that 
are  and  have  been  plundering  them. 
MORE  ANON  AND  WORSE. 


IMPERIALISM. 

A  standing  army  imposes  upon  cflch 
laborer  the  burden  of  supporting  two 
men — himself  and  a  soldier — while  at 
the  same  time  it  diminishes  his  earning 
capacity  by  dissipating  the  capital  on 
which  his  productive  efficiency  depends. 

But  far  worse  than  the  spoilation  of 
the  laborer  is  the  degradation  which  he 
suffers  from  a  standing  army. 

Militarism  has  always  despised  in- 
dustry. 

Every  dollar  of  surplus  product  or 
capital  invested  in  implements,  in  ma- 
chinery, in  buildings,  is  a  fruitful  dollar. 
Commodities  used  in  production  multi- 
ply themselves  even  while  they  perish. 

Every  dollar  expended  for  munitions 
of  war  is  a  sterile  dollar. 

What  patriot  would  prefer  for  his 
country  an  eminence  of  force,  of  vio- 
lence, or  barbarism,  to  an  eminence  of 
peace,  of  progress  and  of  civilization? 

I  oppose  this  novel,  un-American  pol- 
icy of  imperialism,  because  the  grounds 
on  which  its  advocates  support  it  arc 
puerile,  inconsistent  and  dishonest;  be- 
cause it  involves'  the  existence  of  a 
standing  army  to  menace  liberty  and  to 
oppress  labor  by  diminishing  wages: 
because  it  is  cowardly  to  invade  the 
rights  of  the  weak  while  respecting  those 
of  the  strong:  because  it  would  divorce 
the  .American  flag  and  the  .American 
constitution  by  sending  the  one  where 
the  other  cannot  go;  because  it  is  a  pol- 
icy of  inconceivahle  folly  from  a  mate- 
rial point  of  view,  and  a  policy  of  un- 
si)eakable  infamy  from  a  moral  point  of 
view. — Bourke  Cochran. 
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BURBANK  THEATRE. 

The  light-hearted  gaiety  that  has  per- 
vaded Morosco's  Biirbani<  theatre  for 
the  past  seven  days  and  nights,  will  give 
way  to  the  serious  consideration  of 
.some  complex  life  problems  in  Henry 
Arthur  Jones'  "Jndali,"  which  the 
Oliver-Leslie  company  will  present  next 
Tliere  are  some  very  strong  dramatic 
situations  in  this  powerful  play,  and 
the  various  roles  promise  to  give  the 
members  of  the  company  opportunity 
for  an  entirely  dif¥erent  line  of  work 
than  any  in  which  they  have  yet  been 
seen.  Miss  MacGregor  will  play  the 
part  of  a  young  girl  who  is  supposed 
to  have  supernatural  powers ;  Mr. 
Beach  will  portray  a  young  clergyman 
who  sacrifices  his  good  name  to  pro- 
tect hers ;  Harry  Keenan  will  play  the 
part  of  an  English  nobleman,  with  Miss 
Ingram  as  his  daughter,  and  to  the 
rest  of  the  company  are  assigned  im- 
portant roles. 

"Judah"  is  conceded  by  the  most  emi- 
nent English  and  American  critics,  to 
be  a  powerful  drama  dealing  with  life 
in  England.  It  is  not  a  proldeni  play, 
yet  it  has  a  definite  and  clearly  defined 
purpose — to  interest  and  elevate  the  spec- 
tator. The  scene  is  laid  in  the  country 
home  of  an  English  nobleman.  Lord 
Asgarby,  whose  last  surviving  child. 
Lady  Eve,  is  rapidly  failing  in  health. 
As  a  last  resort,  a  beautiful  young 
woman,  Vasliti  Dethic,  who,  by  supposed 
sanctity  of  life  and  self-imposed  fasts, 
has  gained  a  reputation  for  making 
miraculous  cures,  is  invited  to  try  her 
powers  upon  Lady  Five,  and  the  action 
of  the  play  shows  how  this  young  clair- 
voyant— really  an  impostor,  yet  half  be- 
lieving in  her  semi-miraculous  power 
through  her  great  love  for  a  yomig 
clergyman,  Judah  Llewellyn.  The  latter 
an  enthusiastic,  mystical  dreamer,  pure 
in  mind  and  spirit,  is  so  inlluenced  by 
his  idolatry  for  Vasliti  that  he  per- 
jures himself  in  order  to  save  her  good 
name.  Tlie  other  characters  are  Vashti's 
father,  a  rascally  scamp  who  forces  his 
daughter  to  her  life  of  deceit:  Prof. 
Jopp  and  his  daughter,  .who  discover, 
by  espionage,  that  Vasliti  is  an  impos- 
tor ;  and  other  characters  who  play  an 
important  part  in  the  development  of 
the  plot. 

"Judah"  was  first  presented  here  at 
the  old  Grand  opera  house,  in  Decem- 
ber, 'gi.  by  E.  S.  Willard  and  Marie 
Burroughs,  and  aeain  in  March,  '95,  at 
the  Los  Angeles  Theatre,  by  Burroughs 
and  Kellard.  Willard  is  to  produce 
"Judah"  this  fall  in  New  York  at  the 
regular  $2  rates  of  admissioi),  but  there 
will  be  no  advance  in  the  Burbank 
prices  for  the  production. 


CONCERT  WESTLAKS  PARK. 
Sunday.  Sept.  23,  2:30  P.  M.,  Southern 
California  Band,  H.  W.  Coomber, 
Director. 

March  to  Calvary    Gounod 

Waltz.  Les  Sybarites   Fahrbach 

Selection,  Macbeth   Verdi 

Militare,  The  Amhuscade  ..Lanrcndeau 
Medley,  Southern  Plantation  Songs, 

  Contcrno 


Overture,  Berlin  in  Smiles  and  Tears. 

  Conradi 

Selection,  Ernani   Verdi 

Operatic  Medley,  Jubilee  ....arr.  Beyer 

Song  Overture    arr.  Beyer 

Medley,  American  National  Songs.  . 

  Tobani 


HOLLENBECK  BAND  CONCERT. 
Sunday,  Sept.  23,  7  :30  P.  M.,  Southern 
California  Band,  H.  W.  Coomber, 
Director. 

March.  "Champion"   Linden 

Waltz,  "l""leurs  de  Alsace   Steiner 

I'otpourri.  "Ye  01<len  Times  ....Beyer 
Characteristic,  .'\  Hunting  Scene... 

  Bncalossi 

Mazurka,  La  Tzigane   Gaune 

Overture,  "The  Golden  Wand  ...Halavy 

Selection.  Martha    Flotow 

Patrol,  The  Passing  Regiment.  .Covcrly 

(^Javotte,  Love's  Answer   O'Hara 

Mcdiev.  The  Corker   Mackay 

Good  Night,  Ladies  College  Song 

Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  park. 


GREAT  MIDWAY  CARNIVAL. 


Los  Angeles  is  "dead  in  it."  Los  An- 
geles is  to  have  a  midway  carnival  which 
will  be  the  most  interesting,  instructing, 
unique  and  amusing  event  ever  held  on 
the  Pacific  Coast.  It  will  be  the  grand- 
est pleasure  carnival  and  clean-cut  pot- 
pourri of  funsters  that  ever  titillated 
the  risibilities  of  an  interested  public. 
This  carnival  is  to  be  modeled  after  the 
famous  Midway  Plaisance  at  the  World's 
Fair,  held  at  Chicago. 

The  carnival  will  be  held  un-fler  the 
auspices  of  the  Los  Angeles  Athletic 
Club,  and  in  commendation  of  the  exec- 
utive committee,  it  must  be  said  that 
these  gentlemen  have  spared  neither  time 
nor  expense  in  securing  refined  attrac- 
tions, and  in  fact  the  best  class  of  at- 
tractions to  be  procured  anywhere  in  the 
world.  The  midway  carnival  will  l)e  on 
that  order  of  public  amusements  which 
has  rendered  Southern  California  famous 
as  a  playground  of  nature,  and  a  locality 
in  which  people  are  influenced  by  nature 
to  produce  the  most  interesting  street 
fairs  and  carnivals  in  the  world.  The 
carnival  liegins  the  coming  week,  Mon- 
day evening.  September  24.  Readers  of 
Tlie  Post  will  do  well  to  see  the  carni- 
val. Among  the  star  attractions  secured 
are:  The  original  Little  Egypt  and  her 
troupe  of  Egyptian  dancers,  acrobats, 
etc.  :  Lunette,  the  hypnotical  marvel,  di- 
rect from  Paris;  Hosko.  the  Abyssinian 
snake-eater:'  La  Lista.  in  her  graceful 
dances,  the  Frc  dance,  Lily  dance.  Elec- 
tric dance  and  Serpentine  dance,  the 
highest-salaried  artist  of  th-"  kin<l  in  the 
world:  Hawaiian  village,  with  its  beauti- 
ful Hula  llula  girls  and  the  Imiierial 
Hawaiian  quartette:  the  battle  of  Ma- 
nila, rim  by  electricity,  showing  the  bay 
of  Manila,  the  forts  on  .shore,  the  Span- 
ish fieet :  Cal)aret  de  la  Mort,  the  great- 
est illusion  ever  brought  to  America, 
secured  from  the  Chutes,  San  Francisco : 
Baby  Krouse.  the  greatest  mimic  nn  the 
world,  the  pride  of  New  '^'ork :  Coon- 
town  400  Company,  the  greatest  organ- 
ization of  colored  artists  ever  brought  to 
the  Pacific  Coast:  for  the  little  ones.- the 
smallest  railroad  in  the  world,  with  the 
cutest  little  engine  and  cars:  the  cynoto- 
graph,  showing  the  latest  moving  pic- 
tures: Zulu  village,  with  a  band  of  per- 
forming acrobats:  the  Haunted  Swing, 
very  amusing ;  merry-go-round  :  Juno,  in 
poses  plasticine:  Sapho,  films  illustrating 
the  Sapho  kiss,  the  staircase  and  banquet 
scene,  by  Olga  Nethersole :  Gay  Coney 
Island,  a  reproduction  of  that  famous 
resort,  with  its  sid"  shows,  etc.  :  old 
Vienna,  a  reproduction  of  that  famous 
old  and  quaint  city. 

The  committee  secured  the  services  of 
Mr.  James  Lane,  the  famous  scenic  art- 
ist, who  is  building  the  various  booths, 
theaters,  etc. 

The  street  will  be  abotit  400  feet  long, 
and  80  feet  wide,  well  lighted,  policed, 
and  ample  accommodations  have  been 
made  to  take  care  of  the  thousands  who 
will  visit  the  midway  during  the  week 
commencing  Monday  evening,  September 
24th. 

Concerts  afternoon  and  nieht  by  the 
celebrated  Marine  bank,  of  Catalina  Is- 
land.   Lowest  rates  on  all  railroads. 


TERMINAL  ISLAND. 


The  season  at  Terminal  Island  is  now 
in  full  swing,  and  is  as  delightful  as  at 
any  time  of  the  year.  Terminal  is  to 
keep  open  until  the  end  of  October  in 
order  to  accommodate  the  many  persons 
who  desire  to  take  advantage  of  the 
oleasant  Indian  summer.  The  fishing  at 
Terminal  Island  is  unexcelled,  and  yel- 
low-tail  and  barracuda  arc  being  gath- 
ered in  in  great  numbers.  One  gentle- 
man caught  60  in  one  afternoon  last 
week.  The  bathing  is  superb,  and.  owing 
to  the  eastern  exposure  at  'JY-rminal  the 
terrific  glare  of  the  reflected  sunlight 
which  is  so  prominent  at  other  resorts 
does  not  annoy  bathers  or  weary  the 
eves.  There  has  never  been  a  loss  of 
life  by  drowning  at  Terminal.  The  so- 
cial gaities,  hops,  dances,  parties,  etc.,  at 
Terminal  are  of  the  best  character  and 
(o  be  seriously  considered.  Take  the 
Terminal  train  and  have  a  good  time. 


Suppose  that  the  man  in  the  moon 
wandered  in  some  evening  to  look  up 
our  protective-trust  affairs.  Let  us  im- 
agine him  possessed  by  the  "luny"  idea 
that  the  privileges  of  the  tariff  to  a  few 
trusts  are  a  general  good. 

He  would  find  that  the  theory  of  trade 
restriction  is  excused  and  defended  on 
two  grounds. 

First — That  it  is  necessary  to  delegate 
the  taxing  power  to  some  employers,  be- 
cause wages  are  higher  in  this  country 
than  they  are  in  others. 

Second — That  such  taxes  to  the  trusts 
are  necessary  to  keep  wages  up. 

The  reasons  given  for  protective  taxes 
are  then  contradictory.  The  last  reason 
is  now  principally  used  in  politics.  This 
reason  is  all  for  the  benefit  of  the  labor- 
er. These  taxes  for  the  laborer  are, 
however,  all  given  to  the  employer.  The 
laws  nowhere  exact  from  the  employer 
any  responsibility,  direct  or  implied,  that 
he  shall  give  a  part  of  the  taxes  to  the 
laborers. 

Next  he  would  find  that  the  products 
of  foreign  labor  are  handicapped  or  pro- 
hibited in  America.  The  laborers,  how- 
ever, who  are  called  cheap  men,  are  ad- 
mitted free  of  duty.  Protection  on  cheap- 
men  goods,  free  trarfe  in  the  cheap  men. 
It  wf)uld  look  to  the  man  in  the  moon  as 
though  the  few  big  men  with  good  lob- 
byists, had  the  long  end  in  the  game. 

Next  he  would  find  that  |)r<)tection- 
taxes  were  all  granted  on  ex-partc-or 
Due-sided  statements  made  to  congress 
by  the  bounty-seeker,  and  that  these  priv- 
ileges were  confined  to  a  few  big  em- 
ployers, mostly  in  trusts.  Only  an  oc- 
casif)nal  smaller  combine  is  let  into  the 
deal.  One  of  these  is  the  citrus  com- 
bine. The  orange  lobby  got  in  by  r.»il- 
road  help.  The  railroads  stood  in  on  a 
political  tariff  tax,  so  as  to  keep  up  their 
own  freight  tariff  taxes.  Tlie  railroads 
give  it  to  the  orange  men,  both  direct 
and  on  the  side.  The  orange  men  have 
even  contracted  cold  feet  on  the  ice 
cynch.  The  railroads  made  one  tarifif 
hand  wash  the  other  tariff  hand.  Will 
the  fruit  men  never  realize,  as  the  right 
hand  of  freight  production,  what  the 
railroad  left  hand  of  cynch  is  doing? 

Next  the  old  man  would  find  that  coal 
imports  are  tariff  taxed  for  the  trust,  and 
that  the  trust  party  rejoices  at  coal  ex- 
portation. Coal  is  necessary  to  manu- 
factures. It  is  strictly  limited  in  quan- 
tity. Would  not  protection  to  industry 
be  considered  more  judicious  and  far- 
sighted  that  encouraged  the  importation 
of  coal  and  prohibited  its  export? 

Ne^it  he  woidd  find  machinerv  and  the 
raw  material  of  machinerv  tariff  taxed, 
while  the  exnort  of  machinerv  \\'as  en- 
couraged. Machinerv  makes  labor  more 
effective.  Is  it  reasonable  protection  that 
sends  American  machinery  abroad  at 
orices  less  than  it  can  be  had  for  at 
home,  to  help  our  competitors? 

Next  he  would  find  that  patents  and 
inventions  are  protected  here,  regardless 
of  whether  thev  are  used  here  or  not. 
Thus  a  great  invention  that  might  revo- 
lutionize industrv  can  be  pat.?nted  here 
and  not  used,  and  vet  be  used  exclusive- 
ly in  a  foreiam  land — say  China,  with  the 
boev  cheap  labor. 

Next  he  would  find  that  an  American 
is  absolutely  prohibited  from  buying  a 
-;hin  built  elsewhere.  Yet  Anierican- 
linilt  shins  have  been  sold  abroad,  not- 
ably to  Russia  and  Japan.  At  the  same 
time,  with  this  and  numerous  other  Io'kt- 
existing  and  fatal  handicaps  to  the  Am- 
erican ship-owner,  he  would  find  the 
trust  nartv  proposing  subsidies  to  bui'd 
up  the  shinping  their  stupid  cynch  pol- 
icy had  destroved.  No  proposal  to  re- 
move the  handicaps,  but  a  nrono'-'al  of 
subsidies  to  go  almost  exclusively  to 
the  big  men  and  to  present  lines.  The 
Standard  oil  steamers  were,  of  course, 
in  tlip  deal.  The  onlv  thinsrs  an  .Ameri- 
can is  absolutely  nrohibited  fronj  buv- 
ing  abroad  are  obscene  literature  and 
ships.  Tlie  cynch  law  on  shins  is  ex- 
cused on  the  8-round  that  it  is  to  en- 
coin-age  ship  building.  It  has  killed 
ship  owning.  Is  the  law  intended  to 
encourage  the  nroduction  of  obscene  lit- 
erature? If  it  encourages  the  one  it 
should  the  other. 

Next  he  would  find  that  everywhere 


and  at  every  border  and  every  port  arti- 
ficial barriers  had  been  set  up  to  dis- 
courage or  prevent  foreign  trade.  At 
the  same  time,  he  would  find  millions 
of  taxes  spent  to  remove  natural  bar- 
riers to  trade.  Ports  are  improved  or 
created  to  facilitate  and  cheapen  trade 
while  political  tax  barriers  are  set  up 
to  discourage  or  ^revent  it. 

Our  friend,  the  man  in  the  moon,  is 
just  about  changeable  enough  to  admire 
such  a  bunch  of  contradictions  and  fol- 
lies. Public  taxes  should  be  for  public 
purposes  only.  No  public  tax  can  ever 
be  justly  exacted  from  the  people  and 
given  to  private  and  privileged  persons. 


THE  TARIFF  ON  CITRUS 
FR.UITS. 


The  citrus  fruit  industry  is  of  im- 
mense importance  to  the  people  of  South- 
ern California.  The  administration  par- 
tisans are  attempting  to  make  capital 
for  their  side  by  claiming  that  protec- 
tion through  high  duties  to  that  industry 
depends  upon  the  re-election  of  McKin- 
ley  and  the  administration  candidate  for 
congress  from  this  district. 

As  The  Po.st  has  said,  there  has  been 
a  duty  on  citrus  fruit  ever  since  1846. 
when  the  first  tariff  for  "revenue  only" 
was  enacted. 

The  primal  object  of  imi)osing  duties 
on  imported  commodities  is  to  obtain 
revenue  for  the  support  of  the  govern- 
ment. The  constitution  empowers  con- 
gress to  lay  and  collect  taxes,  duties,  im- 
ports and  excises  to  pay  the  debts,  pro- 
vide for  the  common  defense,  and  gen- 
eral welfare.  LInder  the  last  clause  is 
claimed  the  authority  to  impose  duties 
to  encourage  foster,  and  protect  home 
industries.  It  is  not  my  purpose  to 
enter  upon  a  discussion  of  the  question, 
whether  it  is  constitutional  to  enact  a 
tariff  for  protection  merely.  h\\  duties 
on  imports  are  incidentally  protective. 

Tlie  real  question  is,  what  is  the  best 
plan  for  giving  protection  to  th.<»  citrus 
fruits  of  Southern  California?  The  ad- 
ministration party  relies  on  forming  a 
combination  with  the  oil  trust,  the  sugar 
trust,  the  steel  trust,  and  every  otfier 
trust  that  wants  special  advantages,  and 
not  upon  a  general  and  just  principle. 
The  great  trusts  will  aid  the  citrus 
fruit-growers  to  the  extent  that  the 
citrus  fruit  voting  strength  in  congress 
is  necessary  to  their  schemes,  and  no 
further.  The  citrus  fruit-growers  can 
never  command  the  votes  of  more  than 
four  representatives  and  four  senators, 
and  when  their  votes  are  necessary,  the 
citrus  fruit  interests  will  be  whistled 
down  the  wind. 

The  citrus  fruit  interests  are  to  be  pro- 
tected beyond  adventure  only  through 
resoect  to  a  dependable  and  just  nrin- 
ciple.  Taking  into  consideration  all  the 
questions  involved  in  tariff  legislation — 
revenue,  nrotection.  and  expense  to  con- 
smners.  there  are  then  fundamental  prin- 
cinlps  that  should  govern. 

Thev  arr  as  follows:  First,  that  n.-c- 
essaries  of  life  impracticable  for  11s  to 
nroduce  should  be  admitted  duty  free. 
Which  assures  a  cheap  breakfast  to  the 
peonle. 

Second — That  duties  on  luxm-ies 
should  be  as  high  as  they  will  bear, 
-hort  of  being  prohibitory,  in  order  to 
nroducf^  revenue,  for  luxuries  are  con- 
sumed bv  tlio-ie  in  the  main  who  are 
able  to  stand  the  duties,  and  prices  will 
not  materially  reduce  consmiiption. 

Third — On  all  commodities  not  em- 
hraced  in  the  foreeoing  classes,  the  du- 
ties should  be  just  high  eiiough  neith'-r 
fioro  nor  less,  than  will  e<ii'ali/e  the 
difference  in  the  cost  of  prod"ction  in 
this  and  foreien  countries.  This  will 
nroter-t  American  labor  and  capital, 
e'iuali.zp  conditions,  and  prevent  mon';')- 
oly  and  excpssivc  prices  imposed  by  our 
own  manufacturers  and  producers. 

Citrus  fruits  are  luxuries,  oranges 
more  pcnecially.  and  "hould  be  protected 
bv  hi'i'b  duties  as  such.  .'>nd  ^duo  on  the 
nrincinle  of  niakinp'  nn  the  difference  in 
the  cost  of  nroduction  in  thi';  and  com- 
pptin?  foreis"!  countries.  Uncertaintv 
"'ill  attend  efforts  to  protect  our  citrus 
fruits  on  anv  other  ground. 

LIONEL  A.  SHELDON. 
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Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters 

On  a  i  tTtaiii  May  inoniing  &  part  of  a  limitoil 
express  train  on  olie  of  our  great  western  roads 
disappeared  without  leaving  a  traee  of  its  oe- 
eupants.  The  portion  of  tlie  train  that  so  mys- 
teriously disappeared  were  the  jirivate  ears  of 
John  Draper,  president  of  the  P.  &  A.  railroad, 
a  multi-niillionaire.  Mrs.  Bradley  Hurst  his 
marrieil  sister.  Miss  Florence  Granniss.  his 
ward  and  an  heiress  to  a  million;  Mr.  Chester 
Ives  a  newspaper  man;  Mr.  Keuben  Killey,  pro- 
tege and  confidential  elerk  of  .Mr.  Draper,  were 
of  the  partv.  The  object  of  the  trip  was  to 
afford  Mr.  liraper  the  opportunity  of  attending 
a  ilireetors  meeting  in  l>enver.  His  guests  were 
invited  to  enjoy  his  flying  trip  across  the  coun- 
try. Mr.  Draper  i.s  in  love  with  his  ward.  .Mr. 
Fi'Uey  is  in  love  with  the  ward's  fortune.  More- 
over Mr.  Filley  has  been  engaged  insome  shady 
business  transactions  anil  lie  needs  money  to 
recoupe  and  save  his  name.  Mr.  Filley's  inte- 
rests demand  his  immediate  i.resence  in  New 
Vork  and  he  determiiu's^to  (luit^tlie  company 
on  the  first  plausilde  pretext. 

THIRD  DAY. 

SOLID  COMFORT. 

When  Reuben  Filley  entered  the  door 
of  the  Miranda  after  enjoying  a  soli- 
tary smolie  in  tlie  •"emigrant  car,"  as 
Madge  Hurst  dubbed  the  Pullman,  he 
beheld  the  following  tableau: 

Mrs.  Hurst,  following  the  example  of 
all  good  chaperons,  was  fast  asleep  on 
a  divan,  soothed  to  slumber  by  the 
rocking  and  humming  of  the  train. 
Behind  her  couch  sat  Chester  and 
Madge,  she  tnaking  desperate  pretense 
of  accomplishing  some  slight  fancy 
work,  but  not  making  much  progress 
owing  to  the  fact  that  even  the  most 
skillful  of  needlewomen  cannot  work 
with  one  hand.  Chester  Ives  had  pos- 
sessed himself  of  the  otlier  and  at  'he 
moment  when  Filley  entered  wiis  mur- 
muring some  words  that  brought  a 
rosier  color  to  Madge's  cheeks  and  a 
softer  glatiiour  to  her  usually  bright 
and  dancing  eyes. 

Draper  and  Florence  were  at  the  far- 
ther end,  she  reclining  in  the  easiest 
chair  to  be  found,  and  he  at  her  side, 
conversing  earnestly  in  a  low  tone. 
Her  gracefully  poised  head,  the  ear- 
nest eyes  looking  full  into  his.  the  man- 
tling color  in  ber  cheeks  and  the  half 
smile  on  her  t>arted  lips  Indicated  that 
she  was  an  interested  listener,  even  as 
Desdemona  hearkened  to  Othello  of 
old.  And  yet  all  the  world  might  have 
heard  the  burden  of  John  Draper's 
speech.  He  was  only  telling  her  some 
of  the  adventures  of  days  long  gone 
by,  when  he  and  lier  father— the  father 
she  had  never  seen— were  boys  and 
young  men  together.  From  this  start- 
lug  poiut  he  went  on  to  speak  of  their 
early  struggles,  when  the  foundations 
were  laid  of  the  great  fortune  Florence 
now  possessed.  Modest  .lolin  never 
once  alluded  to  the  part  borne  by  him- 
self in  adding  to  that  fortune  until  now 
It  needed  seven  figures  to  express  it. 
But  the  girl  divined  all  this,  and  when 
he  ceased  speaking  she  laid  her  hand 
caressingly  on  the  back  of  his  as  it 
rested  on  the  arm  of  her  clialr  and 
murmured: 

"How  can  I  ever  sufficiently  thank 
you?" 

"I  ask  for  no  thanks,"  was  the  frank 
reply.  "It  has  been  a  pleasure  for  me 
to  work  and  plan  for  you  while  I  have 
watched  you  bud  and  blossom  from 
iufancy  to  childhood  and  from  girlhood 
to  womanhood." 

"You  have  always  been  good  to  me," 
she  said  simply.  "How  can  I  ever  re- 
pay the  debf^" 

"Perhaps  I  will  tell  you  some  day,  if 
1  may;  not  now,"  was  the  deep  toned 
answer,  for  at  that  moment  Reuben  li. 
made  his  appearance. 

"I  am  just  in  time,"  thought  the  mar- 
plot "Another  moment  and  the  old 
fool  would  have  been  down  on  his 
kuees  to  her." 

Advancing  into  the  car,  Filley  took 
up  a  magazine  and  flung  himself  into  a 
chair.  No  one  spoke  to  him,  yet  both 
couples  widened  the  distance  between 
them.  In  the  slight  bustle  and  move- 
ment thus  occasioned  .Mrs.  Hurst 
awoke  and  in  that  semisurprised  and 
half  Injured  tone  which  all  good  peo- 
Dle  effect  when  the;  are  caught  duziiiK 


ID  public  atlirtued  that  slie  had  not 
slept  a  wink. 

"1  heard  every  word  you  said,  my 
dears,"  averred  the  good  lady,  at  which 
anuouucement  Chester  muttered,  "(Jood 
Lord,  I  hope  not!"  in  mock  horror  just 
loud  enough  for  Madge  to  hear,  wliicli 
sent  that  young  lady  into  convulsions 
of  suppressed  laughter. 

Being  awake  and  refreshed,  it  lie- 
hooved  Mrs.  Hurst  to  do  something  for 
the  general  good.  So  a  game  of  innocu 
ous  and  rather  tame  six  handed  euchiv 
■was  proposed  and  agreed  to,  althougti 
Chester  whispered  to  .Madge  that  "he 
would  as  soon  play  old  maid  or  beggar 
my  neighbor.  Filley  was  compelled  to 
join  the  circle,  but  he  suffered  tortures 
and  qualms  like  those  cspeiiencod  by 
a  hard  drinker  who  is  forced  to  quatt 
Sunday  sdiool  lon)oi!ad«  uu<?  n>«»o  be- 
lieve he  likes  it. 

Mrs.  Hurst  was  the  only  one  who 
really  enjoyed  herself  that  afternoon. 
John  Draper,  usually  bluff  and  debo- 
nair, was  quiet  and  preoccupied.  Flor- 
ence was  dLstrait  and  on  more  than 
one  occasion  had  to  be  recalled  from  a 
reverie  when  it  was  her  turn  to  "pass" 
or  "make  It."  Madge  Hurst  was  fever- 
ishly lively  and  had  to  be  mildly  rebuk- 
ed by  her  mother  for  her  pertness. 
Chester  Ives  thought  of  the  precious 
time  being  wasted,  while  Reuben  K. 
fat  glowering  at  the  cards,  ill  at  case 
Bud  mentfllly  cursing  every  revolution 
of  the  wheels  that  bore  him  farther 
from  New  York. 

Perhaps  the  astute  Mrs.  Hurst  took 
note  of  these  things  and,  like  a  born 
diplomat,  adopted  this  simple  expe- 
dient to  keep  everybody  out  of  mis- 
chief. But  to  have  seen  her  smiling 
benevolently  at  the  players,  prompting 
one,  rallying  another  and  jesting  with 
a  third,  you  would  never  have  dreamed 
that  she,  too,  had  something  on  her 
mind. 

While  the  Interior  of  a  private  car— 
or  even  of  an  ordinary  I'ullman  or 
Wagner  for  that  matter— Is  at  all  times 
a  scene  of  luxury.  It  Is  at  niglit  that  the 
full  sense  of  comfort  and  convenience 
comes  over  the  traveler.  One  by  one 
the  silver  plated  lamps  are  lighted.  The 
window  shades  may  be  drawn  down  If 
the  night  be  stormy,  or  if  left  up  the 
dying  day  Is  seen  slowly  fading  over  a 
constantly  changing  horizon.  In  either 
event  a  cozy  feeling  supervenes. 

Then  the  white  capped  and  aproned 
waiter  comes  to  take  vour  order  for 
dinner.  Y'ou  hear  the  appetizing  prep- 
arations in  the  mysterious  region  of 
the  buffet,  hardly  bigger  than  a  con- 
jurer's box,  yet  out  of  which  come. 
Herrmannlike,  magical  stores  of  good 
things.  The  snowy  cloth  Is  spread  be- 
fore your  eyes  and  set  with  glittering 
crystal  and  shining  silver.  Last,  but 
not  least,  a  dainty  meal  Is  served  In 
course  and  in  style  to  compare  favora- 
bly with  the  best  restaurants  in  Paris, 
Loudon  or  New  York.  After  which,  if 
you  belong  to  the  masculine  gender, 
comes  the  postprandial  cigar  In  the 
smoker  or.  In  the  case  of  a  woman,  the 
novel  and  the  cozy  chat  with  one's 
traveling  companion. 

All  these  varied  experiences  were 
gone  through  with  on  the  evening  of 
this  third  day  of  which  I  write.  They 
were  an  old  story  to  some  of  the  party, 
but  Madge  and  Florence  and  Chester 
were  like  children  in  their  gratified 
amusement  and  entertainment  at  every 
fresh  feature  and  incident.  None  of 
them  had  ever  taken  a  similar  journey 
before. 

It  turned  out  that  this  was  John 
Draper's  birthday,  and  In  honor  of  the 
event  Mrs.  Hurst  had  dropped  a  hint  to 
Gustave,  the  chef,  to  make  a  few  extra 
preparations.  So  they  were  treated  to 
a  sumptuous  repast,  at  the  close  of 
which  the  host  leaned  back  in  bis  chair 
and  remarked: 

"Well,  Gustave  has  surpassed  him- 
self tonight!     Thes*   ireeachiBi^a  ara 


marvels  of  Ingenuity  and  resource." 

"Have  you  forgotten  what  today  is?" 
inquired  Mrs.»Hurst  of  her  brother. 

"Thursday,  is  it  not?"  responded 
John  Draper. 

"Y'es;  Thursday,  May  13,  and  the 
fortieth  birthday  of  a  certain  distin- 
guished friend  of  ours,"  was  the  arch 
rejoinder. 

S.  half  puzzled  expression  crept  into 
Cncle  John's  face;  then  a  smile  of  rec- 
ollection rippled  out. 

"God  bless  me,  so  it  Is  I  I  declare  I 
had  forgotten  all  about  It.  How  good 
of  you  to  remember  it!  What's  all 
this?"  he  exclaimed  as  the  ladies  rose 
and  grouped  themselves  about  his 
chair. 

Each  of  them  saluted  the  good  fellow 
with  a  birthday  kiss,  and  each  left 
some  little  tangible  token  by  his  plate. 
Florence's  gift  was  a  four  leaf  clover 
pin,  a  diamond  nestling  In  its  heart, 
which  the  delighted  magnate  proceeded 
to  affix  In  his  scarf. 

"You  have  always  brought  me  luck, 
my  girl,"  he  said  as  he  took  her  hand, 
and  then,  before  them  all,  he  drew  her 
to  him  and  kissed  her  on  the  brow,  as 
he  had  often  kissed  her  before,  only 
now  there  was  a  new  meaning  and 
new  consecration  in  that  caress,  which 
both  felt  and  recognized. 

During  all  this  pretty  scene  Reuben 
Filley  writhed  as  the  serpent  in  old 
Eden  must  have  contorted  himself 
when  he  witnessed  the  bliss  of  the  first 
pair  of  lovers.  At  the  etirliest  oppor- 
tunity he  stole  away  unnoticed  and  un- 
mis.sed  to  solace  himself  with  numer- 
ous drinks  and  cigars  in  the  solitude  of 
the  Pullman. 

In  order  to  break  the  journey  for  the 
ladies  Draper  had  arranged  for  the 
party  to  sleep  at  a  St.  Louis  hotel  that 
night,  resuming  the  journey  In  the 
morning.  So  thither  they  went.  Filley 
regarded  this  as  a  prime  opportunity  to 
make  '^Is  escape.  He  would  "acciden- 
"ally"  miss  the  train  in  tl)e  morning! 
But  when  the  morning  came  tliere  was 
a  great  pile  of  mail  to  be  opened  and 
answered,  and  Draper  kept  him  busy 
until  breakfast.  Then  after  that  meal 
was  over,  as  if  divining  the  man's  In- 
tention, he  took  his  arm  and  started 
for  the  Union  station,  telling  Chester  to 
look  after  the  ladies. 

Arrived  at  the  Miranda,  he  plunged 
into  work  again,  nor  did  he  cease  until 
the  limited  was  well  under  way,  speed- 
ing over  the  .\tohisoii  system,  on  the 
last  lap  of  the  journey  to  Denver. 

Filley  was  livid  with  chagrin  and 
rage.  Things  began  to  look  serious. 
However,  he  must  aud  would  escape  at 
Denver  aud  by  traveling  night  anil  day 
might  hope  to  reach  New  York  in  time 
to  prevent  exposure  and  sliipwreck. 

So,  with  all  its  freight  of  human 
hopes  and  fears,  loves  and  hates,  the 
Denver  express  sped  westward,  the 
Miranda  and  its  satellite  Pullman 
Rgain  coupled  on  at  the  rear. 


FOURTH  DAY. 

THE  DAI.I.O.\  GANG. 

While  the  Denver  express  was  breast- 
ing the  long  rising  plateau  of  the  great 
plain  which  forms  the  eastern  part  of 
Colorado  and  leads  up  to  tlie  foothills 
of  the  Rockies  foes  in  ambush  were 
preparing  a  rare  surprise  for  John  Dra- 
per and  his  party. 

Hounded  from  camp  to  camp,  their 
bands  against  every  man's,  a  band  of 
choice  and  congenial  spirits  known  as 
"the  Dallon  gang"  had  taken  a  last  ref- 
uge in  the  broken  country  lying  be- 
tween Colorado  Springs  and  Denver, 
but  back  from  the  railroad.  Under  the 
lead  of  the  notorious  Jim  Dallon,  who 
was  "wanted"  by  the  shoriCfs  of  half 
a  dozen  counties,  these  desperadoes 
herded  together  and  made  a  final  stand, 
for  months  defying  every  attempt  at 
capture. 

Horse  stealing,  highway  robbery, 
murder,  the  rifling  of  express  messen- 
gers and  on  occasions  "holding  up" 
stagecoaches  and  ralroad  trains  were 
among  the  crimes  chalked  up  against 
this  particular  gang,  with  the  result 
that  the  governor  of  Colorado  had  of- 
fered a  reward  of  $5,000  for  the  cap- 
ture of  Dalloa  lunjself  and  $200  a  hf>ad 


for  the  arrest  of  the  subordinate  mem- 
bers of  the  band. 

This  proclamation  had  for  a  time  a 
deterrent  effect,  and  for  some  weeks 
the  country  was  quiet.  But  it  was 
merely  a  lull.  Jim  Dallon,  like  Reuben 
Filley,  was  meditating  and  planning  a 
grand  coup,  one  tliat  If  successful 
would  land  him  in  comparative  afllu- 
ence  for  the  rest  of  his  days  and  yield 
a  rich  "divvy"  for  each  of  the  minor 
rogues. 

The  scheme  was  ingenuity  personi- 
fied and  one  that  could  be  put  through 
with  little  or  no  bloodshed,  for  Dallon 
was  growing  eantious  and  crafty.  He 
had  his  paid  and  secret  agents  in  Den- 
ver and  the  surrounding  towns  and 
consequently  was  early  apprised  of  the 
coming  gatliering  of  railroad  magnates 
from  all  parts  of  the  Union.  Then  it 
was  that  his  darling  and  daring  plan 
was  conceived.  He  had  heard  or  rend 
of  the  deeds  of  Italian  and  Sicilian 
bandits,  so  for  a  change  he  determined 
to  take  a  leaf  out  qf  their  book  and  do 
a  little  kidnaping  on  his  own  account, 
liolding  his  prisoners  for  a  rich  ransom. 

Calling  the  leading  spirits  of  the 
gang  around  him,  Dallon  divulged  the 
main  points  of  the  scheme,  which  was 
received  with  gross  chuckles  and 
hoarse  grunts  of  satisfaction.  It  only 
remained  to  select  the  victims;  the  rest 
Dallon  believed  would  be  easy. 

"Beats  the  express  business  all  hol- 
ler!" exclaimed  Leather  Jack,  the  sec- 
and  In  command,  flinging  his  sombrero 
on  the  ground  In  an  ecstasy  of  delight. 

"Right  you  are,  my  boy,"  echoed  Bill 
Root.  "Best  of  It  Is  there'll  be  no 
shootin  to  bring  Shurfl"  Ramsey  smellin 
round.  The  hull  job  can  be  done  In  a 
nice,  genteel  style  so  as  nobody's  feel- 
In's  '11  be  hurted." 

Trusty  emissaries  rode  off  in  differ- 
ent directions,  one  toward  Denver  aud 
a  second  to  CoJorado  Springs,  less  than 
30  miles  away,  with  orders  to  pick  up 
any  news  that  might  be  stirring.  By 
midday  of  Friday,  May  14,  they  were 
all  back  In  camp  with  the  necessary 
information,  and  then  Dallon's  plans 
were  rapidly  matured. 

The  robbers'  retreat  was  In  the  foot- 
hills midway  between  Colorado  Springs 
and  Denver.  ,  Here  the  whole  face  of 
the  country  is  seamed  aud  cut  up  as 
though  in  some  past  age  the  rival 
giants  Fire  and  Water  waged  mighty 
battle  with  Mother  Earth.  To  heighten 
the  havoc  aud  confusion  the  hand  of 
man  has  still  further  marred  aud  scar- 
red the  surface  In  a  mad  (jiiest  for  the 
precious  -metals.  But  mining  in  this 
locality  was  soon  "played  out,"  and 
QOthing  but  abandoned  claims,  rusting 
machinery  and  rotting  cabins  remained 
to  mark  where  once  a  thousand  picks 
had  rung  and  dug  and  delved. 

Leading  to  one  of  these  worked  out 
Damps  a  few  miles  back  from  the  rail- 
road a  spur  of  track  had  been  built  on 
which  cars  had  been  loaded  with  ore 
for  the  smelters  at  Denver.  This  side 
track,  after  leaving  the  main  line, 
made  a  gradual  descent  to  the  bed  of 
a  dry  canyon,  along  whicii  It  led  for  a 
eouple  of  miles  until  it  ended  abruptly 
where  the  solid  cliffs  of  granite  quartz 
narrowed  so  as  to  almost  touch  each 
Dther.  The  empty  cars  used  to  run 
flown  this  gentle  incline  by  gravity 
and  when  loaded  were  drawn  up  again 
by  a  locomotive  sent  down  for  the  pur- 
pose. Of  course  there  had  been  a 
switch  at  the  point  where  the  spur  left 
the  main  track,  but  when  the  workings 
were  abandoned  the  railroad  men  had 
not  gone  to  the  trouble  of  t-aking  it  out, 
but  had  simply  withdrawn  the  lever 
and  spiked  the  switch. 

The  locality  was  perfectly  well 
known  to  Dallon,  and  the  scheme  he 
had  hatched  was  certainly  an  ingenious 
one.  The  whole  force  of  the  band  mov- 
ed over  to  Bone  gulch,  as  the  dry  tor- 
rential ravine  was  named,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  make  themselves  as  snug  as 
circumstances  would  permit. 

"There's  nothing  to  do,  boys,  till 
nightfall  'cept  to  lie  low,"  said  Dallon. 
"But  remember — no  flres  and  no  shoot- 
In."    Ttiese  preparations  had  occupied 
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the  latter  lialf  of  Friday  and  the  fore- 
noon of  Saturday. 

The  Denver  express  was  due  in  Colo- 
rado Springs  at  7  o'clock  p.  m.  on  Sat- 
urday, May  15,  but  she  was  nearly  two 
hours  late.  However,  a  fresh  engine, 
ready  coaled  and  watered,  with  a  full 
head  of  steam,  was  ready  and  waiting. 
The  mail  bags  and  newspaper  bundles 
were  flung  out  before  the  train  fairly 
stopped,  the  half  dozen  invalids  for 
the  famous  sanitarium  disembarlied, 
and  in  five  minutes  the  "Thunderbolt" 
was  once  more  on  its  way,  the  dying 
fires  of  day  lingering  on  the  summit  of 
Pike's  peak  away  to  the  westward  in 
full  view  of  our  friends  iu  the  Miranda 
as  the  express  cleared  the  town  and 
once  more  breasted  the  desolate  ribbon 
of  track  on  the  last  lap  for  Denver,  75 
miles  away. 

Just  before  the  train  pulled  out  a 
dark  and  stealthy  figure  stole  from 
the  shadow  of  a  freight  train  on  the 
side  farthest  from  the  well  lighted 
platform,  crept  under  the  trucks  of 
the  Miranda  and  disappeared.  This 
was  Jim  Dallon  himself. 

Gradually  the  speed  increased.  There 
were  no  stops  for  passengers  to  be 
made,  and  the  only  stations  passed 
were  mere  hamlets  or  watering  tanks, 
showing  only  one  or  two  dim  lights. 
The  conductor  went  through  the  cars 
for  the  last  time  and  then  proceeded  to 
make  himself  snug  iu  the  smoker. 
Eighty-nine  would  be  in  Denver  by  11 
o'clock. 

In  the  Miranda  the  following  was  the 
situation:  Mrs.  Hurst  was  dozing  in  a 
wicker  chair,  John  Draper  and  Flor- 
ence were  playing  a  desultory  game  of 
chess,  while  Madge  and  Chester  were 
simply  doing  nothing  but  uiaking  love, 
nnd  that  without  any  attempt  at  con- 
cealment. If  Madge  had  told  the  truth 
now  she  might  have  written  back  to 
her  "dearest  Fan"  that  two  weddings 
were  in  prospect.  Reuben  Filley  had 
retired  to  the  Pullman  after  dinner  to 
smoke  and  think  and  swear— "unwept, 
imhouored  and  unsung." 

Six  miles  north  of  a  little  place  call- 
ed Greenland  the  track  makes  a  sud- 
den bend  to  the  west,  and  then  just  be- 
fore Palmer  Lake  is  reached  as  quickly 
turns  nearly  due  east  and  begins  the 
long  ascent  of  one  of  the  steepest 
places  on  this  part  of  the  road.  The 
great  engine  puffed  and  pulled,  and  ev- 
ery coupler  and  pin  told  of  the  sagging 
strain  of  the  heavy  train  composed 
inainly  of  Pullman  coaches.  Slower 
II  nd  slower  became  tlie  speed  until  at 
length  the  head  of  the  grade  was 
reached,  the  track  for  a  mile  being 
then  quite  level  before  commencing 
the  descent  of  a  down  grade  nearly  if 
not  quite  as  steep  as  the  one  just  sur- 
mounted. 

Here  was  situated  a  watering  tank, 
nnd  here  No.  89  paused  for  a  drink. 

At  this  instant  a  man,  all  dusty  and 
begrimed,  crept  from  under  the  trucks 
of  the  Mranda.  A  half  dozen  human 
ligures  appeared  as  If  by  magic  from 
the  desert  shadows  at  the  side  of  the 
track.  Dallon  himself  leaped  noiseless- 
lyon  the  platform  of  the  private  caraud 
with  one  stroke  of  his  keen  knife  sev- 
ered the  bellrope,  deftly  knotting  the 
two  ends  to  prevent  their  sagging  in 
either  car.  In  an  instant  the  air  coup- 
lings were  disconnected,  so  that  the 
Miranda  was  held  to  the  rest  of  the 
train  by  the  coupling  pin  only.  Two  of 
the  gang  then  ran  to  the  rear  platform 
of  the  Pullman,  two  more  stowed 
themselves  away  on  the  rear  steps  of 
the  Miranda,  while  Dallon  and  the  rest 
remained  on  the  front  platform,  guns 
in  hand,  ready  to  menace  any  one  who 
might  appear  from  the  cars  ahead. 

But  the  stop  was  such  a  slight  one  and 
the  station  such  an  insignificant  affair 
that  no  one  troubled  to  get  out.  Two 
short  blasts  of  the  whistle,  and  the  ex- 
press was  in  motion  again.  Scarcely 
liad  the  lights  of  the  station  faded 
from  sight  when  Dallon  yanked  the 
r-hain  of  the  coupling  pin,  and  the  en- 
gine and  cars  shot  Into  the  blackness 
oway  from  the  Miranda  and  her  escort. 
As  a  result  the  two  coaches  soon  slack- 
ened speed  and  came  almost  to  a  stand- 
still.  Then  there  was  a  sudden  iolt  as 


the  Miranda  took  the  disused  switch, 
and  immedately  the  speed  increased 
again,  but  the  hoarse  cough  of  the  loco- 
motive was  gradually  dying  away  in 
Hie  distance,  and  the  motion  of  the 
lars  became  of  a  gentle  sliding  nature. 

Cliester  sprang  to  his  feet  and  peered 
DUt  of  the  window.  "Uncle  John"  look- 
ed up  from  liis  game,  while  Madge  and 
Florence  excitedly  exclaimed,  "What  is 
It?" 

Then  Mrs.  Hurst  awoke  and  added 
her  questions  and  ejaculations  to  the 
rest  of  the  clamor.  By  this  time  it 
was  plain  to  all  that  something  out  of 
the  ordinary  was  going  on.  Chester 
ran  to  the  forward  door,  but  found  it 
fastened. 

Meanwhile  the  cars  were  moving  at 
a  fair  speed  over  a  rough  and  uneven 
track,  being  evidently  controlled  by 
means  of  the  hand  brakes.  After  per- 
haps 20  minutes  of  this  suspense  the 
pace  slowly  slackened,  and  the  win- 
dovi'S  reflected  the  uncertain  flickering 
light  of  a  torch  flashing  back  and  forth. 
Then  there  was  a  sudden  grinding  of 
the  brakes,  the  sound  of  rough  voices 
giving  quick  commands,  a  jolt,  and  all 
was  quiet! 

In  vain  the  ladies  implored  to  know 
what  had  happened.  Neither  John  Dra- 
per nor  Chester  Ives  could  satisfy 
them,  being  themselves  utterly  mysti- 
fied and  puzzled.  They  were  far  from 
imagining  the  real  situation. 


FIFTH  DAY. 

SIDE  TRACKED. 

This  is  what  had  happened.  The  Dal- 
lon gang  had  stolen  the  .Miranda  and 
the  Pullman  I 

When  No.  89  pulled  out  from  the  wa- 
ter tank,  the  two  cars,  as  we  have 
Been,  were  held  to  the  rest  of  the  train 
l)y  a  single  couplihg  pin  only.  Just  be- 
fore reaching  the  old  switch  they  were 
iliscounected,  wlien  the  main  body  of 
tlio  train  shot  away  on  the  down  grade, 
which  was  the  reason  that  the  engineer 
did  not  immediately  discover  the  loss 
of  part  of  his  load. 

The  instant  the  last  car  of  the  main 
train  passed  the  switch  to  the  spur 
track  the  spike  was  picked  up,  having 
previously  been  loosened,  so  that  when 
the  Miranda  came  along  she  and  her 
consort,  propelled  by  their  own  mo- 
mentum, the  switch  was  puslied  over, 
and  they  went  creaking  and  sliding 
down  the  gentle  Incline  toward  the 
gulch.  A  half  dozen  blows  of  a  ham- 
mer in  the  hands  of  one  of  the  gang 
served  to  spike  the  switch  back  in  its 
old  position,  and  then  a  few  liandfuls 
of  loose  dirt  were  cast  on  the  frogs  and 
dusted  off  again  with  a  sombrero  so  as 
to  hide  the  marks  of  the  tools.  It  would 
have  needed  a  practiced  eye  after  that 
to  detect  that  the  switch  had  been  tam- 
pered with. 

Of  course  the  two  coaclies  would  be 
missed  as  soon  as  the  "Thunderbolt" 
reached  Denver,  but  this  Jim  Dallon 
had  foreseen.  Before  any  effective 
search  could  be  made  his  captives 
would  be  safely  hidden  where  he  could 
make  liis  terms  with  them  at  leisure. 
The  railroad  people  might  find  the 
coaches  and  welcome,  though  this  was 
doubtful,  but  the  birds  would  have 
flown. 

Talk  of  consummate  daringi  Engines 
have  been  stolen  again  and  again,  train 
robberies  there  have  been  without 
number  where  a  handful  of  armed  des- 
peradoes "held  up"  and  held  at  bay  an 
entire  train  crew  and  a  hundred  pas- 
sengers, the  latter  being  stripped  of 
their  valuables,  but  robbers  had  never 
before  been  known  to  attempt  to  get 
away  with  a  train  Itself  or  part  of  a 
train. 

Dallon  slapped  his  leg  and  chuckled 
with  glee  at  the  success  of  his  plan  so 
far.  The  rest,  he  thought,  would  be 
comparatively  plain  sailing. 

When  the  Miranda  and  the  Pullman 
came  to  a  standstill,  guards  were  post- 
ed all  around  the  cars,  two  on  each 
platform,  five  or  six  on  each  side,  some 
18  or  20  in  all,  with  strict  orders  to 
prevent  any  one  getting  away.  As  the 
doors  were  securely  barricaded  from 
without  the  only  possible  chance  for 
escape  was  through  the  windows. 


Witnm  the  Biirancia  ail  wag  dismay. 
The  briglitly  lighted  interior— the  car 
had  its  own  gas  tank— only  served  to 
make  the  darkness  outside  more  palpa- 
ble and  intense.  After  the  car  came  to 
a  final  stop  and  it  was  discovered  tliat 
the  doors  were  fast  Draper  and  (Ches- 
ter both  rushed  to  a  window,  but  on 
opposite  sides  of  the  car.  Scarcely  had 
the  sashes  been  flung  up  tlian  there 
came  the  peremptory  command: 

"Shet  that  winder!"  accompanied  by 
the  ominous  click  of  a  Winchester. 
Draper  obeyed,  but  Chester  tried  to 
parley.  The  only  answer  he  received 
was  the  reiterated  command: 

"Shet  that  winder  and  shet  it  derned 
quick!" 

Though  his  blood  boiled  with  indigna- 
tion at  being  thus  caught  like  rats  in  a 
trap,  Chester  was  compelled  to  obey 
out  of  regard  for  the  feelings  of  the  la- 
uies  nuUuiea  together  In  the  middle  of 
tlie  car,  who  begged  him  to  come  away 
before  he  was  shot. 

"Well,  Mr.  Draper,"  said  Ives,  "this 
is  exciting.  What  scheme  do  you  sup- 
pose is  afoot?" 

"It  seems  to  me  that  we  have  been 
stolen— kidnaped— abdncted!"  was  the 
grim  reply.  "But  just  how  it  has  been 
done  or  who  the  villains  are  I  can't 
say.  You  may  rest  assured,  however, 
that  we  shall  be  missed  the  instant 
No.  89  gets  into  Denver,  and  there'll  be 
n  search  party  out  long  before  day- 
light." 

"But  wliat  motive  can  there  be  for 
such  an  outrage?"  queried  Florence. 

"Ah,  girl,  that's  the  question  I've 
been  asking  myself,  and  I'm  frank  to 
say  I  don't  know." 

"Do  you  suppose  we  are  the  victims 
of  train  robbers?"  asked  Mrs.  Hurst. 

"It  certainly  looks  that  way,"  re- 
plied Uncle  John,  smiling  in  order  to 
allay  her  fears.  But  there  was  a  seri- 
ous undertone  in  his  voice  which  be- 
lied the  laugh  as  he  turned  an  anxious 
glance  toward  the  windows,  where  the 
glint  of  gun  barrels  could  be  seen  in 
the  gleam  of  the  lamps  as  the  sentries 
paced  to  and  fro. 

"Well,  if  they're  train  robbers,"  said 
Madge,  "I  don't  see  why  they  don't  be- 
gin to  rob  and  be  done  with  it." 

From  the  farthest  corner  of  the  la- 
dies' boudoir,  where  as  yet  there  was 
no  lamplight.  Miss  Granniss  called  to 
Mr.  Draper  in  a  low  tone.  Going  to 
her  side,  she  drew  him  to  the  window, 
and  there,  peering  out,  the  forms  of 
five  or  six  men  could  be  seen  standing 
and  lounging  about,  while  to  and  fro 
paced  those  on  guard.  The  oars  were 
completely  invested.  There  was  evi- 
dently an  animated  collo(iuy  going  on, 
and  voices  could  be  heard  in  excited 
argument.  One  of  the  men  raised  his 
arm  and  pointed  overhead  and  around. 
Then  another  of  the  gang  came  to  the 
Hide  of  the  car  and  tai)pe(l  on  one  of  the 
saloon  windows  with  his  gun  barrel. 

"Open  th'  winder!"  he  shouted.  Ches- 
ter obeyed  and  then  demandecS: 

"What  do  you  want?" 

"Them  lights  has  got  to  be  put  out!" 

Every  car  in  the  Miranda  was  on  the 
ulert,  and  a  chorus  of  protests  came 
from  the  ladies. 

"Keep  us  in  the  dark!  What  a  per- 
fect shame!"  .said  Mrs.  Hurst. 

"Whoever  you  are,"  said  Chester,  "re- 
member that  there  are  ladies  on  board. 
They  are  already  terrified  beyond  en- 
durance, and  darkness  will  only  in- 
crease their  alarm." 

"Carnt  help  it,  boss.  Them  lights  Is 
too  bright!"  A  confirmatory  murmur 
came  from  half  a  dozen  throats  in  the 
darkness.  Chester  tried  one  more  ap- 
peal. 

"We  can  pull  down  the  shades.  Won't 
that  do?" 

The  figure  turned  round  and  address- 
ed some  words  to  his  unseen  confeder- 
ates, and  an  earnest  discussion  ensued, 
during  which  Chester  caught  such 
fragments  as: 

"Too  much  bloomin  gaslight!" 

"lieg'lar  Fourth  o'  July  Illumina- 
tion!" 

"See  It  from  one  end  o'  the  gulch  to 
th'  other!" 
"Put  'em  out,  I  says!" 
At  length  the  leader  of  the  gang— for 


It  was  Jim  Daiion  wno  spoKe— came 
under  the  window  again  and  said: 

"Only  one  liglit'U  be  allowed,  and 
j'ou'll  pull  down  them  shades!" 

Ives  was  about  to  parley  again,  hop- 
ing to  gain  some  explanation  as  to  the 
meaning  of  tlie  strange  events  of  the 
past  couple  of  hours,  when  John  Dra- 
per thrust  his  head  into  the  narrow 
opening  and  began: 

"You  impudent  rascals"— 

"Shet  that  winder!"  came  the  curt 
command,  emphasized  as  before,  and 
feeling  two  soft  hands  on  his  slioulder 
dragging  him  away,  he  turned  to  be- 
hold Florence,  who  had  followed  him 
into  the  saloon. 

"Do  not  expose  yourself,"  she  said, 
as  she  drew  him  into  the  interior,  and 
for  her  sake  he  desisted. 

Ives  let  the  sash  fall  with  an  angry 
snap,  saying  with  a  grim  laugh, 
"There's  no  use  arguing  with  a  man 
when  he's  at  the  trigger  end  of  a  gun 
and  you  are  looking  into  the  business 
end!"  and  then  went  about  the  car  low- 
ering all  the  lights  but  one  and  draw- 
ing down  the  heavy  damask  shades. 

"Why,  Where's  Mr.  Filley?"  sudden- 
ly exclaimed  Madge.  Sure  enough, 
where  was  lie?  They  looked  In  each 
other's  faces  as  if  to  recall  when  he 
had  previously  been  seen.  Then  it  was 
remembered  that  his  last  appearance 
was  at  dinner. 

".\nd  Henry  and  ALK:'k,  too,"  added 
Uncle  John. 

"Doubtless  they  are  as  snugly  trap- 
ped in  the  other  car  as  we  are,"  laugh- 
ed Chester. 

To  make  certain  Chester  went  to  the 
rear  door  of  the  Miranda  and  peered 
through  the  glass.  Yes;  the  Pullman 
was  there  sure  enough,  shrouded  in 
gloom,  but  with  their  backs  to  the 
doors  stood  a  couple  of  guards,  motion- 
less as  statues,  with  the  butts  of  their 
rifles  resting  on  the  platforms. 

"No  chance  to  communicate,  that's 
certain,"  thought  Chester.  "Hope  the 
fellow's  all  safe,  though." 

At  least  there  was  nothing  to  prevent 
the  prisoners  from  moving  about  in  tlie 
car  witli  perfect  freedom.  Naturally 
enough,  no  one  cared  to  sleep,  much 
less  to  think  of  going  to  bed.  All  con- 
ventional disguises  were  thrown  aside 
in  this  hour  of  peril.  Draper  and  Flor- 
ence strolled  from  one  end  to  the  other 
arm  in  arm,  he  stroking  and  patting 
the  little  hand  that  lay  on  his  sleeve  as 
he  strove  to  reassure  her  and  quiet  her 
alarms. 

In  their  wake  came  Madge  and  Ches- 
ter, likewise  linked  closely,  he  talking 
hopefully  and  consolingly,  while  Mrs. 
Hurst  sat  by  and  said  never  a  word. 

Luckily  Annette,  the  maid,  and  Gus- 
tavo, tlie  cook,  were  with  the  party  in 
the  Miranda,  and  when  the  latter  had 
been  dragged  out  of  his  buffet,  the  door 
of  which,  with  Gallic  prudence,  he  had 
shut  and  locked  at  the  first  intimation 
of  danger,  he  was  prevailed  upon  to  set 
about  preparing  some  refreshments, 
for  it  was  now  past  midnight. 

For  the  tenth  time  at  least  Florence 
voiced  tiie  (juestion: 

"What  do  you  suppose  they  mean  to 
do  with  us?"  and  for  the  tenth  time 
John  Draper  made  answer: 

"I  can't  imagine.  Cut,"  he  contin- 
ued after  a  pause,  "it's  my  opinion 
that  we  sliall  not  be  kept  In  doubt. 
They  will  show  their  hands  at  dawu." 
Nor  was  he  mistaken.  Faint  tinges  of 
grayness  began  to  outline  tlie  gaps  be- 
tween the  shades  and  the  glass  when 
there  was  a  sudden  bustle  outside  and 
the  sound  of  commands  delivered  In 
strident  tones. 

Then  came  the  tramping  of  feet  on 
the  steps  of  the  Pullman.  Draper  and 
Ives  sprang  each  to  a  window  and 
flung  np  the  curtains.  Yes,  the  dawn 
was  all  abroad,  though  as  yet  no  clear 
idea  cf  their  whereabouts  could  be 
gleaned.  But  the  light  was  suflScient 
to  enable  them  to  perceive  Filley,  Hen- 
ry and  Aloe  standing  by  the  track  side 
by  side,  their  arms  pinioned  behind 
them  and  blindfolded.  This,  then,  was 
what  they,  too,  might  expect. 

In  a  few  moments  a  noise  was  heard 
at  the  front  door  of  the  Miranda,  and 
almost  Immediately  it  was  .flung  open 
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A  20-Horse  Power 

Westinghouse 

PTOITIG  EIGIliE 


In  (wcellent  working  oriler.  A 
wonderful  Bargain  for  Casli. 

A  200.Light  Edison  Dynamo 

no  Volt    Good  as  New, 

CHEAP   FOR  CASH  A 

For  I'arti('\ilars  See  a 

Tufts=PaIiner  Electric  Works  i 

CAL.  ^ 


701  SOUTH  MAIN  ST 
LOS  ANQELES, 


?rno7tdale 
Rabbitry 

Breeders  and  dealers  in  liigli 
grade  stock  only.  Orders  care- 
fully boxed  and  shipped  to  all 
parts  nortli  and  east.  We  have  a 
large  stock  of  the  finest  strains, 
viz., 

Lord  Itritnins,  Dexters,  Sir 
Styles,  Euglisli  Sovereign, 
Yukon,  Gold  ling.  Etc. 

We  have  some  buck.s  of  the  above 
especially  fine  in  color,  form  and 
ticking.    Correspondence  invited. 

S.  B.  DURYEA, 

Central  Avenue  and  42nd  Street, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Denier  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  Live  Oiik 
(;hareoal  in  .Soutiieru  California.    Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
bead  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 


FRUITS  for  Canning 

I'KAC HES-PLf  MS-  N  K(  T A  H I NES 

Fresh  Vegetables  and  Produce. 

J.  D.  ROBINSON  &  CO. 

120  West  Fourth  Street 

Tel.  Green  1>-I.  Lii>  Angeles,  Cal. 
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NEW  MACHINERY 

We  have  just  put  in  a  lot  of  new 
modern  improved  macliinery  and 
are  better  equipped  than  ever  to 
turn  out  first  class  work. 

A  trial  \\\\\  satisfy  you  that  our 
work  is  all  right. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531 .     327  E.  2d  St. 

LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 


TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

Formerly  the  ThomTResldence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 
Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladies'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


with  a  crasb  that  shook  the  car.  aud 
then  the  comma lul  was  Kiven: 

"Step  out  here.  .John  Draper,  and 
pretty  dum  <]uick!" 

"Don't  go!  Ob,  don't  go  I"  begged 
Florence,  grasping  his  arm,  to  which 
plaint  Mrs.  Hurst  added  her  plea. 
Draper  stood  irresolute.  Then  a  quick 
footfall  was  heard,  and  Jim  Dallon  ap- 
peared in  the  curtained  doorway,  car- 
bine in  lian<l. 

"Did  you  hear  me  call?"  he  thunder- 
ed. "John  Draper,  I  want  you!  No 
one's  goin  to  hurt  you,  man!  Onless 
you  want  to  be  carried  out  you'll  walk 
out!" 

Gently  releasing  Flo's  grasp  he  led 
her  to  Mrs.  Ilurst  and  with  a  nod  all 
iround  stepped  out  ahead  of  the  rob- 
ber leader.  On  the  platform  he  was 
seized  by  two  of  the  gang,  who  rapid- 
ly searclied  him  for  concealed  weap- 
ons, taking  away  even  a  small  pen- 
knife, and  then  proceeded  to  pinion 
his  arms  and  blindfold  him.  This  done 
he  was  led  to  a  place  alongside  Filley 
and  told  to  "keep  his  mouth  shet!" 

C'liester  was  subjected  to  the  same 
treatment,  and  thou  came  Gustavo's 
turn.  The  poor  Frenchman  made  lots 
of  sport  for  the  baud,  falling  on  his 
knees  and  begging  for  his  life,  be- 
seecliing  them  not  to  "coot  troat,"  un- 
til at  hist  lie  was  forced  to  rise  by  a 
well  placed  kick  in  the  nether  regions 
aud  ranged  alougside  the  live  other  un- 
happy masculines. 

Sidleu  despair  sat  on  Filley's  counte- 
nance. He  saw  all  his  plans  dashed  to 
flinders  by  this  untoward  break  iu 
their  journey.  At  this  instant  he  had 
hoped  to  have  beeu  bound  eastward  on 
the  fastest  express,  and  he  ciu-sed  .Tohn 
Draper  by  all  his  gods  for  liaving  drag- 
ged liim  out  west  at  sucli  a  time.  Con- 
se(iuently  h(>  felt  none  of  the  indigna- 
tion experienced  by  Draper  and  Ives 
when  they  were  forced  to  stand  by  and 
know  that  rough  hands  were  being  laid 
on  the  women  they  loved,  while  they 
were  powerless  for  help  or  defense. 
Chester  ground  his  teeth  and  strained 
at  his  bonds  until  they  cut  into  his 
coat  sleeve.  The  veins  iu  Draper's 
neck  and  forehead  swelled,  and  he 
grew  purple  In  the  face  with  suppress- 
ed rage. 

"You  infernal  villains!"  ho  roared, 
and  then  could  have  bitten  his  tongue 
in  half,  for  at  that  instant  tho  voice  of 
Florence  Granniss  became  audible  as 
she  appeared  at  the  car  door  leading 
the  little  procession  of  four. 

Their  captors  had  forborne  to  pin- 
ion the  ladies'  arms,  but  they  wore 
blindfolded  like  the  rest,  nor  were  they 
sufTcrod  to  come  near  their  natural  pro- 
tectors. 

"I  can't  stand  this,"  oxclaiiued  Ches- 
ter, as  he  started  to  run  after  tho  wo- 
men, the  bandage  having  dropped  from 
his  eyes  during  his  contortions.  But 
he  was  speedily  yanked  backward  and 
downward  by  one  of  the  desperadoes, 
who  proceeded  to  sit  on  his  chest  until 
Dallon  himself  came  up  an  inquired: 

"What's  the  row?" 

"Gettin  a  little  obstropolus,  that's 
all!"  was  the  response. 

"Set  him  up,"  was  the  command. 
And  then,  addressing  himself  to  Dra- 
per and  Chester,  the  cajjtain  of  the 
gang  thus  spoke: 

"You  needn't  bo  afoarod  that  we're 
goin  to  harm  them  ladies  o'  yourn— 
leastways,  not  yet!  We've  got  a  little 
matter  o'  business  to  settle  with  you 
men  first,  and  we're  goin  where  we 
kin  talk  quiet  and  confidential  like." 

"If  you  harm  a  hair  of  tlicir  heads 
you  shall  pay  dearly,"  exclaimed  Ches- 
ter hotly,  and  in  the  same  breath  John 
Draper  uttered  the  words: 

"As  sure  as  there's  a  God  in  heaven 
you  shall  suffer  for  this,  you  hound!" 

A  sneering  laugh  was  the  only  re- 
sponse as  the  chief  rascal  gave  the  sig- 
nal to  march.  The  bandages  were 
carefully  looked  to,  and  then  the  entire 
party  set  out  In  single  fll^,  a  prisoner 
between  every  two  robbers,  the  ladies 
and  the  maid  heading  the  column,  with 
Jim  Dallon  in  front. 

They  proceeded  thus  In  silence  and 
by  a  devious  way  for  more  than  an 
hour,  though  It  seemed  like  four.  The 


road  was  rugged,'  and  Its  general  trend 
was  upward.  In  fact,  they  were  as- 
cending the  bod  of  a  dried  up  water 
course.  Tlio  pace  was  necessarily  slow, 
for  the  ladies  being  ahead  they  could 
not  proceed  very  fast  and  frctpiently 
had  to  bo  helped  and  Iialf  carried  over 
the  rougher  jilaces.  P.otli  Florence  and 
.Madge  at  first  indignantly  spurned  all 
such  assistance,  but  when  Dallon  turn- 
ed and  said,  "If  they  kick,  boys,  just 
carry  'em!"  they  decided  to  accept  the 
lesser  of  the  two  evils.  As  for  Mrs. 
Hurst,  she  was  too  dazed  and  dispirit- 
ed to  offer  any  resistance. 

At  length  a  halt  was  called.  Each 
captive  was  half  lifted,  hauled  or 
boosted  up  what  seemed  like  a  stoop 
baidi.  and  then,  moving  forward  again, 
their  tired  and  weary  feet  sank  into  a 
carpet  of  soft  sand.  .\  few  paces  more 
and  the  bandages  were  removed  from 
their  eyes,  aud,  looking  about  them, 
our  friends  discovered  that  they  were 
all  reunited  and  that  they  wore  stand- 
ing in  a  large  and  airy  cavern  down 
whose  side  meanderpd  a  little  brook 
and  dimly  lighted  from  the  entrance, 
which  was  fringed  with  bushes  around 
its  upper  edges. 

Both  Floronce  and  Madge  sprang  to- 
ward their  natural  protectors  with  ex- 
clamations of  sympathy.  Mrs.  Hurst 
sank  wearily  down  on  tho  dry  sand, 
while  Reuben  Filley  looked  grimly  and 
rulkily  about  hiru.  The  game  was  up. 
he  thought,  so  far  as  ho  was  concern- 
ed. It  mattered  not  to  him  what  be- 
came of  the  rest.  So  he  leaned  moodily 
against  the  rocky  wall  of  the  cave,  bit- 
ing his  mustache. 

Soon  a  fire  was  kindled,  and  sundry 
tin  cups  of  wretched  coffee  were  hand- 
ed around,  together  with  some  half 
baked  "flapjacks,"  from  which,  how- 
ever, the  ladies  turned  in  disgust, 
while  Gtistave  muttered  French  invec- 
tives on  the  rough  and  barbarous  cook- 
cry.  This  apology  for  a  meal  being  end- 
ed, the  men  were  liidden  to  take  their 
places  in  line  again  and  were  marched 
to  the  ui)per  end  of  the  grotto,  the  la- 
dies being  kept  strongly  guarded  near 
the  entrance. 

^Vhen  they  wore  well  out  of  earshot, 
Jim  Dallon  proceeded  to  uufold  his 
"little  matter  o'  business." 

TO  BE  COSTINUKD. 


POPUL.AR  NEWSPAPER  WOMAN. 

One  of  the  brightest  and  most  pop- 
ular newspaper  woincn  in  the  West  is 
Mrs.  Marian  M.  Cook.  Mrs.  Cook  has 
engaged  in  newspaper  work  in  Los 
.'\ngeles  for  the  past  five  years.  Mrs. 
Cook  is  an  accomplished  musician  and 
literary  woman,  and  last  fall  went  to 
New  York  as  the  prcs.s  agent  of  a 
large  operatic  organization.  At  present 
Mrs.  Cook  is  press  agent  for  the  P.iir- 
hank  theatre  and  the  Battle  of  San  Jiiati. 

 o  

DE.\TH  OF  HUGH  MAY. 

In  the  recent  death  of  Hugh  May. 
Southern  California  lost  a  most  earnest 
advocate  in  out-of-door  sports.  Mr. 
May  was  a  champion  pistol  .shot,  a  cham- 
pion golf-player,  a  champion  in  all 
classes  of  pure  athletics,  and  a  hand- 
some, earnest,  popular  and  mucli-heloved 
young  man.  Previous  to  coming  to 
.'\nierica.  Mr.  May  spent  S{)nic  time  vvitli 
Roberts'  horse  in  .SoiUli  .Africa,  and  had 
runmiaged  about  in  almost  every  quar- 
ter of  the  globe.  Mr.  May  was  a  racon- 
teur par  excellence.  an<l  always  possessed 
an  inexhaustible  supply  of  absorbing 
reminiscences. 


THE  NEW  HOTEL  BROADWAY. 
In  a  few  days  the  Hotel  Broadway, 
429  South  Broadway,  will  open  up  under 
the  iiianagemcnt  of  Mr.  J.  J.  Lonergan. 
Tbis  hotel  has  been  closed  for  the  past 
three  months  undergt)ing  extensive  im- 
provements. Fifty  thousand  dollars 
lias  beeu  spent  in  refurnishing  and  re- 
modeling the  interior  of  this  hotel.  When 
completed  it  will  lie  one  of  the  finest 
appointed  hotels  in  the  city.  The  hotel 
will  be  run  on  the  .'\merican  and  V'.w- 
ropean  plans.  There  will  he  about  100 
suites  or  artistically  hand  decorated 
rooms  with  private  baths  and  all  the 
conveniences  known  to  a  modern  first- 
class  hotel.  Mr.  Lonergan  is  a  well- 
known  and  popular  business  man  of  this 
city  and  under  his  able  management 
the  hotel  is  sure  to  beconu-  one  of  the 
most  popular  in  Ihc  city. 


Only  Heiold. 

Only  two  lovers  sitting  alone, 
Down  there  by  the  murmuring  water; 

Only  a  son  of  Adam  in  love 

With  one  of  Eve's  beautiful  daughters. 

Only  a  hand  that  is  slender  and  white. 
Held  close  in  one  lartjer  and  stronger; 

Only  a  wi^^h  breathed  into  the  night 
That  the  fast  fleeting  moments  were  longer. 

Only  three  words  in  her  listening  ear. 
In  low,  tender  accents  are  spoken; 

Only  one  gleam  of  a  circle  of  goli! 
C^n  her  hand  as  love's  beautiful  token. 

Only  two  hearts  that  are  beating  as  one 
^\'hile  filled  with  love's  hitninous  glory; 

Only  the  bliss  of  a  lover's  first  kiss, 
Only  the  same  old,  old  story. 
— Lucrus  Perrv  Hills  in  Detroit  Free  Press. 


Klne  I<abor. 

1  reign  where  the  anvil's  music  rings 
As  it  fashions  the  burnished  steel; 

I  reign  where  the  crystal  fountain  sings 
As  it  turns  the  ponderous  wheel. 

My  realm  is  the  ocean's  billowy  crest. 

Where  the  ships  of  commerce  plow; 
My  sway  where  the  wild  bald  eagles  nest 
On  the  mountain's  craggy  bruw. 

Dominion  is  mine  where  the  palm  tree  holds 

Its  fronds  and  its  fruitage  high 
And  pla>«  with  the  tips  of  the  Heecy  fold^ 

That  lazily  float  the  sky. 

And  jurisdiction  is  mine  alone. 

With  neither  a  bond  nor  chain, 
In  the  amber  light  of  the  tepid  zone. 

O'er  the  fields  ot  golden  grain. 

My  scepter  is  over  the  rod;  bound  ore, 

\n  the  hidden  depths  of  earth. 
And  my  hand  must  lift  its  treasured  store 

Ere  it  has  a  passing  worth. 

And  far  to  the  north  where  the  wild  winds  raga 

My  empire  spreads  amain. 
And  there  I  bequeath  my  heritage 

To  him  that  loves  my  reign. 

The  rod  of  empire,  too,  I  wield 

Where  tho  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 

k\u\  over  the  heavenly  favored  field 
Where  the  rose  of  Sharon  blows. 

Divine  my  right,  since  it  is  said 

In  the  book  of  faith  and  trust, 
"Hy  the  sweat  of  thy  brow  shalt  thou  eat  bread 

Till  thy  dust  returns  to  dust." 

A  monarch  I  wheresoe'er  3*ou  look, 

From  the  lorrids  to  the  pole; 
While  others  may  rule  o'er  their  little  nock, 

I  reign  o'er  the  boundless  whole.- 

— Denver  Ken-s 
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I  P.  BLECB  &  CO.  I 

g      PRINTERS  ^ 

^    258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

•~  Telephone  Main  1361  — • 


I-OS  ANQELES,  CALIF.  -C;^ 
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SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOUSE" 

We  are  sole  agents  for  John  AV. 
Masury  &  Son's  Ready  Mixed 
Paints  and  Colors. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  your  10x10  room  f  1.00. 

HORQAN  &  BURKE, 


430  South  Spring  St. 


Tel.  Main  288 


The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY 
in  the  World  can  be 
obtained  at 
306  Oregon  Ave./ Bank Bldg. ) 
SANTA  MONICA 


Clearance  Sale 

Our  regular  f20  and  $17..')0  Light  weight 
Suitings  reduced  to  $14.50. 

The  greatest  values  in  the  city 

Brauer  &  Krohn,  tailors, 

114>i  S.  Main  St.  Next  to  Orpheum 
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A  Lasting 

Impression 


A  Story  of  the  Early  Indian  Raids 
In  ArizonaL 


By  Carlton  Harris. 


If  a  woman  once  truly  loves  a  man 
liis  image  can  never  be  ei¥aced  from  her 
heart.  His  personality  is  stamped  upon 
her  nature  irrevocably,  irretrievably^ 
With  a  woman  love  is  everything,  with 
man  an  incident. 


"What  a  beautiful  face,"  said  I. 

"Yes,"  replied  Maxwell,  "it  is  a  face 
one  would  not  soon  forget." 

We  were  watching  tlie  crowd  of  idlers 
at  Ocean  Park,  who  in  the  careless  hap- 
piness of  a  sunmier's  holiday  strolled 
along  the  broad  walk  or  else  lounging 
on  the  white  sands,  regarded  the  blue 
ocean  as  it  broke  into  thousands  of  foam- 
ing breakers,  and  at  last  its  strength  ex- 
hausted, slid  far  up,  a  glassy  surface, 
upon  the  even  margin  of  the  beach. 

She  was  a  woman  of  between  fhirty- 
five'and  forty,  I  should  judge,  of  hand- 
some presence  and  conmianding.  Her 
face  placid  and  of  fresh  coloring,  was 
wreathed  in  a  wealth  of  snow  white  hair 
which  would  have  distinguished  her  in 
a  crowd  of  ten  thousand.  And  yet, 
through  it  all,  one  might  detect  the 
traces  of  hopeless  misery,  utter  resigna- 
tion and  despair.  It  was  as  if  the  soul 
had  suffered  a  scar  which  time  would 
never  efface.  I  have  seen  such  a  look 
once  before  in  the  eyes  of  a  wounded 
deer  when  I  drew  the  knife. 

"Yes,"  continued  Russell,  breaking  in 

upon  my  reverie,  "that  is  Mrs.  K  , 

wife  of  a  prominent  physician  in  Los 
Angeles.  Quite  a  little  story,  too,  if 
you  would  like  to  hear  it." 

And  at  my  eager  assent,  he  lit  a  fresh 
cigar  and  told  the  following  tale. 

"Twenty  years  ago  lilizabeth  Robynge 
was  the  most  beautiful  woman  I  have 
ever  seen.  She  couldn't  have  been  much 
more  than  eighteen  at  the  time,  and  of 
course  had  lovers  bv  the  score.  Among 
them  two  easily  led  all  the  rest;  Lieuten- 
ant Wainright,  a  very  •clever  sort  of 
chap  and  young  Dr.  K. — ,  her  present 
husband.  By  his  high  spirits  and  dash- 
ing manner  the  rest  of  us  soon  saw  that 
Wainright  had  won  first  place  in  Eliza- 
beth Robynge's  heart.    Dr.  K  ,  then 

as  now,  was  silent  and  morose  and  ap- 
parently devoted  to  his  profession. 

Any  little  display  of  regard  towards 
Dr.  K   was  innnediately  made  mani- 
fest to  the  others  in  our  little  circle  by 
Wainright's  nervousness  and  uncon- 
cealed jealousy.  While  K— —  was  (as 
far  as  any  one  could  tell)  undisturbed 
by  the  greater  preference  given  to  his 
rival.  He  pressed  his  suit  with  the  same 
steady,  unswerving  insistence,  which  has 
won  for  him  a  name  in  the  medical  pro- 
fession." 

"We  had  made  up  a  camping  party  of 
about  twenty  persons,  and  were  visiting 
the  wonderful  cave  dwellings  in  Ari- 
zona.   Dr.  K  ,  who  had  spent  spine 

time  previous  in  reconnoitering  this  re- 
markable region,  was  well  acquainted 
with  the  country,  and  acted  as  our  guide. 

"One  evening  as  we  regarded  the  flick- 
ering little  camp-fire,  the  conversation 
turned  upon  the  Apache  Indians,  who 
just  at  tliat  time  had  swooped  down  from 
the  north  and  broken  into  fresh  terrors 
of  riot,  nuirder  and  pillage,  in  the  east- 
ern part  of  the  state.  The  women  were 
very  much  alarmed  at  this  talk  of  In- 
dians, and  their  fearful  mutilations,  and 
I  fancied  I  could  see  Elizabeth  Robynge 
draw  closer  to  her  lover  as  she  and 
Wainright  sat  in  the  shadow  conversing 
in  the  low  caressing  modulations  which 
acknowledged  sweethearts  are  wont  to 
adopt." 

"  'Yes,'  said  Dr.  K  ,  'the  Apaches 

are  on  the  warpath  for  certain,  and 
tliough  I  don't  believe  there  is  any  dan- 
ger, it  would  be  a  good  precaution  for 
some  of  us  to  reconnoiter  in  the  morn- 
ing and  look  around  a  bit  before  we  go 
any  further  in  their  territory.  I  don't 
believe  any  of  us  want  to  turn  back,  for 
it's  more  than  probable  that  there  isn't 
a  red  devil  within  three  hundred  miles 
of  here.'" 

"  'I'll  go,'  chirruped  Wainright,  who 
had  lieard  this  proposition. 

"  'Yes,  I  thought  of  Lieutenant  Wain- 
right.   Then  there's  Joe,  the  cook,'  al- 
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AS  AN  INDUCEMENT  for  our  friends  to  help  us  se- 
cure new  subscribers,  we  will  give  any  subscriber  to 
the  Saturday  Post  who  sends  us  six  new  prepaid  subscrib- 
ers for  one  year,  each  at  the  regular  subscription  price  of 
$1.00,  a  NO.  2  FALCON  KODAK,  as  pictured  above. 
This  Kodak  uses  Light-proof  Film  Cartridges  of 
Twelve  Exposures  and  makes  pictures  3)4  inches  by  3>{> 
inches.  It  costs  at  retail  $5.00.  These  Falcon  Kodaks  can 
be  seen  at  Dewey  Bros.,  326  South  Spring-  Street,  Los  An- 
geles, Cal.,  or  at  any  photo  supply  house  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Send  The  Post  Pub.  Co.  ;  401-402  Stimson  Build- 
ing, $6.00  and  the  names  of  six  new  subscribers  and  re- 
ceive this  Kodak  absolutely  free.  For  sample  copies,  etc., 
address 

POST  PIBLISHING  COMPANY, 

401-402  Stimson  Building,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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The  Saturday  Post  ^ 
Insurance  Against 

Death  by  Accident 

$500  Cash 

Will  be  paid  by  the  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  to 
the  one  whom  they  shall  decide  to  be  the  heir  or  next  of 
kin  of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting  Death  by  Violence 
(except  suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of 
the  current  issue  of  the  SATURDAY  POST  is  found. 

The  Chea-pest  Accident  Insurance. 

No  One  Can  Afford  To  Be  Without  It. 


hiding  to  a  measly  dirty  half-breed  Mex- 
ican, who  performed  our  culinary  work. 
■Joe's  a  pretty  good  scout,  and  Dago 
Pete,  here,  he's  driven  mules  through 
this  country  for  ten  years,  and  myself. 
That'll  make  four  of  us.  The  rest  of 
you  fellows  can  stay  here  with  the  la- 
dies, and  we  four'll  go  down  to  the  sta- 
tion and  see  how  the  land  lays.' 

"'How  long  will  you  be  gone?'  asked 
Miss  Robynge. 

"  'Oh.  we'll  l)e  back  in  twenty-four 
hours ;  perhaps  in  much  less  time.'  an- 
swered K  . 

"Miss  Robynge  insisted  that  Lieuten- 
ant Wainright  should  not  accompany  the 
scouting  party. 

"Dr.  K          become  slightly  sarcastic 

and  suggested  that  perhaps  it  might  be 
better  for  a  professional  soldier  like 
Wainright  to  stay  at  home  and  look  after 
the  ladies. 

" '//  the  Iitcliiins  do  catch  Iiiiii.  Miss 
Robynge,  tliry  arc  likely  to  carve  liim  tip 
so  you  ivon't  recognice  him,'  said  K  . 

"So  in  the  dim  moonlight  the  girl  cud- 
dled to  her  sweetheart  and  allowed  him 
to  quiet  her  apprehensions.  And  they 
sat  out  together  making  plans  for  the 
future  long  after  the  rest  of  us  had 
tmiietl  in. 

"In  the  morning  at  dusk,  Mexican  Joe, 
Dago  Pete,  Wainright  and  K  '-  start- 
ed ofif. 

"It  was  a  weary  twenty-four  hours 
for  most  of  our  party,  but  particularly 
so  for  Elizabeth  Robynge,  to  whom  so 
long  a  separation  from  her  newly  be- 
trothed seemed  an  eternity. 

"At  last  galloping  hoofs  proclaimed 
that  the  scouts  were  returning,  but  Wain- 
right was  not  with  them. 

"  'We  separated,  each  'to  cover  a  dis- 
tinct territory,'  said  K  .    'We  were 

to  meet  ap-ain  at  an  agreed  spot,  but 
Lieutenant  Wainright  was  not  at  the 
meeting  place,  and  after  waiting  a  while, 
we  concluded       ''ad  gone  on  ahead.' 

"Wainright^^^^  come.     The  lonj. 


dragging  hours  brought  no  return  of  our 
cheery  friend,  so  Miss  Robynge,  myself 
and  several  others,  started  out  on  horse- 
back over  the  chalky  rolling  desert  lands. 
Towards  sundown  we  sighted  what  ap- 
peared to  be  the  figure  of  an  Indian 
crawling  on  his  hands  to  a  water-hole. 
He  made  no  effort  to  escape,  so  we  dis- 
regarded the  possibility  of  an  ambush  and 
rode  down  the  crawling  man. 

"My  God  !  It  was  Wainright !  But 
so  changed,  so  terribly  changed.  So 
fearfully  mutilated  that  his  face  was  a 
living  horror.  Even  I,  his  friend,  Rob- 
I  ert  Maxwell,  turned  away  in  a  revulsion 
of  feeling.  His  ears  were  gone,  his  face 
was  slit  in  fearful  gashes,  his  scaln  had 
been  removed  and  showed  a  dark,  red. 
bloody  and  festering  mass.  His  body 
was  almost  entirely  unclothed,  and  at 
first  I  thought  this  awful  semblance  of 
what  had  once  been  gay,  handsome  Lieu- 
tenant Wainright  was  demented,  for 
he  threw  up  his  arms  running  towards 
us  and  uttering  a  series  of  mouthed, 
bubbling  sounds.  Then  I  saw  it  all.  The 
fiendish  devils  had  cut  out  his  tongue! 
God  forgive  me  for  turning  away  But 
Elizabeth  Robynge  had  jumped  from 
her  horse,  and,  catching  this  frightful 
body  in  her  arms,  covered  it  with  kisses, 
and  called  it  all  the  loving  names  known 
to  her  tender,  pasionate  heart.  Wain- 
right sank  back  and  lost  consciousness 
from  which  he  never  recovered. 

"Although  the  country  was  scoured  in 
every  direction,  no  trace  of  savages  was 
ever  discovered,  and  sometimes  I  won- 
der, I  think,  damn  it,  I  think  all  sorts 
of  things." 

"And  Miss  Robynge?"  I  asked. 

"Well,  she  was  frightfully  ill  for  a 
while,"  said  Maxwell,  "and  when  she 
recovered  her  hair  was  as  white  as  it  is 
today.  She  remained  single  for  five 
years  after  Wainright's  death  and  then 

married  Dr.  K  .    They  seem  happy 

enough,  and  have  several  nice  lillle 
children." 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

y.rs.  O.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449|  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 

118  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Angeles,  Civl. 


iaSi 


J.  G.  THUR.STON,  Prop." 

Ladies'  ami  Gents'  Cloiliing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laees,  Curtains,  Kiigs  and 
Blankets.    Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRV  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feathers  cleaned,  dyed  and  curled. 

122  W.  6th  St.,  L.  A.  TeL  Green  16  20 


J.  G.  Thurston, 

Real  Estate  Agent 

Realty  bought,  sold  and  exchangeed. 
Bargains  in-  business  chances.  A  large 
list  of  lodging  houses  for  sale. 

Telephone  Green  1620. 

122  W.  SixtU  St.,  Los  Angreles. 

J.  T.  WATKINS, 

Texas  Express 

stand  N.  E.  Corner  Sixth  &  Spring  St. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  799 

Baggage  and  express  delivered  to  all  parts 
the  city.    Residence  819  S.  Spring  Street. 


J.  J.  OSBURN 


C.  E.  Chapman 


Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Office  and  Store 

.F=  I  XT \j  Res. 

TeL  Qreen  l«23     120  W.  Sixth  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 

F.  O.  HUXSOIM, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

FruitsXigarsandiobacco 

6o4  South  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles,  -  Cal. 

RUSSIL_I_'S 

Maible  and  Granite  Works 

Monuments,  Heads. ones.  Tablets  and 
all  Kinds  of  Cement  Work. 

Satisfaction  Guaraoteed. 

811  South  Main  St.         H.  D.  RUSSILL,  Pbop., 

810  South  Spring  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Circulating  Library 

Room  201,  223  W.  2nd  St., 
Los  Angeles. 
Tel.  Main  1415        Membership  Fee  50c 
Books  Rented  at  5  Cents  the  Week-Sc  for  Delivery 

Seventy-five  cents  worth  of  magazines  rented 
for  25c.  Five  10c  magazines  rented  for  20c~on8 
you  keep.  For  .f2. 50  we  rent  you  five  10c  niaga 
zines  the  month  and  give  you  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  THE  SATURDAY  POST. 

This  is  equivalent  to  getting  S7.00  worth  of 
reading  matter  for  the  year  for  only  $2.50. 

Subscriptions  taken  for  all  Publication.s. 

All  leading  Coast  and  Eastern  Papers  on  File. 
Illustrations  furnished  to  the  press  and  public. 

Be  Independent. 

Non-Trust  Wall  Paper,  ,3c. ;  Ingrain, 
83^30  ;  Ingrain  Borders,  2j^c. ;  Lead,  (Syi  ; 
Mixed  Paint,  .1il.50  gal;  Opaque  Shades, 
35c;  Moulding,  2c  ft.    Wai.tkk  Bkos, 
627  South  Spring  St.        Tel.  Main  150. 
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LAST  EXCURSION 
THIS  SEASON 

TO 

Sai\  Diego 

AND  RETURN 

$3.00  Round  Trip 
SEPTEMBER 

28  and  29 

Tickets  Good  30  Days 

SANTA  FE  ROUTE 


Sea  Bathing  oeC«:, 
Terminal  Island 


At 


Just  tlic  place  to  spend  a  pleasant  day.  Temperature  of 
water  always  the  same ;  Plenty  of  Shade ;  Lunch  Tables; 
Cool  Drinking  Water.  Play  Grounds  for  the  Children 
with  Swings  and  Teeter  Boards.  T.\KK 

TERMINAL  RAILWAY 

Trains  run  via  Long  Beach  and  stop  over  privileges  allowed 
on  regular  ticket.s.    luforniaiion  and  Tickets 


237  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


Tel.  Main  960  and  656 


"THERE'S  MONEY  IN  ITl  "       In  What? 

In  using  a  Typewriter  with  every  convenience  known  to  science. 
Which  is  that? 

A  "Densmore."  A  "Yost."         A  "Century." 

UNITED  TYPEWRITER  AND  SUPPLIES  CO. 

211  West  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles. 


Ophir  Oil  company 


\  50  cts.  per  Share  \ 

•wwwwwvwwvww* 


800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Coalinga  District 

3|  Miles  from  Railway  Coiiimunieation. 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 


WAKKEN  GILLEf.EN 

President  Broadway  Bank,  Los  Angeles. 
JOHN  VV.  A.  OFF 

Cashier  State  Bank  and  Trust  Co.,  Los 

Angeles 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Engineer  and  General  Contractor  of 
Public  Works,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  Los 
Angeles 


JOHN  MARTIN 

President  Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr  Stanley  Electric  t:o.,  San  Francisco 

GEORGE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

NATHANIEL  J.  MAN80N 

Attorney-at  Law,  San  Francisco 

H.  R.  HL'RLBUT 

Fifteen  years  in  charge  of  Advertising 
Department,  San  Francisco  Call 


OPHIR.  OIL  COMPANY 


435  Douglas  Building 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


I   AMtotslord  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  caL  | 


v<         A  DELIGHTFUL  HOME.    ^  ^ 


IS  recognized  througout 
the  United  States  as  a 
most  delightful  place  at 
which  to  stop  while  in 
Southern  California,  Its 
praises  are  being  sounded 
by  thousands  who  have 
been  its  guests  from  Maine 
to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful 
interior  court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaint- 
ances of  those  who  have 
been  separated  since  their 
school  days. 


HAS  gained  for  itself 
an  enviable  reputa- 
tion for  its  exceptionally 
fine  cuisine.  Just  outside 
the  business  portion  of 
the  city,  its  convenience 
to  car  lines  makes  it  ac- 
cessible from  all  portions 
of  the  city. 

Its  free  billiard  room, 
its  reading  room  replete 
with  the  latest  magazines 
and  daily  and  weekly  pa- 
pers of  Southern  Califor- 
nia make  it  enjoyable. 


Interior  Court  of  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  California. 


Check  Your  Baggage  Through  to  the  Abbotsford  Inn, 


8tK  and  Hope  Streets, 


Los  Angeles,  CdLl. 
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L05  ANGELES  THEATRE 


H.  C.  WVATT,  Manaeer 


THREE  NKUITS  /^OT/^n  C  D    O      O      /I   TUESDAY,  WED.VESQAY 
ONLY  \J\J  I  W  D  d  n    ^  -  O  -  f        AND  THURSDAY. 

The  Merriest  of  all-HOYrs  FAMOUS  RECORD  BREAKER 


X  AS  snr  e:  e:  R 


Twelfth  Season  as  Great  a  Success  as  of  Old.  Original  Cast,  Op-To-Date. 

Prices  25c,  50c,  75c,  |1.00.  Seats  now  on  Sale.  Telephone  Main  70. 


LAST  EXCURSION 
THIS  SEASON 


TO 


San  Diego 


AND  RETURN 


$5.00  Round  Trip 
SEPTEMBER 

28  and  29 

Tickets  Good  30  Days 

SANTA  FE  ROUTE 


Is  always 
Delightful 


Sea  Bathing 

Terminal  Island 

Just  the  plHce  to  spend  a  pleasant  day.  Temperature  of 
water  always  the  same;  Plenty  of  Shade;  Lunch  Tables; 
Cool  Drinking  Water.  Play  Grounds  for  the  Children 
with  Swings  and  Teeter  Boards.  TAKE 

TERMINAL  RAILWAY 

Trains  run  viii  I.onK'  lU'iirli  and  stop-over  privileges  allowed 
on  n  gular  tickets.   Information  and  Tickets 


237  South  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


Tel.  Main  960  and  656 


S       The  occasional  cool  mornings  and  evenings  to  be  expected  at  this  season 
r    of  the  year,  will  remind  von  of  the  necessity  of  a 

HEATING  ST©YE 

We  have  secured  for  this  season  what  we  consider  the  most  attractive 
and  desirable  patterns  obtainable,  and  can  offer  numerous  patterns  de- 
signed for  the  use  of  wood,  coal  or  oil  separately.  We  also  carry  the  most 
approved  makes  of  air-tight  heaters — an  economical  and  very  popular 
stove  which  gives  universal  satisfaction.  In  the  matter  of  prices  we  can 
make  them  equally  as  attractive  as  the  stoves. 

Jas.  w.  Hellman,    157-I6I  iNorth  Spring  $1. 
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5-Y^2ir  Old  Port  Win^- 


Doesn't  Cost  a  Cent  to  Try  It— FREE  SAMPLES- 


ONLY 


50  cts. 


PER  GALLON 


Age  and  Purity  Guaranteed.    Other  Wine  at  Proportionate  Prices. 

Edward  QermainWineCo. 

;j$>7-3JM)  L,08  Angeles  St.,  Corner  Fourth. 

No  Bar.  Open  Evenings.  Tel.  Main  919 


PURE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS. 

There  are  several  grades  of  wines — all  are  good  but  the  purest  are  better 
than  the  others.  The  best  grades  cost  but  a  trifle  more  than  the  impure 
wines— which  are  injurious.  You  can't  afford  to  run  the  risk— you  run 
no  risk  when  you  buy  j'our  wines  from 

141-3-5-147  So.  Main  Street 
Telephone  Main  S38 


JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO., 


Hi 


A  WATCH  FREE! 

TO  Every  Subscriber  ro  ihe  saiurdag  Posl. 

The  Post  Publishing  Co.  will  give  one  of  the  celebrated 
VaikCC  watches  to  every  subscriber  to  the  Saturday  Post  who 
send  them  one  new  prepaid  subscription  for  one  year  at  the 
regular  subscription  price  of  $1.00.  This  offer  is  to  sub- 
scribers only.  This  watch  is  Gentleman's  size,  nickel  fin- 
ished case,  Arabic  dial,  winds,  sets  and  regulates  in  back 
without  use  of  key;  has  hour,  minute  and  second  hands 
and  runs  30  to  36  hours  with  one  winding.  The  Yiilie* 
WalCl  is  guaranteed  by  its  makers  to  keep  good  time  for  one 
year.  Out  of  town  subscribers  will  kindly  send  4  cents 
extra  for  postage  on  the  watch.  Watches  now  on  exhibi- 
tion at  the  office  of  the 


POST  PlBLISIilNG  CO 


401-402  Stimson  Building, 

Los  Angelks,  C.\i,, 
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City  News  in  Brief. 


Pearl  Ice  Cream  Co.,  wholesale  and  retail, 
530  South  Broadway.  Give  us  a  trial,  also  try 
our  Fine  Candies. 

Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittinn 
daily,  $1;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tnesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel. 
HOM  8.  Spring. 

ANYVO  Theatrical  Cold  Cream  has  become 
a  great  favorite  with  fashionable  women  here. 
Our  dry  climate  makes  it  necessary  for  those 
who  would  preserve  the  smoothness  of  the 
skin,  to  give  it  more  than  passing  care. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches:  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  |3.00;  217  West  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 


$500  Accident  Insurance  to 
Every  Subscriber  to 
THE  SATURDAY  POST. 


Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 


Blake,  Moffin  &  Towne. 

146  ftorfh  Los  Angeles  St. 


PALACE  MARKET 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEM,  Proprietors 

Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 
Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

Cor.  3d  and  Spring  Sit.      Tel.  Main  415 


Build  A  collage 

At  Ocean  Park 

The  Cleanest  and  Safest  Beach  in  Southern 
California. 

There  is  no  reason  why  you  should  not  have 
YOUR  cottage  at  the  beach — at  Ocean  Park.  Under 
the  "lease  plan"  at  Ocean  Park  you  can  have  as  el- 
egant a  cottage  as  you  feel  like  building,  without 
the  risk  or  expense  of  buying  the  land.  Y'^ou  can 
lease  lovely  lots  on  the  ocean  front — (all  graded, 
with  plenty  of  pure,  soft  water,  gas  for  cooking,  and 
electricity  available)  for  $1  per  front  foot  per  year 
— lots  on  on  side  streets  also  graded,  etc.,  from  oOc 
to  f  1  per  front  foot,  according  to  location. 

A  beautiful  cottage  can  be  built  at  Ocean  Park 
for  $500.00.  On  the  ocean  front  a  25  foot  lot  costs 
|2o.OO  per  year.  This  cottage  while  not  occupied 
by  the  owner  will  rent  for  |60  to  $75  per  month 
in  summer,  and  |25.00  to  |35.00  during  the  winter- 
Not  a  vacant  cottage  at  Ocean  Park  during  July 
and  August.  Only  a  few  lots  left  on  the  Ocean 
front.  Now  is  the  time  to  secure  locations!  As  an 
investment  nothing  equals 

A  Cottage  at  Ocean  Park 

T.  H.  DUDLEY,  Agent, 

Ocean  Park,  Cal. 


TEL.  BROWN  706. 


-SEND  FOR  DESIGNS  AND  PRICES.- 


ESTABLISHED  189) 


Beaptifnl..  WOOD  CARPET  "Eononiical 

A  covering  for  floors  in  place  of  the  ordinary  dustyand  oth- 
erwise objectionable  woolen  carpets 

Polished    oak  floors  $I.OO  per  Sq.  Yard.  Will 

last  a  life-time.  Grilles  and  Cabinet  Work  of  All  Kinds. 
JOHN  A.  SMITH         707  S  Broadway 


JBntered  at  lios  Ang'eles  Postoffice  as  Second-ClasB  Matter. 
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The  Marked  Cacrds 


By  CLINTON  ROSS. 

t'oiiyriffht,  ISIOO,  by  Clinton  Ross. 


"A  man'spast  will  catch  him  sooner  or  later." 

Tlipy  had  been  five  days  over  the 
Ben,  the  young  man  and  the  girl.  He 
had  I'orgotten  whether  this  were  the 
.\tl."intic  or  the  sea  that  sweeps  the 
Bhore  of  Elysium.  Now,  on  the  fifth 
day,  tliey  were  on  docli  and  talking 
somewhat  in  this  way: 

"You  must  walk  with  me,"  she  called 
from  her  cliair. 

"It's  a  delightful  punishment." 

"Thanks!  I  believe  that's  a  compli- 
ment." 

"Truth's  a  compliment,  eh?"  he  said, 
smiling. 

"The  best  compliments,  I  suppose, 
are  those  that  pretend  to  be  truths,  but 
arc  lies." 

"1  am  afraid  this  Is  getting  rather 
too  fast  for  me,"  he  said.  "Wait  until 
I  think  al)out  it." 

"To  carry  out  whnt  you  have  l)egun 
you  should  say  to  me,  'I  can't  think 
about  it,  for  I  have  to  think  about 
you.'  " 

"Is  it  needful  to  say  that';"  he  said, 
looking  down  at  the  girl.  "How  beau- 
tiful you  are!" 

By  the  rules  of  conventional  conver- 
sation it  was  an  utterly  inane  remark, 
and  the  girl's  laughter  rolled  out,  full 
and  deliglitful,  but  her  voice  was  low. 

"I  am  flad  you  think  so." 

A  deeper  red  tinged  his  bronzed 
cheeks  as  he  realized  his  temerity. 

"You  know  I  do,"  he  said. 

"Oh,  do  you?  This  is  the  fifth  day  of 
our  acquaintance.  Today  we  shall  be 
at  Sandy  Hook." 

He  drew  a  long  breath,  and  his  voice 
was  cai-nest.  New  York  and  work  and 
to  see  lier  no  i.iore! 

Two  elderly  persons  wrapi)ed  to  their 
ears  wore  watching  the  two. 

"What  a  remarkable  girl  Nell  Wol- 
vertou  is!"  one,  gray  and  rosy  and  fat 
and  imposing,  was  saying. 

"She's  certainly  carrying  on  a  re- 
markable flirtation  with  that  young 
man.  Who  is  he?"  said  the  othe.-,  with 
the  s<'verity  of  position  gained  by  ef- 
fort. 

"Some  sort  of  engineer  in  the  employ 
of  the  Winfleld  company.  Mary  Win- 
fl",'ld  introduced  him  to  Nell." 

"That  girl  would  flirt  with  anybody. 
She  so(Mns  to  find  all  men  infinitely 
amusing.  Isn't  she  handsome?  Now 
you  would  suppose  she  was  somebody 
or  other.  But  the  Wolvertons— oh,  you 
know!"  quoth  the  other  lady. 

"Her  mother  was  one  of  the  most 
pushing  women  I  ever  know,"  assented 
her  companion. 

"Of  the  dead,  nihil  nisi  bonum,"  said 
the  imposing  one.  "She  was  an  ex- 
traordinarily ambitious  woman.  With 
pluck  and  ten  millions  and  a  daughter 
like  that,  an  ambitious,  clever  woman 
can  do  anything  in  New  York.  The 
Wolverton  money  is  said  to  be  indefi- 
nite millions  instead.  And  now  they  be- 
long in  Far  Westchester.  Oh,  dear,  how 
many  men  have  been  after  that  girl! 
There  were  the  Marquis  di  Rodiri  and 
the  little  Duke  of  Sussex  and  Freddy 
Van  Brule  and— she  flirts  and  laughs 
at  'em  all,  just  as  she  does  with  that 
young  man." 

Mary  Winfleld  was  watching  the  two 
with  much  the  same  thoughts.  This 
poor  young  man  didn't  understand  so- 


pnisticated  young  women.  It  was 
abominable  of  Nell  Wolverton;  she  w.ns 
sorry  she  had  introduced  them;  she 
might  have  known  that  Nell  would 
play  with  any  man  as  she  would  with 
a  cat  or  a  dog.  Oh,  dear,  this  Melville 
was  so  out  of  it;  so  busy  and  capable 
and  sucli  an  efTicient  servant  of  the 
Wiulicld  company.  But  Nell  was  Nell, 
and  Mary  ought  to  have  kuowu  better. 

If  Noll  wore  Nell,  she  was  proving  If 
with  a  vengeance.  She  was  tuakiug 
Melville  tell  her  of  himself,  and  she 
was  giving  liim  notliing  of  herself  in 
return.  Tliey  were  seated  now,  look- 
ing out  at  tlie  frothing  wliite  iind  green 
in  the  sliip"s  wake.  Slie  was  glanciii.c; 
at  liim  again  and  again  witli  mild,  in- 
terested eyes.  He  was  forgetting  liim- 
self  and  was  telling  how  liis  father 
left  him  only  money  enou.gli  for  scliool 
and  college,  which  he  had  increased 
by  some  tutoring;  of  how  hi'  liad  worl;- 
ed  and  won  a  position  in  a  machine 
shop  of  tlie  Winfleld  company;  of  liow 
he  had  progressed  further  and  now 
was  near  the  head  of  liis  department 
and  liad  been  sent  to  I.oiidnn  on  an  im- 
portant mission  and— 

A  yotmg  man  came  ligittly  across  the 
deck  and  bowed  and  e.xclianged  some 
remarks  with  Miss  Wolverton  and  nod- 
ded at  .Melville  with  a  "wlio  the  devil 
are  you?"  air  and  passed  on  after  a 
moment.  Melville's  confidences  sud- 
denly cliilled.  This  youngster  repre- 
sented wliat  lie  never  had  known.  The 
girl  by  his  side  understood. 

"Don't  mind  Bertie;  he's  just  Bertie." 

"Oh.  you  know,"  Melville  tiogan.  "I'm 
so  out  of  that  sot." 

"It's  the  Far  Westchester  set  yon 
mean."  she  said  graciously,  as  If  slia 
would  imply  politely  that  there  were 
many  others  which  he  doubtless  fre- 
quented. "The  men  are  very  stupid  in 
it.  It's  all  very  stupid.  It's  just  .sport 
and  gossip.  For  my  part,  give  me  men 
tliat  do  things." 

"I  tliink,"  said  the  young  man  mak- 
ing his  way,  "that  I  prefer  other  men 
to  do  things  and  leave  'em  to  me  al- 
ready done.    Now,  my  father"— 

He  paused,  wondering  whether  he 
had  better  tell  her,  and  then  it  seemed 
to  him,  now  that  he  remembered  it, 
that  this  put  him  on  a  sort  of  equality 
with  Miss  Wolverton,  as  though  the  in- 
equality that  stood  between  them  was 
suddenly  swept  away  by  the  thought 
of  this  story.  But  had  he  a  right  to 
tell  her?  No;  she  wouldn't,  couldn't 
know;  that  was  so  long  ago  and  for- 
gotten. 

"And  your  father?  Go  on;  I  am  In- 
terested." 

"He  might  have  had  the  things,  the 
money,  to  liave  put  me  in  your  friend 
Bertie's  position  if  luck  had  been  his 
way  and  if  he  hadn't  been  cheated"— 

"I  never  can  think  of  you  as  a  inau 
like  Berti<',"  Miss  Wolverton  said  de- 
cisively, with  that  calm  confidence  in 
her  eyes.  The  eyes  may  liave  been 
rather  more  expressive  because  this 
was  the  last  day  of  all  and  he  would 
slip  out  of  her  life  so  soon.  She  was 
fair  to  look  upon,  clever,  accomplished, 
cnairming.  This  fence  of  the  sexes 
was  her  delight.  She  could  no  more 
avoid  it  than  she  could  breathing.  Our 
unsoDhlsticated  young  man  failed  to 


understand  her.  Later  common  sense 
was  to  reach  out  from  the  grim,  matter 
of  fact  depths  of  his  nature  and  grasp 
his  sentimentality  until  it  hurt  him. 

"Oh,  it's  a  little  story  of  what  might 
have  been  years  ago  In  Red  Nugget 
gulch,  California.  My  father  was  out 
there  after  gold,  like  the  rest,  and  he 
fell  in  with  a  man  with  whom  lie  made 
a  partnership  In  a  general  store.  Some- 
times in  exchange  for  goods  they  took 
claims.  .\t  first  they  made  a  lot  of 
money,  and  tlien  they  lost  nearly  every 
penny  in  Iryin.g  to  develop  a  claim  that 
failed.  Well,  each  blamed  the  other, 
and  they  decided  to  separate.  They 
conid  decide  on  no  other  way  than  to 
cut  tlie  cards.  So  they  .sat  down  one 
day  and  cut,  and  some  things  fell  to 
my  fatlier  and  some  to  his  partner. 
And  tlie  pajiers  were  drawn  up  and  the 
division  made.  A  week  after  tliat  a 
claim  wliicli  had  gone  to  my  father's 
paitiicr  liegan  to  develop.  It  proved  a 
find.  My  father's  partner  made  the 
beginning  of  a  great  fortune  that 
way." 

"Well'/"  said  the  girl. 

"Now,  tlie 'shanty  that  served  for  the 
store  liad  fallen  to  my  fallier,  not  tlie 
stock,  wliicli  went  to  pay  tlie  firm's 
dclits.  Tlirce  weeks  after  this  my  fa- 
ther sat  talking  with  a  mining  expert, 
who  spoke  of  tlie  big  find  on  my  fa- 
ther's former  i)artnei''s  lucky  claim, 
and  lie  stated  boastfully,  to  show  his 
value  as  an  expert  probably,  that  he 
had  told  my  father's  partner— we  will 
call  liiiii  Smith— tliat  the  claim  was  ex- 
tremely valualile.  This  set  my  father 
to  thinking.  Smitli  believed  the  claim 
to  be  valuable.  But  my  father  could 
but  acknowledge  that  the  man  had  giv- 
en him  a  clianco,  even  if  he  had  dishon- 
estly hidden  his  notion  of  the  claim. 
That  (lay  my  father  liapiiened  in  the 
abandoned  store.  On  the  table  were 
file  two  packs  of  dirty  cards  just  as 
they  liad  been  left  the  day  of  the  divi- 
sion. They  liad  cut  in  tlie  bare  inner 
room,  wliit-li  hadn't  been  disturbed 
fiince.  .My  father  picked  up  these  in- 
fitrumciits  of  his  bad  luck,  and  lie  saw 
that  the  pack  Sinitli  liad  used  liad  been 
marked." 

"How  awful!"  the  listenei-  said.  ".\nd 
you  might  have  bad  money  if  it  hadn't 
been"— 

"If  it  hadn't  been  for  Smith's  dis- 
honesty, yes.  Miss  Wolverton.  But  to 
return  to  the  story.  My  father  went  to 
Smith,  whom  he  accused,  but  Smith 
looked  him  in  the  face  and  laughed: 
'You  are  crazy,  man.  And  you  haven't 
any  proof.    Who'd  believe  you?'" 

"Was  that  the  end  of  it?"  the  girl 
asked  gently. 

"No;  not  the  end  of  it.  My  father 
could  prove  nothing  indeed.  His  affairs 
went  from  bad  to  worse.  He  left  Cali- 
fornia penniless.  Later  in  the  east  he 
accumulated  the  little  money  he  was 
able  to  leave  me.  But  it  was  always  a 
hard  struggle  for  him  and  my  mother, 
who  died  shortly  after  I  was  born." 

"And  Smitli?   That's  not  the  name." 

Melville  hesitated. 

"No;  that's  not  the  name.  It's  a  well 
known  name,  but  we  will  let  It  remain 
Smith.  Rverytliing  Smith  touched  be- 
came money.  He  was  accused  of  dis- 
honesty many  times  in  the  course  of 
his  career,  but  nothing  ever  was  prov- 
en. He  succeeded  and  is  today  one  of 
the  powerful  men  of  tlie  country." 

They  v.ore  silent,  the  girl  grave. 

".Vnd  tliat's  the  reason  you  think  you 
are  not  in  the  class  of  Bertie  Townley. 
Well,  1  don't  want  you  to  be  In  that 
class," 


"If  you  would  care  that  much,"  said 
he  half  lightly,  half  earnestly. 

"Oh.  I  like  you,"  she  said  cheerily,  as 
she  might  have  said  she  liked  a  fox  ter- 
rier. 

"And  the  mu-n's  dishonesty  was  real- 
ly your  blessing.  It  made  yon  do  things. 
Oh,  I  know.  I  know  a  lot  of  men,  and 
the  men  of  the  Far  Westchester  set  are 
so  tiresome." 

"Oh,  thanks,"  said  he  lamely. 

"But  yon  mustn't  be  tiresome.  Do 
you  see  that  line  there?  Tliafs  Sandy 
Hook.  I  know  it.  I  have  soon  it  that 
way  a  dozen  times.  And— I  must  lie 
going  below.  Oh,  1  have  been  so  nn:(  h 
Intt  i-ested." 

.\nd  she  vent  away  brightly  smiling, 
and  he  felt  suddenly  the  least  like  a 
fool.  The  feeling  was  increased  when 
he  found  in  the  bustle  of  landing  lliat 
she  had  only  a  cool  liaud  and  a  distant 
"So  glad  to  have  met  you"  and  no  ac- 
knowledgment of  the  fact  that  ho  liad 
asked  to  call,  which  she  plainly  liad 
evaded.  He  felt  revengeful  and  a  bit 
of  an  anarchist.  And  the  next  morning 
when  he  was  reporting  to  Mr.  Winfleld 
his  success  in  London  and  being  com- 
plimented by  the  company's  head  his 
success  seemed  cheap.  He  had  a  pic- 
ture before  him  of  a  bright,  high  bred 
looking,  exquisitely  gowned  young  wo- 
man surrounded  by  flippantly  gay  per- 
sons whose  world  was  not  his  and  nev- 
er could  bo.  for  when  one  is  making  his 
way  ploddingly,  with  no  particular 
capital,  he  can't  reasonably  expect  that 
way  to  be  made  before  he  may  be  gray 
and  all  the  desire  for  pleasure,  life's 
good  things,  quite  gone. 

It  may  be  supposed  that  Miss  Wol- 
verton put  the  young  man  of  the  At- 
lantic out  of  her  mind.  Perhaps  she 
had  some  thoughts  of  him  or  else  she 
never  would  have  repeated  the  story  he 
had  told  her  at  a  dinner  where  her  fa- 
ther was  most  unusually  her  escort. 
.\t  a  dinner  one  owes  it  as  a  duty  to  do 
his  part.  Nell  did  not  care  to  be  lack- 
ing and  wanted  her  bonnet  to  be  as 
natty  as  another's  and  her  story  as 
spirited.  For  she  waged  a  little  strife 
to  make  the  world  she  knew  hold  her 
clever.  Now  she  couldn't,  try  as  she 
would,  think  of  another  story  than  the 
one  Melville  had  told  her. 

"Mary  Winfleld  introduced  me  to  a 
very  entertaining  man  on  the  Lucania, 
a  man  who  does  things,  you  know"— 

"Wliat  does  he  do,  horses  or  yachts?" 
said  Bertie  Townley.  "Oil,  I  say,  Nell, 
you  don't  mean  that  serious  faced  chap 
you  were  mooning  about  with  so 
much?" 

"The  very  man,"  .Miss  Wolverton 
said  without  turning  color. 

And  she  told  ISIelville's  story. 

"How  extraordinary!"  gasped  Mrs. 
Pemberton.  "You  do  meet  such  strange 
people  at  sea." 

"Business  methods  are  oftentimes 
dishonest,"  said  Judge  Torbid  pom- 
pously. "Yet"- 

"Your  story  Isn't  funny  enough," 
criticised  Bertie  Townley. 

Samuel  Wolverton— I  should  say 
"Sam,"  the  great  Sam— held  his  nose 
In  his  port.  He's  a  thin,  sharp  featured, 
silent  man,  and  looking  at  hlra  one  al- 
ways wonders  how  he  succeeded  in 
possessing  such  a  daughter. 

Driving  home  he  said  to  Nell: 

"If  I  were  you,  I  don't  think  I'd  try 
to  tell  stories  at  dinner." 

"Why,  papa?" 

"It's  undignifled." 

"Do  .vou  think  so?"  she  said  petulant- 
ly. She  usually  had  him  well  in  hand. 
"What  did  you  say  that  man's  name 
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Is?"  he  asked  after  "a  moment. 

"Burke  Melville." 

Suddenly  she  turned. 

'Tapa.  you  were  In  California?" 

"Yes.    Wli.it  of  it?" 

"Did  you  ever  hear  a  story  like 
that?" 

"1  have  heard  a  lot  of  stories.  Cali- 
fornia is  full  of  'em.  Read  Rret  Ilarto. 
As  for  your  acquaintance,  he  was  prob- 
ably yarning." 

"No.  no;  he  wasn't." 

"What  makes  you  think  that?" 

"Ho  isn't  tiiat  kind  of  a  man." 

"Xell.  I  thiuk  that  you  can  take  care 
of  yourself,  but  I  don't  believe  you  can 
judge  men." 

"Oil.  trust  me  for  that,"  she  said  airily, 
and  at  the  inoinent  she  was  indeed  try- 
ing to  judge  no  less  a  pei'son  than  her 
father.  She  had  thought  that  she  un- 
derstood hini.  Had  slie?  He  was  fond 
of  her.  ric  denied  her  notliing.  and  she 
loved  iilm.  Hut— there  were  depths  she 
could  not  fiitliom.  and  she  knew  no 
more  of  his  real  life,  even  less,  than  an 
outsider. 

But  now  a  sudden  fear  possessed  her. 
She  rushed  up  stairs  to  a  little  room 
whicli  slie  used  for  Iier  writing  table 
and  her  books,  and  eagerly  she  looked 
for  a  paper  in  a  certain  English  maga- 
zine. ".\nierican  Millionaires,  No.  X, 
Samuel  Wolvertou,"  Had  she  been 
mistaken?  And  then  she  read:  "The 
beginning  of  this  extraordinary  for- 
tune was  in  'fiO  in  Bed  gulch,  Califor- 
ni:i.  .Melville  and  Wolverton  were 
stoi-ekeepcrs  who  exchanged  a  sup- 
posedly bad  debt  for  the  now  famed 
Bulllincli  mine.  Wolverton  bought  out 
his  partner." 

For  a  minute  the  room  seemed  to 
swim. 

"Oh.  if  mamma  were  only  here!"  the 
girl  said  moaningly. 

"It's  true — true.  This  is  all  his  and 
not  mine,  every  penny  of  It.  .\nd  he 
knew  when  he  told  me.    He  knew." 

And  she  stole  down  to  her  father. 

She  went  toward  him,  tlie  magazine 
in  hand  and  lield-  it  before  hiiu.  Wol- 
verton started.  He  had  never  seen  her 
like  tliis.  and  her  pallor  frightt'ucd 
him.  .\nd  then  he  saw  to  what  she 
pointed. 

"Was  the  story  he  told  me  true?" 

"What  if  it  were?" 

"Wliat  if  it  were?"  she  said  mocking- 
ly. "You  can't  understand  'what  if  it 
were.'  " 

But  the  father  said  quietly,  with  .-i 
mastery  of  himself. 

"If  it  were  true,  that  Melville 
couldn't  have  succeeded.  He  hadn't  't 
in  him.  He  would  have  failed  at  any 
thing.    I  cut  loose  from  him." 

"But  you  haven't  told  me  whether 
the  story  is  true." 

"I  won't  acknowledge  or  deny  it."  ho 
said  al  last  "What  of  it?  Yon  ought 
not  to  find  fault.  My  money  has  mads 
you  a  position  as  fine  as  any  o'  'em." 

"Good  night,"  said  tiie  girL 

At  the  door  he  called  to  her: 

"Nell,  you  haven't  kissed  me  good 
night." 

"I  can't— tonight." 

And  she  was  gone. 

"A  woman  can't  understand  busi- 
ness. She'll  get  over  it."  But  he  failed 
to  sleep  well  that  niglit.  She  was  not 
at  breakfast.  He  wont  to  her  room. 
She  was  sleeping  with  a  look  that 
frightened  him.  On  his  way  down 
town  he  stopped  at  his  doctor's.  "I  am 
troubled  with  that  Insomnia." 

"Mr.  Wolverton,"  said  the  practi- 
tioner, "I  have  told  you  again  and 
again  that  you  must  let  up  on  work 
and  worry." 

"I  know.  I  know."  said  the  great 
man.  "By  the  way,  I  wish  you  would 
f  ee  Nell.    I  am  worried  about  her." 

He  kept  himself  busied  down  town 
until  about  3  and  then  drove  through 
the  park  in  the  parade,  a  tired  faced 
man  people  pointed  out. 

As  he  entered  the  house  he  heard 
Nell's  voice.  He  paused  in  the  hall  and 
listened. 

"I  am  .glad  to  see  you,  Mr.  Melville," 
she  was  saying. 

"I  had  your  note  and  came  here 
promptly,  I  think." 

"Yes:  promptly." 


"1  have  passed  you  rereral  times, 
but  1  don't  believe  .vou  saw  me,"  Mel- 
ville said  rather  bitterly. 

He  was  thinking  how  cliarming  she 
appeared  here  In  her  own  house.  He 
was  blaming  himself  for  all  that  he 
had  thouglit  of  her,  when  her  world,  of 
which  he  had  that  brief  glimpse,  had 
been  sliut  out. 

"I  sent  for  you,"  Nell  went  on.  "to 
ask  you  wliy  you  told  me  that  story 
when— when  you  knew  that  your  fa- 
ther's pnrlner  then— was— my  father." 

The  listener  started  and  moved  to- 
ward the  door  anil  drew  back. 

At  last  he  heard: 

"Miss  Wolverton— yes,  it  was  so,  it  Is 
so.  and  I  was  a  coward  to  tell  you." 

"I  am  glad  you  told  tne."  Nell  said 
humbly,  for  this  was  no  longer  the 
proud  Miss  Wolverton.  She  wondered 
at  herself.  Icars  were  in  her  eyes,  and 
silf  control  was  far  away. 

"I  don't  know  what  made  me  tell 
you.  and  yet  I  do  know.  I  have  lied.  I 
do  know  now.  You  seemed  so  far  out 
of  my  reach,  and  I  wanted  you  to  be  In 
my  reach.    Do  you  understand?" 

"I  don't  know  that  I  understand,"  the 
girl  said.  "I  can't  seem  to  under- 
stand." 

"And—  Oh.  you  are  crying.  I  have 
hurt  you.  I  wouldn't  hurt  you  for  the 
world." 

"Don't."  she  said.   "Please  don't." 

But  he  was  saying: 

"I  know  the  reason  now.  It  was— 
don't  you  see— didn't  you  see?" 

.\fter  a  moment  the  listener  heard 
Nell's  voice: 

•"It's  best  so.  If  you  do,  it  rights  it- 
self. .\nd— I  see  It  clearly.  I  know 
now  why  I  didn't  want  you  to  be  of 
Bertie  Townley's  class.  You  are  a 
man  who  does  things— and  will— a  man 
for  a  woman  to  be  proud  of.  and— yes 
—It's  all  clear  to  me— I  thouglit  1  was 
just  flirting  with  you.  But  since  that 
night  I  know  it  was  more." 

Presently  the  portiere  was  pushed 
aside. 

Wolverton  was  possessed  of  a  certain 
grim  humor,  and  instinct  for  the  man- 
agement of  the  quick  crisis  was  the 
measure  of  his  success  in  affairs. 

"I  am  Samuel  Wolverton,  and  you 
are  Burke  Melville,"  he  said.  "I  lis- 
tened to  your  conversation.  I  won't 
a;  'ogizo.  I  am  glad  I  did  it.  It  seems 
to  me.  Mr.  Melville,  that  your  father's 
son  has  it  back  at  me  now.  It  seems 
to  me  that  you  hold  tlie  marked  cards." 
He  stopped  and  looked  at  the  two  and 
then  went  on:  "Mr.  Melville,  what's  it 
the  ministers  say?  I  am  not  much  at 
going  to  church.  But  don't  they  say 
that  when  a  man  has  wrongi>d  another 
the  best  amends  he  can  make  is  con- 
fession of  his  fault?" 

But  although  a  moment  after  the 
young  man  extended  his  hand  Wolver- 
ton was  conscious  that  his  daughter, 
whom  lie  held  h:::  dearest  possession, 
never  would  be  the  same  to  him,  that 
distrust  lay  between  them,  that  at  the 
li?ight  of  his  success  Melville's  son  liad 
turned  the  marked  cards  against  him. 


The  Coat  of  Mistaken  Identity. 

A  man  was  fined  at  .a- local  court  the 
other  day  for  a  queer  assault,  when  he 
Bct  up  a  queerer  defense.  He  was 
charged  with  having  slipped  up  at  the 
back  of  two  women  palavering  in  an 
alleyway  and  knocked  their  heads  to- 
gether. His  defense  was  that  he 
thought  In  the  dark  one  of  the  women 
was  his  wife.  He  had  gone  home,  the 
better  half  was  out.  and  so  was  the 
fire,  the  Iiairns  were  greetin  and  tlie 
supper  was  not  ready.  He  became  al- 
most tragically  eloquent  as  lie  pictured 
a  hungry  and  angry  man's  misery,  but 
the  assault  was  not  excusable,  and  he 
had  to  pay  up.— Glasgow  Times. 


Matnal  Sympatby. 

Collector— I'm  sor^.  Mr.  Slowpay, 
but  your  tailor  has  put  his  account 
against  you  Into  my  hands  for  collec- 
tion. 

Mr.  Slowpay— He  has,  eh?    Do  you 
«vork  on  a  commission  basis? 
Collector— Yes,  sir. 

Mr.  Slowpay— Then  I'm  sorry  for 
you.— Chicago  News. 


I WAS  at  one  time  a  lawyer  In  ac- 
tive practice  at  the  New  York 
bar.  I  knew  many  people  slight- 
ly, few  intimately,  and.  singular- 
ly enough,  my  closest  friend  was  not  n 
lawyer,  but  a  clergyman,  whom  I  will 
call  the  Rev.  Dr.  Tetlow,  a  man  of  un- 
blemished character  and  marked  abil- 
ity as  scholar  and  preacher. 

He  lived  only  two  blocks  distant 
from  my  own  bachelor  apartments,  and 
I  was  not  surprised,  therefore,  when  a 
note  was  lianded  in  one  evening  late 
in  November  with  the  well  known  su- 
perscription of  Dr.  Tetlow  on  the  cov- 
er. Some  bit  of  pleasantry,  doubtless, 
for  my  friend  was  famous  for  his  little 
(]uizzieal  missives,  or  possibly  an  invi- 
tation to  dine.  .ludge  of  my  dismay 
when  I  read  the  following  frenzied  ap- 
peal: 

Di'ar  Xcd— If  jou  love  me,  come  to  my  house  it 
once.    For  God's  sake,  hurry  I  Tktlow. 

The  letters  ran  together  and  toppled 
over  one  another  as  if  shaken  out  of  a 
dicebox,  In  Itself  an  alarming  symp- 
tom, for  the  chiro.graphy  of  my  clerical 
friend  resembled  coppi-rplate.  More- 
over, he  signed  himself  "•Tetlow,"  a 
rare  signature.  Almost  liabitmilly  it 
was  "Calvin,"  in  playful  alliisioii  to  his 
notable  stiffness  of  doctrinal  opinion 
as  opposed  to  my  own  progressive  the- 
ological views.  And  1  should  say  here 
that  our  friendship  was  a  plia.se  of 
that  curious  psychological  propinquity 
which  sometimes  exists  between  men 
of  radically  divergent  niodi'S  of 
thought,  for  a  more  consistent,  relent- 
less and  inflexible  adherent  of  ultra 
(':ilviiiism  than  .lustin  Tetlow  never 
liieatlied.  If  he  thought  the  honor  of 
the  Almighty  required  the  sacrifice,  the 
doctor  would  have  burned  me  at  the 
stake  and  afterward  watered  my  ashes 
with  his  tears. 

I  lost  no  time  in  speculation  as  to  the 
reasons  for  the  urgency  of  the  mes- 
sage. Heavy  walking  stick  in  hand  I 
sallied  forth,  and  a  few  minutes  later 
pressed  the  button,  whidi  summoned 
a  rosy  cheeked  maid  to  the  door. 
Under  orders,  evidently,  she  sent  me 
up  stairs  to  the  study  at  once.  Her 
unconcerned  manner,  the  sound  of  the 
voices  of  laughing  children  and  the 
touch  of  the  trained  tinger-s  of  young 
Miss  Tetlow  upon  the  piano  assured 
me  that,  whatever  the  nature  of  the 
immediate  trouble,  it  was  locked  in  a 
single  human  breast.  With  fast  beat- 
ing heart  I  knocked.  The  knob  in- 
stantly turned  and  I  confronted  Dr. 
Tetlow. 

"Thank  God.  you  have  come!"  he  ex- 
claimed, with  a  long  drawn  sigli  so 
full  of  pent  up  emotion  that  I  instinc- 
tively put  my  arm  around  Ills  slioulder 
in  caressing  synipatliy.  1  remembered 
his  tender  faithfulness  in  uiy  own 
deep  trouble,  nameless  here,  and  sur- 
veyed him  with  eyes  of  profoundest 
pity. 

We  had  not  met  since  I  left  town 
for  a  four  weeks'  hunting  trip  in  the 
mountains,  and  the  change  in  his  ap- 
pearance was  appalling.  Hollow  rings 
encircled  the  eyes,  nervous  tremor 
shook  the  large,  heavy  frame,  and  his 
voice  possessed  that  tense,  liigli  keyed, 
vibrant  quality  which  so  often  accom- 
panies a  tempest  tossed  mind.  Quickly 
bolting  the  door,  and  without  speaking 
anotlier  word.  Dr.  Tetlow  drew  me 
swiftly  into  a  study  chair,  and  bef  jre 
a  single  question  could  be  asked  he 
thrust  into  my  hand  a  scra|>  of  paper. 

"Read  that,  Ned."  he  whispered 
hoar.sely  and  with  startling  energy, 
which  showed  tlie  cruel  tension  of  the 
nervous  strain;  "read  that  and  tell  me 
whether  I  am  lost!"  | 

I  ran  my  eye  swiftly  over  the  scrawl.  , 
The  penmanship  was  bold,  straggling,  | 
I  unformed,  and  the  Ink  had  not  been  ! 
long  dry.    In  ray  legal  practice  I  had 


otoome  something  or  an  expert  in  \.m 
interpretation  of  mental  states  by 
chirographic  tokens.  .\nd  the  writing 
convinced  me  at  a  glance  that  the 
author  had  penned  the  note  while  In  a 
condition  of  extreme  mental  agitation, 
although  the  contents  hardly  sustained 
the  conviction.  And  what  I  read  was 
this: 

If  ReT.  Dr.  Tetlow  will  return  to  Miss  Alice  Ed- 
munds her  invaluable  lost  monograph  on  "The 
Great  Stone  of  Thebes,"  nothing  further  will  be 
laid.  Shouhl  he  fail  to  comply  with  tliis  demand 
1  will  proclaim  him  a  thief  and  a  Iiypocrite  in 
the  newspapers,  at  the  police  station  and  before 
his  own  con^rregation  ne.xt  Sunday  morning  unless 
the  property  of  Miss  Edmunds  be  restored  to  lier 
by  Saturday  night.  9-11-13-15. 

So  great  was  my  relief  I  could  have 
burst  into  a  roar  of  laughter  had  It  not 
been  for  my  friend's  pitiable  distress  of 
spirit.  As  It  was.  I  smiled  disdainfully. 

"You  don't  mean  to  say.  old  fellow," 
with  a  ring  of  genuine  incredulity  In 
the  tones,  "that  this  contemptible  mes- 
sage of  a  blackmailer  is  the  o<'casion  of 
your  importunate  haste  in  calling  me 
to  your  help?" 

"Just  that."  replied  the  doctor  weari- 
ly and  dejectedly,  "and  you  alone  can 
sare  me  from  utter  ruin." 

Utter  ruin!  Was  the  strong  man  a 
feeble  child?  Had  the  fiber  of  his  bal- 
anced Judgment  broken  down  com- 
pletely? My  legal  wits  played  battie- 
door  and  shuttlecock  with  tlie  problem. 
Then  I  snok*  out  banteringlv; 

".Nonsense,  man.  You're  working  too 
lard  and  have  fallen  into  a  fit  of  over- 
aiiplication  tremens.  Get  out  of  doors 
for  a  week  and  play— or— or  I'll  cut 
down  my  pew  rental  and  starve  you 
out." 

The  doctor  only  put  his  face  between 
his  hands  and  groaned. 

Baffled  in  that  quarter.  I  took  a  seri- 
ous turn  to  humor  his  incomprehen- 
sible mood. 
"When  did  you  receive  this  note?" 
"An  hour  ago." 
"Who  lirought  it?" 
"I  do  not  know.    The  riiaid  described 
him  as  a  young  man.         swiftly  ran 
away  after  leaving  the  iiiclosure." 

"Humph !"  1  added  contemptuously. 
"Not  at  all  strange  that  he  should  run 
In  sheer  disgust  at  his  own  fool  at- 
tempt to  draw  sliekels  from  your  cler- 
ical pocket.  Know  the  writing?" 
".Not  tile  slightest  clew." 
"Have  you  shown  this  to  Tom?" 
(Tom  was  the  doctor's  ehlest  son.  a 
strong,  athletic,  clev(>r  fellow  of  six 
and  twenty  and  a  rising  young  physi- 
cian.) 

"Tom  is  away  from  home  and  will 
not  return  before  Friday." 

".\nd  your  daughter  Margaret?"  The 
doctor  was  a  widower. 

"Kqually  ignorant  of  the  torture  I 
r.ulTer  and  tlie  cause  of  it." 

"Torture?  My  old  friend,  what  tor- 
ments you?  Have  you  looked  as  you 
do  tonight  since  I  went  away?" 

"I  — I  haven't  been  well  for  some 
weeks,"  answered  the  doctor  evasively, 
pressing  his  nerveless  hantls  to  his 
heart. 

"Of  course,  or  you  would  havi- 
thrown  this  miserable  scrawl  Into  the 
Qre  and  laughed  at  the  poor,  hard  uji 
erank  who  wrote  It.  But  who  the  devil 
—pardon  my  slip.  Dominie— is  Alice 
Edmunds?  Any  such  Hypatia  In 
town? " 

Here  my  clerical  companion  momen- 
tarily roused  from  his  stupor.  His  eyeit 
Rleamed  with  a  strange,  ominous  light. 

"Alice  Edmunds?    Is  it  possible  you 
do  not  know  of  her?   Slie  Is  the  second 
authority  in  America— If  not  in  the 
world— on     monumental  in.scription8. 
That  woman  is  a  prodigy.  Ijiyard, 
I  Lepsius,    Von    Bernstein,  Beerbohiu, 
1  Stalzburg.  are  children  in  her  hands, 
i  She  is  a  demon  for  Investigation,  u 
I  siren  for  allurement  of  literary  style 
nnd  a  sDonge  for  absorbing  Informa- 


^he  SATUR.DAY  POST. 


5 


tion."  Here  he  stopped  abruptly  and 
stared  moodily  at  the  floor. 

"And  has  Miss  Edmunds  really  lost 
her  unpublished  monograph?  You  see, 
[  admit  my  iHUorauce.  I've  been  dead 
to  the  world  for  four  wec4<s." 

I  wanted  to  draw  him  out  and  divert 
his  mind  from  himself. 

"Yes.  The  manuscript  is  gone."  Here 
the  doctor  quivered  like  an  aspen. 
"The  author  has  no  trace  of  it.  She 
told  me  witl)  her  own  lips  tliat  the 
work  of  years  had  disappeared.  She 
recalls  that  she  had  it  in  her  possession 
after  leaving  the  [jublishiug  house, 
whitlier  she  had  gone  to  make  terms. 
After  that  Miss  Edmunds  visited  the 
Lester  library  and  tlien  went  home. 
3he  may  have  lost  it  on  the  street." 

Here  I  detected  a  peculiar  and  bitter 
smile  wreathing  liis  fevered  lips. 

"Then  you  know  Alice  Edmunds?" 

"Well,  I  have  discussed  Egyptology 
with  her  for  hours  at  a  time.  More 
than  tliat,  she  has  read  to  me  the 
greater  portion  of  her  book.  You  may 
not  be  aware  that  some  years  since  I 
also  published  an  article  in  The  Biblio- 
theca  refutiug  tlie  skeptical  inferences 
of  Von  Bernstein  based  on  tlie  Mem- 
phian  bas-reliefs."  And  the  doctor  for 
an  instant  bristled  with  something  of 
his  old  time  pride  of  scholarly  attain- 
ment. 

"But  if  my  lady  has  lost  her  precious 
document— for  which  1  aiu  sorry 
enough— and  a  madcap  blackmailer, 
or,  more  likely,  a  lunatic  escaped  from 
Bloomlugdale,  and  calling  himself 
0-11-13-15,  involves  Dr.  Tetlow  as  par- 
ticeps  criminis,  how,  in  the  name  of 
common  sense,  does  that  wreck  your 
peace  of  mind?  Come,  old  fellow,  if  1 
wished  to  insult  you  I  should  be  com- 
pelled to  say,  as  a  lawyer  obliged  to 
frame  a  theory,  that  you  yourself 
Litow  something  about  this  matter!" 

My  words  were  jesting  and  spoken 
In  lightest  tone.  Most  unhappy  their 
effect  on  Dr.  Tetlow!  The  veins  in  his 
forehead  began  to  swell  and  his  deep 
set  eyi!3  glowed  with  all  the  intensity 
of  his  ti«rrce,  hot  nature— a  nature  that 
burned  in  subterranean  depths  of  fet- 
tered passion  beneath  the  jovial  ex- 
terior I  knew  so  well. 

"Ned,"  he  Anally  burst  forth,  as  if 
his  utterance  choked  him,  "will  you 
solemnly  bind  yourself  to  keep  my 
secret  inviolable?" 

.  Little  sugpecting  the  nature  of  that 
ccret  I  lightly  promised. 

"Then  I  will  have  no  concealment 
from  you.  I  know  the  thief  and  I 
know  exactly  where  that  manuscript 
Is!  The  hand  that  seized  it— God  help 
me — is  the  band  of  a  woman,  and  she 
Is  as  Ignorant  of  theft  as  a  newborn 
babe.  But  the  present  possessor  is  a 
man,  intimately  and  confidentially 
known  to  me.  Ask  me  no  more  as  you 
love  m(\  and  1  entreat  you  between 
this  Tuesday  evening  and  Saturday  to 
find,  beg,  persuade,  even  buy  the 
writer  of  this  note  to  keep  sileuce." 
And  my  poor  friend  pointed  to  that 
Insiguificent  scrap  of  paper,  as  though 
It  were  a  scorpion. 

Unmindful  of  his  appeal  in  my 
amazement  at  this  disclosure,  the 
words  fairly  hurled  themselves  from 
my  lips. 

"Are  you  mad,  Justin  Tetlow?  You 
know  the  possessor  of  a  documeut  of 
priceless  value  which  the  thief  refuses 
to  surrender,  and  the  loser  of  it  your 
friend?  Forgive  me,  but  tliis  black- 
mailer tells  a  half  truth  after  all.  I 
Implore  you  to  force  the  return  of  this 
paper  without  delay." 

"Impossible,"  replied  the  doctor.  "I 
cannot  speak."  Then  he  added  softly, 
even  gently,  as  if  communing  with 
himself:  "I  can  save  others— myself  I 
may  not  save.  But,  oh,  the  disgrace, 
the  ruin,  the  expulsion  from  my  pulpit, 
how  can  I  bear  that?  You  must  pre- 
serve me  from  exposure,  dear  Ned, 
for"—  Here  he  sank  into  the  chair  from 
which  he  had  risen,  a  picture  of  hope- 
less misery. 

"Exposure?  Let  this  blackmailer  ful- 
fill his  purpose.  Oue  swift  denial  from 
J'ouv  honored  lips  is  suflii.'ient  to  laugh 
his  threat  to  scorn.  But,  shades  of 
Kent  and  Storv.  where  is  my  wit  that 


I  did  not  see  that  this  man  who  sends 
you  his  summons  cannot  profit  in  the 
least  by  his  act!  He  asks  no  money, 
appoints  no  rendezvous,  has  no  con- 
federate. If  ever  lawyer  had  such  case 
before,  I  pity  him!"  And  1  paced  up 
and  down  the  room  all  at  sea  in  the 
presence  of  a  mystery  without  a  clew. 

Dr.  Tetlow  looked  me  squarely  in  the 
eye  with  a  stiffening  of  his  old,  calm 
decisiveness  of  manner. 

"Edward  Flint,  if  your  best  efforts 
fail  and  1  must  meet  the  charge,  I 
shall  not  deny  the  theft.  Heaven  will 
help  me  to  serve  ray  personal  suffering. 
Mark  me,  I  say.  once  for  all,  if  your 
help  does  not  avail  1  will  meet  the  ac- 
cusation with  courage  adequate  to  the 
great  issues  at  stake.  No  eye  but  the 
eye  of  him  that  holds  this  manuscript 
in  his  keeping  will  ever  behold  the 
work  of  Alice  Edmunds.  It  is  lost  to 
that  woman  forever.  I  can  save 
others.    Myself  I  may  not  save." 

At  these  words  I  knew  not  what  to 
pay.  Here  was  a  man,  beloved  and 
honored,  completely  shattered  by  some 
grewsome  secret  that  wore  his  life 
fiway— a  man  of  absolute  probity 
shielding  a  wretched  thief  and  deter- 
mined at  the  pinch  to  bear  anothei-'s 
guilt  as  a  garment  of  his  own  dis- 
honor. Did  ever  lawyer  have  so 
ptrange  a  client? 

There  was  only  one  thing  to  do— sleep 
on  the  problem,  if  possible.  Assuming 
a  careless  mien  that  belied  the  inward 
commotioij  of  spirit,  I  addressed  my 
old  comrade  with  studied  calmness: 

"M'ell,  Brother  Calvin,  what  wretch- 
ed delusion  lias  tied  up  kinks  in  your 
brain  I  cannot  fathom.  You  have  my 
promi.se  to  keep  your  secret,  and  It 
stands  inviolate.  I  have  at  this  mo- 
ment no  clew,  no  trail,  no  device 
which  points  even  remotely  to  the 
identity  of  Mr.  or  Mrs.  9-11-13-15.  But 
I'll  do  my  best  to  run  the  rascal  to 
earth  and  save  you  from  tlie  conse- 
quences of  your  own  rash  purpose. 
Yet  I  cherish  small  hopes  of  my  ability 
to  do  this.  Go  to  bed.  Sleep  if  you 
can.    Leave  all  to  me." 

The  doctor  breathed  heavily.  A  wan 
smile  of  gratitude  played  over  his  fea- 
tures. Fie  pressed  my  hand  with  burn- 
ing palm  and  articulated  brokenly  and 
with  a  gleam  of  his  old  facetiousness: 

"It's  a  poor  seriuou  you'll  get  next 
Sunday,  my  friend.  You  will  do  well 
to  hear  Dr.  Broadaxe,  over  the  way. 
God  bless  you!  Help  me  to  save  oth- 
ers and  myself  as  well." 

And  with  this  1  went  out  Into  the 
cold  night  air. 

I  need  not  dwell  on  my  own  mental 
sufferings  for  the  next  three  days,  nor 
is  it  necessary  to  state  that  1  was  com- 
pletely baffled  in  every  effort  to  locate 
the  writer  of  the  mysterious  note.  I 
did  not  much  believe  he  would  carry 
out  his  threat.  But  if  he  should? 
Heavens!  I  knew  Dr.  Tetlow  well 
enough  to  understand  that  his  bulldog 
tenacity  of  purpose  would  draw  the 
guilt  to  himself  and  that  he  would,  if 
necessary,  procure  the  manuscript  and 
hurn  it  after  confessing  the  crime  to 
shield  some  person  or  persons,  the  mo- 
tive for  which  was  absolutely  insolu- 
ble. 

1  even  called  upon  Miss  .Mice  Ed- 
munds. I  was  told  at  her  lodgings  that 
she  had  gone  away  for  a  season,  her 
mind  being  much  disordered  by  her 
crushing  misfortune.  Returning  home, 
a  thouglit  flashed  upon  me.  Was  there 
sometliing  deeper  at  stake  than  a  miss- 
ing treatise  on  monumental  inscrip- 
tions? Could  Miss  Edmunds  herself, 
through  a  confederate,  be  instrumental 
in  fixing  this  charge  upon  the  clergy- 
man in  obedience  to  some  vagary  in- 
duced by  overwork  and  the  shock  of 
her  loss?  Deeper  mysteries  in  the  an- 
nals of  crime  had  been  traced  to  equal- 
ly unsuspected  sources.  At  all  events, 
some  one  possessed  the  dangerous  se- 
cret that  my  friend  was  cognizant  of 
the  whereabouts  of  the  missing  manu- 
script. That  knowledge  might  precipi- 
tate the  catastrophe  of  self  accusation 
at  any  hour.  Aud  1  seemed  powerless 
to  lift  a  finger.  The  sif.iation  was  black 
enough. 

Thus  matters  drifted  until  Friday 


morning.  Each  day  1  had  to  report  my 
fruitless  endeavor  to  the  doctor  in  per- 
son, and  each  visit  left  him  in  a  state 
of  still  deepe?  distress.  He  could  no 
longer  disguise  his  condition  from  his 
children,  and  Margaret,  in  tears,  ^told 
me  that  her  fatlier  had  shut  himself  in 
Lis  room,  refusing  himself  to  family 
and  parishioners  alike,  and  barely  tast- 
ed the  food  that  was  sent  him,  while 
he  paced  the  floor  in  restless  anxiety. 
Affairs  evidently  were  fast  reaching 
their  dreaded  climax. 

Friday  noon  found  me  at  my  wits' 
ends,  with  all  resources  exhausted. 
Just  as  1  finished  luncii  aud  sat  idly 
|;lancing  over  the  newspapers,  ready  to 
latch  at  any  straw,  the  bell  rang,  and 
my  serving  man  ushered  in  Tom  Tet- 
low. There  was  a  wholesome  tonic  in 
the  appearance  of  this  big,  handsome, 
brawny  young  fellow,  a  footl)all  athlete 
of  renown  in  his  college  days  and  keen 
witti'd  as  a  fox. 

"Mr.  Flint,"  said  Tom  impetuously, 
as  our  hands  met.  "what  under  the 
canopy  ails  my  poor  fatlier?  He  look- 
ed nm  down  and  worried  when  I  quit 
town,  two  weeks  ago,  to  coacli  my  col- 
lege team.  But  now— great  Scott!  He's 
a  walking  gliost!  Wouldn't  even  see 
me.  Think  of  it!  I  hammered  on  the 
door  and  told  him  I'd  smash  every 
panel,  unless  he  let  me  in,  which  he 
finally  did.  But  not  a  word  would  he 
speak  about  Iiis  trouble.  Put  me  off 
on  every  lead,  aud  when  I  blurted 
right  out  and  said,  'Dad,  you've  just  got 
to  tell  me  what's  the  row,'  he  only  mut- 
tered something  that  sounded  like 
'saving  others."  What  does  he  mean? 
And  why  in  time  didn't  somebody  call 
In  Dr.  Grey?" 

"No  use,  Tom,  my  boy.  Forty  doc- 
tors couldn't  mend  your  father's  condi- 
tion. Medicine  for  the  body,  but  for 
the  tortured  mind,  what?" 

"You  don't  mean  to  say.  Mr.  Flint, 
that  my  father  is  insane?" 

"No,  Tom.  He  is  not  insaue.  Thiit's 
putting  it  strongly.  But  under  the  in- 
fluence of  a  strange  delusion"— 

Here  I  stopped  short.  I  remembered 
my  promise.  I  had  said  too  much  al- 
ready. 

"Then  you  know  what  the  mischief  Is 
that  torments  his  soul*/" 

Tlie  question,  shot  straight  from  the 
black  eyes  rather  than  from  the  deter- 
mined lips,  was  difficult  to  meet.  What 
could  I  answer? 

"Do  you  know,  Mr.  Flint?" 

Lawyers  often  must  think,  weigh, 
act  with  decision  flashed  by  intuition. 
That  promise?  Did  it  hold  when  a 
human  life  might  be  at  stake?  The 
case  was  now  far  more  serious  than  It 
was  three  days  ago.  It  was  profound- 
ly critical.  I  resolved  to  make  a  con- 
fidant of  young  Tetlow. 

"Tom,"  I  slowly  replied,  "I  will  tell 
you  all,  because  you  are  entitled  to 
know  everything.  Perhaps  together  we 
can  solve  the  riddle.  I  have  to  see  the 
prosecuting  attorney  on  a<  little  per- 
sonal matter.  He  is  conducting  the 
famous  murder  trial  at  general  ses- 
sions.   Step  over  with  me." 

On  the  way  to  court  I  laid  the  story 
before  him,  not  omitting  a  single  de- 
tail. Tom  uttered  hardly  a  word  un- 
til, just  before  we-  entered  the  court- 
room, I  mentioned  the  peculiar  numer- 
al signature  attached  to  the  message, 
9-11-13-15. 

An  exclamation  burst  from  his  lips, 
and  I  understood  him  to  say,  "Could 

it  be  Burke  ?"    But  I  lost  the  name 

in  the  confusion  prevailing  at  the 
court  entrance,  and  a  moment  later  we 
stood  within  the  bar  railiug. 

At  that  instant  the  prosecutor  was 
cross  examining,  and  I  could  not  well 
interrupt.  I  waited  in  hope  of  a  tem- 
porary rest  of  proceedings.  The  cause 
at  issue  was  that  of  an  Irish  homicide, 
whom  the  opposing  counsel  were  de- 
fending with  a  plea  of  Insanity.  A 
chief  witness  for  the  defense  was  a 
certain  Dr.  Swaim.  an  expert  alienist, 
who  previously  had  seen  and  examined 
ihecriminaland  pronounced  him  insane. 
The  prosecutor  was  seeking  to  break 
down  tliat  testimony  by  cross  examina- 
tion. The  seats  for  the  spectators  rose 
in  a  sort  of  amphitheatre,  tier  on  tier, 


with  court  and  bar  below. 

The  prosecutor  had  just  inquired: 
"How  did  you  determine  that  this  man 
was  insane,  doctor?  Was  it  by  look- 
ing at  his  face?" 

"That  was  one  thing,"  said  Dr. 
Swaim. 

•"Did  you  think  him  out  of  his  mind 
by  looking  at  his  nose?" 
"No." 

"At  liis  eyes?" 

"1  did  not  judge  altogether  by  that. 
I  took  all  the  features  into  considera- 
tion." 

"Do  you  protend  to  tell  this  jury  that 
you  c.in  tell  whether  a  man  is  crazy  by 
looking  at  him ?" 

"1  sometimes  have  done  so." 

"Will  you  then  look  through  this  as- 
dicnce  and  pick  out  some  person  wuo 
is  insane,  from  the  appearance  of  bis 
features?" 

"That  would  be  ditHcult." 

"No,  sir,  it  would  not  be  difficult.  If 
your  testimony  is  correct,"  argued  the 
prosecutor  testily.  "I  insist  you  shall 
make  the  test." 

"Very  well,"  said  Dr.  Swaim,  quite 
composed  and  calm.  Erect  and  digni- 
fied, the  witness  began  to  point  a  long, 
lean  finger  toward  the  benches,  moving 
it  as  he  passed  from  one  to  another, 
and  searching  all  our  faces  with  his 
keen  eye. 

The  silence  was  intense.  The  gas 
jets  in  that  dingy  old  court  seemed  to 
shed  on  every  countenance  a  dull  pal- 
lor of  apprehension. 

Dr.  Swaim  passed  the  middle  section 
of  the  amphitheater,  when  he  suddenly 
paused,  raised  his  arm  still  higher  aud 
pointed  at  a  young  man,  well  dressed 
and  of  athletic  build,  who  sat  in  one  of 
the  upper  seat-s. 

Then  he  said  firmly  aud  gra<ely, 
"That  young  man  is  insane— not  con- 
firmed in  his  mania,  but  at  the  present 
time  under  a  manifest  delusion." 

The  spectators  were  breathless.  Tom 
Tetlow,  regardless  of  his  surroundings, 
turned  upon  me  with  sparkling  eyes 
and  cried  in  loud  tones: 

"1  thought  .so.  It  VA  Burke  Johnson. 
Ki\<\  he  wrote  tijat"— 

But  he  was  not  permitted  to  finish 
the  sentence,  although  I  readily  guess- 
ed wliat  lie  would  say.  Like  a  flasli,  in 
reply  to  the  accusation  of  Dr.  Swaim, 
the  young  man  sprang  from  his  seat, 
angry  and  cursing,  and  rushed  down 
the  narrow  aisle  toward  bench  and  bar, 
shouting: 

"You  lie!  I  am  not  mad.  And  you, 
Tom  Tetlow"— glaring  furiously  at  my 
companion— "I  tell  you  my  name  is  not 
Burke  Johnson;  it  is  9-11-13-15!"  with 
other  manifestations  of  violent  mania. 

Btit  here  the  court  officers  interfered, 
seized  the  wildly  gesticulating  youth 
and  bore  him  from  the  room  to  the 
sheriflf's  chamber,  where,  above  the 
clamor,  we  could  hear  him  distinctly 
vociferating:  "He  stole  it;  he  stole  it! 
Give  it  back;  give  it  liack,  or  I'll"— 
But  suddenly  his  ravings  died  away  in 
fitful  mutterings. 

Forgetful  of  my  errand,  I  followed 
and  called  the  chief  usher  to  the  door. 

"Mr.  Jacobs,"  I  said  hurriedly,  "you 
know  me  well  and  my  standing  at  the 
bar.  See  that  this  poor  maniac  is  tak- 
en to  his  home  at  once.  His  own  peo- 
ple will  confine  him  there,  for  doubt- 
less he  has  escaped  their  control." 

"Very  well,  sir.  I  will  attend  to  the 
matter  carefully." 

My  heart  stood  still  lest  the  maniac 
should  get  away  and  appear  before  Dr. 
Tetlow.  That  would  be  a  catastrophe 
whose  consequence  I  shuddered  to  con- 
template. Tlien  Tom  and  I  speedily 
made  our  way  to  the  street. 

"Well,"  exclaimed  Tom,  with  an 
effort  at  calm  speech,  "wo  know  who 
wrote  that  letter,  and  that's  ail  we  do 
know.  The  connection  between  thai 
beastly  old  mouograph  and  my  poor 
father'.'?  sufferings  to  shield  the  real 
thief— how  we  are  to  get  on  to  this 
riddle  beats  tlie  very  devil." 

"That  is  neither  here  nor  there  Just 
now,  Tom.  We'll  untangle  skeins  as 
soon  as  \\  e  hurry  to  the  house  aud  toll 
him  be  has  nothing  1o  fear  fro'jj  ii 
'crank'  safely  cagtjd.  Meanwhile  what 
about  this  maniac?" 
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"What  about  him?  Did  you  never 
liear  of  Burke  Johnson,  tlie  grpat  half 

back  on  the  X        university  team  of 

two  years  ago?" 

"Never.  My  education  has  been  neg 
lected.  I  don't  know  a  football  from  a 
carving  l<nife." 

"I  know  him  personally  just  a  little. 
But  all  tlie  football  fiends  will  tell  you 
of  his  a\%ful  crack  In  the  head  when 
he  ran  up  against  old  Boggs  on  Man- 
hattan field.  Those  numbers,  9-1 1-13- 
15.  were  the  signal  for  llie  i^lay  in 
which  he  was  hurt,  and  wlillo  I'm  told 
that  r.urke  is  sane  as  a  Judge  three- 
fourths  of  the  J  ear.  every  fall,  when 
the  excitement  of  the  season  is  at  its 
height,  tiiat  old  dent  in  the  skull  bo- 
gins  to  throb.  Then  lie  plays  curious 
tricks,  so  the  fellows  say,  and  one  of 
'em  Is  to  write  warning  notes  to  all 
sorts  of  people  whom  he  has  heard  of 
by  reputation.  Never  violent,  though, 
and  tlie  family  let  him  go  about  care- 
fully watched,  and  after  a  time  he 
turns  up  right  as  a  trivet." 

"What  about  his  outbreak  in  the 
court  today?  Don't  you  call  that  vio- 
lent mania,  Tom?" 

"\\'hat  can  you  expect  when  that  old 
sawbones  of  an  expert  fixed  liini  with 
his  glittering  eye?  Burke  drifted  in, 
quiet  as  a  mouse,  but  that  lean  fore- 
finger charging  on  him  and  everybody 
looking  that  way  set  him  off  like 
blazes.  Hang  It,  Mr.  Flint,  I  felt 
creepy  myself.  But  I  may  be  crazy 
too.  I  shall  be  If  you  don't  clear  up 
this  mystery  at  home,"  added  Tom  dis- 
consolately. 

"But  does  this  crazy  half— what  do 
you  call  him,  Tom?— does  he  know  your 
father'^' 

"Half  back,  Mr.  Flint,"  replied  Tom, 
wondering  at  my  ignorance  of  the 
great  game.  "Don't  know  him  at  all 
beyond  his  name.  Very  likely  Burke 
vaw  the  advertisement  for  the  mann- 
Kcript  in  the  paper  and  performed  his 
usual  trick  of  writing  a  blood  curdling 
note.  Or  he  may  have  the  notion  that 
1  played  against  him  and  knocked  the 
hole  in  his  cranium  with  my  boot  heel, 
and  takes  his  revenge  on  the  family. 
Wlien  I'm  better  up  in  surgery.  I'll 
tell  you  more.    Now  I'm  stumped." 

"Sounds  plausible,  Tom,  at  any  rate. 
But  here  we  are  at  the  house." 

Our  purpose  was  to  quiet  the  mind  of 
our  strange  patient  by  telling  him  of 
the  capture  of  9-11-13-15.  But  just  as 
we  mounted  the  stops  Nora,  the  maid, 
came  flying  out  in  a  state  of  great  ex- 
citement. 

"What's  up?"  cried  Tom.  "House 
a-flre?" 

"Oh.  may  the  blissid  Virgin  save  us, 
but  it's  the  dear  old  ducthur  himself 
that's  dyin.  It's  afther  Dr.  Grey  I'd 
le  goin.  aroun  the  corner,"  and  away 
l.)ed  the  servant  without  further  word 
or  sign,  forgetting  In  her  fright  that 
Tom  was  a  physician. 

As  (juickly  as  possible  we  darted  up 
stairs  to  the  study.  The  door  stood 
wide  open,  and  there,  stretched  still 
and  motionless  before  the  fire  of  burn- 
ing logs,  lay  my  old  friend,  surrounded 
by  Margaret  and  the  frightened  chil- 
dren. The  poor  girl  had  heard  the  door 
hastily  Uuug  open,  a  cry  for  help  rang 
out,  followed  by  the  sound  of  feet  stag- 
gering backward,  then  a  fall  and  si- 
lence deep  and  ominous. 

As  wc  knelt  by  his  side  'I'om  tore 
•  side  the  vest  and  coat  and  laid  his  ear 
to  the  heart. 

"It  is  all  over,  Mr.  Flint.  My  father 
— my  father— is  dead!"  and  a  burst  of 
mauiy  grief  followed  his  words.  Then 
be  seized  upon  every  restorative  at 
liaud  and  fought  despairingly  to  belie 
his  own  utterance.  -Ml  attenips  were 
tniavailing,  and  wc  sadly  bent  to  lift 
the  yet  warm  body  to  tui-  sofa.  In 
our  grief  and  shock  I  h.Td  r..^t  until  tliat 
moment  noticed  a  thicl;,  Imlky  pile  of 
manuscript  lying  between  tlie  body  and 
the  hearthstone.  Almost  iiioclianically 
■I  sstoopcd  to  pick  it  up.  A  swift  glance 
at  the  cover— and  the  mystery  of  the 
Tost  monogjaph  Was  a  mystery  no  lon- 
ger-! For  there  I  read  in  large,  type- 
Svritteu  letters  on  the  first  page,  "The 
Croat  Stone  of  Thebes,  by  .\llce  Ed- 
munds." 


I  Tom's  glance  followed  my  own.  He 
saw  what  I  saw,  and  read  Its  cruel  sig- 
nilicance. 

"Would  to  heaven  he  had  burned  It, 
as  he  meant  to  do,"  came  from  his  lips 
like  a  dirge. 

"Would  to  heaven  he  had,  my  poor 
boy,"  was  my  own  dejected  response. 

But  with  an  instinct  of  caution  com- 
mon to  men  in  my  profession,  I  slipped 
the  document  into  a  desk  just  as  Dr. 
Grey  entered  the  room. 

"As  I  feared,"  he  quietly  said  after  a 
brief  examination  of  the  body. 

"As  you  feared.  Dr.  Grey?"  I  In- 
quired in  surprised  tones.  "Did  you 
know  of  Dr.  Tetlow's  Illness?" 

"Absolutely  I  knew  nothing,  but  I 
have  watched  for  years  the  progress  of 
a  malady  which,  without  visibly  affect- 
ing the  outward  signs  of  health,  saps 
the  vital  forces  until  fatal  collapse  is 
inevitable." 

"Did  Dr.  Tetlow  realize  his  own  con- 
dition?" 

"Fully;  but  his  brave,  unselfish  spirit 
kept  that  knowledge  to  himself.  The 
wonder  is  that  this  malady  did  not  in- 
fluence his  mental  processes,  as  is 
usually  the  ca.se.  But  here  is  a  letter 
addressed  to  you,  Mr.  Flint,"  he  added, 
taking  from  the  table  near  at  band  an 
envelope. 

The  moment  I  took  the  missive  from 
his  hand  and  read  the  inscription  I 
know  that  the  key  to  the  solution  of 
the  enigma  of  the  past  week  rested  In 
my  palm.  It  ran  as  follows:  "To  my 
well  beloved  Edward  Flint.  To  be 
opened  in  the  event  of  my  death  or 
flight." 

When  I  looked  up.  Dr.  Grey  had 
taken  his  leave,  after  words  of  tender 
sympathy,  being  in  haste  to  answer 
another  importunate  call,  and  Tom  and 
I  were  alone.  At  Dr.  Grey's  earnest 
solicitation  Margaret  had  left  the 
apartment  with  the  younger  children. 

"Tom,"  I  said,  putting  my  liand  on 
his  shoulder,  "the  secret  of  thai  manu- 
script is  written  on  these  sheets.  Two 
men  in  the  wide  world  are  entitled  to 
know  it.  Will  you  first  let  me  break 
the  seal  in  my  own  study?" 

"Certainly,"  replied  Tom  brokenly. 
"Your  heart  and  hand  have  been  my 
father's  comfort  these  many  years.  I 
trust  you  fully,  as  he  did." 

"Then  let  me  notify  the  proper  per- 
sons of  the  dtath,  while  you  stay  and 
comfort  Margaret.  I'll  look  in  later." 
And  with  this  I  went  out. 

When  the  day  was  done  and  I  had 
put  members  of  Dr.  Tetlow's  parish  In 
charge  of  affairs,  calling  once  more  at 
the  liouse,  as  I  had  promised,  I  sank 
Into  my  library  chair,  weary  and  som- 
ber, and  opened  and  read  the  last  mes- 
sage of  Justin  Tetlow  to  his  old  time 
friend.  In  the  swift,  hurried  lines  of 
mortal  illness  of  mind  and  body,  here 
Is  the  story,  unique,  I  believe,  in  the 
annals  of  theft,  that  does  not  deserve 
the  stigma  of  crime: 

My  Ever  Dear  Ned  Flint: 

When  your  leen  eyes  rest  upon  these  pages,  1 
•hall  have  rendered  up  my  account  to  God.  Whit 
I  shall  reveal  to  you  of  my  motives  and  purpose 
In  taking  from  Alice  Edmunds  her  monograph 
roust  be  judged  by  your  own  clear  knowledge  of 
the  intensity  of  my  religious  convictions  and  not 
by  the  conventional  standards  of  right  and  wrong. 
This  evening  (Thursday)  all  hope  is  gone,  and 
three  days  hence  1  shall.be  a  hypocrite— jes.  my 
God!  a  hypocrite  in  the  eyes  of  my  fellow  men. 
Your  skill  will  avail  nothing.  It  will  be  vocifer- 
ated even  in  the  house  of  worship  that  I  am  a 
thief,  which,  as  men  weigh  actions,  is  a  stabbing 
truth.  1  cannot  take  my  own  life,  nor  can  I  face 
the  bitter  obloquy.  My  resolution  fails  me  at  the 
final  hour. 

1  (eel  in  my  heart  of  hearts  that  hea%'en  will 
cut  short  my  career,  and  that  i|uickly.  If  ray 
pulse  continues  to  beat  by  Saturday  and  the 
awful  shadow  of  exposure  does  not  lift,  I  may,  if 
it  be  physically  possible,  abandon  all  and  flee. 
But  even  then  I  shall  save  others;  myself  I  will 
not  save.  I  should  haA'e  bunted  this  document 
when  first  it  came  into  my  possession,  but  I 
could  not  summon  resolution.  Only  the  approach 
of  death  will  force  my  will  in  this  direction.  No 
eye  shall  behold  its  frightful  blasphemy;  no 
wrecked  souls  shall  go  down  to  rnin  on  the  l)reath 
of  its  consuming  heresy.  Tliis  niinii^i  riiit — if  ^■''•i 
could  but  know  It — i«  an  assault  on  the  cndtbU- 
ity  of  Bible  narrative,  ao  powerful,  so  direct,  so 
specious  and  so  charged  with  learning  that  If 
published  it  will  «ork  incalculable  harm.  Hf 
doeth  God's  ser^'ice,  whatever  the 'world  may  Aay 
of  him,  who  destroys  this  monograph.  It  iis' bet- 
ter far  that  one  siiould  ■  suffer  ■  martyrdom  rather 
than  uncounted  tlioueands  perish  in  the  ruin  ol 
their  faith.  A^^inst  .\lice  iCdmunds  personaUy  I 
have  no  case,  |:ul  her  work  is  of  satan.  The 
nobility  of  her  life  weighs  not  in  the  scale  o(  her 


purpose. 

But  you  are  cwious  to  know  how  I  gained  pos- 
Befjsion.  The  explanation  is  simple.  1  told  you  a 
woman  took  it.  That  woman  is  my  daughter 
Mjrf;aret:  On  the  afternoon  of  the  loss,  just  as 
^  ,lit  closed  in,  Margaret  hastened  homeward — 
i'e  day  you  left  the  mountains— with  a  thick 
I  ickagc  finder  her  arm.  It  was  wrapped  in  folds 
Iff  still  paper  and  securely  tied,  bhe  tame  into 
my  study,  with  merry  laugh,  exclaiming:  "See, 
papa,  what  I  have  found  in  the  street.  I  picked 
I  little  hole  in  the  bundle,  just  enough  to  see 
that  I've  got  some  blank  sheets  of  writing  paper. 
1  hadn't  time  to  open  it,  1  was  in  such  a  hurry 
to  get  back  and  help  Nellie  about  dinner.  Give 
ne  half  the  reward,  papa,"  and  the  dear  girl 
tripped  away  lightly. 

Slowly  I  untied  the  package.  Luckily  for  me 
Margaret's  fingers  exposed  only  the  blank  Bide  of 
the  t>'pewrittcn  pages.  What  1  read  brought  duty 
»nd  inclination  into  awful  conflict.  Duty  won; 
vou  know  at  what  Varful  cost  to  my  peace  of 
nind.  And  when  Mar;;aret  asked  me  in  her  pretty 
way  at  dinner,  "Papa,  am  1  to  have  my  reward?" 
heaven  gave  me  strength  to  reply  playf\illjr, 
"Yes.  dear,  the  paakage  is  worth  three  dimes — 
and  here  they  are  in  advance." 

The  weeks  of  awful  wrestling  that  (ollonred 
brought  my  malady  to  its  climax,  'fhe  night  I 
sent  tor  you  precipitated  the  fiercest  battle  of  my 
storm  dri-«n  soul.  I  nearly  confessed  all.  I  had 
strength  to  resist,  although  I  afterward  feared  I 
had  given  you  a  dangerous  clew.  And  now,  In 
my  death  and  in  the  burning  of  this  manuscript, 
religion  will  profit  immeasurably.  Cue  riay.  In 
the  clear  light  of  the  hereafter,  Alice  Edmunds 
herself  will  forgive  me. 

Goodby,  dear  old  Ned.  I  commend  my  children 
to  your  keeping  and  care,  llow  can  I  ex()res8  my 
love  in  the  thought  of  past  kindness  and  solicit- 
ude for  me  and  mine?  We  shall  meet  again  one 
day.    Until  then  a  long  farewell. 

Calvin  Tsti.ow. 

The  extraordinary  case  of  Dr.  Tetlow 
is  told,  but  it  may  be  of  interest  to 
know  that  Burke  Johnson  fully  recov- 
ered from  his  attacks  and  is  now  a 
prosperous  business  man  in  the  city. 
Tom,  wlio  afterward  came  to  know 
him  well,  found,  upon  cautious  inquiry, 
that  he  had  not  the  slightest  recollec- 
tion of  sending  the  note  and  therefore 
no  knowledge  of  his  part  in  the  trag- 
edy. Alienists  declare  that  this  form 
of  temporary  Insanity  is  by  no  means 
uncommon. 

As  to  Alice  Edmunds,  Tom  and  I  ar- 
ranged so  that  the  monograph  on  the 
"Great  Stone  of  Thebes"  found  its  way 
back  to  her  study  without  the  least  suc- 
piciou  of  the  method  of  its  return,  and 
when  given  to  the  press  in  so  far  from 
embodying  arch.'eological  facts  under- 
mining faith  in  the  newer  light  of  pres- 
ent day  criticism  it  is  regarded  as  a 
conservative  statement  of  what  candid 
scholars,  from  Lernormant  to  Sayce, 
fully  credit  and  teach. 

A  final  question  remains— was  Dr. 
Tetlow  liimself  Insane,  or  did  the 
growth  of  his  malady  so  warp  his  men- 
tal processes  and  distort  them  that, 
without  being  actually  out  of  liis  mind, 
his  subsequent  conduct  followed  a 
course  repugnant  and  impossible  to 
any  liealtliy  soul,  however  narrow  In 
doctrine? 

Personally  I  firmly  hold  to  the  latter 
view,  and  some  years  later,  in  reading 
up  an  important  case,  1  discovered  cor- 
roborative proof  in  two  distinct  In- 
stances in  the  records  of  jurisprudence, 
cases  where  papers  of  the  highest  val- 
ue were  abstracted  by  persons  of  hith- 
erto uiiiiiipeacliable  character  and 
standing,  because  those  persons  feared 
the  effect  on  tlie  morals  of  the  commu- 
nity by  publication.  1  refer  to  the  Men- 
den  robbery  from  the  study  of  a  cler- 
gyman it)  Clapham  road  and  to  the  loss 
of  the  fjiinous  Sal vn tor  manuscript 
from  the  British  museum. 


Fanny  Chinese  Ideals. 

Many  so  called  educated  Chinese 
Brmly  believe  that  a  kingdom  exists 
nhere  all  the  inhabitants  are  pygmies, 
sne  where  all  are  giants,  another 
ivliere  all  are  women  and  still  another 
n-here  every  person  has  a  hole  tlirough 
;le  center  of  his  body,  so  that,  by 
means  of  a  pole  thrust  through  thN 
hole  they  may  be  carried  from  one 
place  to  another.  In  substantiation 
nf  this  belief  they  say  that  they  have 
seen  pictures  of  them  1— North  China 
Herald 


A  "curatorium"  for  eye  troubles  ex- 
ists in  St.  Petersburg,  which  sends 
'  ouimissions  through  the  country  dis- 
tiiils  for  the  purpose  of  giving  free 
ti-eatmont  and  advice  to  those  among 
(lie  peasantry  who  are  suffering  from 
affections  of  the  eyes. 


I  LtBBitlatle  Oddttiea. 

i     "1  came  across  a  colored  man  who 
spoke  with  a  German  accent  the  oili- 
er day,"  said  a  prominent  stockbroker. 
"I  dropped  into  a  restaurant  not  far 
from  the  city  hall  for  lunch,  and  the 
1  waiter  who  took  my  order,  although 
I  unmistakably  a  colored  man,  spoke  as 
i  though  he  had  just  come  from  some 
Pennsylvania  Dutch  settlement  up  the 
state.    The  thing  was  so  pronounced 
that  I  spoke  to  the  proprietor  about  it 
Snd  found  that  my  suspicions  were 
I'orrect.    ?i'he  man  was  a  full  blooded 
negro,  but  he  had  been  born  and  rais- 
ed in  a  small  town  near  Reading  and 
had  always  associated  with  the  whites 
;  who  spoke  Pennsylvania  Dutch.  Queer, 
isn't  it?" 

"Oh,  I  don't  know;"  said  one  of  the 
party  whose  business  takes  him 
through  the  west.  "A  short  time  ago 
I  came  across  a  German  who  spoke 
English  with  a  decided  Irish  brogue. 
He  was  an  educated  young  fellow,  a 
graduate  of  a  (Jermau  university,  and 
ho  was  very  anxious  to  learn  English. 
He  drifted  out  to  Chicago  and  from 
there  to  a  lumber  camp  up  In  Wiscon- 
sin. Hero,  he  thought,  would  be  an 
excellent  chance  to  learn  the  language. 
But  all  the  men  In  the  camp  were 
Irishmen.  Of  course  the  young  Ger- 
man didn't  know  that,  and  he  fell 
readily  into  their  mode  of  speech.  At 
the  end  of  a  year  he  returned  to  Chi- 
cago, very  proud  of  having  mastered 
our  tongue,  and  was  greatly  surpris- 
ed to  discover  that  he  had  a  brogue. 
That  was  several  years  ago.  but  he  has 
never  lost  it.  It  clings  to  him  as  close- 
ly as  though  he  had  been  born  In  Coun- 
ty Antrim."— Philadelphia  Record. 

Evidence  Lacking. 

In  1870  ihf  contractors'  firm  of  Com- 
j  stock  &  White  was  doing  business  at 
I'ort  Wallace.  In  the  course  of  a  quar- 
,  rel  Comstock  killed  White.  White 
had  a  brother  in  New  York,  a  lawyer, 
who  camo  out  to  visit  the  law  upon 
his  brother's  slayer.  Comstock  was 
arrested  and  brought  before  Judge 
Joyce  at  Hays  City.  The  prisoner 
walked  into  the  courtroom  (Judge 
Joyce's  saloon)  with  two  big  six  shoot- 
ers belted  to  his  hips. 

"Misther  Comstock,  ye  are  charged 
with  willful  murthor.  Are  ye  guilty 
or  not  guilty'/"  asked  the  judge. 

"Guilty! "  was  the  laconic  response. 

This  was  entirely  beyond  Judge 
Joyce's  calculations.  He  had  no  prece- 
dent for  such  a  case  and  no  power  or 
Inclination  to  visit  out  a  penalty,  and 
so,  with  great  indignation,  he  shouted: 

"Ye  are  a  fool  for  tellin  it!  Did  any 
wan  see  ye  do  it'/" 

"No,"  was  the  prisoner's  response. 

"Thin  01  discharge  ye  fer  want  of 
Ividence,"  declared  his  honor,  and 
thereupon  all  the  boys  moved  up  to 
the  bar  and  took  "sunthin"  with  Mr. 
Comstock. 

But  imagine  the  feelings  of  Mr. 
White  of  New  York,  who  had  come  to 
avenge  his  brother's  slaying!— Kanss-; 
City  Journal. 

Ferienaon's  Tarn  Came. 

Mr.  Ferguson,  back  from  Europe,' 
told  his  atlveiiluies  at  the  Porphyry, 
fie  had  been  wtirned  against  the  cap 
tain  of  the  Bulgonia.  wlio  was  a  i\w 
jxample  of  the  traditional  old  sea  d";; 
whose  brutality  aud  profauity  wci< 
ronsidered  as  the  cfllorescence  of  sea 
nauship.  Ferguson  was  at  first  death 
,y  sick,  but  he  managed  to  stay  on 
3eck.  He  saw  the  cajifaiu  coming,  an<l 
»e  hailed  him:  "Good  morning,  sir. 
Isn't  it  pretty  rough?"  To  which  the 
:aptain  answered:  "Rough?  Why  in 
iuischief  shouldn't  It  be  rough  the  first 
lay  out,  you  blankety  blank?"  etc. 

Ferguson  wont  below.  The  next  day. 
igaln  on  deck,  he  saw  the  captain 
(iatching  him.  Ferguson  had  learned 
lis  lesson.  The  captain  broke  the  si- 
ence,  "Well.  sir.  you  arc  looking  better 
■oday."  Ferguson  roared  out.  "Why  in 
niscliief  siioiildn't  I  bo  better  the  scc- 
md  day  out.  you  blankety  blank?''  etc. 

The  captain  put  out  his  hand.  "Come 
uto  the  cabirfi  and  have  a  drink,  aud 
i\on't  you  sit  at  my  table?"— Boston 
(ournal. 
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MR.  TOVVNli'S  SPFJ'XH. 
The  address  delivered  at  Hazard's  Pa- 
vilion Tuesday  evening  by  Charles  A. 
Towne  of  Minnesota  was  the  greatest 
campaign  speech  of  the  season.  Mr. 
Towne  spoke  for  over  two  hours  to  the 
largest  audience  seen  in  this  city  dur- 
■  ing  the  present  campaign.  Hazard's 
Pavilion  was  crowded  from  entrance  to 
the  roof  with  an  appreciative  audience. 
Mr.  Towne  presented  the  issues  of  the 
campaign  in  a  most  convincing  and  log- 
ical manner.  Conmient  through  the  week 
hy  both  Rei)ublicans  and  Democrats  has 
been  that  this  is  the  most  scholarly  and 
most  convincing  speech  that  has  been 
delivered  in  this  city  for  many  years. 
Touching  upon  the  administration  policy 
in  the  Philippines,  Mr.  Towne  said: 
"President  McKinley  says  that  we  are 
not  bound  to  give  the  Philippines  inde- 
pendence because  we  did  not  promise  it 
to  them.  Plas  it  come  to  this,  that  the 
measure  of  our  national  honor  depends 
upon  the  promise  of  some  executive 
officer  as  to  what  this  government  will 
do  where  the  liberty  and  subjugation 
of  human  beings  is  in  the  balance? 
What  the  United  State-;  needs  today," 
said  Mr.  Towne,  "is  the  re-birth  of 
Americanism,  of  patriotism,  not  that 
pseudo-patriotism  that  is  content  to  hur- 
rah for  the  flag  no  matter  what  it 
stands  for,  but  the  old  kind  of  patriot- 
ism that  regards  the  flag  as  glorious  be- 
cause of  what  it  stands  for.  The  Re- 
publican party  has  drifted  away  from 
the  original  principles  until  God  in  his 
inscrutable  wisdom  has  raised  up  a  man 
to  set  it  right  again ;  for  so  surely  as 
Tliomas  Jefferson  in  the  beginning  of 
the  centm-y  established  the  instruments 
upon  which  a  free  government  could  be 
conducted  forever,  and  so  surely  as  Lin- 
coin  in  the  middle  of  the  century  re- 
stored the  government  to  the  plane  upon 
which  it  was  started,  so  surely  shall  we 
enter  upon  the  twentieth  century  with 
a  return  to  true  American  civil  liberty 
under  the  leadership  of  William  Jen- 
nines  Bryan. 

_  "There  is  not  one  single  national  ques- 
tion before  the  people  today  upon  which 
the  new  Republican  party  has  not  turned 
completely  aroimd  within  the  past  thirty 
years.  Everything  about  the  Republican 
iiarty,  excepting  the  wav  the  name  is 
spelled,  has  been  changed." 

A  history  of  the  president's  agree- 
ment with  the  sultan  of  Sulu  was  given, 
and  after  quoting  the  law  and  showing 
that  slavery  in  the  island  is  recognized 
and  condoned  bv  the  president.  Mr. 
Towne  declared  that  Mr.  McKinley  has 
violated  his  oath  to  support  the  consti- 
tution, \\Wi\  is  liable  to  impt.ichnient. 
The  war  with  Snain  was  begun  to  se- 
cure fredom  to  the  Cubans,  and  is  being 
unlawfully  continued  liy  President  Mc- 
Kinlev  for  the  purpose  of  subjugating 
the  Filipinos.  A  man  who  will  do  this, 
he  declared,  is  a  tyrant  at  heart,  and  im- 
perialism, which  some  Republicans  re- 
gard as  a  mere  chimera,  is  already  here. 

Mr.  Towne  deliv  ered  speeches- in  Riv- 
erside. Santa  ATia  and  Pomona  and  was 
exerywhere  enthusiastically  received. 
 o  

Democrats  Attention ! 

Wanted  a  correspondent  from  every 
Ward  in  Los  Angeles  and  every  Town  in 
Southern  California  to  see  that  thp 
doings  of  Democracy  throughout  South- 
ern California  are  reported  on  this  page. 
Address  all  communications  to 

POST  PUBLISHING  CO.. 

Los  AngeleB,  Cal. 


i       PROPUSIiU  JOINT  DEP>ATE. 
The  following  is  a  copy  of  a  letter 

1  from  I'.  W.  Allender,  the  talented  young 

!  i>rator  of  local  Democracy  and  Demo- 
cratic nominee  for  the  assembly  from 
the  .Seventy-fifth  district,  to  H.  C.  Car- 
ter, the  Republican  nominee  for  the  as- 
sembly from  the  same  district : 

!      Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  Sept.  27th,  1900. 
\\.  E.  Carter,  Esq.,  City : — 

:  Dear  Sir :  At  8  o'clock  p.  m.  on  Mon- 
day, the  8th  day  of  October,  1900,  at 
the  Silver  Republican  Headcpiarters, 
Number  128  and  i,p  North  Spring 
street,  in  this  city,  I  will  address  the 
people  on  the  issues  of  this  campaign  ; 
and  I  hereby  extend  to  you  an  invita- 
tion to  be  present  at  said  time  and  place 
and  meet  me  in  joint  discussion  and 
debate. 

The  Young  Men's  Bryan  Club  of  this 
city  welcome  you  to  the  pronosed  con- 
test, and  they  have  very  kindly  oflfered 
their  large  and  conunodious  hall  free  of 
charge. 

Don't  forget  to  come,  for  the  "full 
dinner  pail"  of  the  "advance  agent  of 
nrospcrity"  will  be  opened  and  a  feast 
fit  for  tiie  gods,  or  Data  Raji  Muna, 
of  "plain  duty,"  "code  of  morals." 
"criminal  aggression,"  will  be  served, 
while  our  fellow  citizen,  the  "Sultan  of 
Sulu,"  with  his  numerous  fair  ones  in 
that  far  distant  land  of  man  eaters,  shall 
not  be  forgotten.    Yours  and  etc.. 

FRANK  W.  ALLENDER, 
Democratic  nominee  for  the  .XsNcnibly 
75th   Assembly  District. 

If  Mr.  Carter  accepts  the  invitation 
everybody  will  be  entertained  with  a 
lively  debate.  Should  he  decline  Mr. 
Allender's  popularity  alone  will  fill  the 
hall.  The  Post  predicts  a  lively  meet- 
ing. 

 o  

SANTA  MONICA  DEMOCRATS. 
The  Bryan  and  Stevenson  Club  of 
Santa  Monica  has  been  organized  with 
the  following  officers :  Temporary 
Chairman,  B.  Sues;  President,  T.  H. 
Dudley;  Secretary,  A.  Mooser,  Hall  and 
Business  conmiittee,  H.  X.  Goetz,  S. 
Middlekauf  and  B.  Sues.  The  club  has 
its  headqiurters  on  Third  street  and 
some  rousing  meetings  are  promised 
on  WVdnesdav  evenings. 


Political  FaLbles. 


The  Young  Man,  His  Vote,  and  the 
Corporation. 


A  young  man  who  was  in  the  employ 
of  a  certain  corporation  which  manu- 
factured woolen  goods,  said :  "I  will 
vote  the  Republican  ticket,  and  when  a 
high  tariff  is  put  on  wools,  the  corpora- 
tion which  employs  nie  will  raise  niy 
salary,  since  upon  each  pound  of  Wool 
they  will  make  25  per  cent  additional 
rake-off."  After  election  and  a  raise  of 
25  per  cent  in  the  wool  tariff,  the  coj:- 
poration  discharged  the  young  man. 
When  he  asked  concerning  reason  of  his 
discharge,  they  replied :  "Before  the 
tariff  was  raised  we  employed  you  be- 
cause our  woolen  goods  were  cheaper 
and  more  of  them  were  purchased,  but 
now  that  the  additional  tariff  is  put  on 
we  intend  to  lessen  our  output,  and  limit 
the  supply  still  further.  So  we  have  no 
need  of  your  employ." 

Moral :  When  we  supply  others  with 
weapons,  we  should  not  lament  the 
wound. 


The  Maj. -Gen. -Retired  in  Full,  the  Aspi- 
rant  for   Congress,   and  the 
Political  Party. 


A  WINNER. 
If  for  no  other  reason  than  his  great 
personal  resemblance  to  William  J. 
Bryan,  Mr.  E.  W.  Fortune  of  Long 
Reach,  the  Democratic  candidate  for  the 
assembly  from  the  Seventy-second  dis- 
trict, should  be  a  winner.  Mr.  Fortune 
is  43  years  of  age.  He  taught  school 
for  seven  year.s,  was  for  fourteen  years 
a  photographer,  and  for  the  past  six 
vears  has  lived  in  Long  Reach,  where  he 
has  made  for  himself  hundreds  of 
staunch  friends  in  both  political  parties. 
Mr.  Fortune  is  a  close  student  of  politi- 
cal economy.  At  present,  Mr.  Fortune 
is  president  of  the  Long  Beach  school 
hoard.  Mr.  Fortune  has  by  his  honesty 
and  integrity  won  a  place  in  the  hearts 
of  those  interested  in  the  success  of  the 
Democratic  party,  and  many  able  hands 
3re  extended  to  him  with  the  hearty 
^'•ish  that  he  be  elected.  The  Saturday 
Post  extends  to  Mr.  Fortune  its  best 
wishes  for  his  success. 


A  certain  former  Major-General-by- 
brevet,  but  now  Major-General-retired- 
in-full,  desired  very  much  to  defeat  one 
of  his  political  faith  who  w-as  an  aspi- 
rant for  congress,  and  with  whom  he  had 
incurred  a  personal  hostility.  Therefore 
he  worked  towards  the  congressional 
nomination  of  one  of  the  opposing  politi- 
cal party.  Enraged  at  his  double  deal- 
ings, both  parties  fell  upon  him  and 
tore  him  asunder.  As  he  lay  wounded 
and  waving  his  machete,  a  friend  (?) 
cried  out :  "Ungrateful  wretch,  you  have 
endeavored  to  betray  the  party  which 
made  you'  fat,  into  the  hands  of  the 
enemy.  It  is  just  that  vou  should  suf- 
fer." 

Moral :  One  cannot  be  on  two  sides 
of  a  fight  at  once. 


am  forced  to  be  like  the  old  lady  who, 
finding  her  gown  too  short  in  the  neck, 
cut  some  from  below  and  added  it  there- 
on. What  you  add  to  the  top  you  take 
off  of  the  bottom." 

Moral :  It  doesn't  pay  to  cut  too  much 
wool  off  the  laborer. 


The  S.  P.  House  Dog  and  the  "Purity 
Push"  Wolf. 
A  certain  "purity  push"  politician  was 
like  a  lean  and  hungry  wolf  who  fell  in 
with  a  phnnp  and  well-fed  house  dog. 
"How  is  it.  my  friend,"  said  the  "purity 
push"  wolf,  "that  you  look  so  sleek? 
How  well  your  food  agrees  with  you !" 
"Well,"  replied  the  "S.  P."  house  dog, 
"I  guard  my  master's  interests,  and  you 
have  but  to  do  as  I  to  become  fat  and 
sleek."  "I  will  go  with  you,"  renlied 
Mr.  "Purity  Push"  Wolf,  "for  to  have  a 
warm  roof  over  my  head  and  a  belly-full 
of  victuals  always  at  hand  will,  me- 
thinks,  be  no  bad  exchange."  Now  it 
happened  that  the  "P.  P."  wolf  discov- 
ered a  chain  on  the  "S.  P."  dog's  neck. 
"What  is  that?"  cried  our  wolf.  "Oh, 
that  is  a  chain."  said  the  salarv-fattened 
dog.  "Chain !"  cries  the  wolf,  in  sur- 
prise, "You  don't  mean  to  say  you  can't 
rove  when  and  where  you  please !" 
"Yes."  answered  our  house  dog.  "I  have 
to  do  what  I'm  told,  and  am  often 
chained  up.  but  then  I  get  a  big  salary 
and  tid-bits  and  rake-offs  from  mv  mas- 
ter's table."  "Well,  ta-ta,"  said  the 
wolf,  "I'm  off :  better  a  dry  crust  with 
libprtv  than  a  king's  luxurv  with  a 
chain." 

Moral :  There  are  some  "P.  P." 
wolves  left. 


The    Politician,   The   "Push"   and  the 
"Long  Hairs." 


A  certain  politician  once  upon  a  time 
desired  very  much  to  get  into  office. 
There  happened  to  be  a  fierce  struggle 
between  the  "machine"  element  and  the 
purity  crowd  or  "long  hairs."  The  poli- 
tician flattered  both  elements,  desiring 
the  support  of  each.  A  friend  said  to 
him:  "You  had  better  join  the  one  side 
or  the  other,  else  your  condvict  will  be 
condemned  alike  by  both  parties."  "Not 
so,"  replied  the  politician,  "each  side, 
thinking  I  have  a  strong  support,  will 
vote  for  me." 

Moral:  The  general  rules  of  life  do 
not  apply  to  politics. 


YOUNG  MEN'S  BRYAN  CLUB.  . 
A  large  audience  attended  last  Monday 
Evening's  meeting  of  the  Young  Men's 
Bryan  Club  of  Los  Angeles.  Mr.  W.  F. 
Burhank  delivered  a  scholarly  address 
touching  upon  the  complete  change  dur- 
ing the  past  30  j^ears  in  the  policy  of  the 
Renublican  party,  Mr,  Milton  K.  Young 
followed  with  a  short  address  on  current 
issues.  K  "splendid  program  has  been  ar- 
ranged for  next  Mondav  evening,  Octo- 
ber 1st,  at  which  time  ladies  are  particu- 
larly invited   to  attend. 


Mr.  Trust  and  Mr.  Coal  Laborer. 


A  certain  Trust  in  Pennsylvania  was 
like  a  widow  who  had  only  one  .sheep, 
and  wishing  to  make  the  most  of  his 
wool,  sheared  him  so  closely  that  she 
cut  off  his  skin  as  well  as  his  fleece. 
When  Mr.  Coal  Laborer  complained 'of 
his  hardships  to  Mr.  Trust,  Mr.  Trust 
replied:  "Do  I  not  pay  you  a  reason- 
able amount  of  wages?"  "Ah,  yes,"  re- 
plied Mr.  Coal  Laborer,  "the  wages  are 
good,  but  with  them  you  compel  me  to 
purchase  at  an  exhorbitant  rate,  the 
goods  you  sell  in  your  own  stores.  I 


SILVER  REPUBLTC.XN  CLUB. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Silver  Republican 
Club  Thursday  Evening  a  resolution  was 
adopted,  that  the  Silver  Republican  Club 
of  Los  Angeles  make  application  for 
membership  in  the  National  League  of 
Democratic  Clubs.  Nathan  Cole,  Jr., 
presided  over  the  meeting.  Addresses 
were  delivered  by  Mr.  Brice  Grimes  and 
R.  J.  Adcock.  The  Silver  Republican 
Club  can  now  be  ranked  a-;  one  of  the 
most  influential  Democratic  organiza- 
tions in  Southern  California. 


The  future  must  be  bright  for  Charles 
A.  Towne,  of  Minnesota.  He  has  ad- 
miring friends  everywhere.  His  fair- 
ness, his  clear  logic,  his  sustained  pa- 
triotism, his  spelendid  discourse,  can  be 
matched  by  very  few  men  in  these 
United  States.  Towne  is  about  the  same 
age  as  Bryan,  perhaps  a  year  or  two 
older.  He  has  many  of  Bryan's  charac- 
teristics, and  as  Bryan  may  be  elected 
and  since  the  present  leader  declares  he 
will  not  accept  a  second  term, where  may 
we  look  for  a  candidate  in  IQ04  who 
woul  be  more  acceptable  than  the  gen- 
tleman from  Duluth.  It  is  hard  to  real- 
ize that  a  Webster  could  have  much 
surpassed  the  stateliness,  strength  and 
eloquence  of  this  man's  speech. 
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Eqvial  Justice  to  All.       Special  Privilege  to  None. 

The  HeraLid  Back  a^t  the  Post. 

Sunday's  Herald  politely  corrects  The  Post  for  a  cor- 
rection of  The  Herald.  These  cross  criticisms  originated 
in  a  Herald  editorial  on  the  coal  miners'  strike.  The 
Herald  editorial  said  the  strike  was  for  higher  wages. 
The  article  left  the  impression  that  the  sole  cause  of 
dispute  was  wages.  The  Post  sought  to  correct  this 
impression,  and  for  that  purpose  set  forth  the  other 
causes  alleged  to  justify  the  strike.  These  arc  well 
known  as  to  some  points,  such  as  the  pluck-mc-stores, 
excessive  charges  for  tools,  powder,  etc.,  house  quar- 
ters and  a  gradual  suljstitution  of  excessive  and  false 
weights  in  coal  to  cheat  the  miner,  who  is  paid  by  the 
piece.  The  feeling  of  the  men  is  not,  however,  fully 
understood,  nor  do  we  think  that  it  can  be  without  a 
visit  to  the  collieries  and  a  personal  knowledge  of  the 
situation.  Tiie  Herald  is  correct  in  saying  that  an 
increase  in  wages  was  a  part  of  the  coal  miners'  de- 
mands. It  was  incorrect  in  saying  that  wages  were 
the  cause  of  the  strike,  without  mentioning  other  causes. 
So  The  Post  was  open  to  criticism  for  stating  that 
the  strike  was  not  for  wages.  It  is  in  part  for  wages, 
in  part  for  other  things  stated,  and  doubtless  in  part 
for  things  not  stated  at  all. 

Of  these  unstated  things  two  or  three  may  be  sum- 
marized as  illustrative  : 

First — Change  of  Pennsylvania  law  to  permit  rail- 
roads to  mine  coal  and  the  numerous  consequences 
•flowing  from  this. 

Second— Authorization  of  coal  and  iron  police  by 
state  law. 

Third — Railroad  police,  clothed  with  state  power,  but 
under  Trust  orders.  These  two  bodies  arc  authorized 
by  law.  The  men  are  suggested  by  the  mine-owners 
and  by  the  railroads.  The  limit  of  the  force  is  the 
discretion  of  the  governor.  These  forces  are  quite 
large.  Tliey  are  absolutely  under  the  orders  of  the 
Trust  magnates.  Revolvers  and  W'inchesters  are  the 
customary  arms.  These  men  are  a  private  police  clothed 
with  public  power,  but  commanded  by  private  interests. 
That  such  a  force  would  abuse  power  in  disputes  be- 
.  tween  its  officers,  the  Trust  magnates,  and  the  workers 
is  to  be  presumed. 

Another  cause  of  restlessness  and  resentment  is  the 
substitution  for  American  citizens  of  imported  labor. 
In  recent  years  this  new  labor  has  been  nearly  all 
brought  from  Eastern  Eurone.  The  race  of  men  thus 
brought  in  is  the  Slav.  They  are  the  workers  from 
.PolaiKi.  Galicia  and  Hungary.  The  difficult  names  and 
language  dialects  of  these  Slavs  has  furnished  the  mim-- 
owners  with  the  excu.se  of  the  brass  tag  and  number 
instead  of  the  individual  wage  earner's  nam?,  in  ac- 
counts. 

The  entire  labor  situation  in  the  coal  districts  is  de- 
humanizing. No  citizen  can  become  acnuainted  with 
the  situation  of  the  men.  women  and  children,  under 
the  protected  Trusts  in  Pennsylvania,  without  having 
the  fact  forced  on  him  that  the  conditions  are  bad  for 
free  government.  The  Trusts  are  sowing  tares.  What 
.will  the  harvest  be? 


Republican  Judicial  Nominations. 

Two  of  the  nominees  are  new  to  judicial  office.  Both 
were  members  of  the  last  legislature.  The  supreme 
court  of  the  state  is  also  Republican.  It  has  declared 
the  methods  adopted  by  the  last  legislature  in  regard 
to  certain  constitutional  amendments  to  be  beyond  the 
power  of  the  court  to  sustain.  Either  the  supreme  court 
or  the  legislature  were  profoundly  ignorant  of  law. 
The  presumption  from  those  things  is  that  th.?  coimty 
Republican  convention  sustains  the  legislature.  The 
nomination  of  two  distinguished  Republican  legislators 
to  the  bench  must  be  deemed  a  rebuke  tn  the  distin- 
guished Republican  supreme  court.  We  should  think 
that  it  might  be  a  good  idea  to  elect  a  Dcmncr.it  or 
two  to  the  bench,  so  as  to  have  the  law  .settled  in  a 
sensible  way.  We  agree  with  the  Republican  convention 
that  the  Republican  supreme  coiirt  is  lost  in  the  i)rocc- 
dure  and  technicality  of  l.uv.  We  disapprove  reversing 
criminal  cases  like  the  PIofF  and  Botkin  jury  condem- 
natio?is  ff)r  infamous  crimes  on  technical  poinl-^  of  law. 
■P'oiiils  that  had  nothing  whatever  to  do  with  the  verdict 
■of  tlie  jury.  It  is  well  known  that  the  highest  legal 
ability  "ii.tu.'ihe  Democratir  meniber,s  of  the  bar.  W«u}d 
•ft  not  be  weir-.  to  elect  a  'few  Democrats  with  a  grasp 
oi  legal"  and  constitutional  principles  to  put  a  savor 
of  sense  and  justice  into  judicial  action? 


HannoL's  Chica.go  Speech. 

The  brutal  frankness  of  Ilamia  is  refreshing  com- 
pared to  the  piirases  and  hypocrisies  of  most  of  the 
Trust  campaign  talkers.  His  speeches  sound  like  those 
of  a  daring  gambler.  Trump  card>,  the  draw  to  aces, 
etc.,  sound  like  patriotic  poker.  The  chips  arc  all  cash- 
able at  the  bank. 

While  vvc  consider  llanna's  open  talks  on  politics  and 
methods,  we  should  not  forget  that  hypocrisy  is  really 
a  tribute  to  \irtue.  After  all,  unpleasant  as  hypocrisy  is, 
it  shows  that  the  influences  appealed  to  are  dcemecl 
virtuous  and  true.  Otherwise  there  would  be  no  need 
of  using  a  pretense  of  virtue.  Hypocrites  think  society 
desires  the  good.  To  secure  the  approval  or  tolerance 
of  iociety,  the  designing  and  wicked  man  pretends  to 
be  good.  Hanna  has  passed  this  stage.  Stocky,  thick- 
necked  and  full  of  vigor,  he  casts  aside  pretense.  He 
is  the  only  political  highwayman  without  a  mask. 
Hanua-  indeed  diics  use  plenty  of  political  falsehood, 
but  he  is  not  a  hyjiocritc.  He  pays  no  tribute  to  virtue. 
Hanua  appeals  to  the  privilege-holders  direct.  He 
appeals  to  their  \cnality  aijd  lower  motives.  All.  of 
thetn  forget  that  in  the  long  run  a  wage  rate  that 
from  any  cause  fails  to  provide  enough  to  keep  up 
the  brain  power  and  body  vigor  of  laborers  is  siirc  to 
diminish  thvir  efficiency  as  laborers.  Low  wages  below 
a  certain  point  add  to  tiie  cost  of  production.  Besides 
tlii.s,  there  is  the  element  of  insurance  of  property. 
LargQ  masses  of  men  ground  down  as  the  coal  miners 
liave  .been  bcc(jme  at  last  a  threat  to  order,  and  render 
all  property  insecure.  Police,  Pinkcrtons  or  soldiers 
cost  money.  Hanna's  i)rivilegc  schemes  are  short- 
sighted, luisafe,  and  in  the  long  run  sure  to  be  costly. 

Hanna  is  no  hypocrite.  He  jjays  no  tribute  to  virtue. 
Hamia  .said  at  Chicago :  "I  believe  there  is  not  a  Trust 
in  the  entire  United  States."  That  is  Hanna's  settle- 
ment of  the  Trust  question.  There  are  no  Trusts. 
McKinley  and  Roosevelt  both  say  that  there  are  Trusts 
and  that  the  bad  ones  nuist  be  controlled.  Roosevelt 
adds  that  some  Trusts,  being  beueticial.  in  his  opinion, 
"the  Hrst  thing  to  do  is  to  ascertain  the  facts."  McKin- 
ley says  that  there  ^rc  Trusts.  His  Syndicate  chieftain, 
Hamia,  ^ays  that  there  are  none.  Every  one  can  be  sat- 
isfied with  this  who  desires  to  sliek,  to  the  partisan  name 
of  Republican.  ; 

Hanna  and  (iros^•enor  made  a  desperate  fight  in  the 
national  Republican  convention  to  have  their  subsidy 
ship  bill  endorsed.  They  failed  because  the  more  dis- 
creet Trust  politicians  saw  that  the  rank  robberies  of 
that  privilege  measure  could  not  be  defended  before 
the  people.  The  Trtist  politicians  have  said  nothing 
more  about  that  miserable  mockery  of  sense.  Hanna 
may  be  fairly  charged  with  hypocrisy  in  that  shipping 
bill.  Otherwise  he  is  a  plain,  forthright  political  bully. 
In  his  Chicago  speech,  after  deliberately  misrepresenting 
Bryan,  Hanna  said :  "Yes,  I  am  all  right,  for  I  talk 
about  things  I  know  all  about,  and  I  don't  lie,  either." 
We  would  observe,  with  all  the  politeness  in  the  world, 
that  the  old  rule,  "No  speeches  by  the  political  boss," 
would  be  better  politics  than  to  have  the  San  Fran- 
cisco saloon-keeper.  Kelly,  astoiuid  the  Republican  state 
convention  by  speaking  as  state  boss,  or  Haima  speak 
as  national  boss. 


Joint  Political  Debate. 

Chairman  Sims,  of  the  State  Democratic  committee, 
invited  by  formal  letter  Chairman  Stone,  of  the  Repub- 
lican conunittee,  to  arrange  for  a  joint  debate  on  the 
political  is'-ues  of  the  day.  Colonel  Stone  after  careful 
deliberation,  declines.  He  says  that  he  does  not  con- 
sider such  debates  useful. 

Colonel  Stone's  reply  indicates  that  his  idea  of  poli- 
tics is  for  the  benefit  of  the  party  machine,  and  that  the 
people  need  not  be  considered.  It  is  the  "parties"  that 
he  thinks  of.  He  speaks  of  both.  He  of  course  means 
that  joint  debate  would  be  bad  for  the  Republican  ma- 
chine. So  it  would.  Stone  is  wise.  The  arguments 
and  reasons  are  all  on  the  other  side. 

In  a  joint  debate  the  Republicans  would  be  at  a  great 
disadvantage.  Their  politicians  know  it.  One  of  the 
great  joint  debates  of  this  country  was  that  between 
Lincoln  and  Douglas,  on  the  frec-soit  question. 

Things  have  changed  since  then.  "The  vested  right 
to  do  a  wrong"  was  then  defended  by  Douglas.  It  is' 
now  defended  by  the  Hanna  Syndicate,  with  McKinley 
as  standard-bearer.  It  was  the  extension  of  slavery  then. 
It  is  the  extension  of  the  Trust  now.  Douglas  made  a 
mistake  in  meeting  l^incoln.  Stone  does  not  intend  to 
repeat  the  mistake  for  his  machine.  The  Repidjlicans 
have  abandoned  the  doctrines  and  practices  of  Lincoln. 

We  consider  joint  political  debate  to  be  the  fairest  and 
best  way  to  present  political  issues  to  the  pcoi)Ic.  In  that 
way  both  parties  have  cr|ual  opportunity  to  present  their 
principles  and  measures..  Tlic  people  hear  both  sides. 
Claptrap  and  buncombe  are  at  a  discoinit.  The  speakers 
nuist  talk  sense  and  reason.  As  things  are  now.  party 
meetings  arc  largely  and  often  almost  exclusively  at- 
tended by  the  citizens  in  the  party  h(i!ding  the  meet- 
ing. Thus  one-sided  and  inaccurate  assertion  donn'nate 
the  speeches.  There  is  no  check  to  mis-statement  or  bad 
logic.  We  would  almost  favor  a  law  obliging  political 
parties  to  hold  joint  meetings.  Such  meetings  would 
do  nnich  for  the  parties.  They  would  be  really  instruct- 
ive to  the  people. 


Pass  Persuaders. 

The  railroad  Pftiys .  carries  one  far,  but  it  will  not 
"go!;  tvifh'.Sr.  Peter.  The  pass-  may  take  a  .[>olitician 
to  V-uma  or  San  Jose,  but  not  to  Heaven.  We  presume 
that  it  is  due  to  this  patron  saint  of  our  harbor  that 
the  railroad  passes  did  not  kill  San  Pedro. 


The  Politicnl  Reliability  of  An  Organ. 

The  Herald  is  the  avowed  organ  of  the  Republican 
party  in  Los  Angeles.  It  .-ets  up  to  be  a  thick-and-thin 
partisan.  The  machine  orders  must  be  obeyed,  machine 
nominations  must  be  supported.  Its  information  bureau 
follows  in  the  same  lines.  The  other  dav  the  Herald 
had  one  of  its  astoimding  editorials  im  protection. 
Here  is  an  as.sertion  from  it  on  .Vmcrican  industry: 
•  •  i>^94.  'b<->  first  year  of  unrestricted  free  trade 
tariff  legislation."  What  does  the  Herald  mean  by  such 
a  complete  departure  from  the  truth.  There  is  an  old 
French  saving  on  the  subject  of  honorable  conduct, 
"Nobles.-c  oblige."  Has  the  Herald  a  motive  to  do  the 
oppo.-it-:-  of  Ihrst  saying?  A  man  in  politics  wanting  to 
tell  the  truth,  but  politically  restricted,  could  adopt  the 
Herald  motto,  "Politics  prevents."  The  Wilson  tariff 
is  probably  alluded  to  by  the  Herald.  It  was  a  com- 
promise tariff.  Many  Democrats  rcfu.scd  to  support  a 
more  liberal  and  rational  measure,  b.-cause  of  doim- 
nating  "vested  rights  to  do  a  wrong"  in  their  di-.tr' 
The  fle.-<li  pots  of  Egypt  were  too  nuicli  for  them.  i  1;. 
result  was  a  tariff  that  struck  a  few  Trusts  hard.  l  ". 
the  average  duties  of  which  were  but  little  belou  ; 
McKinley  tarifl^.  The  McKinley  tariff'  when  made  a  i. 
the  highest  in  human  history.  The  Wilson  bill  .  u 
the  iiext  highest.  The  Dingley  tariff  i.s  the  only  kn  .mi 
tarift'  that  has  ever  exceeded  either.  All  three  in 
exceeded  Mcjrrill's  war  tarilf. 

To  call  the  Wilson  bill  a  free  trade  bill  is  a  uiM 
absurdity.  "Unrestricted  free  trade"  has  never  cxi-tni 
between  this  country  and  any  foreign  country,  l  ice 
trade  does  exi.sl  by  constitutional  provision  between  thc^ 
states  in  the  I'nion.  I'util  McKinley  or  Hanna's  timeP 
it  has  prevailed  as  to  the  state  and  territorial  trade. 
The  Herald  writer  must  have  been  floating  in  the  ether 
at  Point  Lonia  when  he  made  his  assertion.  How  about 
this  inter-slate  free  trade?  Coming  down  to  Brasi 
Tacks  on  industrial  interests  of  citrus-growers  undei 
the  protection  theory,  it  would  be  protectively  bettei 
for  California  to  have  a  tarilT  between  Flori<la'and  thi 
rest  of  the  Union  than  to  have  a  tariff  on  Jamaic: 
fruits.  Both  have  cheap  negro  laborers.  Tlie  sam( 
thing  is  true  of  Florida  against  California.  Under  pro 
tectionist  theories,  Florida  should  work  to  fire  Califor 
nia  out  of  the  free-trade  union  and  California  shouU 
work  to  fire  Florida  out  of  the  free-trade  union.  Pro 
tectionist  logic  would  smash  the  .American  L'nion.  Thi 
salient  feature  of  the  .American  Union  is  "unrestrictci 
free  trade"  between  the  states. 

The  contradiction  and  follies  of  the  Pennsyivanii 
school  of  special  privilege  are  equaled  only  by  its  stupid' 
ities  and  barbarism.  Why  should  wc  spend  millioni 
to  remove  natural  tariff  barriers  at  San  Pedro  to  en 
courage  conmicrce  and  at  the  same  time  set  up  arti 
ficial  tax  barriers  to  i)revent  commerce  at  that  port? 

Whv  shoidd  the  protectionist  Trusts  make  a  gigantii 
deal  with  the  Standard  Oil  Trust  to  subsidize  the  .shin 
of  the  ring  to  reduce  ocean  freight  tariffs  on  America! 
commerce  while  maintaining  the  highest  restrictivi 
political  tarifl^  ever  known,  to  prevent  American  com 
merce?  Piddic  taxes  turned  over  to  giant  Trusts  enrici 
the  few  at  the  cost  of  all.  It  is  the  privilege-holden^ 
who  import  the  Vandal  and  the  Hun.  the  Chinaman  .iiid 
the  Jap.  They  are  in  politics  for  a  ring  rake-off.  Tliry 
care  nothing  for  the  American  laborer. 


Forestry  nnd  Politics. 

The  land  office  forestry  is  mismanaged  simply 
cause  of  political  patronage.    The  land  office  has  cap 
tured  the  forest  force  patronage  simply  for  politics. 

Fellow-citizens  of  Southern  California,  we  must  sto 
this  political  deal,  or  see  our  forests  destroyed  and  th 
Desert  conquer  California.    .All  you  have  to  do  is 
refuse  to  vote  for  any  member  of  the  admir.istratio 
party  until  forestry  is  taken  out  of  politics  and  Diij 
into  the  division  of  forestry.    Write  to  your  senator 
and  representatives.    Organize  and  agitate.    .Above  all 
make  it  plain  to  the  politicians  that  they  will  lose  enoB 
mously  in  votes  by  the  venal  betrayal  of  a  great  truj| 
simply  for  a  mess  of  political  [)lunder.    Stand  togethc 
and  declare  together  regardless  of  previous  partisa 
slavery  that  you  will  not  support  or  vote  for  the  preseil 
administration  until  forestry  is  taken  out  of  politi<^ 
and  placed  in  the  hands  of  competent  forestry  me 
.Action  of  this  kind  will  make  the  politicians  let 
of  forestry  for  soft  berths.    Nothing  else  will. 


Hammer  OLnd  Tongs. 

The  Hammer  accuses  the  Tongs  of  Democracy.  \Vj 
presume  that  the  old  adage  in  regard  to  the  zeal 
the  new  convert  may  be  applied  to  the  Hammer's  cj 
citcmenl  on  the  Tongs'  doings.    Tlie  Hammer's  coii| 
version  is  very  recent. 

The  Tongs  as  though  to  confirnt  the  Hanniier  ha 
a  political  cartoon  on  Sunday.  In  this  Bryan  was  (l( 
picted  as  chopping  out  such  weeds  as  anarchy,  discor^ 
dishonor  and  riot  from  the  national  garden. 


The  Bora.x  Trxjst. 


The  headquarters  of  the  .American  Borax  Tru.st  arc 
London.    Here  are  a  few  facts  to  make  the  plain 
izen  think 

Per  iksund 

Dingley  tariff  on  Ixjrax   .'scj 

Price  of  JiOrax  in  America  7'/ 

Price  of  American  bora.^i  in  London.......  35j 

The  tariff  permits  an  .Anic'rieart  Trust  to  discrimina 
against  American  citizens.  There  arc  others — hundred 
of  others.  , 
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The  Folly  01  ihe  ''Trust  Protective 
Tariir'  tor  Citrus  Fruit  Growers. 


THE  LIGHT  OF  REDLANDS. 

Mr.  Scipio  Craig  is  tlic  literary  light 
of  Rcdlands.  Warm  in  tcmpcranicnt  as 
in  coloring,  he  enters  the  arena  for  privi- 
lege, careless  that  his  fight  is  against 
his  brothers  and  for  the  emperor.  Fight 
for  the  Trusts  as  yon  may,  bold  Gladia- 
tor, tlu-y  will  simply  turn  thumbs  down 
when  your  vigor  ceases  to  anui^e  or  your 
brilliant  literary  arni.-^  cease  to  serve. 
The  Citrograph's  arms  arc  used  to  criti- 
cize The  Post  on  the  orange  situation. 
Mr.  Craig  takes  the  ground  that  tiie  pres- 
ent political  protection  to  oranges  is  the 
principal  thing  for  the  pro>perity  of  the 
citrus  industry. 

The  original  tariti'  on  oranges  was  ex- 
clusively a  revenue  tariff.'  It  was  im- 
posed under  the  so-called  Walker  free- 
.irade  tariff.  To  obtain  the  additional 
Uingley  tariff  the  orange  men  sent  a 
bjbby  to  Washington,  and  were  obliged 
to  stand  in  on  the  entire  Trust  deal, 
steel  rails,  borax,  copper,  sugar  and  all. 
The  railroads  helped  the  orange  men. 
The  railroads  have  since  done  just  what 
it  was  openly  reported  they  had  sup- 
ported the  extra  political  tariff  to  do — 
that  is  raised  the  freight  tariffs.  In 
other  words,  the  railroads  stood  in  on 
the  political  tariff  simply  with  the  view 
of  taking  themselves  the  entire  amount 
that  could  be  gained. 

This  deal  strengthened  the  Trust 
combines  and  greatly  weakened  the  or- 
ange-growers. There  was  really  noth 
ing  in  it  for  us.  The  loss  of  moral 
strength  not  only  prevented  an  effective 
movement  to  reduce  freight  tariffs,  but 
it  prevented  us  from  removing  the  car 
line  inside  deal  abuses  ;ind  the  excessive 
minor  charges,  such  as  refrigeration. 

The  Post's  position  is  that  the  orange- 
growers  made  a  mistake  in  business 
strategy  when  they  abandoned  the  "tariff 
for  revenue"  on  oranges,  and  went  into 
the  Dingley  deal  of  Trust  tariffs. 

THE  CITRUS  EXCHANGE  NO 
TRUST. 

The  orange  men  can  co-operate,  but 
they  cannot  play  the  part  of  a  great 
Trust,  llie  Trust  can  limit  production 
or  hold  a  surplus,  or  export,  at  a  gen- 
eral world  price,  its  products  not  readi- 
ly consumed  in  America,  at  combina- 
tion prices.  Thus  they  can  by  a  political 
tariff  hold  up  Trust  prices  in  .\merica 
and  sell  surplus  products  in  the  rest  of 
the  world  at  world  prices. 

The  orange  men  cannot  do  this. 

First — The  fruit  crop  varies  with  sea- 
sons and  cannot  be  limited  tuonth  by 
month  or  year  by  year. 

Second — -It  is  perishable  and  cannot 
be  held  from  year  to  year. 

Third — Export,  except  to  Canada,  can 
not  now  be  expected  to  have  importance 
to  California.  Canada,  with  reciprocity, 
can  probably  greatly  increase  the  use  of 
our  fruits.  But  reciprocity  treaties  are 
dictated  by  the  Trust.  These  treaties 
are  with  our  competitors  at  our  cost. 
The  f>range  man  cannot  therefore  take 
the  same  advantage  of  a  political  tariff 
that  the  Trusts  take.  We  cannot  sell 
our  products  to  Americans  for  more 
than  we  sell  them  to  foreigners.  We  arc 
not  in  a  position  to  play  a  cynch  game 
on  the  public,  even  if  we  wanted  to. 

When  the  tariff  deal  was  made  the 
orange  men  were  not  in  a  position  to 
secure  anv  beneficial  results  that  might 
accrue.  The  railroads  with  the  well- 
known  policy  to  take  all  the  traffic  would 
bear  stood  at  the  gale  to  lake  as  toll 
any  gains  the  political  tariff  might  bring. 
If  the  orange  industry  really  does  de- 
])end  on  a  political  taritif  it  is  on  a  very 
uncertain  foinulation.  'llie  Post  claims 
that  the  fruit  industry  exists  in  Califor- 
nia because  of  the  excellence  and  cheap- 
ness of  the  product.    Not  on  privilege. 


vailing  higli  freight  tariffs.  He  does  not 
however  say  anything  about  the  car  line 
inside  deals,  rebates,  ice  charges,  etc. 
He  says,  "Wc  believe  that  the  present 
freight  rate  of  $1.25  per  hundred  to 
Eastern  points  can  be  cut  25  per  cent 
and  still  leave  a  narrow  margin  of  prof- 
it, "'and  yet  we  may  be  mistaken — under 
|)rcsent  conditions."  That,  for  Craig,  is 
mild  and  feeble.  After  defending  ilic 
railroad  policy  by  citing  grades,  ct)st  of 
coal,  etc.,  he  evidently  feels  that  he  has 
gone  too  far.  So,  to  explain,  he  says : 
"Mind  you,  we  are  not  arguing  tliat 
the  freight  rate  is  not  too  high,  because 
we  believe  that  it  is.  We  believe  that 
the  rate  can  be  cut  20  per  cent  right  now 
and  still  leave  a  small  profit."  He  is 
.S  per  cent  less  on  his  second  cut  than  he 
proposed  on  the  first.  This  "small  mar- 
gin of  profit,"  Mr.  Craig — Have  you 
ever  looked  into  the  freight  situation? 
It  is  not  only  what  the  railroads  take 
direct,  but  it  is  the  percentages,  secret 
profits  and  general  cynch  they  have 
given  the  car  line  owners.  The  margin 
given  or  bought  by  these  people  is  large, 
it  is  not  small.  The  profit  in  refrigera- 
tion alone  on  a  car  of  oranges  to  New 
York  is  $54  net.  A  refrigerated  car 
gets  $rio  more  than  the  railroad  does 
to  Chicago,  and  $165  more  to  New  York. 
The  allowance  on  these  cars  for  "fat"  or 
bribe  money  is  from  $15  to  $.^o  on  each 
trip.  The  railroad  rate  of  tariff  is  very 
severe.  The  railroad  support  of  the 
car  lines  is  extortion. 


GEO.  A.  RALPHS,  601  S.  Spring.  iTlTn 

OUR  MOTTO:    "Pull  weight;  highest  quality;  lowest  prices." 

3  cans  Alaska  Salmon  25c  I  2  cans  Whittier  Tomatoes   15c 

Columbia  River  Salmon,  per  can.  .  .  .15c  |  3  cans  Challenge  Milk  25c 

2  cans  Corn  or  Roast  Beef   25c  i  3  cans  Corn  15c 

7  cans  Deviled  Ham  25c  1  American  Sardines,  per  can   5c 

ALASKA  Refrigerators,  FREEZERS,  Etc. 


FREIGHT  TARIFF. 

Mr.  Craig  docs  not  think  the  freight 
tariffs  the  key  to  our  success.  He  makes 
in  fact  a  halting  defense  for  the  pre- 


MESSINA  COMPETITION. 

A  box  of  oranges  from  the  Sicilian 
packing-house  to  an  American  consumer 
on  the  seaboard  recjuires  from  17  to  23 
days,  and  about  three  or  four  more  days 
to  the  Central  West.  The  sea  trip  tor 
the  fruit-boats  recpiires  frpm  15  to  19 
days.  In  the  matter  of  lime,  distance 
and  rehandling,  California  has  an  enor- 
mous advantage  over  Messina.  Where 
wc  get  it  in  the  neck  is  in  the  railroad 
cynch. 

The  labor  per  capita  is  higher  here 
than  in  Sicily,  but  the  cost  of  producing 
and  putting  on  shipboard  a  box  of  or- 
anges in  Messina  is  from  25  to  30  per 
cent  liigher  there  than  in  California. 
Amongst  the  figures  published  on  this 
subject  are  one  set  collected  by  a  l'nite<l 
States  officer  under  President  Arthur. 

If  Mr.  Scipio  Craig  can  cool  his  hot 
head  and  let  politics  alone  for  awhile 
we  should  like  to  invite  his  attention  to 
this  labor  question. 

Is  it  true  that  a  cheap  man  is  a  cheap 
producer?  If  that  were  true  the  slave- 
holder would  be  now  and  always  would 
have  been  the  world's  cheapest  producer. 
The  slave  has  no  w.iges.  He  is  only 
fed  and  clothed  to  the  point  necessary 
for  physical  efficiency.  Did  the  .South 
manufacture  for  the  North  under 
slavery?  Is  it  not  iron  and  coal  to- 
gether or  cotton  on  the  field  that  even 
now  make  manufacture  possible  in  the 
South  as  against  the  West?  Has  any 
slave  country  ever  been  able  to  compete 
economically  with  a  free  labor  country? 
No  greater  fallacy  was  ever  propound.;d 
than  that  the  cost  of  production  is  gov- 
erned by  the  per  capita  cost  of  labor. 

The  surplus  product  per  capita  in 
China  is  30  cents.  Individual  wages  are 
low.  The  surplus  per  capita  in  England 
is  nearly  thirty  dollars.  Wages  are 
higher  in  England  than  in  China,  yet  the 
efficiency  and  cost  of  production  arc 
greatly  lower.  Were  the  claim  true  that 
the  less  the  individual  wage  the  less  the 
cost  of  production,  humanity  would  have 
no  hope  of  escape  from  eternal  industrial 
the  per  capita  wages  paid  in  each. 

Brassev  built  railroads  in  England. 
Russia.  India  and  various  countries.  The 
rate  of  wages  was  highest  in  England, 
and  lowest  in  India.  It  cost  him  least 
lo  move  a  yard  of  dirt  in  England  with 
the  highest  wages,  and  most  to  move  a 
yard  of  dirt  in  India  with  the  lowest 
wages.  This  is  a  nio-t  hopeful  fact  for 
humanity. 

We  will  in  another  issue  have  some- 
thing to  say  about  the  law  of  wages. 
In  the  meantime  we  call  attention  to  the 


314  and  316  South  Spring  St.,  LOS  ANGELES. 

Rt'conimended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 
LISZT      RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 

Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

TeL  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 


 A  FEW  SPECIALTIES- 

Sweet  Wines^-Woollacott's  Gold  Medal  Brands 


Gal. 

Port,  .">  venrs  old,  soft ,  mellow   I  7.3 

Port,  7  year.s  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00 
Shen  y,  years  old,  .soft  and  clean. . .  75 
Sherry,  7  years  old,  rich  and  fruity. .  1  00 
.Xnteliea, .')  yrs  old,  full  bo<lied,s\Teet  76 


Gal. 


'it. 

I   2."i  I  Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  surerior,  lieuvy, 

SO  ]     sweet   1  00 

25  ]  Musea  el,  .')  yr.s  old,  clean  and  sweet  75 
Museatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00 

25  I  Tokay,  Madeira,  Catawba   1  00 

Light  Wines  Gal.  Doz 

Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine   %   ,50   :f2  (X» 

Burgundy,  .Medoc,  Cabernet   1  00     :!  00 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 


50 
25 
,50 
50 
Quart 
%  20 
35 


fact  that  cheap  men  arc  never  for  any 
war  between  employer  and  laborer.  It  is 
not  true. 

Thomas  Brassey,  one  of  the  world's 
greatest  railroad  builders,  has  left  us 
his  meiuoirs.  The  inost  interesting  thing 
in  these  is  the  tabulated  cost  of  moving 
a  yard  of  dirt  in  diflferent  countries  and 
length  of  time  capable  of  competing  with 
better  men.  Man's  efficiency  is  governed 
by  the  returns  he  receives.  Security 
of  life  and  property  are  low  in  a  degrad- 
ed and  underpaid  population.  Vigor  re- 
quires good  food  and  housing.  Tliese 
require  high  wages.  Intelligence,  indus- 
try and  capacity  only  unite  in  m.-yi 
under  fair  and  just  government.  The 
high-priced  labor  countries  are  the  most 
effective  and  economical  producers.  Low- 
wage  countries  are  not  efficient  or 
economicai  producers.  Low-wage  coun- 
tries are  necessarily  on  a  low  political 
plane.  Property  and  life  arc  less  secure 
than  in  high-wage  countries.  Districts 
in  countries  where  wages  are  low  and 
conditions  for  humanity  severe  and  de- 
grading arc  most  subject  to  disorders 
and  riots.  Property  and  life  are  less 
secure  in  the  coal  districts  of  Pennsyl- 
vania than  they  are  in  the  farming  dis- 
tricts of  the  same  state.  As  a  matter  of 
property  insurance  alone,  it  is  a  subject 
for  the  consideration  of  the  Trusts 
whether  it  is  not  worth  inoncy  to  treat 
their  labor  fairly  and  decently  instead 
of  by  brass  tags,  pluck-iue  stores  and 
false  weights.  The  Pinkertons.  fires, 
riots  and  bloodshed  of  Carnegie's  Home- 
stead strikes  were  costly.  Too  hard  a 
grind  lessens  men's  intelligence,  vigor 
and  interest  in  work.  They  relapse  into 
liarbarism.  Hopeless  conditions  make 
men  desperate.  They  become  worthless 
as  workers.  .\t  last,  property,  life  and 
civilization  itself  lose  power  to  hold 
men  to  the  support  of  order.  Proncrty 
becomes  too  insecure  to  warrant  enter- 
prise. No  country  w'ith  coolie  or  con- 
tract labor,  such  as  Hawaii.  Guiana  or 
Java,  could  iraintain  security  of  life  (u- 
property  by  its  own  force.  All  such  are 
protected  and  maintained  solely  by  the 
vigor  nf  free-labor  countries.  Hayti. 
once  a  great  producer,  is  now.  on  its 
own  resources,  dead.  Neither  life  nor 
property  are  safe.  Wages  are  low.  In 
Jamaica  wages  are  low.  Security  exists 
through  free-labor  England's  protection. 
Wages  are  low.  but  the  cost  of  labor  in 
production  is  high.  Cheap  men  arc  cost- 
ly in  every  way.  The  higher  the  wages 
paid  the  more  secure  is  life  and  prop(;rty. 
High  wages  mean  aiul  must  mean"  high 
production.  Low  wages  mean  low  in- 
dividual efficiency.  Contrary  conditions 
have  never  been  more  than  local  and 
temporary.  Last  week  The  Post  had 
an  article  on  the  citrus  situation.  Read 
it. 


The  Big  Fat  Girl  Sk-nd 

The  AudaLcious  Lobster. 


.\  lobster  down  at  Ocean  Park 
Said  "I'm  going  to  have  a  lark." 
He  seized  a  big  fat  girl  by  the  toe. 
And  nipped,  and  nipped,  and  nipped 
her  so. 

She  cried  "Oh  my !"  She  cried  "dear 
me," 

.\  great  big  lobster  from  the  sea 
Is  clinging  firiuly  to  my  toe; 
My  golly,  how  I  wish  he  would  let 
go!" 

Her  daddy  cried  out 
"Wait  a  minute, 
I  see  a  lobster  salad  in  it ; 
Don't  shake  hiiu  off,  he  won't  hurt 
you ; 

Let  him  bite  on  for  a  minute  or  two. 
Let  him  get  a  firmer  bite, 
\wA  when  he  gets  fastened  tight, 
I'll  creep  up  softly  like  a  snail, 
.And  catch  him  quickly  by  the  tail ; 
.And  then  I'll  give  a  monstrous  reach. 
.And  throw  him  quickly  on  the  beach." 
Sh?  said,  "That's  all  right  for  you  to 
say, 

But  really  I  don't  like  the  way 
He  keei)s  a  diggin'  diggin'  so ; 
fiettin'  alius  deeper  into  my  toe." 
Her  daddy  crept  up  like  a  snail, 
.And  caught  the  lobster  by  the  tail: 
.\nd  then  he  pulled  with  all  his  might; 
But  the  old  lobster  held  on  tight. 
The  big  fat  girl  she  cried  out  so. 
But  the  mean  old  lobster  wouldn't  let 
go. 

Her  daddv  cried,  "When  I  puU  vou 
kick. 

Then  he'll  let  go  most  awful  quick." 
She   kicked,   he  pulled   with  all  his 
might, 

But  Ihi'  old  lobster  held  on  tight  ; 

.\nd  all  "f  a  sudden  there  was  a  crack, 

.\iid  llu-  big  fat  girl  fell  on  her  back; 

.And  as  she  gave  an  awful  screech. 

The  lobster  landed  on  the  beach : 
.\nd  in  his  nippers  that  he  nipped  with 
so. 

He  ran  aw;iv  with  the  fat  girl's  toe. 


The  Disappointed  Pa.triot. 


.A  certain  politician  who  had  let  fall 
his  covetous  eye  upon  a  fat  and  lucrative 
government  position,  was  grievously  dis- 
aiMioinled  in  not  securing  the  sinecure. 
When  he  upbraided  a  friend  whom  he- 
had  helped  to  elect  to  office,  the  latter 
replied:  "It  is  true  that  I  have  not  ap- 
pointed you  to  this  luscious  office.  How- 
ever, you  will  shortly  be  awarded  a  big 
government  contract  job.  You  unist 
know  enough  to  make  the  rake-offs." 

Moral:  In  politics  it  is  not  always 
sour  grapes  on  the  part  of  the  disap- 
pointed. 


ID 
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The  Pennsylvania.  Strike. 

Tlie  most  critical  social  distiirliaiicc 
in  the  United  Slates  at  the  present  time 
is  the  great  coal  miners'  strike  in  I'enn- 
sylvania. 

Briefly  summarized  the  situation  in 
regard  to  a  mutual  agreement  between 
conflicting  interests  may  be  said  to  be 
this:  The  employers  flatly  refuse  to 
i>rant  the  men  their  demand  for  a  five 
and  ten  per  cent  demand  in  wages, 
'i'hey  annoiuice  their  willingness  lo  pay 
the  men  semi-monthly  and  agree  to  ar- 
bitrate the  ([uestion  of  cheaper  powder. 
They  refuse  the  demands  of  tlic  driver 
boys  and  engineers  for  more  pay.  They 
concede  the  pillar  robbing  grievance. 
The  arbitration  proposal  of  mine  owner 
John  .\Iarkle  to  arbitrate  has  been  re- 
jected by  President  Mitchell,  the  recog- 
nized leader  of  the  strike.  Tlie  miners 
rightly  regard  the  proposals  of  the 
miners  to  arbitrate  as  a  tacit  admission 
that  the  niillionaire  trust  employers  have 
been  harshly  unjust  in  their  enforced 
terms  with  en\pIoyes.  The  miners  have 
been  firm  in  their  demand  that  if  .\rch- 
bishop  Ryan  act  as  arbitrator  he  should 
act  for  the  whole  district  at  once  and  not 
for  some  particular  locality.  They  have 
been  united  in  their  stern  and  just 
resolve  that  no  petty  temporizing  with 
one  small  locality  should  be  accepted 
by  the  entire  afflicted  districts  as  a 
manna  for  the  whole.  .\t  present  the 
outcome  of  the  strike  is  luidecided.  It 
seems  as  if  the  millionaire  trust  and 
railroad  combines  must  win.  One  cannot 
but  help  sympathize  with  the  coal  min- 
ors, backed  by  the  small  capital  in  hand, 
in  their  unequal  struggle  against  practi- 
cal slavery.  As  has  been  said  in  the  past, 
and  as  is  outlined  in  the  Post  editorials 
this  week,  the  demand  of  the  miners  is  a 
fair  one.  .Xn  honest  refusal  to  longer 
submit  to  rake-offs  made  by  ticket  and 
pluck-nic  stores  and  an  honest  demand 
for  fairer  recognition  of  labor  in  the 
shape  of  higher  wages.  The  railroads 
and  mine  owners  seem  lo  have  the  upper 
hand.  They  are  backed  by  capital  while 
the  mine  workers"  belly  is  getting  emp- 
ty. Will  the  end  be  anarchy  and  blood- 
shed? Shall  the  troops  of  this  coimtry 
be  called  out  to  kill  these  men  rendered 
desperate  and  wicked  by  oppression  ? 

The  mine-owners  are  playing  a  dan- 
gerous game.  The  boomerang  sometimes 
kills  the  thrower. 

The  latest  news  indicates  that  Presi- 
dent Mitchell  has  had  a  compromise  talk 
and  that  the  operators  will  grant  the 
men  an  advance  of  ten  per  cent  if  the 
union  is  ignored.  The  Republican  lead- 
ers have  been  e^peria'ly  anx'ous  that 
the  men  should  return  to  work.  They  do 
do  not  enjoy  this  reflection  of  prosper- 
ity. This  proposition  to  break  the  back 
of  the  union  has  been,  of  course,  coldly 
received  by  Mitchell  and  the  strike  lead- 
ers. 

 . — _o  

The  Philippine  War. 

The  war  in  the  Philippines  is  as  haz- 
ardous and  expensive  a  matter  as  when 
first  started.  .American  bbiod  continues 
to  flow.  The  last  week  records  a  <lis- 
tinct  increase  of  insurgent  insurrection, 
particularly  near  Manila,  along  the  rail- 
road and  in  the  provinces  of  I.aguna. 
Morong,  Bulucan,  Nucva,  Ecija  and 
Pampanga.  On  the  20th  of  this  month 
twenty-si.K  American  soldiers  were 
w-oimded  and  five  missing ;  fourteen 
men  were  reported  kille<l,  including  two 
officers.  Skirmishes  at  the  present 
time,  arc  an  almost  daily  occurrence. 
The  loss  of  life  continues  undiminished. 
General  Mac.\rthur  sends  in  a  great 
death  list  where  .'\mcrican  soldiers  have 
perished  of  fevers,  dysentery  and  sui- 
cide superinduced  by  a  residence  in  this 
impossible  region.  The  list  of  death 
is  appalling.  It  stands  forth  as  a  terri- 
ble connnentavy  upon  the  imprudence  of 
those  who  for  capitalistic  exploitation 
desire  to  maintain  an  army  in  this  pesti- 
lential clime.  The  reports  of  the  Asso- 
ciated Press  show  that  the  rebellion  in 
the  Philippines  is  far  from  being 
cpicnched.     This  fearful   region  is  in- 


habited by  hostile  and  ignoraiit  tribes. 
For  what  good  this  war  is  being  con- 
tinued let  those  answer  upon  whose 
heads  rests  the  blood  of  valiant  .Ameri- 
can soldier  boys.  At  the  i)resent  mo- 
ment matters  in  the  Philii)pines  are 
black.  For  whose  benefit  the  shedding 
of  so  much  blood?  Not  the  poor  man's. 
In  the  mean  time  the  war,  or  better, 
guerrilla   warfare,   continues  unabated. 

 & — —  — 

The  Chinese  Sit\i8Ltion. 

.\t  present  the  Chinese  situation  seems 
more  serious  than  could  have  been  ex- 
pected from  the  rather  monotonous  dip- 
lomatic procedure  of  the  past  month. 
German  aggressiveness  precludes  any 
immediate  settlement,  diplomatic  or  oth- 
erwise, and  in  Washington  it  is  believed 
that  Germany  w  ill  come  out  with  a  dec- 
laration of  war  against  China  within 
si.xtj-  days,  tiermany  hopes  even  now 
lo  win  lingland  over  to  her  side  of  the 
Chinese  controversy.  Russia  also  is 
stormy  and  belligerent.  The  United 
-States  has  certainly  been  wi.se  in  her 
selection  of  General  Chaffee  as  com- 
mander of  our  forces  in  China.  The 
news  reports  indicate  that  perhaps  the 
United  States  will  maintain  a  large 
force  in  the  Islands,  perhaps  10,000  men. 
But  such  a  force  would  be  of  little  avail 
in  the  probable  crisis.  China  has  1,000,- 
000  well  drilled  soldiers.  .\s  the  United 
Stales  has  soiue  distrust  of  German  mo- 
tives in  the  Philippines,  a  large  fleet  will 
be  stationed  in  the  vicinity  of  the  is- 
lands. The  dismemberment  of  China 
is  now  regarded  as  inevitable.  The 
United  States,  a%vare  that  the  emperor 
of  Germany  will  avenge  Baron  Von 
Ketteler's  death,  is  devoting  its  energies 
to  securing  trade  privileges  from  he 
dift'erent  powers. 

 o— — — — — 

The  Boer  WoLr. 

The  Boer  war  is  practically  at  an  end. 
The  leaders  have  fled.  Only  an  occa- 
sional minor  guerrilla  defeat  or  vistory 
shows  that  the  scattered  bands  of  Boers 
arc  still  awake  in  the  Lcydenburg,  the 
the  mountainous  district  thirty  miles 
west  of  Pretoria.  Undoubtedly  the  fa- 
vorable weather  has  hastened  the  end  in 
affording  excellent  pasturage  for  Brit- 
ish cavalry  and  an  unexcelled  opportu- 
nity for  military  maneuvers. 

 o  


Carlton  Harris,  the  talented  young 
author  who  has  written  several  short 
stories  for  the  .Saturday  Post,  is  in  a 
fair  way  to  distinguish  himself  in  the 
literary  field.  His  last  story,  ".\  Last- 
ing Impression,"  published  in  the  Post 
last  week,  has  caused  favorable  comment. 


It  is  with  pleasure  that  we  aimounce 
that  .Mr.  Ben  Behymer,  the  genial  and 
popular  theatrical  press  agent,  will  be 
at  his  old  place  at  the  Los  .\ngeles 
Theater  during  the  coming  season.  Mr. 
Behymer  by  his  courtesy  and  ability  as 
a  press  agent,  has  won  for  himself  the 
friendship  of  the  Los  Angeles  press. 


Mrs.  Ruie  D.  Meeke,  the  graceful  and 
accomplished  dialect  artist,  impersona- 
tor, and  ventriloquist,  has  gone  to  San 
Francisco.  Mrs.  Meeke  is  an  elocu- 
tionist of  rare  ability  who  during  her 
sojourn  in  Los  .Angeles  has  made  ni.TV 
friends.  Mrs.  Meeke  expects  to  return 
to  Los  Angeles  early  in  November  when 
she  will  again  take  up  her  sjjccial  work. 


Mrs.  F.  .\.  Marcher  will  install  at  the 
Pacific  (jeni  Company,  two  machines 
built  on  his  own  design  for  the  cut- 
ting of  precious  stones.  The  machine 
for  facet  cutting  is  probably  one  of  the 
most  perfect  in  the  w^orld.  With  such 
a  machine  one  girl,  with  a  few  days'  ex- 
perience, can  do  better  work  than  an 
experienced  m.an  can  under  the  old  sys- 
tem. Mr.  Marcher  i^  building  up  for 
the  company  a  splendid  trade. 


By  WM.  F. 

No  speaker,  no  newspaper,  answers 
Charles  A.  Towne,  even  tho'  the  impos- 
sible is  sometimes  attempted. 

McKinley's  agreement  with  the  un- 
clad Sultan  of  Sulu  ought  to  cause  Re- 
publicans to  hang  their  heads  in  shame. 
Is  it  not  a  fake  patriotism  which  asserts 
that  no  one  should  pull  down  the  Amer- 
ican tlag,  no  matter  where  it  may  float, 
while  this  banner  guarantees  the  protec- 
tion of  the  .Sultan,  guarantees  him  the 
enjoyment  o  fhis  Mohammedan  religion, 
his  harem  an<l  his  slaves? 

If  arguments  such  as  are  used  today 
b  the  Republicans  had  been  successfully 
used  a  century  and  a  quarter  ago  in  this 
country,  there  would  have  been  no  Revo- 
lution, no  Declaration  of  Independence, 
\V,ishingti)n  would  not  have  lieen  tli^ 
Father  of  this  Country;  Warren  and 
Bunker  Hill  would  have  been  empty 
names. 

The  ruling  Republicans  ha\e  so  trans- 
formed their  party  that  the  change  could 
hardly  be  more  C(miplcte.  There  was 
such  a  transformation  of  parlies  when 
(ieorge  the  First  was  King  of  b'ngland, 
The  Whig  party  h;id  once  been  the  party 
of  freedom  but  it  finally  "licked  the 
dust  at  the  feet  of  power." 

If  one  wishes  to  be  well  advised  re- 
garding the  Philippine  question  he  can 
do  nothing  better  than  to  read  the  first, 
.second,  third  and  seventh  chapters  of 
Oavid  .Starr  Jordan's  volume  entitled 
"Imperial  Democracy."  The  book  is  in 
the  free  library.  It  is  a  pity  that  every 
\"U-r  catmot  read  these  splendid  essays. 

W'e  nuisl  at  one  and  the  same  time 
admire  the  .sound  judgment  and  condemn 
the  cowardice  of  the  Republican  State 
Central  Connnittee  in  declining  to  have 
any  of  its  speakers  meet  in  join  debate 
eihcr  Stephen  M.  White  or  D.  M.  Del- 
mas.  The  result  of  a  contest  such  as 
was  proposed  would  be  a  political  .Aus- 
terlitz  wherein  the  Democrat  would  be 
represented  by  one  of  the  other  of  these 
forensic  Napoleons. 

That  the  Republican  party  has  depart- 
ed from  all  its  great  ideals  is  very  ap- 
parent lo  anyone  who  will  look  at  it 
in  th  elight  of  history.  .As  a  gold-stand- 
ard party  it  is  less  than  four  years  old. 
It  has  repudiated  the  greenback  and  the 
income  tax,  it  sets  at  abeyance  the  con- 
stitution of  the  United  States  and  he 
Declaration  of  Independence;  it  has  sul- 
lied the  Stars  and  Stripes  by  making  it 
float  over  slaves  and  the  inmates  of  a 
harem. 

In  1896  the  voting  in  the  six  assembly 
districts  of  this  county  was  as  follows: 

No.  70 — Melick  3488,  Sprague  227-; 
Republican  majority,  1211, 

No.  71 — Vosburg  2140,  Cattern  1802  ; 
Republican  majority,  337. 

No.  72 — Keujon  2000,  Steele  1846; 
Republican  majority,  154. 

No.  73 — McCuIloch  1857,  Mead  253.^; 
Democratic  majority,  676. 

No.  74 — Valentine  4007,  Price  3169; 
Republican  majority,  838. 

No.  75 — Cross  2581,  Waldron  2253; 
Republican  majority,  328. 

Hanna  is  losing  what  he  most  need.s — 
the  mastery  of  his  tongue  and  of  his 
passions.  He  lost  his  head  when  he 
called  Bryan  a  hypocrite;  he  lost  it 
again  when  he  referred  to  the  Demo- 
cratic leader  as  an  ass.  This  irritation 
is  a  sign  that  the  McKinley  cause  is 
growing  hopeless. 

According  to  a  local  Republican  speak- 
er, trusts  have  existed  for  250  years; 
according  to  Roosevelt  the  Republican 
party  can  be  depended  on  to  smash  the 
trusts  ;  according  to  Hanna  there  are  no 
trusts.  Query.  Where  is  the  trust  is- 
sue and  how  can  one  find  it  if  he  seeks 
it? 

D.  M.  Delmas  is  one  of  the  greatest 
lawyers  in  the  State  of  California.  In 
knowledge  of  the  law,  in  skill  at  trial,  in 
shrewdness  in  the  conduct  of  a  case, 
there  is  hardly  anyone  to  outrank  him. 
Some  years  ago  when  he  opposed  Jus- 
tice Field  with  all  his  eloquence  he  was 
one  of  the  most  interesting  and  pow- 
erful of  public  speakers.  But  his  re- 
cent address  at  F.lks'  Hall  was  far  below 
his  former  standard.  He  is  slower  and 
has  less  fire.    What  chiefly  remains  is 
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his  splendid  discrimination  in  the  use  of 
language;  the  aptness  with  which  he 
chooses  the  most  suitable  words.  Phys- 
ically he  was  not  at  his  best.  His  man- 
ner showed  the  lawyer  before  court  or 
jury,  rather  than  the  public  debater. 

John  J.  X'alentine,  a  business  man  of 
the  highest  rank  and  a  scholar  as  well, 
says  that  "moral  suicide  awaits  nine  out 
of  every  ten  young  men  who,  lacking 
the  elements  of  Christian  training,  and 

influence,  visit  the  far  East  

Manila  is  becoming  a  den  of  vice.  The 
Escolta,  the  leading  street,  facetiously  re- 
ferred to  as  the  'Yankee  beer  chute,'  re- 
sembles somewhat  a  midway  and  is  all 
but  literally  lined  wtih  saloons.  I  count- 
ed four  hundred  in  a  little  over  a  mile." 
It  is  no  wonder  that  American  soldiers 
sometimes  return  diseased,  emaciated 
or  insane. 

The  establishment  of  a  public  bath- 
hou.sc  in  the  Eighth  ward  may  not  seem 
at  first  sight  to  be  either  a  moral  or  a 
political  step.  But  as  cleanliness  and 
godliness  are  closely  allied,  it  is  not 
improper  to  suppo.se  that  the  Tom  Sav- 
age system  of  political  morals  may  be 
greatly  purified.  If  this  should  prove 
to  be  the  happy  result,  it  would  be  wise 
to  establish  a  bath-house  in  some  other 
parts  of  the  city.  One  equi-distant  be- 
tween the  City  Hall  and  the  Court- 
House  might  do  grand  work.  The  cuti- 
cle or  epidermis  of  politicians  can  be 
made  susceptible  of  physiological  and 
other  changes. 

 o  

WOOD  THIEVES  APPREHENDED 

In  Denuding  the  Public  Domain  and 
Ruining    the    Watershed  —  The 
Post's  Predictions  N'erified. 


Ilesperia,  Jan.^18,  1900. — (_ Regular  cor- 
respondence to  The  Times-Index.) — 
There  has  been  quite  a  conunotion 
aroused  in  Hesperia  the  last  two  days 
and  the  wood  thieves  have  had  a  scare 
that  they  will  not  soon  forget.  The  cut- 
ting of  wood  on  the  government  reser- 
vation was  stopped  some  time  ago  by 
the  action  of  the  land  office,  which  sent 
special  agents  here  and  procured  the  evi- 
dence necessary  to  convict  certain  par- 
ties. The  case  was  never  brought  into 
court,  at  least  your  correspondent  has 
never  heard  of  their  being  tried,  the 
pull  of  the  parties  interested  cvidentjy 
being  strong  enough  to  prevent  prosecu- 
tion. 

For  the  past  few  weeks  the  cutting  of 
wood  on  the  reservation  has  been  begun 
again  with  renewed  vigor  and  the  wood 
thieves  evidently  thought  they  had  noth- 
ing to  fear,  but  they  were  rudely  awak- 
ened from  their  dream  yesterday  when 
two  special  government  agents  quietly 
drove  into  the  region  where  wood  is 
being  chopped,  got  the  names  of  the  par- 
ties who  were  chopping  and  haulinw  and 
whom  they  were  chopping  for,  and  then 
informed  the  choppers  that  they  were 
violating  the  United  States  laws  and 
had  better  cease  their  illegal  acts  at  once. 

'Die  chopping  and  hauling  of  wood 
stopped  immediately  and  since  then  there 
has  been  a  whirlwind  of  excitement  in 
this  great  health  resort.  The  result  of 
the  evidence  procured  by  the  special 
agents  will  be  the  cancellation  of  a  num- 
ber of  fake  homesteads,  where  the  so- 
called  homesteader  never  builds  or  settles 
on  the  land,  but  merely  skins  the  wood 
off,  defrauds  the  government  and  bona 
fide  home-seeker. 

Why  this  flagrant  wood-stealing  has 
been  permitted  at  all  has  been  the  won- 
der of  the  well-disposed  ranchers  here. 
.Almost  an  entire  township  has  been 
plundered  of  the  wood  and  the  land 
abandoned,  the  government  thus  being 
defrauded  of  wood  worth  from  $60,000 
to  $70,000.  and  our  watershed  materially 
injured.  The  honest  .settlers  here  hope 
that  this  late  shake-up  will  permanently 
stop  fake  homesteading  and  illegal  de- 
nuding of  the  land.  Your  correspondent 
was  unable  to  get  the  names  of  the  spe- 
cial agents. 

Our    correspondent    from  Hesperia 
writes  us  that  two  United  States  special 
agents  have  made  a  live  shake  among 
the  wood  thieves  at  Hesperia. — San  Ber 
nardino  Times-Index. 
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LOS  ANGELES  THEATER. 


Hoyt's  "A  Texas  Steer"  will  be  played 
at  the  Los  Angeles  Tlieater  for  three 
night's  only  next  week,  commencing 
Ttiesday  evening.  The  piece  tells  the 
story  of  a  wealthy  Texan  who  had  been 
elected  to  congress,  and  his  experience 
in  Washington.  A  charnn'ng  love  affair 
runs  through  it  all,  the  girl  being  the 
newly  elected  congressman's  daughter, 
and  the  man  an  army  officer.  Many 
characters  arc  introduced  well  known 
in  Washington  official  and  social  life. 
The  ways  and  means  of  the  politician 
are  well  known  and  the  development  of 
the  rought  Texas  household  in  the  so- 
cial swim  of  Washington  is  particularly 
pleasing  and  ingenious.  The  cast  will 
practically  he  the  same  clever  one  that 
presented  the  piece  in  its  opening  sea- 
son. James  R.  McCann  will  be  "Maver- 
ick Brander,"  the  congressman,  and  Will 
H.  Brav  the  "Minister  from  Dahomey," 
who  originated  this  clever  role.  Miss 
Florence  Rossland.  pretty,  clever  and 
petite,  will  be  "Bossy."  Miss  Lizzie 
Kendall  is  "Brander'.s"  wife,  George  T. 
Meech  "Brassy  Gall,"  and  Guslave  Nea- 
ville  "Maior  ^'ell,"  Katie  Fawcett. 
"Dixie  Style,"  The  original  and  tmsur- 
passed  Texas  Steer  Quartet"  will  be  a 
feature  of  the  performance.  The  play 
is  one  of  the  best  that  ever  came  from 
the  talented  pen  of  Hoyt.  and  will  un- 
doubtedly be  welcomed  here  bv  large 
audiences.  At  this  season  of  the  year 
when  i)olitics  reign  supreme  this  play 
should  be  doublv  welcomed. 


BURBANK  THEATER. 

Clyde  Fitch's  satirical  society  play, 
"The  Moth  and  the  Flame."  goes  on  at 
the  Burbank  Sunday  night,  for  the  week 
with  one  matinee — Saturday.  In  it,  the 
Oliver-Leslie  Company  will  be  effect- 
ively cast,  the  same  care  and  elaboration 
which  characterize  all  the  Burbank  pro- 
ductions will  be  used,  it  is  said,  in  the 
staging  and  costuming,  and  this  play 
that  has  proven  more  than  popular  all 
over  the  country  and  a  strong  drawing 
card  at  the  highest  theater  prices,  will 
be  seen  here,  now,  for  the  usual  rates  of 
admission  to  the  popular  Main  street 
theater.  Comedy  and  tragedy  succeed 
one  another  in  "The  Moth  and  the 
Flame"  with  startling  effect.  The  rol- 
licking fun  at  a  chilclren's  party  is  sud- 
denly stopped  by  the  death  of  the  host. 
The  gossip  and  scandal  exchanged  in  the 
church  scene,  while  the  guests  to  the 
wedding  are  assembling,  are  quickly  for- 
gotteti  in  the  tragic  interruption  of  the 
marriage  ceremony ;  and  the  dialogue  all 
through  bristles  with  epigrams  and 
witty  repartee. 

"The  Moth  and  the  Flame"  is  gen- 
erally accepted  as  Clyde  Fitch's  chef 
d'oeuvre.  In  it.  are  welded  together 
pathos,  tragedy,  sparkling  wit  and  re- 
freshing comedy  in  an  entirely  novel 
and  delightful  manner.  The  action  is 
quick  and  sustained  throughout.  The 
play  opens  with  an  amateur  vaudeville 
entertainment  in  the  home  of  the  hero- 
ine. The  audience  soon  sees  that  the 
host  has  been  guilty  of  a  grave  breach 
of  business  honor.  Concealment  being 
no  longer  possible,  he  forthwith  goes 
to  his  room  and  shoots  himself — and  the 
party  breaks  up.  The  next  act  shows 
the  marriage  of  the  heroine.  The  cere- 
mony is  interrupted  bv  the  woman  the 
bridegroom  has  ruined,  who  forces  her 
way  to  the  altar  and  pleads  for  justice 
for  the  sake  of  their  child.  This  most 
dramatic  scene  closes  with  the  man's 
repudiation  by  the  girl  he  was  about  to 
make  bis  wife,  and  the  last  act  shows  a 
general  gathering  up  of  all  the  loose 
threads  of  the  story,  and  the  heroine 
persuades  the  man  she  had  loved  and 
believed  in  .so  entirely,  to  marry  the 
woman  he  had  wronged. 


THE  OPERAS  FOR  LOS  ANGELES 

Maurice     Gran's     Great  Metropolitan 
Opera  Company  Coming. 

The  operas  to  be  sung  in  Hazard's 
Pavilion  next  Novejuber  by  the  famous 
Maurice  Gran  Opera  Company  will  be 
Gounod's  "Faust,"  "The  Huguenots,"  or 
Puccini's  "La  Bolieme."  for  Friday,  the 
opening  night,  with  Mmc.  Melba,  Pol 
P'lancon,  Susan  Strong.  Campanari  and 
Bonnard,  Bonci  or  La  Tour  in  the  cast. 
For  Saturday  matinee  the  ever  popular 
"Romeo  and  Juliet,"  or  Lucia  with  Lil- 
lian Nordica.  Susanne  Adams,  Scotti, 
Bonci.  Olitzkc,  Sanderson  and  Pringle 
among  the  stars.  Wagner's  "Lohen- 
grin" for  Saturday  night,  with  Ternina 
as  Elsa,  JCdouard  De  Reszka  as  the 
King,  Bertram  as  Tebamud,  Muhlman 
the  herald,  Dippel  as  Lohengrin,  and 
Schumann-Heink  as  Ortrud.  Anyone 
of  the  ooeras  mentioned  is  spelndidly 
suited  to  the  dimensions  of  Hazard's 
Pavilion.  "Lohengrin"  is  one  of  the 
most  popular  opera  of  this  time,  and 
likewise,  "Romeo  and  Juliet"  whicli  i)er- 
mits  of  an  ocxtraordinary  cast,  as  well 
as  "The  Huguenots." 

For  the  first  night  Mr.  Grau  and  Mr. 
Kronberg  prefers  "La  Boheme"  or  "The 
Huguenots."  "Faust  is  an  old  story, 
but  the  public  can  have  it,  with  a  grejit 
cast,  if  it  wants  it,  but  "La  Boheme"  is 
one  of  Melba's  favorite  operas,  and  as 
she  owns  the  American  right  for  its  pro- 
duction, it  is  not  possible  to  hear  it 
except  with  her  in  the  cast.  As  be- 
tween "Lucia"  and  "Romeo  and  Juliet." 
the  last  named  imdoubtedly  has  the 
larger  following.  This  in  mind,  the 
operas  for  Los  Angeles  will  probably 
me  "La  Boheme."  or  "Huguenots."  "Lo- 
hengin."  and  "Romeo  and  Juliet."  If 
this  selection  doesn't  suit  the  public  it 
has  only  to  make  known  its  wi^hlr^s. 

Walter  Damrosch  will  conduct  "Lo- 
hengrin." and  Eignor  Mancinelli  the 
othef  operas.  Damro  ch  is  certain  to 
receive  a  hearty  welcome  when  he  aii- 
pcars  here, 

THE  PRICE  OF  SEATS. 

.\t  the  present  time  after  a  very  care- 
ful figure  on  the  capacity  of  the  Pa- 
vilion, the  enormous  expense  attached 
to  bring  this  company  to  tlie  coast,  which 
expense  is  divided  proportionately  be- 
tween only  two  cities,  San  Francisco  and 
Los  .Vngeles.  it  seems  that  the  prices 
will  be  $12  for  a  season  ticket  of  three 
performances,  and  $5  for  a  single  ad- 
mission. However,  this  is  extremely  rea- 
sonable when  we  consider  the  prices  ob- 
tained for  single  stars  like  Emma  Ne- 
vada. Paderewski.  Melba.  and  Scal- 
chi  in  the  last  two  years  in  this  fity. 
In  San  Francisco  the  people  will  pay 
$-.00  a  seat.  In  Denver  at  the  big 
Broadway  Theatre  every  seait  will  be 
$T.oo  except  the  gallery.  Even  in  New 
York  City  the  jirices  arc  $5.00  for  single 
admission. 

The  conipauy  will  arrive  Tliursday 
morning.  Nov.  8lb.  in  a  special  train 
composed  of  eight  parlor  cars,  three 
baggage  cars  and  five  cars  for  scenery. 
Los  .'\ngeles  is  indeed  fortunate.  The 
sale  of  reserved  seats  will  open  next 
week  for  season  tickets  only  at  tlic 
Union  Pacific  railway  office  on  South 
Spring  street. 


Wor^ders  of 

The  Great  West. 


By  A  Staff  Writer. 


CONCERT  WESTLAKE  PARK. 
Sunday.  Sept.  30.  2:30  p.  ni..  Southern 
California  Band,  H.  W.  Coomber, 
Director. 

Grand  March.  Coronation  Meyerbeer 

Waltz.  Marion   Eilenberg 

Selection.  The  Jolly  Musketeers.... 

  Edwards 

Mexican  a.  La  Rosa    Reiter 

Cornet  .Solo.  The  Whirlwind  Polka, 

  J.  Levey 

By  Y.  Escobar. 


Overture,  Comique    Kela  BeVi 

Selection,  Maritana    Wallace 

Intermezzo,  Cupid's  Pleadings.  .Voelker 

Sword  Dance    Voelker 

Medley.  Broadway  to  Tokio  Sloan 

-America. 


The  great  arid  region  of  North  .\mer- 
ica  is  the  most  absolute  desert  in  the 
world.  Though  it  possesses  many  of  the 
physical  features  and  life — forms  that 
characterize  deserts  the  world  over,  it 
has  singular  and  remarkable  exceptions 
in  the  forms  of  uuiiiue  desert  life  and 
conditions.    It  is  aui  generis. 

The  Valley  of  the  Colorado,  often 
called  the  Colorado  desert,  comprises 
that  great  depressed  ^■al!ey  lying  half 
in  Southern  California  and  half  in  Lower 
California.  cncl<j-eil  on  the  we-t  liy  the 
southwest  extension  of  the  San  Jacinto 
mountains,  on  the  north  by  the  desert 
range  of  the  San  Bernardino  and  Choc- 
olate mountains  in  California  and  on  the 
south  by  the  course  of  the  Colorado  river 
from  .\rizona  to  the  Gulf. 

FORiMATIOX  OF  DESERT. 

The  formation  of  the  Colorado  desert 
is  of  comparatively  modern  date.  The 
Coliuila  Indians,  dwelling  on  the  banks 
of  the  Colorado,  have  a  number  of  ex- 
tremely credible  legends  relating  to  the 
time  when  this  vast  barren  furnace  was 
one  huge  body  of  water.  At  times  even 
now  portions  of  the  desert  are  inun- 
dated by  the  overflow  of  the  Colorado 
river.  This  overflow  is  caused  by  reason 
of  the  silt  dei)osited  at  the  mouth  of  the 
ri\er  which  thus,  itself,  has  been  instru- 
mental in  barring  its  passage  to  the 
ocean  which  it  seeks.  It  was  by  the  great 
nnul  banks  deposited  at  the  mouth  of 
the  Colorado  river,  which,  flowing  from 
the  far-away  mountains,  brought  all 
manner  of  debris  along  with  it,  that  the 
Colorado  desert  has  been  gradually  cut 
off  from  the  sea.  Surrounded  by  heat- 
reflecting  mountains  and  in  the  basin, 
a.s  it  were,  of  a  fiery  furnace,  any  mois- 
ture which  may  have  wandered  int')  this 
fearful  ch.-irnal  house  is  (juickly  dissi- 
pated. The  thermometer  in  the  Colora- 
do desert  and  Death  Valley  frc(|uentl\- 
registers  135  degrees  Fahrenheit,  and 
upwards.  Evaporation  is  so  rapid  that 
one  end  of  a  blanket  which  was  being 
washed  has  been  known  to  become  per- 
fecth-  dry  while  the  other  end  lay  in 
the  water. 

DESERT  CHARACTERISTICS. 

I  he  surface  of  the  desert  is  generally 
hard  and  even  so  that  a  heavily  laden 
wagon  in  passing  over  it  leaves  scarcely 
a  mark'  upon  the  hard  ground.  Small 
shells,  sea  pebbles,  crustacean  relics  tes- 
tify as  to  the  original  ocean  bed.  The 
wind  in  driving  over  the  desert  has  re- 
moved all  sand  which  has  been  piled  up 
on  the  western  edge  of  the  desert  in 
great  mounds  of  fifteen  to  forty-five  feet 
high.  These  mounds  form  an  unsurpass- 
able barrier  to  progress  with  a  team  and 
are  found  on  the  leeward  side  of  nat- 
ural obstacles. 

MUD  VOLCANOES. 
One  of  the  most  singular  and  novel 
aspects  of  the  great  Colorado  desert 
is  the  nmd  volcanoes,  which  are  as- 
cribed to  the  sudden  ex|)ulsion  of  steam 
made  by  the  seepage  of  the  overflow  of 
the  Colorado  river  into  the  volcanic 
heated  earth.  These  springs  erupt  some- 
times beneath  the  water  throwing  u]) 
mud  several  feet  above  the  surface  with 
a  cannonading  that  can  be  heard  a  dis- 
tance of  several  miles.  Jets  of  hissing 
steam  and  little  streams  of  hot  mud 
escape  from  the  fissures  along  the  shore 
of  \'olcano  lake.  Volcano  lake  is  in 
the  midst  of  a  flat  mud  plain  south  of  the 
.Sierra  Pueta.  During  the  period  of  over- 
flow they  are  surrounde<l  by  the  waters 
of  the  New  and  Hardy  rivers.  Tiny 
monticules  of  mud  occur  everywhere  in 
this  reiuarkable  region,  showing  that 
the  entire  nnder-earth  is  in  constant 
ebullition. 

di-:ath  \'alley. 

Death  Valley,  away  north  in  Inyo 
county  is  at  its  lowest  point  430  feet  be- 
low sea  level.  On  either  side  of  it  rise 
mountain  chains  800  to  10,000  feet  in 
height.    Within  its  bleak  and  desolate 


wastes  the  midsummer  sun  beats  like  a 
flame.  Often  its  temperature  reaches 
140  degrees  Fahrenheit.  A  better  knowl- 
edge of  this  dread  desert  has  stripped 
away  many  of  the  terrors  that  at  first 
were  felt  concerning  it.  Almost  in  the 
very  jaws  of  this  comparatively  narrow 
depression  springs  of  pure  water  have 
induced  farming  and  a  fruitfid  tract  of 
land  is  under  cultivation.  Death  Valley 
contains  the  lowest  dry  depression  in  the 
world.  It  has  been  stated  to  be  430  feet 
below  soa  level.  Salton,  the  lowest 
point  in  tlie  Colorado  desert  is  given 
at  263  feet  below  sea  level.  Rain  rarely 
falls  in  Death  Valley,  but  cloud-bursts 
—concentrated  storms  of  the  utmost  fury 
— are  often  seen  about  the  mountain  tops 
as  well  as  throughout  the  mountains 
throughout  the  desert  region. 

Death  Valley  proper  is  uni(iue.  It  is 
about  seventy-five  miles  long,  running 
from  north  to  south  and  from  five  to 
fifteen  miles  wide.  At  its  lowest  point 
the  width  is  not  above  eight  miles  from 
foothills  to  foothills.  It  is  to  the  west 
of,  ;md  opposite  to,  this  depression,  that 
the  Panamints  reach  their  highest  alti- 
tudes. While  on  the  east  the  Funeral 
range  is  practically  one  huge  ridge,  with 
almost  a  vertical  precipice  on  the  side 
next  to  the  valley.  A  few  miles  to  the 
south,  a  mountain  range  running  east 
and  west  shuts  in  the  foot  of  the  valley, 
so  that  at  its  lower  end  Death  Valley 
is  walled  in  on  all  sides  but  one. 

DISCOV^ERY  OF  DEATH  VALLEY. 

The  history  of  the  discovery  of  Death 
\'alley  read';  like  a  terrible  nightmare. 
It  is  one  of  awful  suffering  and  death. 
The  heat  is  intense.  A  thermometer 
han.ging  under  the  wide  veranda  on  the 
north  side  of  the  adobe  house  on  the 
Death  Valley  ranch  has  regi.stered  137 
degrees.  It  is  in  such  weather  as  this 
that  the  sand  storms  in  their  deadly 
fury  sweep  through  the  valley,  and  even 
desert  birds,  caught  away  from  the  sav- 
ing spring,  fall  down  and  die.  It  is  a 
fact  that  since  the  ranch  was  established 
one  man  has  died  from  the  beat  while 
lying  still  in  the  house;  and  another, 
while  riding,  with  a  canteen  in  his 
hand,  on  top  of  a  load  of  borax  bound 
down  the  valley,  fell  over  and  expired. 
"He  was  that  parched,  his  head  cracked 
open  over  the  top,"  said  a  man  who  saw 
the  body. 

("To  be  continued  ne.xt  week.) 


POOR  RICHARD'S  ALMAN.-\C  FOR 
SEPTEMBER. 


Let  the  letter  stay  for  the  post,  and 
not  the  post  for  the  letter.  (This  is 
ahpUcablc  lo  tlir  Los  Angdrs  Saturday 
Post.) 

Three  good  meals  a  day  is  bad  living. 

'Tis  better  leave  for  an  enemy  at  one's 
death,  than  beg  of  ;i  friend  in  one's  life. 

To  whom  thy  secret  thou  dost  tell. 

To  him  thy  freedom  thou  dost  sell. 

Time  is  a  herb  that  cures  all  diseases. 

Reading  makes  a  full  man — meditation 
a  profound  man — discourse  a  clear  man. 

If  any  man  flatters  me,  I'll  flatter  him 
again,  though  be  were  my  best  friend, 

.\  good  wife  and  health,  is  a  man's 
best  wealth. 

.\  <|uarrelsome  man  has  no  good  neigh- 
bors. 

.All  other  (ioods  by  I'ortime's  Hand  are 
giv'u. 

A  Wife  is  the  peculiar  gift  of  Heav'n. 
Vain  h'ortuuc's  Favours,  never  at  a  Stay. 
Like   empty   Shadows,   pass   and  glide 
away : 

One  solid  Comfort,  our  eternal  Wife., 
Abundantly  supplies  us  all  our  Life; 
This   Blessing  lasts    (if  those  that  try 
say  true) 

.As  long  as  Heart  can  wish — and  longer, 
too. 

Drive  thy  Business,  or  it  will  drive 
thee. 

A  full  Belly  is  the  Mother  of  all  Evil. 

The  same  man  cannot  be  both  Friend 
and  Flatterer. 

He  who  multiplies  Riches,  multiplies 
Cures. 

An  old  man  in  a  House  is  a  good  sign. 
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A  Romance  o/"  The  R^il 

By  FREDERIC  R.EDDALL 

Copyrighl,  1900,  by  FruikTic  Keiidall. 


Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters 

On  a  ri'i  lain  Mny  morning  ii  pMrt  of  a  liiniled 
fxpross  train  on  one  of  our  great  western  roads 
(lisappeared  witlioiit  li  aving  a  trace  of  its  oc- 
eupants.  Tlie  portion  of  the  train  that  so  mys- 
teriously disapjieareil  were  the  private  ears  of 
John  Draper,  president  of  the  I',  ifc  A.  railroad, 
a  mnlti-niillionaire.  Mrs.  Bradley  Hurst  his 
inarrieil  sister,  Miss  Florence  (Jranniss,  his 
ward  and  an  heiress  to  a  million ;  Mr.  Chester 
Ives  a  newspapur  n\au;  Mr.  Keuboii  FiUey,  pro- 
tege and  confidential  clerk  of  Mr.  l)rai)er,  were 
of  the  i>arty.  The  object  of  the  trip  was  to 
afford  .Mr.  l")ra|H'r  the  opportunity  of  atten<ling 
a  diret!tora  nieeliii^  in  Denver.  Ilis  guests  were 
inviteil  to  enjoy  his  flying  trip  across  the  coun- 
try. .Mr.  Draper  is  in  love  with  his  ward.  Mr. 
Killey  is  in  love  with  the  ward's  fortune.  .More- 
over .Mr.  Fillcy  has  been  engaged  in  .some  shady 
bu.siness  transactions  and  lie  needs  money  to 
reeoupe  ami  save  his  name.  Mr.  Filley's  inte- 
rests demand  his  immediate  presence  in  New 
York  and  he  determiiu^s  to  iiuit  the  comi>any 
on  the  first  plausible  pretext.  The  Dalloii  gang 
learn  of  tlii^  iiio\'eiiu'iits  of  Joiiu  Draper  and 
plan  to  kidnap  the  whole  party  and  hold  them 
lor  ransom.  A  deserted  mining  eamp  in  Culo- 
rado  with  Us  forgotten  railroad  spur  aid  them 
in  their  design,  and  as  the  Kxpiess  passes  this 
switch  th('  private  oars  are  uncoupled  and 
started  down  the  iindine.  All  trace  of  the  lost 
private  cars  was  lost.  Search  along  the  whole 
line  failed  to  solve  the  mystery.  When  the  ears 
came  to  a  slaiid-still  at  the  mouth  of  thi'  old 
mine  the  party  were  bliudfolded  and  condul'l(^d 
over  a  torturous  ])aih  to  a  caviTu  in  tlie  moun- 
tains, where  .lim  Dallon  proi'ceded  to  unfold 
Ills  little  scheme  of  rnii'-om. 

SIXTH  DAY. 

SHOTUU.N  SOVKKEIC.MV. 

It  was  Siinday  moruing.  What  a 
Sabbath  cxperieneo,  thought  Mrs. 
Hurst  and  the  girls  a.s  thoy  conjured 
up  visions  of  Fifth  avenue  and  the 
richly  dressed  ohurchgoiug  procession 
3f  which  they  usually  formed  a  part! 
What  a  Sabbath  experience,  thought 
Chester  Ives  as  he  stood  facing  the 
motley  gang  of  cutthroats,  while  dowa 
;he  gloomy  vista  of  the  cavern  he 
rould  see  the  forms  of  the  woiueu  hud- 
aied  together  on  the  sand  for  protec- 
llon  and  comfort,  while  a  few  paces 
iway  stood  a  couple  of  the  gang  on 
guard. 

"This  ain't  quite  as  touy  as  that 
there  car  d'  yourn."  began  Jim  Dallon, 
iddressing  Mr.  Draper,  "but  ifs  good 
inougli  for  poor  devils  lilie  us.  and 
Ij'r'aps  you  and  your  lady  frien's  can  1 
manage  lo  worry  along.  Vou  aiu't 
obliged  to  stay  here  no  longer  than  | 
you  like,"  he  added  truculently.  | 

"Why  have  we  been  brought  here?"  j 
inquired  .lohn  Draper.  | 

"Well,  pard,  ifs  just  this  way."  said 
Dallon,  who  did  all  the  talking.  "Some 
people  gits  all  the  fat  in  this  life,  and 
some  gits  all  the  lean.  Here's  you.  f'r 
instance,"  checking  off  the  iude.x:  linger 
of  his  left  hand  with  his  right  fore- 
ttnger,  "and  here's  us,"  indicating  the 
second  linger.  "By  all  signs  you've  got 
more  money'n  you  know  what  to  do 
with,  and  we've  got  none.  1  don't  ask 
you  how  you  come  by  it-  you  got  it, 
and  that's  enough  fer  me,"  he  said  sav- 
agely, looking  around  at  his  auditors. 

"That's  tlie  kind  o'  talk,  cap'ii.''  said 
one,  while  angry  looks  were  directed 
on  the  chief  object  of  their  attack, 
John  Draper. 

"Such  bein  the  case,"  resumed  the 
outlaw,  with  forced  politeness,  "the 
present  perceedin's  has  for  their  ob- 
jec'  the  unloadiu  o'  some  o'  your  sur- 
plus cash  for  the  beneflt  o'  the  poor 
laborin  man.    .\In't  that  so,  boys?" 

"Right  you  are,  Cap'n  Jim,"  was  the 
unanimous  answer. 

"Now,"  said  Dallon,  re.suming  his  ar- 
gument, "how  much  do  you  vally  your- 
self at,  John  Draper?" 

"Oh,  I'm  not  a  rich  man,  as  rich  men 
go,"  replied  Draper,  affecting  to  mis- 
understand the  fellow's  meaning  and 
fencing  with  him. 

"I  don't  mean  that,"  hastily  rejoined 
Dallon.  "I  know  how  much  money 
y've  got  soaked  away— about  five  mil- 
lions o'  dollars,  I  guess.  What  I  mean 
is.  How  much  do  you  vally  that  hide 
o'  yours— wot's  it  worth  to  you  to  get 
out  o'  this  scrape?" 

Draper    was    silent.     Chester    Ives  ' 
stood  by,  taking  no  part  in  the  col- 
loquy, yet  closely  noting  every  word. 
FlUey,  too,  could  not  help  being  inter-  i 
ested  in  the  outcome  of  tljc  duel  of 


Words— Indeed,  he  experienced  a  ieiiow 
feeling  for  the  robber.  Their  trades 
were  not  so  far  apart,  and  perhaps  he 
might  do  worse  than  join  the  gan.g 
when  his  own  private  and  particular 
crash  came. 

While  the  president  hesitated,  weigh- 
ing all  the  chances,  considering  the 
sufferings  of  the  ladles,  seeing  clearly 
that  worse  might  follow  if  Dallon 
were  enraged  and  also  running  over  in 
his  mind  the  chances  of  rescue  or  es- 
cape, the  captain  of  llie  bsind  resumed: 

".Miglit  as  well  understand  that  yer 
trap[»ed  hard  and  fast.  Oh,  yes,  they'll 
send  out  a  .search  party  from  Denver," 
he  lau.glied.  reading  Drai)er's  thoughts, 
"and  the.v'll  maybe  find  them  kyars. 
What  then?  They  can't  find  .vous,  not 
till  I  choose.  You're  a  long  cry  from 
the  railroad  anyway.s."  Then,  step- 
ping forward,  he  hissed  in  Draper's 
ear: 

"IIow  about  the  women  folks?  I 
shouldn't  like  'em  to  git  hurted,  but  I 
won't  answer  for  the  boys.  If  you're 
ugly,  they'll  be  ugly  too." 

This  decided  John  Draper.  They 
were  In  a  hole,  that  was  clear.  Better 
get  out  with  as  little  damage  as  possi- 
ble.  So  he  said  curtly: 

"Aame  your  price." 

The  gang  crowded  arouud  in  eager- 
ness now  that  the  crucial  point  was 
reached.  Dallon  was  clearly  emliar- 
lassed.  It  was  his  move.  If  he  asked 
too  much,  the  negotiations  would  lie 
prolonged  and  thus  Increase  the 
chances  of  detection.  On  the  other 
hand.  If  he  named  too  little  he  would 
'  everlastingly  kick  himself."  as  he  ele- 
gantly phrased  his  inward  thoughts. 
Twice  he  moistened  his  Up.s  and  essay- 
ed to  speak,  but  the  words  refused  to 
come.   At  length  ho  rapped  out: 

"Fifty  thousand  dollars!" 

"Done:"  exclaimed  Draper  as  quiet- 
l.v  as  though  he  were  buying  a  block  of 
(stock  on  'change  in  New  Y'ork.  "But 
you  don't  suppose  I  carry  that  much 
moue.v  about  me.  do  you'/"  he  intpiired. 

"Not  on  yer  life!"  was  the  slangy  re- 
Joinder.  "I've  thought  o'  that,"  saiil 
Dallon  In  a  swaggering  tone,  elated 
tiiid  conceited  at  the  success  of  his  plot 
aud  strutting  before  his  men  like  the 
Monarch  of  a  barnyard. 

"You  got  a  checkbook,  1  s'pose?" 

"Yes." 

"Well,  your  name's  good  in  Denver 
for  a  heap  more'n  $50,0(X»." 

"I  see  what  j'ou  mean,'-'  replied  Dra- 
per. "But  I'll  be  fair  and  plain  witli 
you.  No  bank  in  Denver  would  cash 
n  check  for  any  one  of  you  men  for  .?."> 
without  identilication,  much  less  for 
?50,00<».  The  luan  that  presents  that 
check  will  bo  detained  and  questioned, 
and  then  your  whole  plot  Is  exposed." 

"You  make  me  tired!"  snorted  Dal- 
lon. ".Vs  if  I  hadn't  thought  of  all 
that.  What  do  you  take  me  for.  a  fann- 
er? r)'y()n  think  I'm  such  a  fool  as  to 
show  me  face  In  Denver  or  to  let  one 
o'  me  boys  do  it?  Not  much!  What's 
the  matter  with  havin  one  o'  your 
friends  go  to  the  bank— him  or  him." 
pointing  lirst  at  Ives  and  then  at 
Filley.  "with  a  escort,  o'  course,  I 
mean,"  he  added  hastily.  "I  guess  he 
(•an  git  the  money,  and  as  he  knows 
what  it's  fer  he  ain't  goin  to  expose  no 
plot.    Hey,  what  d'yoti  say?'' 

The  thing  was  feasible  certainl.v  and 
proved  that  Dallon  had  engineered  liis 
vile  scheme  in  a  fiendishly  clever  man- 
ner. Uncle  John  thought  a  moment 
and  then  said: 

"Y'es,  It  will  do." 

"Course  it'll  do,"  growled  Dallon. 
"Now,  which  o'  these  'ere  young  gents 
is  to  go'/" 

If  the  light  of  the  cave  had  not  been 
so  dim,  Reuben  Filley's  manner  must 
have  attracted  attention.  He  trembled 
from  head  to  foot;  his  parched  lips 
neetiod  constant  moistening,  while 
j;reat  drops  of  sweat  beaded  his  face. 

Here  was  the  chance  to  be  free  and 


10  Obtain  this  money  be  so  sorely  need- 
led. No  feelings  of  honor,  of  humanity, 
of  chivalry,  rose  in  his  evil  heart.  His 
one  dominant  thought  was  that,  once 
In  possession  of  the  check  or  money,  he 
could  start  east,  or  if  need  be  he  could 
telegraph  the  funds  to  take  up  the 
forged  paper.  His  "good  name"  would 
l>o  saved,  even  though  his  friend  and 
benefactor  was  sacrificed.  He  was 
roused  from  his  cruel  reverie  by  the 
voice  of  John  Draper: 

"Reuben,  you  should  be  the  one  to  go. 
.\s  my  confidential  man  you  can  cash 
the  check  and  avoid  any  awkward 
questions.  Remember,  the  safety  of 
these  ladies  Is  the  first  consideration. 
Do  nothing  that  will  imperil  them." 

"Very  good,  sir,"  was  all  that  Filley 
dared  trust  himself  to  say. 

While  Draper  was  speaking  Dallon 
unfastened  the  thongs  that  bound  his 
arms,  but  so  cramped  were  they  that 
several  minutes'  vigorous  rubbing  was 
necessar.v  before  he  could  wield  the 
fountain  pen  which  Filley  handed  him 
witli  trenililiug  hands.  Diawing  a 
pocket  checkbook  from  the  breast  of 
his  coat,  the  president  knelt  on  the 
sand  in  front  of  an  empty  cracker  bos 
and  there  filled  in  the  necessary 
blanks.  The  precious  slip  of  ptiper 
was  waved  in  the  air  for  a  few  min- 
utes to  dry  and  then  handed  to  Filley. 
This  was  the  w-ay  it  read: 
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Denver.  May  iTth,  ISOS. 


Pay  to  the  order  of  --Mii^cl/  or  bearer 

Fiflu  ThouMHil  P^"   Z  rJuUart. 

$50,000.00.  John  Drajicr. 
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Upon  the  back  it  was  also  indorsed 
by  the  maker. 

"I  have  purposely  dated  it  tomorrow, 
this  being  Sunday,"  said  Diaper  as 
Dallou  peered  over  Filley's  shoulder  at 
the  magic  document,  adding  also  for 
the  latter's  information,  "  'Tis  drawn 
to  self  or  bearer.  Better  go  to  the 
Drovers'  bank,  as  they  know  lue.  and 
there  will  be  no  trouble." 

Then  addressing  Dallou  he  said, 
"How  do  you  want  the  money,  in  large 
bills  or  small  ones'/" 

"Oh,  fifties  and  huudreds'll  do,"  re- 
plied the  rogue  nonchalantly;  "hey, 
bo.vs?"  turning  to  his  heucliiiieii. 

"What  you  say  goes,  cap."  was  the  ri-- 
spouse  of  the  former  spokesman. 

"Now,  young  feller,"  said  Dallon, 
turning  to  Filley,  "you  goes  under  the 
escort  of  these  two  gents,"  indicating 
a  couple  of  the  gang  euphoniously 
known  as  I.eather  Jack  and  Mill  Root 
wlio  had  stepped  out  of  tlie  nuk  and 
were  waiting  with  their  Winchesters 
slung  carelessly  in  the  liollows  of  their 
left  arms.  "They've  got  strict  orders 
to  keep  you  in  sight  this  side  of  Den- 
\er.  which  you'll  roach  tomorrow  morn- 
iii.  They'll  wait  for  you,  and  if  you  fet>l 
like  playin  any  games  just  think  o'  tiic 
very  wu.st  as  happenin  to  them  you 
leave  behiml.  Now,  boys,  you've  got 
the  rowt  and  the  orders.  Off  with  you!" 

So  the  three  inarched  down  the  ca\e, 
Filley  looking  neither  to  tlie  riglit  nor 
the  left  as  he  passed  the  anxious  grotip 
of  women.  Did  his  heart  smite  him  as 
ho  thought  of  the  fate  to  wliich  in  !ill 
probability  his  dastard  treachery 
would  consign  them?  Not  at  all— his 
was  the  nature  of  the  octopus,  all 
tentacles,  till  muscle  and  hideous  fibers, 
but  no  soul  or  conscience. 

.Vrrlved  outside  the  robbers'  retreat, 
the  trio  followed  a  devious  but  short 
ascending  path,  which  quickly  led  to 
the  higher  country.  In  a  cU'ft  of  tlie 
rocks  they  found  a  number  of  horses 
tethered,  and  selecting  three  of  these 
each  man  mounted  and  rode  toward 
the  north,  Denver  being  about  50  miles 
away. 

The  events  of  tnis  momentous  Sab- 
bath have  been  quickly  described,  but 
they  really  consumed  several  hours  in 
passing.  It  was  after  4  o'clock  when 
Filley  and  his  guards  departed.  Xt 
the  earliest  they  could  not  return  for 
24  hours,  which  meant  a  wholp  day  of 


I  tedious  waiting  and  suspense  for  those 
left  behind. 

Now  that  the  "little  matter  o'  busi- 
ness" was  settled,  all  restraint  within 

I  the  limits  of  the  cave  was  removed, 
and  Draper  and  Chester  were  free  to 
rejoin  the  ladies,  who  stood  sadly  in 
need  of  such  encouragement  and  con- 
solation as  they  could  offer.  Their 
welcome  was  out  of  all  proportion  to 
llieir  deserts,  and  they  were  showered 
with  questions  as  to  what  had  happen- 
ed. Uncle  John  .said  brightly  that  lie 
had  arranged  for  the  ransom  of  the 
entire  party  and  that  witlilii  i!l  hour'* 
he  hoped  to  see  them  safe  nbonnl  the 
.Miranda  again  and  en  route  for  Den- 
ver. 

"That  is,  if  we  are  not  rescued  be- 
fore," .said  Madge  Hurst. 

"If  you  value  your  own  safety  and 
tliat  of  your  mother  and  Florence,  m.r 
ilear,  you  will  not  talk  of  'rescue'  any 
more,"  said  I'ncle  John  gravely.  "Our 
friends  over  there  might  not  like  it, 
und  aflt^i-  what  has  passed  I  don't  want 
10  hurt  their  feelings." 

Madge  was  silenced,  but  in  her  heart 
of  hearts  she  distrusted  Filley,  and  .<o, 
forliiddeu  to  speak  her  tiioughts,  she 
iiirned  to  Chester  for  comfort,  and  to- 
gether the.v  conversed  in  low  tones, 
while  .Mr.  Draper  and  his  ward  did 
likewise. 

Tliere  being  no  objection  Gustave 
was  roused  up  and  bidden  to  cook  some 
tort  of  a  reitast  out  of  tlie  scanty  ma- 
lerials  in  the  commissariat  of  the  rob- 
ber gang.  With  the  accustomed  in- 
genuity of  his  profession ■  he  worked 
wonders,  and  soon  a  decent  appearing 
ind  smelling  meal  was  spread  before 
the  famished  captives,  to  which  they 
sat  down  by  the  side  of  the  brook  gur- 
gling througli  the  cavern. 

While  they  were  eating  a  curious 
phenomenon  occurred.  The  tiny  stream 
began  to  foam  and  sputter;  its  volume 
L)f  water  momentarily  increased  until 
in  the  space  of  ten  minutes  it  ran  bank 
full,  and  our  paity  had  to  move  back 
to  avoid  a  wetting.  For  upward  of 
half  an  hour  the  miniature  freshet  con- 
tinued, and  then  the  stream  as  (juickly 
subsided  to  its  former  modest  dimen- 
sions. 

On  l>eiug  qiiestioued  as  lo  tlie  cause 
Lif  this  sudili'ii  swelling  of  the  waters 
Dallou  replied  in  an  ott'hand  iiiauner: 

"Been  a-i;iiiiiii  up  yonder  in  the  moun- 
tains—sorter cloudburst,  I  reckon. 
That  there  crik  tumbles  in  here  from 
underground  som'eres,  but  no  one 
rightly  knows  where." 

This  set  Ives  pondering,  and  soon  a 
wild  and  perhaps  foolish  idea  occurred. 
The  water  in  tlie  creek  had  risen  at 
least  three  feet  above  its  normal  level 
and  then  subsided.  This  proved  that 
the  inlet  or  orifice  by  wliicli  it  entered 
the  cave  had  a  capacity  or  bore  sufH- 
dent  to  carry  the  larger  fiow  of  water. 
When  the  Hooil  drained  away,  there 
would  naturally  be  a  space  of  three  or 
four  feet  left  between  the  water  end 
the  roof  of  the  tunnel- if.  as  he  sup- 
posed, there  was  a  subterranean  tunnel 
connecting  somewhere  with  the  open 
air. 

What  was  to  hinder  a  man  escaping 
from  the  cave  that  way?  Prudence 
said,  "No;  remain  where  you  are  until 
Filley  returns."  But  suppose  Filley 
met  with  some  accident  or  the  bank 
refu.sed  to  pay  the  money?  What  then 
would  be  the  fate  of  Madge  and  Flor- 
ence and  Mrs.  Hurst?  He  shuddered 
to  think! 

By  this  ti(tue  it  was  pitcii  dark  in  the 
cave.  A  small  fire  was  kept  burning, 
but  the  embers  had  died  down  to  a  dull 
red  glow.  One  by  one  the  women  suc- 
cumbed to  fatigue  and  excitement  and 
lay  down  on  the  sand,  their  heads  pil- 
lowed in  each  other's  laps.  Uncle  John. 
Henry,  .\lec  and  Gustave  soon  follow- 
ed their  example.  The  robbers  were 
all  withdrawn  to  the  mouth  of  the  cav- 
ern, that,  in  their  estimation,  being  the 
only  spot  worth  guarding. 

Soon  the  regular  and  rhythmic 
breathing  around  him  convinced  Ches- 
ter that  he  was  the  only  person  awake. 
He  rose  to  a  sitting  posture,  then  got 
UDon  his  hands  and  knees  and  In  this 
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tashldli  wriggled  Bis  way  to  the  upper 
end  of  the  cave,  following  the  sound 
of  the  flowing  water  on  his  left  liand. 

He  had  covered  less  than  a  liundred 
yards  when  iie  was  stopped  by  a  wall 
of  rock.  Gently  stepping  into  tlie 
stream,  he  felt  all  around  tlic  opening 
and  found  it  had  a  radius  of  about 
three  feet  above  the  water,  being  of  a 
roughly  semicircular  shape.  The  l)ot- 
tom  of  the  stream  was  smooth  and 
pebbly  and  the  water  not  more  than 
nine  inches  or  a  foot  deep.  Rising  to 
his  feet,  Chester  looked  back  along 
the  full  length  of  the  cave  to  whei'e 
the  embers  of  the  fire  glowed  like  a  red 
spark.    All  was  quiet. 

Again  he  stooped  and  got  on  all  fours 
In  the  bed  of  the  stream.  Tills  brought 
bis  head  below  the  level  of  the  arch, 
and  &  cool,  fresh  breeze  came  blowing 
in  his  face,  proving  that  not  far  away 
there  existed  some  sort  of  connection 
with  the  open  air. 

With  a  whispered  "For  Madge!"  he 
began  to  move  forward  cautiously,  the 
Ice  cold  water  reaching  nearly  to  his 
middle  and  swashing  and  curling 
around  his  legs  and  arms. 


SEVENTH  DAY. 

CHESTER  IVES  AT  WORK. 

The  situation  was  an  uncanny  one. 
Clicster  had  no  matches  and  would  not 
have  dared  to  strike  a  light  in  the 
other  event.  The  dense  darkness,  tlie 
rushing  waters,  the  utter  sense  of  Iso- 
lation, the  foreboding  fear  that  any 
moment  might  plunge  him  into  a 
chasm  wiijeli  would  prove  a  nameless 
tomb — these  tangible  and  untangible 
fears  and  dangers  might  liave  quailed 
llie  heart  of  the  stoutest  frontiersman, 
much  less  of  an  inexperienced  tender- 
foot, well  enough  versed  in  the  wiles 
if  Wall  street,  but  a  veritable  tyro  to 
I  he  dangei-s  of  the  Colorado  desert. 

However,  the  stuff  of  wliich  brave 
men  are  made  does  not  vary  much  the 
world  over,  and  Ives  was  buoyed  uj) 
with  the  hope  and  belief  that  on  liim 
rested  the  safety  of  tlie  whole  party, 
including  tliat  of  the  girl  he  loved.  If 
he  .saved  ber  from  this  peril,  she  would 
belong  to  hlin  in  a  dual  sense. 

For  the  space  of  perhaps  20  minutes 
he  tolled  [)aiiifully  up  the  bed  of  the 
stream.  He  was  soaked  from  liead  to 
foot,  and  liis  garments,  heavy  and  sod- 
den with  tlie  water,  impeded  his  prog- 
ress and  held  liini  back.  Even  as  lie 
floundered  along  he  thought  grimly  of 
what  a  capital  story  the  adventure 
would  make  for  the  sensational  press 
of  the  metropolis  and  how  tlie  natty 
habitues  of  the  cafes  of  Wall  and 
Broad  streets  would  shout  witli  merri- 
ment could  they  behold  liim  in  his 
present  drowned  out  predicament. 

Suddenly  his  head  came  In  hard  con- 
tact with  the  rocky  roof,  which  proved 
that  the  orifice  was  becoming  narrow- 
er, forcing  him  to  flatten  himself  out 
until  his  chin  was  nearly  touching  the 
water,  and  in  this  fashion  he  wriggled 
for  perhaps  a  dozen  yards  farther. 
Then,  resting  for  a  moment  and  raising 
his  eyes,  he  beheld  through  the  dense 
gloom,  but  right  ahead,  a  cluster  of 
tiny  twinkling  lights. 

A  moment's  reflection  satisfied  him 
lhat  they  must  be  stars  and  that  lie 
aad  at  last  reached  the  open  air.  .\ 
tew  feet  more,  and  he  emerfted  through 
a  crevice  In  the  rocks  on  a  little  beach 
of  pebbles  and  water  worn  rocks,  at 
the  margin  of  which  he  could  dimly  dis- 
tern  the  surface  of  a  considerable 
stream,  whose  placid  bosom  reflected 
Ibe  glorious  firmament  overhead.  Nev- 
H-  was  the  sight  of  the  canopy  of  heav- 
rn  more  welcome. 

Though  he  did  not  know  It  then,  he 
was  on  the  west  bank  of  tlie  La  Fon- 
taine, or  Fountain,  river,  which  fed  the 
eave  stream  and  whose  gravelly  margin 
was  still  wet  and  glistening  with  the 
high  water  mark  caused  by  the  cloud- 
burst of  a  few  hours  before.  What 
next  to  do  Ives  did  not  know.  He  was 
a  stranger  to  the  country  and  totally 
Ignorant  of  the  lay  of  the  land.  To 
proceed  In  the  darkness  seemed  well 
nigh  Impossible,  yet  to  wait  for  morn- 
ing would  be  a  pitiful  waste  of  time. 
Jie  had  no  very  exalted.  Idea  of  Fillej's 


good  faith  u6r  of  that  or  tne  ijalion 
gang— in  fact,  he  reposed  about  as 
much  confidence  In  the  one  as  the  oth- 
er. If  Fillcy  bungled  in  any  way,  he 
dreaderf'^to  tliiiik  of  the  consequences 
to  those  dear  ones  left  in  the  clutches 
of  as  cold  blooded  a  set  of  wretches  as 
ev(>r  drew  trigger  or  bestrode  stolen 
hoi'seflesh.  Besides,  lie  shrewdly  sus- 
pected that  Filley  would  take  good 
care  to  look  after  No.  1  and  if  he  failed 
to  get  the  money  might  content  himself 
with  keeping  out  of  personal  danger 
and  perhaps  giving  an  alarm  without 
heed  to  the  fate  of  Draper  and  liis 
party. 

All  these  reflections  flew  through 
Chester's  brain  as  he  sat  shivering  and 
squeezing  the  water  out  of  his  clothes 
on  the  wet  bowlder.  Casting  his  eyes 
around  the  horizon,  he  noticed  a  white 
glare  off  to  the  north,  showing  clearly 
in  that  marvelously  pure  atmosphere. 
That,  he  thought,  must  be  the  lights  of 
Denver  and  in  that  direction  would 
help  most  likely  be  found.  So,  weary 
and  cold,  witli  chattering  teeth  and 
aching  In  every  joint,  he  set  out  along 
the  bank  of  the  little  stream,  stumbling 
and  at  times  falling  over  the  obstruc- 
tions In  the  way.  But  after  a  cou- 
ple of  hours  of  this  sort  of  tramiiing 
he  was  completely  beaten.  His  thin 
city  shoes  were  worn  to  shreds,  and 
every  step  was  acute  torture.  As  the 
first  pale  streaks  of  lemon  colored  glow 
appeared  in  the  east  he  sank  by  the 
way,  his  back  against  a  rock  and  pant- 
ing from  exhaustion.  He  intended  on- 
ly to  rest  for  a  few  moments,  but  fa- 
tigue gained  the  uppi-r  liand.  and  he 
soon  sank  Into  an  uneasy  sleep,  from 
which  he  was  awakened  by  lusty 
shouts  and  the  cracking  of  a  wliip. 

Opening  his  leaden  eyes,  he  found 
the  day  all  abroad  and  discovered  that 
the  uproar  proceeded  from  a  teamster 
who  was  standing  up  in  the  shafts  of 
his  wagon  yelling  like  one  possessed 
and  snapping  his  heavy  whip  in  order 
to  attract  the  attention  of  the  sleeper. 

"Thought  I'd  fetch  you,"  was  the 
driver's  first  salutation.  "Couldn't 
leave  the  team,  you  see,  so  I  had  to 
holler.  What's  the  matter,  man?  Look 
as  though  you'd  been  through  an  ore 
crusher!" 

Chester  hobbled  down  the  rock  in- 
cumbered bank,  a  sorry  spectacle  In- 
deed. A  "gentleman  tramp"  would 
have  seemed  a  Beau  Brummel  by  com- 
parison. 

"How  far  are  we  from  Denver?"  was 
his  first  in<iuiiy. 

"Matter  o'  30  miles  or  so.  Want  to 
git  thar?  .lump  up  then!"  was  the 
cheery  invitation.  So  Ives  clambered 
up  on  the  off  side  of  the  shafts,  and 
Immediately  the  heavy  springless  ore 
wagon  went  creaking  and  crashing 
along  the  rough  road. 

In  a  few  brief  sentences  Chester  ac- 
quainted liim  with  the  strange  hap- 
penings of  the  past  30  hours. 

"Gee  whiz!"  whistled  the  teamster. 
"That's  .lim  Dallon's  gang,  sure  'nuf! 
See  here,  podner,  there's  .$5,000  re- 
ward out  for  .lim!  This'll  be  his  last 
ride.  I  reckon!    What  you  goiii  to  doV 

"Get  help  as  quickly  as  possible,"  re- 
turned Ives.  "You  know  the  country 
and  its  customs;  advise  me.  If  tho.se 
women  are  i-escued  alive  and  unharm- 
ed, I'll  answer  for  it  that  .lohn  Draper 
will  put  another  .$,'),000  on  top  of  the 
governor's  reward  to  the  man  that  does 
it." 

"You  don't  say!  Well,  'taiu't  none  o' 
my  l)izness.  but  I  guess  I'll  have  to  go 
you."  was  the  matter  of  fact  response. 
"What  do  you  s'pose  that  clerk  o'  his'll 
do?   Has  he  got  gumption?" 

"Yes,"  replied  Chester,  "he's  got 
gumption  enough,  but  I  don't  trust  him 
or  the  gang.  You  see,  there  may  be 
some  difficulty  about  getting  the  mon- 
ey. Fifty  thousand  dollars  Is  a  large 
amount,  and  the  bank  may  hesitate 
and  so  cause  delay.  Then  what  liap- 
pens?  The  two  escorts  get  tired  or 
afraid,  conclnde  they  have  been  fooled 
and  ride  back  to  camp.  In  which 
event  1  believe  Dallon  will  be  as  good 
as  his  word— he'll  murder  them  or 
worse!" 


"Like  as  not."  was  the  not  very 

cheering  response.  During  this  collo- 
quy they  w«r«  making  slow  but  sure 
progress  toward  the  cHy.  but  to  Ives 
the  pace  was  tantalizingly  tedious. 
Ben  (Jallnp,  tlie  teamster  aforesaid,  ut- 
tered not  a  word  for  tlii-("e  or  four  min- 
utes. Then,  with  a  niight.v  crack  of 
his  whip,  he  exclaimed: 

"By  hokey.  that's  the  dodge!  Ged- 
dap,  you  lazy  devils!"  .Vud.  standing 
up  on  the  shafts,  he  urged  his  team 
with  voice  and  whip  until  they  broke 
Into  a  trot  which  doubled  their  speed. 
Then  he  condescended  to  speak. 

"Don't  know  as  they'll  interfere,  but 
you'd  better  try." 

"Who,  man,  who?  I'or  God's  sake 
be  more  explicit!"  sputtered  Ives. 

"Over  yonder  a  piece,  at  Littleton," 
said  Gallup,  iiointing  toward  the  north- 
west with  his  whip.  "There's  an  old 
military  camp  there — Fort  Denver  It 
used  to  be  called.  They're  the  lads  for 
you  if  they'll  do  the  job.  S'pose  it  be- 
longs to  the  sheriff  by  rights,  but  it'll 
take  too  long.  He'd  be  all  day  gettin 
ready  and  swearin  out  bis  warrants 
and  habbus  corpses  for  .Tack  Doe  and 
Dick  Uoe.  A  dose  o'  cold  lead  is  the 
best  medicine  for  them  fellers,  and 
then  you  can  'rest  them  afterwards." 

"Fort  Denver,  you  say?"  queried 
Chester,  all  on  fire  with  impatience. 
"Then  drive,  man.  drive,  as  you  love 
your  own  wife  and  daugliters." 

"Can  you  ride  hossbackV"  ((ueried 
Gallup. 

"Yes;  of  course,"  was  the  quick  re- 
ply. 

"Then  hold  on  a  minute."  So  saying 
he  drove  the  wagon  to  the  side  of  the 
road,  jumped  down  and  began  to  un- 
harness the  team,  Ives  helping  with 
nervous  haste,  quickly  divining  the 
liouest  fellow's  intention.  Uapidly 
knotting  the  traces  and  the  lines,  they 
each  sprang  astride  an  animal  an<l 
started  down  the  road  at  a  liard  galloj). 
liie  dust  rising  in  clouds  behind  tliem. 
On  they  went  for  a  couple  of  miles,  and 
tlien  there  loomed  tip  riglit  aliead  the 
trim  white  walls  and  the  Idack  muz- 
zles of  the  two  howitzers  belonging  to 
the  little  army  post.  \  couple  of  sen- 
tries patrolled  in  front  of  the  guard- 
house and  looked  with  wondering  eyes 
on  the  strange  outfit  scampering  past. 

"I  wisli  to  speak  witli  your  com- 
manding officer."  said  D  es.  "Be  good 
enough  to  hand  him  my  card  and  say 
'tis  a  matter  of  life  and  death!" 

"Yes.  and  It'll  be  wuss'n  death  if  he 
ain't  pritty  durn  livel.v,"  muttered  B<m. 
Then  as  the  orderly  turned  away  he 
called  after  him:  "Tell  the  cap'n  Dal- 
lon gang's  broke  loose  ag'in.  They've 
stole  a  "railroad  train!  Guess  that'll 
fetch  him."  he  chuckled. 

In  less  than  00  seconds  appeared  the 
officer  of  the  day.  Lieutenant  Crosby, 
holding  between  thumb  and  forefinger 
the  limp  and  water  soaked  piece  of 
pasteboard  which  Ives  had  sent  in. 

"This  Is  -Mr.  Ives.  1  presume,"  he 
said,  addressing  the  New  Yorker  and 
looking  witli  polite  amazement  at  his 
sorry  plight. 

"Yes.  sir.  and  this  is  Ben  Gallup,  a 
teamster  who  picked  me  up  on  the  road 
n  few  miles  north  of  this  place  more 
dead  than  alive.  The  case  is  most  ur- 
gent. Several  women  are  in  peril  at 
the  hands  of  the  Dallon  gang." 

"Pray  step  this  way.  Mr.  Ives."  was 
the  courteous  request,  and  seats  were 
given  them,  wliile  a  messenger  was 
dispatched  to  rouse  Colonel  Byng,  the 
commandant.  They  had  not  long  to 
wait.  The  mere  mention  of  the  Dal- 
lon gang,  as  Ben  (Jallup  had  surmised, 
was  enough,  and  the  orderly  returned 
almost  immediately  to  say  they  were  to 
proceed  to  the  colonel's  quarters. 

They  found  that  ofllcer  just  finishing 
his  breakfast,  and  after  the  necessary 
Introduction  Chester  proceeded  to  tell 
his  thrilling  story,  which  was  punctur- 
ed with  sundry  exclamations  of  "Ha!" 
and  "So!"  from  the  attentive  soldier. 

"Well,  Mr.  Ives,"  he  said  as  the  for- 
mer ceased,  pulling  his  gray  mustache, 
"strictly  speaking,  this  Is  no  affair  foi 
the  military  arm;  'tis  a  job  for  the 
sheriff.  But  I'll  take  the  responsibility 
and  do  the  explaining  afterward.  Can 


you  guide  us  to  the  moutn  of  ttje 
cave?" 

"I'm  afraid  not.  sir."  was  the  repl.v. 
"We  were  blindfolded  after  leaving 
the  cars,  and  I  made  my  exit  by  a  to- 
tally dilTereiit  route,  as  you  see,"  he 
ended,  iiicfiilly  looking  down  at  his 
shapeless  garments. 

"I  presume  your  water  tunnel  is  not 
available  as  a  base  of  attack?" 

"I  should  say  not,"  replied  Ives, 
"even  if  1  could  find  the  mouth  of  it 
again,  which  I  doubt." 

"Do  you  know  the  locality?"  Colonel 
Byng  inquired,  turning  to  Gallup,  who 
sat  silently  chewing  a  straw  all  this 
while. 

"Like  a  pictur'  book!"  was  the  la- 
conic reply.  "Why,  I  was  one  o'  the 
last  men  to  drive  a  pick  In  Bone 
gulch!" 

"Then  you're  the  man  we  want," 
was  the  clinching  answer.  "How  many 
men  shall  you  need.  Crosby?" 

"Sense  me.  Cunnel  Byng,"  broke  Ih 
Gallup,  "them  fellers  won't  be  caught 
asleep— not  by  no  means.  They  must 
be  took  unawares.  You'll  want  two 
scpiads  at  least."  \^ 

"How  many  are  in  the  gang?"  iuquitH 
ed  the  lieutenant  of  Ives. 

"Not  over  20,  I  should  say.  But  let 
me  beg  you  to  act  quickly.  Think  of 
those  poor  women  in  the  clutches  of 
such  miscreants!" 

"Rely  upon  it,  Mr.  Ives,  all  shall  be 
done  that  can  be  done,  and  that  imme- 
diately. You  will  accompany  the  troops, 
I  presume?" 

"Most  assuredly!"  was  the  reply. 

"Then  in  tliat  case  permit  me  to  offer 
you  a  mount,  and  while  the  men  are 
falling  in  you  may  as  well  refresh 
yourself.  From  what  you  say  there  Is 
niiiple  tin;i'.  'Tis  not  yet  12  o'clock. 
The  two  watchers  \\\\\  not  begin  to  ex- 
pect your  friend  I'illey  for  three  or 
four  hours  yet.  and  in  any  event  they 
could  not  be  hack  in  Bone  gulch  before 
sunset,  as  they  sai<l.  So  yoiir  jieople 
are  safe  dli  then  or  even  till  tomorrow 
nantnlnf  DaJIor  w;ints  the  money 
more  than  anything  else,  and  he  won't 
proceed  to  extremities  until  he  is  con- 
vinced there  is  no  hope  of  getting  the 
ransom." 

"I  trust  it  may  be  as  you  say,"  said 
Ives. 

In  less  than  an  hour  there  rode  forth 
a  little  company  of  mounted  troopers, 
seasoned  fighters  iril  of  them,  number- 
ing exactly  under  the  command  of 
Lieutenant  Crosby.  By  liis  side  on  ei- 
ther hand  rode  Chester  Ives  and  Ben 
(Jalluji.  the  former  mu<'Ii  refreshed  aft- 
er a  bath  and  a  lirush  down.  Thus,  it 
will  be  seen,  the  expedition  numbered 
just  2."^  men. 

.Vll  that  day  the  little  force  rode 
southward  over  the  hot  and  dusty  Col- 
orado trail,  treading  their  tortuous 
path  among  the  foothills,  piloted  by 
Ben  Gallup.  KX.  sunset  they  were  less 
than  two  miles  from  Bone  gulch,  ac- 
cording to  Ben.  but  as  it  was  then  too 
late  to  think  of  ;ittacking  that  night 
the  expedition  proceeded  to  bivouac. 
No  fires  were  kindled  for  fear  of  be- 
traying their  presence  to  any  of  Jim 
Dallon's  pickets. 

TO  l!E  CO.NTINUEO. 


Yontbfnl  Dlploinnc}-. 

.Mother  (with  con  vici  ion)  —  .lohnny, 
you  took-  those  preserves  from  the  pan- 
try. 

.lohniiy  (shrewdly)-- \A'hy.  ma.  you 
never  saw  me  do  anything  of  the  kind. 

Mother— rerh;ips  I  didn't  see  you.  but 
you  did  it,  and  I  want  you  to  tell  me 
the  trutli.  (.Vfter  a  long  pause)  Come! 
Why  don't  you  .•iiiswer? 

Tohnny— Ma.  "children  should  be 
seen  and  not  heard."— Catholic  Stand- 
ard and  Times. 


Happy  Jnpiin. 

The  delimiuencies  of  Mary  Ann  or 
her  equivalent  aie  a  tabooed  subject 
among  .lapanese  ladies.  To  discuss 
servants  would  be  considered  by  them 
a  decided  want  of  good  brce<ling.  They 
may  talk  of  dress,  the  theater,  music 
and  a  variety  of  interesting  things, 
but  their  domestic  tribulations  must 
never  be  referred  to.— Baltimore  New?. 
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I F.  BLECH  &  CO.  I 

%      PRINTERS  % 

^   258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

Telephone  Main  1361  — ^ 
^        LOS  ANa£LES,  CALIF.  ^ 

5       rOU  GET  A  GOOD  MEAL  1 
AT  THE 

m 

I  Royal 
Restaurant 

U8  South  Spring  Street 

Bel.  First  ami  Seponil 
F.  E.  MACARTNEY       Log  Angeles,  Cal. 


Special  Sale  of  Wall  Paper  | 

Best  Quality  15c.  ^ 
Ingrain  at  7|c.  m 
For  October.  | 

All  Wall  Papers,  Shades,  Mould-  Hj 
ings  anil  Paints  at  similar  prices  m 
at  the  88 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.  Si! 

Tol.'pliiiiu-  Jln>«  M  19ii:; 

433  South  Broadway 


•  WW  vwwwwwv  wwvvw* 

NEW  MACHINERY 

We  have  just  put  in  a  lot  of  new 
modern  improved  machinery  and 
are  better  equipped  than  ever  to 
turn  out  first  class  work. 

A  trial  will  satisfy  you  that  our 
work  is  all  right.  " 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531 .     327  E.  2d  St. 

LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 

•wwwwwwwwwwww# 


•  The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY  • 
S  in  the  World  can  be  « 
2  obtained  at  J 

•  306  Oregon  Ave./ Bank Bldg.)  • 


SANTA  MONICA 


FRUITS  for  Canning  J 

PE  AC  HES— PLU  M  S— N  ECT  A  K I N  ES  % 

Fresh  Vegetables  and  Produce.  J 

J.  D.  ROBINSON  &  CO.  : 


120  West  Fourth  Street 


Tel.  Green  184. 


Los  Aiigi-les,  Cal. 


B 


L^UC  »3L.IVVJl-<0  weiarry  a  nice 
line  from  $17..0O  to  |:50.00;  color.'flt  and 
workmanship  guaranteed. 


BRAUER  &  KROHN, 

XAIUORS 


114^  So.  Main  St. 


Next  to  Orpheum 


"SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOUSE" 

AVe  are  sole  agents  for  John  W. 
Masury  &  Son's  Ready  Mixed 
Paints  and  Colors. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  your  10x10  room  $1.00. 

HORGAN  &  BURKE, 

430  South  Spring  St.  Tel.  Main  288 


Shift  in  Tabetics.  ^ 

By  Ex-Gov.  Lionel  A.  Sheldon. 

What  ha\c  been  the  qualities  of  our 
greatest  pre.'^idcnts Were  they  not  able, 
honest,  consistent,  frank,  and  courage- 
ous ?  Weak  and  timid  men  in  high 
places,  who  could  be  controlled  or  in- 
lluenced  by  adroit,  forcible  and  design- 
ing men,  have  been  the  worst  rulers  tiie 
world  ever  saw.  Men  behind  the  throne 
have  no  direct  responsibility  for  what 
is  done,  and  hence  they  are  reckless  and 
filibustering  in  whatever  their  personal 
interests  suggest.  They  give  their  sup- 
port to  men  whom  they  can  use.  Bryan 
they  know  cannot  be  used  to  accomplish 
improper  objects,  any  more  than  Jeffer- 
son, Jackson  or  Lincoln  could  have  been. 

Providence  has  been  kind  toward  the 
republic  in  raising  up  the  proper  man  at 
the  right  time  to  deal  with  emergencies. 
It  is  not  necessary  to  recoimt  all  the  in- 
stances. Such  men  are  landmarks  in 
the  national  career.  Their  influence  has 
from  time  to  time  arrested  a  wrong 
tendency  of  the  public  mind,  and  have 
turned  it  into  channels  through  which 
democratic  principles  and  institutions 
have  been  preserved.  It  is  undeniable 
that  ])olitical  sentiment  in  the  last  few 
years  has  deteriorated — that  commer- 
cialism and  greed  for  wealth  have  con- 
tributed to  that  result — and  that  ofhce- 
seckiug  and  partisanism  have  weakened 
the  foundation  of  political  morality.  It 
has  come  to  be  thought  by  a  percentage 
of  the  voters  that  politics  are  excepted 
from  the  principles  of  the  decalogue, 
and  that  successful  politics  are  to  be 
found  in  evasion,  ambiguity  and  claptrap 
in  platforms,  demagogism  and  corruption 
in  methods. 

Bryan's  example  is  inestimably  benefi- 
cial to  the  young  men  of  the  nation,  as 
it  inspires  to  manlines,  courage,  honesTv, 
and  study  of  the  true  principles  of  popu- 
lar government.  He  has  been  treated 
with  derision  and  vicious  assault  because 
his  principles  conflict  with  class  interests, 
but  the  manner  in  which  his  character  is 
appreciated  and  viiulicatetl  by  all  fair- 
minded  people  illustrates  to  our  young 
men  how  nuicli  better  it  is  to  have  the 
approval  of  such,  and  their  own  self-re- 
spect, than  to  succeed  by  methods  that 
are  questionable  and  unsatisfactory  to 
themselves. 

It  is  intended  by  this  charge  against 
Bryan  that  it  shall  be  inferred  that  Mc- 
Kinley  is  not  a  dangerous  man  because 
he  possesses  opposite  qualities — that  is, 
that  if  he  has  opinions  he  will  not  tena- 
ciously adhere  to  them — that  he  is  timid, 
vacillating  and  tractable.  That  McKin- 
ley  makes  no  pretense  to  consistency  is 
abundantly  .shown  more  especially  in  the 
latter  years  of  his  career.  He  has  hesi- 
tated to  take  any  position  on  any  ques- 
tion, further  than  he  felt  necessary  to 
maintain  a  status  with  his  party,  or  con- 
tribute to  his  popularity.  'ITiere  can 
hardly  be  a  more  marked  ciMitrast  than 
that  between  Brvan  and  McKinlev. 


In  i8y6  the  McKinley  orators  and  or- 
gans industriously  charged  that  Bryan 
was  a  youthful  and  upstart  demagogue 
— voluble  and  somewhat  brilliant  orator, 
but  did  not  possess  solid  abilities.  The 
charge  has  since  been  repeated,  and  noth- 
ing has  been  left  undone  to  prejudice  the 
public  mind  against  him,  except  that  his 
political  enemies  have  not  had  the  men- 
dacious courage  to  assail  his  private  or 
public  character.  Tlieir  efforts  have  been 
directed  to  belittling  him.  What  they 
have  said  has  produced  no  result  ex- 
cept to  lead  the  pef)ple  to  watch  his 
course,  and  to  enable  fair-minded  men 
to  form  favorable  opinions  in  regard  to 
his  abilities,  sincerity  and  courage. 

The  Outlook,  which  is  an  almost  thick 
and  thin  su|)i)orter  of  the  administration, 
in  an  editorial  on  the  Kansas  City  con- 
vention, after  stating  that  there  were  fn 
it  objectionable  elements,  says:  "We 
do  not  recall  any  national  convention  in 
.\mericau  history  in  which  the  men  who 
use  politics  by  corrupt  means  for  corrupt 
ends  have  been  more  in  evidence  than 
they  were  in  this  Democratic  conven- 
tion." (this  referred  to  Croker),  "nor 
any  in  which  men  of  pure  lives,  sincere 
purposes,  honest  and  disinterested  beliefs 
and  popular  sympathies  were  more  in 
evidence.  Of  this  element  William 
Bryan,  the  candidate  of  the  party  for 
president,  was  the  most  distinguished 
representative.  Mr.  Bryan  has  been 
called  a  "shifty  politician."  That  is  ex- 
actly what  he  is  not.  To  the  doctrine  of 
i6  to  I,  he  has  adhered  with  a  pertinacity 
which  only  a  vital  faith  can  produce. 
By  bis  personal  influence  he  defeated  the 
exi)licit  policy  of  evasion  and  secured 
the  explicit  affirmation  of  this  financial 
doctrine,  despite  the  fact  that  if  every 
state  which  voted  for  it  in  the  conven- 
tion should  vote  for  him  in  November 
and  no  others,  he  would  lose  the  elec- 
tion, and  despite  the  well-authenticated 
warning  that  his  policy  would  insure  his 
defeat.  William  J.  Bryan  has  proved 
himself  an  honest  man,  a  sincere  lover 
of  the  people,  his  dominant  motive  a 
passionate  desire  to  lead  and  serve  them, 
his  strength  a  faith  in  them  and  in  him- 
self as  one  of  them." 

A  Republican  staff  correspondent  to 
that  convention  wrote :  "Colonel  Bryan 
has  shown  that  he  is  no  quitter.  His 
constancy  in  sturdily  adhering  to  what 
he  believes  to  be  the  right  principle,  even 
in  the  face  of  political  cxpediencv,  will 
go  far  to  dispel  the  feeling,  more  or  less 
rife,  in  i8g6,  that  he  was  a  demagogue. 
He  is  not  that;  he  is  a  sincere  man  with 
a  praiseworthy  scorn  of  pretense." 

These  two  quotations  express  the  opin- 
ion of  Mr.  Bryan  entertained  by  all  in- 
telligent and  unprejudiced  men.  It  re- 
quired courage  for  him  to  refuse  to  par- 
ticipate in  the  ten  dollar  banquet  gotten 
up  by  Belmont  and  other  rich  Democrats 
in  Xew  York  in  celebration  of  the  anni- 
versary of  the  birth  of  Jefferson  in  1899, 
and  to  propose  a  dollar  banquet  in  that 
city,  which  he  attended  and  addressed. 
In  no  case  and  under  no  circumstances 
in  Jill  the  speeches  he  has  made,  and  they 
have  been  hundreds  in  the  last  four 
years  has  he  swerved  a  hair's  breadth 
from  the  doctrines  which  he  li;is 
espoused — doctrines  that  are  calculated, 
if  practically  applied,  to  promote  the 
best  interests  of  the  masses,  the  plain 
people. 

Finding  that  no  headway  can  be  made 
against  Bryan  by  charging  him  with  in- 
sincerity, demagogism,  or  lack  of  cour- 
age or  ability,  his  political  enemies  have 
shifted  their  tactics,  and  now  say  on 
account  of  indisputable  talents,  sincer- 
ity and  courage  lie  is  a  dangerous  man 
— not  that  his  morals  and  habits  can  be 
criticised,  hut  because  his  views  are  in 
conflict  with  policies  and  measures  that 
tend  to  disturb  jiresent  co^ditions,  by 
introducing  changes  that  will  relieve  the 
masses  from  the  wrongs  inflicted  upon 
them  by  capitalistic  control. 

It  is  a  fact  that  stands  out  conspicu- 
ously in  all  history  that  reformers  or 
friends  of  the  people,  have  ever  been  de- 
nounced as  dangerous  and  revolutionavy. 
and  have  incurred  the  dispUasnre  and 
bitter  opposition  of  the  privileged  classes. 
It  is  the  first  time  in  American  history, 
however,  that  an  honest,  consistent,  cour- 
ageous and  able  man  has  been  pi;o- 
nounced  more  dangerous  than  the  shifty, 
inconsistent,  timid  and  weak  man. 


AN  ADVERTLSING  F..\PERT 
The  September  nuinb?r  of  Profitable 
Advertising,  published  in  Boston,  Mass., 
by  Kate  E.  (iriswald,  and  devoted  ex- 
clusively to  the  discussion  of  advertis- 
ing, contains  a  thrc'-p  ge  account  of 
the  development  of  advertising  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  in  which  it  pays  highl  trib- 
Itte  to  the  ability,  as  an  advertising 
expert,  of  Mr.  J.  C.  Newctt,  of  this 
city.  "Owing  to  the  indefatigable  ef- 
forts of  .Mr.  Newett,  Los  .\ngcles  ad- 
vertising is  today  far  supc'ior  to  that 
done  by  any  other  city  011  th?  coast. 
One  of  the  first  successful  advertising 
writing,  design  and  agent  business  in 
the  country  is  that  conducted  by  Mr. 
Newett  in  the  metropolis  of  Southern 
California."  Mr.  Newett  began  the 
business  of  his  advertising  bureau  in 
March,  1805.  his  business  has  continued 
to  grow  from  that  time  to  the  present 
date.  Mr.  Newett  prepares  the  copy  and 
manages  the  advertising  of  forty  differ- 
ent lines  of  business  in  Los  .\ngeles, 
these  houses  employing  him  by  the  year, 
'i'he  aggregate  expenditure  of  these  for- 
ty clients  is  over  $175,000.  The  Satur- 
day Post  concurs  with  Profitable  .\dver- 
tising  in  the  belief  that  nuich  has  been 
done  by  Mr.  Newett  to  place  advertis- 
ing on  a  scientific,  businesslike  basis. 
The  Post  congratulates  Mr.  Newett  upon 
his  well-earned  appreciation  as  an  ^d. 
expert  and  wishes  him  a  cnutimied  pros- 
perity. 


1 1  iacHiQUig  Bargain  j 


A  20-Horse  Power 

Westinghouse 

i  0DTO1TI6  EKeijiE 

; 

f 
f 


4 
4 
4 
4 
4 


In  excellent  working  order.     A  ▼ 
wonderful  Bargain  for  Ca.«h.  ^ 

A  200.Light  Edison  Dynamo  4 

no  Volt— Good  as  New,  4 

CHEAP   FOR  CASH 

For  Particulars  See 

Tnfts=Palmer  Electric  Works 

701  SOUTH  IV1AIN  ST., 
LOS  ANQELES,  ■  OAL. 


ernondale 
Rabbitry 

Breeders  and  dealers  in  high 
grade  stock  only.  Orders  care- 
fully boxed  and  shipped  to  all 
parts  north  and  east.  We  have  a 
large  stock  of  the  finest  strains, 
viz., 

Lord  Britains,  Dexters,  Sir 
Styles,  English  SorereigD, 
Yukon,  Gold  Bug,  Etc. 

We  have  some  bucks  of  the  above 
especially  fine  in  color,  form  and 
ticking.    Correspondence  invited. 

S.'B.  DURYEA, 

Central  Avenue  and  42nd  Street, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Campaign  Buttons 

I  make  all  kind.s  of  Campaign 
Buttons  in  lots  of  100  to  1000. 
Prices  from  |2.00  per  100  to 
$20.00  per  1000.  All  local 
candidates  for  office  would  do 
well  to  call  on  me. 

F.  VAN  CRAIGH 

ISSYi  South  Spring,  Los  Angeles 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  Live  Oak 
Charroal  in  Southern  California.   Yard  and  of- 
lloe  cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angelee,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 

TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

Formerly  Itie  ThomlRtsldcncc 

...108  East  Third  Street 

Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  IMeals  When  Desired 

Ladles'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 

SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 


S  Bros.  Mark. 


Telephone  Main  561 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street 


Subscribe  for  the  Post. 
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How  Sh^U  The 

Yourvg  Man  Vote. 

No  young  man  today  who  is  making 
liis  own  way  in  the  world  can  afford  to 
\'ote  for  the  administration  party  at 
tlie  polls  November  next. 

If  he  votes  the  Repiiblican  ticket  he 
is  repiuliatiiig  his  right  to  enjoy  those 
privileges  granted  by  this  government 
lo  secure  which  he  is  so  eagerly  strng- 
sling. 

Let  the  young  man  who  doubts  that 
he  has  been  granted  opportunities  which 
cannot  be  foimd  elsewhere  by  the  liberal 
democratic  spirit  of  the  United  States 
government,  by  its  peaceful  and  non- 
military  policy  and  the  rights  preserved 
to  him  as  an  American  citizen  by  the 
Declaration  of  Independence,  ask  of  the 
young  foreigner,  German,  French,  Rus- 
sian, Pole  or  even  the  young  English- 
man, why  he  has  come  to  the  United 
States.  The  young  foreigner  will  an- 
swer that  he  was  crowded  out.  That 
there  was  no  show  for  him  in  his 
fatherland.  Perhaps  he  will  state  that 
he  fled   to  escape  military  service. 

The  Republican  party  is  every  day 
damning  the  hopes  of  the  young  men  of 
this  country  by  its  trusts  and  its  mili- 
tarism. A  young  Los  Angeles  man  who 
went  to  the  Philippines  with  rank  of  pri- 
vate in  the  volimteer  army  and  returned 
with  the  rank  of  captain,  conferred  upon 
him  for  consi)icuous  bravery  and  mili- 
,tary  ability,  told  the  writer  recently  that 
it  was  his  opinion  that  the  war  would 
never  cease  in  the  islands  until  every 
rebel  Filipino  had  been  annihilated.  He 
further  stated  that  he  was  confident  it 
would  take  several  years  of  incessant 
fighting  to  produce  any  perceptible  re- 
straint upon  the  many  people  speaking 
different  tongues  and  all  with  vague 
ideas  concerning  the  purpose  of  the 
Ainerican  soldier  in  the  Philippines. 
Capt.  Sparkman,  with  many  others,  re- 
gards the  fever-infested  Philippines  as 
impossible  for  the  Anglo-Saxon.  He  con- 
siders the  region  a  death  trap.  The 
testimony  of  this  young  soldier,  whose 
loyalty  cannot  be  impeached,  is  a  scath- 
ing comment  upon  the  administration 
policy  in  the  Philippines,  Thotisands  of 
brave  soldiers  done  to  the  death  for 
the  exploitation  of  capital  and  the  sale 
of  embalmed  beef! 

The  writer  recently  wrote  to  Presi- 
dent Jordan  of  Stanford  anil  President 
Wheeler  of  Berkeley  asking  these  gen- 
tlemen, who  are  leaders  of  education 
in  the  West,  whether  they  considered 
that  the  average  young  man  of  today 
had  as  favorable  opportunities  for  suc- 
cess as  did  his  father  thirty  years  ago. 
They  both  replied  that  the  young  man 
whose  abilities  had  been  specially 
trained  and  disciplined  along  the  more 
esthetic  lines  of  trade  would  be  apt  to 
succeed,  but  that  no  amount  of  native 
talent  would  bring  a  raw  man  to  the 
front.  This  statement  is  undeniably 
true.  And  yet  it  admits  the  fact  that  to 
.  the  average  young  man  whose  abilities 
are  keeping  march  with  the  more  and 
"  more  complicated  pliases  of  our  ad- 
"  vanced  civilization,  the  doors  of  success 
are  slowly  but  surely  closing.  The  small 
independent  free  lance  in  every  line  of 
business  today  is  being  driven  to  the 
wall.  The  small  farmer  is  going.  The 
stnall  business  man  is  going.  The  small 
tradesman  of  every  craft  is  driven  away. 
Not  so  much  by  the  fact  that  the  greater 
economy  of  the  larger  concerns  is  driv- 
ing him  from  the  field,  but  because  of  the 
fact  that  gigantic  law-protected  com- 
binations of  wealth  are  able  for  a  time 
to  inidersell  the  small  man  the  world 
over  and  after  his  defeat  recoup  their 
losses  by  an  additional .  profit  on  their 
wares.  These  principles  are  so  well 
recognized  in  the  business  world  as  to 
l>e  platitudes,  .\n<l  yet  it  is  discotirag- 
ing  to  the  young  man  who  would  malce 
a  fight  for  success. 

A  continuance  of  tariff  privileges,  gov- 
ernmental tidbits  and  other  .soinxes  of 
legalized  plunder  will  further  close  the 
avenues  of  success  to  the  young  man. 
Can  he  consistently  vote  the  Republican 
ticket  and   indorse   an  adininistration 


^  The  Saturday  Post 

^  Insurance  Against 

^  Death  by  Accident 

$500  Cash 

Will  be  paid  by  the  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  to 
the  one  whom  they  shall  decide  to  be  the  heir  or  next  of 
kin  of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting-  Death  by  Violence 
(except  suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of 
the  current  issue  of  the  SATURDAY  POST  is  found. 

The  CheaLpest  Accident  insurance. 

No  One  Can  Afford  To  Be  Without  it. 


A  Prize  for  Young  Ladies  \ 


I 


N  order  to  encourage  the  circulation  of  the 
Sati'kday  Post  among  young  ladies,  we 
will  give  a  Genuine  Turquois  Ring  free  to 
any  subscriber  who  sends  us  six  new  prepaid 
subscriptions  to  the  Saturday  Po.st.  These 
rings  are  solid  gold  with  a  one  carat  genuine  turquoise  setting 
and  are  worth  every  cent  of  $10.00.  They  are  selected  from 
the  stock  of  the  Pacific  Gem  Company,  of  3.''5  South  Spring- 
street,  Los  Angeles,  the  largest  cutters  of  turquoise  and  other 
precious  stones  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

A  few  hours  work  among  your  friends  will  insure  ^-our 
getting  this  ring  and  your  friends  getting  the  best  weekly 
paper  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Begin  work  at  once  as  this  offer 
will  be  withdrawn  Nov.  1st. 

Young  ladies  are  invited  to  inspect  this  prize  ring-  at  the 
oftices  of  the 

Post  PublisKing  Company, 

401-4f»2  Stimson  Building,       Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


that  caters  to  the  vampires  of  human 
flesh  and  blood?  Can  he  indorse  the 
Republican  policy  of  militarism  and 
concpiest  led  on  fur  tlie  further  ex- 
ploitation of  capital  in  imiiossihle  re 
gions  ? 

The  young  man  of  America  owes  a 
duty  to  himself  and  to  his  country  to 
support  her  traditional  and  safe  insti- 
tutions. Stripped  of  its  old  bombast, 
the  truth  still  remains  that  the  political 
interest  of  the  world  is  centered  in 
America  and  awaits  the  realization  of 
our  destiny.  What  is  our  destiny  to  be? 
A  republic  or  an  empire  in  all  but  name? 
The  young  man  w^ho  believes  that  the 
same  privileges  will  be  open  to  him  under 
an  imperial  form  of  government  as 
under  that  government  which  his  fathers 
fought  for  and  enjoyed  has  yet  to  suffer 
and  to  learn. 

The  young  men  of  Califoniia  and  the 
\\'es!t  and  of  the  United  States  are  ap- 
preciating these  flesh  and  bone  questions 
and  their  disposition  in  the  matter  is 
portentiou^  of  the  signal  defeat  of  the 
administration  parly  at  the  coming  elec- 
tion. 


SILVER   REPUBLICAN    CLUB  OF 
LOS  ANGELES  COUNTY. 


Headcjuarters,  No.  206;/  South  Broad 
way,  Rooms  15,  16,  17.  Tele- 
phone Brown  1472. 


'  J.  N.  PHILLIPS, 
President  and  Chairman. 
DR.  S.  H.  BOYINTON, 
Treasurer. 
R.  H.  HEWITT. 
Secretary. 


HOLLENBECK  BAND  CONCERT. 
Sunday,  Sept.  .30,  7:30  p.  ni.,  Southern  1 
California  Band,  H.  W.  Coomher, 
Director.         -  •- 

March,  Merry  American   Wheeler' 

Selection,  Ernani    Ver.di  j 

Waltz,  Zenda   Witmarkl 

Potpourri.  Irish  Songs   Moore 

Medley.  Popular  Songs   Beyer 

The  Darkies'  Patrol   Lansing  | 

Selection,  The  Singing  (iirl  ....Herbert 
War  Songs  of  the  Boys  in  Blue. ..  . 

 Laurendeau 

Medley,  Across  the  Continent  .  .  Sloane 
Grand  March,  Hail  Columbia,  Chambers 
Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  park. 


House  Committee : 
J.  N.  PHILLIPS,        R.  H.  HEWITT, 
S.  H.  BOYINTON. 
Finance  Committee: 
NATHAN  COLE,  JR., 

W.  A.  SPAULDING, 

L.  A.  SHELDON. 
Speakers'  Committee : 
S.  H.  BOYINTON,     R.  H.  HEWITT. 
E.  H.  LAMME. 
Executive  Committee  ; 
NATHAN  COLE,  JR., 

E.  H.  LAMME, 

L.  A.  SHELDON, 

DR.  S.  H.  BOYINTON, 

F.  J.  COOPER. 
R.  H.  HEWITT, 
CARL  SCHUTZE, 
GEO.  T.  BRUCE, 

J.  MILLS  D.WIES.- 

F.  F.  VTCK, 

WM.  ROMMELL, 

C.  N.  PRENTICE, 

FRANK  WALKER, 

DR.  WM.  DODGE, 

J.  W.  HUDSON, 

J.  N.  PHILLIP.S, 

WM.  SKEEL, 

W.  A.  SPAULDING. 
Regular  Club  meeting  Thursday  even- 
ings, 8  o'clock  sharp,  with  public  speak- 
ing. Club  rooms  open  at  all  hours  from 
8  A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  The  public  wel- 
come.   Free  reading  rooms  for  all. 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs.  Q.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449|  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 
118  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Angeles,  Ca.1. 
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J.  G.  THVR.STON,  Prop.' 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Clothing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laces,  Curtains,  Riigs  and 
Blankets.    Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRY  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feathers  cleaned,  dvedand  curled. 

122  W.  6th  St.,  U.  A.  Tel.  Green  1620 


J.  G.  Thurston, 

Real  Estate  Agent 

Realty  bought,  sold  and  exchangeed. 
Bargains  in  business  chances.     A  large 
list  of  lodging  houses  for  sale.  -J 
Telephone  Green  1620.  .'«• 

122  W.  Sixth  St.,  JLus  Angeles. 

J.  T.  WATKINSi 

Texas  Express 

stand  N.  E.  Corner  Sixth  &  Spring  St. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  799 

Baggage  and  express  delivered  to  all  parts 
the  city.    Residence  819  S.  Spring  Street. 


J.  J.  OSBUHN 


C.  E.  Chap,man 


Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  OfRce  and  Store 

.  F=  I  XX  u  R  e  s. 

Tel.  Green  1623     120  W.  Sixth  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 

F.  O.  HUXSON, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Fruits.Cigarsand  Tobacco 

6o4  South  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles,  -  Cal. 

RUSSIL_l_S 

Marble  and  Granite  Works 

Monuments,  Heads. ones.  Tablets  and 
all  Kinds  of  Cement  Work. 

Sa'tisfact:ion  Guarao-teed. 


8U  South  Main  St. 
810  South  Spring  St. 


H.  D.  RU8SILL,  Prop., 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Circulating  Library 

Room  201,  223  W.  2nd  St., 
Los  Angeles. 
Tel.  Main  1415        Membership  Fee  50c 
Books  Rented  at  5  Cents  tlie  Week-Sc  for  Oeliverif 

Seventy-five  cents  worth  of  magazines  rented 
for  25c.  Five  10c  magazines  rented  for  20c— one 
you  keep.  For  $2.50  we  rent  you  five  10c  maga 
zines  the  month  and  give  you  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  THE  SATURDAY  POST. 

This  is  equivalent  to  getting  $7.00  worth  of 
reading  matter  for  the  year  for  only  S2.50. 

Subscriptions  taken  for  all  Publications. 

All  leading  Coast  and  Eastern  Papers  on  File. 
Illustrations  furnished  to  the  press  and  public. 


Be  Independent. 

Non-Trust  Wall  Paper,  3c.;  Ingrain, 
Sj'aC  ;  Ingrain  Borders,  2}4c.;  Lead,  ; 
Mixed  Paint,  )|>1.50  gal;  Opaque  Shades, 
35c;  Moulding,  2c  ft.    Walter  Bros, 
627  South  Spring  St.        Tel.  Main  150. 
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^  BOSTON  STORE'S 

I  millinery  opening! 


1900 


October  First,  Second  a-nd  Third. 

The  pre-eminent  success  achieved  bv  f  ^/4fl  3 

this  department  in  seasons  past,  will  Ijflil  ^ 

g-                    we  feel  sure  be  eclipsed  now.  ^ 

g  morvdaLy               tuesdsLy  3 

g            and  Wednesday  g 

are  especially  set  apart  for  this  opening,  always  an  iin-  z:^ 

^     portant  event  in  the  history  of  the  store — as  it  should  be,  ^ 

for  it  gives  the  entire  community  opportunity  to  study 

^     the  product  of  the  most  skilled  hat  makers,  not  imly  is  ^ 

£^     our  display  more  extensive  than  usual  but  the  hats  are  :3 

^     exceptionally  artistic,    in  our  well  chosen  French  im-  ^ 

9^     portations  the  color  effects  are  beautiful  and  the  output  ::35 

of  our  workrooms  show  the  skill  -  adaptation  of  the  for-  ^ 
SJ^     eigrn  creations  in  combination  with  many  charminff  ideas 

gr     which  are  purely  the  product  of  the  fertile  brain  of  deft  ^ 

linf^ered  American  women,  the  work  in  our  rooms  is  now 

g-     carried  on  under  the  direction  of  one  of  New  Yorks  most  ^ 

successful  desig-ners  and  many  of  the  most  fetching  hats  rrS 

^     are  built  right  here.  ^ 

there  is  a  newness  and  brightness  pervading  every  de- 

g-     partment  of  the  store  and  there  are  novelties  on  ever}-  ^ 

hand  to  make  a  visit  interesting  and  profitable,  your 
»^  presence  is  quite  as  welcome  when  you  stop  to  look  as 
tZ-  when  you  call  to  buy  and  there  is  such  ample  room  that 
gr     you  need  never  feel  "in  the  way"  here. 

I  BOSTON  .^sSTORE  | 

g   239  soum  Broadway   opp.  CUy  Hall.    Los  Aogeles,  Cal.  ^ 


Ophir  on  Company 

1 50  cts.  per  Share  I 

•WW  WW  WW  WW -WW* 

800  Acres 

In  the  heart  of  the  rich 

Coalinga  District 

3^  Miles  from  Railway  Communication. 

BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 


WAKREN  GILLELEN 

President  Broadway  Bank,  Los  Angeles. 
JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Cashier  Stiite  Bank  and  Trust  Co.,  I.oi 

Angeles 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Engineer  and  General  Contractor  of 
Public  Works,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  1,08 

.\ngclfs 


JOHN  MARTIN 

President  Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr  Htanley-  Electric  Co.,  San  Francisco 

(JEOKGE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

NATHANIEL  J.  .MAN80N 

Attorney-at-Law,  Ban  Francisco 

H.  R.  HURLBVT 

Fifteen  years  in  charge  of  Advertising 
Department,  San  Francisco  Call 


OPHIR.  OIL  COMPANY 


435  Douglas  Building 


Los  Angeles,  Cal, 


I   AMH)isror(i  inn,  Los  Angeles,  cal.  I 


^         A  DELIGHTFUL  HOME.  ^ 


IS  recognized  througout 
the  United  States  as  a 
most  delightful  place  at 
which  to  stop  while  in 
Southern  California,  Its 
praises  are  being  sounded 
by  thousands  who  have 
been  its  guests  from  Maine 
to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful 
interior  court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaint- 
ances of  those  who  have 
been  separated  since  their 
school  days. 


Interior  Court  of  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  California. 


WW  AS  gained  for  itself 
*  *  an  enviable  reputa- 
tion for  its  exceptionally 
tine  cuisine.  Just  outside 
the  business  portion  of 
the  city,  its  convenience 
to  car  lines  makes  it  ac- 
cessible from  all  portions 
of  the  cit>-. 

Its  free  billiard  room, 
its  reading  room  replete 
with  the  latest  m  fazines 
and  daily  and  wc  tly  pa- 
pers of  Southern  Califor- 
nia make  it  enjoyable. 


3 

:3 


^  Check  Your  Baggage  Through  to  the  Abbotsford  Inrv, 

g  8tK  and  Hope  Streets,  Los  Angeles,  C^lI. 

^iiuuiaiaiaiiuiiiaiiuaiiiiiiiuiiuaiiiiaaiiiiuiiiiiuaiiiiiiiiaiiiiuiiiuiiaiuiiuiiiaiaau 
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The  Mocin  FsLcade  of  the  Santa.  Barba-ra  Mission 

Illustration  from  FaLmous  Southern  California  Scenes 
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Artistic  Wa.ll  Paper 

The  first  step  toward  a  happy  home 
is  cheerful  wall  paper.  No  matter 
how  much  you  spend  for  furniture 
and  rugs,  it's  the  paper  on  the  wall 
that  makes  home  cheerful  or  gloomy. 
Your  wall  paper  will  be  all  right  if 
you  turn  the  job  over  to 

T.  FKANK  McGRATH 
414  So.  BroaLdwaLV,    Los  Angeles 


WRiTE  FOR  SAMPLES. 


TEL.  BROWN  706. 


-SEND  FOR  DESIGNS^AND  PRICES.- 


ESTABLISHED  1891 


Beautiful..  WOOD  CARPET  ••Economical 

A  covering-  for  floors  in  place  of  the  ordinary  dusty  and  oth- 
erwise objectionable  woolen  carpets 

Polished    oak  floors  $I.OO  per  Sq.  Yard.  Will 

last  a  life-time.  Grilles  and  Cabinet  Work  of  All  Kinds. 
JOHN  A.  SMITH  707  S.  Broadway 


PURE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS. 

There  are  several  grades  of  wines — all  are  good  but  the  purest  are  better 
than  the  others.  The  best  grades  cost  but  a  trifle  more  than  tlie  impure 
wines — which  are  injurious.  You  can't  afford  to  run  the  risk — you  run 
no  risk  when  you  buy  your  wines  from 

IHQ  Mn  PTCD  S.  rn  141-3-5-147  so.  Main  street 
JUO.   inilLbLCn  &  l#U.,  Telephone  Main  538 
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A  WATCH  FREE! 

TO  Every  subscrlDer  to  the  Saturday  Post. 

The  Post  Publishing-  Co.  will  give  one  of  the  celebrated 
VaikCC  WalCheS  to  every  subscriber  to  the  Saturdaj'  Post  who 
send  them  one  new  prepaid  subscription  for  one  year  at  the 
regular  subscription  price  of  $1.00.  This  offer  is  to  sub- 
scribers only.  This  watch  is  Gentleman's  size,  nickel  fin- 
ished case,  Arabic  dial,  winds,  sets  and  regulates  in  back 
without  use  of  key;  has  hour,  minute  and  second  hands 
and  runs  30  to  36  hours  with  one  winding.  The  VaikCC 
WatCK  is'guaranteed  by  its  makers  to  keep  g-ood  time  for  one 
year.  Out  of  town  subscribers  will  kindly  send  4  cents 
extra  for  postage  on  the  watch.  Watches  now  on  exhibi- 
tion at  the  office  of  the 

POST  PIBUSHING  CO., 

401-402  Stimson  Building-, 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


B 


I  I  IP    ^PI?nF<s  For  fill  Wear. 

»-'*-««vVJl-<«J  Wecarry  a  nice 
line  from  |l".rjO  to  »:iO.O0;  color,  (it  and 
worlimansliip  guaraiitepfi. 

BRAUER  &  KROHN, 

TAIL-ORS 

114^^  So.  Main  St.  Next  to  Orpheum 


Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 


Blake,  Moffin  &  Towne. 

146  North  Los  Angeles  Si. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

$  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  56f. 
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I    PALACE  MARKET 

\  EVER  HARDY  A  W  RED  EN,  Proprietors 
J      Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 
J  Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

J  Cor.  3d  and  Spring  St*.      Tel.  Main  41 5 


^       Tlie  occasional  cool  mornings  and  evenings  to  be  expected  at  this  season 
J    of  the  year,  will  remind  vou  of  the  necessitv  of  a 

\      HEATING  STOYE 

We  have  secured  for  this  season  what  we  consider  the  most  attractive 
and  desirable  patterns  obtainable,  and  can  offer  numerous  patterns  de- 
signed for  the  use  of  wood,  coal  or  oil  separately.  We  also  carry  the  most 
approved  makes  of  air-tight  heaters — an  economical  and  very  popular 
stove  which  gives  universal  satisfaction.  In  the  matter  of  prices  we  can 
make  them  equally  as  attractive  as  the  stoves. 

JOS.  w.  itellman,    157-161  North  Spring  St. 

•vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvv^vvvv«vvvvv^vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvv« 


Onr  New  Liaes  ia  Iron  Beds 

Show  numerous  improved  designs,  many  even  more  attractive  than  those 
we  have  previously  sold,  and  sutficiently  noteworthy  to  warrant  us  in 
calling  your  especial  attention  to  them  if  you  contemplate  purchasing. 
The  patterns  carried  by  us  are  perfectly  enameled,  handsomely  trimmed 
and  thoroughly  finished  in  every  detail  of  construction,  guaranteeing 
durability  and  economy  in  cost  to  you. 


; 

;  ALLEN'S 


345-347  S.  Spring  St. 
Bet.  3rd  &  4th  Sts. 


0LIR  WINES 

and  iiiirity  to  recommend  them  to  connoisseurs. 


Won  the  Bronze  Rledal  at 
the  Paris  Exposition.  That  is 
suflicient  proof  of  their  oltl  age 


o-yi'iir-oUl  Port,  best  in  Cali- 
fornia for  the  money; 
per  gal  

5-year-olrt  .Sherry,  Angel- 
ica or  Mu.scat,  per 
gal  


50c 
65c 


Ifarmony-Baltimore  Rye  OC*^ 
Wlii.sky,  medicinally  pure,  oOC 
per  full  nuart  bottle  

Olil  Hickory,  a  tine  old  Kye  Wlii-ikey; 
doctors  recommend  it; 
jier  full  (juart 
f)0ttle   


$1.00 


OLDER  WINES  AT  PROPORTIONATE  PRICES. 


Edward  Germain  Wine  Co. 

:W7-3JM>  Los  Augek's  St.,  Corner  Fourth. 

No  Bar.  Open  Evenines-  Tel.  Main  919 


Build  A  collage  \ 

At  Ocean  Park  : 

The  Cleanest  and  Safest  Beach  in  Southern  S 
California.  S 

There  is  no  reason  why  you  should  not  have  J 

YOUR  cottage  at  the  beach — at  Ocean  Park.  Under  S 

the  "lease  plan"  at  Ocean  Park  you  can  have  as  el-  j 

egant  a  cottage  as  you  feel  like  building,  without  J 

the  risk  or  expense  of  buying  the  land.    You  can  S 

lease  lovely  lots  on  the  ocean  front — (all  graded,  j 

with  plenty  of  pure,  soft  water,  gas  for  cooking,  and  J 

electricity  available )  for  f  1  per  front  foot  per  year  S 

— lots  on  on  side  streets  also  graded,  etc.,  from  oOc  j 

to  .f  1  per  front  foot,  according  to  location.  2 

A  beautiful  cottage  can  be  built  at  (  'cean  Park  mc 

for  1500.00.    On  the  ocean  front  a  25  foot  lot  costs  JJ 

.f 25.00  per  year.    This  cottage  while  not  occupied  % 

by  the  owner  will  rent  for  $60  to  $75  per  month  m. 

ill  summer,  and  $25.00  to  $35.00  during  the  winter-  g 

Not  a  vacant  cottage  at  Ocean  Park  during  July  Sc 

and  August.    Only  a  few  lots  left  on  the  Ocean  mc 

front.    Now  is  the  time  to  secure  locations!    As  an  g 

investment  nothing  equals  S 

A  Cottage  at  Ocean  Park  | 

T.  H.  DUDLEY,  Agent,  S 
Ocean  Park,  Cal.  5 


XSntered  at  Los  Ang'eles  Fostoffice  as  Second-Olass  Matter. 


VotUMB  2.       One  Dollar  per  Year. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.,  OCTOBER  6,  1900. 


Single  Copy  5  Cents.  Number  14. 


The  Man  Who  Could 
^  ^  Work  Miracles 


By  H.  G.  WELLS. 

Copyriglit,  1!:00,  ))y  H.G.Wells. 


IT  IS  doubtful  whetlier  the  gift  was 
innate.  For  my  own  part,  I  think 
it  came  to  him  suddenly.  Indeed, 
until  he  was  30  years  he  was  a  skeptic 
and  did  not  believe  in  miraculous 
powers.  And  here,  since  it  is  the  most 
convenient  place,  I  must  mention  that 
he  was  a  little  man  and  had  eyes  of  a 
hot  brown,  very  erect  red  hair,  a  mus- 
tache like  the  German  emperor's  and 
freckles.  His  name  was  George  Mc- 
Whirter  Fotheringay— not  the  sort  of 
name  by  any  means  to  lead  to  any  ex- 
pectation of  miracles— and  he  was  clerk 
at  Gomshott's.  lie  was  greatly  addict- 
ed to  assertive  argument.  It  was  while 
lie  was  asserting  the  impossibility  of 
miracles  that  he  had  his  first  intima- 
tion of  his  extraordinary  powers.  This 
particular  argument  was  being  held  In 
the  bar  of  the  Long  Dragon,  and  Tod- 
dy Beamish  was  conducting  the  opposi- 
tion by  a  monotonous  but  cflfective  "so 
you  say"  that  drove  Mr.  Fotheringay 
to  the  very  limit  of  his  patience. 

There  were  present,  besides  these 
two,  a  very  dusty  cyclist.  Landlord 
Cox  and  Miss  May  bridge,  the  perfect- 
ly respectable  and  rather  portly  bar- 
maid of  the  Dragon.  Miss  Maybridge 
was  standing  with  her  back  to  Mr. 
Fotheringay.  washing  glasses.  The 
others  were  watching  him.  more  or 
less  amused  by  the  present  ineffective- 
ness of  the  assertive  metliod.  Goaded 
by  the  Torres  Vedras  tactics  of  Mr. 
Beamish,  Mr.  Fotheringay  determined 
to  make  an  unusual  rhetorical  effort. 
"Looky  here.  Mr.  Beamisli."  said  Mr. 
Fotheringay,  "let  us  clearly  under- 
stand what  a  miracle  is.  It's  some- 
thiug  contrariwise  to  the  course  of 
nature,  done  by  power  of  wMll,  some- 
thing what  couldn't  happen  without 
being  specially  willed." 

"So  you  say."  said  Mr.  Beamish,  re- 
pulsing him. 

Mr.  Fotheringay  appealed  to  the  cy- 
clist, who  had  hitherto  been  a  silent 
auditor,  and  received  his  assent— given 
with  a  hesitating  cough  and  a  glance 
at  .Mr.  Beamish.  The  landloi-d  would 
express  no  opinion,  and  Mr.  Fotherin- 
gay. returning  to  Mr.  Beamish,  received 
the  unexpected  concession  of  a  quali- 
fied assent  to  his  definition  of  a  miracle. 

"For  instance,"  said  Mr.  Fotherin- 
gay. greatly  encouraged,  "here  would 
be  a  miracle.  That  lamp,  in  the  natural 
course  of  nature,  couldn't  burn  like 
that  upsy  down,  could  it.  Beamish?" 
"You  say  it  couldn't,"  said  Beamish. 
"And  you?"  said  Fotheringay.  "You 
don't  mean  to  say— eh?" 

"No."  said  Beamish  reluctantly.  "No, 
It  coulfln't." 

"Very  w-ell,"  said  Mr.  Fotheringay. 
"Then  here  comes  some  one,  as  It  might 
be,  along  here  and  stands,  as  it  might 
be,  here  and  says  to  that  lamp,  as  I  do, 
collecting  all  my  will:  Turn  upsy  down 
without  breaking  and  go  on  burning 
steady  and—  Hello!" 
.It  was  enough  to  make  any  one  say 
"Hello!"  The  Impossible,  the  Incredi- 
ble, was  visible  to  them  all.  The  lamp 
bung  Inverted  In  the  air,  burning 
quietly,  with  Its  flame  pointing  down. 
It.  was  as  solid,  as  indisputable  as 
wer  a  lamp  was,  the  prosaic,  common 
lamp  of  the  Long  Dra{^)n  bar. 


Mr.  Fotheringay  stood  wits  an  ex- 
tended forefinger  and  the  knitted 
brows  of  one  anticipating  a  catastro- 
phic smash.  The  cyclist,  who  was  sit- 
ting next  the  lamp,  ducked  and  Jump- 
ed across  the  bar.  Everybody  Jumped 
more  or  less.  Miss  Maybridge  turned 
and  screamed.  For  nearly  three  sec- 
onds the  lamp  remained  still.  A  faint 
ci'y  of  mental  distress  came  from  Mr. 
I'otheringay.  "I  can't  keep  It  up,"  he 
said,  "any  longer."  He  staggered 
back,  and  the  inverted  lamp  suddenly 
Mared,  fell  against  the  corner  of  the 
bar.  bounced  aside,  smashed  upon  the 
floor  and  went  out. 

It  was  lucky  it  had  a  metal  receiver, 
or  the  whole  place  would  have  been 
In  a  blaze.  Mr.  Cox  was  tlio  first  to 
Kprak,  and  his  remark,  shorn  of  needless 
excrescences,  was  to  the  effect  that 
Fotheringay  was  a  fool.  Fotlieringay 
was  beyond  disputing  even  so  funda- 
mental a  proposition  as  that.  He  was 
astonished  beyond  measure  at  the 
lliing  that  had  occurred.  The  subse- 
quent conversation  threw  absolutely 
110  light  on  the  inatter  so  far  as  Fother- 
ingay was  concerned;  the  general  opin- 
ion not  only  followed  Mr.  Cox  very 
closely,  but  very  vehemently.  Every 
one  accused  Fotheringay  of  a  silly 
trick  and  presented  him  to  himself  as 
a  foolish  destroyer  of  comfort  and  se- 
curity. His  mind  was  in  a  tornado  of 
perplexity.  He  was  himself  inclined  to 
agree  with  them,  and  he  made  a  re- 
markably inelTeclual  opposition  to  the 
proposal  of  his  departure. 

He  went  home  flushed  and  heated, 
coat  collar  crumpled,  eyes  smartipg 
and  ears  red.  He  watched  each  of  tbe 
ten  street  lamps  nervously  as  he  passnfl 
It.  It  was  onl.v  when  he  found  him- 
self alone  In  his  little  bedroom  In 
L'hurch  row  that  he  was  able  to  grapple 
seriously  with  his  memories  of  the  oc- 
currence and  ask,  "What  on  earth  hap- 
pened?" 

He  had  removed  his  coat  and  boots 
and  was  sitting  on  the  bed  with  his 
hands  in  his  i)ockets  repeating  the  text 
of  Ills  defense  for  tlie  seventeenth 
time,  "1  didn't  want  the  confounded 
thing  to  upset,"  when  it  occurred  to 
him  that  at  the  precise  moment  he  had 
s.aid  tlie  commanding  words  he  had  in- 
advertently willed  the  thing  he  said 
and  that  when  he  had  seen  the  lamp  In 
tlie  air  he  had  felt  that  it  depended  on 
him  to  maintain  it  there  without  being 
clear  how  this  was  to  be  done.  He 
had  not  a  particularly  complex  mind, 
or  he  might  have  stuck  for  a  time  at 
that  "inadvertently  willed,"  embracing, 
as  it  does,  the  abstrusest  problems  of 
voluntary  action,  but  as  It  was  the 
Idea  came  to  him  with  a  quite  accept- 
able haziness.  And  from  that,  follow- 
ing, as  I  must  a3mit.  no  clear  logical 
path,  he  came  to  the  test  of  experi- 
ment 

He  pointed  resolutely  to  his  candle 
and  collected  his  mind,  though  he  felt 
he  did  a  foolish  thing.  "Be  raised  up," 
he  said.  But  in  a  second  that  feeling 
vanished.  The  candle  was  raised, 
hung  In  the  air  one  giddy  moment  and, 
as  Mr.  Fotheringay  gasped,  fell  with  a 
smash  on  bis  toilet  table,  leavlne:  him 


In  darkness  save  for  the  expiring  glow 
of  Its  wick. 

For  a  time  Mr.  Fotheringay  sat  in 
the  darkness,  perfectly  still.  "It  did 
happen,  after  all,"  he  said.  "And  how 
I'm  to  explain  it  I  don't  know."  He 
sighed  heavily  and  began  feeling  In  his 
pockets  for  a  match.  He  could  find 
none,  and  he  rose  and  groped  about  the 
toilet  table.  "I  wish  1  had  a  match," 
lie  said.  He  resorted  to  his  coat,  and 
tliere  was  none  there,  and  then  it 
dawned  upon  him  that  miracles  were 
possible  even  with  matches.  He  ex- 
tended a  liand  and  scowled  at  it  In  the 
dark.  "Let  there  be  a  match  in  that 
hand,"  be  said.  He  felt  some  light  ob- 
ject fall  across  his  palm,  and  his  fingers 
closed  upon  a  match. 

After  several  ineffectual  attempts  to 
light  this  he  discovered  it  was  a  safety 
match.  He  threw  it  down,  and  then  it 
occurred  to  him  that  he  might  have 
willed  it  lit.  He  did  and  pei-ci-ived  it 
burning  in  the  midst  of  Ills  toilet  talile 
mat.  He  caught  it  up  hastily,  and  it 
went  out.  His  perception  of  possibili- 
ties enlarged,  and  he  felt  for  and  re- 
placed the  candle  in  the  candlestick. 
"Here,  you  be  lit!"  said  .Mr.  Fotherin- 
gay. and  forthwith  the  candle  was  flar- 
ing, and  he  saw  a  little  l)lack  hole  In 
the  toilet  cover,  with  a  wisp  of  smoke 
rising  from  it.  For  a  time  he  stared 
from  this  to  tlie  little  flame  and  liack 
and  then  looked  up  and  met  his  own 
gaze  in  the  looking  glass.  By  this  help 
he  communed  with  himself  in  silence 
for  a  time. 

"How  about  miracles  now?"  said  .Mr. 
Fotheringay  at  last,  addressing  his  re- 
flection. 

Tlie  subsequent  meditations  of  Mr. 
Fotheringay  were  of  a  severe  but  con- 
fused description.  So  fai-  lie  could  see 
it  was  a  case  of  pure  willing  with  him. 
The  capture  of  his  experiences  so  far 
disinclined  him  for  any  further  experi- 
ments, at  least  until  he  had  reconsider- 
ed them.  But  he  lifted  a  sheet  of  paper 
and  turned  a  glass  of  water  pink  and 
then  greeu,  and  he  created  a  snail, 
which  he  miraculously  aunlhllaied,  and 
got  himself  a  miraculous  new  tooth 
brush.  Later  in  the  small  hours  he  bu\ 
reached  the  fact  that  his  will  pjwer 
must  be  of  a  particularly  rare  and  pun 
gent  quality,  a  fact  of  which  he  had 
certainly  little  inkling  before,  but  no 
certain  assurance.  The  scare  and  per 
plexlty  of  bis  fii'st  discovery  were  now 
qualified  by  pride  In  this  evidi-nce  of 
singularity  and  by  vague  intimations 
of  advantage.  He  became  aware  that 
the  church  clock  was  striking  1.  and  as 
it  did  not  occur  to  him  that  his  daily 
duties  at  Gomshott's  might  be  miracu- 
lously dispensed  with  he  resumed  un 
dressing  In  order  to  get  to  bed  without 
further  delay.  .\s  he  struggled  to  get 
his  shirt  over  his  head  he  was  struck 

with  a  brilliaiil  idea.  "Let  me  be  in 
bed,"  he  said  and  found  himself  so. 
"Undressed,"  he  stipulated  and,  find- 
ing the  sheets  cold,  added  hastily,  "and 
in  my  nightshirt— no.  In  a  nice,  soft 
woolen  nightshirt.  Ah,"  he  said,  with 
Immense  eiijoymeht,  "and  no\y  let  me 
be  comfortably  asleep!" 

He  awoke  at  his  usual  hour  and  was 
pensive  all  through  breakfast  time, 
wondering  whether  his  overnight  ex- 
perience might  not  be  a*  particularly 
vivid  dream.  At  length  his  mind 
turned  again  to  cautious  experiments. 
For  instance,  he  had  three  eggs  for 
breakfast,  two  his  landlady  had  sup- 
plied, good,  but  shoppy,  and  one  was  a 
dellclou.s  fresh  ?oose  ess.  lal'L  ccohsi 


and  served  by  his  extraordinary  will. 
He  hurried  off  to  Gomshott's  In  a 
state  of  profound  but  carefully  con- 
cealed excitement,  but  only  remem- 
bered the  shell  of  the  third  egg  when 
his  landlady  spoke  of  It  that  night. 
All  day  he  could  do  no  work  because 
of  this  astonishingly  new  self  knowl- 
edge, but  this  caused  him  no  incon- 
venience, because  he  made  up  for  it 
miraculously  in  his  last  ten  minutes. 

As  the  day  wore  on  his  state  of  mind 
passed  from  wonder  to  elation,  albeit 
the  circumstances  of  his  dismissal  from 
the  Long  Dragon  were  still  disagree- 
able to  recall,  and  a  garbled  account 
of  the  matter  that  had  reached  his  col- 
leagues led  to  some  badinage.  It  was 
evident  he  must  be  cai-eful  how  he  lift- 
ed frangible  articles,  tiut  in  other 
ways  his  gift  promised  more  and  more 
as  he  turned  it  over  in  his  mind.  He 
Intended  among  other  things  to  iti- 
crease  his  personal  property  by  tin^ 
ostentatious  acts  of  creation.  He 
called  Into  existence  a  pair  of  very 
splendid  diamond  studs  and  hastily 
annihilated  them  again  as  young  Goni- 
shott  came  across  the  counting  house 
to  his  desk.  He  was  afraid  young 
Gomshott  might  wonder  how  he  had 
come  liy  them.  He  saw  quite  clearly 
the  gift  required  caution  and  w.atch- 
fulness  la  its  exercise,  but  so  far  a? 
he  could  judge  the  difticultles  attend- 
ing its  mastery  would  lie  no  greater 
than  those  he  had  already  faced  in  the 
study  of  cycling.  It  was  that  analogy.- 
perhaps.  quite  as  mncli  as  the  feeling 
that  he  would  be  unwelcome  in  the 
Long  Dragon,  that  drove  him  out  aftet 
supper  into  the  lane  beyond  the  gas 
works  to  rehearse  a  few  miracles  Ig 
private.  '  v 

There  was  possibly  a  certain  want  of 
originality  in  his  attempts,  for  apart 
from  his  will  power  Mr.  Fotheringay: 
was  not  a  very  exceptional  man.  The 
miracle  of  Moses'  rod  came  to  his 
mind,  but  the  night  was  dark  and  tJn- 
favorable  to  the  proper  control  of  lai^ge 
miraculous  snakes.  Then  he  recollect' 
ed  the  story  of  "Tannhauser"  that  be 
had  read  on  the  back  of  the  Philhar- 
monic programme.  That  seemed  to  him 
singularly  attractive  and  harmless.  He 
stuck  his  walking  stick— a  very  nice 
Poona-Penang  lawyer— into  the  turf 
that  edged  tlie  footpath,  and  command- 
ed the  dry  wood  to  blossom.  The  air 
was  immediately  full  of  the  scent  of 
roses,  and  by  means  of  a  match  he  saw 
for  himself  that  this  beautiful  miracle 
was  Indeed  accomplished.  His  satis- 
faction was  ended  by  advancing  foot- 
steps. Afraid  of  a  premature  discov- 
ery of  his  powers,  he  addressed  the 
blossoming  stick  hastily:  "Go  back." 
What  he  meant  was  "change  back;" 
but  of  course  he  was  confused.  The 
stick  receded  at  a  considerable  veloci-" 
ty.  and  incontinently  came  a  cry  of  an-- 
ger  and  a  bad  word  from  the  approach- 
ing person.  "Who  are  you  throwing 
brambles  at,  you  fool?"  cried  a  voice. 
"That  got  me  on  the  shin." 

"I'm  sorry,  old  chap,"  said  Mr.  Foth- 
eringay. and  then,  realizing  the  awk- 
ward nature  of  the  explanation,  caught 
nervously  at  his  mustache.  He  saw 
Winch,  one  of  the  three  Iminering  con- 
stables, advancing.  -•■ 

"What  d'yer  mean  by  It?"  asked  the 
constable.  "Hello!  It's  you.  Is  It? 
The  gent  that  broke  the  lamp  at  the 
Long  Dragon!" 

"I  don't  mean  anything  by  It,"  said 
Mr.  It'otheringay.    "Nothing  at  all." 

"What  d'yer  do  It  for  tiien?" 

"Ob.  bother!"  said  Mr.  P'otherlnsaTc 
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"Bother  Indeed!  D'yer  know  that 
stick  hurt?    What  d'yer  do  it  for,  eh?" 

For  the  luomeut  Mr.  I'otlicringay 
could  not  tliitik  what  he  lind  doiif  It 
for.  His  silence  seemed  to  irritate  .Mr. 
Winch.  "You've  been  nssaultiu^  the 
police,  young  man.  this  time.  That's 
what  you  done." 

"Look  here,  Mr.  Winch."  said  Mr. 
Fothsringay,  annoyed  and  confused, 
"I'm  very  sorry.    The  fact  is"— 

"Well?" 

He  could  think  of  no  way  but  the 
truth.  "I  was  working  a  miracle." 
He  tried  to  speak  in  an  offhand  way, 
but  try  as  he  would  he  couldn't. 

"Working  a—  'Ere.  don't  talk  rot. 
Working  a  miracle,  indeed!  .Miracle! 
Well  that's  downright  funny!  Why, 
j'ou's  the  chap  that  don't  l)elieve  in 
miracles.  Fact  i.s.  tills  is  anotiier  of 
your  silly  conjuring  tricks;  tliat's  what 
this  is.    Now,  1  tell  you"— 

But  Mr.  Fothcringay  never  heard 
what  Mr.  Wincli  was  going  to  tell  him. 
He  realized  he  had  given  himself  away, 
flung  his  valuable  secret  to  the  fair 
winds  of  heaven.  A  violent  gust  of  Ir- 
ritation swept  iiim  to  action.  He  turn- 
ed on  the  constable  swiftly  and  fierce- 
ly. "Here."  he  said,  "I've  had  enough 
of  this.  I  have!  I'll  show  you  a  silly 
conjuring  trick,  1  will!  Go  to  hades! 
Go.  now!" 

He  was  alone! 

Mr.  I'^otliei'lngay  performed  no  more 
miracles  that  night,  nor  did  lie  trouble 
to  see  wliat  had  become  of  his  flower- 
ing stick.  He  returned  to  tiie  town 
fortliwith.  scared  and  very  quiet,  and 
went  to  his  bedroom.  "Lord,"  he  said, 
"It's  a  powerful  gift,  an  extremely 
powerful  gift.  I  didn't  hardly  mean 
as  much  as  that.  Not  really.  1  won- 
der what  hades  Is  like!" 

He  sat  on  the  bed  taking  off  his 
boots.  Struck  by  a  happy  tliougiit,  he 
ti'antferred  the  constable  to  San  Fran- 
cisco and  witliout  any  more  interfer- 
ence with  nornml  causation  went 
soberly  to  bed.  In  the  night  he  dreamt 
of  the  anger  of  Winch. 

The  ne.\t  day  Mr.  Fotlieringay  heard 
two  interesting  items  of  news.  Some 
one  had  planted  a  most  l)eautlful 
climbing  rose  against  the  elder  Mr. 
Uomshotf.s  private  house  in  the 
Lullaborough  road,  and  the  river  as  far 
as  Uawling's  mill  was  to  be  dragged 
for  Constable  Winch. 

Mr.  Fotlieringay  was  abstracted  and 
thoughtful  ail  that  day  and  performed 
no  niiiiulcs  eitlier  on  that  day  or  the 
Dext.  e.Nct'iJt  certain  provisions  for 
Wiiicli  and  the  miracle  of  completing 
his  day's  work  with  punctual  perfec- 
tion in  spite  of  all  the  bee  swarm  of 
thoughts  that  hummed  through  his 
mind.  And  the  extraordinary  abstrac- 
tion and  meekness  of  his  manner  were 
lemarked  by  several  people  and  made 
u  matter  for  jesting.  For  the  most 
part  he  was  thinking  of  Winch. 

On  Sunday  evening  he  went  to  chap- 
el, and,  oddly  enough,  Mr.  Maydig,  who 
took  a  certain  interest  in  occult  mat- 
ters, preached  about  "things  that  are 
not  lawful."  Mr.  Fotlieringay  was 
not  a  regular  chapel  goer,  but  the  sys- 
tem of  assertive  skepticism,  to  which 
I  have  already  alluded,  was  now  very 
much  shaken.  The  tenor  of  the  ser- 
mon threw  an  entirely  new  liglit  on 
these  novel  gifts,  and  lie  suddenly  de- 
elded  to  consult  Mr.  Maydig  imme- 
diately after  the  service.  So  soon  as 
that  was  determined  he  found  himself 
wondering  why  he  had  not  done  so 
before. 

Mr.  Maydig.  a  lean,  excitable  man 
with  quite  remarkably  long  wrists  and 
neck,  was  gratified  at  the  request  for  a 
private  conversation  from  a  young 
man  whose  carelessness  in  religious 
matters  was  a  matter  for  general  re- 
mark in  the  town.  After  a  few  nec- 
essary delays,  he  conducted  him  to  the 
study  of  tiie  Manse,  which  was  con- 
tiguous to  the  chapel,  seated  liim  com- 
fortably, and,  standing  in  front  of  a 
cheerful  fire— his  legs  threw  a  Uhodian 
arch  of  siiadow  on  the  opposite  wall- 
requested  Mr.  Fotheringay  to  state  bis 
business. 

At  first  Mr.  Fotheringay  was  a  little 
abashed,  and  found  some  ditncultv  In 


opening  the  matter.  "You  will  scarce- 
ly believe  me,  Mr.  Maydig,  1  am 
afraid,"  and  so  forth  for  some  time. 
He  tried  a  (luestloii  at  last  and  asked 
Mr.  Maydig  lils  opinion  of  miracles. 

Mr.  Maydig  was  still  saying  "Well" 
In  an  extremely  judicial  tone,  when 
Mr.  Fotheringay  Interrupted  again. 
"You  don't  believe.  I  suppose,  that 
some  common  sort  of  person— like  my- 
self, for  instance— as  it  might  be  sit- 
ting here  now.  miglit  have  some  sort  of 
twist  inside  him  that  made  him  able 
to  do  things  by  ills  will." 

"It's  possible,"  said  .Mr.  Maydig. 
"Something  of  the  sort,  perhaps.  Is 
possible." 

"If  I  might  make  free  with  some- 
thing here.  I  think  I  might  show  you 
by  a  sort  of  experiment."  said  Mr. 
Fotlieringay.  "Now.  take  that  tobac- 
co jar  on  tiie  table,  for  instance.  What 
I  want  to  know  Is  whether  what  I  am 
going  to  do  with  It  Is  a  miracle  or  not. 
Just  half  a  minute,  Mr.  Maydig, 
please." 

He  knitted  his  brows,  pointed  to  the 
tobacco  jar  and  said.  "Be  a  bowl  of 
violets." 

The  tobacco  jar  did  as  it  was  or- 
dered. 

Mr.  Maydig  started  violently  at  the 
change  and  stood  looking  from  tlie 
tliauniaturgist  to  the  bowl  of  dowers. 
He  said  nothing.  Presently  he  ven- 
tured to  lean  over  the  table  and  smell 
the  violets;  they  were  fresh  picked  and 
very  fine  ones.  Then  he  stared  at  Mr. 
Fotheringay  again. 

"How  did  you  do  that?"  he  asked. 

Mr.  Fotheringay  pulled  his  mustache. 
",Iust  told  it.  and  tliere  you  are.  Is 
that  a  miracle,  or  is  it  black  art,  or 
what  is  it?  And  what  do  you  think's 
the  matter  with  me?  That's  wliat  I 
want  to  ask." 

"It's  a  most  extraordinary  occur- 
rence." 

"And  this  day  last  week  I  knew  no 
more  that  I  could  do  tilings  like  that 
than  you  did.  It  came  quite  sudden. 
It's  something  odd  about  my  will,  I 
suppose,  and  that's  as  far  as  I  can 
see." 

"Is  that— the  only  thing?  Could  you 
do  other  things  with  that?" 

"Lord,  yes!"  said  Mr.  Fotheringay. 
"Just  anything."  He  thought  and 
suddenly  recalled  a  conjuring  enter- 
tainment he  liad  seen.  "Here!"  He 
pointed.  "C'liange  into  a  liowl  of  fish 
—no,  not  that— cliiiiige  Into  a  glass 
bowl  full  of  watiT  with  goidtisli  swim- 
ming In  it.  Thai's  better!  You  see 
that,  Mr.  .Maydig?" 

"It's  astonishing.  It's  incredible. 
You  are  either  a  most  extraordinary— 
But  no"— 

"I  could  change  it  into  anything," 
said  Mr.  Fotheringay,  "just  anything. 
Here!    Be  a  pigeon,  will  you?" 

In  another  moment  a  blue  pigeon 
was  fluttering  round  tlie  room  and 
making  Mr.  Maydig  duck  every  time  It 
came  near  him.  "Stop  tiiere.  will  you?" 
said  Mr.  Fotlieringay,  an<l  tiie  pigeon 
hung  motionless  In  the  air.  "I  could 
change  It  back  to  a  bowl  of  flowers," 
he  said  and  after  replacing  the  pigeon 
nn  the  table  worked  that  miracle.  "1 
I'xpect  you  will  want  your  pipe  pres- 
i^ntly,"  he  said  and  restorcil  tlie  tobac- 
co Jar. 

Mr.  Maydig  had  followed  all  these 
later  changes  in  a  sort  of  ejaculatory 
silence.  He  stared  at  Mr.  Fotlierin- 
gay fearfully  and  iu  a  very  gingerly 
manner  picked  up  tlie  tobacco  jar.  ex- 
amined it,  replaced  It  on  the  table. 
"Well!"  was  the  only  expression  of  bis 
feelings. 

"Now,  after  that  it's  easier  to  ex- 
plain what  I  came  about,"  said  Mr. 
Fotheringay  and  proceeded  to  a 
lengthy  and  Involved  narrative  of  his 
strange  experiences,  beginning  with 
the  affair  of  the  lamp  In  the  Long 
Dragon  and  complicated  by  persistent 
allusions  to  Winch.  As  he  went  on 
the  transient  pride  Mr.  Maydig's  con- 
sternation had  caused  passed  away. 
He  became  the  very  ordinary  Mi  Foth- 
eringay of  everyday  Intercourse  again. 
Mr.  Maydig  listcJied  intently,  the  to- 
bacco jar  in  his  hand,  and  his  bearing 
changed  also  with  the  course  of  the 


narrative.  I'resently,  while  Mr.  Foth- 
eringay was  dealing  with  tlu-  miracle 
of  the  third  egg,  the  minister  lnte>r- 
rupted  with  a  fluttering  extended 
hand. 

"It  Is  possible,"  he  said.  "It  Is  credi- 
ble. It  la  amazing,  of  course,  but  It 
reconciles  a  number  of  amazing  dlffl- 
tultles.  Tlie  power  to  work  miracles 
Is  a  gift,  a  peculiar  quality,  like  genius 
or  second  sight.  Hitherto  it  has  come 
very  rarely  and  to  exceptional  peo- 
ple. But  in  this  case— I  have  always 
wondered  at  the  miracles  of  Maliomet, 
and  at  Yogi's  miracles,  and  the  mira- 
cles of  Mme.  Blavatsky.  But,  of 
rourse— yes,  it  is  a  simple  gift!  It 
carries  out  so  beautifully  the  argu- 
inents  of  that  great  thinker"— Mr. 
Maydig's  voice  sank— "his  grace  the 
Duke  of  .\rgyll.  Here  we  iilumb 
some  profounder  law  deeper  than  the 
ordinary  laws  of  nature.  Yes.  Ytfvs. 
Go  on!    Go  on." 

Mr.  Fotheringay  proceeded  to  tell  of 
his  misadventure  with  Winch,  and 
Mr.  Maydig,  no  longer  overawed  or 
scared,  began  to  jerk  his  limbs  about 
and  interject  astonishment.  "It's  this 
what  troubled  me  most."  proceeded 
Mr.  Fotheringay;  It's  this  I'm  most  in 
want  of  advice  for.  Of  course  he's  at 
San  Francisco,  but  cf  course  It's  awk- 
ward for  botli  of  us,  as  you'll  see.  Mr. 
Maydig.  1  don't  see  how  lie  can  un- 
derstand what  has  happened,  and  I 
dare  say  Le's  scared  and  exasperated 
something  tremendous  and  trying  to 
get  at  me.  I  dare  say  he  keeps  on 
starting  off  to  come  here.  I  send  him 
back,  by  a  miracle,  every  few  liours, 
when  I  think  of  It.  .\nd  of  course 
that's  a  thing  he  won't  be  able  to 
understand,  and  It's  bound  to  annoy 
him,  and  of  course  if  he  takes  a  ticket 
every  time  it  will  cost  him  a  lot  of 
money.  I  did  the  best  I  could  for 
him,  but  of  course  it's  difficult  for  iiim 
to  put  himself  in  my  place.  I  thought 
afterward  that  his  dotlies  might  liave 
got  scorched,  you  know— if  hades  is  all 
it's  supposed  to  be— before  I  shifted 
him.  In  that  case  1  siqipose  tiiey'd 
have  locked  him  up  in  San  Francisco. 
Of  course  1  willed  a  new  suit  of 
clothes  on  him  directly  I  thought  of  It. 
But,  you  see,  I'm  already  in  a  deuce 
of  a  tangle"— 

Mr.  Maydig  looked  serious.  "1  see 
you  are  in  a  tangle.  Yes,  It's  a  diffi- 
cult position.  How  you  are  to  eud 
It"—  He  became  diffuse  and  Incon- 
clusive. 

"However,  we'll  leave  Winch  for  a 
little  and  discuss  the  larger  question. 
I  don't  think  this  Is  a  case  of  the 
black  art  or  anything  of  the  sort.  I 
don't  think  there  Is  any  taint  of  crim- 
inality about  it  at  all,  Mr.  Fotheringay 
—none  whatever  unless  you  are  sup- 
pressing material  facts.  No.  It's  mir- 
acles—pure  miracles— miracles,  if  1 
may  say  so,  of  the  very  highest  class." 

He  began  to  pace  tiie  liearth  rug  and 
gesticulate,  while  Mr.  Fotlieringay  sat 
with  his  arm  on  the  table  and  his  head 
on  his  arm,  looking  worried.  "1  don't 
see  how  I'm  to  manage  about  Winch," 
he  said. 

"A  gift  of  working  miracles— appar- 
ently a  very  powerful  gift,"  said  Mr. 
Maydig.  "will  find  a  way  aliout  Winch 
—never  fear.  My  dear  sir.  you  are  a 
most  Important  man— a  man  of  the 
most  astonishing  possibilities.  As 
evidence,  for  example!  And  in  other 
ways,  the  things  yon  may  do"— 

"Yes,  I've  thought  of  a  thing  or  two." 
said  Mr.  Fotheringay  "B/M  some  of 
tJie  things  came  a  bit  twisty.  You 
saw  that  Usli  at  flrst?  Wrong  sort  of 
bowl  and  wrong  sort  of  fish.  And  I 
thought  I'd  ask  some  one." 

"A  proper  course,"  said  Mr.  Maydig, 
"a  very  proper  course — altogether  the 
proper  course." 

He  stopped  and  looked  at  Mr.  Foth- 
eringay. "It's  practically  an  unlimited 
gift.  Let  us  test  your  powers,  for  in- 
stance. If  they  really  are— If  they 
really  are  all  they  seem  to  be." 

And  so.  Incredible  as  It  may  seem.  In 
the  study  of  the  little  house  behind  the 
Tongregational  chapel,  on  the  evening 
f)f  Sunday,  Nov.  10,  1896,  Mr.  Fother- 
ingay, egged  on  and  Inspired  by  Mr. 


aiayaig,  negan  to  work  miracles.  The 
reader's  attention  is  specially  and  defi- 
nitely called  to  liie  date.  He  will  ob- 
ject, probably  has  already  objected, 
that  certain  points  in  this  story  are  im- 
probable; tiiat  if  any  things  of  tin-  sort 
already  describinl  had  indeed  occurred 
they  would  iiave  lieeii  In  ail  the  papers 
years  ago.  Tlu'  details  immediately 
following  he  will  find  particularly 
hard  to  accept,  liecause  among  otlier 
things  tliey  Involve  the  conclusion  tliat 
he  or  she,  the  reader  in  (piestion.  must 
have  been  killed  in  a  violent  and  iia- 
precedeuted  manner  on  Nov.  10.  ISiMl. 
Now  a  miracle  is  notliing  if  not  im- 
probable, and  as  a  matter  of  fa<-t  the 
reader  was  killed  In  a  violent  and  un- 
precedented manner  on  tliat  date.  In 
the  subseriuent  course  of  this  >--tory 
that  will  become  perfectly  clear  atvl 
credible,  as  every  right  minded  and 
reasonable  reader  will  admit.  But 
this  is  not  the  place  for  the  eud  of  the 
story,  being  but  little  beyond  the  hither 
side  of  tlie  middle. 

And  at  flrst  the  miracles  worked  by 
Mr.  Fotlieringay  were  timid  little  mir- 
acles—little things  with  the  cups  and 
parlor  fitments,  as  feeble  as  the 
miracles  of  theosopliists,  and,  feeble 
as  they  were,  they  were  received  with 
awe  by  his  collaborator.  lie  would 
have  preferred  to  have  settled  the 
Winch  business  out  of  hand,  but  Mr. 
Maydig  would  not  let  liiiii.  But  after 
they  had  worked  a  dozen  of  these  do- 
mestic triviaities  their  sense  of  power 
i;rew,  their  imagination  began  to  show 
rigns  of  stimulation  and  their  ambition 
rnlarged.  Their  flrst  larger  enterprise 
was  due  to  hunger  and  the  negligence 
of  Mrs.  Minchln.  .Mr.  .Maydig's  hou.se- 
l;ecper.  The  meal  to  which  the  min- 
ister conducted  -Mr.  Fotheringay  was 
certainly  ill  laid  and  uninviting  as  re- 
frcsliment  for  two  industrious  miracle 
workers,  but  they  were  already  seated, 
and  Mr.  Maydig  iras  descanting  in  sor- 
row rather  tlian  iu  anger  upon  his 
housekeeper's  shortcomings  before  It 
occurred  to  Mr.  I'litheringay  that  an 
opportunity  lay  before  him.  "Don't 
you  tiiink.  .Mr.  .Maydig,"  he  said,  "If  It 
isn't  a  liberty,  I"— 

"My  dear  Mr.  Fotheringay!  Of 
course!  No — I  didn't  think." 

Mr.  Fothcringay  waved  his  hand. 
"What  shall  we  have?"  he  said.  In  a 
large,  inclusive  spiriti  and,  at  Mr.  May- 
dig's selection.  "I'm  always  particular- 
ly fond  of  a  tankard  of  stout  and  a 
nice  Welsh  rabbit,  and  1  11  order  that. 
1  ain't  much  given  to  burgundy,"  and 
forthwith  stout  and  Welsh  raublt 
promptly  appeared  at  his  command. 
They  sat  long  at  their  supper,  talking 
like  equals,  as  Mr.  Fothcringay  pres- 
ently perceived,  with  a  glow  of  sur- 
prise and  gratification,  of  all  the  mir- 
acles they  would  presently  do.  "And, 
by  and  by,  Mr.  Maydig,"  said  Mr. 
Fotheringay,  "I  migiit  iierliaps  be  able 
to  help  you— in  the  domestic  way." 

"Don't  quite  follow."  said  .Mr.  May- 
dig,  pouring  out  a  glass  of  miraculous 
old  burgundy. 

Mr.  Fotlieringay  helped  himself  to  a 
second  Welsii  rabbit  out  of  vacancy 
and  took  a  mouthful.  "I  was  think- 
ing," he  said.  "I  might  be  able  (chum, 
chum)  to  work  (chum,  chum)  a  mir- 
acle with  Mrs.  Minchin  (chum,  chum)— 
make  her  a  better  woman." 

Mr.  Maydig  put  down  the  glass  and 
looked  doulitful.  "She's-  She  strong- 
ly objects  to  interference,  you  know, 
Mr.  Fotheringay.  And— as  a  matter 
of  fact— it's  well  past  11,  and  she's 
probably  In  bed  and  asleep.  Do  you 
think  on  the  whole"— 

Mr.  Fotheringay  considered  these  ob- 
jections. "I  don't  see  that  It  shoultln't 
be  done  In  her  sleep." 

For  a  time  Mr.  Maydig  opposed  the 
Idea,  and  then  he  yielded.  Mr.  Foth- 
eringay Issued  his  orders,  and  a  little 
less  at  their  ease,  periiaps,  the  two 
gentlemen  proceeded  with  tiieir  repast. 
Mr.  Maydig  was  enlarging  on  the 
changes  he  might  expect  in  his  house- 
keeper next  day,  with  an  optimism 
that  seemed  even  to  Mr.  Fotlierlngay's 
supper  senses  a  little  forced  and  hec- 
tic, when  a  series  of  confused  noises 
from  UD  stairs  began.    Their  eyes  ex- 
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cnangea  interrogations  and  Mr.  May- 
dig  left  the  room  hastily.  Mr.  Fother- 
Ingay  heard  him  calling  up  to  his 
housekeeper  and  then  his  footsteps 
going  softly  up  to  her. 

In  a  minute  or  so  the  minister  re- 
turned, his  step  light,  his  face  radiant. 
"Wonderful."  he  said,  "and  touching 
Most  touching." 

He  began  pacing  the  hearth  rug  "A 
repentance,  a  most  toucliiiig  repent- 
ance, through-  the  crack  of  the  (hior. 
Poor  woman!  A  most  wonderful 
change!  She  had  got  up.  She  must 
have  got  up  at  once.  She  had  got  up 
out  of  her  sleep  to  smash  a  private 
bottle  of  brandy  in  her  lio.x.  And  to 
confess  it  too!  But  this  gives  us.  It 
opens,  a  most  amazing  vista  of  possi- 
bilities. If  we  can  work  this  miracu- 
lous change  in  her." 

"The  thing's  unlimited  seemingly," 
said  Mr.  Fotheringay.  "And  about 
Mr.  Winch"— 

"Altogether  unlimited."  And  from 
the  hearth  ri;g  Mr.  Maydig,  waving 
the  Winch  dilflculty  aside,  unfolded  a 
series  of  wonderful  proposals,  pro- 
posals he  invented  as  he  went  along. 

Now.  what  those  proposals  were  does 
not  concern  the  essentials  of  this  story. 
Suffice  it  that  they  were  designed  In  a 
spirit  of  infinite  benevolence,  the  sort 
of  benevolence  that  used  to  be  called 
postprandial.  Suffice  it.  too.  that  the 
problem  of  Winch  remained  unsolved. 
Nor  Is  it  necessary  to  describe  how 
far  that  series  got  to  its  fulfillment. 
There  were  astonishing  changes.  The 
small  hours  found  Mr.  Maydig  and 
.Mr.  Fotheringay  careering  across  the 
chilly  market  square  under  the  still 
moon  in  a  sort  of  ecstasy  of  thauma- 
turgy.  Mr.  Maydig  all  flap  and  gesture, 
Mr.  Fotheringay  short  and  b:~stling 
and  no  longer  abashed  at  his  gi'ei.tness. 
They  bad  reformed  every  drunkard  in 
the  parliamentary  division,  clianged  all 
the  beer  and  alcohol  to  water  (Mr. 
Maydig  had  overruled  Mr.  Fotheringay 
i,n  this  point).  They  had.  further, 
greatly  Improved  the  railway  cominu- 
uication  of  the  place,  drained  Flinder's 
swamp,  improved  the  soil  of  One  Tree 
hill  and  cured  the  vicar's  wart.  And 
tliey  were  going  to  see  what  could  be 
dune  with  the  injured  pier  at  Soivth 
Bridge.  "The  place,"  gasped  Mr.  May- 
!  dig,  "won't  be  the  same  place  tctucr- 
I  row.  How  surprised  and  thankful 
every  one  will  be!"  And  just  at  that 
moment  the  church  clock  struck  3. 

"I  say,"  said  Mr.  Fotheringay, 
"that's  3  o'clock.  I  must  be  getting 
back.  I've  got  to  be  at  business  by  8. 
And  besides,  Mrs.  Wimins"— 

"We're  only  beginning,"  said  Mr. 
Maydig,  full  of  the  sweetness  of  un- 
limited power.  "We're  only  begin- 
ning. Think  of  all  the  good  we're  do- 
ing.   When  people  wake"— 

"But"—  said  Mr.  Fotlieriiigay. 

Mr.  Maydig  gripped  his  arm  sudden- 
ly. Ills  eyes  were  bright  and  wild. 
"r.ry  dear  chap,"  he  said,  "there's  no 
hurry.  Look!"  He  pointed  to  the 
moon  at  the  zenith.  "Joshua!" 

"Joshua?"  said  Mr.  Fotheringay. 

"Joshua,"  said  Mr.  Maydig.  "Why 
not?  Stop  it." 

Mr.  Fotheringay  looked  at  the  moon. 

"That's  a  bit  tail,"  he  said  after  a 
pause. 

"Why  not?"  said  Mr.  Maydig.  "Of 
cour.se  it  doesn't  stop.  You  stop  the 
fotation  of  the  earth,  you  know.  Time 
Itops.  It  isn't  as  if  we  were  doing 
larm." 

"H'm!"  said  Mr.  Fotheringay. 
."Well,"  he  sighed,  "I'll  try.  Here"— 

He  buttoned  up  his  jacket  and 'ad- 
dressed himself  to  tlie  habitable  globe 
with  as  good  an  assumption  of  confi- 
dence as  lay  in  his  power.  "Just  stop 
rotating,  M-ill  you?"  said  Mr.  Fotherin- 
gay. 

Incontinently  he  was  flying  head 
over  heels  through  the  air  at  the  rate 
of  dozens  of  miles  a  minute.  In  spite 
of  the  Innumerable  circles  lie  was  de- 
scribing per  second  he  thought,  for 
thought  Is  wonderful,  sometimes  as 
sluggish  as  flowing  pitch,  sometimes 
as  instantaneous  as  light.  He  thought 
In  a  second  and  willed:  "Let  me  come 
down  safe  and  sound.   Whatever  else 


happens,  let  me  down  safe  and  sound." 

He  willed  it  only  just  in  time,  for 
his  clothes,  heated  by  his  rapid  flight 
through  the  air,  were  already  begin- 
ning to  singe.  He  came  down  with  a 
forcible  but  by  no  means  injurious 
bump  in  what  appeared  to  be  a  mound 
of  fresh  turned  earth.  A  large  mass  of 
metal  and  masonry,  extraordinarily 
like  the  clock  tower  in  the  middle  of 
the  market  square,  hit  the  earth  near 
him,  rieochetted  over  him  and  flew 
into  stonework,  bricks  and  masonry, 
like  a  bursting  bomb.  A  hurtling  cow 
hit  one  of  the  larger  blocks  and  smash- 
ed like  an  egg.  There  was  a  crash 
that  made  all  the  most  violent  crashes 
of  his  past  life  seem  like  the  sound 
of  falling  dust,  and  this  was  followed 
by  a  descending  series  of  lesser 
crashes.  A  vast  wind  roared  through- 
out earth  and  heaven,  so  that  he  could 
scarcely  lift  his  head  to  look.  For 
awhile  he  was  too  breathless  and  as- 
tonished even  to  see  where  he  was  or 
what  had  happened,  and  liis  first 
movement  was  to  feel  his  head  and 
reassure  iiimself  that  his  streaming 
hair  was  still  his  own. 

"liOrd!"  gasped  Mr.  Fotheringay, 
scarce  able  to  speak  for  the  gale.  "I've 
had  a  squeak!  What's  gone  wrong? 
Storms  and  thunder,  and  only  a  minute 
ago  a  fine  night.  It's  Maydig  set  me 
on  to  this  sort  of  thing.  What  a  wind! 
If  I  go  on  fooling  in  this  way,  I'm 
bound  to  have  a  tliundering  accident. 

"Wliere's  Maydig? 

"Wliat  a  confounded  mess  every- 
thing's in!" 

lie  looked  about  him  so  far  as  iiis 
flaiiping  jacket  would  permit.  The 
iippearanco  of  things  was  really  ex- 
tremely strange.  "The  sky's  all  right 
fiiiyhow,"  said  Mr.  Fotheringay,  "and 
that's  .Thout  all  that  is  all  right.  And 
even  there  it  looks  like  a  terrific  g^ile 
coming  up.  But  tliere's  tlie  moon  over- 
head, just  as  it  was  just  now,  bright 
as  midday.  But  as  for  tlie  rest— 
\\'liere's  the  village?  Where's— where's 
everything?  And  what  on  earth  set 
this  wind  a-blowing?  I  didn't  order 
no  wind." 

Mr.  Fotlieringay  struggled  to  get  to 
his  feet  in  vain  and  after  one  failure 
remained  on  all  fours,  holding  on.  He 
surveyed  the  moonlit  world  to  leeward, 
with  the  tails  of  his  jacket  streaming 
over  liis  head.  "There's  something  se- 
riously wrong,"  said  Mr.  Fotheringay, 
"and  what  it  is  goodness  knows." 

Far  and  wide  nothing  was  visible  In 
the  white  glare  through  the  haze  of 
dust  that  drove  before  a  screaming 
gale  but  tumbled  masses  of  earth  and 
heajis  of  inchoate  ruins,  no  trees,  no 
houses,  no  familiar  shapes,  cinly  a  wil- 
derness of  disorder,  vanishing  at  last 
into  the  darkness  beneath  the  whirling 
columns  and  streamers,  the  liglitnings 
and  tliunderings  of  a  swiftly  rising 
storm.  Near  him  in  the  livid  glare 
was  something  that  once  might  have 
been  an  elm  tree,  a  smashed  mass  of 
upliiiters,  shivered  from  boughs  to 
base,  and  further  a  twisted  mass  of 
iron  girders,  only  too  evidently  the 
viaduct,  rose  out  of  the  piled  confu- 
sion. 

You  see  when  Mr.  Fotheringay  had 
arrested  the  rotation  of  the  solid  globe 
he  had  made  no  stipulation  concerning 
the  trifling  movables  upon  its  surface, 
and  the  earth  spins  so  fast  that  the 
surface  at  its  equator  is  traveling  at 
rather  more  than  1,000  miles  an  hour 
and  in  these  latitudes  at  more  than 
half  that  pace,  so  that  the  village  and 
Mr.  Maydig  and  Mr.  Fotheringay  and 
everybody  and  everything  had  been 
jerked  violently  forward  at  about  nine 
miles  per  second— that  is  to  say,  much 
more  violently  than  if  they  had  been 
fired  out  of  a  cannon,  and  every  hu- 
man being,  every  living  creature,  every 
house  and  every  tree,  all  the  world  as 
we  know  it,  had  been  so  jerked  aad 
smashed  and  titterly  destroyed.  That 
was  all. 

These  things  Mr.  Fotheringay  did 
not,  of  course,  fully  appreciate.  But 
he  perceived  that  his  miracle  had  mis- 
carried, and  with  that  a  great  disgust 
of  miracles  came  upon  him.  He  was 
In  Uurkuess  now,  for  the  cjouds  had 


swept  togetner  and  blottea  out  nis 
momentary  glimpse  of  the  moon,  and 
the  air  was  full  of  fitful,  struggling, 
tortured  wraiths  of  liail.  A  great  roar- 
ing of  wind  and  waters  filled  earth 
l-iid  sky,  and  peering  under  his  hand 
througli  the  dust  and  sleet  to  wind- 
ward he  saw  by  the  play  of  the  light- 
nings a  vast  wall  of  water  pouring 
toward  him. 

"Maydig,"  screamed  Mr.  Fotherin- 
gay's  feeble  voice  amid  the  elemental 
uproar.    "Here,  Maydig! 

"Stop!"  cried  Mr.  T'otheringay  to  the 
advancing  water.  "Oh,  for  goodness 
sake,  stop! 

"Just  a  moment,"  said  Mr.  Fotherin- 
gay to  the  lightnings  and  thunder. 
"Stop  just  a  moment  while  I  collect 
my  thoughts. 

"And  now  what  sliall  1  do?"  he  said. 
"What  shall  I  do?  Lord,  I  wish  May- 
dig  was  about. 

"I  know,"  said  Mr.  Fotheringay, 
"and  for  goodness  sake  let's  have  It 
right  this  time." 

He  remained  on  all  fours,  leaning 
against  the  wind,  rory  intent  to  have 
everything  right. 

"All,"  he  said,  "let  nothing  of  what 
I'm  going  to  order  happen  until  I  say 
'Off!'  Lord,  I  wish  I'd  thought  of  that 
before." 

He  lifted  his  little  voice  against  the 
whirlwind,  shouting  louder  and  louder 
In  the  vain  desire  to  hear  himself 
speak.  "Now,  then,  here  goes.  Mind 
aliout  that  wliat  I  said  just  now.  In 
the  first  place,  when  all  I've  got  to 
say  is  done,  let  me  lose  my  miraculous 
power.  Let  ni.v  will  become  just  like 
anybody  else's  will  and  all  these  dan- 
gerous miracles  be  stopped.  I  don't 
like  them.  I'd  rather  I  didn't  work 
tliem  ever  so  much.  That's  the  first 
thing.  .\nd  the  second  is,  let  me  back 
just  before  the  miracles  begin.  Let 
everything  be  just  as  it  was  before 
that  blessed  lanq)  turned  up.  It's  a 
big  job,  but  it's  the  last.  Have  you 
got  it?  No  more  miracles;  everything 
as  it  was— me  back  in  the  Long  Dragon 
just  before  I  drank  my  half  pint. 
Tliat's  it.  Yes." 

He  dug  his  fingers  into  the  mold, 
closed  his  eyes  and  said,  "Off!" 

Everything  became  perfectly  still. 
He  perceived  that  he  was  standing 
erect. 

"So  you  think,"  said  a  voice. 

He  opened  his  eyes.  He  was  in  the 
bar  of  the  Long  Dragon  arguing  about 
miracles  with  Toddy  Beamish.  He 
had  a  vague  sense  of  some  great 
thing  forgotten  that  instantaneously 
passed.  You  see  that,  except  for  the 
loss  of  his  miraculous  powers,  every- 
thing was  "back  as  it  liad  been.  His 
mind  and  memory  therefore  were  now 
just  as  they  had  been  at  the  time  when 
this  story  began,  so  that  he  knew  ab- 
solutely nothing  of  all  that  is  told 
here,  and,  among  other  things,  of 
course  he  still  did  not  believe  in  mira- 
cles. 

"I  tell  you  that  miracles,  properly 
speaking,  can't  possibly  happen."  he 
said,  "whatever  you  like  to  hold,  and 
I'm  prepared  to  prove  it  up  to  the 
hilt." 

"That's  what  you  think,"  said  Toddy 
Beamish.    "Prove  it  if  you  can." 

"Looky  her(\  Mr.  Beamish,"  said  Mr. 
Fotheringay.  "let  us  clearly  undersand 
what  a  miracle  is.  It's  something  con- 
trariwise to  the  course  of  nature  done 
Iby  power  of  will." 

The  'Ehf^Ilsh  Way. 

Fights  are  a  recognized  part  of  the 
school  education  among  the  boys  in 
England.  In  America  when  boys  fight 
it  is  because  they  are  angry  with  each 
other;  in  England  they  fight  because 
they  are  anxious  to  find  out  which  is 
the  better  man  pliysically.  They  may 
have  no  quarrel  or  ill  feeling,  but  if 
their  friends  cannot  agree  as  to  their 
respective  prowess  the  ultimate  result 
Is  pretty  apt  to  be  a  "mill."— Self  Cul- 
ture. 


You  can't  make  a  girl  with  a  new  en- 
gagement ring  believe  all  men  are 
alike,  and  after  she  has  been  married 
ten  years  j'ou  can't  make  her  believe 
they  are  not.— Chicago  News. 


Jackals  Are  Cautious. 

Sir  E.  Tennent,  the  writer  of  '  Natural 
Histiory  of  Ceylon, "  says:  "At  dusk  and 
after  nightfall  a  pack  of  ji->ckals,  having 
watched  a  hare  or  a  small  deer  take  refuge 
in  one  of  these  retreats,  immediately  sur- 
rounded it  on  all  sides,  and  having  sta- 
tioned a  few  to  watch  the  path  by  which 
the  game  entered  the  leader  commenced 
the  attack  by  raising  the  cry  peculiar  to 
his  race,  and  which  resembles  the  sound 
'okkay,'  loudly  and  rapidly  repeated.  The 
whole  party  then  rush  into  the  jungle  and 
drive  out  the  victim,  which  generally  falls 
into  the  ambush  previously  laid  to  en- 
trap it. 

"A  native  gentleman  who  had  favora- 
ble opportunities  of  observing  the  move- 
ments of  these  animals  informed  me  that 
when  a  jackal  has  brought  down  his  game 
and  killed  it  his  first  impulse  is  to  hide  it 
in  the  nearest  jungle,  whence  ho  issues 
with  an  air  of  easy  indiflereuce  to  observe 
if  anytldng  more  powerful  than  himself 
may  be  at  hand  from  which  he  might  en- 
counter the  risk  of  being  despoiled  of  his 
capture.  If  the  coast  is  clear,  ho  returns 
to  the  concealed  carcass  and  carries  it 
away,  followed  by  his  companions.  But 
if  a  man  be  in  sight  or  any  other  animal 
to  bo  avoided,  my  informant  has  seen  the 
jackal  seize  a  cocoanut  husk  in  his  moutli 
or  any  similar  substance  and  fly  at  full 
speed,  as  if  eager  to  carry  off  his  protended 
prize,  returning  for  the  real  boot;  at  some 
more  convenient  season." 


An  KngUsh  L,ibel  on  Americans. 

A  dealer  in  gloves  and  gentlemen's  fine 
furnishings,  whose  shop  is  in  the  Grand 
Hotel  building,  Charing  Cross,  grew  quite 
communicative  in  a  half  hour's  conversa- 
tion. Ho  expressed  great  admiration  for 
America  and  the  achievements  of  Ameri- 
cans, but  he  said  that  he  thought  that 
Americans  were  showy  and  shallow  and 
not  thorough  and  genuine.  "Americans 
will  como  hero  and  buy  elegant  neckwear 
and  flue  gloves.  Everything  that  is  to  be 
seen  must  look  well,  but  when  it  comes  to 
buying  underwear  or  things  that  are  not 
seou  nine  out  of  every  ten  Americans  don't 
caro  what  they  have.  They  do  not  want 
Ijoautiful  or  elegant  underclothing.  I  have 
liad  Americans  worth  thoir  millions  come 
in  and  pay  good  prices  for  fine  externals 
who  want  a  lower  grade  of  such  wearing 
apparel  as  is  not  seen  than  I  keep.  I  do 
not  understand  this.  They  are  a  groat  peo- 
ple, and  they  can  do  more  than  we  can, 
but  I  think  that  tliey  are  pretentious  and 
showy  rather  than  substantial  and  gen- 
uine. Vuu  have  not  developed  gentlemen 
in  your  country.  Now  and  then  I  see  an 
American  gentleman,  and,  when  I  do,  I 
see  more  of  a  lord  than  our  dukes,  but  the 
mass  of  your  countrymen  have  not  yet  be- 
come gentlemen.  I  don't  mean  that  their 
manners  are  bad,  or  that  they  are  mean, 
but  that  they  pretend  more  than  th^ are." 
— London  Letter  to  Indianapolis  News. 


Mr.  Clatterby  Crawls. 

After  the  usual  periodical  blast  against 
the  wild  extravagance  with  which  Mrs. 
Clatterby  manages  the  household  affairs, 
tho  burning  of  two  bundles  of  wood  where 
one  would  do,  and  so  on,  Mr.  Clatterby 
winds  up  with: 

''I'd  just  like  to  have  the  running  of 
this  house  for  about  one  week.  I'd  show 
you  what  could  be  done.  There's  no  end 
of  little  things  that  we  might  economize 
on,  and  every  little  helps.  Now,  we're 
getting  an  extra  quart  of  milk  a  day. 
That's  only  8  cents  a  day,  but  that's  $36  a 
year,  enough  to  buy  shoes  for  all  the  chil- 
dren and  stockings  too.  Why,  gracious, 
there's  lots  of  things  we  might  cut  ofiE  and 
never  miss  'em  at  all." 

"Well,  JiSnas,"  said  Mrs.  Clatterby, 
"suppose  you  try  it  and  sue  what  you  can 
do.  You  take  the  money  this  week  and 
you  run  the  house.  If  you  think  you  can 
run  this  house  on  what  you  give  me  and 
buy  clothes  for  tho  children  and  pay  the 
laundry  and  tho  gas  and  tho  40  other 
things  that  you  don't  know  anything 
about,  wliy,  you're  mightily  mistaken. 
But  you  take  the  money,  and  you  try  it 
just  one  week,  and  you'll" — 

Then  Mr.  Clatterby  went  off  to  smoke 
his  cigar  and  said  no  more.  He  crawled, 
as  usual. — Now  York  Sun. 


An  Eluay  Conscience. 

"You  told  me,"  remonstrated  the  law- 
yer in  an  injured  tone,  "that  you  had 
spent  nearly  every  cent  you  embezzled 
from  the  firm.  That  is  why  I  charged 
you  only  .$200  for  clearing  you.  Yet 
you  spend  money  now  like  a  man  with 
a  trunkful  of  it." 

"Certainly,"  respouded  the  other. 
"Did  you  think  it  would  hurt  my  con- 
science any  worse  to  cheat  a  lawyer 
than  it  did  to  steal  from  the  people  I 
was  working  for?"— Chicago  Tribune, 
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Love  and  TKe  C^pello 

By  W.  A.  FRASER 


Copyright,  19(10, 

►"W^IIIO  litrhts  from  tlie  (Jyrukliana 
I  flub  wore  streainiug  across  Ilal- 
*  [)iu  road,  and  tl-.e  drmu'  of  the 
band  camo  lazily  across  the  open,  filter- 
ing Itself  througb  the  octopus  liuibs  of 
the  big  banyans  and  over  the  lake  of 
roses  the  i)rofessor  had  tilled  Uie  com- 
pound with.  That  was  the  professor's 
hobby— roses.  That  and  snakes— only 
the  snakes  were  real  business,  the 
i-oses  were  for  plcastire.  But  both 
thrived  equally  well  in  Rangun.  jacque- 
uiinot  and  the  capcllo. 

It  was  paradi.se,  this  land  where  the 
ros«>s  grew  even  as  cabbages,  and  the 
hooded  devils  caine  up  out  of  the  jun- 
gle of  their  own  accord  to  be  dissected. 
Su  thought  Professor  Conti. 

But  the  professor  was  over  at  the 
gym  now,  and  the  drowsy  music,  el- 
bowing and  jostling,  the  straggling 
lights  as  they  crowded  through  the 
Kusli-Kush  tatties,  mingled  with  the 
soft  patter  of  small  talk  with  which 
Minora  Conti  was  beguiling  the  min- 
utes as  they  sat  there,  she  and  the 
major,  waiting  the  return  of  the  pro- 
fessor. 

"Of  course,  the  major's  pony,  Xat 
Tliiae.  would  win  the  Tliarawady 
pbte."  she  was  saying,  when  she  stop- 
pi'd.  suddenly  and  steadied  herself  as 
one  does  when  a  ten  foot  ditch  sudden- 
l.v  opens  Its  yawning  maw  under  the 
fore  feet  of  one's  mount. 

The  light  wliich  str(>ained  out  from 
the  drawing  room  and  offered  battle  to 
the  glimmer  of  the  Gymkhana  showed 
the  stidden  paling  of  l.er  cheek.  Parian 
marble  was  not  more  white  than  that 
set  fiiee. 

"Do  not  move,  major,"  she  said;  "do 
not  move  your  lips  even.  If  you  vahie 
your  life." 

Ilerkomer  looked  straight  into  the 
great,  strong  eyes  of  the  girl,  and  they 
told  him  more  of  the  danger,  more  of 
the  horror,  than  even  her  words  had 
done. 

"Keep  perfectly  still,"  she  continued, 
"and  do  not  interfere  with  me  In  any 
way." 

"Is  it  a  snake?"  asked  the  major,  dis- 
regarding her  injunction  to  remain  si- 
lent. 

"Yes.  a  cobra!"  the  lips  whispered. 
"Do  not  move." 

From  the  direction  of  MInora's  eyes 
Ilerkomer  knew  that  the  hooded 
demon  was  on  the  high  back  of  his 
chair. 

Surely  it  was  the  light  of  inspiration 
which  came  into  the    eyes    of  this 
strange  girl,  as  she  broke  into  a  low 
..Halian    chatit,    weaving    her  slender 
..arms  back  and  forth,  back  and  forth. 

Ilerkomer  could  feel  that  the  cobra 
was  following  her  movements.  Great 
beads  of  perspiration  stood  out  on  his 
forehead— not  so  much  at  his  own  prox- 
imity to  the  hated  thing,  but  because 
of  the  grand,  cool  courage  Minora  was 
showing,  and  the  risk  she  was  running 
In  drawing  the  attention  of  the  viper  to 
herself. 

"She's  going  to  hypnotize  the  beast," 
he  thought  He  knew  site  could  do  It, 
too;  the  face  told  him  that.  It  seemed 
cowardly  to  sit  there  and  allow  a  wom- 
an to  face  the  snake,  but  her  command 
to  keep  perfectly  still  had  been  as 
much  entreaty  as  command,  and  he 
felt  that  by  moving  he  would  only  in- 
crease the  danger  of  both. 

With  the  same  sinuous  movement 
Minora  had  risen  from  her  seat,  aud, 
gently  swaying  her  body  as  the  soft 
cadences  of  the  chant  rose  and  fell, 
glided  toward  the  cobra. 
.  "My  God,  keep  back!"  Herkomer 
groaned,  scarcely  moving  his  lips. 
.  "Stand  back  and  wait  till  he  goes 
away." 

.  But  the  chant  continued,  aud  there 
wer'e  •  the  -  interjected  two  English 
words  "Keep  still!" 

Before  Herkomer  could  move  or  re- 
monstrate further  there  was  the  flash 
of  a  white  arm.  a  rustle  of  the  soft 
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folds  of  Minora's  tnusiin  dress,  and  te 
sprang  to  his  feet  to  see  the  cobra  Ik?- 
ing  held  at  arm's  length,  tirmly  grasp 
ed  by  those  slender  fingers  close  up  to 
Its  ugly  wedge  shaped  head. 

"Wait,  please!"  she  cried,  stepping 
back,  as  Herkomer  advanced  toward 
Iter  with  evident  intention  of  taking 
tile  Knake.  "Father's  tomtom  has  just 
ilriven  up  to  the  door— he  will  take  the 
cobra— it  is  one  of  his  patients." 

She  was  still  holding  tlie  repulsive 
creature  at  arm's  length  as  the  pro- 
fessor ran  up  the  cemented  steps  call- 
ing for  the  bearer  to  come  and  take 
his  topee. 

He  stopped  short  when  he  observed 
the  grewsoine  tableau  in  front  of  lilm— 
stopped  short  until  startled  into  activ- 
ity by  his  daugiiter's  voice  asking  to  be 
relieved  of  her  terrible  captive. 

In  an  instant  the  professor  had  fihe 
cobra  by  the  tail.  and.  calling  to  Mi- 
nora to  let  go  quickly,  lie  swung  him 
clear  and,  holding  him  tlius,  carried 
liiin  back  to  the  box  froiu  which  he 
had  escaped. 

Overcome  by  the  reaction,  the  brave 
girl  sank  Into  the  chair  she  had  risen 
from  and  gave  way  to  a  flood  of  nerv- 
ous, hysterical  tears. 

Of  course  there  could  only  be  one  re- 
ward for  such  gallantry,  if  the  term 
may  be  applied  to  woman's  brave 
feeds.  .\  "V.  C"  was  out  of  the  ques- 
Hon;  besides,  the  great  Italian  eyes 
liad  worked  sad  havoc  with  Ht>rkomer 
before  the  advent  of  the  cobra. 

"T.ove  made  her  brave."  mused  the 
major  as  his  Burma  pony  rattled  him 
over  the  metaled  road  of  the  canton- 
ment late  that  night;  "but  she's  a  well 
bred  one  anyway,  and  blood  will  tell. 
God,  how  she  stood  tliere  and  never 
flinched,  with  tliat  devil  in  her  hand!" 
And  then  he  thought  of  the  soft  maid- 
enly blushes  that  had  <wept  over  the 
sweet  face  as  he  talked  to  her  of  love, 
of  the  love  that  had  been  in  his  mind 
for  days  and  weeks  before  the  appear- 
ance of  that  sinister  visitor. 

With  .lesuitical  complaisance  Herko- 
mer began  to  feel  deuced  glad  that  the 
cobra  had  precipitated  matters  by  pok- 
ing his  ugly  head  into  their  tete-a-tete. 
It  had  given  him  tlie  opportunity  to 
risk  it  all  on  a  single  throw  of  the  dice, 
and  he  liad  won— won  with  the  other 
fellow,  her  father's  great  fiiend.  Count 
Kubitino,  a  bad  second. 

Count  Kidiitino  was  a  dilettante,  au 
amateur  scientist,  ostensibly  devoted, 
like  Minora's  father,  the  iirofessor,  to 
the  di.scovery  of  an  antidote  to  the 
virus  of  the  cobra  ami  kharite. 

".\11  dashed  rot!"  said  Herkomer  to 
the  little  iron  .gray  that  was  carrying 
him  so  gallantly  along.  '"Slinora's  his 
game,  and  I  have  beaten  him,  my 
boy— beaten  him  clean  out  of  his  boots, 
by  Jove!"  and  he  chuckled  to  himself 
as  he  thought  of  the  bally  row  both  the 
count  and  the  professor  would  kick  up 
when  they  leariie<l  how  the  land  lay. 

As  he  jogged  home  from  parade  next 
morning  Herkomer  brought  his  pony 
up  alongside  of  Surgeon  Thornycroft. 

"Come  over  and  have  breakfast  with 
me.  I  want  to  luive  a  talk  with  yon, 
old  man,"  he  said. 

The  preliminary  of  the  talk  was  an 
account  of  what  had  liappened  the 
night  before  over  the  advent  of  the 
thing  witli  the  spectacles,  for  he  and 
Thornycroft  \wre  even  as  Damon  and 
Pythias  in  the  olden  time. 

"Now  for  the  sequel,  my  boy."  he 
said  as  he  drew  his  chair  closer  to 
Thornycroft,  "and  then  I  want  you  to 
tell  what  is  the  matter  with  me." 

Thornycroft  shot  a  suspicious  pro- 
fessional look  over  the  physical  tnap 
of  his  friend's  e.xterior.  searcliing  for 
touches  of  "liver."  "I.sun," .  "Burma 
head,"  "pegcitis."  or  other  unique  com- 
plaint indigenous  to  that  land. 

"It's  this,"  said  Herkomer  thougbt- 
fidly— "I  woke  up  about  3  o'clock  In 
the  mornins.  as  near  as  I  can  iudire. 


with  a  peculiar  tingling  sensation 
through  every  nerve  of  my  body,  as 
though  some  poison  were  coursing 
through  my  veins.  Sitting  In  a  chair 
beside  my  bed  was  the  figure  of  a  man. 

"I  spoke  to  It.  thinking  that  the  bear- 
er had  fallen  asleep  there. 

"The  figure  did  not  move.  I  got  up 
and  struck  a  match,  lighting  a  candle 
which  stood  on  tlie  table,  I  dislodged 
a  bottle  of  soda  in  my  fumbling  about 
for  a  match,  and  It  rolled  off.  striking 
the  cement  floor  and  exploding  with  a 
report  like  a  gun. 

"Still  the  figure  did  not  move.  It 
must  be  the  bearer,  1  thought.  Only  a 
bearer  could  sleep  through  such  a  jolly 
row. 

"When  I  turned  the  ligiit  of  the  can- 
dle on  the  face  of  the  sleeper,  what  do 
you  suppose  I  saw.  Thornycroft'/"  And 
Ilerkomer  leanc<l  over  until  his  trou- 
bled. (]uestioning  eyes  were  brought 
close  into  the  surgeon's  face,  and  he 
gripped  Thornycroft's  wri.st  till  his  fin- 
gers seemed  eating  into  the  flesli. 

"One  of  the  fellows  who  had  tarried 
long  at  the  gym  and  lost  the  nuiiil)er 
of  his  mess."  answered  the  other  care- 
lessly, knocking  the  ashes  off  the  end 
of  his  cheroot. 

"I  saw  myself  dead."  continued  the 
major,  taking  no  notice  of  his  friend's 
chaff— "dead,  and  a  cobra  clinging  to 
my  arm!" 

"Liver  and  sun  both,"  sighed  Thorny- 
croft mentally. 

"Of  course  you'll  call  It  a  dream," 
added  Herkomer,  "but  this  morning 
the  soda  bottle  was  in  fragments  on 
the  floor,  the  candle  had  been  liglited. 
and  tlie  sole  of  my  foot  was  bleeding 
where  I  had  stepped  on  a  piece  of  the 
broken  glass;  besides,  1  know  I  was 
awake.  Now,  what  do  .vou  make  of 
that?"  he  asked  triumpliantly. 

"What  do  you  make  of  it?"  queried 
the  surgeon  as  he  hunted  about  for  his 
helmet.  "Make  nothing  of  it.  Only 
don't  let  It  occur  again,  and  as  pre- 
ventive Is  better  than  cure  in  this 
country,  take  a  run  up  to  Darjeeling. 
It  may  save  you  the  expense  of  a  trip 
home.  There  is  a  little  angel  sits  up 
above.  In  these  <lays  of  robbery  by 
ruinous  exchangf-,  who  sends  us  these 
warnings,  with  a  postscript  added, 
•Look  to  your  liver.'  So  the  next  time 
your  chum  comes  take  him  up  to  Dar- 
jeeling and  let  the  mountain  winds 
carpet  beat  the  jungle  fever  out  of  his 
system." 

"No,  I'm  quite  well,"  said  Herkomer, 
"quite  well,  and  that's  the  deuce  of  It," 
he  added  plaintively.  "1  can't  make  It 
out.  When  a  man  is  well  and  sees 
things,  it's— it's  the  devil!" 

Often  after  that  Ilerkomer  had  com- 
pany of  the  .same  sort;  always  the 
same,  sitting  tliere  in  the  chair  wait- 
ing. "What  the  thunder  is  It  waiting 
for?"  Herkomer  used  to  ask  himself. 
Ouly  he  did  not  bother  liis  friend  any 
more  about  it.    It  was  no  use. 

Physically  he  was  all  right.  He 
could  put  the  best  man  in  the  regiment 
on  his  back;  aye,  and  hold  him  there, 
too,  for  ten  seconds,  with  lioth  points 
of  the  shoulders  toncliing  the  ground. 
Neither  did  lie  go  to  Darjeeling.  He 
was  In  a  happier  place,  had  climbed 
Into  heaven,  otherwise  known  as  the 
haunts  of  Minora  Conti.  Not  but  what 
the  hot  Chinook  winds  which  blow  up 
from  hades  sometimes  withered  and 
scorched  his  paradise. 

It  was  Count  Rniiitino  who  always 
started  these  hot  blasts.  He  and  Mi- 
nora were  unnecess.-irily  too  much  to- 
gether, It  seemed  to  Herkomer.  But 
then  he  was  jealous  and  consequently 
no  judge  of  such  matters. 

.\s  often  as  Minora  assured  liiin  tliat 
file  cared  uotliing  for  tlie  cmmt  he 
(lelieved  her,  and  as  often  as  lie  stum- 
tiled  upon  them  in  close  communion 
over  some  secret  matter  did  iic  feel 
the  hot  win<Is  blow,  and  vow  that  he 
would  break  away  from  his  bondage 
etiid  leave  her  to  the  count.  But  it  al- 
ways ended  the  same  way.  It  wasn't 
wiiat  Minora  said  that  put  things,  right; 
It  was  the  eyes^he  great,  soft  Italian 
eyes  lookiiig  straight  and  truthfully  at 
and  through  'hlifl^  bowling  over  his 
lealons  res<il\i'S  lil-'';  teirt^'jii?  !;rir-s- 


Ing  him  back  Into  leash,  like  a  wblppea 

beagle. 

And  still  It  sat  there,  almost  nightly 
now.  beside  his  bed.  He  had  grown 
accu -lomed  to  seeing  it  What  was  It 
waiting  for? 

Sometimes  It  annoyed  him;  he  felt 
like  getting  out  of  bed  and  kicking  it 
but  the  idea  was  so  incongruous,  this 
kicking  of  himself,  this  spiritual  self, 
as  it  were,  that  he  gave  It  up  and  sigh- 
ed resignedly, 

"Of  course  It  means  something,"  he 
mused;  "something's  going  to  happen, 
but  I'm  not  going  to  make  an  ass  of 
myself  by  talking  about  it  at  the 
mes-.j."  So  he  sat  tight  aud  waited  for 
the  tiling  to  liappen  as  he  would  have 
waited  for  a  Gliazi  rush. 

It  was  grewsnme,  but  much  In  India 
Is  grewsome,  so  lie  had  learned  to  take 
things  of  that  order  much  as  he  took 
fighting— with  his  coff'ee. 

A  far  greater  puzzle  to  him  wa.s  Mi- 
nora lierself.  Sometimes  he  found  lier 
listless,  indifferent,  aud  then  again  for 
a  time  she  would  be  her  old  brilliant 
self. 

Thinking  perhaps  that  these  flts  of 
dejection  were  due  to  oppression  from 
her  father,  or  undue  influence  brought 
to  bear  by  tlie  count,  he  made  bold  to 
question  her:  but  she  shrank  from  hini 
with  horror  and  seemed  more  agitated 
than  she  had  been  when  holding  the 
cobra. 

"It  s  nerves,"  he  thought  "Life  with 
the  musty  old  professor  and  his  cobra 
associates  la  depressing  enough  to 
wreck  the  nerves  of  a  bronze  Buddha. 
I'll  have  to  get  her  out  of  this." 

So  he  rushed  matters  a  little,  and  It 
was  all  settled  for  Christmas  week. 
The  professor  gave  his  consent,  re- 
luctantly enough.  Herkomer  thought, 
and  the  count  congratulated  him  with 
an  ironical  sneer  that  made  Herkomer 
long  to  give  him  a  toss  in  the  air  from 
which  he  would  alight  on  the  top  of 
his  curly  black  head. 

When  he  and  common  sense  sat  face 
to  face,  coiTimon  sense  told  him  that 
Minora  loved  him  with  all  the  strength 
of  her  high  strung  nature.  Wliat  else 
is  there  in  It  for  her.  common  sense 
argued,  for  the  major's  inheritance  was 
limited  to  what  his  sword  might  cut 
down  from  the  pagoda  tree,  with  the 
exception  of  a  trifling  allowance,  bare- 
ly large  enough  to  settle  his  monthly! 
gym  account. 

That  was  the  way  common  sense  put 
it,  but  the  other,  intuition,  or  whatever 
other  alias  he  masqueraded  under,  said 
there  was  something  behind  it  all.  and 
for  once  in  a  way  they  were  both  right. 

The  love  was  there  right  enough,  ami 
also  something  else  behind  it,  and  this 
something  else  miglit  liave  all  come 
out  one  evening  if  Herkomer  had  not 
been  so  stupid— honorable  he  called  it 
at  the  time. 

It  lacked  two  weeks  of  Christiiui.-i 
time,  and  they  were  sitting  on  the  ve- 
randa, as  they  had  sat  that  other  even- 
ing. Minora,  putting  her  cool  wlilte 
hand  on  Herkonier's  wrist  and  turning 
her  face  a  little  into  the  shadow,  so 
that  he  did  not  notice  liow  set  and 
white  it  was,  said.  "I  have  a  confes- 
sion to  make,  Rolando!" 

"Don't  make  it  then,  little  woman. 
Confessions  are  silly  things  for  which 
we  are  always  sorry  afterward."  jj 

"But  I  shall  be  happier  if  you  let  me 
tell  you  about  this.  I  can't  marry  you 
without  telling  you  first.    I  won't"— 

"Look  here.  Minora."  said  the  major, 
turning  her  around  so  that  he  could 
look  into  her  face,  "my  objection  to 
your  confession  Is  purely  selflsh.  You 
sec,  I  couldn't  let  you  confess  all  ou 
your  side,  without  unloading  some  of 
my  sins  Into  your  ears,  and  If  we  ex- 
change experiences— well.  w4ll.  I 
fancy  the  count  would  appear  such  a 
saint  by  comparison  that  I  should  lose 
you  altogether.  By  the  way,  I'll  com- 
promise," he  added  laughingly.  "I'll 
just  ask  you  one  question,  which  you 
may  answer  or  not,  and  then  we'll  call 
the  whole  thing  off." 

"I   will  answer,"  she  said  quietly, 
"only— only"— 

"Well,  has  It  anything  to  do  with  the 
count,  what  you  were  going  to  tell 
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mer 
"No." 

"Then  1  can't  possibly  listen." 

And  so  the  chance  went  l).v.  the  ex'A 
rent  on— went  on  for  two  weeks  lunger, 
tnd  it  was  the  eve  of  tlie  weddiD^r  day 

Love  does  many  strange  things, 
lunoug  others  causes  a  pony  to  gallop 
so  fast  that  a  syce  cannot  pussilily 
beep  pace  with  the  wingerf  rider  Tliat 
«ras  why  Elerkomer  arrived  at  Mitiora's 
borne  syceless.  As  there  wa.s  nobody 
to  hold  his  pony,  he  led  hitii  around 
behind  the  bungalow  to  the  stables. 

Miuora"s  rooms  were  in  the  north 
Wing  of  the  bungalow,  and  as  he 
passed  the  great  windows  opening  on 
to  the  veranda  and  reaching  from 
ceiling  to  floor,  and  open  save  for  the 
shutters,  voices  that  he  could  not  help 
but  hear  f?ll  upon  his  ear. 

For  an  instant  he  stood  .petrified.  It 
was  the  count's  voice,  speaking  to  Mi 
nora. 

"You  will  wreck  your  happiness  for 
a  fancy,"  sneered  the  voice. 

Herkomer  quickaned  his  pace,  so  that 
he  might  hear  no  more,  and  of  her  an- 
swer, whatever  it  was,  he  only  caught 
the  one  word  "confession"  as  he 
turned  the  corner  of  the  bungalow. 

But  all  the  tierce  jealous  passion  that 
had  slumbered  in  his  heart  for  weeks 
arose  and  smothered  him— smothered 
everything— all  sense  of  shame,  of 
.lustice.  of  prudence,  and  he  rushed 
Into  Minora's  boudoir  a  passion  mad 
man. 

What  right  had  she,  who  was  to  be- 
come his  wife  the  next  day,  to  hold 
secret  intercourse  with  the  count  there 
In  her  own  apartments? 

With  a  startled  cry  Minora  thrust 
something  into  the  drawer  of  a  sec- 
retaire beside  which  she  was  standing, 
and  stood  with  her  back  to  it  as 
though  she  would  guard  the  secret. 

"Perhaps  I  am  de  trop,"  remarked 
the  count,  passing  beyond  the  purdah 
with  a  low  bow,  and  as  Herkomer 
thought,  a  sneer  on  his  pale  face. 

"Why— why  have  you  rushed  in  here, 
Rolando,  and  frightened  me?"  asked 
Minora  confusedly. 

"I  am  sorry  if  I  have  frightened 
you."  said  the  major  shortly,  "and  I 
■will  answer  your  question  by  asking 
another,  for  perhaps  .\  .■  answer  will 
suffice  for  both  questions.  What  have 
you  got  in  that  drawer?" 

If  Minora  had  not  gone  white  with 
guilty  fear,  it  might  have  been  all 
right  yet,  but  it  was  tlie  faltering 
which  developed  the  tiger  in  the  man. 
He  took  a  quick  step  forward  and 
grasped  her  wrist  cruelly,  harshly,  as 
he  fairly  hissed  out,  "You  have  a  letter 
or  something  from  him  there!" 

"My  God!"  she  moaned.  "Back!  Do 
not  touch  It!  If  you  touch  that  draw- 
er, I  will  never  marry  you— never." 
With  an  exclamation  of  rage  he  brush- 
ed her  to  one  side  and,  snatching  the 
drawer  open,  plunged  his  hand  in. 

There  was  the  lightning  swish  of  a 
dark  body,  like  the  coil  of  a  whiplash 
in  motion:  an  electric  shooting  of  pain 
through  his  arm  which  brought  an  in- 
voluntary cry  of  anguish  from  his  lips 
and  the  twisting,  writhing  of  the  hide- 
ous cobra  body  as  he  snatched  his  hand 
from  the  death  trap. 

A  piercing  scream  had  rung  out  on 
the  still  night  air  as  he  pulled  the 
drawer  open,  for,  powerless  to  stop 
him.  Minora  had  foreseen  that  he  was 
driving  to  his  death. 

It  was  the  scream  that  brought  the 
professor  to  the  room. 

"Quick,  father!  Rolando  is  bitten," 
and  before  the  major  knew  what  he 
was  about,  the  professor  had  grasped 
his  wrist  as  In  a  vise  and  pulled  him 
into  his  own  room,  which  was  next. 

From  that  on  it  was  a  head  and  head 
finish,  with  the  professor  and  death  as 
the  runners.  There  were  ligatures  and 
lancing,  and  the  injecting  of  the  pro- 
fessor's antidote,  and  the  ceaseless 
marching  up  and  down  of  the  patient 
between  two  sturdy  durwans,  and  the 
watching  of  a  woman  with  a  great 
;»ore  heart  and  eyes  that  were  too  dry 
.  and  hot  for  tears. 

And  the  other,  the  one  that  had  sat 
night  after  night  by  Ilerkomer's  bed, 
came  and  sat  there.  Just  In  the  center 


of  the  veranda.  Herkomer  would  not 
let  the  durwans  move  the  chair.  "Don't 
disturb  him."  he  said.  "Let  him  sit 
there." 

"Huzoor,  it  is  but  an  empty  cbair." 
said  one  of  them.  "No  one  sits  there, 
sahib." 

But  still  he  told  them  not  to  move 
the  chair — they  could  walk  around  it. 
"He  won't  have  long  to  wait  now,"  he 
muttered. 

"Surely  the  poison  is  making  the 
sahib  a  little  mad."  the  durwan 
thought. 

At  first  Herkomer  felt  strangely  elat- 
ed. It  was  like  new  wine — he  was 
drunk  on  it;  it  was  good  to  be  bitten  by 
cobras.  If  he  could  only  get  over  it.  he 
would  like  to  try  it  again— it  was  like 
opium. 

And  then  came  the  poppy  sleep.  He 
begged  them  to  let  him  lie  down  and 
rest. 

"If  you  sleep,  you  die."  the  professor 
yelled  in  his  ear. 

The  voice  was  far  off.  it  was  like  a 
dream,  it  was  tiie  murmuring  of  the 
breakers  far  away  ou  the  coral  reefs, 
and  required  too  niucii  energy  to  listen 
to  It.  Besides,  he  was  so  tired  and 
sleepy.  This  ceaseless  walking  up  and 
down  was  like  counting  sheep;  it  made 
his  head  heavy. 

Up  and  down,  up  and  down  the  hard 
floor  of  the  veranda,  re-echoing  to  the 
clap,  clap  of  tiie  durwans'  loose  slip- 
pers as  they  marched  one  on  either 
side  of  him. 

It  was  a  terril)le  race,  and  life  was 
the  stake. 

But  as  the  torturing  hours  chased 
each  other  througii  tlie  long  Burmese 
niglit  and  the  gray  began  to  steal  up 
behind  the  tapering  spire  of  tlie  goldfti 
pagoda  in  the  east,  and  tlie  major  still 
lived,  still  walked  up  and  down  be- 
tween his  relays  of  I'unja!)is.  tlie  pro- 
fessor knew  that  he  had  won  -had  ro!)- 
bed  the  hooded  flend  of  his  victim. 

And  the  man  who  ca  bacn  out  of 
the  jaws  of  death,  when  lie  was  told 
that  he  might  sleep,  went  deep  down 
into  the  rest  world  and  lay  for  hours  in 
I  sleep  that  was  first  cousin  to  death. 

When  he  awoke,  the  figure  sitting  be- 
side his  coucli  had  changed.  It  was 
Minora,  she  wlio  had  sat  there  hour 
after  hour  watching  tliat  the  liaiit  did 
not  go  quite  out,  that  the  sleep  did  not 
become  of  closer  kin  to  death. 

Very  confusedly  the  questioning  eyes 
looked  at  her  when  they  opened. 

When  he  had  groM  n  a  little«etronger, 
ehe  told  him  this,  told  him  the  tale 
that  she  had  tried  to  tell  that  night 
when  he  had  stopped  her: 

"Father  inoculated  me  with  the  cobra 
virus,  partly  as  an  experiment  and 
partly  for  my  own  safety,  as  his  cobras 
were  always  about. 

"As  it  seemed  to  be  harmless,- and  to 
make  it  sure,  he  performed  the  opera- 
tion several  times.  But  he,  learned  as 
he  is,  did  not  foresee  the  result.  It 
acted  on  me  like  morphine  acts  on 
those  who  have  it  injected  iuto  their 
veins — it  became  necessary  to  my  life. 
The  exhilaration  you  felt  would  be 
mine  for  days;  tlien  depression  follow- 
ed as  a  natural  law. 

"But  why  go  into  detail?"  she  added, 
with  a  faint,  wan  smile.  "Without  it  I 
was  dead.  At  last  I  became  so  that 
the  bite  from  the  cobra  was  only  equal 
to  the  dose  my  father  used.  This  was 
the  simplest  plan. 

"When  you  first  came  into  niy  life,  I 
thought  that  I  should  overcome  it,  for 
love  is  blind. 

"The  night  you  were  bitten  1  meant 
to  tell  you  all,  but  to  fortify  myself,  to 
summon  up  the  moral  courage  to 
drown  the  love  which  was  so  great  and 
strong,  I  had  asked  Count  Rubitino  to 
bring  a  cobra  from  my  father's  box. 

"That  is  all;  It  is  not  pleasant,"  and 
she  smiled  again  'wanly.  "I  sliould  not 
have  allowed  this  love  to  conquer  me, 
but  now  it  has  conquered,  it  has  tri- 
umphed over  all.  I  will  not  marry  you, 
because  I  love  you." 

It  was  the  best  that  way,  "Because 
I  love  you  I  will  not  marry  you." 
 _  o  '  
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JUDGE  D.  K.  TRASK 

Democratic  Nominee  for  Superior  Court  Judge.  Long  Term 


JUDICIARY  ABOVE  POLITICS. 

The  Los  Angeles  Evening  Express, 
one  of  the  leading  Republican  papers,  in 
an  editorial,  June  gtli.  1900,  under  the 
above  caption,  strongly  urged  the  re- 
election of  Judge  Trask,  and  a  non- 
partisan judiciary.  The  editor  referred 
to  the  fact  that  Judge  Trask  had  served 
on  the  bench  with  marked  ability  and 
had  contributed  much  to  make  the  Los 
Angeles  superior  court  bench  rank,  as 
it  does,  among  the  ablest  in  the  country. 
He  was  declared  to  be  a  lawyer  of  great 
ability,  who  deservedly  stands  high  in 
the  estimation  of  the  members  of  the 
bar,  a  man  of  rare  good  judgment,  ster- 
ling integrity  and  unswerving  honesty, 
one  who  possesses  tlie  confidence  alike 
of  lawyers  and  litigants  and  who  is  in 
every  way  qualified  for  the  important 
position  he  now  occupies. 

"The  Express  believes  that  the  judi- 
ciary should  be  above  politics.  It  be- 
lieves that  the  test  for  places  upon  the 
bench  should  be  learning,  intelligetice 
and  honesty  of  purpose,  coupled  with 
executive  ability.  Whether  a  judge  of 
the  superior  court  of  Ix>s  Angeles  coun- 
ty pins  his  faith  to  the  gold  standard,  or 
in  the  free  coinage  of  silver,  whether 
he  believes  in  protection  or  free  trade, 
whether  he  calls  himself  a  Republican 
or  a  Democrat,  is  immaterial. 

"It  is  material  that  he  should  faith- 
fully and  impartially  administer  the 
laws  without  fear  or  favor,  and  mete 
out  justice  to  all  who  seek  it.  When 
such  a  judge  is  found  he  should  be  re- 
tained. A  contest  for  a  partisan  nomi- 
nation and  a  subsequent  struggle  for 
votes  is  not  conducive  to  the  best  inter- 
ests of  the  bench.  A  man  called  to  a 
position  where  he  must  do  justice  with 
strict  impartiality  should  be  under  ob- 
ligations to  no  man  or  set  of  men.  He 
.should  not  be  subjected  to  the  humilia- 
tion of  being  forced  to  curry  favor  with 
small  politicians  or  compelled  to  solicit 
the  influence'  of  persons  who  may  after- 
wards come  before  him  in  his  official 
capacity. 

"This  practice  of  subjecting  the  judi- 
ciary to  the  influences  of  partisan  poli- 
tics is  the  worst  feature  of  our  system. 
It  should  be  changed.  That  the  practice 
is  pernicious  and  the  system  therein 
faulty  makes  it  all  the  more  necessary, 
when  members  of  the  bench  have  proven 
themselves  to  be  so  thoroughly  fitted  for 
their  positions  as  have  the  three  judges 
whose  time  is  about  to  expire,  that  they 
be  unanimously  returned  to  their  places. 

"Tlie  Express  would  sugje^t  that  it 
would  be  eminently  fair  and  proper, 
under  the  circumstances,  that  the  Re- 
publican and  Democratic  parties  unite 


in  placing  on  their  tickets  the  names  of 
the  retiring  judges,  and  that  there  be 
no  contest  for  the  places." 

The  Post  is  in  hearty  accord  with  the 
sentiments  above  expressed,  which  are 
undoubtedly  the  honest  convictions  of 
every  intelligent  voter  in  this  county. 
The  judiciary  ought  to  be  taken  out  of 
politics,  so  far  as  possible.  The  Demo- 
cratic party  has  been  willing  to  co-oper- 
ate with  the  Republicans  in  this  good 
work;  but  the  Republican  convention, 
which,  we  believe,  did  not  voice  the 
hoi>est  sentiment  of  the  Republican  vQt- 
ers,  nominated  two  candidates  for  the 
long  term  and  one  for  the  short  term. 

If  those  candidates  are  all  elected, 
Judge  Trask  will,  of  course,  be  defeated, 
as  will  also  the  efforts  made  to  secure  a 
non-partisan  judiciary.  The  Democratic 
party,  however,  nominated  Judge  Trask 
by  acclamation  to  succeed  himself,  and 
made  no  other  nomination  for  the  full 
term.  By  this  action  of  its  convention 
the  Democratic  party  asks  the  election 
of  but  one  candidate  for  the  full  term  ; 
and  thus  concedes  one  full  term  to  the 
Republicans  without  opposition.  No 
fairer  proposition  could  have  been  made 
under  the  circumstances.  It  now  rests 
with  the  voters  of  Los  Angeles  county 
to  say  by  their  votes  whether  or  not 
they  are  in  favor  of  a  non-partisan  ju- 
diciary. All  voters  of  every  party  who 
are  in  favor  of  the  election  of  Tudge 
Trask  and  a  non-partisan  judiciary 
.should  vote  only  for  him  for  the  long 
term,  inasmuch  as  the  election  of  one 
or  the  other  of  his  opponents  is  con- 
ceded absolutelv  and  at  all  events.  Vote 
for  Judge  Trask  only  for  the  long  term  ; 
you  will  thereby  make  your  vote  count 
most  effectively  for  a  non-partisan  ju- 
diciary. 

Remcnihcr  that  one  or  the  other  of 
Judge  Trask's  opponents  for  the  long 
term  is  sure  to  be  elected.  Your  vote 
for  either  of  them  may  defeat  Judge 
Trask,  and  thereby  defeat  the  movement 
to  take  the  election  of  Judges  out  of 
/'arty  politics. 


FOR    SUPERINTENDENT  OF 
STREETS. 

A  candidate  who  is  coming  forth  with 
particular  vigor  as  the  Democratic  nom- 
inee for  superintendent  of  streets  is  Mr. 
Samuel  Grant.  Mr.  Grant  is  a  young 
man  of  forceful  and  energetic  person- 
ality. He  has  a  large  following  in  all 
sections  of  the  city  and  is  well  qualified 
to  fulfill  the  position  to  which  he  as- 
pires. The  choice  of  Sam  Grant  as 
Democratic  nominee  will  result  in  a 
well  merited  \'ictory. 
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Tax  Exemption  of  Berkeley. 

Stanford  is  out  with  a  constitutional  amendment  to 
secure  for  itself  the  same  exemption  from  taxation  that 
Berkeley  has  always  enjoyed.  The  amendment  specif- 
ically provides  for  Stanford  only.    Our  Southern  Cali- 


Use  of  City  Water  Power. 

The  city  of  Los  Angeks  possesses  an  important  and 
valuable  water  power.     In  our  helter  skelter  political 
mismanagement   of   the   people's   interests   this  watrr 
power  resource  has  never  been  properly  considered 
used.    One  of  the  users  of  this  power  free  of  chai 


fornia  University  and  colleges  should  take  part  in  the  lias  called  attention  to  this  city  resource  by  attempt 

,      ,   .  1      c,     T-i  1    to  Stop  th€  change  ui  the  old  zania  to  a  pipe 

proposed  movement  for  their  own  henerit.     1  he  exccl- 


Saturday,  October  6th,  1900. 


E:<I\iar  Justice  to  All.        Special  Privilege  to  None. 


San  Clemente  in  Politics. 

We  have  remarked  that  the  wool  grown  on  Clemente 
Island  has  a  wonderful  aptitude  for  being  pulled  over 
federal  otficials'  eves.  As  an  illustration  of  this  we 
publish  the  second  lighthouse  officer's  letter  to  stop  the 
settlers  who  sought  to  make  homes  on  that  island. 

Light-House  Establishment, 
Office  of  Engineer.  Twelfth  District, 
San  Erancisco,  Cal..  September  12,  iSgg. 
Mr.  J.  Bolton,  El  Monte,  Los  Angeles  Co.,  Cal.  :— 

Sir:  This  morning's  "Chronicle"  contains  an  ac- 
count of  an  intended  settlement  on  the  government  res- 
ervation of  San  Clemente  Island  by  some  families  from 
Pasadena  and  neighborhood,  and  your  name  is  men- 
tioned as  heading  the  scheme. 

The  entire  island  of  San  Clemente  was  reserved  for 
light-house  purposes  by  the  President  of  the  United 
States  Sept.  11,  1854,  and  no  one  can  be  permitted  to 
take  up  a  residence  on  the  island  without  permission 
of  the  U.  S.  Light-House  Establishment. 

Very  respectfully, 

Chas.  G.  B.  D.wis, 
Major,  Corps  of  Engineers,  U.  S.  A.,  Engineer  12th 
Light-House  District. 
Now  Mr.  Dinger  Hermann  wrote  to  us  under  dale 
of  April  23d,  IQOO,  enclosing  a  copy  of  the  land  office 
records.  According  to  the  land  office  records  as  sent 
us  by  the  present  land  commissioner,  the  reservation  of 
Clemente  Island  for  light-house  purposes  was  made 
Sept.  2ist.  1891.  The  light-hmise  major  says  that  it 
was  made  Sept:  nth,  1854.  The  Major  warns  the  set- 
tlers not  to  trespass  and  adds  that  no  one  can  reside 
on  Clemente  "without  ijermission  of  the  U.  S.  Light- 
House  Establishment."  Tlie  question  arises  about  the 
houses  and  residences  on  Clemente  both  permanent  for 
the  care-takers  and  slicep  soldiers  and  temporary  fof 
the  shearers.  Were  these  given  "permission  ?"  .\  man 
up  a  tree  might  ask,  with  reverence  for  the  powers  that 
be,  what  was  a  permission  worth?  If  the  sheei>  nifu 
went  without  permits  and  built  houses  and  tanks  and 
corrals  on  the  island,  why  not  seftlers  also?  Or  if 
"permission"  was  given  to  the  sheep  men  why  not 
also  to  the  settler?  The  light-house  major's  letter  is 
the  second  of  the  scare-bead  letters  sent  here  to  keep 
the  settlers  oflf  the  wool  preserve.  The  first^  was  sent 
a  year  before  the  reservation  was  made.  This  letter 
was  sent  from  San  Francisco  in  1890.  It  stated  that 
the  reservation  had  been  made  and  ordered  settlers  off. 
It  had  not  been  made  according  to  the  land  office  rec- 
ords.   There  was  wool  over  some  one's  eyes. 

(]et  your  political  clubs  to  pass  resolutions  to  demand 
the  opening  of  Clemente  to  settlement.  Write  to  your 
senators  and  congressmen.  .Agitate,  work  and  we 
will  succeed  in  rectifying  this  injustice  to  the  people. 


lent  schools,  colleges  and  University  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia suffer  great  injustice  in  being  subjected  to  taxa- 
tion for  all  purposes  while  Berkeley  and  all  its  affiliated 
schools  in  San  Francisco  and  all  their  endowments,  in- 
vestments and  property  are  exempt.  What  is  still 
more  rank,  our  .self-sustaining  and  meritorious  col- 
leges are  actually  taxed  to  enrich  the  .San  Francisco  Bay 
colleges.  These  Berkeley  allied  colleges  pay  no  taxes, 
they  receive  taxes  from  the  entire  State,  and  they 
further  handicap  Southern  California  self-respecting  and 
self-sustaining  colleges  by  taxing  all  of  these  in  full 
for  a  tribute  to  Berkeley.  .\\\  this  business  is  unjust. 
We  do  not  wish  to  see  our  taxes  used  to  build  up  pen- 
sions and  palaces  for  San  Francisco  colleges  and  col- 
lege professors.  \Ve  do  not  wish  to  see  our  colleges 
handicappel  and  garrotted  to  enrich  and  strengthen 
their  rivals.  We  do  not  wish  to  see  our  colleges  de- 
stroyed and  the  small  and  select  class  of  scholars 
amongst  our  children  forced  by  unjust  taxation  to  go 
to  San  Francisco  when  an  honoralile  and  equitable  pol- 
icy would  enable  our  colleges  to  fill  their  wants.  Let 
all  of  these  higher  grade  colleges  paddle  their  own 
canoes  and  live  as  they  merit  life.  Tlie  public  taxes  for 
education  should  stop  at  the  high  school.  State  division 
would  be  a  final  remedy  for  the  avarice  and  extortion 
of  the  Berkeley  pensioners.  Our  Southern  California 
colleges  would  gain  very  greatly  in  strength  by  "affilia- 
tion." They  should  join  bands.  They  can  do  this  with- 
out losing  local  independence.  The  San  Francisco  col- 
leges were  induced  to  "affiliate"  with  Berkeley  on  a 
similar  basis.  See  what  these  have  gained.  Our  peop- 
ple  should  do  likewise. 


There  are  others.  The  power  should  be  used  to  tin 
full  extent.  Private  users  should  pay  a  fair  rate  for 
it.  The  whole  water  interests  of  the  city  are  in  a  lax 
and  confused  state.  Go  for  a  new  charter  and  get  tlic 
pul>lic  business  on  a  sound,  economical,  and  efficient 
basis. 


Look  Out  For  High  Tides. 

The  highest  tide  known  on  the  Southern  California 
coast  for  a  long  time  will  occur  in  December.  We 
looked  back  over  the  tide  book  for  this  year  and  last 
year  without  finding  any  tides  so  high.  It  is  said  to 
be  five  years  since  such  a  combination  of  influences  for 
high  water  has  occurred.  Our  attention  was  called 
to  this  matter  by  Mr.  Wm.  Bowen,  in  charge  of  the 
Ocean  Park  bath  house.  Mr.  Spooner,  of  the  Arcadia 
bath  house  has  handed  us  a  copied  extract  from  the 
official  tide  tables  fully  confirming  the  approaching  oc- 
currence. Tlie  phenomenally  high  tides  will  be  accom- 
panied by  equally  unusual  low  tides.  The  water  dur- 
ing the  lowest  tide  will  fall  one  foot  and  two  tenths 
lower  than  sea  level.  The  three  highest  tides  will  take 
place  as  follows : 

Dec.  4.  1900,  high  tide.  7:11  a.  m.,  height,  7  feet. 

Dec.  S,  icoo,  high  tide,  7:54  a.  m.,  height,  7.3  feet. 

Dec.  6,  1900,  high  tide,  8:35  a.  m.,  height  7.3  feet. 

These  very  high  tides  come  at  a  season  when  .south- 
eastcrs  with  their  swells  are  liable  to  visit  the  coast. 
A  combination  of  high  tide  and  southeaster  wf)nld  in- 
vite the  appointment  of  watchers  and  the  arrangement 
to  care  for  property  for  those  beaches  fronting  to  the 
south. 

Most  of  our  beaches  front  west  and  never  have  a 
.sea  blown  in  on  them.  We  believe  that  it  will  be  a 
wise  precaution  for  the  property  owners  on  south- 
fronting  beaches  to  prepare  for  these  very  high  tides. 


Oil  L.and  Scrippers  a-nd  Land  Adn\:nistration. 

There  is  one  thing  in  the  oil  land  troubles  that  has 
received  no  attention.  It  is  the  fact  that  the  land 
offices  have  no  official  knowledge  of  the  public  laiicN 
in  their  districts.  Neither  does  anyone  appear  to  think 
that  they  should  have.  More  than  this,  notorious  facl> 
are  ignored.  These  arc  the  conditions  of  land  admin- 
istration which  ha\e  invited  the  fraudulent  taking  oi 
mineral  lands  by  railroads  in  the  great  unwise  land 
grants.  These  mineral  lands  were  all  excluded  from 
ihe  grants.  This  is  also  the  first  source  of  the  oil 
land  troubles.  We  think  that  the  land  office  .system  is 
to  blame  for  olTering  such  temptations  to  seekers  after 
fortune.  Timber  stealing  entries  have  been  made  with 
the  same  show  of  official  indifference  to  the  facts.  Fa^;l^ 
which  were  and  are  open  and  notorious  are  ignoml. 
Entries  of  land  are  made  which  should  not  be  niadi- 
at  all.  No  one  seems  to  have  any  idea  that  a  United 
States  land  officer  should  be  anything  more  than  a 
clerical  circumlocutionist. 

Take  the  present  condition  of  affairs  in  titles  in  the 
Southern  Pacific  forfeited  land  grant.  Nearly  two  mil- 
lion acres  of  land  are  in  a  confused  condition.  These 
lands  sold  by  the  railroad  to  the  people  should  not  be 
left  in  this  state  of  uncertainty.  It  is  not  fair  or  right. 
The  government  demands  pay  again  for  lands  already 
paid  for,  to  the  railroad.  The  land  office  gave  the  rail- 
road patents  for  all  of  these  lands  as  demanded  by 
the  railroad.  The  government  action  through  this 
partment  gave  just  reason  to  the  people  to  consi>li  r 
the  government  recognition  of  the  grant  certain.  Nov, 
that  the  government  has  upset  the  entire  business  it 
should  hold  itself  responsible  to  the  home-makers  and 
other  purcba-ers.  These  had  clear  government  antli"t 
ity  (or  purcha.-ing  from  the  railroad.  The  land  oliuc 
recognized  no  other  way  to  gain  these  lands. 

One  of  the  strange  features  of  the  railroad  grant 
situation  is  the  setting  of  an  arbitrary  date  in  April 
before  which  proofs  required  of  occupants  were  recog- 
nized and  the  patents  issued  or  confirmed.  .After  tbi^ 
date  for  some  unknown  reason  similar  proofs  have  all 
been  hung  up.  The  practical  solution  of  this  mess  of 
trouble  is  for  the  government  to  recognize  the  chain  of 
title  from  the  railroad  to  the  occupant  by  abstract 
and  issue  or  confirm  the  title  at  once.  The  present 
ex-parte  proof  business  is  useless  rubbish.  If  the 
occupant  must  again  pay  the  government,  the  govern- 
ment itself  owes  the  settlers  the  duty  to  collect  the 
money  paid  by  them  to  the  railroad  back  from  i'.. 
.\fter  all  these  years  of  neglect  the  government  slum!  ! 
not  adopt  a  vexatious  and  costly  policy  against  set- 
tlers who  bad  only  followed  its  own  orders.  The 
indi\iduals  alTected  are  numerous.  The  amounts  while 
generally  important  to  them  are  only  important  in  the 
aggregate  to  the  railroad.  Its  policy  of  fighting  iu>t 
claims  is  well  known.  Few  of  the  settlers  can  afford 
to  spend  the  time  or  money  required  to  carry  cases  from 
court  to  court  and  from  city  to  city,  even  across  the 
continent  to  secure  their  due.  (ireat  numbers  of  claims 
would  be  eaten  up  by  such  a  procedure.  (Jnr  -enators 
and  congressmen  should  take  this  matter  up  in  the  gen- 
eral interest  of  the  community.  We  feel  that  we  should 
say  that  the  land  officers  here  are  and  have  been  g^iod 
men.    It  is  the  svstem  that  is  so  defective. 


Extremes  Meet. 

If  is  said  that  at  the  next  city  election  there  vvill 
be  an  alliance  betweA  water  and  whisky.  Some  people 
take  their  whisky  with  water.  These  might  nof  like 
the  mixture  in  politics.  What  has  become  of  the  water 
question,  anyway? 


Street  and  Road  Trees. 

The  ideal  road  tree  has  the  following  characteristics : 
Hardy  to  all  conditions.  Re(|uires  no  care.  Is  at  once 
full  grown.  Needs  neither  soil  or  water.  Sheds  no 
leaves.  Has  no  roots.  The  ideal  road  tree  does  not 
exist  Road  trees  may  be  classified  iji  different  ways. 
One  such  is  to  set  them  up  as  ^low  growers  and  rapid 
growers.  .Ml  tap-root  trees  are  comparatively  slow 
growers.  /\II  rapid  growers  are  surface  rooters.  In 
Calif(n-nia  we  possess  conditions  and  trees  suited  to 
them  that  enable  us  to  obtain  a  fine  road  tree  planta- 
tion in  from  five  to  seven  years.  To  do  this  we  nnist 
plant  surface  rooted  rapid  growers,  like  the  pepper  or 
eucalyptus.  The  first  grand  advantage  of  these  rapid 
growers  is  finally  somewhat  nullified  by  their  tendency 
to  seek  food  and  moisture  in  neighboring  orchards  or 
gardens.  We  think  that  the  price  thus  i)aid  for  a 
.andscape  tree-shaded  avenue  is  well  wortli  the  cost. 
There  is  certainly  mor-,-  money  in  the  shaded  avenue 
in  residence  districts  or  colonies  of  homes  than  there 
is  in  l)are  unattractive  mads  and  greater  yield  of  fruit 
trees  near  the  road. 

However,  to  meet  this  situation  the  Post  suggests 
a  trial  that  we  know  to  be  practical.  Plant  two  kinds 
of  trees.  One  kind  to  be  rapid  growing  surface-root- 
ers. Tine  other  kind  to  l;e  slower  growing  tap-rooters. 
.-\lternate  these,  in  three  to  five  years  the  rapid  grow- 
ers will  have  made  a  handsome  avenue.  Not  till  the 
tenth  year  do  these  surface  rooters  trouble  orchards  to 
any  serious  extent.  By  the  seventh  or  tenth  year  the 
tap  root  tree  will  be  large  enough  to  make  an  avenue 
itself.  Then  or  as  s(jon  as  troiible  arises  from  the 
rapid  growers  lhe.se  can  be  cut  out.  This  leaves  only 
tap  root  trees  which  affect  gardens  or  orchards  only 
by  shade  and  not  by  roots,  .'^t  the  present  time  one  of 
the  handsomest  tap-root  trees  in  the  world  is  in  full 
fruit.  This  is  the  "Valley  live  oak  of  California,  Quer- 
cus  Agrifolia.  It  is  native  to  the  country.  It  is  hardy 
to  our  conditions,  and  it  is  one  of  the  fastest  growers 
of  the  tap-root  type.  Live  oaks  grow  to  tap-root  for 
the  first  few  years,  and  then  conuuence  a  very  good 
upward  growth. 

On  account  of  expense  we  recomiiund  planting  the 
acorn.  Three  acorns  should  be  put  in  each  hole  where 
they  are  to  grow.  The  extra  ones  that  grow  can  be 
taken  out  later.  This  acorn-planting  insures  the  full 
tap-root  type  of  growth.  Some  protection  is  required 
for  the  first  three  or  four  years.  For  a  country  road 
we  believe  that  a  light  post  and  yvire  fence  enclosing 
a  strip  from  four  to  six  feet  wide  and  extending  on 
each  side  of  the  street  is  best.  In  some  sections  one 
such  line  of  fence  next  the  roadway  is  enough  on  each 
side  of  the  street.  The  entire  strip  for  planting  should 
be  well  plowed  and  afterward  cultivated  several  times 
a  year  for  the  first  four  years.  Care,  cultivation,  fer- 
tilizer and  above  all  water  make  all  the  difference  in 
the  world  in  the  results  obtained.  Sub-irrigation  of 
road  trees  gives  most  wonderful  results.  An  excellent 
combination  of  rapid  growers  and  tap-root  trees  is  the 
grevillia  for  rapidity  and  the  live  oak  for  the  perma- 
nent plantation.  The  grevillia  is  a  handsome  tree  un- 
til about  the  sixth  to  tenth  year.  After  this  age  it  must 
be  often  cut  back  to  be  kept  in  heart.  It  is  not  there- 
fore a  hard  tree  to  .sacrifice  when  the  oaks  have  come 
to  a  good  size. 

Now  is  the  time  to  get  the  !i\e  oak  acorns.  If  these  If  the  forest  rangers  cannot  prevent  or  control  forest 
are  not  planted  at  once  they  must  be  kept  in  a  coo!  fires,  one  of  them,  at  least,  can  kill  a  bear.  This  ini- 
place  with  water  or  a  wet  sponge  near  them.  portant  news  is  telegraphed  us  from  Ventura.    1  lie 

A  live  oak  avenue  is  a  grand  thing.  There  is  a  cele-  land  office  political  forestry  is  not  much  on  forest 
brated  one  at  Savannah,  Ga.  ^  preservation,  but  it  is  death  on  bears. 


Protection  and  Labor. 

The  coal  strike  has  advertised  to  the  .\merican  people 
the  severe  and  exacting  methods  of  the  Coal  Trust 
with  their  employes.  These  protected  giants,  known 
as  the  "Coal  Barons,"  have  sought  their  privileges  under 
the  excuse  of  keeping  up  labor  wages  in  competition 
with  Nova  Scotia  et  al.  Now  they  are  exporting  coal 
in  competition  with  this  cheap  labor,  and  paying  ocean 
freight  to  do  it.  The  reckless  falsehood  of  their  pre- 
tense of  interest  in  high  wages  is  shown  by  this  trade 
movement  of  coal.  It  is  similarly  shown  in  the  deal- 
ings of  all  the  Trusts.  All  of  our  labor  troubles  are 
between  privilege-holders  and  their  employes. 

What  a  comment  is  this  upon  their  insincerity ! 

There  is  just  one  safe  and  just  policy  for  .American'^. 
It  is  Ui  do  away  with  privilege.  Justice  to  all,  privilege 
to  none. 


Our  next  issue  will  be  of  twenty  pages.  The  Po~t 
will  issue  ten  thousand  elegant  copies.  The  Post  will 
print  in  full  the  address  of  Dr.  John  R.  Haynes  011 
Direct  Legislation,  the  Initiative  and  Referendum,  and 
the  Imperative  Mandate,  or  recall  as  applied  to  the 
city  of  Los  .Angeles,  The  article  will  be  of  peculiar 
and  vital  interest,  coming  from  the  distinguished  mem- 
ber of  the  Board  of  Freeholders. 


■Bhe  SATURDAY  POST. 


NationeLl  IrrigSLtion. 


In  a  general  way  the  movement  to- 
ward national  irrigation  has  fairly  begun. 
Both  the  great  political  parties  have  en- 
dorsed the  proposition,  but  it  remains 
for  localities  to  prove  their  special 
claims  and  fitness  before  construction 
actually  is  begun.  The  next  congress, 
without  doubt,  will  appropriate  money 
for  the  building  of  one  or  more  storage 
rcscr\()irs.    W'lu-re  will  tlicy  be  located.'' 

The  first  reservoir  can  be  located, 
will  be  located,  if  its  claims  are  prop- 
erly urged,  at  San  Carlos,  Arizona. 
Much  has  already  been  written  in  our 
local  papers  about  this  wonderful  dam 
site;  only  a  condensed  statement  can 
Jicre  be  made,  but  every  business  man 
in  Los  .^ngeles  should  send  to  the  lOi- 
rector  of  the  Geological  Survey  at 
Washington  and  secure  "Irrigation  Pa- 
])cr  No.  33"  which  gives  a  complete 
account  of  this  remarkable  irrigation 
proposition. 

Primarily  it  is  a  solution  to  the  In- 
dian prol)lem  of  the  Territory,  and  next 
it  will  be  a  splendid  test  of  the  whole 
great  problem  of  national  irrigation. 

The  government  is  morally  bound  to 
care  for  the  Pima  Indians  on  the  Gila 
Indian  Reservation.  These  Indians 
have  been  fraudulently  deprived  of  their 
water  supply  liy  the  greed  of  the  while 
settlers  and  by  the  laxity  of  our  govern- 
ment. Instead  of  a  race  of  industrious, 
self-supporting  Indians,  there  are  now 
over  6000  enforced  beggars.  Their  condi- 
tion is  desperate,  they  are  starving  and 
their  cry  for  help  is  one  of  the  most 
heart  rending  a!)peals  to  our  modern 
civilization,  a  cry  from  the  weak  to  the 
strong  for  simple  justice. 

They  ask  only  for  water,  the  life  Hnid 
which  they  once  had.  Land  they  have 
'  with  soil  the  richest,  but  year  after  year 
their  crops  fail  because  they  have  not 
the  water  to  irrigate  as  in  former  years 
and  unless  immediate  action  is  taken 
they  will  be  alisolulely  and  wholly  de- 
pendent upon  the  government  for  ra- 
tions. This  jxilicy  is  neither  humane 
nor  practical.  A  lieggar  Indian  is  as 
great  a  load  as  a  beggar  white,  and  any 
policy  which  makes  a  beggar  of  ,uiy 
color  is  a  damnable  policy. 

Water  can  be  given  these  Indians  at 
a  very  small  cost.  The  money  annually 
spent  to  feed  them  is  a  sum  at  least  five 
times  as  great  as  that  whicli  would  rep- 
resent the  interest  on  the  irrigation  sys- 
tem necessary  to  furnish  the  water.  Al- 
lowing but  ten  cents  per  day  per  In- 
dian as  rations  and  taking  the  number 
of  Indians,  as  by  the  government  re- 
port, to  be  1000.  and  we  find  that  the 
yearly  cost  of  rations,  $219,000,  would 
represent  4  per  cent  interest  on  a  sys- 
tem costing  about  five  and  one-half 
million  dollars.  The  government,  then 
could  well  afford  to  expend  five  mil- 
lion dollars  to  give  these  Indians  water 
if  necessary,  but  it  is  not  necessary  to 
expend  only  a  fraction  of  that  atiiount. 

It  should  be  stated  at  the  outset  that 
this  proposition  is  not  a  mere  opinion, 
but  is  the  result  of  the  most  careful  in- 
vestigation by  the  best  engineers  in  this 
country.  Every  detail  has  been  ex- 
amined, every  possible  contingency 
taken  into  consideration,  and  there  is 
no  human  possibility  of  a  failure  in  any 
respect. 

After  a  two  years'  study  of  the  situa- 
tion by  Mr,  J,  B.  Lippincott,  resident 
United  States  engineer  of  Los  Angeles, 
his  results  were  submitted  to  the  well 
known  authority,  Mr.  J.  D.  Schuyler,  of 
this  city.  Some  of  the  latter's  concise 
deductions  are  as  follows,  (quoted  from 
paper  No.  33)  : 

1st., That  a  minimum  of  40.000  acre- 
feet  of  water  annually  should  be  stored 
for  the  supi)ly  of  the  Indian  reserva- 
tion. 

3r(l.  That  the  (iila  river  is  the  only 
available  source  of  i)ermanent  supply. 

6th.  That  it  is  not  advisable  to  build 
a  dam  and  reservoir  on  the  channel  of 
the  river  of  less  capacity  than  one-half 
the  tol.-il  annual  flow  of  the  ri\er  in 
minimmu  years. 

/th.  That  feasible  reservoir  and  dam 
sites  exist  on  the  Gila  at  Buttes,  River- 
side and  San  Carlos, 

13th.  That  it  is  feasible  to  construct 
a  masonry  dam  at  San  Carlos  at  a  cost 
of  $1,038,926.  including  daniages  for 
right  of  way  and  diversion  dam  at  the 
head  of  the  Florence  canal,  forming  a 
reservoir  of  241,396  acre-feet  capacity, 
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and  that  the  water  supply  is  ample  to 
fill  such  a  reservoir  in  the  years  of  min- 
imum flow,  and  that  the  volume  of 
storage  will  irrigate  at  least  100,000 
acres  in  addition  to  the  irrigation  of  the 
lands  of  the  Indians. 

i6th.  That  the  San  Carlos  dam 
should  be  built  as  a  first  step  to  be 
taken  for  the  storage  of  water  upon  the 
Gila  atid  that  all  other  available  sites 
should  be  permanently  withdrawn  from 
entry  with  a  view  to  their  ultimate 
utilization  for  storage  purposes. 

l8th.  That  that  portion  of  the  pub- 
lic domain  which  can  be  irrigated  and 
reclaimed  from  the  surplus  storage  of 
the  Gila  river  reservation,  over  and 
above  what  is  required  for  the 
Secaton  Indian  Reservation,  should  be 
withdrawn  from  entry,  segregated  into 
an  irrigation  district,  provided  with  a 
system  of  canals  of  distribution,  and 
only  offered  for  sale  at  a  rate  commen- 
surate with  their  true  value  as  irrigable 
lands  with  water  rights,  the  proceeds  to 
be  placed  in  a  fund  to  be  used  only  for 
continuing  the  improvement,  extension, 
and  care  of  reservoirs  and  storage  dams 
on  the  Gila  river. 

Thus  it  will  be  seen  that  but  for  a 
trifle  over  one  million  dollars  a  reser- 
voir can  be  constructed  which  will  pro- 
vide ample  water  for  the  20.000  acres  of 
land  owned  by  the  Indians,  but  in  addi- 
tion, will  reclaim  100,000  acres  of  now 
worthless  land,  the  property  of  the  fed- 
eral government.  .'\lso.  that  from  the 
sale  of  these  lands  th-?  government  can 
realize  enough  money  to  entirely  cover 
the  expense  of  the  dam  and  this,  too,  at 
l)rices  well  within  the  iuark."t  i)rice  for 
lands  with  good  w.iter  rights.  There 
can  be  no  reasonable  doubt  but  that  if 
these  100.000  acres  of  land  should  be 
offered  for  sale  at  $1,^.  or  even  $20 
l)cr  acre,  every  acre  would  be  sold  with 
in  ten  months  to  settlers  in  tracts  of  not 
■)\er  40  acres  each.  It  is  a  safe  predic 
tion  that  within  two  years  after  tin- 
completion  of  such  a  ''am  that  every 
acre  in  the  system  would  be  imder  cul- 
tixation  and  that  a  community  of  ten 
thousand  people,  at  least,  besides  the 
Indians  wouUl  be  located  upon  these 
lands. 

What  would  it  mean  to  Los  .-\ngeles 
to  have  a  new  settlement  of  10,000  ))eo 
nle  within  a  short  distance  from  her"? 
What  would  it  mean  to  the  great  ari<l 
West  to  have  a  successful  national  ir- 
rigational  enterjjrise  an  established  fact.-' 
What  would  it  mean  to  the  whole  coun- 
try to  have  clearly  demonstrated  the 
possibility  of  providing  homes  for  50.- 
000.000  people  and  in  such  a  way  that 
the  government  will  be  constantly  re- 
ceiving large  direct  returns  from  these 
investments  ? 

.With  this  one  reservoir  an  established 
fact,  with  the  demonstration  of  the 
soundness  of  this  national  storage  res- 
ervoir proposition  made  plain,  with 
the  ])rosperity  which  will  surely  at- 
tend the  founding  of  every  connnunity 
owning  a  secure  water  privilege  made 
evident,  when  all  this  shall  be  a  matter 
not  of  prospect  but  of  retrospect,  then 
we  all  will  wonder  why  we  have  so  long 
halted  upon  the  brink  of  this  wonderful 
home  expansion. 

Los  Angeles  was  the  first  city  to  pub- 
licly endorse  the  national  irrigation 
proposition  and  now  that  victory  has 
been  won  she  should  net  sit  idly  down 
and  see  the  work  begun  in  remote  local- 
ities. It  must  be  plain  to  every  business 
man  that  a  large  development  near  this 
city  will  be  of  immense  commercial  ad- 
vantage to  us  and  that  the  same  amount 
of  work  and  enthusiasm  which  secured 
San  Pedro  harbor  will  secure  the 
building  of  the  San  Carlos  dam.  In- 
deed if  we  ever  expect  to  see  our  deep 
sea  harbor  filled  with  ships  it  will  be 
only  when  the  country  which  i^  adja- 
cent to  us  has  been  reclaimed  through 
irrigation  and  this.  too.  through  the  aid 
of  the  national  government. 

Th  business  men  of  this  city  should 
form  a  local  organization  to  take  hold 
of  this  matter  and,' working  in  sympa- 
thy with  the  National  Irrigation  Asso- 
ciation, should  unite  all  their  efforts  to 
secure  in  the  next  congress  appropria- 
tion for  this  special  work.  The  San 
Carlos  proposition  will  meet  with  favor 
in  the  east  because — 

1st.       It  will   do  justice  to  the  In 
dian. 

jnd.    It  is  n  thorough  b'lsiness  prop- 


GEO.  A.  RALPHS,  601  S.  Spring. 

OUR  MOTTO:    "Full  weight;  highest  quality;  lowest  prices." 

1-gal.  can  Best  Maple  Syrup   $1.20  i  5-gal.  keg  May  Flower  Dripp.   fl.80 

1-gal.  can  Tea  Garden  Drips  75c  1-gal.  can  old  Fashioned  Sorghum  . .  .60c 

1-  gal.  can  Gold  Bar  Drips  00c  }^-gal.  pails  Larget  Drips  20c 

2-  gal.  pail  Rock  Candy  Drips  $1.00  |  Best  New  Orleans  Molasses,  per  gal  .60c 


Superior  Steel  Ranges 


Coal  and  Oil  Heaters 


314-310  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET,  LOS  ANGELES. 


Standard  Rotary  Shuttle 


The  Standard  Rotary 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being  the  quick- 
est and  easiest  running-. 

ROR  sale;  or  reimx. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS,, 

327  South  Spring  Street 


JUST  RECEIVED 

LARGE  IMPORTATION  OF  ^ 


DUTCH^BULBS 


Call  and  Inspect  Them  ...  GERMAIN  I EED        PLANT  CO.  ^ 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  CATALOGUE.    326-330  SO.  MAIN  ST .  Adjoining  Hofel  Westininster,  LOS  ANGELES 


kZrtTcTZ7«y"^  ::Wholesale  Hay 

OFFICE,  THIRD  AND  CENTRAL  AVE.    TELEPHONE  MAIN  1596 

^/^^^^  OO  '^^c'^^it  Insurance  with  Every 
J1D3WW«^^  Subscription  to  Saturday  Post. 

Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

Tel.  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 

 A  FEW  SPECIALTIES  


Port,  Sypars  old,  soft,  mellow  $  75 

Port,  7  years  olit,  mellow,  good  body  1  00 
Sherry,  5  years  old,  soft  and  clean...  75 
Sherry,  7  years  old,  rieh  and  fruity. .  1  00 
Anpeliea,  5  yrs  old,  full  bodied,sweet  75 


Sweet  Wines— Woollacott's  Gold  Medal  Brands 

Gal.  Qt. 


Gal. 


Qt. 


50  I    sweet,                                             1  00  50 

2.5  ]  Musca  el,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet      75  25 

.50    Museatel,  7  vrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00  50 

25  I  Tokav,  Madeira,  Catawba                   1  00  50 

Light  Wines  Gal.    Doz.  Quart 

('laret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine                                                               ?   50   ?2  00  $  20 

Durgundy,  Medoc,  Cabernet                                                                           1  00     S  00  35 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 


osilion  and  lias  every  elcnient  of  suc- 
cess. 

,^rd.  It  will  thoroughly  demonstrate 
the  wisdom  of  the  nalional  irrigation 
policy. 

Statte  Economy. 

I  ha\e  before  me.  as  I  write,  the  an- 
nual report  of  Hon.  W.  H.  Reynolds, 
the  ci>mptroller  of  tlie  state  of  Florida 
for  the  year  1899.  He  says  (on  page 
0).  "the  tax  rate  for  the  year  igoo    .  . 

can  be  reduced  to  tw(j  and  one-half 
mills  on  the  dollar.  .  .  .  The  aver- 
age tax  rate  for  general  revenue  for 
each  of  the  past  four  years  was  three 
mills.  This  has  been  accomplished  by 
an  economical  administration  of  the  af- 
fairs of  the  state  and  an  adherence  to 
the  only  true  economic  governmental 
doctrine  that  taxation  should  be  limited 
to  the  actual  necessities  of  the  govern- 
ment without  creating  a  useless  sur- 
plus. This  is  a  true  recognition  of  the 
rights  of  the  tax  payer,  and  so  long  as 
that  course  is  purs.ued  the  best  interest/ 
of  the  State  will  be  subserved." 

Starting  with  a  cash  balance  of  $317.- 
3/2,  the  receii)ts  added  $868,8.^0.  mak- 
ing a  total  for  the  year  of  $1,186,202. 
The  (lisbur'-rments  were  $867,78.>  leav- 
ing a  cash  balance  at  the  end  of  .the 
year  of  $318,416.  On  page  13  the  ex- 
penses of  the  three  principal  depart- 
luents  of  state  are  given  as  follows: 
Executive,  $.39,525;  judicial,  $121,959; 
legislative,  $65,016.  On  pages  60  and 
61  are  given  the  figures  of  assessed 
wealth  for  the  entire  state,  as  follows: 
Aggregate   value  of  real 

estate   ■  $59,177,137-00 

Aggregate   value  of  per- 

.sonal   property   15.338.355 .00 

.'\ggregate  value  of  rail- 
ways, etc   18,759,125.64 


Aggregate  value  of  tele- 
graph lines   


-'52.736.15 


Total  $  93.5-27.353-79 

Besides  the  direct  tax  on  real  and 
personal  property,  there  is  a  poll  tax 
of  $1,  which  goes  direct  to  the  public 
schools.  Revenues  are  also  obtained 
from  insurance  and  express  companie.-^. 
sleeping  cars,  commissions,  corporation 
charters,  hire  of  convicts,  agricultural 
department  and  sale  of  state  books. 

The  total  assessments  of  the  counties 
of  San  Luis  Obispo,  Santa  Barbara, 
Ventura,  Los  Angeles,  Orange.  San 
Diego,  Riverside,  San  Bernardino  and 
that  part  of  Kern  ( set  aside  by  the  Pico 
law  as  a  separate  state)  for  the  year 
1899  was  $203,408,000.  That  of  Florida 
for  the  same  year  was  $93,527,353.  The 
tax  levy  of  Florida  was  three  mills  on 
the  dollar;  that  of  California  was  60.1 
cents  on  each  $100  of  assessed  wcaltii ; 
in  other  words,  the  tax  levy  of  Florida 
was  a  little  less  than  one-iialf  that  of 
California. 

The  point  is  just  this:  If  the  peo- 
ple of  Florida,  with  less  than  half  the 
total  wealth  of  Southci'n  California,  can 
rini  an  economical  state  government  on 
less  than  lialf  tiie  lax  levy  of  California, 
the  people  of  Southern  California  can 
run  a  separate  state  government  at  least 
twice  the  wealth  of  Florida  and  twice 
the  tax  levy  of  that  state.  In  other 
words,  the  people  of  Southern  Califor- 
nia are  four  times  abler  financially  to 
run  a  separate  state  than  the  people  of 
the  state  of  Florida.  This  suggests  that 
under  a  separate  state  government  the 
taxes  of  Southern  California  could  be 
reduced  one-half,  and  then  we^  could 
have  as  good  a  go*-ernment  as  Florida. 

Therefore,  state  division  is  a  subject 
of  vital  interest  to  every  taxpayer. 

BASCOM   .'\.  STEPHENS.. 

Los  Angeles,  Sept.  26,  1900. 
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^^/HcittkrAS  of  TntercAst  to  the  Z/ocat ^De/no€^rag^ 


FRANK  W.  ALLENDER. 

Democratic  Nominee  for  the  Assembly  from 
the  75th  District. 

Mr.  Allfiidcr  lia»  been  an  active  mem- 
ber of  the  Democratic"  party  for  tlie 
past  eight  years.  He  i.s  an  eloquent 
.speaker,  and  i.s  well  posted  on  tlie  politi- 
cal issues  of  the  day.  In  his  campaign 
for  the  as.sembly,  Mr.  Allemler  has  the 
.support  of  all  of  the  prominent  local 
Democrats.  The  Young  Men's  Bryan 
Club,  of  which  Mr.  Allender  i.s  a  mem- 
ber, are  giving  him  their  ai<l.  and  it  is 
confidently  predicted  that  he  will  be 
elected. 


CALL  FOR  PRIMARIES. 

The  call  of  the  Democratic  city  cen- 
tral conunittcc  for  the  holding  of  the 
Democratic  primaries  this  evening  be- 
tween 7  and  cj  o'clock,  was,  to  say  the 
leas't,  unexpected.  Notice  of  the  hold- 
ing of  the  primaries  was  not  circulated 
until  Thursday.  The  notice  said  the 
date  for  holding  was  decided  on  Friday, 
September  28.  The  publication  was 
seemingly  deferred.  Many  good  Demo- 
crats have  not  been  apprised  of  the  time 
of  the  primaries.  Thc\'  are  defeated  in 
their  desire  to  help  the  party. 

Like  the  girl  surprised  with  a  sudden 
proposal,  we  can  indignantly  exclaim: 
"This  is  so  sudden." 

 o  

DEMOCRATIC  CITY  CONVEN- 
TION. 

The  folbnving  notice  has  been  issued 
by  Dr.  E.  W.  Edelnian.  chairman  of  the 
1  democratic  city  central  conmiittee,  and 
J.  T.  Saunders,  secretary,  to  the  pre- 
cinct committeemen  : 

"The  city  convention  will  be  held  at 
Turnvcrein  hall,  ,'^21  South  Main  street, 
on  Monday,  October  8,  iqoo.  at  10  o'clock 
A.  M.,  sharp,  at  which  all  municipal 
candidates  will  be  nominated,  and  a  new 
city  central  committee  selected." 

 o  

CARLISLE  FOR  BRYAN. 

Slieridan  .\.  Carlisle,  Esq..  one  of  the 
ablest  young  lawyers  in  the  state  of 
California,  has  renounced  his  allegiance 
to  the  Republican  party,  and  is  enthus- 
iastic for  liryan  and  Democracy. 

L'pon  being  asked  to  give  the  reason 
for  his  change  of  faith,  Mr.  Carlisle  re- 
plied: 

"I  have  undergone  no  change  of  faith. 
The  party  changed.  I  believe  in  prin- 
ciples, not  in  party  names.  He  who 
votes  for  a  party  name  rather  than  prin- 
ciple is  a  traitor  to  his  country.  When 
led  by  Lincoln  the  Republican  party 
stood  for  right,  and  was  the  friend  of 
the  oppressed.  Today,  led  by  Mark 
Hanna,  it  stands  for  the  maxim  that 
might  makes  right,  and  is  the  duly  ac- 
crc<iited  agent  for  every  institution  of 
corruption  in  the  country." 


VaLX(.  .MEN'S  DEMOCRATIC 
CLUB. 

The  \  oung  Men's  Bryan  Club  is  con- 
ducting a  vigorous  and  aggressive  cam- 
jiaign.  The  young  Democrats  as  a  club 
and  individually,  arc  doing  maguiticenl 
work.  The  memliership  roll  has  ^welled 
to  400.  and  before  the  end  of  the  cam- 
paign will  reach  2000  regular,  active 
members.  The  club  is  circulating  Demo- 
cratic propag.'uula,  and  is  bringing  the 
principles  of  Democracy  before  the  peo- 
ple. The  club  meets  \Ionday  evenings 
in  Jacoby  hall.  Last  Monday  evening 
Hon.  R.  J.  .\dcock  addressed  the  club. 
Next  Monday  will  be  a  significant  and 
signal  rally.  I'ine  speakers,  a  band  and 
other  entertainments  have  been  secured. 
The  first  shot  from  the  cannon's  mouth 
will  be  fired  by  the  young  Democrats. 

Mr.  Frank  ,\llender.  Democratic  nomi- 
nee for  the  assembly  from  the  Seventy- 
fifth  district,  will  open  up  the  "full  din- 
ner i)air'  of  McKinley  prosperity  and 
show  the  people  what  it  contains.  The 
sultan  of  Sulu  will  also  be  i?itroduced, 
and  the  little  agreenieirt  between  the 
president  and  this  ruler  of  man-eaters 
enlarged  upon.  It  is  expected  that  Mr. 
Carter  or  some  other  representing  the 
Republican  party  will  be  present  to  ar- 
gue the  issue. 


^  POLITICAL  NOTES  ^ 


A  SURE  WINNER. 

James  Russell,  the  popular  and  widely 
known  Democrat  of  the  First  ward,  is 
being  pushed  forward  as  a  candidate 
for  councilman.  Mr.  Russell  is  a  prop- 
erty-owner in  the  First  ward.  He  has 
recently  retired  from  business,  and  will 
have  plenty  of  time  to  devote  to  cam- 
paigning. Mr.  Russell  has  many  friends 
who  are  making  an  active  canvass  in  his 
favor. 


FOR  STREET  SUPERINTENDENT. 

Sam  (irant.  of  the  Third  ward,  has 
announced  his  candidacy  for  superin- 
tendent of  streets  on  the  Democratic 
ticket.  Mr.  Grant  has  been  a  respected 
citi/en  of  Los  .\ngeles  for  the  (last  nine 
years.  His  technical  education  and  busi- 
ness experience  make  him  thoroughly 
familiar  with  the  duties  of  the  office. 
Mr.  (irant  has  the  support  of  the  busi- 
ness men,  and  it  is  confidently  predicted 
that  he  will  receive  the  nomination.  For 
the  past  nine  >ears.  Mr.  (irant  has  been 
in  tile  employ  of  the  Harper-Reynolds 
Comi)any. 

 y  

CANDID.\TE    FOR  COUNCIL. 

Mr.  D.  A.  Stockes,  the  popular  young 
Democrat  from  the  Seventh  ward  is 
spoken  of  as  a  candidate  for  councilman 
irom  that  ward.  Mr.  Stockes  is  widely 
known  and  ]>opular.  For  five  years  he 
was  in  the  employ  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Railway  Company,  and  is  now  superia- 
tendent  of  the  Grapevine  Canyon  Oil 
Company. 


HERALD  ON  BRYAN. 
The  Herald  says  Mr.  Bryan  is  a  dod- 
ger and  a  mountebank.  Vituperation 
and  epithet  constitute  clever  argument. 
Mr.  Bryan  said  no  one  was  hurt  by  the 
ice  trust  or  any  other  trust  but  by  the  ef- 
fects of  the  trust.  This  was  twisted  by 
the  Herald  into :  "A  trust  is  all  right 
if  it  does  not  hurt  you."  Roosevelt 
said  the  Democrats  were  traitors,  for- 
getting that  many  Democrats  fotight  in 
his  command.  Both  the  Herald  and 
Roosevelt  were  jumping  into  vitupera- 
tion.   Let  them  answer  short  and  sharp. 


By  WM.  F.  BUR-BANK 


.\n  apathetic  campaign  generally  re- 
sults in   Republican  disappointm-nt. 

Bryan,  Roosevelt  and  Towne  are  su- 
perb men  physically,  (iood  habits  con- 
stitute a  valuable  a>set  in  a  laborious 
campaign. 

No  man  can  be  thoroughly  jjostcd  on 
the  leading  political  question  of  the  day 
unless  he  reads  "Imperial  Democracy," 
by  David  Starr  Jordan,  president  of 
Stanford  uni\ersity. 

.\  single  fact  make>  almost  absmd 
the  "prosperity"  arginnent  of  Samuel 
M.  Sbortridge.  Within  a  month  his 
brother  Charles  became  a  bankrupt, 
leaving  the  orator  a  luckless  creditor. 

Prejudice  does  not  aid,  it  hinders 
reason,  it  perverts  truth  and  renders 
correct  opinion  impossible.  It  prevents 
many  Republicans  from  seeing  tliat  their 
Hamiaized  and  trust-besotted  party  has 
fallen  away  from  the  tenets  of  Lincoln 
and  Seward. 

Prohibitionists  are  active  this  year. 
With  a  candidate  of  remarkable  elo- 
quence, a  special  train  costing  $400  a 
day  and  a  sublime  faith  in  the  merit  of 
their  cause,  they  are  the  least  apathetic 
of  the  voters  of  1900. 

It  is  a  singular  fact  that  the  Repub- 
licans have  not  held  a  meeting  in  Los 
Angeles  thus  far  which  justified  the  use 
of  Hazard's  pavilion,  whereas  the  Dem- 
ocrats have  filled  the  large  hall  twice. 

Judge  Cyrus  F.  McNutt  writes  from 
Indiana  that  Bryan  is  sure  to  carry  that 
state  by  at  least  35.000.  .Xnd  the  judge 
is  not  a  sanguine  man  by  nature. 

Der.iocratic  primaries  will  be  held 
throughout  the  city  tonight  between  7 
and  9.  If  the  best  men  of  the  party 
desire  to  do  it  a  service  they  will  go 
to  the  polls  and  send  good  delegates  to 
the  convention. 

Jud  Rush  is  considered  the  best  Dem- 
ocratic campaigner  in  Sraulhern  Califor- 
nia, and  William  (iraves  the  worst, — an 
opinion  subject  to  possible  revision. 

William  D.  Wasson,  who,  five  years 
ago,  was  an  active  newspaper  man  in 
this  city,  is  now  secretary  manager  of 
the  Press  Club  of  San  Francisco,  and 
Democratic  candidate  for  the  assem- 
bly. He  is  one  of  the  most  active  yomig 
men  in  the  party,  worthy  of  confidence 
and  entitled  to  reward. 

John  Foreman,  the  best  authority  on 
the  Philippine  Islands,  has  this  to  say 
about  an  institution  which  McKinley 
continues  and  agrees  to  uphold :  "Sla- 
very exists  in  a  most  am|)le  sense.  There 
are  slaves  by  birth  and  others  by  con- 
quest, such  as  prisoners  of  war,  insol- 
vent debtors,  and  those  seized  by  pirat- 
ical expeditions." 

Mr.  I.  W.  Nance,  of  this  city,  has  a 
letter  from  an  old-time  friend  in  New 
York,  who  voted  for  McKinley  four 
years  ago.  but  who  will  now  vote  for 
Bryan.  This  New  Yorker  sends  his  as- 
surance that  the  Nebraskan  will  carry 
the  Empire  state.  L'pon  receipt  of  this 
news,  Mr.  Nance  redoubled  his  enthus- 
iasm, which  w-as  already  in  excess  of 
that  of  the  most  hopeful  Democrat  in 
Los  Angeles. 

How  did  this  happen?  Failures  in 
the  first  half  of  1900  amounted  to  one 
hundred  million  dollars,  while  for  the 
corresponding  period  of  the  year  before 
they  amounted  to  fifty  millions.  If  Mc- 
Kinlev  caused  financial  prosperity  he 
nnist  be  amenable  for  financial  disaster, 
and  there  is  plenty  of  it  this  year. 


.\  peculiar  kind  of  marriage  custom 
e.visi>  in  tb.e  Philippine  Islands.  The 
.\nKrican  miners  take  unto  themselves 
a  wife  at  every  location,  atid  part  of 
the  ceresnony  consists  of  the  deglutition 
of  a  roast  pig.  "We  live  with  the  wife 
as  long  as  we  are  in  the  locality,  and 
then  give  her  the  sli]),"  accoidinj  to  the 
report.  Over  such  practices  as  over  the 
harem  of  the  sultan  of  .Sulu  has  Mr. 
McKinley  made  to  float  the  .American 
Hag. 

The  Riverside  Enterprise  compares 
Towne  and  Sbortridge, — the  former  the 
best  enibodimetit  of  the  principles  for 
which  the  Democracy  stands  today,  a 
plebeian  free  from  frills,  a  man  with  a 
big  heart  and  big  brain.  Sam  Sbort- 
ridge.— all  sujierficial,  affected  both  in 
manner  and  speech.  Those  who  listened 
to  both  these  orators  will  readily  say 
that  these  characterizations  are  keen  and 
correct. 

I  do  not  know  what  Samuel  M.  Short- 
ridge  is  by  birth.  But  by  deliberate  in- 
tention be  is  a  public  speaker.  Nature 
gave  bim  a  splendid  voice  and  arms 
■■apable  of  extensive  gesture.  He  has 
trained  himself  with  care  and  pertinacity, 
which  (|ualities  have  rewarded  bim  with 
a  certain  eminence.  He  has  written 
poetry  as  well  as  speeches,  and  he  knows 
the  harmony  of  the  heavens,  the  music 
of  the  spheres,  the  singing  together  of 
the  stars;  but  greater  to  bim  than  all 
these  is  the  sound  of  his  own  voice. 

It  is  the  purpose  of  the  city  Democ- 
racy to  make  an  aggressive  city  cam- 
paign, to  force  the  issues  and  compel 
the  Republicans  to  show  their  liands. 
Heretofore  the  Democrats  have  too  fre- 
quently molded  their  platform  with  ref- 
erence to  what  the  Republicans  did  or 
did  not  do.  This  year  they  propose  a 
difTerent  sort  of  campaign.  Two  year.> 
ago  the  Democrats  were  too  timid  ;  they 
feared  to  antagonize.  A  bold,  straight- 
forward campaign  should  have  better 
results. 

(ieneral  Jackson  was  elected  presi- 
dent with  only  one  electoral  vote  from 
all  New  England.  The  modern  Jackson 
will  not  receive  a  vote  from  any  New 
England  state,  liiit  he  may  be  elected 
by  a  large  majority  of  the  remaining 
slates.  In  1828  there  was  a  tidal  wave 
for  Jackson,  but  New  I'jigland  was 
not  a  part  of  it. 

William  McKinley  in  October,  1896, 
said  this  peculiar  thing  to  an  audience 
from  Western  New  York :  "The  pro- 
tective system  opposes  trusts  and  com- 
binations to  control  markets  and  prices 
to  the  injury  of  the  people."  McKinley 
was  elected,  a  new  tariff  bill  was  framed 
and  trusts  have  since  been  fattening  off 
the  people  of  these  United  States.  Nor 
has  he  done  a  thing  toward  preventing 
or  lessening  the  trust  evil. 

Cbas.  Voris,  a  grain  merchant  in 
Shelby  county,  Illinois,  who  four  year.s 
ago  stumped  Ohio,  Illinois  and  Indiana 
for  McKinley,  now  gives  his  support  to 
Bryan  on  business  issues.  He  has  com- 
pared the  prices  of  corn,  oats,  pork  and 
live  lujgs  during  three  years  of  Cleve- 
land's and  three  years  of  McKinley's 
administrations,  finding  that  these  prod- 
ucts brought  better  prices  under  Cleve- 
land- A  close  examination  shows  that 
Mark  Hanna's  "prosperity"  claims  will 
not  bear  close  examination. 

,^  burdensome  trust  that  affects  every- 
body in  this  nation  is  the  Stan<lard  CJil 
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By  A  STAFF  WRITER 


Trust.  In  some  respects  it  is  the  parent 
and  prototype  of  all  the  other  trusts. 
The  history  of  Rockefeller  and  his  asso- 
ciates is  interesting  and  valuable.  Some 
day  the  oil  men  of  Los  Angeles  may 
know  its  power  and  feel  its  strong  hand. 
If  it  shall  be  in  their  power  to  regulate 
transportation  charges  and  fix  the  price 
of  oil,  the  oil  men  of  Southern  Califor- 
nia will  cease  to  be  prosperous.  Most 
of  them  will  be  crowded  out  of  business. 
I  learn  that  F.  W.  Allender  will  touch 
upon  this  question  ne.xt  Monday  night. 

Here  is  an  editorial  written  in  De- 
cember, 1896,  that  savors  of  prophecy. 
It  is  from  the  Brooklyn  Citizen  :  "The 
state  of  things  brought  on  by  Republi- 
can legislation  and  fostered  by  Repub- 
lican policy  continues  to  be  favorable 
to  the  formation  and  existence  of  trusts 
in  almost  every  l)ranch  of  trade,  refer- 
ring, of  course,  to  all  those  that  depend 
to  any  appreciable  extent  on  American 
industries  that  are  protected  by  tariff 
duties.  They  will  grow  and  multiply 
until  they  strangle  exerything  in  the 
line  of  trade  and  commerce  outside  of 
themselves;  and  that  is  the  present  pros- 
pect under  Republican  rule." 

I  have  been  looking  over  the  papers 
of  four  years  ago,  to  see  what  was  the 
effort  of  McKinley's  election  six  weeks 
afterwards.  I  find  that  business  con- 
tinued quiet,  cotton  prices  declined,  cot- 
ton goods  were  in  slow  demand,  the 
wool  trade  was  dull,  prices  were  lower 
for  hides,  and  in  all  branches  of  the 
iron  trade  there  was  unsettled  prices  and 
disturbed  confidence.  Bank  clearings 
fell  off  9  per  cent,  and  domestic  trade 
was  quiet.  Two  banks  failed  the  same 
week,  steel  billets  fell  from  $20  to  $16. 
Thousands  of  hands  were  discharged 
from  the  shoe  shops  in  Lynn,  Mass., 
while  failures  for  the  three  weeks  end- 
ing l^ecember  17,  1896,  were  greater 
than  for  the  corresponding  three  weeks 
in  1895. 

 o  

POLICE  PENSION. 
Police  pensions  under  the  law  are 
valid  for  two  causes:  First — Twenty 
years'  service.  Second — Disability  in- 
curred in  the  police  service.  One  of  the 
police  pensions  granted  by  the  present 
police  commission  was  to  Captain  Rob- 
erts. Roberts  had  been  charged  with 
numerous  acts  vicious  in  themselves  and 
especially  reprehensible  in  a  nolice  offi- 
cer at  police  headquarters.  He  was  not 
dismissed  on  these  charges.  Roberts 
was  and  is  in  receipt  of  a  federal  pen- 
sion for  disaliilities  incurred  in  the  Civil 
War.  Assuming  this  iiension  to  be  valid 
and  for  cause,  it  was  alone  a  demonstra- 
tion of  his  unfitness  for  the  position  of 
a  policeman.  Vigor  and  character  are 
necessary  for  a  good  policeman.  To 
receive  the  federal  pension.  Roberts 
swore  that  he  was  i)hysically  disabled. 
His  character  had  also  been  attacked. 
No  impartial  person  can  honestly  claim 
that  Roberts  was  in  any  way  entitled 
to  the  police  pension  of  $50  a  month. 
Pensions  of  such  a  large  amount  gran_ted 
on  such  claims  would  soon  bankrupt  the 
city.  The  police  commission  are  report- 
ed to  have  granted  this  pension  to  get 
rid  of  Roberts.  It  was  an  easy  way  foi 
that  body  to  do  politics  at  the  cost  of 
the  city.  Mayor  Eaton  has  refused  to 
sign  the  demand.  T'lie  mayor  says :  "I 
am  convinced  that  Roberts  was  disabled 
as  a  soldier,  and  not  as  a  politician." 
The  mayor  resigned  from  the  committee 
of  accounts  rather  than  sign  the  demand 
for  the  pension.  We  admire  the  mayor 
for  his  courage  and  devotion  to  the  pub- 
lic interests.  His  act  is  a  stroke  for 
honesty  and  fairness  in  the  city  business. 
Eaton  has  made  a  good  mayor. 

 o  

GROUND  IN  THE  DUST. 

In  the  concessions  proposed  by  the 
mine  owners  at  Wilkesbarre  Monday 
last  in  which  they  agreed  to  raise  wages 
(en  per  cent  to  all  mine  workers  who 
were  not  miners  and  in  the  case  of 
miners  proper  to  lower  the  price  of 
powder,  the  mine-owners  made  a  most 
forcible  admission  that  they  had  been 
in  the  wrong.  The  refusal  of  the  mine 
owners  to  recognize  the  Union  is  a 
startling  commentary  upon  the  fear  they 
feel  for  this  organized  body  of  labor 
which  has  laid  back  and  kicked  off  the 
traces  before  being  driyen  too  hard. 
These  conditions  are  the  rumblings  of 
the  distant  earthquake.  Look  out,  Mr. 
Trust,  without  the  laborers'  help  your 
proud  edifices  will  fall  to  the  ground. 


No  other  locality  in  the  world  pos- 
sesses so  frightful  a  history  as  Death 
Valley.  As  a  skyrocket  eclipses  a  tal- 
low candle  so  the  fearful  horrors  of  this 
stifling  clime  rise  above  the  traditions 
of  others  of  nature's  charnel  houses. 
Death  Valley  was  discovered  in  1850. 
It  received  its  name  from  an  un  fortu- 
nate occurrence  which  befell  an  over- 
land emigrant  party  bound  from  Salt 
Lake  City  down  to  our  own  fair  city  of 
Los  Angeles.  This  party  left  Salt  Lake 
bound  for  the  land  of  gold.  They  took 
the  south  route  and  finally  traveled 
along  the  valley  of  the  Colorado  for 
several  hundred  niiies.  They  struck 
across  the  desert  to  the  Mojave  river, 
and  when  they  reached  the  southern  end 
of  Nevada  tried  to  make  a  cut-off  and 
landed  in  Death  Valley  after  a  series 
of  frightful  misadventures,  only  to  leave 
the  skeletons  of  twenty  members  of  a 
party  of  thirty,  bleaching  at  the  foot  of 
Funeral  mountains.  This  region  is  now 
famous  for  its  deposits  of  borax  and 
,'odiimi.  Death  Valley  is  in  the  south- 
east corner  of  Inyo  county. 

COLORADO  DESERT. 
Way  to  the  south  of  Death  Valley 
lies  the  Colorado  Desert,  with  a  smooth 
hard,  undulating  volcanic  surface.  Swept 
clean  by  the  winds  this  heated  region 
year  after  year  remains  the  same,  and 
F'atiier  Time  is  cheated  in  his  viiin 
endeavors  to  perceptibly  change  the  sin- 
gular features  of  this  country.  Natural 
objects  undergo  a  preservation  similar  to 
petrifaction.  A  piece  of  harness  dropped 
by  the  wayside  across  the  trackless  sur- 
face has  been  known  to  lie  intact  for 
twenty  years.  Through  the  upper  and 
most  northern  portion  of  the  Colorado 
Desert,  the  Colorado  river  cuts  a  deep, 
eroded  channel.  As  it  approaches  the 
Gulf  of  California,  however,  it  broadens 
out  and  sweeps  grandly  across  the  ster- 
ile plain  of  the  desert.  A  dark  sediment- 
laden  current,  swinging  back  and  forth 
across  its  widening  valley.  As  men- 
tioned last  week  in  The  Post,  the  river 
overflows  its  banks  and  inundates  the 
country  in  the  spring-time,  and  from 
the  hot,  barren  wastes  springs  forth  a 
luxurious  hot-house  vegetable  growth, 
quickened  into  vigorous  life  by  tlrj 
steamy  earth  and  air.. 

PERIODIC  OVERFLOWS  IN  THE 
LOWER  DESERT. 
Since  1849  the  overflow  of  the  Colo- 
rado river  has  been  frequent,  and  since 
1890  uninterrupted  every  summer.  By 
most  dwellers  in  Soutlierii  California 
this  oxertlow  is  well  understood,  but 
very  few  are  aware  of  the  circuitous 
and  remarkable  route  by  which  the  water 
of  the  Colorado,  through  New  river, 
reaches  Salton  sea.  High  water  in  the 
Colorado  comes  in  the  months  of  May 
and  June,  and  the  break  in  the  up-built 
banks  of  the  river  occurs  10  or  \2  miles 
below  the  Mexican  boundary  line,  near 
Algodones,  an  old  Yuma  Indian  village, 
where  now  is  a  Mexican  hamlet  and  a 
station  for  several  customs  officers.  F"rom 
near  the  point  where  the  break  occurs 
a  comparatively  small  current,  the  East 
or  Alamo  river,  cuts  its  channel  west- 
ward for  about  30  miles,  and  then  turns 
northwesterly  into  the  United  States, 
and  on  its  way  to  the  Salton  sea  fills 
a  large  depression  known  as  Mesquite 
lake.  The  greater  part  of  the  overflow, 
however,  takes  another  direction,  and 
sweeps  southwesterly  almost  entirely 
across  the  hjwer  part  of  the  desert,  until 
it  meets  the  slope  of  the  Cocopah  moun- 
tains. Here  it  creates  a  long,  shallow 
body  of  water,  called  Volcano  lake. 

CATTLE  PUNCHING  IN  THE 
LOWER  DESERT. 

The  care  of  cattle  on  the  desert  gives 
rise  to  an  occupation  as  arduous  and 
hazardous  as  exists  among  human  em- 
ployinents.  Cattle-punching  anywhere 
in  the  West  is  not  an  easy  life;  here  on 
the  desert  of  the  Colorado  its  trials  and 
dangers  are  multiplied.  Feed  and  water 
become  scant  in  the  late  winter  and 
spring,  before  the  overflow  arrives; 
deatlil}'  want  and  scarcity  settle  down 
over  all  the  country;  the  starving  cat- 
tle grow  restless  under  the  grievous 
want ;   then   comes   the   overflow,  and 


hundreds  of  square  miles  of  desert  clay 
become  the  stickiest  surface  on  the  face 
of  the  earth.  The  cattle,  miserably  re- 
duced and  weak,  are  unable  to  pull 
themselves  out  of  the  mud  in  which 
they  sink  continually  in  their  efforts 
to  reach  food  and  water.  One  cannot 
appreciate  what  it  is  to  have  stock  "bog- 
ging down"  until  one  has  seen  them 
sinking  by  scores  in  the  bottomless  clay 
of  this  inundated  country.  From  day- 
light to  dark  the  cowboy  must  be  in  the 
saddle  pulling  these  foundered  cattle 
out  with  riata  and  pony.  For  weeks 
his  skin  is  hardly  dry,  and  his  person 
never  free  from  the  thick  incrustations 
of  fluviatile  nnul.  Difficulties  lessen  as 
the  cattle  become  nourished,  and  grow 
stronger,  but  throughout  the  summer 
there  must  be  constant  watchfulness. 
These  young  fellows  live  on  a  diet  of 
coffee,  baking-powder  bread,  and  jerked 
beef  roasted  in  the  flames,  .^t  night 
they  lie  down  on  the  ground  and  seek 
sleep  in  the  cover  of  a  smudge  of  cow- 
dung,  as  protection  against  mosquitoes. 
The  few  rude  utensils  and  the  stock  of 
grub  are  packed  in  cowhide  al  fori  as  on 
the  backs  of  burros,  and  the  camp  is 
located  under  the  shade  of  mesquite 
bushes  in  some  dry  spot  along  a  slough, 
close  by  the  restless  herds  of  cattle. 

DYING  OF  THIRST. 
Death  for  want  of  water  is  a  frequent 
occurrence  in  the  dry  season  on  the 
Colorado  Desert.  The  heated  sun's  rays, 
the  absence  of  wind,  the  dry,  parched, 
thirsty  earth,  magnify  and  reflect  the 
heat,  until  it  is  a  thousand  times  more 
unendurable  than  if  in  a  humid  clime 
with  stirring  breezes.  The  suffering 
traveler  becomes  more  and  more  parched 
from  without.  He  dries  up  from  with- 
out. He  perishes  from  the  terrible  evap- 
oration from  without  while  the  feverish 
vital  fires  within  still  send  through  the 
throbbing  veins  and  delirious  mind  the 
clogging,  thickening  blood.  At  first  the 
traveler  hears  a  buzzing  in  the  ears.  HTs 
throat  gets  dry  ;  perhaps  he  sucks  peb- 
bles in  order  to  induce  a  flow  of  saliva 
into  the  throat.  The  process  grows 
apace.  The  terrible  heat  takes  a  fearful 
tribute  of  moisture  from  the  vital  forces 
of  the  lost  one.  His  tongue  becomes 
hard  and  cloven,  his  throat  is  choked. 
He  cannot  gulp  it  down.  A  strange, 
happy  delirium  seizes  him.  lasting  from 
three  to  four  days.  Visions  of  water  in 
tiie  distance.  Happy  days  of  youth, 
when  he  spilled  the  golden  drops  in 
fearful  extravagance.  Sometimes  the 
wanderer  drinks  the  blood  from  his 
arm.  More  often  he  seizes  upon  the 
cactus  bush,  vainly  endeavoring  to  ob- 
tain the  moisture  which  he  could  not 
swallow  if  it  were  given  him.  His  e.x- 
tremities  become  putrescent  and  rev.olt- 
ing.  One  man  recently  perished  in  the 
Desert,  having  lain  for  two  days  in  the 
slime,  snakes  and  filth  of  a  desert  water 
hole.  Another  flagged  the  train  by  put- 
ting his  handkerchief  on  a  small  stick 
beside  the  track.  The  engineer  saw  the 
signal  just  before  dark  and  saved  hitn. 
Both  these  travelers  were  only  a  few 
miles  from  home. 

 o  

PHILIPPINE  LUMBER  AND  DE- 
VELOPMENT CO. 
"Why  do  the  Republicans  want  a 
large  army?  They  want  it  at  home  to 
suppress  by  force  the  discontent  which 
should  be  cured  by  legislation,  and  they 
want  it  abroad  in  order  to  exploit  the 
Philippine  islands,  and  if  vou  look  up 
the  record  you  will  find  that  the  Re- 
publican member  of  congress  who 
stands  at  the  command  of  the  army  com- 
mittee of  the  house  of  renresentatives, 
is  the  president  of  the  Philippine  Lum- 
ber and  Development  company,  and 
they  have  already  taken  control  of  the 
improvement  in  the  Philipi)ine  islands, 
and  in  their  prosnectus  they  say  that 
the  labor  (|iicstion  'is  easily  solved. 
There  is  plenty  of  cheap  labor.'  By 
reading  their  prospectus  you  can  see 
why  it  is  that  some  people  want  a  laro" 
army  and  imperialism,  and  while  it  is 
a  good  thing  for  those  doing  the  devel- 
oping, it  is  a  bad  thing  for  the  people 
who  furni.sh  sons  for  the  army  and 
the  people  who  pay  the  taxes." — W.  J. 
Bryan. 


SUNDAY  AT  TERMINAL. 

T  omorrow  will  be  a  gala  day  at  Ter- 
minal Island.  Willey's  orchestra,  which 
made  such  a  record  at  Long  Beach  dur- 
ing the  past  summer,  will  play  in  the 
pavilion.  The  Terminal  railroad  has 
made  arrangements  to  afford  all  con- 
venience and  accommodation  to  the  im- 
mense crowd  eager  to  be  on  hand.  At 
Terminal  the  delightful  Indian  summer 
appears  in  all  autumn  galaxy  and  fasci- 
nation. The  bathing  is  sn|)crl).  The 
eastern  exposure  does  not  allow  the  an- 
noying reflection  of  the  sun's  rays  found 
at  other  beaches.  Tire  fish  are  biting 
hard.  Mr.  Peck,  the  efficient  general 
passenger  agent  of  the  Terminal  rail- 
road, is  sparing  no  expense  or  thougiil 
in  order  to  make  this  exctirsion  a  red- 
letter  day. 

 o  

OCEAN  PARK. 

Ocean  Park  continues  to  be  our  piy)- 
ular  resort.  This  is  not  remarkable, 
when  one  considers  that  Ocean  Park  is 
a  watering  place  of  superb  attractions, 
natural  and  otherwise.  A  sufficient  com- 
mentary on  the  popularity  of  Ocean 
Park  is  a  view  of  this  admirable  water- 
ing place,  with  its  happy,  careless  crowds 
freed  from  all  restraint  in  the  easy 
pleasure  of  a  summer's  holiday.  The 
sand,  the  bathing,  the  people;  everything 
at  Ocean  Park  is  all  that  could  be  de- 
sired. The  electric  railroad  accommo- 
dations at  Ocean  Park  are  all  that  could 
be  desired.  Ask  your  friends  about  it. 
 o  

PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 

R.  Holtby  Myers,  of  Manford.  for- 
merly of  this  city,  is  the  Repulilican 
nominee  for  assemblyman.  While  in 
Los  .Angeles  Mr.  Myers  built  up  for 
himself  the  rei)utalion  as  an  able  an  J 
conscientious  lawyer.  Men  of  Mr.  My- 
ers' stamp  are  needed  at  Sacramento. 


Dr.  E.  M.  Pallette,  the  skilled  and 
studied  young  physician,  is  a  candidate 
for  the  office  of  city  police  surgeon.  Be- 
sides ranking  high  in  his  [jrofession  Dr. 
Pallette  takes  a  keen  interest  in  poli- 
tics and  economic  questions.  Dr.  Pal- 
lette served  with  distinguished  merit 
on  the  county  school  board.  He  would 
make  a  capable  police  surgeon. 


Mr.  R.  IT.  Norton,  of  the  Santa  Ana 
-Standard,  is  one  of  the  most  progres- 
sive editors'  on  the  .Southwest  Coast. 
The  Standard  is  bright,  snappy  and  ui) 
to-date.  Its  editorials  .show  broad  and 
careful  thought.  It  is  recognized  as 
one  of  the  ablest  Democratic  papers  in 
this  community.  Mr.  Norton  is  an 
editor  who  gives  his  paper  more  than  a 
local  reputation. 


Mr.  H.  Gayloi;d  Wilshire,  Social- 
Democratic  candidate  for  congress,  is 
one  of  the  best-known  Socialists  in  the 
T'liited  States.  For  many  years  Mr. 
Wilshire  has  been  recognized  as  a 
forceful,  logical  and  clear  thinker  along 
economic  lines.  Possessed  of  an  agree- 
able, and  broad  personality.  Mr.  Wil- 
shire has  a  large  following  both  among 
those  who  know  him  personally  and 
those  who  know  him  through  his  works. 
Mr.  W^ilshire  has  been  of  invaluable 
assistance  on  the  board  of  freehf)lders. 
He  is  a  man  of  force. 


Mr.  M.  E.  Hammond,  of  the  Los  .Xn- 
geles  and  Pacific  Railway,  is  one  of  the 
most  capable  and  best  liked  railroad  men 
in  Los  Angeles.  Mr.  Hammond  is  a 
great  organizer  and  has  a  head  for  de- 
tail. Personally  Mr.  Hammond  is  not 
unlike  the  photographs  of  Bismarck, 
the  iron  chancellor  of  Germany.  Al- 
though in  the  railroad  business  only  six 
vears  Mr,  Hammond  has  risen  high  in 
his  profession.  It  is  safe  to  sav  that  in 
six  years  more  his  services  will  be  re- 
quired at  the  head  of  one  of  otir  r;iil- 
way  .sj'stems. 


Dr.  John  R.  Haynes.  of  the  Board 
of  Freeholders,  outside  of  his  profession 
in  which  he  has  gained  eminent  dis- 
tinction, is  a  deep  student  of  economics. 
Dr.  Havnes  proceeds  on  broad  and  deep 
lines.  His  convictions  are  correct  con- 
chrsions.  Next  week  The  Saturdav  Post 
will  contain  an  absorbing  discussion  bv 
Dr.  Haynes  on  the  "Initiative  and  Ref- 
erendum." and  the  "Imoerative  Man- 
date or  Recall."  The  discussion  is  of 
vital  interest  at  this  time,  when  Los 
Angeles  is  contemplating  a  new  charter. 
An  article  from  Dr.  Haynes'  pen  needs 
no  commendation. 
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A  Romance     The  R^il 

By  FREDERIC  R.EDDALL 

Copyriglit,  19110,  by  Frederic  Reddall. 


Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters 

On  a  ccrlHin  May  morning  ii  ]iart  of  a  liniiti'd 
express  tniin  on  one  of  our  great  western  roads 
disappeared  without  leaving  a  traec  of  its  oe- 
eupants.  Tlie  portion  of  tlie  train  tliat  so  mys- 
teriously disappeared  were  the  private  oars  of 
John  Draper,  president  of  the  P.  &  A.  railroa<l, 
a  multi  millionaire.  Mrs.  Bradley  Hiirst  his 
marrieil  sister,  Miss  Klorenee  llranniss,  his 
ward  and  an  heiress  to  a  million  ;  Mr.  Chester 
Ives  a  newspaper  man;  .Mr.  Keul)en  Killey,|iro- 
lege  and  coiilidenlial  clerk  of  Mr.  Jiraper,  were 
of  the  party.  The  olijeet  of  the  Iriji  was  to 
afford  Mr.  Draper  the  oi)portuniIy  of  attending 
a  directors  meeting  in  Denver,  llis  guests  were 
invited  to  enjoy  his  flying  trip  across  the  conn- 
try.  Mr.  Draper  is  in  love  with  his  ward.  Mr. 
Filley  is  in  love  witli  the  ward's  fortune.  More- 
over Mr.  Filley  has  been  engaged  in  some  shady 
business  transactions  and  he  needs  money  to 
reeoupu  and  save  his  name.  Mr.  Filley's  inte- 
rests demand  his  immediate  presence  in  New 
York  and  he  determines  to  i|\iit  the  company 
on  the  first  plausible  pretext.  The  Dallon  gang 
learn  of  the  movements  of  Jolin  Draper  and 
plan  to  kidnap  the  whole  j.arty  and  hold  them 
lor  ransom.  A  deserted  miniiig  eainp  in  Colo- 
rado with  Its  forgotten  railroad  spur  aid  them 
iu  their  design,  and  as  the  Express  passes  this 
switch  the  private  cars  are  uncoupled  and 
started  down  the  itjeline.  All  trace  of  the  lost 
private  cars  was  lost.  Search  along  the  whole 
line  failed  to  solve  the  mystery.  When  the  cars 
came  to  a  stand-still  at  the  mouth  of  the  old 
mine  the  party  were  blindfolded  and  conducted 
over  a  torturous  path  to  a  cavern  in  the  moun- 
tains, where  .Jim  l>allon  proceeded  to  unfohl 
his  little  scheme  of  ransom.  It  was  agreed  that 
Mr.  Draper  pay  to  the  Dallon  gang  $.50,000  for 
the  liberation' of  the  party.  A  cheek  for  thai 
amount  was  written  out  and  delivered  to  Keu- 
tien  Filley  who,  with  two  of  the  gang,  set  om 
for  Denver  to  have  it  cashed.  Kecent  heavy 
rains  had  somewhat  swolleti  the  creek  that 
flowed  through  the  cave  thus  showing  that  its 
inlet  was  large  enough  to  admit  of  the  i^assage 
of  a  man.  Chester  Ives  ilid  not  repose  in  Filley 
that  confidence  that  Mr.  Draper  had  in  him 
and  when  all  were  asleep  Ives  made  his  escape 
from  the  eavc  by  means  of  the  creek  inlet. 
Meeting  a  driver  on  the  mountain  roads  Ives 
related  to  him  the  adventures  of  the  party,  and 
called  upon  him  to  render  them  assistance. 
Together  they  made  a  dash  for  Fort  Denver, 
w  here  a  lieutenant  and  twenty  men  were  told 
off  to  take  the  bandit's  cave.  Sunset  finds  them 
encamped  within  two  miles  of  the  Dallon 
gang's  liirliiig  jibiee. 

EIGHTH  DAY. 

STROXr.  HEAKTS  AND  ■WII.LIN'O  HANDS. 

It  would  bo  difficult  to  say  who  wore 
the  more  surprised,  Chester'.s  friends 
or  his  enemies,  when  he  was  missed  on 
tliat  Monday  morning.  Dallon  was 
clearly  uneasy.  He  wa.'*  eery  "ugly" 
and  berated  and  abused  every  one  un- 
mercifully. Every  foot  of  the  cave 
was  searched,  and  scouting  parties 
were  sent  out  along  Bone  gulch  as  far 
as  the  railroad  spur  without  any  trace 
of  the  fugitive  being  discovered.  The 
gang  dar(>d  not  show  themselves  out- 
side the  gulch,  for  by  this  time  Dallon 
knew  that  search  parties  would  be  pa- 
trolling tlie  railroad  track  in  quest  of 
the  lost  cars. 

Draper  and  his  party  knew  not  what 
to  think.  The  consternation  of  the  ban- 
dits was  so  evidently  genuine  that  no 
suspicion  of  foul  play  was  possible. 
They  were  forced  to  the  same  conclu- 
sion—that Chester  had  escaped,  but 
how?  None  of  them  dreatued  of  the 
water  course  as  a  possible  means  of  cj- 
!t.  So  after  a  deal  of  bad  language  on 
the  part  of  Dallon  and  his  minion.-!  all 
hands,  captors  and  captured,  settled 
down  to  wait  for  Monday's  sunset,  be- 
fore which  hour  it  was  futile  to  expect 
Filley's  return  with  the  money. 

Slowly  the  long  hours  slipped  away 
In  the  semidarkuess  of  the  cavern. 
The  ladies  bore  up  well  under  the  cir- 
cuiustances,  but  the  ordeal  was  a  try- 
ing one,  and  Mrs.  Hurst  declared  she 
should  die  if  she  had  to  spend  another 
eight  there.  Uncle  John,  as  may  be 
imagined,  had  his  hands  full. 

Madge  was  perhaps  the  hardest  to 
manage.  She  pestered  him  with  ques- 
tions, she  imagined  all  sorts  of  horrors, 
she  begged  Dallon  to  •"tell  her  the  truth 
and  not  to  keep  her  in  suspense,"  to 
which  appeal  that  worthy  replied  that 
he  "hoped  the  blank-blank-blank  idiot 
had  broken  his  neck,"  whereupon 
Madge  retorted  with  flashing  eyes  that 
the  aforesaid  Dallon  was  "a  callous 
brute"  and  then  burst  into  tears. 

The  last  rays  of  daylight  faded  from 
th«i  patch  of  sky  visible  from  the 
mouth  of  the  cave,  and  still  no  tidings 
of  the  messengers.  Nine,  10,  11,  12 
o'clock,  and  yet  no  news  I 

Dallon  was  getting  furious.  B'or  the 
tenth  time  he  put  John  Draper  through 
u  rude  cross  examination  as  to  the  r>o«. 


sible  causes  of  delay. 

"I  told  you  it  was  risky,"  the  presi- 
dent quietly  replied.  "If  tliere  has 
been  any  slip  up,  I  am  not  to  blame, 
and  I  don't  believe  Filley  has  bungled." 
He  tried  to  keep  a  "stiff  upiter  lip"  be- 
fore both  Dallon  and  the  ladies,  but  his 
heart  quaked  within  him,  nut  at  his 
own  danger,  but  at  the  perils  menacing 
those  more  dear  to  him  than  life  itself. 
There  was  no  telling  to  what  lengths 
the  villains  would  proceed  if  once  they 
became  convinced  tliat  their  plans  had 
miscarried,  and  what  was  one  man 
against  so  many! 

So  in  order  to  stave  off  the  evil  mo- 
ment Draper  professed  to  believe  that 
the  delay  was  not  unreasonable  and 
expressed  it  as  his  firm  conviction  that 
Filley  and  the  money  would  turn  up 
before  morning.  Yet  in  his  own  mind 
he  feared  that  something  had  gone 
wrong.  But  he  threw  out  !i  iueutf.1  an- 
chor to  windward  iu  uourisliing  the  se- 
cret hope  that  young  Ives  had  been 
successful  in  getting  clear  and  that  he 
would  bring  help  of  some  sort.  So  it 
will  be  seen  that  on  Chester  Ives  he 
really  pinned  his  faith  and  not  unjust- 
l.v,  as  the  se(iuel  proved. 

Reuben  Filley  and  his  guards  rode  all 
Sunday  night,  and  daybreak  on  Mon- 
day found  them  on  the  outskirts  of 
Denver.  Here  they  put  up  at  a  road- 
side saloon,  where  a  team  was  hired  to 
take  Filley  to  the  city  and  to  which 
pliice  he  was  to  return  with  the  mon- 
ey .  He  went  straight  to  the  bank  and 
presented  the  draft  as  soon  as  the 
doors  were  opent'd.  secured  the  cash 
and  carefully  disjiosed  the  wad  of  bills 
In  his  inside  pocket.  Then  he  drove- 
around  to  a  livery  stable,  wInM'e  he  put 
up  the  I)oi-';c  niid  liiiggy.  saying  he 
would  call  for  them  again  in  the  after- 
noon. Next  he  turned  his  steps  to  the 
Union  depot,  bought  a  ticket  for  San 
Francisco  and  boarded  the  first  west 
bound  triiin. 

These  tr««acherous  moves  were  the 
result  of  some  serious  cogitations  dur- 
ing his  midnight  ride.  It  was  clear 
that  he  stood  no  chance  to  win  Miss 
Granniss.  It  was  also  more  than  prob- 
able that  his  forgeries  could  not  now 
be  concealed,  thanks  to  this  crazy 
western  trip.  If  John  Draper  got  wind 
Bf  these,  then  he,  Reuben  K.  Filley, 
^^■as  a  ruined  rogue,  and  he  could  never 
Khow  his  face  in  New  York  again.  Witli 
S.")it,i)(M»  in  cold  cash  he  could  start 
iifresh  in  another  country— .Viistralia. 
for  instance.  He  would  disapi)ear,  and 
people  cotihl  put  any  construction 
thereon  that  they  liked.  .Most  proba- 
bly the  two  robbers  would  be  blamed 
for  it. 

AVeighing  these  pros  and  cons,  the 
sioundrel  felt  no  compunctious  over 
the  black  treachery  to  the  ladies  and  to 
Draix'r.  His  sole  concern  was  to  se- 
cure his  Dwn  skin  and  feather  his  own 
nest  at  one  and  tlie  same  time.  But 
not  until  his  lingers  closed  on  the  mon- 
ey in  front  of  the  bank  window  was 
his  mind  fully  made  up. 

The  two  menrners  of  the  gang  lay  in 
seclusion  all  that  Monday.  By  noon- 
time at  furthest  they  calculat(>d  that 
Filley  should  have  returned.  But  he 
came  not.  Still  they  lingered,  alter- 
natelj-  drinking  and  sleeping  the  after- 
noon hours  away.  Night  came  and 
with  it  the  certainty  that  something 
had  miscarried  or  that  they  were 
duped. 

With  black  rage  in  their  hearts  they 
ordered  their  horses  and  as  soon  as 
darkness  fell  took  the  trail  on  the  re- 
turn to  Bone  gulch  from  their  bootless 
errand.  .\11  that  night  they  rode.  Dawn 
was  just  breaking  when  they  approach- 
ed the  vicinity  of  the  robbers'  retreat. 
All  uncouscious  of  danger,  they  were 
riding  carelessly,  their  horses  perforce 
proceeding  at  a  walk,  when  out  of  the 
gloom  ahead  came  the  sharp  challenge: 

"Halt!  Who  goes  there?"  accompa- 
nied hv  tlif.  rattle  of  carbines. 


"Who  the  blank  are  you?"  was  the 
defiant  response,  and  this  betrayed 
them,  to  which  came  the  quick  retort: 

"Throw  up  your  hands  or  you're  dead 
men  I"  emphasized  by  a  series  of  omi- 
nous clicks— sounds  too  well  known  by 
the  marauders  to  need  any  repetition. 
Lotting  fall  the  reins  on  their  horses' 
heads,  they  elevated  their  hands  on  a 
level  witli  their  ears  and  in  this  pos- 
ture made  out  a  squad  of  dismounted 
cavalrymen  drawn  up  across  the  trail. 

"Dismount!"  came  the  command 
from  Lieutenant  Crosby,  and,  covered 
by  the  weairons  of  the  troop,  the  crest- 
fallen villains  slid  out  of  their  saddles 
as  best  they  could,  whereupon  they 
were  speedily  searched,  their  pistols 
confiscated  and  their  arms  securely 
pinioned. 

"Game's  up.  boys!"  was  the  ironical 
salutation  of  the  lieutenant. 

"Well,  you  needn't  be  so  blamed  chip- 
per about  it,"  growled  T>eather  Jack. 
"  'Tain't  our  fault.  Jim  just  bit  oft 
njore'n  he  cud  chew,  that's  all!" 

"See  what  conies  o'  trustin  a  tender- 
foot," remarked  Bill  Root,  expectorat- 
ing savagely. 

Lieutenant  Crosby  stood  by.  regard- 
ing their  dismay  and  disgust  with  grim 
amusement. 

"I  sii|)t>ose  you  know  what  you've 
got  to  expect?"  he  inquired  dryly. 
"This  means  20  years  at  least.  We've 
got  Jim  Dallon  and  the  whole  lot  of 
you  just  where  we  want  you,  and  by 
this  time  tomorrow  you'll  all  be  in 
Arapalioe  county  jail." 

"M'ill  we?"  sneeringly  remarked 
Leather  Jack,  truculent  to  the  last. 

"Yes,  and  you  are  going  to  help," 
was  the  lieutenant's  confident  re- 
sponse. 

"As  how?"  inquired  Leather  Jack  in 
the  same  skeptical  tone. 

"By  sliowing  us  the  nearest  way  to 
that  cjive  of  yours  and  thereby  earning 
a  commutation  of  sentence  for  your- 
selves." 

This  cast  a  new  light  on  the  subject, 
and  the  two  rascals  looked  inquiringly 
at  eacli  other.  They  realized  that  the 
game  was  up,  as  Lieuteu:int  Crosby 
had  said.  Better  make  the  best  terms 
they  could  while  the  chance  offered.  A 
few  minutes'  reflection  determined 
their  choice. 

"All  right,  lieutenant.  We're  with 
you,"  said  Jack  nonchalantly.  Then: 
"Better  leave  them  horses  here. 
They're  no  good  on  this  trail." 

So  the  troop  horses  and  Mr.  William 
Root  were  left  behind  with  two  of  the 
cavfilrynien  as  guards,  and  at  the  order 
to  march  the  men  formed  iu  single  file, 
Leatlier  Jack  in  front,  followed  by 
Lieutenant  Crosby,  pistol  in  hand, 
ready  to  shoot  at  the  first  sign  of 
lreachet«>'.  Then  came  Ben  fiallup  and 
(?'hester  Ives,  followed  by  the  rest  of 
the  troop.  In  single  file  they  proceed 
ed  noiselessly  down  a  rocky  and  tortu- 
ous ravine.  It  was  not  yet  bright  day- 
light I'Veu  on  the  heights  above.  Here 
iu  the  hollows  a  slight  mist  added  to 
the  ob.scurity  caused  by  the  faint  light. 
.\  more  favorable  moment  for  surprise 
and  attack  could  not  have  been  found. 

In  the  cave  at  this  hour  all  was  si- 
lent. Worn  out  by  the  long  vigil  of  the 
night  before,  during  which  the  return 
of  Filley  and  his  escort  was  momenta- 
rily looked  and  listened  for,  both  pris- 
oners and  jailers  were  asleei).  True, 
there  was  some  pretense  of  keeping 
guard,  but  even  those  on  watch  were 
dozing.  Dallon  himself  was  sunk  in 
slumber. 

Sudiienly  the  bright  mouth  of  the 
tave.  which  faced  the  east,  was  dark- 
ened by  a  number  of  stalwart  forms. 
Tlic  troopers  had  crept  silently  down 
the  hidden  approach  and  ranged  them- 
si  Ives  in  line  across  the  entrance.  Once 
a,'ain  rang  out  the  frontier  challenge 
t\.  r.nrrender: 

•  Throw  up  your  hands!" 

It  was  a  complete  surprise.  Dallon 
L  mself  was  scarcely  awake  when  he 
%<-as  pounced  on  by  a  couple  of  soldiers 
rttil  dragged  kicking,  struggling  and 

cursing  into  the  daylight.  Not  a  shot 
had  been  fired  and  hardly  a  blow 
struck,  yet  there  was  the  notorious 


Dallon  gang  in  the  tolls  of  Uncle  Sam! 

Chester  Ives  was  among  the  first  to 
rush  into  the  interior,  and  In  a  few 
strides  he  was  among  his  friends,  with 
Miss  Madge  in  his  arms,  her  head  on 
his  shoulder  and  shaking  hands  with 
iill  the  others.  K  great  deal  may  be 
taken  for  granted  at  such  a  time. 

"I  knew  you'd  do  it,"  she  sobbed  in- 
coherently. 

"However  did  you  manage  it,  Mr. 
Ives?"  inquired  Mrs.  Hurst,  who  trem- 
ulously beamed  on  the  young  man. 

"You'd  never  guess,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Hurst,"  he  replied,  "but  'twas  easy 
enough,  though  rather  wet.  But  let  me 
introduce  Lieutenant  Crosliy,"  he  con- 
tinued as  the  gallant  officerapproached. 
the  erstwhile  captors  having  in  turn  be- 
come the  captives  and  being  all  secur- 
ed, some  of  them  already  on  their  way 
to  jail  under  a  strong  guard.  "You 
luust  thank  Lieutenant  Crosby  and  his 
Hicn  for  the  rescue." 

John  Draper  made  due  acknowledg- 
ments, and  then  more  introductions 
followed,  not  forgetting  Ben  Gallup. 

"What  can  liave  become  of  Reuben 
Filley'/"  queried  Uncle  John.  "I  hope 
no  harm  has  befallen  him." 

"We've  got  his  escorts,"  said  Crosby, 
and  they  swear  they  haven't  seen  him 
since  yester<lay  morning  when  he  left 
theui  in  Denver  to  proceed  to  the 
bank." 

"Strange— very  strange,"  remarked 
i  Draiier.  "But  it  may  be  that  there  was 
some  dittlculty  over  the  money,  though 
I  did  not  anticipate  any." 

"Well,  let  us  hoi)e  that  you  have 
saved  your  money  and  that  he  has 
saved  his  skin,"  laughed  the  lieuten- 
ant. Then  he  inquired: 

"Now,  Mr.  Draper,  what  can  I  and 
my  men  do  to  help  you  further?" 

"Why,  the  first  thing  is  to  get  to 
Denver,  I  stippose,"  replied  tlie  rail- 
road president,  looking  inquiringly  at 
the  ladies  of  the  party  as  he  spoke. 

"By  all  means,"  replied  Mrs.  Hurst. 
"But  we  caimot  go  in  this  plight,"  she 
said,  spreadiug  out  her  hands  and  mo- 
tioning toward  the  soiled  and  disorder- 
ed dresses  of  herself  and  the  two 
J  oimger  ladies. 

"Cannot  we  get  back  to  the  Miran- 
da?" inquired  Miss  Granniss. 

"Oh,  yes;  do.  Uncle  John,"  begged 
Madge.  "Then  wo  can  fix  up  and  get 
something  to  eat  and  go  into  town  in 
style  after  all." 

"Why,  my  dear,  I  don't  even  know  if 
the  ears  are  where  we  left  them.  These 
villains  may  have  wrecked  them,  or 
the  railroad  people  may  have  discover- 
ed them  and  hauled  them  away,"  was 
the  reply. 

"Well,  can't  we  go  and  see?"  queried 
the  irrepressible  Madge.  "We've  only 
got  to  take  Ihe  back  track  the  way  we 
came." 

"Assuredly  the  best  thing  you  can  do, 
Mr.  Draper,"  said  Crosby,  looking  at 
the  high  spirited  Madge  with  evident 
n<lmiration.  "Even  if  the  cars  are  not 
there,  that  will  be  the  easiest  way  for 
the  ladies  out  of  the  gulch,  and  you'll 
then  be  within  easy  reach  of  the  tele- 
graph at  Castle  Rock." 

So  it  was  decided.  The  entire  party 
set  out,  guided  by  Ben  Gallup.  Lieu- 
tenant Crosby  had  to  make  his  adieus, 
his  duty  being  with  his  command  and 
the  captives,  promising  to  see  them  in 
Denver  and  assuring  them  that  they 
were  perfectly  safe  from  further  mo- 
lestation. Ben  knew  the  way  blindfold 
and  led  them  as  straight  as  the  uneven 
trail  would  permit  to  where  the  rail- 
road spur  terminated  against  the  rocky 
wall  of  the  canyon. 

There,  sure  enough,  rested  the  Miran- 
da and  the  Pullman,  dusty  and  travel 
stained,  but  otherwise,  to  all  appear- 
ances, sound  and  unhurt. 

"But  how  are  we  to  get  out  of  here?" 
queried  Ives. 

"That's  an  easy  one,"  said  Ben. 
"Some  one  must  go  up  to  Castle  Rock 
and  telegraph  for  an  engine  to  pull  you 
back  to  the  main  track.'' 

Scarcely  were  the  words  out  of  his 
mouth  than  round  the  upward  bend  of 
the  track  there  appeared  a  hand  car 
bearing  half  a  dozen  railroad  laborers. 
At  the  sight  of  the  two  coaches  they 
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set  up  a  suout  ana  came  pumping 
down  the  incline  at  a  good  speed.  As 
it  turned  out,  they  were  part  of  the 
wreclcing  patrol  sent  out  to  look  for 
the  Miranda,  whose  total  disappear- 
ance had  kept  the  whole  division  on 
the  jump  since  Sunday  morning. 

Crew  after  crew  had  passed  the  dis- 
used switch,  but  none  had  thought  of 
searching  there  until  that  morning. 

"We'll  soon  have  you  out  of  this," 
said  the  foreman.  "All  aboard,  boys!" 
And  off  they  went,  six  pairs  of  hands 
at  the  crank  handles,  and  the  way  they 
made  that  hand  car  fly  up  the  track 
was  a  sight  to  behold.  In  less  than  an 
hour  a  light  engine  backed  slowly 
down,  for  the  disused  track  was  bad, 
and  extreme  caution  was  necessarj', 
coupled  on  to  the  Pullman,  and  with  a 
triumphant  toot  that  woke  all  the  ech- 
oes of  Bone  gulch  the  Miranda  and  her 
human  freight  went  gliding  off  toward 
civilization  once  more. 

In  less  than  three  hours  they  were  at 
a  hotel  in  Denver,  and  that  night  the 
pape  rs  contained  two  or  three  column 
articles,  witli  big  "scare  heads,"  telling 
the  story  of  the  theft  of  the  cars,  the 
Mdnaping  of  the  railroad  maenate  and 
Lis  party  and  the  clever  capture  of  the 
notorious  Dallon  gang. 

NKSTH  DAY. 

IILl.EY  EXPOSED. 

Ou  \A'ednesday  morning  Jolm  Dra- 
per's Mrst  iuijuiries  were  directed  to 
the  Drovers'  liauk.  There  he  learned, 
of  course,  that  Reuben  Filley  had 
drawn  the  $.^)0,000.  At  the  bank  doors 
all  trace  of  the  fugitive  ceased.  He 
1\  as  not  at  any  of  the  hotels,  nor  had 
tiny  of  the  president's  Denver  ac- 
quaintances seen  him.  It  was  certain 
that  the  money  had  not  reached  the 
hands  of  Dallon's  men  and  that  they 
had  not  set  eyes  on  Filley  since  he  left 
them. 

Greatly  puzzled  and  surprised  was 
Draper  at  this  state  of  affairs.  Two 
theories  presented  themselves.  Either 
Filley  had  met  with  foul  play  at  the 
hands  of  some  one  who  witnessed  him 
draw  the  money  or  else  ho  was  pursu- 
ing some  ulterior  plan  of  his  own.  But 
among  the  letters  and  dispatches  wait- 
ing for  him  Draper  found  tlie  follow- 
ing telegram,  dated  New  York,  Tues- 
day, from  the  cashier  of  the  Grain  Ex- 
clians'e  National  bank: 

Notes  for  fifty  thousand  drawn  by  R.  K.  Filley, 
Tavor  uf  C\iltinj;  &  Cutting,  indoised  by  you,  pre- 
sented payment.  No  funds  Killey's  account. 
Shall  we  take  up?  Answer. 

The  language  of  the  dispateli  was  ex- 
plicit enough— notes  drawn  by  Filley 
for  $50,000.  What  had  he  been  up  to? 
To  say  that  Draper  was  indignant  is  to 
put  it  very  mildly,  lie  was  simply  fu- 
rious. In  all  his  long  business  career  it 
had  been  his  proud  boast  that  no  com- 
mercial paper  bearing  his  name  was 
ever  protested.  Even  when  lie  was  a 
struggling  mercliaut  doing  a  big  busi- 
ness on  a  small  capital  his  name  al- 
ways stood  high,  for  he  had  always 
protected  his  signature. 

He  knew  that  at  the  time  he  had  no 
"paper"  out.  II is  private  means  were 
ample,  and  there  was  no  need  for  him 
to  raise  money  in  that  way.  None  but 
Filley  could  exi)lain  the  mystery.  How- 
ever, one  thing  was  certain.  He,  .lohn 
Draper,  had  never  appended  his. name 
to  anything  of  the  kind.  Suddenly  it 
flashed  across  his  mind  that  there  was 
a  curious  coincidence  between  the 
amount  of  the  notes  and  the  sum 
which  Filley  had  drawn  out  of  the 
bank.  What  treachery  was  afoot  he 
could  not  tell,  but  it  began  to  look 
black  for  Master  Reuben. 

Seizing  a  telegraph  form,  Draper  rap- 
Idly  indited  the  following  reply  to  the 
Grain  Exchange  bank: 

Indorsement  a  forgery.  Do  not  honor.  Return 
New  York  immediately. 

The  next  step  was  to  endeavor  to 
trace  or  find  Filley.  So  to  keep  the 
matter  from  the  ordinary  police  chan- 
nels the  rinkerton  agency  was  called 
In  and  the  case  placed  in  its  hands, 
with  a  full  statement  of  all  the  facts. 
And  as  Reuben  Filley  will  not  ligure  in 
these  pages  again  it  may  be  stated 
here  that  before  leaving  Denver  John 
Draper  had  sufficient  evidence  to  con- 


vince mm  tuat  nis  trusted  secretary 
was  not  only  a  forger  and  a  defaulter, 
but  a  treacherous  villain. 

He  was  traced  to  the  Union  depot, 
thence  to  San  Francisco,  where  the 
trail  was  lost.  It  was  supposed  that 
he  caught  an  outward  bound  Pacific 
mail  steamer  for  China  and  Japan, 
from  whence  it  would  be  easy  for  him 
to  reacli  India  or  Australia.  Wliere  he 
ultimately  "fetclied  up"  was  never  def- 
initely known.  John  Draper  declined 
to  continue  the  search,  preferring  to 
pocket  the  loss.  Neitlior  the  bank  nor 
Cutting  &  Cutting  cared  to  prosecute. 
The  money  secured  on  the  forged  notes 
for  the  partnership  interest  was  re- 
funded, and  hence  the  matter  dropped, 
a  result  which  tlie  astute  Filley  proba- 
bly foresaw.  The  world  of  New  York 
knew  him  no  more. 

The  failure  of  President  Draper  to 
appear  at  tlie  meeting  of  the  railroad 
magnates  occasioned  no  surprise  at 
first,  as  it  was  expected  that  he  might 
arrive  at  any  moment.  Tlien  came  the 
tidings  of  the  mysterious  disappearing 
of  part  of  the  express  train,  and  the 
wildest  conjectures  became  rife.  Ev- 
ery foot  of  the  railroad  Ijetween  Colo- 
rado Springs  and  Denver  was  searclied 
again  and  again  during  tlie  daylight 
hours  of  Sunday  and  Monday;  but,  as 
we  have  seen,  it  was  not  until  Tuesday 
morning  that  the  forgotten  and  disused 
railroad  spur  was  thought  of. 

The  news  of  the  rescue  was  tele- 
graphed into  Denver  from  Castle  Rock, 
and  so  when  Draper  appeared  at  the 
session  of  Iiis  confreres  on  Wednesday 
morning  they  knew  all  about  his  ad- 
venture and  its  happy  termination. 

Much  of  tlie  routine  business  had 
been  disi)atched,  and  only  a  few 
weightier  matters  demanding  unani- 
mous action  remained  to  be  acted  up- 
on. Consequently  by  3  o'clock  the  con- 
clave adjourned  sine  die,  and  Uncle 
John  hurried  back  to  the  hotel  to  an- 
nounce that  he  was  at  the  service  of 
the  ladies. 

Chester  Ives  had  improved  the  oppor- 
tunity to  change  his  clothes,  and  after 
a  bath  and  a  shave  and  a  good  night's 
rest  lie  was  none  the  worse  for  his  noc- 
turnal adventure.  Nor  did  the  ladies 
show  any  marked  effects  of  the  strain 
»if  the  last  two  days  beyond  some  natu- 
ral lassitude  and  nervousness.  But  a 
i]uiet  niglit  went  far  to  repair  the 
Khock  and  strain. 

Draper  found  all  the  party  assembled 
in  the  hotel  saloon.  It  had  originally 
been  planned  that  a  couple  of  days 
should  be  spent  In  sightseeing,  but  the 
adventure  with  James  Dallon,  Esq., 
and  their  enforced  stay  at  his  hostelry 
naturally  interfei'ed  with  this. 

"Now,  children,"  said  bluff  Uncle 
John,  speaking  to  every  one  in  general, 
but  to  Florence  in  particular,  "what 
shall  we  do  and  where  shall  we  go'/  I 
see  that  some  cards  have  already  been 
left  by  several  people,  and  I  have  no 
doubt  they  will  do  all  in  their  power  to 
entertain  you  cliarmingly." 

"For  my  part."  said  Mrs.  Hurst,  "I 
don't  feel  like  entertaining  or  being  en- 
tertained. I'm  a  perfect  wreck,  and 
you'll  never  catch  me  so  far  west  of 
New  York  again." 

"Oh,  you  don't  know  the  west  yet, 
my  dear,"  replied  her  brother.  'This 
has  been  an  unfortunate  trip,  but  you 
mustn't  blame  the  country  for  our  ex- 
ceptionally trying  experience." 

•■I  like  the  country  well  enough,"  was 
the  response.  "The  scenery  is  magnili- 
cent,  and  the  climate  is  superb,  but  I 
must  confess  I  don't  admire  some  of  its 
products— the  Dallon  gang,  for  in- 
stance," she  concluded,  laughing. 

"Well,  I  can't  blame  you  for  that, 
only  1  had  hoped  to  show  you  some- 
thing of  the  west  at  its  best  before  we 
turned  our  faces  toward  the  rising  sun 
again.    What  do  the  girls  say?" 

"The  girls  say,  'Stand  not  upon  the 
order  of  your  going,  but  go  quickly,'  " 
said  saucy  Madge.  "Flo  and  I  have 
settled  everything.  We  don't  want  any 
more  adventures.  We've  seen  enough 
of  the  country,  and  the  people  can 
wait.  We  want  to  go  home!"  and  she 
put  her  knuckles  in  her  eyes  an^l  pre- 
■  tended  to  boo-hoo  like  a  spoiled  child 


])raper  turned  to  i<'lorence  for  confir- 
mation, who  said: 

"1  don't  want  to  seem  ungrateful,  but 
I  should  like  to  get  back  to  New  York." 

"^^'ell,  Ives,  my  boy,"  said  their  host, 
"you  and  1  evidently  have  no  option  in 
tlie  matter,  but  as  a  mere  matter  of 
politeness  I  should  like  to  hear  your 
wislies." 

"Oh,  I'm  for  New  York,"  was  the  un- 
blushing reply.  "You  know  my  leave 
expires  tomorrow."  But  the  rogue  had 
taken  his  cue  from  Madge.  If  she  had 
said,  "Stay,"  he  would  have  found 
means  to  square  the  office  for  a  few 
days  longer. 

"That  settles  it!"  said  Uncle  John. 
"I'm  in  a  hopeless  minority,  and,  to  be 
frank  with  you,  I  want  to  get  back 
myself."  .\nd  then  he  told  tliem  of 
Filley's  disappearance  with  the  money 
intended  for  their  ransom. 

"Tlie  wrotcli!"  hissed  Florence  Gran- 
niss,  her  usually  pale  face  white  with 
indignation.  "We  might  have  been 
murdered  for  all  he  cared!  I  always 
disliked  him,  but  I  almost  came  to  hate 
him  on  this  trip.  So  there!"  And  she 
subsided  into  a  chair,  all  quivering 
with  the  unwonted  excitement. 

Mrs.  Hurst  beheld  this  little  outburst 
with  quiet  satisfaction.  If  nothing 
else  had  been  accomplished,  Filley  had 
put  himself  out  of  the  running,  and  the 
danger  was  past.  That  Florence  ever 
regarded  tlie  man  seriously  she  had 
never  been  quite  able  to  credit.  Now  it 
was  John  Draper's  turn,  and  he  should 
have  his  innings  before  New  York  was 
reached. 

"Then  It  was  Ches— Mr.  Ives— who 
really  saved  us  after  all?"  said  Madge. 
"What  should  we  have  done  without 
you  ?"  she  said.  The  words  were  sim- 
ple and  commonplace  enough,  but  the 
tone  and  the  glance  which  accompa- 
nied tliem  were  eloquent  of  honest  ad- 
nalration  and  maidenly  liking.  Mrs. 
Hurst  saw  and  in  that  instant  submit- 
ted to  tlie  inevitable. 

"Yes;  we  certainly  owe  our  safety  to 
Chester,"  said  Uncle  John.  "I  should 
never  have  thought  of  the  little  river 
as  a  means  of  escape,  and  if  I  had  I'm 
too  fat  to  wriggle  along  like  an  eel  in  a 
water  pipe.  .\h,  Ches,  my  boy,  it's  you 
youngsters  who  capture  all  the  best 
things  In  life  after  all,  and  we  old  fel- 
lows have  to  put  up  with  wliat  is  left." 
siglicd  Uncle  Jolin  in  mock  dismay. 

But  Florence  would  none  of  this  and 
came  to  the  rescue. 

"Why,  Mr.  Draper,  what  would  we 
poor  women  have  done  if  you  had  left 
us'/" 

"Yes,"  chimed  in  Ives,  modestly  anx- 
ious to  change  the  direction  of  the  con- 
versation: "It  needed  more  courage  and 
fortitude  to  stay  behind  In  that  den  of 
thieves  tlian  it  did  to  cut  and  run.  The 
only  cur  in  the  party  vanished,  and  we 
can  thank  our  stars  that  he  did  us  none 
of  the  miscliief  he  intended." 

So  saying  he  rose  and  went  to  the 
window  where  Madge  was  gazing 
down  at  tlie  busy  life  of  the  Queen 
City  of  the  Plains,  and  we  will  not  dis- 
turb them. 

■'How  soon  can  we  start,  Jolin?"  que- 
ried .Mrs.  Hurst. 

"This  very  evening,"  was  the  reply. 
"We  can  go  east  with  the  tlier  at  G 
o'clock.    Is  it  agreed?" 

"Oh,  yes!    Let  us  get  away,"  begged 
Florence,  and  thus  It  was  settled. 
Tit  he  condmhd  next  imk. 


A  Big  Difference. 

Kendrick  (who  for  two  months  has 
been  studying  French)— Say,  Sutton, 
I  can  write  a  good  letter  in  French 
now. 

Sutton— H'm!  Is  that  so?  Well,  you 
may  be  able  to  write  a  good  letter  in 
French,  but  1  don't  believe  you  can 
write  a  letter  in  good  French.— Boston 
Ti-anscript. 

Hla  Hearing  to  Come. 

Old  Lady  (reading  newspaper)—!  de- 
clare! The  poor  fellow  arrested  yester- 
day is  deaf. 

Listener— How  do  you  know? 

Old  Lady— Why,  it  says  here  that  he 
Is  expected  to  have  his  hearin  next 
week.— Green  Bag. 


Desperate, 

"After  I  landed  in  Algiers,"  said  a 
Pittsburg  man  who  is  visiting  Detroit 
friends,  "1  went  out  for  a  little  walk 
to  see  the  town  and  incidentally  to 
find  a  barber  shop. 

"After  spending  some  time  in  fruit- 
less search  I  accosted  a  man  and  po- 
litely asked  him  to  direct  me  to  the 
nearest  place  where  I  couhl  get  shaved. 
Monsieur  did  not  compreliend,  and  I 
repeated  my  question.  Wliat  he  said 
I  do  not  know,  as  he  understood  no 
English,  and  I  am  equally  ignorant  of 
Freucli.    We  parted. 

"I  walked  on  until  I  met  an  intelli- 
gent looking  chap  whom  I  stopped. 
Slowly,  distinctly  and  in  a  loud  tone 
of  voice  I  again  stated  my  request. 
Anybody  ought  to  have  understood, 
but  he  did  not.  He  threw  a  volley 
of  French  at  me,  gesticulated  madly 
and  left  me  standing  there. 

"With  the  third  man  I  changed  my 
tactics.  I  did  not  attempt  to  talk  to 
him  in  a  foreign  tongue  that  he  was 
too  stupid  to  understand.  I  clutched 
him  by  the  arm  and  held  him  while  1 
performed  a  pantomime  shave.  When 
I  finished,  I  looked  at  him  inquiringly. 

"  "Yes,"  he  said,  'I  can  see  that  you 
are  a  desperate  man.  I  suppose  you 
want  me  to  take  you  to  a  secluded 
spot  where  you  can  cut  your  throat?' 

"Never  did  the  English  language 
sound  sweeter  to  me,  and,  learning 
what  I  wanted  to  know,  I  was  soon 
happily  wending  my  way  to  the  near- 
est barber  shop."— Detroit  Free  Press. 

A  Lesson  In  Politeness. 

When  Alonzo  B.  Cornell  was  govern- 
or of  New  York,  ho  liad  a  clerk  so  un- 
gracious in  manner  that  he  frequently 
remained  seated  wliile  callers  at  the 
capitol  were  obliged  to  remain  stand- 
ing as  they  attempted  to  transact  busi- 
ness with  him.  One  day  a  delegation 
came  from  a  city  in  the  western  part 
of  the  state  to  plead  for  the  life  of  a 
condemned  man.  The  governor  was 
seldom  known  to  grant  a  pardon,  but 
the  visitors  hoped,  at  least,  that  they 
would  be  accorded  a  proper  hearing. 
.\fter  the  clerk  had  kept  them  wait.ug 
for  two  liours  in  the  outer  hallway  he 
admitted  them  and  accorded  them  [ler- 
fnissiou  to  state  their  case  to  the  gov- 
ernor, all  standing.  The  executive  I'e- 
fused  to  interfere  and  told  his  visitors 
so. 

The  spokesman  of  tlie  little  party 
was  Grover  Cleveland,  then  a  Buffalo 
attorney.  In  one  year  after  the  trip  re- 
ferred to  he  was  himself  elected  gov- 
ernor of  the  state.  When  he  visited  the 
executive  chamber  a  few  days  there- 
after. Governor  Cornell  showed  liim 
over  the  apartments  and  intjuired  if 
there  was  anytliing  he  wished  to  have 
done  in  advance  of  his  inauguration. 

"There  is  just  one  thing  yon  can  ilo 
for  me,  if  you  will,"  said  .Mr.  Cleve- 
land, "and  that  Is  to  remove  the  clerk 
who  kept  me  waiting  outside  so  long 
wlien  1  was  last  here.  It  may  leach 
him  a  lesson  in  politeness."  The  clerk 
was  removed.— Success. 

Lovely  Woman  In  a  Bank. 

"If  it  were  not  for  the  women  who 
have  bank  accounts,"  said  a  paying 
teller  last  week,  "the  routine  of  bank- 
ing business  would  Le  deadly  dull.  Sev- 
eral days  ago  a  woman  went  into  the 
office  of  the  Hamilton  Trust  company 
in  Brooklyn  and  asked : 

"  'Is  Mr.  Hamilton  here?' 

"  'No,  madam,'  said  the  clerk,  who 
remembered  her  as  a  woman  who  had 
started  an  account  the  week  previous. 

"  'Whore  is  he?'  asked  the  woman. 

"  'I  don't  know,  madam.  Mr.  Alex- 
ander Hamilton  is  dead,  you  know.'  . 

"  'I  didn't  know  it, '  said  the  woman. 
'Oh,  dear,  I'm  so  sorry.  Now,  how  ou 
earth  am  I  to  get  my  money?'  and  be- 
fore the  clerk  could  explain  she  rushed 
out." — New  York  Sun. 

Diainun<l.-i  and  Diamonds. 

Travers— How  much  will  you  give  me 
for  this  scarf  pin? 

His  Uncle — Five  dollars. 

Travers — But  it's  a  diamond. 

His  Uncle  —  Yes,  a  |5  diamond. — 
Racket. 
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2       you  GET  A  GOOD  MEAL 

I  Royal 

I  Restaurant 

i        118  South  Spring  Street 

9!  Kei.  First  ami  Secninl 

M   F.  E.  MACARTNEY       Los  Angeles,  Cel. 


Special  Sale  of  Wall  Paper  | 

I  Best  Quality  15c.  S 
i  Ingrain  at  7|c.  i 
nil     For  October.  | 

All  Wall  PaiKT.s,  Shades,  Mould-  ffl 
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Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co. 

S Ti'kiihoiie  lirowTi  19<« 
433  South  Broadway 
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NEW  MACHINERY 

We  have  just  put  in  a  lot  of  new 
modern  improved  machinery  and 
are  better  equipped  than  ever  to 
turn  out  first  class  work. 

A  trial  will  satisfy  you  that  our 
work  is  all  right. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

•Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,  '       -  CAL. 

a  A  Luneh  Place  1 

For  rite  Busy  Man 

Good  thing's  to  eat — well 
and  rapidly  served  and 
the  best  Coffee  in  town 
at  moderate  prices. 

I  CALIFORNIA  COFFEE  HOUSE  » 

1  I  OR    WEST  THIRD  STRl-RT  tfj! 

If  l^O        I.OS  ANGKLK.^,  CAL.  W 


The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY 
in  the  World  can  be 
obtained  at 
306  Oregon  Ave.,( BankBldg.) 
SANTA  MONICA 


SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOUSE" 

We  are  sole  agents  for  John  W. 
Masury  &  Son's  Ready  Mixed 
Paints  and  Colors. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  your  10x10  room  fl.OO. 

MORGAN  &  BURKE, 

430  South  Spring  St.  Tel.  Main  288 


^  The  Padre's  Story  ^ 

A  MISSION  ROMANCE 

^    ^    By   HAMILTON  WRIGHT    ^  v« 


Watch  a  man  when  he  smokes.  If 
the  smokes  comes  slow,  depend  upon 
it,  my  children,  he  thinks  good  thoughts, 
he  is  a  good  man.  But  if  he  goes  puff, 
pufT,  putT.  all  the  time,  like  the  little 
steam  engine,  his  thoughts  are  evil.  Do 
not  trust  him. 

This  is  what  Maria  Diaz  found  of 
Jose  Martinez.  He  was  a  murderer. 
.\nd.  Mother  of  God,  how  she  loved 
him ! 

Often  would  I  watch  them  in  their 
courtship  at  the  Sani.i  Harhara  Mission. 

"Jose,"  Maria  would  say,  "Why  do 
you  smoke  so  fast?  Smoke  slow  as  I 
do." 

Or  again,  when  occasionally  he  would 
permit  the  heautiful  blue  smoke  to  curl 
softly  and  slowly  through  nostrils, 
she  would  regard  him,  her  eyes  spark- 
ling and  dancing  with  love. 

"Oh,  my  beautiful  one.  How  I 
love  thee  today!  How  calm  and 
thoughtful  thou  art."  Or,  "How  you 
meditate.  You  look  happy,  beloved, 
surely  your  thoughts  are  of  me.  You 
smoke  slower.    I  like  you  better  thus." 

.\nd  sometimes  when  his  dark  face 
was  heavy  with  blood  and  his  greal 
red  neck  was  bent  forward  upon  his 
bosom,  he  would  puff,  puff,  hard  and 
ticrcely  all  the  lime,  lighting  one  cigar- 
ette after  another  and  scarcely  half-fin- 
ishing one,  before  he  cast  it  away,  in 
scorn  and  hatred,  to  roll  the  next.  It 
was  then  that  Maria  would  say  nothing, 
seeking  all  the  time  if  her  gentler  na- 
ture might  not  subdue  this  great  crea- 
ture to  whom  she  was  so  profundly  at- 
tached. 

"Carita,"  said  I  one  day,  "let  him  go, 
ITiink  no  more  of  him.  Trust  me  that 
no  good  will  come  of  it.  See  how 
fiercely  he  smokes  his  cigarette.  Puff, 
puff,  puff,  and  it  is  gone.  .\nd  then 
he  rarely  comes  to  mass.  Let  him  go. 
my  daughter,  let  him  go.  I  feel  that 
he  is  a  bad  man  and  converses  with  the 
devil.  His  mind  is  black  and  his 
thoughts  are  with  the  evil  one.  Rather 
turn  thy  heart  to  the  young  Carrillo. 
His  soul  is  sweet  and  he  loves  thee 
well.  Watch  him,  how  he  smokes. 
Slowly,  as  if  the  mind  were  turned  to 
Heaven  while  the  blue  mist  winds  about 
him  like  a  cloud  of  incense  purifying 
the  .soul  and  (piiekening  the  spirit." 

But  why  reason  with  a  maid  when 
she  is  in  love.  Better  ask  the  coyotes 
not  to  howl  at  night. 

"Father,"  she  would  reply,  "shall  not 
the  mind  follow  whither  the  heart 
leads?  Jose  is  a  man.  Behold  his 
chest,  his  arms,  how  great  they  are. 
How  mighty  a  spirit  he  possesses.  .Ml 
others  are  afraid  of  him.  Am  I  not  his 
love?    Do  I  not  lead  him  to  mass?" 

".\nd  after  all,"  thought  I,  "the  maid 
may  be  right.  Who  am  I  th«t  I  should 
judge  this  man  so  harshly?  Was  not 
ihe  Apostle  Paul  a  rough  and  violent 
man    l)efore    his  conversion?" 

So  I  felt  it  well  to  bide  my  time 
feeling  a  distrust  in  niy  heart  of  this 
great  creature.  For  there  are  certain 
signs  by  which  we  may  know  a  man. 
.'\nd  when  he  is  rough  in  his  talk  and 
fearful,  and  thinks,  thinks,  thinks  and 
puffs,  puffs,  puflfs,  one  may  well  con- 
sider that  man  is  plotting  no  good  deed. 
My  heart  was  heavy. 

Meanwhile  the  gentle  springtime  was 
approaching.  The  severe  Lenten  season 
was  over.  The  sadness  of  Good  Fri- 
day was  passed.  And  with  joy  were 
the  Mission  Fathers  looking  forward  to 
the  coming  Faster-tide.  Nature  felt 
the  glad  season.  The  air  was  sweet 
with  the  tril)ute  of  the  flowers.  The 
good  rains  had  come  and  all  the  earth 
was  awaiting  the  rising  of  the  Lord. 

It  was  at  Faster-tide  that  the  maids 
of  the  parish  would  take  their  first  com- 
numion.  At  Faster-tide  were  the  banns 
to  be  published  for  the  marriage  of 
Maria  Diaz  and  Jose  Martinez. 

In  my  heart  1  wished  nuich  that  it 
might  rather  have  been  the  young  Car- 
rillo. whom  Maria  should  prefer.  But 
the  Lord  had  decreed  otherwise. 

"Father,"  said  the  young  Carrillo  one 
evening,  "Let  it  be.  Who  knows  but 
that  this  great  fellow  Martinez  will  be 
a  kind  husband  to  our  little  lamb.  Na^, 
Father,  let  it  be.  Let  it  be.  If  he  is 
true  to  her  and  heeds  no  those  French 
maids  in  the  Arroyo,  concerning  whqpi 
much  is  spoken,  I  will  hope  for  happi- 


ness for  them  both.  But  if  he  pla;^ 
her  loose" — and  he  made  the  gesture 
of  the  knife. 

".My  son,"  said  I,  and  the  young  Car- 
rillo had  been  as  a  son  to  me.  "My  son. 
I  would  it  had  been  thou  that  this  maid 
has  chosen.  But  we  will  bide  our  liuie. 
Remember  always,  that  the  blood  of  a 
murderer  will  wipe  away  no  sins." 

Meantime,  as  1  say,  the  spring  was 
con)ing  on.  The  cool  air  refreshed 
the  body  and  strengthened  the  spirit. 
The  old  mission  which  the  Franciscan 
F'athers  had  built  in  the  forgetful  past 
was  wreathed  anew  in  the  coloring  ivy. 
In  its  reposeful  shades  the  .soul  was 
lifted  up  to  God.  It  was  in  these  se- 
cluded environs  that  the  happy  lovers 
whiled  away  the  hours  yet  to  pass  be- 
ft)re  they  should  be  joined  in  lK>ly  sanc- 
tion. 

Often  I  saw  them.  It  seemed  as 
though  the  great  fellow,  Martinez,  were 
becoming  milder,  under  the  influences 
of  his  gentle  love.  I  perceived  that  he 
had  discarded  his  violent  manner.  When 
he  smoked  the  smoke  curled  blue  and 
soft  in  the  spring  air  and  wound  ten- 
derly about  the  ivy  and  pillars  of  the 
old  mission.  It  was  no  longer  puff. 
|)uff,  puff,  as  before. 

.Mas.  in  my  simple  forgetfulness  I 
laid  aside  the  past  and  did  not  consider 
that  the  animal,  the  brute,  does  not 
change  his  nature  in  a  short  spring  day. 

One  misty  afternoon  as  I  had  ceased 
attending  tlie  duties  of  the  mission,  I 
noticed  many  small  clouds  of  smoke  in 
the  quiet  air.  From  behind  a  colinnn 
of  the  mission  the  smoke  was  coming 
fast  but  irregularly.  Not  in  a  steady 
wreath,  but  like  s])uttering  raindrops 
upon  a  glassy  sea. 

"Surely,"  thought  I,  "there  is  trouble 
here.  ."Xiul  when  my  lamb  is  in  danger 
shall  I  remain  away?" 

I  looked  nearer.  There  were  Mar- 
tinez and  Maria.  He  was  excited.  He 
was  talking  loudly.  The  smoke  was 
coming  puff,  puff.  puff,  from  his  cigar- 
ette. 

Maria  spoke. 

"Jo.se,  do  not  visit  the  French  girls 
in  the  .\rroyo.  In  a  few  days  our  baims 
are  to  be  spoken.  What  will  the  neigh- 
bors say  of  me?" 

"  "Ah,"  they  will  say,  'Behold  Maria 
Diaz.  What  a  woman  is  she.  Even 
now  about  to  lie  married,  her  lover 
visits  the  French  girls  in  •'■-^  .Arroyo. 
She  is  a  fool.  She  cannot  keep  him. 
Look  how  he  deserts  her.  How  lie  tar- 
ries with  women  and  behold  his 
thoughts  are  wild.  He  smokes  puff, 
|)uff,  puff,  on  his  cigarette  all  the  time.' 
Thus  they  will  speak  of  me.  .\h.  my 
lover,  do  not  leave  me.  Is  not  your 
heart  my  heart?  Am  I  not  sweet  and 
liure  to  your  soul?  Let  me  be  your 
everything." 

"Caraniba,  would  you  have  me  dcp 
sert  all  the  old  friends?  Does  not  the 
vine  which  has  reached  the  roof  cling 
to  the  walls  as  well? 

"Shall  I  become  the  laughing  stock 
of  the  parish?  'Martinez  is  a  coward.' 
they  will  say.  'Jose  Martinez  is  a  cow- 
aril.  He  visits  no  longer  the  French 
maids  in  the  .\rroyo :  he  drinks  no  more 
the  red  wine,  he  smokes  like  a  woman — 
p-u-f-f,  p-u-f-f,  p-u-f-f.'  Bah.  Maria, 
you  are  jealous.  Are  we  not  to  be  w:\t- 
ried  shortly?    I  shall  do  as  I  like." 

.'\nd  thus  he  argued  with  her.  this 
great  beast  whose  flesh  choked  the  spir- 
it. His  earthly  presence  overcame  all 
reason  and  she,  as  everyone,  gave  way 
before  him. 

God,  how  I  remember  it.  How  he 
smoked,  puff,  puff,  puff!  The  afternoon 
was  quiet  and  still.  The  blue  smoke 
curled  among  the  clematis  and  floated 
above  the  great  inner  court  of  the  mis- 
sion. Surely  the  great  calm  which 
filled  my  heart  with  peace  should  have 
told  me  of  the  blood  to  How.  It  is  only 
in  Heaven  that  the  pure  repose  of  the 
soul  is  not  the  fore-runner  of  impending.' 
evil. 

They  had  quarreled.  Jose  left  her. 
Maria  came  to  me. 

"Father,  he  is  gone."  .\nd  she  point- 
ed to  the  .Arroyo. 

"Child,  bring  him  back,"  I  said.  "It 
is  not  right  that  he  should  leave  thee 
now."  But  in  my  heart  I  prayed  that 
he  might  never  return. 

Even  then  he  was  leaving  her.  walk- 
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THIS  FAMOrS  TRAIN  will  resume  ser- 
vice between  Los  Angeles  and  Chicago, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  Sunday,  November 
Uth,  1900. 

This  year  the  train  will  also  run  be- 
tween San  Francisco  and  Chicago,  and 
as  a  consequence  It  will  run  every  day 
in  tiie  weel<.  The  apfiroximate  time 
will  be— 

Leave  LOS  ANGELES  6.00  p  m. 

,Sun.,  Mon.,  Tues'.,  Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat. 

Arrive  DENVER  5.00  p.m. 

Tnes.,  Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon. 

Arrive  KANSAS  CITY  2.00  a.m. 

Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon.,  Tues. 

Arrive  CHICAGO  2.15  p.m. 

Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon.,  Tues. 

The  time  from  San  Francisco  to  Chi- 
cago will  be  about  77  hours,  and  from 
IjOs  Angeles  about  08  hours. 
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ing  fast  through  the  viireyard  of  the 
mission     tovi'ards   the   Arroyo  where 
dwelt  tlie  French  girls.    Each  step  was 
taking  him  further,  further  away.  Ah, 
liow   angry   he   was   .     How   the  bad 
thoughts  surged  in  his  brain.    Hi.s  back 
was  towards  us,  but  I  read  his  wicked 
mind  better  than  if  I  had  beheld  his  j 
countenance.     Never   had   I   seen   him  ' 
smoke  so  fast.     It  was  terrible.     The  i 
smoke  came  pufif,  puff,  puft',  puiT,  puff,  | 
in  great  clouds  as  he  crossed  the  vine-  | 
yard.    At  the  gate  he  stopped.    .\t  the  ' 
black  gate  where  that  great   live  oak 
now  stands.    It  was  smaller  then. 

Maria  had  been  watching  him  as  a 
maid  watches  her  lover  with  whcuii  she 
has  quarreled  when  she  knows  he  will 
return.  But  when  he  stopped  at  the 
black  gate  her  face  Ijecame  heavy  ^ith 
grief.     He  was  awaiting  someone. 

The  young  Carillo  joined  us.  Oh, 
mother  of  God,  how  he  loved  Maria. 
Her  tears  were  his  tears.  But  lie  said 
nothing  when  the  young  girl  buried  her 
face  upon  my  shoulder.  He  watched 
Martinez  at  the  black  gate  and  I  thought 
the  young  Carillo  smoked  faster  than 
I  had  before  seen.  But  it  was  nothing. 
It  would  have  passed.    Only — 

Only  at  that  moment  I  saw  one  of 
the  F'rencli  maids  from  the  Arroyo  talk- 
ing with  Martinez.  He  was  bending 
low  to  chat  with  her  concerning  whom 
there  had  been  so  much  talk.  Maria 
looked  up.  Then,  my  children,  that  liap- 
pened  which  I  can  never  forget. 

Even  now.  after  many  years  it  is  as 
yesterday.  The  great  handsome  mis- 
sion, peaceful  and  holy.  The  green 
vineyard.  The  sunlight.  But  in  the 
midst  of  that  holy  scene  the  terrible 
black  vicious  nuirder  which  took  place 
before  our  eyes.  How  is  it.  my  children, 
that  nature's  greatest  crimes,  crimes  re- 
volting and  terrible  which  chill  the 
veins  and  send  cold  terror  to  the  heart, 
will  come  and  pass  and  y-:t  the  happy 
landscape  knows  nothing  of  it.  But  in 
my  mind  that  impression  lives  forever. 
'Tis  as  though  when  everything  con- 
spires to  make  men  most  happy,  then  he 
casts  that  happiness  to  the  earth. 

The  young  Carrillo  had  seized  his 
knife  and  was  running  in  great  silent 


bounds  across  the  vineyard  toward  the 
black  gate.  We  watched  him,  fascin- 
ated. One  could  not  speak.  How  (|uick- 
ly  he  ran,  scarcely  touching  the  ground. 
He  was  almost  upon  them.  Ah,  my 
God,  Maria.  It  was  too  much  for  her. 
How  she  screamed!  When  would  the 
knife  go  home?  Would  Carrillo  then 
murder  his  rival?  Would  he  forever 
avenge  the  slight  to  Maria?  Would 
Martinez  never  stir  till  the  bright  blade 
had  cut  his  very  heart?  Would  he  fall 
dead  with  that  evil  eye  and  smoking  fu- 
riously, puff,  puff,  pufif.  Ah — Mother  of 
God — he  looked  up.  He  grasped  the 
French  maid.  He  saw  the  upraise<l 
lilade.  And,  as  the  young  Carrillo 
struck,  Martinez  threw  the  F'rench  girl 
before  him  on  the  knife. 

When  we  reached  her,  the  r-?d  blood 
had  washed  away  her  sins. 

Have  you  ever  seen  a  lamb  shuigh- 
lered  and  the  thought  of  the  awful  liru- 
tality  of  it  all?  How  the  red  blood 
soaks  into  the  white  wool,  dyeing  it 
deeper  and  deeper,  creeping  into  a 
broader  stain?  What  a  loss  of  the 
great  life  which  never  can  be  regained. 
A  loss  irretrievable  and  perpetual.  A 
loss  which  the  craftiest  expense  of  time 
and  skill  can  never  recall.  What  a 
terrible  waste  of  force.  What  a  fearful 
destruction  of  the  powerful  Nature.  As 
I  watched  the  blood  of  the  French  maid 
soak  into  her  white  linen  and  change 
from  the  brighter  red  into  the  dark 
bloody  clots,  these  were  the  thoughts 
which  filled  my  heart.  But  she  was 
gone  and  her  face  shone  white  as  mar- 
Ide  against  the  dark  hair.  Poor,  pale 
wilful  thing!  It  was  sad  that  she  should 
suffer  and  the  wicked  Martinez  escape. 

And  Martinez?  He  was  no  where. 
In  our  hurry  we  had  forgotten  and  he 
had  gone. 

Oh,  yes.  Maria  is  very  happy  now. 
She  and  the  young  Carrillo  have  rai.^ed 
their  brood  of  mivi  in  the  adobe  at  the 
low  corner  of  the  vineyard. 

And  how  slowly  they  all  smoke,  Car- 
rillo. Maria  and  the  nine  little  ones. 
How  peacefully.  Not  fiercely,  puff,  puff, 
puff,  as  did  the  wild  Martinez.  One 
can  tell  they  are  attentive  at  mass. 

And,  my  children,  that  is  right. 
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BURBANK  THEATER. 

Miss  Jean  Clara  Walters,  "the  clev- 
erest character  actress  on  the  stage  to- 
day," who  scored  such  a  pronounced  hit 
as  the  "cook  lady"  in  "Why  Smith  Left 
Home,"  will  again  make  her  appearance 
this  coming  week  with  the  Oliver-Leslie 
Company,  as  the  thrifty  New  England 
"farm  lady"  in  E.  E.  Kidder's  "Peace- 
ful Valley,"  the  play  announced  for  next 
week  at  Morosco's  Burbank  Theater. 

Opening  Sunday  night,  this  pastoral 
comedy  will  run  all  the  week,  with  the 
regular  matinee  Saturday.  Sol  Smith 
Russell,  for  whom  the  play  was  ex- 
pressly written,  starred  in  it  all  over 
the  country  for  a  number  of  years  with 
tremendous  success,  and  it  has  not  been 
seen  in  Los  .A.ngeles  since  Mr.  Russell 
last  played  it  here,  in  the  old  Grand 
Opera  House,  at  regular  theater  prices, 
in  August,  1892.  The  scenery,  which 
has  been  especially  prepared  for  the  Oli- 
ver- Leslie  presentation,  is  said  to  -be 
both  realistic  and  beautiful,  and  Mr. 
Beach  (who  plays  Russell's  part)  and 
his  confreres  will  be  seen  in  a  totally 
different  line  of  work  from  anything 
done  before  by  them  this  season. 

 o  ■ 

THE  MAURICE  GRAU  METROPOL- 
ITAN OPERA  COMPANY. 

The  sale  of  the  season  tickets  of  the 
coming  engagement  of  the  Maurice  Grau 
Opera  Company  opens  Monday  morn- 
ing, October  8th,  at  the  Union  Pacific 
ticicet  office,  250  South  Spring  street. 
Mr.  L.  Bohymer,  the  well-known  treas- 
urer of  theatrical  enterprises,  fiestas,  etc., 
in  this  city,  will  have  charg-c  of  the  re- 
served seat  sale,  which  will  instu'e  fair 
play  and  courteous  treatment  to  all  who 
purchase.  The  seating  capacity  of  Haz- 
ard's pavilion  has  been  greatly  improved. 
Mr.  Pike  has  spent  $1500  in  improve- 
ments in  the  pavilion  this  sea.son. 


1  he  opera  to  be  sung  for  Friday 
evening  will  be  either  "The  Huguenots" 
or  "La  Boheme."  For  the  matinee,  if 
"La  Boheme"  is  not  sung  the  previous 
evening,  the  opera  will  either  be  "Ro- 
meo ^and  X"Iiet"  or  "La  Boheme."  Tlie 
closing  night  will  be  a  De  Reszke  and 
Norica  opera,  "Lohengrin."  introduc- 
ing the  strongest  cast  ever  given  in  this 
country.  Season  tickets  only  will  be 
on  sale  for  the  next  ten  days,  following 
that  on  which  the  single  admission  sale 
takes  place.  The  citizens  of  Los  .\n- 
geles  will  probably  not  have  another  op- 
portunity for  years  to  enjoy  a  season 
of  opera  like  this. 

 o  

HOLLENBECK   BAND  CONCERT. 

Sunday,  October  7,   1900,  7  :.^o  p.  m.. 
Southern  California  Band.  H.  W. 
Coomber,  Director. 

March,  Stars  and  Stripes   Sousa 

Waltz,  Fortune  Teller   Herbert 

Selection,  Huguenots    Meyerbeer 

Porto  Rican  Dance,  Rosita.  . .  .Missud 
Comis  Sketch,  The  Village  Band.  . 

  Gaunt 

Overture,  Jolly  Robbers   Su""e 

Selection,  Faust    Gounod 

Medley,  Jignoes    Beyer 

Mazurka,  La  Russe    Gaune 

International  Potnourri   Heineckc 

Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  park. 

 o  

POLITICAL  AXIOMS. 

'Tis  better  to  get  defeated  in  the  cau- 
cus than  in  the  primary,  better  in  the 
primary  than  the  convention.  I)etter  in 
convention  than  election. 

The  wages  of  sin  are  death.  The 
wages  of  professional  politics  are  worse 
than  death. 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs.  G.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

j-espec  table. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449|  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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McKINLEY  S  KITCHEN  CABINET 

BY  EAVESDROPPER 
Published  in  BOSTON,  MASS. 

F>rice    -    -    25  Cents 

^  Vor  Sale  at  the  Office  of 

Jt  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  W 

jj   401-402  Stimson  Bldg.       LOS  ANOELES  \ 

Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 

118  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Angeles,  CblI. 


J.  G.  THUR.STON,  Prop/ 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Cloihing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laces,  Curtains,  Rugs  and 
Blankets.    Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRY  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feathers  cleaned,  dved  and  curled. 

122  W.  6th  St.,  L.  A.  TeL  Green  16  20 


J.  J.  OSBURN 


C.  E.  Chapman 


Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  OfRce  and  Store 

.  F=  I  XT  U  R  e  s. 

Tel.  Green  1623     120  W.  Sixth  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 

RUSSIULS 

Marble  and  Granite  Works 

Monuments,  Heads.ones,  Tablets  and 
all  Kinds  of  Cement  Work. 

Sa-tisfsctioo  Guarar-fteeel-;^ 

811  South  Main  St.         h.  D.  RUSSILL,  Prop., 

810  South  Spring  St.  Los  Angeles,  CaL 

Circulating  Library 

Koom  201,  223  W.  2nd  St., 
Los  Angeles. 
Tel.  Main  1415        Membership  Fee  50c 
Boeks  Rented  at  5  Cents  the  Week--5c  for  Oelivery 

Seventy-five  cents  worth  of  magazines  rented 
for  25c.  Five  10c  magazines  rented  for  20c— one 
you  keep.  For  $2.50  we  rent  you  five  10c  maga 
zines  the  month  and  ^ive  you  a  year's  subscrip- 
tion to  THE  SATURDAY  POST. 

This  is  equivalent  to  getting  $7.00  worth  of 
reading  matter  for  the  year  for  only  $2.50. 

Subscriptions  taken  for  all  Publications. 

All  leading  Coast  and  Eastern  Papers  on  File. 
Illustrations  furnished  to  the  press  and  public. 


Be  Independent. 

Non-Trust  Wall  Paper,  3c. ;  Ingrain, 
;  Ingrain  Borders,  iy^c. ;  Lead,  6>i  ; 
Mixed  Paint,  .$1.50  gal ;  Opaque  Shades, 
35c;  Moulding,  2c  ft.    Walter  Bros, 
fi27  South  Spring  St.        Tel.  Main  150. 


City  News  in  Brief. 


Pearl  Ice  Cream  Co.,  wholesale  and  retail, 
5.'!0  South  Broadway.  Give  us  a  trial,  also  try 
our  Fine  Candies. 

Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittlnef 
daily,  $1;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
423;^  S. 'Spring. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches :  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  |.3.00;  217  West  Second  Street,.  Los 
Angeles. 
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'Ghe  Correct  Dress  for 
'Bht  Business  M a rv 


Business 
$uils  ^ 

Business  Men 


Worsteds,  Cheviots,  Serges, 
Oxfords,  Scotches,  Tweeds, 
and  Clay  Diagonals  make 
good,  dressy  Business  Suits. 

Our  stock  of  Fall  Goods  is 
large.  :::::::: 

Our  Workmanship  is  Unex- 
celled. :::::::: 


We  guarantee  to  Fit  you. 


We  will  make  yo\j  a  swell  single  or  double 
brea-sted  sa^ck  S\iit  in  a.rvy  of  the 
^    above  materials,  from  $20.00  up. 

YOUR  MONEY  BACK  IF  IT  DON'T  FIT. 

Angevine  woolen  Co. 

238  SO.  SPRING  ST.,      LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Ophir  Oil  Company 


\  50  cts.  per  Share  \ 

•  vwwvwwvwwww\« 


800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Coalinga  District 

3|  Miles  from  Railway  Communication. 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 


WAUREN  GILLELEN 

President  Broadway  Bank,  Los  Angeles. 
JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Cashier  State  Banlc  aud  Trust  Co.,  Lot 

Angeles 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Engineer  and  General  Contractor  of 
Public  Works,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  Los 

Angele.* 


JOHN  MARTIN 

President  .Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr  Stanley  Electric  ("o.,  San  Francisco 

GEOKtiE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

NATHANIEL  J.  MANSON 

Attorney-at-Law,  San  Francisco 

H.  R.  HL'RLBLT 

Fifteen  years  in  charge  of  Advertising 
Department,  San  Francisco  Call 


OPHIR  OIL  COMPANY 


435  Douglas  Buildiag 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


I   Abbotslord  inn,  los  Angeles,  cai.  | 


v«    v<    A  DELIGHTFUL  HOME.    ^  ^ 


IS  recognized  througout 
the  United  States  as  a 
most  delightful  place  at 
which  to  stop  while  in 
Southern  California,  Its 
praises  are  being  sounded 
by  thousands  who  have 
been  its  guests  from  Maine 
to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful 
interior  court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaint- 
ances of  those  who  have 
been  separated  since  their 
school  days. 


HAS  gained  for  itself 
an  enviable  reputa- 
tion for  its  exceptionally 
fine  cuisine.  Just  outside 
the  business  portion  of 
the  city,  its  convenience 
to  car  lines  makes  it  ac- 
cessible from  all  portions 
of  the  city. 

Its  free  billiard  room, 
its  reading  room  replete 
with  the  latest  magazines 
and  daily  and  weekly  pa- 
pers of  Southern  Califor- 
nia make  it  enjoyable. 


Interior  Court  of  Abbotsford  Inn,  Los  Angeles,  California. 


Check  Your  Baggage  Through  to  the  Abbotsford  Inn, 


8tK  and  Hope  Streets, 


Los  Angeles,  CslL 
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AZARD'S  PAVILION 


Fifth  Street,  bet.  Hill  and  Olive  St8 


V  Maurice  Grau  Grand  Opera  Season  v 


FROM  METROPOLITAN  OPERA  HOISE,  NEW  YORK  CITY. 

Reserved  Seat  Sale  no*  open  at  I'nion  Pacific  Railway  Ticket  Office,  250  S.  Spring  St. 

Fridav  Evening,  Nov.  9  "HUGUENOTS"  or  "LA  BOHEME" 

Satnnlav  Matinee,  Nov.  10  "ROMEO  AND  JULIET"  or  "LA  RtlHEME" 

Saturday  Night,  Nov.  10  "LOHENGRIN" 

Season  Tickets  —  Lower  floor,  $10  and  $12;  balcony,  $8,  $10  and  $12;  gallery,  $8. 

Single  Seat  Sale  open  Monday,  October  15th  : 
Ix)wer  floor,  $4  and  $5 ;  Balcony  $3,"$4  and  $5 ;  Gallery,  $3. 


Special  Trains  on  all  railroads,  returning  afier  performances. 


Telephone  Main  598. 


OS  ANGELES  THEATRE    ,    H.C.  WYATT  &  CO.,  Managers 


Three  Nights — Commencing  Monday,  October  15th — 
WALTER  WALKEK  —  accompanied  by  —  3I1L,DKED  ST.  PIEKBE 

And  the  original  New  York  Company  will  present 

THAT  MAN" 

Seats  now  on  Sale.      Prices,  25c,  .">0c,  7.5c,  ll.Oii,      Telephone  -Main  7i 


THE  NEW  YORK 

CO.MEDY  SUCCESS 


FROM  THE  HERALD  SCjl'ARE 
THEATRE,  NEW  YORK. 


OS  ANGELES  THEATRE         H.C.  WYATT&CO.,  Managers 


•     THREE  NKiHTS— THURSDAY,  FRIDAY,  SATURDAY.  Oct.  18,  19,  20.    Matinee  Saturday 
1.50  Nights  at  the  Academy  of  Music,  New  York.  Special  Engagement. 

THIS  SEASON'S  BIG  SUCCESS-  I^IWfi    OF    TUF    HPillM  RINP 

THE  GRE  IT  CHINESE-AMERICAN  SENSATION-    iMI'U    UT     I  HQ    UriUITI  nlMb 

By  Charles  E.  Blaney  and  Charles  A.  Taylor. 

The  Scenic  Marvel  of  the  20th  Century,  A  Monster  Kaleidoscope  of  Oriental  Magnificence 

PRICES  — 25c,  50c,  T.'ic,  nOO.  TELEPHONE  MAIN  70. 


JUST  RECEIVED 

LARGE  IMPORTATION  OF  ^<  ^< 


DUTCH^BULBS 


Call  and  Inspect  Them  ...  GERMAIN  SEED        PLANT  CO.  ^ 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  cATALoouE.    326-330  SO.  MAIN  ST ,  Hdjoining  Hotel  Westminster,  LOS  ANGELES 


Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

Tel  Main  44  124  N.  Spring  St. 


Port,  5 years  old,  soft,  mellow  $  75 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00 
Sberry.'a  years  old,  soft  and  clean. . .  75 
Sherry,  7  years  old,  rich  and  fruity. .  1  00 
Anuclica,  5  yrs  old,  full  bodied,sweet  75 


 A  FEW  SPECIALTIES- 

Sweet  Wine8"Woallacott's  Qold  Medal  Brands 

Gal.  Qt. 


I  2.5 
50 


Gal. 

.Vngelica,  7  yrs  old,  superior,  heavy, 

sweet,   1  00 

Musca'el,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet  75 
Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00 
Tokav,  Madeira,  Catawba   1  00 


Qt. 


50 
25 

50  I  Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00  50 

25  I  Tokav,  Madeira,  Catawba   100  50 

Light  Wines  Gal.    Doz.  Quart 

Claret  or  Zlnfandel,  fine  table  wine   I  ,50  |2  00    |  20 

Burgundy,  Medoc,  Cabernet   100     3  00  35 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 


TEL.  BROWN  706. 


-SEND  FOR  DESIGNS  AND  PRICES. 


ESTABLISHED  1891 


Beautiful..  WOOD  CARPET  "Economical 

A  covering-  for  floors  in  place  of  the  ordinary  dusty^and  oth- 
erwise objectionable  woolen  carpets 

Polished    oak  floors  $i.OO  per  Sq.  Yard.  Will 

last  a  life-time.  GNIIes  and  Cabinet  Work  of  All  Kinds. 
JOHN  A.  SMITH         707  S.  Broadway 


PURE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS. 

There  are  several  grades  of  wines — all  are  good  but  the  purest  are  better 
than  the  others.  The  best  grades  cost  but  a  trifle  more  than  the  impure 
wines — which  are  injurious.  You  can't  afford  to  run  the  risk — you  run 
no  risk  wlien  j'ou  buy  your  wines  from 

IftC  MCI  PTCD  9  rn  141-3-5-147  So.  Main  Street 
JUO.  IflCLbLCn  &  bU.,  Telephone  Main  S38 


The  Saturday  Post 

Insurance  Against 

Death  by  Accident 

$500  Cash 

Will  be  paid  by  the  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  to 
the  one  whom  they  shall  decide  to  be  the  heir  or  next  of 
kin  of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting  Death  by  Violence 
(except  suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of 
the  current  issue  of  the  SATURDAY  POST  is  found. 

The  CheaLpest  Accident  Insurance. 

No  One  Can  Afford  To  Be  Without  It. 


S  Tlie  occasional  cool  mornings  and  evenings  to  be  expected  at  this  season  $ 
^    of  tlie  year,  will  remind  you  of  the  necessity  of  a  ^ 

I      HEATING  ST0YE  \ 

We  have  secured  for  this  season  what  we  consider  the  most  attractive  < 
and  desirable  patterns  obtainable,  and  can  offer  numerous  patterns  de-  J 
signed  for  the  use  of  wood,  coal  or  oil  separately.  We  also  carry  the  most  % 
approved  makes  of  air-tight  heaters — an  economical  and  very  popular 
stove  which  gives  universal  satisfaction.  In  the  matter  of  prices  we  can 
make  them  equally  as  attractive  as  the  stoves. 

JOS.  w.  Hellman,    157-I6I  iNorth  spring  St. 
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©UR  WINES 

and  imrity  to  recommend  them  to  connoisseurs. 


Won  the  iiroiixf  Medal  at 
the  Paris  Exposition.  That  is 
sufficient  proof  of  their  old  age 


5-year-old  Port,  best  in  Cali- 
fornia for  the  money; 
l>er  gal  


5-yeiir-oId  Sherry,  Angel- 
ica or  Muscat,  per 

g«l  


50c 
65c 


Harmony-Baltimore  Rye 

Whisky,  medicinally  pure, 

per  full  ijuart  bottle  

Old  Hickory,  a  fine  old  Kye  Whiske 

doctors  recommend  it; 

jier  full  quart 

bottle   


85c 

Whiskey; 

$1.00 


OLDER  WINES  AT  PROPORTIONATE  PRICES. 


Edward  Germain  Wine  Co. 


No 


;{«7-3{>!)  Los  Angeles  St.,  Corner  Fourth. 

lar.  Open  Evenings.  Tel.  Main  919 


GEO.  A.  RALPHS,  601  S.  Spring.  JXL^^l":^^ 

OUR  MOTTO:    "Full  weight;  highest  quality;  lowest  prices." 

1  lb.  can  Royal  Baking  Powder  45c  I  1  lb.  can  Dr.  Fox  Baking  Powder. . .  .40c 

1  lb.  can  Dr.  Price's  Baking  Powder    45c  '  5  lb.  can  Dr.  Fox  Baking  Powder  .  .$1.75 

1  lb.  can  Cleveland's  Baking  Powder. 40c  I  25  o?..  can  K.  C.  Baking  Powder  20c 

1  lb.  can  Schilling's  Baking  Powder.  .40c  |  1  lb.  can.  Calumet  Baking  I'owder  .  25c 


Superior  Steel  Ranges 


Coal  and  Oil  Heaters 


314-31fi  SOUTH  SPRING  STREP:T,  LOS  .\NGELES. 

Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 
LISZT      RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 
"THERE'S  MONEY  IN  IT  I  "       In  What? 

In  using  a  Typewriter  with  every  convenience  known  to  science. 
Which  is  that? 

A  "Densmore."  A  "Yost."         A  "Century." 

UNITED  TYPEWRITER  AND  SUPPLIES  CO. 

211  West  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles. 


LADIES' HOURS:   8  a.m.  to  6  p.m. 
Also  Tucs.  and  Fri.  Evenings. 


GENTI.EMKX'S  HOURS: 
Day  and  Night. 


"TolopHooe  James  3661 


DR.  HOLMES. 

Chiropodist. 


210  SOUTH  BROADWAY,  LOS  ANGELES 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnislied. 


TELEPHONE  MAIN  509 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  Employment  Agents 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway, 


300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 


Luscious  Apples. 


Why  not  let  us  sell  you  yours? 
We're  receiving  carload  after 
carload  daily,  come  to  us  from 
the  best  orchards  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Have  the  real  apple  flavor.  Crisp,  juicy 
Spitzenbergs,  Belletiowers,  Rhode  Island  Greenings  and  many  others  


TeL  Main  550 

Ship  Everywhere 


Ludwig  &  Mathews. 


kwagTco^pa?;;"''  "Wholesale  Hay 

OFFICE,  THIRD  AND  CENTRAL  AVE.    TELEPHONE  MAIN  1596 


Bntered  at  Los  Angreles  Postoffice  as  Second-Class  Matter. 
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JOHN  TOPP,  PIRATE 

By  Weatherby  Chesney  and  Alick  Mvirvro 

Copyright,  KHK),  by  WcntluM  Ly  Chesney  and  Alick  Muni  o. 


CHAPTER  I. 

"Ho,  hi),  Jolin  Topp!"  said  the  boys. 
"You  daren't  tackle  liim,  tbat's  what 
It  Is.  The  stranger  can  thrash  you, 
and  you  know  it." 

Now,  I  know  nothing  of  the  sort,  and, 
In  fact,  rather  fancied  that  I  could 
thrash  Alexander  Ireland  as  easily  as 
I  had  every  other  boy  in  Whitby,  but 
the  others  were  jealous  of  my  prowess, 
and  Iherefore  egged  me  on  to  tackle 
the  stranger  in  the  hope  that  he  might 
Bryve  too  smart  for  me.  I-'or  thus  tlielr 
broken  noses  and  lost  teeth  would  be 
avenged. 

I  was  at  that  time  a  bull  necked, 
sauarelv  built  vouui:  lout  of  15.  and 
Alec  was  red  haired,  slender  and  wiry, 
and  about  .six  months  my  senior.  I 
was  the  best  fighter  In  Wliitby— even 
Dan  Asquith,  the  squint  eyed  butcher's 
boy,  said  so— and  I  had  a  reputation  to 
lose;  Alec  was  a  newcomer  to  the  town 
and  had  none. 

"Come  on,  carrotty  head!"  I  cried, 
stnng  at  last  into  action  by  the  Jeers 
which  I  affected  to  despis'e.  "They  tell 
me  you  are  a  good  fighter;  let  us  see 
which  of  us  two  is  to  be  cock." 

But  the  stranger  kept  his  hands  in 
his  pockets. 

"Why  should  I  fight?"  he  asked 
gravely.  "I  haven't  quarreled  with 
you." 

"Afraid?"  said  I  contemptuously. 
"Right!  Say  I  can  beat  you,  and  you 
shan't  have  your  thrashing." 

"No,"  he  replied  steadily,  "1  am  not 
afraid  of  yon,  but  I  don't  choose  to 
fight  for  nothing." 

"That's  all  brag,"  I  said,  as  I  edged 
up  to  him.  "You've  either  got  to  fight 
or  acknowledge  you're  afraid,"  and  I 
gave  him  a  shove  with  my  shoulder. 

"All  right  then;  I'll  fight." 

And  without  more  words  we  stripped 
and  set  to. 

For  an  hour  and  a  half  by  the  church 
clock  the  fight  went  on,  each  of  us  dog- 
gedly determined  to  come  up  to  the 
mark  so  long  as  Lis  trembling  knees 
would  support  him. 

At  last  the  end  came,  and  it  was  Ire- 
land who  eventually  struck  the  knock- 
out blow.  How  many  rounds  we  fought 
I  do  not  know,  but  at  last  1  felt  that 
unless  I  could  finish  him  off  quickly 
I  should  not  be  able  to  toe  the  mark 
the  next  time  the  umpire  called  time. 
So,  summoning  up  all  of  my  falling 
energies  for  one  last  slashing  blow 
that  would  make  me  the  victor  and 
him  insensible,  1  rushed  at  him  like  a 
mad  cart  horse.  He  did  not  flinch,  but 
stood  his  ground  waiting  for  me. 
Dodging  my  blow,  he  seized  my  left 
hand  with  his  right,  ducked  his  head 
under  my  arm,  whipped  his  other  hand 
between  my  legs  and  before  any  one 
could  tell  exactly  what  had  happened 
1  had  flown  over  his  head  and  was 
lying  on  the  ground  with  all  the  wind 
knocked  out  of  me  like  corn  out  of  a 
burst  bag.  It  was  all  done  in  less 
than  a  couple  of  seconds,  and,  as  I  had 
fallen  on  my  head,  I  lay  quiet  enough. 

"Alee  Ireland,"  I  said  when  I  had  re- 
covered, "I  own  you  have  given  me  a 
thorough  drubbing.  Will  you  shake 
hands?" 

"No,  no,"  he  said.  "You  had  the  best 
Of  It  but  for  the  last  fall,  and  if  It 


hadn't  been  for  that  south  country 
trick  by  which  I  lifted  you  over  my 
shoulder  I  should  have  had  to  knuckle 
under  to  you." 

Such  was  the  beginning  of  my  frlend- 
Bhip  with  Alexander  Ireland.  On  that 
very  night  we  took  together  the  sol- 
emn sailors'  oath,  by  which  we  became 
sworn  shipmates  ^or  life,  and  to  this 
day  we  have  neither  of  us  broken  it. 

My  new  friend  and  I  quickly  found 
that  we  had  a  great  deal  In  common. 
The  perils  and  pleasures  of  the  sea 
had  always  had  an  enthralling  fascina- 
tion for  me,  and  when  I  discovered  that 
Alec  shared  my  passion  for  salt  water 
my  previously  vague  longings  became 
suddenly  crystallized  into  a  definite 
purpose— I  would  be  a  sailor.  Conse- 
quently it  soon  became  the  greatest 
enjoyment  of  my  leisure  time  to  sit  In 
the  dark  little  parlor  of  the  Angel  and 
listen  to  the  tales  of  the  old  seamen 
who  frequented  It— tales  of  the  great 
captains  they  had  known  and  sailed 
under,  who,  caring  as  little  for  the 
violence  of  the  tro/^ical  hurricane  as 
for  the  ice  grip  of  the  cold  north,  had 
braved  tlie  storms  of  unknown  oceans 
In  their  stout  little  ships  and  had 
brought  back  from  every  clime  Its 
choicest  treasures  to  lay  them  at  the 
feet  of  our  sovereign  lady,  good  Queen 
Bess. 

There  was,  however,  one  thing,  and 
that  no  small  one,  over  which  Alec  and 
I  very  nearly  quarreled.  And  what 
should  that  be  If  not  a  woman?  For  It 
Is  woman's  bright  smile  and  coyly 
drooping  eye  which  shatter  half  the 
friendships  of  man  with  man,  even 
when  the  longed  for  down  has  hardly 
yet  appeared  on  the  upper  lip  and  the 
razor  is  still  a  joy  to  be  gloated  over  in 
secret. 

Inez  was  her  name,  and  she  was  the 
3augliter  of  Don  Miguel,  a  Spanish 
gentleman  who  had  for  a  reason  whit'h 
I  did  not  then  know  taken  up  his  resi- 
dence in  Whitby.  1  had  known  her 
elQce  she  was  a  child  of  10  and  had 
never  thought  of  her  more  than  of  any 
other  girl  in  Whitby  until  one  day  I 
chanced  to  »ee  her  In  the  street  with  a 
new  gown  on.  It  was  a  wonderful 
gown— the  skirt  of  it  was  slashed  and 
piifeil  out  to  the  size  of  n  40  gallon 
cask— and  as  I  looked  and  marveled  it 
luddenly  struck  me  that  the  laughing 
face  above  it  was  the  most  bewitch- 
ing 1  had  ever  seen.  Perhaps  it  was 
the  fine  dress  that  did  it,  and  perhaps 
it  was  the  pretty  mouth  that  smiled 
and  wished  me  a  "good  day."  I  am  not 
quite  sure  which  It  was,  but  the  next 
time  I  met  her  in  the  lane  near  her 
father's  house  I  asked  her  to  be  my 
sweetheart.  After  a  few  blushes  and 
a  fev/  kisses  she  said  she  would,  and  I 
was  the  proudest  lad  In  Whitby. 

Alec,  however,  was  not  pleased  at 
my  success,  and  very  soon  he  told  me 
so. 

"Jack,"  he  said,  "I  didn't  think  my 
sworn  shipmate  would  prc-ve  a  traitor." 

"A  traitor!"  I  exclaimed.  "It's  a 
hard  word,  and  I  don't  know  what  I 
have  done  to  deserve  It.  How  am  I  a 
traitor?" 

"She  is  a  Spaniard,  Jack.  The  Span- 
lards  are  the  queen's  enemies,  and  you 
and  I  have  said  we  meant  to  fight  for 
the  aueen." 


"Inez  is  no  one's  enemy." 

"But  her  father,  Don  Miguel,  Is  a 
Spaniard." 

"Yes;  1  suppose  he  Is.  Is  that  all 
you  have  to  accuse  him  of?"  I  asked, 
somewhat  nettled  at  his  persistence. 

"Isn't  it  enough?  I  tell  you  that  ev- 
ery Spaniard  Is  an  enemy  to  England 
and  Queen  Bess,  and  since  my  father, 
Captain  Harry  Ireland,  was  murdered 
by  the  Spaniards  every  Spaniard  is  an 
enemy  to  me." 

"And  shall  be  to  me,  too,"  I  said  as  1 
gripped  his  hand.  '"But  1  don't  see 
that  the  rule  applies  to  the  daughters." 

"Spanish  daughters  become  Spanish 
mothers,  Jack." 

"Not  when  they  marry  Englishmen." 

"Do  you  mean  to  marry  Inez,  tlien?" 
he  said,  looking  at  me  earnestly. 

"Yes;  when  1  am  old  enough,  if  she 
will  have  me." 

"So  fear  of  her  refusing  a  stout  Eng- 
lishman! Well,  If  that  is  so  1  will  say 
no  more,  although  1  admit  1  don't  like 
It." 

But,  although  Alec  agreed  to  let  me 
have  my  way,  1  could  see  that  he  was 
displeased  at  wl  at  I  was  doing,  and 
his  displeasure  at  first  angered  and 
then  grieved  me. 

"Alec,"  1  said  to  him  one  day,  "I'm 
going  to  see  Inez  tonight.  Will  you 
come  with  me';"' 

"Do  you  really  want  me  to  go?" 

"Yes,  Alec.  I  do." 

"Will  her  father  be  there?" 

"No.  We  never  see  him  In  the  even- 
ing." 

"Then,  if  you  are  sure  of  that,  1  will 
go.  But  have  you  never  guessed.  Jack, 
why  it  is  that  you  never  see  Don 
Miguel  in  the  evening?" 

"Because  he  is  busy  In  his  work- 
shop." 

"At  what  sort  of  work?" 
"How  should  1  know?   I  never  asked 
him." 

"I  will  tell  you.  He  is  an  alchem- 
ist." 

"What?"  I  cried,  "Are  you  sure  of 
that.  Alec?  Alchemy!  Why,  it's  the 
devil's  own  trade." 

"So  they  say.  But  to  me  it  seems 
that  if  the  devil  had  any  favor  for  the 
rrork,' alchemists  would  be  richer  than 
they  are.  It's  an  ill  trade,  though,  at 
best  and  not  the  one  1  should  choose 
for  my  comrade's  father-in-law." 

This  news  of  Alec's  troubled  me,  for, 
though  he  declared  that  the  devil  could 
have  no  share  in  such  profitless  toll. 
yet  I  had  always  been  told  that  every 
ilchemist  had  sold  himself  to  satan, 
and  1  more  Uian  half  believed  it.  Still, 
(  argued  that  Inez  was  not  to  be  blam- 
fd  for  her  father's  sins,  aud  in  the  end 
A.lec  agreed  with  me. 

After  that  night  I  never  had  any 
more  disagreement  with  him  on  the 
subject  of  my  lovemaking.  Inez  fairly 
laughed  and  sang  herself  into  his  good 
'races.  She  had  the  sweetest  voice  1 
»ver  heard,  and  as  she  sat  in  a  corner 
by  the  fire  and  sang  us  quaint  little 
?ea  songs  that  her  nurse,  .\nn  (Jarrat, 
had  taught  her  I  wondered  whether 
the  mermaldens  that  the  old  sailors  of 
the  Angel  spoke  of  were  one-half  so 
?weet  and  pretty  as  my  own  little 
Spanish  sweetheart. 

"Why,  Jack,"  said  Alec  as  we  walked 
:iome  from  her  house,  "she  is  hardly  a 
Spaniard  at  all,  except  for  her  black 
liair  and  eyes.  No  Whitby  girl  could 
have  sung  those  English  sea  songs 
with  a  prettier  accent  than  she  did." 

"No  Whitby  girl  could  have  sung 
them  half  so  well,"  I  answeied  warm- 


ly, "and.  as  for  her  being  English,  her 
□  urse  l)as  seen  to  that.  Dame  Garrat 
hntps  Sf)ain  almost  ns  nuuli  as  you  do, 
and  she  won't  allow  Inez  to  speak  a 
word  of  Spanish  In  her  hearing." 

"Weil,  she's  a  sweet  girl,  Jack,  and 
I'm  glad  of  it  for  your  sake.  It's  a 
pity,  though,  that  her  father  is  a  Span- 
lard." 

I  said  nothing  in  reply  to  this,  for,  to 
tell  the  truth,  I  was  not  much  more  In 
love  with  the  surly  Don  Miguel  than 
was  Alec.  By  and  by,  as  we  walked. 
Alec  began  to  hum  a  tune,  and  after  a 
short  time  he  sang  the  words  too.  It 
was  the  last  song  Inez  had  sung  to  us, 
»Bd  I  remember  the  chorus  went  like 
this: 

Then,  ah,  for  the  cruel  creeping:  waves. 
With  tlieir  clay  cold  Hps  of  spray; 

But,  hi,  for  the  merry  dancing  waves 
That  with  the  sunbeams  play  I 

"Take  care,  Alec!"  I  said,  with  a 
laugh.  "You'll  be  falling  in  love  with 
Inez  yourself." 

"No,  no.  Jack;  I  like  her,  it  is  true, 
but  I'll  never  be  a  rival  to  my  sworn 
shipmate." 

Nevertheless  when  I  said  "Good 
night"  to  him  and  turned  in  at  niy  fa- 
ther's gate  I  heard  him  go  singing 
down  the  road,  and  the  words  that 
came  floating  up  the  breeze  to  me 
sounded  suspiciously  familiar.  It  seem- 
ed to  me  that  what  he  sang  was: 

Hi,  for  the  merry  dancing  waves! 

And  the  tune,  at  any  rate,  was  the 
same. 


CHAPTER  II. 

Before  Alec's  arrival  on  the  scene  I 
grieve  to  say  that  besides  being  one  of 
the  greatest  dunces  in  the  school  I 
was  also,  so  the  master  said,  the  most 
troublesome  .voung  scapegrace  he  ever 
had  the  misfortune  to  cane.  He  told 
my  father  that  he  could  not  conscien- 
tiously take  any  blame  to  himself  for 
my  deplorable  ignorance  aud  deprav- 
ity, as  he  would  warrant  that  there 
was  scarcely  a  square  inch  of  my  un- 
gainly carcass  that  his  ferule  or  birch 
broom  had  not  scored.  I  was  innately 
wicked,  he  declared,  and  my  poor  fa- 
ther groaned  and  said  he  feared  the 
schoolmaster  was  right. 

There  was  really  some  justification 
for  this  belief  of  my  father's,  for  all 
my  ten  brothers  (I  was  the  youngest  of 
ID  were  either  doing  well  or  giving 
promise  of  it,  and  I  was  the  only  one 
who  had  ever  given  my  worthy  par- 
ents the  least  trouble.  The  others 
were  mostly  parsons,  or  on  the  way  to 
become  parsons;  so,  as  my  father,  too, 
was  in  the  church,  there  was  plenty  of 
piety  in  the  family,  but  I  am  very 
much  afraid  that  the  collective  good- 
ness of  all  my  relatives  was  more  than 
balanced  by  my  individual  depravity. 
I  have  heard  my  mother  say— and  It 
has  never  occurred  to  me  to  doubt  it— 
that  the  first  use  1  made  of  my  legs 
after  1  learned  the  art  of  locomotion 
was  to  walk  straight  into  a  scrape.  It 
Is  a  habit  I  have  not  dropped  with  in- 
crease of  years. 

Now,  however,  1  had  for  the  first 
time  a  companion  who,  like  myself,  ap- 
peared to  be  happiest  when  in  trouble, 
and  for  the  next  two  years  Alec  and  I 
continued  to  live  In  a  state  of  intermit- 
tent rebellion  with  those  in  authority. 
We  both  hankered  after  excitement, 
and.  the  pursuit  of  it  continually  led  us 
Into  hot  water.  Now  it  would  be  a 
scufHe  with  his  lordship's  men  for  snar- 
ing his  lordship's  grouse,  now  a  brawl 
In  a  tavern  and  now,  again,  a  threat  of 
severe  punishment  for  scaring  half  the 
town  with  a  turnip  lantern  on  a  dark 
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n-inter'8  nlgnt.    unce  we  went  oiT  ror 

a  whole  week  and  lived  like  conies 
among  the  hills,  and  on  another  occa- 
sion we  hid  ourselves  In  a  ship's  hold 
and  sailed  down  to  Scarboro  in  her 
and  then  tramped  the  whole  wai?  back 
over  the  moors  on  foot. 

Adventures  like  these  cemented  our 
friendship  and  taught  us  to  he  (|uick 
and  ready  in  emergencies,  but  the.v  did 
not  tend  to  Increase  our  popularity 
with  those  in  authority,  and  to  such  aii 
extent  did  our  ill  repute  spread  that 
when  anything  went  wrong  or  any  evil 
was  committed  of  which  the  perpetra- 
tors were  not  at  once  discovered  every 
finger  pointed  to  Alexander  Ireland 
and  John  Topp  as  the  culprits.  And. 
truth  to  tell,  these  judicial  digits  did 
uot  often  point  askew. 

Alec,  Indeed,  pursued  his  studies 
with  some  amount  of  diligence;  but  as 
for  me  the  perpetual  war  which  I 
wagefl  with  the  schoolmaster  was  far 
loo  bitter  to  adnjit  of  my  profiting  by 
Ills  efforts  to  in.struct  me.  I  Increased, 
therefore,  in  very  little  except  stature, 
but  In  that  I  hid  fair  to  be  pre-eminent 
in  Whitby. 

My  eventual  sudden  departure  from 
Ihe  town  was  caused  by  the  unexpect- 
ed boiling  over  of  a  pan  of  water,  and 
this  Is  how  it  came  about: 

I  liad  gone  to  see  my  sweetheart 
Inez,  and  .\lec  had,  as  usual,  accom- 
panied me.  He  still  took  great  pleas- 
ure in  the  sea  songs  she  used  to  sing 
to  us.  and.  besides,  his  presence  was  a 
help  to  our  lovemaking.  as  he  was  al- 
ways willing  to  converse  with  Dame 
Garrat  and  so  divert  her  attention 
from  Inez  to  me  when  we  happened  te 
w  ish  to  speak  of  anything  of  an  espe- 
cially private  nature.  We  had  a  pre- 
irranged  system  of  signals  by  which  I 
lonld  always  let  him  know  when  I 
ii-anted  him  to  Uilk  Aander  than  usual, 
ind.  to  tell  the  truth,  our  knowledge  of 
Ihe  code  was  in  no  danger  of  growing 
rusty  from  want  of  use. 

On  this  particular  night,  however, 
the  conversation  had  been  of  other 
times  and  places  than  onr  own.  We 
iiad  been  discussing  the  marvelous 
wealth  of  the  new  world,  and  Alec  and 
I  had  fought  a  wordy  battle  about  the 
relative  merits  of  glory  and  gold.  He 
«as  all  for  glory,  and  1  was  for  gold 
drst  and  glory  only  as  an  afterthought 
w  hen  the  gold  was  safe  below  hatches. 

".lack."  said  Inez  to  me  when  Alec 
ind  I  had.  in  onr  despair  of  converting 
jne  another,  come  to  a  controversial 
leadhjck,  "there  are  other  ways  of 
making  gold  than  by  fighting  for  It." 

"Yes.  sweetheart.  I  know  there  are," 
I  answered,  "but  you  would  not  have 
oie  to  become  a  smug  faced  merchant?" 
".No.  but  iljere  are  other  wavs  stlU." 
"HowV" 

"T»v  nlflle"iv." 

"The  devil's  work  I  '  I  cried 
"My   father's  work.  Jack,"  replied 

Inez  gravely. 
"Yes,  sweetheart,  and  1  wish  It  were 

not,"  I  began  when  Alec  interrupted 

me. 

"Jack,  my  boy,  you're  a  fool.  How 
can  the  devil  have  anything  to  do  with 
\Vt  The  trades  respectable  enough, 
though  It  doesn't  seem  to  be  very  prof- 
itable to  Its  professors— a  suie  sign,  by 
the  way.  that  it's  an  honest  one.  " 

"Jack,"  said  Inez,  "will  you  see  foi 
yourself'^' 

"Visit  l»on  .Miguel  at  his  work?" 

"Y'e.s." 

"Not  I!"  I  .said,  with  a  shudder.  "I 
should  expect  to  be  enchanted. 

Alec,  however,  chaffed  me  for  my 
superstitious  fears  and  said  tliat  noth- 
ing would  please  him  better  than  to 
see  how  the  work  was  done.  Now,  to 
be  called  a  coward  In  the  hearing  of 
my  sweetheart  was  naturally  more 
than  1  could  stand,  so  I  told  Alec  I 
would  go  with  him. 

Inez  said  there  was  a  window  in  the 
pantry  from  which  we  could  see  Don 
Migxiel's  laboratory  without  his  know- 
ing that  any  one  was  watching  him.  so 
we  stationed  ourselves  there.  Alec  wa8 
all  curiosity  to  see  what  was  going  on; 
but,  though  I  tried  to  conceal  my  fears, 
I  was  horribly  afraid  that  some  unholy 
Sight  would  meet  mv  eves.    From  mv 


cradle  I  have  been  taught  that  It  Is  al- 
ways safest  to  shun  the  devil  and  his 
works,  and  1  believe  It  to  be  a  thor- 
oughly good  rule. 

Don  Miguel's  laboratory  was  a  fear- 
some place.  There  were  rows  upon 
rows  of  retorts  and  flasks  of  various 
quaint  shapes,  shelves  with  big,  dusty, 
learned  looking  books  on  them,  cases 
of  bottles  containing  tinctures  of  vari- 
ous colors,  both  dull  and  bright;  char- 
coal furnaces,  and  steaming  vats  of 
bubbling  liquids.  The  floor  was  mark- 
ed out  into  arcs,  circles,  triangles  and 
every  sort  of  uncanny  geometrical  fig- 
ure, and  one  corner  of  the  room  was 
entirely  tilled  by  a  large  blast  furnace, 
over  which  Don  Miguel  was  leaning. 
Intently  watching  some  substance  that 
was  hissing  and  gurgling  in  an  earth- 
enware crucible. 

There  was  no  light  in  the  room  ex- 
cept that  whicli  tlie  glow  of  the  fur- 
nace gave,  and  as  at  each  blast  it  burn- 
ed up  brightly  and  shone  for  a  moment 
on  the  pale,  eager  lace  of  the  alchemist 
and  then  diej  away  lii  a  gloom  again 
which  by  contrast  was  almost  dark- 
ness I  thought  I  had  never  gazed  upon 
such  an  unholy  scene. 

As  we  watched  we  saw  that  a  crit- 
ical point  in  the  process  had  evidently 
been  reached.  The  Spaniard  was  trem- 
bling and  muttering  as  lie  peered  into 
the  crucible  whenever  ilie  dragon's 
breath  of  the  furnace  gave  liim  light, 
and.  though  we  could  not  iiear  what  he 
said,  it  was  perfectly  clear  that  he  was 
wildly  excited— unless,  perhaps,  it  was 
the  working  of  madness  that  we  .saw. 

By  and  by  he  seemed  to  see  the  sign 
for  which  he  was  looking.  With  a  low 
cry  of  delight,  more  like  the  yapping  of 
a  dog  than  anything  el.se,  he  stopped 
the  furnace  blast  and  lit  a  rushlight 
candle.  Then  he  took  the  crucible 
from  the  flames  and  poured  the  con- 
tents into  another  ves.sel. 

For  four  or  five  minutes  lie  held  It 
up  to  the  light,  and  during  all  that 
time,  as  he  watched  the  silent  work- 
ings of  his  hell  broth  in  the  vessel,  I 
never  once  saw  his  eyelids  blink.  Then 
he  gave  a  wild,  imearthly  yell  of  de- 
light, which  made  my  very  marrow 
run  cold,  as  though  a  tub  of  water  had 
been  thrown  over  me.  and  as  his  ex- 
<-ited  utterance  became  louder  weceuld 
now  hear  what  he  said: 

"It  turns!  It  turns!  The  eolor-^the 
lovely  blood  red  color!  See  how  it 
rises,  red  showing  tlirougli  the  green! 
Success  has  come  to  me  at  last,  and  to- 
morrow I  shall  have  gold!  Ha,  ha.  ha, 
ha,  ha!   Gold,  gold,  gold!" 

At  this  moment  one  of  the  flasks 
that  had  been  gurgling  and  spluttering 
in  another  corner  suddenly  boiled  over, 
and  the  liquid  fell,  hissing,  on  to  the 
charcoal  embers.  A  cloud  of  steam 
roae  into  the  air,  and  at  the  sight  my 
overstrained  nerves  could  bear  the  ten- 
sion no  longer,  and  I  uttered  a  sharp 
cry.  The  Spaniard  heard  it,  and  it 
made  him  start  involuntarily.  Some  of 
the  decoction  in  the  vessel  he  was  hold- 
ing splashed  over  and  burned  his  hand. 
With  a  yell  of  pain  he  let  the  ves.sel 
fall,  and  the  precious  essence  was  spill- 
ed on  the  floor,  over  which  it  ran  in  an 
oily  stream,  burning  with  a  blue,  sul- 
phurous flame.  He  looked  up  at  the 
window,  saw  our  white  scared  faces 
peering  at  him,  and  with  another  yell 
(of  rage  this  time)  he  snatched  up  a 
sword  that  was  lying  on  a  table  and 
made  a  rush  for  the  door. 

"Fly.  Jack,  fly!  He'll  murder  you!" 
cried  Inez  as  she  pushed  me  away 
from  the  window. 

I  snatched  a  hurried  kiss  from  her 
and  fled,  and  Alec  with  me. 

Down  the  lane  we  ran  with  all  the 
speed  that  fear  gave  us  and  Don  Mi- 
guel hard  on  our  heels.  We  gained  on 
him  slightly  and,  taking  advantage  of 
the  darkness,  doubled  and  crouched 
down  under  the  side  of  a  haystack.  He 
did  not  see  our  maneuver,  and  we 
breathed  more  freely  as  the  sound  of 
his  footsteps  grew  fainter  In  the  dis- 
tance. 

"A  near  shave,  that!"  I  said  as  we 
made  over  some  fields  to  avoid  meeting 
the  Spaniard  as  he  returned. 


"Yes,"  replied  Alec,  "but  wny  ni« 
you  run'/" 

"For  the  same  reason  as  you  did.  1 
suppose."  I  answered,  soiuev.  hat  sur- 
lily. 

"Afraid  T 

"Yes,  afraid.    What  of  It?  " 

"It  Isn't  like  John  Topp." 

"John  Topp  fears  no  man."  I  said 
sharply,  "but  the  devil  I  won't  tackle." 

"Jack,  your  superstition  is  eliildish," 
said  Alec  gravely.  "An  angry  Spaniard 
was  the  only  devil  I  could  see." 

"Then,  for  the  matter  of  that,  why 
fid  you  run?" 

"P.nrfly  because  you  did." 

•Ti  —  iii-v'  \„()  (iip  other  reason? 
Ihe  angry  Spaniard,  eh?"  I  said,  with 
a  sneer. 

"Yes,  Jack,  the  angry  Spaniard." 

"Then  which  of  us  Is  the  cowai-d.  I'd 
like  to  know— you  or  I?  I  run  from 
the  devil,  and  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own 
it;  you  run  from  a  man  because  he's 
angry  and  has  a  sword  in  his  hand, 
and  apparently  you  are  not  ashamed  to 
own  that." 

"That  was  not  my  reason,"  said  Alec. 

"No?  Then  what  was  it*?  Surely  a 
very  cunning  one,  for  I  quite  fail  to 
eee  it."  It  was  my  turn  now,  I  thought. 

"He's  your  sweetheart's  father,"  re- 
Iilied  Alec  simiily. 

I  stopped  de;*.l.  "Alec,"  I  .said,  "I 
give  you  leave  to  hit  me  as  hard  as  yOu 
like,  straight  fnmi  the  sliouliler.  here 
on  my  blundering,  stupid  mouth  —  a 
fctraight  left  bander,  mind!  .\nd  1 
promise  you  I  won  t  return  the  blow." 

•No,  thanks,"  replied  Alec,  with  a 
laugh. 

"I  wish  you  would,"  I  answered  pen- 
itently. "I  deserve  it  for  venturing 
to  speak  of  cowardice  and  Alec  Ireland 
in  the  same  breath.    Can  you  forgive 

meV" 

"Of  course  1  do,"  said  .\lec,  with  an- 
other laugh,  and  he  wouldn't  let  me 
say  another  word  about  It.  I  saw, 
though,  that  he  was  hurt,  and  no  won- 
der. When  a  man  Is  acting  from  mo- 
tives of  pure  chivalry,  it  is  hard  that 
his  own  sworn  shipmate  should  accuse 
him  of  cowardice.  1  was  thoroughly 
asliamed  of  myself,  and  even  now  the 
only  excuse  I  can  make  for  my  disloyal 
suspicions  is  that  the  fearsome  scene 
we  h.-id  witnessed  in  the  alchemist's 
laboratory  had  so  scared  me  that  I  did 
not  rightly  know  what  1  was  saying. 
It's  a  thin  excuse,  though,  at  the  best. 


OHAl'TER  III. 
"One  eye.  one  hand  and  an  otter  skin 
cap"— that  is  my  earliest  recollection 
of  Willie  Trehalion. 

Our  flrst  meeting  took  place  when  I 
was  quite  a  youngster.  He  had  come 
up  to  the  vicarage  on  some  errand  or 
other,  and  when  I  told  liim  my  father 
was  out  he  said  he  would  wait  and  of- 
fered to  pass  the  time  in  telling  me  a 
story  for  a  pot  of  ale.  I  remember 
well,  even  now,  how  he  grumbled  at 
the  poorness  of  the  liquor  I  gave  him, 
and,  to  tell  the  truth,  our  small  beer 
was  exceedingly  small. 

But.  admitting  that  I  could  not  fairly 
be  blamed  for  the  weakness  of  the 
brew,  he  sat  down  on  the  bench  out- 
side the  kitchen  door  and  to  pay  for 
Ills  drink  spun  me  such  wonderful 
yarns  of  floating  islands  on  which 
there  lived  magicians  who  .sold  winds, 
of  merii:aids  and  sea  serpents  and  oth- 
er marvels  of  the  deep,  all  of  which  he 
had  himself  seen  in  his  travels,  that  1 
hung  upon  his  words  and  thought  him 
the  greatest  hero  I  had  ever  seen.  And 
afterward,  whenever  1  met  his  .squat, 
.square  figure  rolling  down  the  street, 
he  always  had  a  nod  or  a  cheery  "How 
ewes  it,  my  young  master?"  for  me,  a 
piece  of  condescension  which  gave  me 
more  pleasure  than  did  the  most  ex- 
travagant praise  from  the  schoolmas- 
ter or  any  other  of  my  lawful  teachers. 

That  my  estimate  of  Willie's  quali- 
ties was  not  altogether  accurate  was 
proved  by  the  manner  of  his  leaving 
Whitby. 

One  night.  In  a  frolicsome  mood,  en- 
gendered, no  doubt,  by  liquors  more 
potent  than  the  vicarage  beer,  he  at- 
tempted to  break  the  constable's  head, 
and  as  next  day  he  had  to  sit  in  the 


stocks  as  a  penalty  for  lils  loUe  he  con- 
sidered that  he  had  been  Insulted  by 
the  inhabitants  of  Whitby.  He  disap- 
peared, therefore,  from  the  town.  and. 
though  I  did  not  see  him  again  for 
nearly  eight  years,  1  remembered  his 
stories,  but  the  man  himself  became  a 
mere  hazy  phantom  In  my  mind  until 
an  the  day  after  our  adventure  with 
the  alchemist  I  met  him  again. 

About  midday  Don  IMiguel  had  called 
at  the  vicarage  and  asked  to  see  my 
father.  They  were  closeted  together 
for  a  long  time,  and.  as  I  began  to  fear 
that  thi^  conjunction  of  the  church 
with  one  of  the  devil's  own  favorites 
boded  ill  for  my  comfort  present! v.  I 
told  Alec. 

"Well."  said  he,  "what  can  we  do? 
We  shall  just  have  to  take  our  punish- 
ment." 

"Yes.  I  suppose  so,"  said  I,  "but  if 
I've  to  be  punished  I  don't  see  why  1 
shouldn't  have  some  fun  first,  and  In 
i;ny  case  It  would  be  a  shame  to  waste 
n  fine  afternoon  like  this  at  scliool." 

"It  does  seem  a  pity."  he  replied, 
"and  It  will  be  very  hot  and  weari- 
some, with  nothing  to  do  but  pester  old 
Prosody  in  his  after  dinner  sleeji.  Come 
on;  let's  do  sometlilng  else." 
"Kight.  What  shall  we  do?" 
"Fish." 

"The  very  thing!  Then  I  can  take  a 
salmon  as  a  present  to  Dame  Garrat  in 
the  evening.  She's  apt  to  get  shari> 
tongued  if  I  go  too  often  empty  hand- 
ed to  see  Inez." 

So  we  borrowed  a  boat  and  a  net  and 
set  up  the  river  at  the  second  hour  of 
Ihe  flood.  We  bad  just  grounded  our 
boat  on  the  bank  near  the  high  bluff, 
where  the  stream  turns  off  to  the  north, 
and  were  busy  making  fast  one  end 
fif  our  net  on  tlie  sliore  when  we  no- 
ticed that  a  stranger  had  taken  up  his 
•;uarter!--  on  tlie  noiv>«ifi.  i  •it'',- 

He  was  a  short,  dark,  sturdy  man  In 
the  dress  of  a  sailor.  He  wore  loose 
knee  breeches,  with  a  short  canvas 
smock  over  them;  coarse  blue  worste<l 
stockings,  and  shoes  latched  with  brass 
buckles.  Bound  his  wafst  was  a  broad 
leather  belt,  into  which  was  stuck  a 
bone  handled  sheath  knife;  on  his  up- 
per spars  was  a  huge  brown*-  wide 
sleeved,  wide  skirted  coat,  with  the 
tails  looped  up  to  be  out  of  the  way, 
and  on  his  liead  was  a  cap  of  brown 
Bkin.  He  was  standing  in  a  20  foot 
boat,  which  he  had  fitted  witJi  a  house 
of  canvas  and  wood,  and  was  finishing 
his  work  by  giving  it  all  a  generous 
coat  of  tar. 

The  figure  seemed  somehow  familiar 
to  me.  and  when  I  saw  that  the  tar  pol 
hung  from  a  hook  which  had  been  sub- 
stituted for  a  right  hand  the  feeling 
that  1  ouglii  to  know  the  man  grew 
stronger.  Suddenly  he  broke  out  Into 
a  song,  accompanying  himself  by  la-at- 
ing  a  tattoo  with  the  tar  brush  on  tlie 
top  of  the  cabin.  The  song  was  one  I 
fre(iuently  had  heard  Willie  Trehalion 
bawl  through  the  Whitby  streets  years 
ago: 

Sail  away. 
Hack  away. 
Plunderl    [Rap  with  tar  brush.] 
Scatter  all  the  money  like  a  man. 
Come  back, 
Nothing  lack. 
Thunder!  [R»p.] 
Gather  all  the  valuables  you  can. 

This  one  verse  was  solo  and  chorus 
both,  and  to  begin  singing  the  song 
was  very  much  like  starting  to  roll  a 
big  stone  down  hill— It  was  easy  to 
start,  but  almost  imjiossible  to  stop  till 
the  voice,  like  the  slope,  was  exhaust- 
ed. 

"Willie  Trehalion.  ahoy!"  I  cried,  and 
tile  singer  turned  round  to  see  who  was 
calling. 

He  had  not  altered  one  jot  since  I 
saw  him  last.  His  face  was  browned 
by  the  sun,  wrinkled  by  the  winds  and 
purpled  by  strong  liquors,  and,  as  this 
richness  of  coloring  was  in  strong  con- 
trast to  the  rest  of  his  head,  which,  nn- 
ilerneath  the  protecting  otter  skin  cap, 
was  as  round  and  smooth  as  an  ivory 
ball,  the  effect  of  the  whole  was  dis- 
tinctly striking.  A>dd  to  this  back- 
ground of  purple  and  white  a  globular 
blue  nose,  a  jag  for  a  mouth,  an  Irreg- 
ular depression  where  the  right  eye 
should  have  been,  and  (always  remeo)- 
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Denng  tbe  Hon  doofc  for  a  riglit  naM;  I 
you  have  a  fairly  faithful  picture  of 
Willie  Trehalion,  bos'un.  I 

We  pulled  across  to  him,  shooting  the 
saliiioD  net  as  we  went.  i 

"How  goes  it,  Willie?"  1  cried.  "Don't 
you  remember  me?"  I 

"Master  Topp,  I  warrant  me!  Crow- 
ed to  a  stout  lad  since  I  seed  thee  last,  j 
master,  but  the  same  face  as  Willie 
Trehalion  left  eight  years  ago  last  gull 
egg  season.  It'll  be  scraped  with  a  ra- 
zor afore  long,  trust  me.  And  who  be 
this?" 

"My  sworn  shipmate,  Willie." 

"Sarvice  to  you.  master.  And  his 
name,  if  I  may  be  so  bold?" 

".\lexandor  Ireland,"  1  said.  "Came 
to  Whitby  since  you  left." 

Willie  started  when  I  told  him  the 
name,  and  I  saw  bis  solifary  eye  scan- 
ning Alee  all  over,  as  if  bo  expected  to 
see  something  familiar  in  hira. 

"Any  manner  o'  kin  to  Captain  Har- 
ry Ireland,  what  was  lost  on  tlie  Span- 
ish main?" 

"Son,"  said  Alec. 

"Put  it  there!"  cried  the  sailor,  mois- 
tening his  leathern  fist  and  holding  it 
out  for  Alec  to  grasp.  "Put  it  there.  If 
a  young  gentleman  like  you  ain't  too 
proud!  1  sailed  under  your  father, 
lad." 

"Sailed  with  my  father!"  exclaimed 
Alec  excitedly.  "Then  you  can  tell  me 
about  him." 

"That  1  can.  I  sailed  with  him  to 
the  Barl)ary  coast  an  back  just  afore 
he  left  Loudon  river  for  the  Spanish 
main.  It  Vv-as  a  r'yal  voyage  we  made 
an  good  for  him  if  he'd  been  content 
with  what  was  brought  borne  then. 
But  he  was  always  a  venturesome 
man,  was  Cap'n  Ireland,  an  his  search 
for  Manoa  proved  to  be  his  last  voyage, 
poor  body!" 

"Tell  me  al)out  it,"  said  Alec  eagerly. 
And  I  could  see  that  liis  face  was  flush- 
ed with  excitement  at  tlie  prospect  of 
hearing  news  of  his  fatlier. 

"We  went  out  to  tlie  Barbary  coast 
with  about  ten  peddlei-'s  packs  o'  beads 
an  gewgaws,  along  with  some  risted 
nails  an  a  few  score  o'  barrel  hoops,  an 
we  came  back  with  a  cargo  as  a  Jew 
would  sell  liis  beard  for  a  look  at. 
Such  a  cargo— gouUl  dust  an  gould  peas 
an  gould  pebbles  an  ornaments  o'  gould 
an  a  great  gould  kettle  big  enough  to 
stew  a  goat  in,  that  Cap'u  Ireland  gave 
to  the  queen's  own  majesty!  I  tell  'ee 
there  was  gould  enough  to  (ill  this  boat 
o'  mine  three  times  over.  Wliy,  there 
was  a  many  o'  us  as  selled  the  ragged 
old  clothes  off  our  backs,  let  alone 
what  was  stowed  away  in  the  chests, 
an  some  even  would  have  traded  the 
weapons  o'  tlie  ship  o'  Captain  Ireland 
hadn't  stopped  them.  Elephants'  teeth 
there  was.  some  black  with  age  an 
some  still  bloody  from  their  moorings, 
an  river  liorses'  teeth  an  other  things 
as  I  disremember  the  outlandish  names 
of.  An  when  we  left  tlie  kiug  o'  the 
blacks  fell  a-blubbering  because  we 
had  nothing  more  to  sell  him. 

"A  right  swift  pass  we  made  o'  It 
home,  too— 58  days  out  o'  the  Barbary 
river— never  an  hour  more — when  our 
anchor  was  dropped  again  in  honest 
Thames  mud.  An  when  the  merchants 
came  aboard  witli  their  clerks  an  the 
news  was  spread  on  shore  the  bells 
was  set  a-ringing  out  o'  sympathy  with 
our  good  fortune.  It  was  a  r'yal  voy- 
age for  sure!" 

"And  afterward?"  asked  Alec  when 
the  boatswain  stopped. 

"Afterward?  Why,  afterward  we 
went  an  spent  our  money  like  men. 
No  more  work  for  a  spell,  so  off  we  set 
ashore.  We  lived  like  emperors,  sparing 
nothing  we  wanted,  some  for  a  week, 
some  o'  the  thrifty  ones  even  longer. 
You  should  ha'  seen  us  setting  casks  o' 
good  ale  abroach  for  every  one  to 
drink  your  father's  health,  young  sir, 
an  decking  the  girls  with  ribbons  till 
they  looked  like  a  lot  o'  laughing  rain- 
bows! Eh,  but  those  were  merry  days!" 

"But  my  father,"  said  Alec  impa- 
tiently—"what  of  him?" 

Willie's  single  eye  dwelt  for  a  second 
on  the  questioner's  face  and  then  turn- 
ed away. 

"Best  draw  your  net,  masters,  afore 


you  near  any  more  o'  tne  yarn,"  ne  pro- 
nounced. "Tide's  ebbing  fast,  an  you'll 
have  a  tough  job  to  get  across  as  it  is." 

Absorbed  by  the  interest  of  Willie' ^ 
story,  we  had  quite  forgotten  aboi  t 
©ur  fishing,  and  now  the  rapidly  ebb- 
ing tide  gave  us  considerable  difficulty 
in  liauliug  in  our  net.  The  catcli,  bow- 
ever,  was  a  good  one — seven  very  fair 
flsli  and  one  20  pounder,  which,  I  re- 
solved, should  go  as  a  peace  offering  to 
Dame  Garrat,  the  Spaniard's  house- 
keeper. 

There  was  a  small  grate  in  tlie  cabin 
of  Willie's  boat,  and  we  soon  had  the 
rich,  red  salmon  steaks  toasting  before 
it. 

The  scent  of  the  cooking  brought  an 
addition  to  the  party.  .\  gaunt,  long 
legged,  black  cat  put  his  nose  round 
the  door  and  leered  at  Alec  and  ifle 
with  such  an  evil  expression  that  we 
involuntarily  slirank  back,  and  I,  at 
least,  had  uncomfortable  recollections 
of  the  stories  I  had  heard  of  witches 
and  of  the  evil  eye.  A  cat  may  be  a 
mere  cat  and  nothing  more,  but  the 
other  sort — never  name  them— are  mucli 
tlie  same  to  look  at,  and  I  had  no  par- 
ticular fancy  for  bein^  hurried  away 
on  a  broomstick  to  attend  a  witches' 
Sabbath. 

Willie  noticed  my  consternation  and 
broke  out  into  a  roar  of  laughter. 

"Ha,  ha,  Master  Topp!  Afraid  o' 
Nep,  I  see.  Come,  Nep;  tliere's  a  com- 
pliment for  you!  You've  scared  the 
young  gentleman  witli  your  pretty  smile. 
No  need  to  fear  him,  my  lads.  If  there 
ever  was  any  witchery  In  him,  the 
salt  water  lias  washed  it  all  out  by 
now.  Nep's  been  half  over  the  world 
with  me,  an  you  might  ruli  him  In 
tlie  dark  for  a  week  without  getting  a 
spark  out  o'  him." 

That  was  all  very  well,  but  when 
jN'ep  set  up  tlie  brine  stiffened  bristles 
on  his  tail  and,  arching  his  back,  spat 
and  swore  at  me  through  his  jagged 
teetli,  all  because  I  moved  my  20 
pounder  out  of  his  reacli.  I  thought  it 
advisable  to  rap  out  a  piece  of  Latin 
just  by  way  of  precaution.  As  a  child 
1  was  taught  to  do  so,  and  I  have  fol- 
lowed the  rule  with  success  througliout 
life.  Nep,  however,  was  nothing  more 
than  he  seemed,  and  in  later  days  we 
became  shipmates  and  firm  friends, 
tliough  it  took  some  time  before  I  be- 
came sufficiently  accustomed  to  his  ec- 
centricities to  be  able  to  pass  him  with- 
out a  shudder. 

When  the  steaks  were  cooked,  the 
boatswain  produced  from  one  of  bis 
lockers  a  little  canvas  bag  of  spices 
and  from  another  some  rough  wooden 
plates,  and  while  we  set  to  witli  our 
knives  Nep  did  the  same  with  his  teetli, 
growling  vigorously  to  show  his  satis- 
faction, though  I  had  previously  taken 
the  precaution  to  sign  a  surreptitious 
cross  over  the  share  that  Willie  gave 
him.  We  made  a  hearty  meal,  and 
Willie,  after  lie  had  with  sailorlike  ti- 
diness stowed  everything  back  into  its 
place,  tucked  himself  comfortable  into 
a  corner  of  his  cabin,  took  the  cat  on 
his  knee  and  advised  us  to  follow  his 
exaniiile  and  enjoy  40  winks  to  help 
our  digestion. 

"But  you  haven't  yet  told  me  about 
my  father,"  objected  -\lec. 

"Your  father,  youug  sir,"  said  Willie 
solemnly,  "sailed  once  more  for  the 
Spauish  main  in  search  o'  the  goulden 
city  o'  Manoa,  an  o'  him  an  o'  the 
company  o'  brave  lads  as  went  with 
him  never  a  word  has  been  heard  to 
this  day." 

Alec  was  silent  for  a  few  moments, 
and  neither  Willie  nor  I  cared  to  inter- 
rupt his  thoughts. 

"I  don't  believe  my  father  is  dead," 
he  said  at  length. 

"Mayhap  not,"  answered  Willie,  "but 
If  he  hain't,  why,  then  he's  in  the  In- 
quisition's claws,  an  tliafs  nigh  upon 
the  same  thing,  for  you'll  never  set 
eyes  on  hira  again,  though  it's  sorry  I 
be  to  have  to  say  such  a  word  to  you." 

"Jack,"  .said  Alec  solemnly,  taking 
my  hand,  "I  shall  search  for  my  father, 
and  1  know  that  some  day  I  shall  meet 
him  again,  but  how— I  wonder  how?" 

"I'm  with  you  In  the  search,  Alec," 
I  whispered. 


I     Willie  had  been  watching  us  narrow- 
ly, with  a  smile  of  half  doubting  ap- 
proval seaming  his  face.  Now  he  spoke: 
"Well,  well,  lads,  if  ever  you  do  start 
to  throw  away  your  lives  on  sicli  a 
fool's  quest  just  let  Willie  Trehalion 
know,  an  niebhe  he'll  sliip  with  you  as 
boatswain    <';i:)t:iin  Harry  Ireland  was 
the  best  captain  that  ever  stepped,  an 
I'm  thinking  tliat  tliis  old  tar  can't  do 
better  than  take  sarvice  under  his  son. 
But  you'll  never  find  your  fatlier,  lad. 
j  Manoa  has  led  many  besides  him  to 
I  their  graves,  an  mebbe'll  be  the  death 
of  a  few  more  before  it's  found." 
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sessed of  an  agreealiie  and  broad  person- 

dity.  Mr.  Wilshire's  trite  suggestions 
have  been  of  invaluable  assistance  to  his 
:ellow  members  on  the  hoard  of  free- 

lolders,     Mr.   Wilshire   is  a   man  of 

orce  and  capacity. 

 o  

PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 
Leona  G.  Willis,  the  talented  yomig 
writer  whose  stories  entitled  "Pine 
Mountain,"  and"  Curly  Dick's  Kid,"  will 
appear  in  The  Saturday  Post,  is  a  na- 
tive of 'California.  She  was  born  twen- 
ty-two years  ago  in  a  little  village  hid- 
den among  the  Sierrra  Nevada  moun- 
tains. As  a  little  girl  her  life  was  spent 
among  these  mountains,  whose  beauty 
is  reflected  in  her  stories. 

Mr.  H.  G.  James,  the  handsome  and 
distinguished  manager  of  the  Los  An- 
geles Herald,  is  undoubtedly  one  of  the 
most  affable  gentlemen  in  this  city.  .Al- 
though Mr.  James  has  been  in  our  city 
init  a  few  months,  his  widespread  pop- 
ularity is  unquestioned.  Mr,  James  is 
an  accomplished  newspaper  man,  pos- 
sessed with  a  keen  insight  as  to  de- 
tail. 


Mr.  Theo.  A.  Eisen,  formerly  of  the 
firm  of  Curlett  &  Eisen,  and  latterly  of 
the  firm  of  Eisen  &  Hunt,  has  been  con- 
lected  with  the  designing  and  construc- 
ion  of  many  of  the  handsomest  archi- 
ectnral  and  engineering  works  in  Cali- 
fornia. In  Los  Angeles  Mr.  Eisen's 
■nergy  and  ability  has  materialized  in 
he  form  and  grandeur  of  the  Los  .An- 
teles  county  courthouse,  the  Los  kx\- 
■eles  orjihan  asylum,  the  state  hospital 
or  the  insane  at  Highlands,  the  Boston 
^lore,  Niles  Pease  furniture  store,  .and 
many  handsome  private  residences.  Mr. 
I'.isen  is  right  on  deck.  Look  out  for 
'lis  card  in  the  Saturday  Post. 


OUR  CHARTER  MAKERS. 
The  board  of  fifteen  freeholders  whom 
ilie  people  of  Los  Angeles  have  selected 
tu  draft  a  new  charter  is  composed  of 
men  versed  in  the  science  of  city  gov- 
ernment. In  the  photographs  given  on 
the  first  page  of  the  Post  one  may  cor- 
rectly judge  that  they  are  representative 
men.  Purity  in  politics  and  in  political' 
and  administrative  management  has  been 
the  main  object  of  the  charter  makers 
in  proposing  a  new  form  of  municipal 
government.  To  secure  a  pure,  econ- 
omical direct  form  of  municipal  govern- 
ment;  civil  service;  the  intiative  and 
referendum  and  imperative  mandate,  the 
municipal  ownership  of  public  utilities, 
and  the  manner  in  which  the  city  offi- 
cials shall  be  chosen  as  well  as  the  rela- 
tive powers  of  the  mayor  and  common 
council  have  been  in  the  main,  the  sub- 
jects of  discussion. 

Now  that  the  time  is  fast  approach- 
ing when  a  new  charter  shall  he  sub- 
mitted to  the  people.  It  will  interest  the 
public  to  know  that  the  Saturday  Post 
was  the  first  paper  in  Los  Angeles  1| 
suggest  the  need  of  a  new  charter  p^d 
the  necessity  for  political  reform.  This 
action  was  heartily  taken  up  by  the  Los 
.\ngeles  dailies,  the  Express,  after  the 
Post,  and  then  the  Herald  and  others 
following  suit.  The  Board  of  Free- 
iiolders  have  taken  the  matter  most 
vigorously  and  efficiently,  and  Los  .An- 
geles is  to  be  congratulated  upon  this 
-lep  to  better  government.  The  mem- 
bership of  that  Board  of  F'reeliolders 
is  as  follows  : 

W.  A.  Spalding,  chairman ;  A.  \-\'. 
Hutton,  J.  R.  Haynes,  O.  Morgan,  k. 
J.  Colyer.  J.  K.  Anderson.  Jr.,  Sherman 
Page,  Jacob  Frankenfield,  H.  (i.  Wil- 
shire. F.  M.  Parker,  J.  B.  Millard,  A. 
R.  McCutcheon,  John  R.  Mathews,  N. 
P.  Conrey,  Harry  Chandler. 

 o  

BROKEN  PLEDGE. 

We  were  sorry  to  see  our  morning 
contemporaries  in  one  case  suciress, 
and  in  the  other  garble  important  news. 
The  occasion  was  the  Democratic  dec- 
laration for  reduced  expenses  in  our 
county  government.  In  that  declara- 
tion for  economy,  attention  was  called 
to  the  brazen  and  deliberate  dishonesty 
of  the  'iresent  Republican  officer--.  Tlic 
local  Republican  platform  at  the  last 
county  election,  nledged  all  of  its  nomi- 
Mes  to  a  reduction  of  salaries  and  to  a 
more  economical  government.  In  nur- 
suance  of  this  general  public  desire, 
Citizens'  meetings  were  held  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce. 
What  was  the  public  surprise  to  see 
the  newly  elected  officers  appear  and 
onnose  any  reductions  in  cost  whatever. 
Their  niedges  and  promises  they  threw 
to  the  four  winds  of  heaven.  One  of 
the  officers,  asked  about  the  pledge  to 
reduce  salaries,  denied  having  taken  it 
or  even  of  having  heard  of  it.  Con- 
fronted with  the  Republican  platform 
and  the  record  of  his  own  pledge,  he 
left  the  meeting. 

Tlie  efifort  to  reduce  salaries  and  com-' 
missions  was  beaten  in  the  legislature 
by  a  lobby  paid  and  sent  there  by  the 
officers  elected  on  a  pledge  to  make  the 
reduction  they  resisted.  The  newspa- 
pers were  so  partisan  that  they  sup- 
pressed the  statement  of  these  broken 
pledges.  What  we  should  have  is  a 
constitutional  amendment  permitting 
counties  to  frame  their  own  form  of 
government  and  fix  its  cost. 

Such  an  amendment  was  submitted 
once.  It  had  a  majority  of  over  six 
thousand  votes  in  Los  Angeles  county. 
This  and  the  majority  of  three  thou- 
sand in  San  Francisco  was  due  to  the 
pamphlet  circulated  in  those  counties 
explaining  the  proposed  constitutional 
amendments.  It  was  beaten  in  the 
central  counties  that  really  most  needed 
it  through  ignorance  of  its  excellent 
provisions.  It  should  be  submitted 
again.  A  county  officer  who  personally 
nets  fifteen  thousand  dollars  a  year  is 
1  tceiving  more  pay  than  the  people 
mtend  to  give  or  ought  to  give  for 
siu'h  .'■ervice. 

 o  — - 

ROOSEVELT  ON  DEMOCR.A.TS. 
"They  (the  Deiiiocra's)  stand  for 
Unvlessness  and  disorder,  for  dishonesty 
and  dishonor,  for  lieense  and  disaster 
at  home  and  cowardly  thrinking  frmn 
duly  abroad." — -From  Roosevelt's  St. 
Paul  speech. 

The  Republicans  of  this  tovvn  ..ai;-' 
not  for  silver  with  a  small  "s."  Hi-'K 
do  they  like  Silver  with  a  big  "S."     ■  " 
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Theodora's  Horseless  carriage 


By  H.  E.  ROOD 

Copyright,  1900,  by  H.  E.  Rood. 


MOST  of  the  neighbors  say  they 
are  uiialjle  to  imJerstand  why 
Theodora  purchased  a  horse- 
less carriage  in  the  lirst  place.  But  of 
course  one's  neighbors  are  not  suppos- 
I'd  to  know  all  of  one's  domestic  af- 
fairs, although  I  am  free  to  confess 
that  In  a  rural  community  such  as  that 
wherein  we  reside  there  is  very,  very 
little  to  escape  the  neighbors'  linowl- 
edge.  However,  that  is  neither  here 
noc  there.  The  reason  Theodora  bought 
a  horseless  carriage  Is  because  a 
granduncle  of  Theo's  died  and  was 
considerate  enough  \o  be(iucath  unto 
her  the  sum  of  $1,400.  If  the  old  gen- 
tleman had  left  her  $1,300  or  $1,500, 
1  have  no  doubt  but  that  the  money 
would  now  be  drawing  5  per  cent  on 
mortgage.  But  Theodora  saw  an  ad- 
vertisement of  a  hor.seless  carriage 
costing  $1,400,  delivered  free,  and  she 
decided  at  once  to  invest  in  it. 

".lust  think!"  she  exclaimed.  "Now 
we  won't  liave  to  worry  and  bother 
ourselves  about  a  safe  investment  for 
dear  Uncle  .John's  money.  If  we  let  It 
remain  in  bunk,  the  cashier  is  sure  to 
run  away,  and  if  we  put  it  In  real  es- 
tate 1  am  certain  the  mortgage  will  be 
burned  up.  Besides,  the  liigliest  inter- 
est we  could  reast)nably  expect,  you 
say,  would  only  amount  to  $70  a  year, 
and  I  know  we  will  get  more  than  $70 
worth  of  enjoyment  out  of  it  riding 
around  our  own  lovely  mountain  roads, 
and  the  fresh  air  will  do  us  and  the 
children  lots  of  good." 

"But,  my  dear,"  1  responded,  "we  get 
all  the  fresh  air  we  need  now.  We  go 
driving  every  day  with  Don  and  tho 
surrey"— 

"Don!"  she  cried  scornfully.  "Why, 
do  you  Icnow  that  poor  old  liorse  was  a 
wedding  present?  And  we  have  been 
married  12  years?  And  he  was  7  years 
old  then." 

"Yes,  you're  right,  but  he  seems  to  be 
a  pretty  good  horse  yet." 

"Good  for  use  on  a  small  farm."  re- 
sponded Theodora.  "1  am  afraid  to 
trust  him  going  down  hill,  he's  so  old 
and  feeble;  and  I  feel  morally  certain 
he  can  never  t>ui1  us  to  the  top  every 
time  we  start  up  a  mountain." 

I  said  nothing  further.  The  money 
was  Theodora's,  and  she  had  a  right  to 
do  with  it  as  she  desired.  Besides,  in 
my  inmost  heart  1  did  cherish  imagina- 
ry dreams  of  sailing  over  the  roads,  up 
hill  and  down  dale,  in  an  automobile; 
passing  the  slow  going  horses  of  ac- 
quaintances who  had  been  in  the  habit 
of  jeering  somewhat  at  old  Don.  But  I 
confess  that  It  hurt  me  when  we  sold 
the  faithful  animal  to  a  farmer  named 
Wortsel,  especially  as  I  had  determined 
not  to  let  him  go  for  less  than  $50,  and 
the  farmer  finally  led  him  away  in  tri- 
umph after  i)aying  just  $47.85. 

The  horseless  carriage  arrived  the  fol- 
lowing week,  accompanied  by  a  young 
and  active  man  sent  on  by  the  manu- 
facturers to  explain  the  working  of  the 
machinery.  At  Theodora's  request  I 
went  to  the  station  and  saw  her  pur- 
chase uuloaded  from  a  platform  car. 
Then  the  young  agent  Inspected  the 
motor  casually,  announced  that  It  was 
all  right  and  invite<l  me  to  step  into  the 
vehicle,  and  I  did  so,  sitting  beside 
him,  and  he  pulled  a  lever  which  start- 
ed the  wheels.  We  went  slowly  at  first, 
until  we  reached  the  broad,  main  street 
of  the  village,  and  then  he  gradually 
"let  'er  out,"  as  he  expressed  it,  and  we 
were  wj^lrllng  over  the  ground  like  an 
express  train.  F'ortunately,  we  met  no 
team  and  reached  home  In  fine  style. 
Theodora  and  the  children  were  wait- 
ing at  the  gale,  and  all  three  cheered 
as  we  arrived.  Then  the  agent  said  he 
would  'Exhibit  her  fine  points,"  and  he 
made  the  carriage  go  forward  and 
backward  and  describe  circles  to  the 
right  and  left  and  perform  other  feats 
equally  Interesting  with  equal  ease. 
Finally  be  ooened  the  box  contalnlns 


tne  machinery  and  careruny  expiamea 
every  part.  Then  he  glanced  at  his 
watch  and  found  that  by  hurrying  he 
could  just  about  catch  a  traiii  for  the 
city. 

"Better  take  me  down  to  the  station 
In  the  carriage,"  he  suggested.  "Then 
you  can  run  it  alone,  and  I  can  keep  an 
eye  on  j'on." 

Of  course  1  liailed  the  plan  with  joy, 
and  off  we  started,  my  hand  on  bar 
and  brake,  he  sitting  beside  me.  .  It 
was  no  trouble  at  all  to  manage  the 
thing,  and  when  we  met  a  bicycle  I 
steered  by  with  ease. 

"You'll  do."  the  agent  said  approv- 
ingly as  he  jumi)ed  out  at  the  station. 
"Just  be  careful,  and  as  a  matter  of 
common  i)recaution  glance  at  the  mo- 
tor before  you  start  out  every  time,  as 
u  good  horseman  glances  over  the  har- 
ness before  taking  a  drive." 

Tie  waved  his  hand  in  farewell  and 
van  across  the  platform  and  Jumped 
tboard  the  train. 

1  glanced  at  the  motor,  as  be  had 
tiuggested.  and  it  certainly  looked  all 
right,  especially  to  a  (juiet  professional 
man.  who  liardiy  knows  the  difference 
li(>tween  a  cogwheel  and  a  bowsprit. 
By  the  time  I  had  entered  the  vehlcMe 
again  it  was  surrounded  by  ten  boys, 
the  station  agent,  three  exi>ressiiien 
and  a  grou])  of  loungers.  They  spoke 
audibly  and  not  at  all  In  c-oiiiplinien- 
tary  terms  concerning  the  new  pur- 
i-hase.  and  one  of  the  loungers  said  he 
was  willing  to  bet  two  fn)nt  teeth 
against  a  cabbage  that  It  would  run 
away  and  kill  somebody  before  the 
week  was  out.  I  think  that  lounger 
Is  the  man  to  whom  Theodora  gave 
my  overcoat  a  few  weeks  ago  under 
the  mistaken  Idea  that  It  was  worn 
out.  1  shall  see  that  he  ol)talns  no 
more  clothing  at  our  house. 

I  had  just  made  a  mental  note  of  this 
resolution  when  1  pulled  the  bar.  and 
the  carriage  l>egan  lo  roll  forward. 
With  a  certain  degree  of  nervous  fore- 
hoding  I  steered  It  around  the  corner 
upon  the  main  street  and  then  increas- 
;'d  the  speed  gradually  as  the  agent 
liaii  done.  It  worked  to  a  charm.  I 
found  that  I  could  make  it  go  faster  or 
more  slowly  by  exerting  a  little  pres- 
sure and  that  It  would  swerve  lo  the 
right  or  left  with  ease.  Once  I  put  on 
the  brake  hard  and  reversed  the  mo- 
tor to  see  how  quickly  the  carriage 
could  be  stopped  In  case  of  sudden 
jniergency.  And  It  stopped  so  sud- 
denly that  I  was  almost  burled  over 
the  dashboard.  The  experiment  was 
satisfactory,  and  none  other  was  tried. 

When  I  reached  home  safely  and 
guided  the  new  purchase  up  the  little 
driveway  and  into  the  barn,  I  thought 
lhat  Theodora  might  be  right  after  all. 
There  It  was,  safe  and  sound,  needing 
no  unharnessing  or  rubbing  down  or 
water  and  fodder.  If  I  wanted  to  go 
away  and  leave  It  for  a  week,  well  and 
good.  There  It  would  be,  needing  no 
attention,  no  care.  1  locked  the  barn 
I  and  went  into  tho  house,  and  during 
supper  we  planned  a  picnic  for  the 
next  day. 

"We'll  start  early,"  said  Theodora, 
radiantly  hapi)y.  "I  can  sit  beside  you 
with  Dorothy  between  us  on  that  big, 
wide  seat,  and  .Tack  can  curl  up  at  my 
feet  on  the  bottom.  We  can  stow  away 
the  baskets  somewhere,  and  off  we'll 
go." 

"Hooray!"  shouted  .Tack. 

"Good!"  cried  Dorothy. 

"You're  a  genius."  I  added,  "and  we 
will  go  and  have  a  happy  day  together 
outdoors." 

Thus  was  It  settled. 

We  arose  very  early  next  day.  for  wo 
had  decided  to  start  before  the  cool 
bi'eath  of  morning  had  departed,  an'l 
after  a  hasty  breakfast  had  been  eaten 
all  four  of  us  stood  In  the  barn  Inspect- 
ing the  carriage. 

"T«oJt<!  sort  of  solemn,  doesn't  It?" 


Theodora  said  In  low  tones,  as  If  the 
vehicie  might  hear  her  and  be  offend- 
ed. "Sort  of  like  a  strange  dog  with 
his  eyes  shut— you  don't  know  whether 
he's  really  asleep  or  just  shamming 
and  waiting  to  bite  you." 

In  truth  the  horseless  carriage  did 
look  strange,  its  l)ulky,  ungraceful 
shape  dimly  outlined  In  the  barn. 

"Oh.  that's  only  your  Imagination,"  I 
reiilled.  "The  carriage  is  all  right." 

While  speaking  I  had  stepped  Into  't 
and  essayed  to  start  the  vehicle.  In- 
stantly tlier^  was  a  low  rumble  of  ma- 
chinery, which  sounded  .so  very  omi- 
nous that  1  stopped  the  wlieels  ere  they 
had  made  two  revolutions.  Theodora 
uttered  a  startled  little  exclamation 
and  hurriedly  led  tho  childreu  out  of 
the  barn. 

"We'll  wait  for  you  out  front  by  the 
horse  block."  she  exiilalned. 

Again  I  started  the  motor,  and  with  n 
sort  of  protesting  "br-r-r"  it  commenc- 
ed to  work.  It  didn't  seem  to  go  as 
easily  as  on  the  evening  previous,  and 
when  I  drew  up  at  the  liorse  block  the 
machinery  gave  an  Indignant  snort 
that  made  Tlioxlora  j\iuip  again. 

"Do  you  tliink  it's  tired '^"  she  ask- 
ed and  tlnMi  laughed  nervously  when 
she  realized  liow  silly  her  (]uesllon 
was.  She  stepped  hi  lieslde  ine.  We 
placed  Dorothy  between  us.  and  .lack 
was  on  the  tloor.  Thus  we  started, 
while  Nora  at  the  kitchen  window 
shook  her  head  and  asked  the  saints 
to  "presarve"  us. 

We  whirled  down  the  street  and 
just  beyond  the  village  limits  met  a 
load  of  hay  drawn  by  two  horses,  os- 
tensibly driven  by  an  elderly  farmer, 
who  was  almost  lost  to  sight  far  above 
in  his  mass  of  dried  timothy  and  clo- 
ver. His  horses  had  been  slowly  pull- 
ing the  heavy  load,  their  lieads  down, 
their  eyes  half  shut.  But  their  ears 
must  have  been  wide  open,  for  long 
ere  we  met  them  they  suddenly  stop- 
ped, threw  ui)  their  heads  and  gazed 
wildly  at  us.  Three  minutes  later  Theo- 
dora's carriage  met  them  and  th<>y  pro- 
ceeded with  surprising  celerity  to 
climb  a  rail  fence.  If  1  could  have 
stoppe<l  Theodora's  new  toy  I  would 
have  done  so,  but  the  sight  of  those 
horses  endeavoring  to  swarm  over  n 
high  fence,  tlie  load  of  hay  swinging 
a  >(l  swaying  In  midair,  the  farmer 
swearing  at  his  steeds  and  then  at  us. 
was  enough  to  disturb  the  mind  of  al- 
most any  one.  So  we  rushed  by  him 
and  out  of  sight  around  a  curve  in  the 
road.  .lack  was  greatly  Interested  In 
the  horses'  athletic  exercises  and  asked 
me  to  stop  his  mother's  carriage  so 
he  could  see  if  the  animals  succeeded 
In  getting  over  tho  fence.  He  has  since 
ascertained  that  only  one  of  them  suc- 
ceeded, but  the  farmer.  I  understand. 
Intends  to  sue  me  for  damages.  I  have 
notified  him,  by  the  way.  that  he  Is 
likely  to  be  arrested  for  violating  a 
local  ortlinance  which  forbids  wild, 
undomesticated  or  InsutHciently  train- 
ed animals  appearing  on  the  public 
highway.  His  horses  were  all  three, 
and,  judging  from  his  own  expression 
of  countenance  and  profane  vocifer- 
ousness,  1  think  he  was  also. 

However,  that  Is  another  matter.  We 
left  the  unfortunate  farmer  and  whirl- 
ed around  a  curve  In  tlie  road.  It  was 
rather  a  sharp  curve,  and  1  liad  for- 
gotten tliat  the  road  just  beyond  had 
i)een  mended  witli  large  <iuanlities  of 
broken  stone  until  we  were  jolting  over 
It  In  the  most  distressing  manner.  But 
that  was  passed  at  last,  and  we  pro- 
ceeded several  miles  without  other  ad- 
venture, save  that  we  attnicied  consid- 
erable attention  from  children  playing 
near  various  farmhouses  who  liad  iwv- 
er  seen  a  horseless  carriage  before,  and 
who  ran  afiei-  us.  a  long,  irregular  line 
of  them  reaching  far  back  a'i(jng  the 
road,  evidently  under  tlie  im|)i'ession 
that  we  were  preceding  a  circus  iiaiade. 
And  then  something  else  l)ai>|)ened. 
We  were  bowling;  along  a  pei  fectly  lev 
el  stretch  of  road,  whereupon  dust  lay 
rather  deep,  when  Theodora  said; 

"Oh.  tliere  comes  Mr.  Winfield  on  his 
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wheel- now  do  bo  careful!" 

I  glanced  far  ahead  and  saw  the  port- 
ly figure  of  our  rector  astride  a  bicycle, 
laboriously  pedaling  onward,  for  by 
this  time  the  sun  was  well  up.  and  the 

Say  was  hot  Indeed,  even  for  Atignst. 
Rev.  Mr.  Winfield  is  not  an  expert 
wheelman.  In  fact,  he  learned  to  ride 
only  this  season  In  hopes  of  K-duciug 
hfs  .somewhat  superfluous  flesh,  and  I 
confess  that  even  when  afar  off  It  could 
be  readily  noticed  that  his  face  was 
very  red  from  physical  exertion,  that 
his  breath  evidently  came  In  short 
gasps  and  that  his  wheel  wabbled  un- 
steadily, indicating  that  he  was  fa- 
tigued. Of  course  there  was  only  one 
thing  to  do,  and  that  was  to  pass  him, 
leaving  a  good  margin  between  his  ve- 
Mcle  and  Theodora's;  and  that  should 
he  easily  acPomi)lished.  1  reasoned,  for 
the  road  was  unusually  wide  at  that 
|ilace.  So  I  steere<l  toward  the  extreme 
right  side,  but  for  some  unaccountablo 
reason  the  horseless  carriage  gently 
swerved  toward  the  left.  1  steered 
harder  and  harder,  but  the  malicious 
thing  persevered  In  Its  evil  way.  head- 
ing straight  for  our  beloved  spiritual 
adviser,  who  was  bending  low  over  his 
handle  bar  and  had  not  observed  us. 
Theodora  sat  perfectly  still  tuitil  we 
wer(>  within  100  yards  of  each  other, 
wlien  she  emitted  a  shrill  cry: 

"Look  out!"  she  screamed. 

An<l  the  Kev.  Mr.  Winfield  did  look 
out.  I  could  sec  him  making  frantic 
efforts  to  yteer  to  his  right  side,  but 
his  wheel  refused  to  obey  and  <'hang- 
ed  Its  direction  gradually,  finally  mak- 
ing straight  for  ue.  Of  course  this  all 
happened  In  a  very  few  moments.  Our 
rector  saved  himself  by  purposely  fall- 
ing off  his  bicycle,  which  jiromptly  fell 
on  top  f)f  him.  For  an  Instant  we  had 
a  view  of  the  unfortimate  gentleman 
sitting  flat  In  the  dust,  which  made 
him  cotigh  fearfully.  Ills  glasses  were 
awry  on  his  nose,  his  month  was  p«rrt- 
ly  open,  his  eyes  had  a  wild.  Indignant 
expression.  Theodora's  carriage  ran 
over  his  soft  felt  hat.  and  we  soon  left 
our  worthy  rector  out  of  sight.  Just 
before  I  was  ready  to  collapse  from 
the  nervous  strain  we  reached  the 
spot  near  which  we  were  to  picnic,  and 
without  realizing  what  1  was  doing 
I  shut  oft"  the  motor,  steered  toward  an 
open  space  by  the  side  of  the  road  and 
I)Ut  on  the  brake.  Theodora's  carriage 
stop|)ed  gracefully  and  without  a  jolt, 
ns  if  It  were  the  most  docile  creature 
one  could  wish  for.  When  we  had  re- 
covered from  this  shock  of  surprise, 
we  all  stepped  down  upon  the  ground. 

"Well,"  said  Theodora  with  a  self 
congratulatory  tone,  "we  didn't  kill 
anybody." 

"No,"  remarked  Jack,  "but  by  gee, 
we  come  mighty  near  It  once  or  twice." 

1  was  too  much  fatigued  to  reprove 
him,  notwithstanding  a  natural  abhor- 
rence of  slang.    Instead,  1  suggested: 

"Let's  go  down  to  the  spring  and  get 
a  drink." 

This  idea  was  approved  by  all,  and 
we  strolled  through  the  cool  woods  to 
a  rock  whence  gurgles  a  stream  of 
cold,  pure  water.  It  was  refreshing, 
very,  and  after  we  had  rested  I  sent 
Jack  after  the  lunch  baskets.  He  re- 
turned with  the  Information  that  they 
were  not  in  the  carriage. 

"1  do  believe  you  came  away  and 
forgot  theiiv."  Theodora  said,  looking 
me  in  the  eye. 

•"WlioV"  I  detuanded. 

"We."  she  rejilied. 

Then  little  Dorotliy  began  to  whim- 
per. It  had  been  time  for  her  lunch- 
eon half  an  hour  previous,  and  she 
was  becoming  fretful. 

I'll  tell  you  what  we  can  do,"  I  said. 
"Farmer  Wortsc-I's  place  Is  at  the  foot 
of  the  mountain,  aud  oidy  a  mile  or 
two  distant.  The  children  can  gel 
bread  and  milk  there,  at  any  rate,  aud 
we  can  procure  something  for  our- 
selves. 1  suppose." 

"And  see  dear  old  Don!"  cried  Doro- 
thy with  sudden  glee.  She  had  wept 
when  1  sold  lilm. 

We  retraced  our  steps  through  the 
woods,  climbed  Into  Theodora's  car- 
riage and  started  again.  1  i)Ut  on  the 
oressure  this  time,  aud  when  we  reach- 
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efl  ttie  summit  of  the  mountain  1  sup- 
pose we  were  traveling  12  miles  an 
hour. 

"Better  go  slow,"  said  Theodora. 

I  put  on  the  brake  without  apprecia- 
ble effect.  By  this  time  we  were  de- 
scending the  steep  road  at  what  seem- 
ed a  terrific  rate.  Trees,  fesces,  rgckB, 
simply  sailed  by  us.  The  machinery 
whirred  and  clattered.  I  was  strug- 
gling with  the  brake,  which  somehow 
failed  to  work. 

"Don't  you  dare  jump!"  1  command- 
ed as  Theodora  made  a  slight  move- 
ment. "You  hold  Dorothy  in  your  arms, 
and,  .lack,  you  hold  on  to  your  mother's 
ankles  as  tight  as  you  can  so  she  can't 
Jump!" 

"What  will  become  of  us?"  asked 
Theodora. 

"We're  all  right  If  we  don't  meet  a 
teani  on  the  mountains,"  I  shouted  In 
return.  "When  we  get  to  tlie  level  I'll 
reverse  the  machinery,  wliich  I  can't 
do  now,  for  the  sudden  stop  would 
throw  us  all  out  on  our  heads!" 

I  never  knew  before  how  the  young 
lady  feels  who  dives  from  the  top  of  a 
circus  tent  far  down  into  the  net  spresd 

\  tew  feet  above  the  sawdust.  Ana  i 
never  want  to  know  it  again.  At  last 
we  reached  the  foot  of  the  mountain, 
and  I  reversed  the  motor.  There  was  a 
sudden  stop,  during  which  Jack  and 
Dorothy  and  Tlicodora  hurried  out  of 
the  cari'iage,  which,  thus  lightened  of 
half  its  load,  immediately  started  again. 
When  she  saw  the  wheels  revolving- 
again,  Theodora  shrieked: 

"Oh,  jump!  Do  jump!"  But  I  made 
no  repl.v.  Like  a  flash  I  remembered 
that  a  few  hundred  yards  farther  on 
Was  a  sand  bank  reaching  close  to  the 
road,  quite  near  Mr.  Wortsel's  farm- 
house, in  fact.  I  succeeded  in  steering 
the  carriage  straight  into  that  bank. 
I  knew  there  was  a  whole  mountain  of 
rocks  and  forest  back  of  the  bank,  and 
I  didn't  think  Theodora's  purchase 
would  penetrate  very  far.  And  it  didn't. 
When  my  wife  and  children  reached 
the  spot,  they  found  me  sitting  on  a 
log  smoking  a  pipe  and  observing  the 
horseless  carriage  in  the  interesting 
process  of  kicking  itself  to  pieces.  The 
machinery  was  clattering  and  whirring, 
the  rear  wheels  were  revolving  at  a 
rapid  rate,  and  the  front  wheels  were 
burrowing  a  few  feet  into  the  sand. 
Now,  Theodora  is  a  woman  of  action, 
and  when  she  grasped  the  situation  she 
also  grasped  something  else— namely,  a 
long  thick  stick,  one  end  of  which  she 
Immediately  shoved  into  the  motor. 
But  a  little  thing  like  that  didn't  dis- 
courage the  cogs  and  wheels.  They 
simply  chewed  it  up  into  fine  pieces 
and  went  on  whirring.  Then  Theodora 
and  Jack  lugged  a  branch  of  a  tree  to 
the  carriage  and  jammed  one  end  of 
that  in  among  the  machinery  with  a 
like  result.  So  Theodora  sat  down  by 
the  roadside  and  cried.  She  dried  her 
tears  soon,  however,  because  Farmer 
Wortsel  and  his  wife  and  five  children 
and  a  hired  man  came  out  and  formed 
a  circle  with  us.  And  there  we  sat  in 
a  preoccupied  manner,  saying  very  lit- 
tle, but  thinking  a  great  deal,  while 
Theodora's  carriage  continued  to  kick 
itself  into  fragments.  After  awhile  the 
motor  seemed  to  yawn  and  stretch  it- 
self. Then  it  gave  a  few  last  thumps 
and  fell  to  pieces.  Mrs.  Wortsel  took 
Theodora  and  the  children  into  the 
farmhouse  to  eat  their  lunch,  and 
Farmer  Wortsel  and  I  hitched  up  Don 
to  the  wreck,  with  which  the  hired 
man  was  sent  to  my  home,  having  in- 
structions to  drive  back  in  the  surrey 
after  us. 

When  wc  were  quite  alone,  I  said  to 
Wortsel: 

"How  much  do  you  want  for  that 
horse?" 

"Seventy-five,"  he  replied. 

"I'll  give  you  $60." 

"All  right,"  he  rejoined.  Then  we 
went  to  join  our  respective  families  at 
the  midday  meal. 

The  following  Sunday  Rev.  Mr.  Win- 
field's  discourse  was  based  upon  the 
text  found  in  Proverbs,  twentieth 
chapter,  twenty-sixth  verse:  "A  wise 
king  scattereth  the  wicked  and  bring- 
eth  the  wheel  over  them." 
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IN  MY  early  days  1  had  been  a  rail- 
road telegrapher,  but  my  aspira- 
tions for  a  wider  sphere  of  action 
had  led  me  into  the  city,  where  I  spent 
ten  years  in  the  service  of  one  of  the 
large  commercial  telegraph  companies. 
During  this  period  I  managed  by  some 
hard  grinding  to  complete  a  course  in 
a  well  known  medical  college  and 
tliiiilifled  myself  before  the  state  board 
of  examiners  for  the  practice  of  my 
profession.  To  do  this,  however,  I  had 
undergone  a  severe  physical  and  men- 
tal strain,  which  made  a  rest  and  a 
change  of  scene  imperative  before  be- 
ginning the  fight  for  success  which 
1  knew  must  follow.  I  therefore  de- 
termined to  return  for  a  short  period 
to  my  old  love,  the  railroad.  Accord- 
ingly, I  sat  down  and  wrote  to  my 
old  friend  Ross,  who  was  division  oper- 
ator on  the  great  trunk  line  where  I 
had  spent  my  early  years  and  in  the 
course  of  a  few  days  found  myself 
established  as  night  operator  at  Coal 
tower,  one  of  the  most  obscure  tele- 
graph ofHces  on  the  division,  where  I 
had  little  to  do  except  to  record  and 
report  the  passing  trains  and  exchange 
gossip  and  tobacco  with  the  watch- 
man as  he  passed  on  his  nightly  tour 
of  inspection. 

The  spring  freshets  were  on,  and  the 
rain,  which  had  been  falling  incessant- 
ly for  three  days  and  nights,  made  rail- 
roading extremely  hazardous.  Every- 
body was  on  the  alert  to  guard  against 
treacherous  slides  and  "washouts."  At 
midnight  on  the  night  In  question, 
which  was  the  fourth  since  the  rain 
had  begun  to  fall,  there  was  a  lull.  By 
3  o'clock  a  dense  fog  had  settled  down, 
and  this,  together  with  the  dangerous 
condition  of  the  roadbed,  hampered  the 
movement  of  trains  considerably.  Sit- 
ting at  my  table  I  had  been  listening 
in  a  vague  way  to  the  monotonous 
ticking  of  the  instrument  which  kept 
the  train  dispatcher  at  the  end  of  the 
road  informed  of  the  movement  of  the 
various  trains  and  of  other  events  of 
Importance.  Suddenly  the  block  wire 
began  to  tick  drowsily,  and  the  sound 
of  my  office  call  brought  me  to  atten- 
tion. I  answered  and  mechanically 
Jotted  down  on  the  train  sheet  the 
news  that  came  to  me  over  the  wire: 
"Ea.st,  No.  4  at  3:10.  D.  J.,"  which 
meant  that  train  No.  4,  east  bound, 
had  passed  the  junction,  the  next  tow- 
er west,  at  3:10.  Then  pulling  the 
block  signal  to  "white,"  which  sig- 
nified a  clear  track  over  the  next  block 
east.  1  leaned  back  on  my  chair,  put 
my  feet  on  the  table,  closed  my  eyes 
and  waited  for  the  coming  of  No.  4. 

I  heard  the  rumble  of  the  heavy  train 
some  moments  before  the  headlight 
of  the  big  engine  loomed  up  out  of  the 
fog  almost  at  my  feet.  From  my  high 
perch  in  the  tower  I  watched  the  train 
pass  slowly  by.  The  rattle  of  the 
sleepers  passing  over  the  switches  be- 
low came  up  to  me  muffled  and  indis- 
tinct No  lights  were  visible  except 
a  momentary  flash  from  the  furnace 
door  of  the  engine  when  the  fireman 
opened  it  to  shovel  in  some  coal,  and 
even  this  penetrated  the  dense  atmos- 
phere with  difficulty.  As  the  two  tail 
lights  on  the  rear  coach  disappeared  in 
the  fog  I  aroused  myself  and  dropped 
the  signal  to  its  normal  condition  of 
"red."  Then  1  turned  to  my  train  rec- 
ord and  marked  down  the  time,  3:22. 
Opening  the  key,  I  reported  to  the 
train  dispatcher  and  to  the  block  office 
on  either  side  of  me  that  No.  4  had 
passed  Coal  tower.  This  routine  duty 
performed,  I  again  lay  back  in  the 
chair  and  waited  for  the  tick  of  the 
instrument  to  tell  me  that  No.  4 
had  passed  Rockwood,  the  next  office 
east. 

Five  minutes  was  ample  time  for 
this,  but  ten  minutes  had  passed  and 
the  report  did  not  come.  Then  I  heard 
the  dispatcher  call  up  Rockwood  on 
the  wire  and  say,  "G.  A.  No.  4." 
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"Not  yet,"  was  the  reply. 

Five   minutes   later  the  dispatcher 
called  Rockwood  again  and  asked  the 
stereotyped  question,  "Any  sign  No. 
4?" 
"No." 

Evidently  the  dispatcher  was  get- 
ting uneasy.  The  road  between  Coal 
tower  and  Rockwood  was  particularly 
dangerous.  For  almost  the  entire  dis- 
tance it  ran  between  the  mountain 
and  the  river,  so  that  it  was  exposed 
on  one  side  to  the  danger  of  falling 
rocks  and  earth  and  on  the  other  to 
the  destructiveness  of  the  now  swollen 
current.  At  the  end  of  20  minutes 
No.  4  had  not  yet  made  its  appearance 
at  Rockwood.  The  dispatcher  called 
me  again,  and  I  answered. 

"Get  the   foreman    out,"   said  he, 
"have  him  get  what  help  he  can,  take 
the  handcar,  and    find    out  what's 
wrong  with  No.  4." 
"O.  K.."  I  said. 

Then  grabbing  my  hat  I  left  the  of- 
fice to  take  care  of  itself  and  started 
on  a  brisk  run  across  the  field  to  the 
foreman's  house.  I  pounded  violently 
on  the  door  and  shouted  as  loud  as  I 
could. 

"Hello!"  he  cried.  "What's  up?" 
"Harrisville  wants  you  right  away," 
I  shouted  back.  "Come  over  to  the  of- 
fice, and  bring  Jake  with  you.  You'll 
need  help.  No.  4  is  lost  between  here 
and  Rockwood.  They  want  you  to 
take  a  handcar  and  run  down. and  see 
what  is  wrong." 

"All  right.  I'll  be  over  in  a  few 
minutes." 

I  ran  back  across  the  field,  told  the 
dispatcher  what  I  had  done  and  learn- 
ed in  return  that  No.  4  had  not  yet 
pai^sed  Rockwood,  nor  was  there  any 
sign  of  her. 

Accompanied  by  his  son  Jake,  the 
foreman  appeared  a  few  minutes  later. 
The  three  of  us  pulled  the  handcar 
out  of  the  tool  shed,  and  as  the  two 
men  began  to  work  at  the  iever  I 
shouted  my  final  instructions: 

"Keep  on  until  you  find  her,  Bar- 
ney.  Then  hustle  back  and  report." 

"I'll  find  her,  Billy,  if  she's  on  the 
rails." 

I  returned  to  the  office,  called  up  the 
dispatcher  and  told  him  that  the 
searching  expedition  had  started. 
Rockwood  "broke  in"  to  say  that  there 
were  no  signs  of  No.  4.  I  was  restless. 
Every  few  minutes  I  walked  to  the 
window,  opened  it  and  stuck  out  my 
head  to  listen.  I  fancied  that  I  could 
hear  the  cries  of  men,  the  hiss  of 
escaping  steam,  the  grinding  noise  of 
breaking  timbers.  Once,  when  the 
sounder,  after  being  quiet  for  a  min- 
ute, opened  with  a  sharp  click,  I  start- 
ed from  the  chair.  Was  it  a  landslide 
or  a  washout? 

After  a  tiresome  period  of  waiting 
the  face  of  Barney,  the  foreman,  ap- 
peared above  the  railing,  but  so  white 
and  drawn  that  I  scarcely  recognized 
it  He  sat  down  in  a  chair,  panting 
hard.  Then  I  saw  that  he  was  bleed- 
ing profusely  from  a  cut  on  the  arm. 

"What  in  the  name  of  heaven  Is 
wrong,  Barney?"  I  asked.  "Where's 
your  handcar,  and  how  did  you  find 
No.  4?" 

"The  handcar's  In  the  river,  Billy.  I 
guess  No.  4's  there  too.  Jake  and  me 
stopped  off  on  this  side.  There's  no 
railroad  left  at  the  Rock.  It's  in  the 
river— ties,  rails,  train  and  all.  We 
saw  the  washout  just  in  time  to  jump. 
The  car  went  over  the  bank.  Jake 
hurt  his  leg- couldn't  walk.  I  came 
back  as  fast  as  I  could  to  tell  you." 

Turning  to  the  wire,  I  steadied  my 
nerves  as  best  I  could  and  transmit- 
ted this  message  to  the  dispatcher: 

To  E.  J.  McC— Foreman  just  returned;  reports 
bad  washout  at  the  Kock.  Both  tracks  have  been 
washed  into  the  rivet,  and  No.  4  has  evidently 
gone  with  them. 

The  dispatcher's  office  was  thrown 
Into  confusion.  The  wires  fairly  sang 
with  orders  holding  trains  here  and 


cainng  tor  help  there.  The  superin- 
tendent was  called  out  of  bed.  He. 
with  several  minor  officials,  a  lineman 
and  a  telegraph  operator,  started  for 
the  scene  of  the  disaster.  Meanwhile 
all  the  available  working  gangs,  shop 
hands,  etc.,  were  got  together  and 
held  in  readiness  to  start  for  the  wash- 
out at  a  moment's  notice. 

The  next  event  was  so  unexpected 
that  I  shall  never  forget  the  feeling  of 
consternation,  mingled  with  the  sense 
of  relief,  that  overcame  me.  for  in  the 
midst -of  the  universal  commotion, 
when  everybody  was  horror  stricken  at 
the  fate  of  the  lost  train,  when  relief 
trains  and  wrecking  crews  were  as- 
sembling and  officials  were  flying  to 
the  scene  with  all  speed,  an  engine 
hauling  a  long  train  of  sleepers  pulled 
up  to  the  tower  from  the  west.  While 
the  wheels  were  yet  turning  the  en- 
gineer, carrying  a  blazing  torch,  lepped 
from  the  engine  and  hurried  up  into 
the  office.  I  turned  to  meet  him  ex- 
pectantly, for  no  train,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  No.  4,  which  had  passed 
and  was  now  supposed  to  be  in  the 
river,  was  known  to  be  within  many 
miles  of  Coal  tower. 

"Tell  Harrisville  that  the  engine  of 
No.  4  broke  down  about  two  miles  west 
of  here,  but  that  I  have  made  tem- 
porary repairs  and  will  take  the  train 
in,"  said  the  engineer. 

"No.  4!"  I  cried  In  astonishment 
"Why,  No.  4  passed  here  more  than 
an  hour  ago.   She's  in  the  river  now." 

"Say,  what  asylum  did  you  escape 
from  anyway,  young  fellow.  No.  4  is 
outside  here,  lying  high  and  dry  on  the 
rails." 

"Do  you  mean  to  say  that  No.  4 
didn't  pass  here  at  3.22?"  I  asked 
eagerly.  A  possibility  was  beginning 
to  dawn  upon  my  mind. 

"Pass  nothing,"  the  big  engineer 
snorted.  "1  guess  you've  been  'pound- 
ing your  ear.'  I've  been  lying  three 
miles  west  of  here  fixing  up  that 
cussed  engine  to  take  us  In." 

"Weil,"  I  said,  "if  No.  4  didn't  pass 
here  at  3:22,  her  ghost  did,  that's  all." 

Then  I  told  him  in  detail  the  events 
of  the  night,  how  a  train,  which  I 
supposed  to  be  No.  4,  had  passed  Coal 
tower,  but  had  never  passed  Rock- 
wood; how  the  foreman  had  started 
in  search  of  her  and  had  discovered 
the  washout,  and  how  he  had  returned 
with  the  news  \hat  No.  4  was  Id  the 
river. 

He  listened  attentively  until  1  bad 
finished. 

"Well,  that  is  queer,"  he  admitted. 
"1  suppose  when  the  'old  man'  gets 
here  he  will  raise  the  devil  with  you. 
All  the  same.  It's  a  good  thing  for 
everybody  that  you  did  go  to  sleep  and 
dream  that  No.  4  had  passed.  Other- 
wise she  would  indeed  have  taken  the 
plunge." 

Inside  of  24  hours  the  washout  had 
been  bridged  temporarily  and  trains 
were  moving  as  usual.  But  I  did  no 
more  railroading  at  Coal  tower. 


A  Rnral  Philosopher. 

"Si,"  yelled  the  neighbor  from  the 
road,  "your  wife  has  jist  run  off  with' 
Bill  Johnson." 

"She  hez,  hez  she?"  answered  the 
farmer  in  the  field.  "Waal,  Bill  allays 
wuz  a-borrerin  trouble.  Git  ap  there!" 
— Indianapolis  Press. 

Colors  Used  by  Royalty. 

It  is  very  interesting  to  know  what 
colors  are  used  or  selected  by  the  royal 
families  as  being  their  very  own. 

To  England,  the  only  royal  family 
of  modern  times  which  has  selected 
It,  belongs  scarlet,  which  is  very  ef- 
fective. 

The  royal  households  of  Portugal, 
Prussia,  Sweden  and  some  of  the  Ger- 
man princes  wear  blue.  Russia 
chooses  dark  green,  and  Austria  de- 
lights in  black  and  yellow. 

Alost  people  imagine  scarlet  was  se- 
lected on  account  of  the  red  rose  of 
the  Plantageuet,  but  this  is  not  true. 
It  was  adopted  from  the  field  rules  of 
the  royal  standard  and  from  Henry's 
adoption  of  the  scarlet  dress  of  the 
yeomen  of  the  guard. 
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^yUciti^ens  of  IntercAst  to  the  Locul ^X^emocragy 


FRANK  W.  ALLENDER 

Democratic  Nominee  for  tlie  As.sembly  from 
the  7Stli  District. 

Mr.  Allcnder  is  making  an  acti\c  can- 
vass of  his  district,  which  vvi"  result  in 
his  election.  Mr.  .Mlcniicr  is  an  able, 
energetic  lawyer,  a  good  public  speaker 
and  a  good  Democrat.  He  is  familiar 
with  the  is.sues  before  the  people  and  has 
a  most  eloquent  and  convincing  manner 
of  rtating  them.  California  needs  such 
men  in  her  legislative  assembly. 


SUCCESSFUL  R.\LLV. 
A  big  crowd  attended  the  political 
meeting  held  at  I?outtier's  hall.  Bellevue 
avenue,  near  Montreal  avenue,  Wednes- 
day evening.  Democrats.  Republican. 
Populists  and  Silver  Republicans 
thronged  the  hall.  Frank  W.  AUender. 
Democratic  nominee  for  the  Seveniv- 
fifth  Assembly  district,  made  the  speech 
of  the  evening,  which  was  enthusiastic- 
ally received.  The  Democrats  in  this 
di.itrict  are  working. 


HANNAISM  UNMASKED 
Next  nuu'sday  evening  in  Silver  Rc- 
luiblican  Hall,  128-130  North  Spring 
>treet.  the  public  will  have  an  opportu- 
nity to  listen  to  George  F.  J'.rucc.  one 
of  the  finest  public  speakers  in  the  coun- 
try. The  subject  of  Mr.  Rrucc's  dis- 
course will  be,  "Hannaism  Unmasked." 
Mr.  Rruce  is  aptly  called  the  "Young 
.Man  I',lo(|uent."  judge  J.  N.  Phillips 
will  preside  at  the  meeting.  An  excel- 
lent nnisical  program  has  been  arranged. 


DEMOCRATIC   MEETINGS  NEXT 
WEEK. 

Local  Democrats  are  effectively  or- 
ganized and  are  doing  splendid  work. 
The  meeting  of  the  Young  Men's  Dem- 
ocratic Club  last  Mondav  evening  was 
one  of  the  grandest  ovations  to  Democ- 
racy that  could  have  been  given  by  the 
young  men.  The  hall  was  crowded  to 
its  utmost.  Senator  White  and  other 
brilliant  men  spoke  to  the  young  Dem- 
ocrats. 

For  next  week  the  campaign  program 
is  red-hot.  Besides  the  many  precinct 
and  outside  ma-s  meetings,  the  follow- 
ings  will  be  held  in  Jacobv  Hall. 

MONDAY— Young  Men's  Bryan 
Club.  Speakers.  ex-Senator  White  and 
ex-Senator  Del  Valle. 

THURSDAY  — Silver  Republican 
Chib  meets.  Judge  J.  N.  Phillips,  chair- 
•ran.    Geo.  F.  Bruce  will  speak. 

FRID.\Y— Bryan  and  Stevenson  Cen- 
tral Club,    fudge  ^fcNutt,  chairman. 

S.\TURDAY— City  and  County  Dem- 
ocratic Club.    Mr.  Chanslor,  chairman. 


DEiMOCRATlC   CITY  NOMINEES. 

Mayor — M.  P.  Snyder. 

Clerk — C.  H.  Hance. 

.Xtlorney — Edward  L.  Hutchi.^on. 

.As.sessor — John  Morris. 

Tax  Collector — Lee  A.  McConnell. 

Treasurer  —  W.  H.  Workman  (de- 
clined ). 

.Auditor — B.  F.  Lewis. 

Stiperintendent  of  Slreet.s — Hugh  J. 
McCiuire. 

Engineer — V.  J.  Rowan. 

COUNCILMEN. 

First  w^ard — Frank  M.  Nickell. 
Second  ward — J.  L.  Mansfield. 
Third  ward — No  nomination. 
Fourth  ward — H.  C.  Thomas. 
Fifth  ward — No  nomination. 
Sixth  ward — George  Pessell.* 
Seventh  ward — James  Ashman. 
Eighth  ward — Robert  .V.  Todd.* 
Ninth  ward — No  nomination. 

nOAKD  OF  EDUCATION. 

First  nard-W.  J.  Washburn'*  (Re 
publican. 

Second  ward — V..  R.  Bohan. 
Third  ward — No  nomination. 
Fourth  ward — John  McConachic. 
Fifth  ward— No  nomination. 
Sixth  ward — John  H.  Foley. 
Seventh  ward — B.  F.  Hart. 
Eighth  ward — W.  J.  Horgan. 
Ninth  ward  — E.  O.  Fldgcrton. 

*Rcnominated. 
*  'Incumbent. 


^  POLITICAL  NOTES  ^ 


THE  PUBLIC  SHOULD  DEMAND 
ARBITRATION. 

By  William  Jennings  Bryan. 
Crookston.  Minn.,  Sept.  29. — No  man 
who  has  right  on  his  side  fears  arbi- 
tration. .Arbitration  is  the  only  just 
means  of  adjusting  disputes  between 
corporations  and  their  employees.  While 
arbitration  is  usually  asked  by  the  em- 
[iloyecs,  it  ought  to  be  acceptable  to  the 
employers  of  the  Pennsylvania  conl  re- 
gion if  they  believe  they  arc  treating 
their  miners  fairly.  The  i^nblic  general- 
ly, also,  should  demand  arbitration,  be- 
cause everj'  great  strike  affects  the  jiub- 
lic  at  large  more  than  it  does  cither  the 
em])loycr=  or  the  employees.  Those  who 
rcf>He  arbitration  confess  that  they  are 
not  prepared  to  sulmiit  their  arguments 
111  an  impartial  tribmial. — llxmniucr. 


The  Twenty-seventh  Precinct  Demo- 
cratic Club  meets  every  Thursday  even- 
ing at  the  hall  of  A.  Gansert,  corner  of 
Seventh  and  .Mvarado  'Streets.  .Ml  Dem- 
ocrats and  their  friends  are  invited  to 
meet  there  and  become  nci|uaintcd  with 
each  other.  The  issues  of  the  campaign 
are  discussed  and  talked  over.  J.  B. 
Millard  is  president  of  the  club,  and 
.'\1.  M.  Norton  is  secretary. 


Every  consideration  of  honor,  justice 
;md  humanity  demand  that  trade  be- 
tween the  ITnited  States  and  the  Island 
of  Puerto  Rico  shall  be  unrestricted  by 
any  customs  duties  whatever.  It  was 
in  such  language  that  the-  New  York 
Chamber  of  Commerce  unanimously  de- 
clared itself  nine  months  ago.  But 
the-c  consideration-^  did  not  avail  with 
Hauna  and  McKinley  when  the  sugar 
and  tobacco  trusts  wanted  to  get  bene- 
fits, 


By  WM.  F.  BVR.BANK 


This  year  the  Democratic  municipal 
platform  is  in  the  line  of  municipal 
advancement.  It  takes  advanced  ground 
upon  business  questions. 

A  telegram  to  the  New  York  Herald 
from  the  leading  (iernian  newspaper  in 
Indiana  estimates  that  75  per  cent  of 
the  Gcrman-.Xmcricans  will  vote  for 
I'ryan — that  is,  60,000  out  of  80,000. 

Meredith  P.  Snyder  has  the  remark- 
able honor  of  having  been  nominated 
by  his  party  for  mayor  three  times  in 
succession.  The  city  is  full  of  ener- 
getic workers  in  his  dehalf. 

v..  L.  Hutchison  is  a  student  of  law 
and  language.  He  know^  French  quite 
well,  is  at  work  on  .Spanish,  and  is  very 
familiar  with  the  vernacular  of  the 
Eighth  ward. 

California  newspapers  don't  give  \ery 
nnich  news  of  Eastern  political  events. 
They  leave  so  many  things  unsaid,  and 
many  items  are  of  unusual  interest  and 
imjidrtance. 

Roosevelt  had  a  big  audience  in  Lin- 
coln, Neb.  That  fact  was  heralded 
everywhere.  But  it  is  not  generally 
stated  that  free  transportation  on  the 
railroads  for  a  radius  of  fifty  miles  was 
the  main  cause  of  such  muubers. 

The  day  after  Roosevelt  spoke  at  Lin- 
coln, an  equally  large  meeting  was  ad- 
dressed by  Senator  Wellington,  of  Ma- 
ryland, and  ex-Governor  }Iogg,  oi 
Texas.  On  the  platform  was  <eated  E. 
Benjamin  Andrews,  former  president  of 
Brown  University,  now  chancellor  of 
the  Slate  University  of  Nebra.ska. 

There  are  nun  who  supplied  em- 
balmed beef  for  our  soldiers  in  1898, 
;ind  who  cmi)loycd  lobbyists  at  Wasli- 
iu  'ton.  These  men  are  all  for  McKin- 
ley. 

Ill  December.  the  Westliche  P..>t 

nf  St  Louis,  called  the  annexation  of 
the  I^bilii)pines  the  worst  stroke  of  bus- 
iness Uncle  Sam  ever  did.  Tliis  opin- 
ion may  now  be  confirmed,  after  the 
expenditure  of  $200,000,000. 


According  to  Professor  Monim.sen. 
every  fierman  is,  at  heart,  with  the 
I'oers ;  is  against  infamous  war;  is 
against  the  English  system  of  trampling 
on  nations.  The  Germans  are  largely 
np])osed  to  McKinley,  and  their  vote 
is  likely  to  determine  the  campaign.  In 
Ohio,  Indiana  and  Illinois  the  chances 
of  Bryan  are  improving. 

John  Sherman.  Benjamin  Harrison 
and  Thomas  B.  Reed  arc  not  lending 
much  support  to  Hanna  and  McKinley. 
Harrison  has  made  a  half-hearted  an- 
nouncement, but  he  will  not  take  the 
stump,  while  neither  Sherman  nor  Reed 
will  vote  for  McKinley.  All  three  are 
Anti-Imperialists. 

Not  one  of  our  ministers  to  Mexico, 
with  one  exception,  understood  the  lan- 


guage of  that  country.  That  exception 
was  Ronnialdo  Pachcco,  formerly  lieu- 
tenant-governor of  California.  In  case 
of  Bryan's  election,  California  could 
again  furnish  such  a  minister  in  the 
person  of  R.  F.  Del  Valle. 

In  1897  McKinley  pardoned  thirteen 
bank-wreckers  and  embezzlers.  In  ten 
months  he  had  pardoned  07  convicts. 
For  this  remarkable  record  he  was  se- 
verely criticized  by  the  Chicago  Record, 
the  Boston  Congregationalist  and  other 
papers.  Perhaps  these  97  ex-conviqts 
are  saying  something  about  the  dis- 
honesty of  William  Jennings  Bryan. 

"God  reigns  and  the  Republican  party 
still  lives,"  was  the  ridiculous  and  blas- 
phemous message  sent  by  Mark  Hanna 
to  McKinley  after  he  had  succeeded  in 
the  purchase  of  his  seat  a^  a  United 
.Slates  -senator. 

Senator  Wolcott.  of  t'oli>rado.  i,  a 
I)cculiar  kind  of  a  traitor.  Even  as  late 
as  1898  he  said:  "The  time  when  this 
country  will  submit  to  llic  final  imposi- 
tion of  gobl  monometallism  is  far  away." 
Now  be  is  one  of  the  most  submissive 
flunkies  of  the  present  adniini>;tration.' 


The  spirit  of  prophecy  may  have  in- 
spired the  editor  of  the  Jacksonville. 
F-'lorida.  Times-Union,  when  in  D-cem- 
ber,  1896,  he  wrote :  "The  hope  of  the 
[Democratic]  party  lies  in  a  change  of 
the  issue  to  be  voted  on — that  is  to  say, 
on  the  chance  that  before  1900  the  silver 
question  may  drop  to  a  subordinate  place 
and  other  questions  come  to  the  front." 


McKinley  is  a  better  man  when  he  is 
distant  from  Mark  Hanna.  In  October, 
i8<>*<.  the  president  spoke  as  follows: 
".\cce|)ting  war  for  humanity's  sake,  we 
must  accept  all  obligations  .  .  .  The 
splendid  victories  we  have  achieved 
would  be  our  eternal  shame,  and  not 
our  everlasting  glory  if  they  led  to  the 
weakening  of  our  original  lofty  purpose 
or  to  the  di  sen  ion  of  the  immortal 
principles  on  which  the  government  was 
founded." 

Hundreds  of  grog  shops  have  been 
opened  in  Manila  since  its  occupation 
by  our  troops  and  drunkenness  has  be- 
come a  matter  of  daily  occurrence.  Tlie 
Filipinos  are  naturally  abstemious  and 
they  are  horrified  with  the  new  condi- 
tion of  things.  They  don't  understand 
the  beneficicnce  of  alcoholic  assimila- 
tion. 

The  Puerto  Rican  tariff  policy  was 
denounced  as  "an  outrage"  by  the  Chi- 
cago Inter-Ocean,  the  Boston  .Adver- 
tiser called  it  unwise,  the  Sprinefield 
Republican  thought  it  preposterous:  the 
Philadelphia  Telegraph  considered  it 
unpardonable,  the  Cleveland  Leader  de- 
clared the  administration  was  trilling 
with  the  moral  sense  of  the  Republican 
party.  There  were  many  other  Repub- 
lican papers  that  denounced  the  admin- 
istration's wobbly  course.  But  some  of 
ibe  trusts  benefited  thereby  and  they 
contribute  liberally  to  help  their  po- 
litical friends. 
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Our  Need  for  Gold. 


By  EX-GOV.  LIONEL  A.  SH  ELDON. 


In  the  last  session  of  congress  a 
money  law  was  enacted  which  practi- 
cally retires  the  greenbacks  and  treas- 
ury notes  from  circulation,  as  it  pro- 
vides that  when  taken  in  by  the  treas- 
ury they  shall  not  be  re-is>ued  except 
in  exchange  for  gold.  No  inconsidera- 
ble amount  will  be  received  in  paymenl 
ot  internal  taxes  and  customs  duties, 
and  as  the  act  confers  on  the  national 
banks  sole  power  to  hereafter  issue 
l)aper  money,  it  will  be  to  their  in- 
terest to  sort  out  the  greenbacks  and 
treasury  notes,  present  them  to  the 
treasury,  and  exchange  them  for  gold. 
In  this  way  they  will  remove  compe- 
tition and  give  themselve-;  an  open  held 
lor  supplying  the  counlry  with  cur- 
rency. 

It  would  be  preposterous  to  presume 
that  there  will  be  much  demand  for 
those  notes  in  exchange  tor  gold,  as 
the  banks  will  be  only  too  glad  to  ac- 
commodate as  it  will  aid  them  in  put- 
ting their  notes  in  circulation.  The  law 
would  have  been  but  little  more  effect- 
ive in  providing  for  the  actual  retire- 
ment ot  the  government  notes  and  iheir 
prompt  destruction  than  now  as  the 
only  difference  is  that  it  may  take  a 
little  more  time  to  bring  about  that 
result.  The  greenbacks  and  treasury 
notes  aggregate  somewhere  near  $450." 

000,000. 

Immediately  after  Mr.  (iage  was  of- 
fered and  accepted  the  treasury  port- 
folio, he  liastened  to  make  public  his 
financial  theory  which  was  that  all  gov- 
ernment paper,  that  silver  dollars  and 
certificates  should  be  retired, — that  the 
banks  should  be  given  the  sole  power 
to  issue  notes,  and  that  ultimately  and 
as  soon  as  possible,  there  should  be  no 
money  in  circulation  except  gold  coin, 
subsidiary  silver  coins  and  national 
bank  notes  redeemable  in  gold,  and  gold 
certificates.  This  theory  he  has  in- 
sistently and  consistently  urged,  and 
he  has  been  supported  by  the  active 
efforts  of  the  national  bankers. 

The  first  step  has  been  taken  and 
should  the  opponents  of  the  adminis- 
tration carry  the  next  house  of  repre- 
sentati\es,  it  is  quite  probable  that  in 
the  next  and  last  session  of  the  present 
congress  a  desperate  effort  will  be  made 
to  complete  the  program — and  that  a 
law  will  probably  be  enacted  providing 
for  the  retirement  of  the  silver  dollars 
and  certificates.  Should  the  adminis- 
tration elect  a  majority  of  the  next 
house,  and  its  candidate  for  the  presi- 
dency, action  may  and  probably  will  be 
postponed  till  the  long  season  of  the 
next  congress.  If  the  present  party  in 
possession  of  the  government  should 
succeed  in  still  controlling  the  legisla- 
tive and  executive  departments,  that 
Mr.  Gage's  i^rogram  will  be  fully  car- 
ried out  is  beyond  rational  doubt. — the 
whip  and  spur  of  the  party  and  the 
administration  will  be  applied  to  ac- 
complish tliat  end.  Everything  then 
will  be  on  a  gold  basis,  except  the  frac- 
tional silver  coins — bank  notes  will  be 
redeemable  in  gold  primarily  by  the 
banks  and  should  they  default,  then  by 
the  government. 

There  will  then  be  no  legal  tender 
money  except  gold  coins,  and  subsidiary 
silver  coins  in  very  simall  sums.  Bank 
notes  have  never  been  made  legal  tender 
and  it  is  not  within  the  power  of  govern- 
ment to  confer  on  the  notes  of  corpora- 
tions the  legal  tender  quality. 

It  should  be  understood  that  the 
treasury  notes,  greenbacks,  silver  dol- 
lars and  certificates,  amount  to  about 
$1,000,000,000,  which,  it  is  in  contem- 
plation, shall  he  replaced  by  national 
bank  notes,  and  adding  to  this  sum  the 
outstanding  bank  notes,  their  volume 
will  be  in  the  neighborhood  of  $1,300,- 
000,000.  The  entire  bonded  indebted- 
ness of  the  nation  is  only  about  $900,- 
000,000,  which  is  short  by  about  $400.- 
000,000  of  the  present  money  volume, 
exclusive  of  gold  and  subsidiary  silver 
coins.  It  can  hardly  be  supposed  that 
the  banks  will  be  able  to  procure  all  the 
government  bonds  as  a  basis  for  their 
circulation,  and  in  what  way  serious 
contraction  of  the  circulating  me- 
dium can  be  avoided,  is  a  problem  that 
■  will  tax  the  genius  of  Mr.  Gage  and 
the  bankers. 


Our  domestic  trade  annually  consid- 
erably exceeds  $30,000,000,000.  and 
shortly  it  will  reach  the  enormous  sum 
of  $40,000,000,000  through  the  growth 
of  population  and  production.  How 
much  money  will  be  required  to  con- 
duct such  a  commerce?  It  would  not 
seem  that  ten  per  cent  of  that  trade 
would  create  a  redundant  money  vol- 
ume. Be  it  known  that  _  the  entire  vol- 
ume is  never,  nor  can  it  ever  be,  in 
actual  circulation,  for  there  can  be  no 
safe  system  that  does  not  provide  for 
liberal  reserves.  Of  our  present  money 
volume  one-third  is  held  in  reserve 
and  cannot  be  put  out  without  violation 
of  sound  policy  and  of  law.  The  volume 
of  money  of  all  classes  in  actual  circu- 
lation at  the  present  time  amounts  to 
not  more  than  three  or  four  per  cent 
of  the  volume  of  domestic  trade. 

Consideration  of  these  facts,  and  also 
that  everything  is  put  upon  the  gold 
basis,  lead  to  the  inijuiry  how  much  gold 
shall  we  need  in  order  to  amply  supply 
the  wants  of  commerce?  It  should  be 
borne  in  mind  that  we  hace  had  green- 
backs, treasury  notes,  silver  dollars  and 
certificates  as  legal  tender,  and  that 
when  these  are  removed  the  demand  for 
gold  as  legal  tender  in  payment  of 
debts,  and  judgments  in  damage  suits, 
will  be  largely  increased. 

This  question  is  giving  trouble  to  the 
goldites  and  they  are  making  desperate 
efforts  to  make  it  appear  that  our  gold 
volume  is  and  will  continue  to  be  ample. 
It  seems  to  be  a  propen.^ity  of  mankind 
in  all  stages  of  developiiKiit  to  have  a 
fetich,  and  gold  is  the  fetich  of  the 
present  age. 

There  is  a  disposition  to  exaggerate 
in  everything  relating  to  it — its  discov- 
ery, production,  availability  for  mone- 
tary use,  and  its  value  as  a  metal. 

The  treasury  report  was  that  on  the 
30th  of  June,  1896,  the  country  possessed 
gold  to  the  extent  of  $497,000,000,  but 
it  made  no  mention  of  the  fact  that 
recently  there  had  been  received  from 
Europe  something  like  $200,000,000  from 
the  sale  of  bonds.  Recently  United 
States  Treasurer  Roberts  reported  that 
th.-'  country  on  the  301h  of  September. 
i8q9,  possessed  $646,000,000,  being  an 
increase  of  $149,000,000  in  thirty-nine 
months.  His  figures  were  based  in  part 
uiion  reliable  statistics  and  in  part  upon 
unreliable  estimates.  The  reliable  sta- 
tistics were  of  the  reported  holdings  of 
the  public  treasuries — 'the  national 
banks,  and  of  2,265  banks  other  than 
national.  The  unreliable  estimates  were 
of  the  holdings  of  6.995  banks  other 
than  national  which  did  not  report  and 
that  there  were  $215,000,000  in  the  pock- 
ets of  the  people. 

A  writer  in  the  Foniin  demonstrated 
that  the  estimate  of  the  sum  in  the 
pockets  of  the  people  was  too  much  by 
$76,000,000,  and  more  recently  a  high 
treasury  official  criticised  the  Roberts 
report,  and  said  his  figures  were  too 
high  by  about  $100,000,000.  Mr.  Rob- 
erts did  not  state  that  all  or  nearly  all, 
the  increase  he  claimed  was  from  the 
products  of  our  mines  during  the  period 
of  thirty-nine  months.  Nor  did  he 
make  it  appear  that  recently  Mr.  Gage 
had  sold  $200,000,000  of  bonds,  and  al- 
though it  was  nominally  a  popular  loan, 
some  part  of  it  was  subscribed  for  Eu- 
ropean investors.  It  will  hardly  be 
believed  by  intelligent  and  unpreju- 
diced men  that  there  are  $3  per  capita 
in  the  pockets  of  the  people,  for  except 
on  the  Pacific  coast,  there  is  almost  no 
gold  passing  from  hand  to  hand  among 
the  people.  Nor  is  gold  hoarded  to  any 
extent  by  the  American  people,  but  for 
safety  it  is  deposited  in  tlie  hanks.  Gold 
is  too  scarce  and  valuable  for  general 
circulation  for  it  is  subject  to  loss, 
and  abrasion  and  wear. 

{To  he  continued.') 

 o  

It  is  nearly  two  years  ago  that  an 
Anti-Imperialist  League  was  organized 
in  Massachusetts.  And  yet  the  Republi- 
cans woul-d  have  people  believe  that 
there  is  no  such  issue  as  Imperialism, 
or  else  that  it  has  just  been  gotten  up 
for  Mr.  Bryan's  use  this  year. 


JUDGE  D.  K.  TRASK 

Democratic  Nominee  for  Superior  Court  Judge,  Long  Term 


JUDICIARY  ABOVE  POLITICS. 

The  Los  Angeles  Evening  Express, 
one  of  the  leading  Republican  papers,  in 
an  editorial,  June  9th,  1900,  under  the 
above  caption,  stronglj'  urged  the  re- 
election of  Judge  Trask,  and  a  non- 
partisan judiciary.  The  editor  referred 
to  the  fact  that  Judge  Tra^^k  had  served 
on  the  bench  with  marked  ability  and 
had  contributed  much  to  make  the  Los 
Angeles  superior  court  bench  rank,  as 
it  does,  among  the  ablest  in  the  country. 
He  -was  declared  to  be  a  lawyer  of  great 
ability,  who  deservedly  stands  high  in 
the  estimation  of  the  members  of  the 
bar,  a  man  of  rare  good  judgment,  ster- 
ling integrity  and  unswerving  honesty, 
one  who  possesses  the  confidence  alike 
of  lawyers  and  litigants  and  who  is  in 
every  way  qualified  for  the  important 
position  he  now  occupies. 

"The  Express  believes  that  the  judi- 
ciary should  be  above  politics.  It  be- 
lieves that  the  test  for  places  upon  the 
bench  should  be  learning,  intelligence 
and  honesty  of  purpose,  coupled  with 
executive  ability.  Whether  a  judge  of 
the  superior  court  of  Los  Angeles  coun- 
ty pins  his  faith  to  the  gold  standard,  or 
in  the  free  coinage  of  silver,  whether 
he  believes  in  protection  or  free  trade, 
whether  he  calls  himself  a  Republican 
or  a  Democrat,  is  immaterial. 

"It  is  material  that  he  should  faith- 
fully and  impartially  administer  the 
laws  without  fear  or  favor,  and  mete 
out  justice  to  all  who  seek  it.  When 
such  a  judge  is  found  he  should  be  re- 
tained. A  contest  for  a  partisan  nomi- 
nation and  a  subsequent  struggle  for 
votes  is  not  conducive  to  the  best  inter- 
ests of  the  bench.  A  man  called  to  a 
position  where  he  must  do  justice  with 
strict  impartiality  should  be  under  ob- 
ligations to  no  man  or  set  of  men.  He 
should  not  be  subjected  to  the  humilia- 
tion of  being  forced  to  curry  favor  with 
small  politicians  or  compelled  to  solicit 
the  'influence'  of  persons  who  may  after- 
wards come  before  him  in  his  official 
capacity. 

"This  practice  of  subjecting  the  judi- 
ciary to  the  influences  of  partisan  poli- 
tics is  the  worst  feature  of  our  system. 
It  should  be  changed.  That  the  practice 
is  pernicious  and  the  system  therein 
faulty  makes  it  all  the  more  necessary, 
when  members  of  the  bench  have  proven 
themseh'es  to  be  so  thoroughly  fitted  for 
their  positions  as  have  the  three  judges 
whose  t,ime  is  about  to  expire,  that  they 
be  tmanimously  returned  to  their  places. 

"The  Ey,prps=  vould  sugge-t  <-hat  it 
would  be  eminently  fair  and  pnoper, 
under  the  circumstances,  that  the  Re- 
publican and  Democratic  parties  unite 


in  placing  on  their  tickets  the  names  of 
the  retiring  judges,  and  that  there  be 
no  contest  for  the  places." 

The  Post  is  in  hearty  accord  with  the 
sentiments  above  expressed,  which  are 
undoubtedly  the  honest  convictions  of 
every  intelligent  voter  in  this  county. 
The  judiciary  ought  to  be  taken  out  of 
politics,  so  far  as  possible.  The  Demo- 
cratic party  has  been  willing  to  co-oper- 
ate with  the  Republicans  in  this  good 
work;  but  the  Republican  convention, 
which,  we  believe,  did  not  voice  the 
honest  sentiment  of  the  Republican  vQt- 
ers.  nominated  two  candidates  for  the 
long  term  and  one  for  the  short  term. 

If  those  candidates  are  all  elected. 
Judge  Trask  will,  of  course,  be  defeated, 
as  will  also  the  efforts  made  to  secure  a 
non-partisan  judiciary.  The  Democratic 
party,  however,  nominated  Judge  Trask 
by  acclamation  to  succeed  himself,  and 
made  no  other  nomination  for  the  full 
term.  By  this  action  of  its  convention 
the  Democratic  party  asks  the  election 
of  but  one  candidate  for  the  full  term ; 
and  thus  concedes  one  full  term  to  the 
Republicans  without  opposition.  No 
fairer  proposition  could  have  been  made 
under  the  circumstances.  It  now  rests 
with  the  voters  of  Los  Angeles  county 
to  say  by  their  votes  whether  or  not 
they  are  in  favor  of  a  non-partisan  ju- 
diciary. All  voters  of  every  party  who 
are  in  favor  of  the  election  of  Judge 
Trask  and  a  non-partisan  judiciary 
should  vote  only  for  him  for  the  long 
term,  inasmuch  as  the  electioti  of  one 
or  the  other  of  his  opponents  is  con- 
ceded absolutely  and  at  all  events.  Vote 
for  Judge  Trask  only  for  the  long  term  ; 
you  will  thereby  make  your  vote  count 
most  effectively  for  a  non-partisan  ju- 
diciary. 

Rememhcr  that  one  or  the  other  of. 
Judge  Trash's  opf'oneiits  for  the  lont( 
term  is  sure  to  he  elected.  Your  vote 
for  either  of  them  may  defeat  Judv:e 
Trask,  and  thereby  defeat  the  movement 
to  take  the  election  of  Judges  out  of 
fiarty  politics. 


The  San  Francisco  Chronicle  in  De- 
cember, i8g8,  declared  that  if  the  Phil- 
ippines were  annexed  they  would  be  as 
much  a  part  of  the  United  States  of 
America  as  .Arizona  or  Alaska.  It  fur- 
ther said  that  an  attempt  might  be  made 
to  "get  around  the  provisions  of  the 
constitution  by  a  resort  to  some  method 
unknown  to  that  instrument."  It  also 
vpierred  to  "th;-  foolish  and  expensive 
task  of  supporting  a  standing  army." 
The  Chronicle  might  consistently  sup- 
port Bryan  in  view  of  such  utterances. 


to 
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Open  Sa.n  Clemente  IslaLnd. 

This  island  is  all  public  land.  It  is  all  monopolized 
by  a  wool  company.  It  has  all  been  monopolized  by 
this  wool  company  for  more  than  thirty  years.  The 
people  have  received  nothing  for  their  land.  The  island 
is  a  free  pasture  for  the  wool  company.  The  company 
has  houses,  corrals,  etc.-.  on  the  island.  It  pays  no  tax 
or  rent  for  the  land.  Settlers  have  been  driven  from 
these  lands  repeatedly.  Federal  officers  protected  the 
wool  company.  In  doing  this,  they  defeated  the  just 
rights  of  the  people.  To  give  color  to  this  unfair  and 
partial  conduct,  the  entire  island  of  Clemente  has  been 
made  a  light-house  reservation.  The  federal  officers 
notify  settlers  that  no  one  is  permitted  on  the  island 
without  a  permit.  They  have  done  this  repeatedly.  Tliey 
pretend  that  these  notices  to  get  off  the  island  were  due 
to  newspaper  notices  of  intended  settlements.  The  real 
initiative  is  claimed  to  have  come  from  the  monopoliz- 
ing wool  company.  All  this  time  and  now  the  wool 
company  and  its  employes  remain  in  possession.  This 
is  not  right.  It  is  not  in  the  interest  of  the  people. 
It  is  not  in  the  interest  of  the  development  of  Southern 
California's  resources.  The  island  should  be  opened 
to  settlement.  Write  to  your  senators  and  congress- 
men, write  to  the  members  of  the  legislatiire.  and  get 
proper  resolutions  passed  bv  political  clubs,  and  any 
organized  body,  to  send  to  Congress  to  ask  that  Clem- 
ente be  opened  to  settlement.  Help  The  Post  in  its 
cFU^ade  for  the  people's  rights  on  Clemente. 

 o  

Street  RaLilroad  FraLfichise. 

The  present  laws  of  California  on  this  subject  are 
the  result  of  present  street-car  railroad  franchise- 
holders.  More  than  that,  ibcsc  laws  were  suggestcil 
by  those  holding  the  streets  in  the  center  of  our  large 
cities.  The  result  has  been  a  practical  monopoly  of 
necessary  terminal  facilities.  Our  street  franchise  laws 
arc  in  such  shape  that  a  proposed  line  to  open  new 
districts  is  almost  hopeless  in  its  attempt  to  gain 
access  to  the  business  center  or  to  get  any  franchise 
whatever. 

Three  things  in  these  laws  are  very  unsatisfactory: 

First— Sealed  bids.  If  there  is  to  be  bidding,  it 
should  be  open  and  really  competitive. 

Second — Bids  by  companies  in  control  or  du-.nmios 
.icling  in  their  interest.  The  highest  bidder  may  never 
intend  to  build  the  proj)oscd  new  road.  The  practice 
has  been  that  no  responsibility  rests  on  the  receiver  of 
a  franchise  to  build  all  or  any  important  part  of  the 
road  atithorized.  The  result  is  that  those  who  do  not 
intend  to  build  a  road  can  and  do  hid  stuns  or  percent- 
ages as  payment  to  the  city  that  arc  impossible.  In  one 
such  rase  too  per  cent  of  the  receipts  were  bid. 

Third — I'ncertainty  of  the  law. 

If  street  transportation  is  to  contintic  in  the  hands  of 
corporations  and  to  he  subject  to  private  initiative  there 
should  be  reasonable  regulations: 

First  destructive  competition  should  not  be  enrour- 
n,ged  in  the  =ame  form  of  motive  power  and  in  the  same 
facilities  in  the  same  districts. 

Second — Where  an  existing  line  desires  to  extend 
accommodation  into  a  new  district,  a  reasonable  meth- 
od of  doing  this  should  be  provided.  The  citv  should 
have  power  without  the  present  svstem  of  bidding,  to 
extend  such  rights.  There  should  be  a  minimum  of 
percentage  of  receipts,  say  3  per  cent,  below  which  the 
citv  could  make  no  grant. 

Third — New  lines  from  outside  districts  or  from  sub- 
urban towns  shotild  be  granted  the  necessary  access  to 
the  business  center  without  bidding,  and  upon  reason- 
able terms  as  to  existing  lines  occupving  such  business 
center.  Los  Angeles  has  been  seriouslv  handicapped 
by  present  franchise  laws,  and  perhaps  still  more  bv  ttie 
interpretation  given  these  laws  by  the  council.  A  re- 
form is  necessary. 

 o —  

R.estriction  of  the  Suffrage. 

Some  of  the  professional  patriots  in  the  Republican 
party  uniform  made  a  great  noise  about  a  recent  educa- 
tional franchise  enactment  in  North  Carolina.  The 
Post  suggested  to  the  Californian  contingent,  with  their 
Chinese  race  exclusion  from  the  franchise,  that  it  was 
not  well  for  patriots  in  glass  houses  to  throw  stones. 
We  came  across  a  fact  the  other  day  in  this  franchise 
line  from  Oregon.  It  seems  that  the  constitution  of 
Oregon  provides  that  "no  negro,  Chinaman,  or  mulatto 
shall  have  the  right  of  suffrage."  How  is  that  for  a 
.syndicate  state?  In  June,  1900,  an  amendment  was 
voted  down  by  the  people  of  Oregon  that  was  framed 
to  modify  this  race  discrimination.  If  the  Associated 
Republican  Press  news  service  gave  the  people  this  fact 
we  do  not  remember  it.  We  consider  the  North  Caro- 
lina amendment  in  the  main  wise  and  reasonable,  and 
for  the  benefit  of  all.  We  would  like  to  hear  w]iat  the 
professional  Republicans  have  to  say  about  the  Oregon 
constitutional  provision  on  the  franchise.  There  the 
negro  and  mulatto  cannot  vote,  according  to  the  state 
constitution. 


Public  BLnd  Priva.te  L.8l>vs. 

At  the  last  session  of  the  United  States  Congress 
there  were  enacted  197  public  laws  and  729  private  laws. 
This  enormous  mass  of  strictly  private  legislation  shows 
us  the  injurious  excesses  growing  from  private  legis- 
lation. There  may  be  occasions  justifying  the  use  of 
the  Congress  law-making  power  for  purely  private  bene- 
fit. The  abuses  of  this  use.  however,  are  so  glaring, 
so  unjust  and  partial  and  take  so  much  time  from  the 
public  business  that  it  seems  wise  and  timely  to  abolish 
all  private  legislation. 

An  examination  of  these  729  private  laws  shows  that 
practically  all  of  them  are  special  acts,  taking  persons 
out  of  the  general  position  of  equality  with  their  fel- 
lows and  placing  them  in  a  special  and  favored  posi- 
tion. Many  of  these  private  laws  are  a  nullification  of 
general  law  for  personal  and  private  benefit.  The  en- 
tire sj'stem  of  private  legislation  is  based  on  favoritism 
and  privilege.  It  is  all  unfair  and  unjust.  It  should 
all  be  abolished. 

This  remedy  is  necessary  for  preserving  the  time  and 
energy  of  our  legislators  for  public  business.  If  these 
men  in  the  times  of  public  stress  enact  729  private  laws 
and  197  public  laws,  it  is  evident  that  private  legislation 
is  assuming  an  ascendancy  in  legislative  attention  that 
should  be  checked.  Morals  and  fair  dealing  demand 
the  absolute  suppression  of  private  legislation. 

The  abuse  of  private  and  special  legislation  is  al.so 
very  notable  in  state  legislation. 

In  the  year  1899  there  were  enacted  by  state  legis- 
latures 4.834  general  laws,  and  9..^25  local,  special  and 
private  laws.  The  flood  of  general  law  is  surely  con- 
fusing and  bad  enough  without  doubling  the  dcluije 
of  laws  for  privilege  and  private  benefit.  The  honorable 
senator  from  Maine,  while  president  pro-tempore  of 
the  senate,  made  the  following  statement:  "It  is  no 
small  part  of  the  duty  of  congressional  leaders  to  con- 
trive how  not  to  legislate;  to  prevent  great  numbers 
of  ill-considered,  selfishly  promoted  and  vicious  meas- 
ures from  becoming  laws." 

This  evidence  is  from  the  mouth  of  an  experienced 
senator,  and  a  brillia?it  promoter  of  special  privilege 
in  land  grant,  bounty,  subsidy,  etc.  If  an  accomplished 
senator,  long  biased  in  favor  of  special  laws  and  a 
prominent  advocate  of  political  favoritism  in  legisla- 
tion, recognizes  the  grosv  abuses  r>f  the  system  of  pri- 
vate and  special  lawrmaking.  has  not  the  lime  come  to 
end  it? 

 o  

Publicity  of  CorporaLtion  Accounts. 

Corporations  arc  creations  of  the  slate.  They  are 
given  privileges  by  the  state  which  individuals  and  part- 
ners do  not  possess.  They  owe  duties  to  the  state  for 
these  privileges.  TTie  only  justification  for  creating 
corporations  is  that  these  artificial,  impersonal  com- 
bines nnist  be  for  the  public  good.  The  public  create 
them  and  give  them  privileges  for  the  general  good. 
This  is  especially  the  case  with  corporations  owning 
and  managing  public  utilities.  It  is  true  of  all  corpora- 
tions that  they  hold  their  privileges  from  the  public 
for  the  public  benefit. 

It  is  undeniable  that  corporations  abuse  their  powers. 
They  often  injure  the  public.  They  discriminate  be- 
tween persons  and  places,  and  do  not  give  an  invari- 
ably fair  and  equal  service  to  all.  .Another  glaring 
abuse  of  corporate  organization  is  the  frequent  unfair 
treatment  of  holders  of  minority  share  interests  by 
those  in  control.  These  operations  degenerate  into 
cheating  and  even  go  to  points  that  can  only  be  prop- 
erly characterized  as  piracy.  One  of  the  most  noted 
instances  of  this  abuse  was  the  manipulation  of  the 
Erie  railroad  by  Jay  Gould  and  James  Fiske.  In  that 
case,  the  stockholders  were  defrauded,  the  railroad 
robbed  and  ruined,  and  the  public  greatly  injured.  We 
call  attention  to  one  remedy  that  has  been  found  gen- 
erallj'  effective  in  England,  to  prevent  such  abuses. 
This  is  the  law  forcing  publicity  of  accounts  at  frequent 
intervals. 

To  prevent  the  juggling  of  accounts,  forms  should  be 
fixed  by  law  to  be  filled,  sworn  to  and  published,  once 
or  twice  a  year  by  all  corporations.  These  forms  would 
be  varied  to  meet  different  conditions  and  lines  of  busi- 
ness. 

A  law  of  this  kind,  with  others  to  prevent  the  first 
issue  of  l)onus  and  bogus  stock  and  to  prevent  water- 
ing stock,  would  safeguard  to  some  extent  both  in- 
vestors and  the  public. 

 o  

Forty  ThousBLnd  Dollar  House. 

The  State  University  complains  of  lack  of  funds. 
'Very  recently  the  state  tax  for  its  benefit  was  doubled. 
This  was  thought  a  very  liberal,  and  in  fact  an  im justi- 
fied increase.  But  it  is  not  enough.  Some  things  that 
have  appeared  of  record  indicate  that  this  institution 
is  extravagantly  managed,  and  that  personal  favor  eats 
uj)  large  amounts  wiih'Mit  regard  to  service  rendered. 
Some  of  the  salaried  prjfe-^s.->rs  arc  partly,  if  not  en- 
tirely, incapacitated  for  work  Ly  physical  disability. 


One  of  the  salaries  is  to  an  extra  professor  in  Greek. 
This  salary  has  been  admitted  in  the  board  of  regents 
to  be  in  the  nature  of  a  pension,  without  authority  of 
law.  The  last  development  is  the  appropriation  of 
$40,000  for  a  residence  for  the  new  president.  Another 
source  of  expense  now,  and  of  a  far  greater  one  in  the 
future  is  the  general  "affiliation"  of  pretty  much  every 
school  or  college  in  San  Francisco.  Thus,  medical,  law, 
denial,  industrial,  art  and  other  schools  and  colleges 
in  San  Francisco  have  been  adopted  into  the  univer- 
sity. These  adoptions  add  to  the  roll  of  students.  They 
liave  greatly  strengthened  the  university  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  splendid  buildings  to  be  erected  for  these 
out  toward  the  Cliff  House  will  cost  a  great  deal  of 
money. 

We  fail  to  see  why  these  useful  San  Francisco  schools 
should  be  thus  favored  over  those  of  another  state  city 
like  Los  Angeles.  We  have  schools  and  colleges  on 
these  subjects,  but  they  receive  no  state  aid.  Why 
should  San  Francisco  be  the  only  city  to  receive  such 
favors?  All  of  these  aflSliated  colleges  and  their  en- 
dowments are  first  relieved  of  taxation  by  being  taken 
into  the  State  University  and  then  made,  in  addition,  re- 
cipients of  state  taxes.  This  is  not  fair  to  our  colleges 
and  university.  A  state  institution  that  is  so  pressed 
ifir  money  as  to  go  into  politics  for  it  as  a  beggar,  to 
start  a  professor's  private  house  to  cost  $40,000.  must 
be  deemed  extravagant.  Many  of  the  taxpayers  live  in 
houses  that  cost  less.  The  State  L'niversity  now  has  a 
bureau  of  literary  propaganda  to  send  out  items  to  the 
press.  It  also  has  a  division  on  practical  politics.  The 
work  of  both  has  been  clever.  Our  citizens  should  sec 
that  the  legislative  candidates  understand  the  situation. 

 o  

The  Future  of  Loca.1  R.eaLl  EstSkte. 

.Ml  surplus  values  and  all  speculative  values  have 
been  squeezed  out  of  our  real  estate  during  the  last 
thirteen  years.  During  the  whole  of  this  time  the  coun- 
try, its  products  and  population,  have  continued  to 
grow.  In  the  face  of  this,  land  values  have  stood  still. 
Real  estate  prices  are  deemed  by  careful  and  judicious 
experts  to  have  for  some  time  been  at  bed-rock.  With 
no  change  of  conditions,  prices  are  sure  to  .steadily  in- 
crease. There  arc.  however,  developments  before  us 
that  are  certain  to  increase  the  business  and  progress 
of  the  community  with  great  rapidity.  One  of  these  is 
Ibe  Salt  Lake  connection.  Tliis  will  connect  Los  .An- 
geles and  Southern  California  by  a  direct  and  inde- 
pendent line  with  the  entire  Central  West.  Starting  at 
T'idmonston  on  the  Canadian  Pacific,  the  Clark  road 
crosses  every  transcontinental  line.  This  will  open 
Southern  California  passenger  and  freight  business  to 
all  of  these  great  roads.  Of  these  roads,  seven  systems 
will  be  tapped  by  the  new  road,  and  two  more  are  with- 
in easy  distance.  Its  importance  to  this  section  can 
scarcely  be  measured.  .Another  opening  of  immense 
possibilities  is  the  breaking  of  the  lock  on  our  front 
door.  Los  .Angeles  has  been  absolutely  excluded  from 
Mexican,  Central  .American,  South  American,  Austra- 
lian, Hawaiian.  Philippine,  Asiatic,  or  any  Pacific  trade. 
We  are  locked  up  by  the  railroad  padlock.  No  other 
city  of  100.000  people  contiguous  to  the  sea  in  the  en- 
tire world  is  shut  out  from  ocean  commerce  as  is  Los 
Angeles.  With  this  ocean  lock  broken,  all  business 
will  lake  a  decided  development.  Besides  these  things, 
great  improvements  are  being  made  to  bring  into  rich 
productiiin  the  public  arid  lands  in  Southeastern  Cali- 
fornia and  in  Arizona.  The  growth  of  these  section! 
is  certain  to  make  business  for  Southern  Californiap 
.Altogether,  the  outlook  is  for  a  grand  revival  of  real 
estate  interest  in  the  near  future. 

 o  

Substitute  for  Coal. 

Under  this  heading  and  with  a  few  scare  sentences 
about  what  humanity  will  do  on  the  exhaustion  of  the 
coal  deposits,  an  advertising  article  appears  in  one  o( 
our  contemporaries.  .After  reading  along  on  this  coal 
topic,  we  suddenly  met  with  a  "Jar."  The  substitute 
suddenly  appears  in  a  patent  medicine.  We  were  de- 
ceived into  reading  an  advertisement  by  its  publication' 
as  a  matter  of  general  interest. 

To  make  both  ends  meet  in  a  newspaper  of  any  kind 
is  no  easy  matter.  It  is  therefore  pretty  hard  to  resist 
any  decent  form  of  advertisement  that  helps  out.  It  is 
not  fair  to  the  subscribers  of  a  journal,  however,  to 
deceive  them  into  reading  (piack  medicine  or  other 
fake  advertisements  by  a  false  heading.  These  sorts  { 
of  advertisements  are  frequent.  We  would  suggest  as  , 
a  remedy  for  the  abuse  that  newspaper  readers  enter 
a  compact  never  to  buy  any  article  or  deal  with  ajiy 
person  advertised  in  that  way.  People  who  advertise 
by  such  rank  deceptions  are  not  fair  minded.  They 
cannot  be  trusted.    Tliey  should  not  be  patronized. 
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^  DIILECT  LEGISLATION  ^ 

AS  APPLIED  TO  LOS  ANGELE:S 

^  By  DR..  JOHN  R.  HAYNES    ^  ^ 


"All  power  is  inherent  in  the  people,  and  all  free  governments  are  founded 
on  their  authority  and  instituted  for  their  peace,  safety  and  happiness.  For  the 
advancement  of  these  ends,  they  have,  at  all  times,  an  inalienable  and  inde- 
fensible right  to  alter,  reform  or  abolish  their  government  in  such  maimer  as 
they  may  think  proper." 

Constitution  of  Pennsylvania,  Art.  i.  Sec.  2. 
The  speaker  will  not  consider,  this  evening.  Direct  Legislation  as  applied 
to  the  County  of  Los  Angeles,  the  State  of  California,  nor  the  National  Govern- 
ment, so  that  all  objections  to  its  introduction  in  larger  and  more  complex  coni- 
nnmities  are  wholly  irrelevant  and  immaterial. 

REPRESENTATIVE  GOVERNMENT  IN  LOS  ANGELES. 

The  question  is:  Shall  Direct  Legislation  be  incorporaited  in  the  City  Char- 
ter of  Los  Angeles,  now  being  framed  by  the  Board  of  Freeholders?  Los  An- 
geles is  now  governed  by  representatives  elected  for  a  definite  period  of  years, 
and  during  their  terms  of  office  they,  instead  of  being  our  servants,  are  our 
ajjsolute  masters.  The  City  Council  has  the  legal  right  to  pass  and  enforce  an 
ordinance  in  opposition  to  the  desire  of  every  elector  of  the  city,  and  they  have 
the  powr  to  refuse  to  legislate,  even  if  every  elector  prayed  for  it. 

The  people  have  absolutely  no  redress  during  their  incumbents'  term  of 
office.  Even  at  the  expiration  of  their  term  of  office,  through  ward-machina- 
tions and  cliques,  aided,  frequently,  by  the  influence  of  the  employees  and  the 
money  of  wealthy  corporations  and  syndicates,  a  majority  of  the  same  offending 
council  may  be  returned  to  office.  And  this,  despite  the  fact  that  they  repre- 
sent but  a  fraction  of  the  city's  total  vote,  and  despite  the  fact  that  they  may 
have  repeatedly  legislated  against  the  best  interests  of  the  city. 

Representative  government,  that  is  to  say,  the  rule  of  officials  for  a  definite 
period,  is  practiced  by  all  modern  nations,  except  Switzerland,  certain  portions 
of  Australasia  and  a  few  of  our  States. 

THE  SHORTCOMINGS  OF  REPRESENTATIVE  GOVERNMENT. 

Representative  Government  does  not  represent  the  will  of  the  people.  For 
instance,  "if  it  is  a  city  election,  the  man  who  wishes  to  vote  for  the  public 
ownership  of  the  water  sy>tem,  may  find  that  the  candidate  who  advocates  that 
I)roposition  is  also  in  favor  of  a  "wide-open  policy"  as  to  certain  forms  of 
vice,  and,  in  that  case,  what  shall  the  voter  do?  It  is  manifest  that  if  the 
voter  could  vote  directly,  there  would  be  no  difficulty  in  registering  his  wishes. 
It  is  only  when  he  has  to  vote  for  a  representative,  who  has  a  general  authority 
of  representation,  that  the  voter  nnist  consent  to  be  niisreiiresented  on  many 
((uestions,  in  order  to  be  represented  on  one." — (Dunlop.) 

"I'^rom  its  very  nature,  representation  can  only  roughly  aiiproxiniale  the 
wishes  of  the  connuunity.  Only  a  few  great  interests  can  be  thus  deter- 
mined. Where  many  issues  arc  before  the  people,  it  breaks  down  completely. 
Representation  fails  because  of  the  weakness  of  hmuan  nature,  and  the  con- 
cenlration  of  corruption.  Elected  representatives  owe  their  nominations  to  the 
machine  and  its  boss,  and  so  render  first  allegiance  to  him  and  not  to  the  people." 

Has  representative  Government  been  a  success  in  Los  Angeles? 

RECKLESS  EXPENDITURE  AND  SMALL  RETURNS  FOR  LOS 

ANGELES. 

Do  you  know  that  this  city  spends  more  money  in  the  government  of 
100,000  people  than  the  Ihiited  States  spent  for  civil  and  miscellaneous  business 
when  it  was  a  nation  of  5.000,000  people? 

W-e  spend  $800,000  per  annum  and  this  does  not  include  interest  on  public 
debt,  expenses  for  the  fire,  police  and  school  departments,  nor  our  expenses  for 
grading  and  opening  streets,  sewers  and  numerous  other  items — $800,000  ex- 
pended, with  but  little  to  show  for  it.  We  receive  value  only  to  the  amount 
of  50  to  60  cents  for  any  100  cents  expended. 

This  is  not  my  computation,  but  that  of  one  of  our  most  important  officials, 
who  served  in  office  two  terms. 

We  frequently  pay  for  school-  and  fire-house  sites,  from  two  to  four  times 
the  amount  that  individuals  would  pay.  If  you  doubt  this  statement,  I  will  be 
very  happy  to  give  exact  figures  upon  specific  lots. 

I  can  go  from  department  to  department,  and  you  all  will  undoubtedly  agree 
with  me  that  there  is  hardly  a  single  one  in  the  City  that  we  can  be  proud  of. 
If  you  would  like  more  explicit  information  concerning  various  steals  and 
a  hundred  and  one  other  things  that  will  not  bear  the  light  of  day,  go  to  some 
ex-members  of  Grand  Juries.  Do  not  misunderstand  me.  I  am  not  attacking 
those  estimable  gentlemen,  the  office-holders,  but  the  vicious  system  under  which 
they  have  the  misfortune  to  act,  a  system  that  places  them  tseyond  the  control 
of  the  people  they  are  supposed  to  serve  during  their  term  of  office.  Would 
not  the  owners  of  a  large  manufacturing  concern  be  considered  actually  pro- 
moters of  dishonesty,  should  they  appoint  for  a  definite  period  of  years,  all  their 
officials,  without  reserving  the  power  to  interfere  with  the  actions  of  those  offi- 
cials, reserving  only  the  right  not  to  re-appoint  them  at  the  end  of  their  respective 
terms  of  office? 

That  representative  government  has  proved  most  wretchedly  inefficient  and 
corrupt  in  this  City,  as  well  as  in  most  American  Municipalities,  no  disinterested 
thinking  man  will  deny. 

PROPOSED   REMEDIES  ALONE  INSUFFICIENT. 

To  remedy  this  condition  of  affairs,  certain  changes  have  been  proposed. 

COUNCILMEN  AT  LARGE. 

This  has  been  tried  and  failed  disastrously  in  a  number  of  cities,  and 
markedly  in  Philadelphia.  Moreover  the  machine  will  still  control  the  election 
of  Councilmen  at  large.  Instead  of  the  ward-machine,  you  have  the  general 
machine  to  contend  with. 

CIVIL  SERVICE. 

Civil  service  reform  is  suggested  as  a  panacea  for  our  evils.  Tliough  a 
genuine  civil  service  is  essential  to  the  existence  of  good  government,  and  no 
one  is  a  more  earnest  advocate  for  it  than  the  speaker,  yet  the  civil  service 
control  does  not  extend  to  the  heads  of  departments.    It  would,  therefore,  not 


remedy  the  evils  which,  under  present  condition's,  affect  the  appointment  and 
election  of  those  chiefs. 

THE  AUTOCRATIC  MAYOR. 

Transference  of  the  administrative  power  from  the  Council  to  the  Chief 
Executive  of  the  City ;  the  former  body  retaining  only  its  legislative  function. 

This  simply  means  a  change  from  nine-man  power  to  one-man  power,  and 
if  that  one  man  prove  unfit,  such  transference  would  not  remedy  our  evils  in 
the  least.  This  is  proven  by  the  experience  of  the  Cities  of  Philadelphia  and 
New  York.  Rendered  desperate  by  the  terrific  corruption  of  the  old-time  City 
Government,  they  ha\e  given  their  Mayors  autocratic  power,  and  the  result  is 
that  there  is  but  little,  if  any,  improvement.  The  machine  in  Philadelphia  has 
instituted  rotation  in  office  among  its  leaders,  and  the  man  who  is  Mayor  there 
today,  was  an  office-holder  15  years  ago;  and  has  been  in  office  ever  since,  I 
believe,  and  I  do  not  know  for  how  many  years  before.  The  Mayor  of  Phila- 
delphia is  the  obliging  friend  of  the  corporation  that  controls  all  the  street- 
railways  of  the  City,  and,  two  or  three  years  ago,  he  signed  an  ordinance  passed 
by  the  City  Council,  selling  the  gas  works  of  the  City  (against  the  protests 
of  a  large  majority  of  the  people  of  the  City)  to  a  very  wealthy  and  powerful 
corporation,  for  $10,000,000  less  than  was  offered  for  the  plant  by  a  Boston 
syndicate. 

PHILADELPHIA'S  EXPERIENCE. 

Now,  listen  to  the  description  of  Philadelphia's  government  by  that  old 
conservative  Quaker  organ  the  "Philadelphia  Ledger,"  a  journal  noted  for  its 
conscientious  regard  for  truth  and  fair-play,  and  esteemed  by  the  typical  Phila- 
delphian  second  only  to  his  Bible.  "In  Philadelphia,  the  Municipal  government 
is  of,  for  and  by  the  practical  politicians,  who  make  of  politics  a  trade,  in  the 
pursuit  of  which  they  prosper  exceedingly.  The  ward-combine  is  an  organ- 
ization which  selects  municipal  officers,  though  not  of  its  own  free  will,  but 
in  accordance  with  the  orders  of  the  so-called  leaders,  who  are  practical  politi- 
cians, and  who,  by  making  politics  their  business,  reap  rewards  of  their  enter- 
prise. The  members  of  the  ward  combine,  obeying  instructions  of  their  political 
masters,  determine  who  shall  and  who  shall  not  be  the  candidates  of  the  party 
of  the  majority."  And  we  all  know  that  the  experience  of  Philadelphia  is  that 
of  numberless  American  municipalities. 

Another  remedy  suggested  is  the  election  of  honest  men  to  office. 

FAILURE  OF  HONEST  MEN. 

.All  who  have  watched  the  uphill,  thankless  struggle  carried  on,  for  25  year.s. 
by  the  various  Citizens'  Leagues,  Reform  Leagues,  Committees  of  a  Hundred, 
and  similar  Associations  for  remedying  the  evils  inseparable  from  our  present 
representative  system,  know  how  absolutely  fruitless  have  been  their  efforts 
to  obtain  good  government  by  electing  honest  men  to  office.  After  Herculean 
endeavors  they  succeed  occasionally  in  electing  honest,  responsible  men,  who 
find  their  hands  tied,  to  a  great  extent,  by  the  machinery  that  has  been  in 
motion  for  years,  with  the  sole  object  of  working  for  its  own  interests,  which 
are,  of  course,  opposed  to  those  of  the  people.  Again  the  men  whom  we  believe 
to  be  honest  very  frequently  turn  out,  after  becoming  office-holders,  to  be  weak 
brethren,  when  they  are  invited  to  partake  of  the  loaves  and  fishes. 

Think  of  it- — one  million  and  a  quarter  of  dollars  was  paid  to  the  Legisla- 
ture of  Illinois  by  the  Yerkes  syndicate  to  get,  for  a  nominal  sum,  a  50  years' 
surface  railway  franchise  for  Chicago  streets,  and  a  very  large  sum,  estimated  at 
$500,000,  was  paid  to  the  Board  of  Aldermen  of  Chicago,  to  ratify  the  action 
of  the.  Legislature. 

Thus,  he  who  runs  may  read  what  a  stupendous  failure  is  the  present  rep- 
resentative system  alone,  when  it  offers  immense  premiums  to  honest  men  to 
become  rogues. 

We  went  to  Australia  for  a  ballot-law,  and  now  let  us  go  to  Switzerland, 
to  our  New  England  towns,  and  to  the  pilgrims  of  Plymouth  Rock  for  a  plan 
that  is  practicable,  that  has  been  tried  and  found  as  nearly  perfect  as  the  greatest 
enthusiast  could  wish. 

It  is  Direct  Legislation. 

What  is  Direct  Legislation? 

Direct  Legislation  is  the  exercise  of  the  right  of  the  people  to  propose 
laws,  to  accept  or  reject  laws  made  by  their  legislators,  and  to  recall  those 
representatives  who  abuse  their  trust. 

To  the  American-born,  it  would  seem  that  to  the  above  propositions — "gov- 
ernment of  a  people,  by  the  people,  for  the  people" — there  could  be  no  valid 
objections.  Yet  there  are  numerous  objectors,  whose  arguments  must  be  fairly 
met. 

ALL  WHO  UNDERSTAND  DIRECT  LEGISLATION  BELIEVE  IN  IT. 

They  say,  first,  that  Direct  Legislation  is  an  experiment;  that  it  is  a  dream 
of  visionaries,  anarchists,  rainbow-chasers,  socialists.  To  all  these  we  say 
emphatically,  NO.  Well,  objectors  demand  (and  rightly)  to  be  answered  not 
by  theorists,  but  by  men  of  experience.  No  one  will  dispute  the  claim  of  FVr. 
Albert  Shaw,  Dr.  Frank  J.  Goodnow,  Prof.  L.  S.  Rowe,  and  the  Hon.  Bird  Colcr, 
Controller  of  the  City  of  New  York,  to  experience,  in  municipal  affairs,  .\fter 
two  years  of  ceaseless  labor  in  studying  the  experiences  of  American  and 
European  cities,  these  men.  in  committee,  have  drafted,  for  an  association  of 
citizens  of  New  York  and  Philadelphia,  a  detailed  program  of  municipal  reform. 
What  do  we  find  in  that  program?  We  find  that  they  not  only  express  a  clear, 
uncompromising  adherence  to  the  principle  of  Direct  Legislation,  but  enibody  in 
one  article  of  their  Municipal  Corporations  Act,  a  method  putting  the  principle 
into  practice.  Now  we  know,  at  least  that  neither  this,  nor  any  other  article 
was  admitted  into  their  program  without  undergoing  a  severe  and  prolonged 
test.  Once  admitted,  we  can  feel  sure  it  is  arrived  at  by  the  careful  sifting  of 
all  opposing  arguments  and  by  the  observation  of  hard  facts. 

I  will  not  detain  you  with  the  text  of  the  Direct  Legislation  Article  (in 
the  Report  of  this  Committee  of  the  National  Municipal  Leagtie,  1899).  It  is 
is  briefly  summed  up  in  the  final  Examination  of  the  reformed  program,  at  the 
close  of  the  Report : 

"It  is  proposed  to  leave  each  city  free — to  establish  a  system  of  Direct 
Legislation ;  so  that  qualified  voters  of  the  City  may  submit  and  a  majority 
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thereof  voting  thereon  mat  decide,  by  direct  vote  upon  propositions  relative  to 
City  matters."    (Report  1899,  p.  237.) 

DIRECT  LEGISLATION  IN  NEW  ENGLAND. 

That  the  system  is  an  experiment  is,  as  we  have  seen,  a  fallacy,  easily 
confuted  by  reference  to  the  labors  of  the  above  mentioned  authorities.  But  I 
will  further  remind  you  that  the  Referendum,  in  its  purest  form,  has  existed 
in  the  local  mass-meeting  (of  town,  village  or  school  district)  of  New  England 
"since  the  first  settlement  of  the  Country."  And  the  town  meeting  is  stil!  tlour- 
ishiiig  in  Massachusetts.  Maine,  New  llampshire,  Vermont.  Rhode  Island;  also 
in  New  York,  Michigan,  Illinois,  and  other  states.  "No  other  part  of  the  coun- 
try," it  has  been  said,  "can  be  compared  to  New  England  in  the  completeness 
of  the  local  improvements,  yet  nowhere  is  the  debt  .so  small  as  in  New  England 
towns:  nowhere  else  are  the  voters  so  well  informed:  nowhere  else  is  such  ample 
provision  made  for  the  education  of  children." 

DIRECT  LEGISLATION  SPREADIN(;  IN  THE  STATES. 

The  recent  movement  toward  Direct  Legislation  in  certain  states  is  so 
striking  that  I  cannot  forbear  giving  you  two  or  three  instances. 

In  November,  1898,  the  people  of  South  Dakota  adopted  a  Constitutional 
.•\mendment,  securing  the  Initiative  and  Referendum  in  state  and  municipal 
affairs.  And  again,  "The  Oregon  Legislature  has  passed  a  Direct  Legislation 
Amendment,  which,  if  approved  by  the  next  Legislature,  will  be  voted  on  at 
the  polls  in  June,  1902.  The  vote  in  the  Legislature  was  overwhelming  and 
absolutely  non-partisan." 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  in  the  last  few  years.  Direct  Legislation  amendments  or 
laws  have  been  introduced  in  almost  every  legislature  in  the  Country,  for  instance, 
New  York  State.  Massachusetts.  Connecticut,  Georgia,  Colorado,  Illinois,  Minne- 
sota. Nebraska  and  California. 

"Nearly  all  the  States  of  the  Union  came  into  the  Union  with  Constitutions, 
which  had'  received  the  direct  sanction  of  the  people."  And  the  people  have 
not  stood  still  at  sanction.  The  right  of  Constitution-amendment  is  theirs, 
too,  and  the  vote  is  f<ir  or  against  separate  amendments.  In  this  form,  therefore, 
actual  Statute  Legislation  has.  again  and  again,  in  various  .States,  been  the  work 
of  the  popular  vote.  an<l  Constitutions  have  become,  by  the  same  progressive 
movement,  "more  of  the  nature  of  codes  of  law  instructing  the  legislatures." 

PROGRESS  OF  DIRECT  LEGISLATION  IN  SWITZERLAND. 

In  Europe,  Switzerland  affords  us  the  richest  mine  of  experience.  Here 
"The  people  have  been  trained  to  Direct  Legislation  in  their  local  assemblies 
for  half  a  thousand  years."  .And.  in  its  modern  forms.  Referendum  and  Initia- 
tive— the  system  has,  for  .^o  j-ears.  continually  gained  a  firmer  hold,  extended 
from  Canton  to  Canton,  and  finally,  in  1874.  has  become  a  vital  part  of  the 
I-'ederal  Constitution.  A  further  emphatic  endorsement  of  the  success  of  this 
"experiment"  was  the  adopting  of  the  Federal  Initiative  in  1891. 

In  Switzerland  we  have  seen  it  spread  from  Protestant  to  Catholic  canton.s, 
from  agricultural  to  industrial  regions,  from  radical  to  conservative  communi- 
ties. We  have  seen  it  finally  bring  together,  in  common  decision  on  public 
affairs,  voters  as  different  in  race,  language  and  traditions  as  separate  nations 
could  he. 

DIRECT  LI-:GISLATI0N  in  AUSTRALASIA. 

And.  if  we  again  look  further  afield,  we  sec  the  principle  of  Direct  Legis- 
lation recognized  and  a  determined  movement  made,  of  late  years,  for  its  estab- 
lishment in  the  great  democratic  British  Colonies,  New  South  Wales.  South 
.\ustra!ia.  X'ictoria.  Tasmania  and  New  Zealand.  In  South  .Australia,  the 
Referendum  ha-;  once  already  been  put  into  practice,  and  recently  in  Western 
.Vnstralia.  on  the  important  question  of  Federation. 

OUR  OWN  CHARTER-FRAMING  EXEMPLIFIES  DIRECT  LEGIS- 
LATION. 

The  work  on  which  we  are  engaged  now  has  been  initiated  by  a  citizen  of 
Los  Angeles,  and  our  work  will  be  referred  to  the  people  for  their  acceptance  or 
rejection.  Few  of  you  would  be  so  bold  as  to  claim  the  right  that  this  Board 
of  I'-reeholders  should  make  a  charter  without  referring  it  to  the  people,  but  how 
many  of  you  claim  that  your  representatives  in  the  City  Ctnuicil  may  have 
the  privilege  of  granting  valuable  franchises  for  a  long  period  of  years,  and 
making  large  appropriations  of  money?  Y'et  you  look  upon  it  as  a  dangerous 
innovation  to  refer  such  action  to  the  people. 

But.  you  will  perhaps  urge  a  second  objection,  namely  that  Direct  Legisla- 
tion will  necessitate  frequent  elections  at  great  expense. 

SPECIAL  ELECTIONS  SELDOM  NECESSARY. 

Special  elections  will  seldom  be  called  to  vote  on  proposed  changes.  Laws 
will  be  defeated  or  adopted  at  the  regular  elections.  Moreover,  the  very  exist- 
ence of  the  vetoing;  p<5wer  of  tlie  peojile  will  obviate  the  necessity  for  its  use. 
because  the  legislatures  will  not  introduce  corrui)t  and  private  bills  which  will 
not  pass  muster  at  the  polls,  the  larger  part  of  the  most  objectionable  legislation 
will  not  have  to  be  killed;  it  will  die  "a-borning."  Look  at  the  experience 
of  Switzerland.  In  twenty  years  there  were  but  68  laws  passed  in  progressive 
Zurich;  50  of  these  were  accepted  and  18  rejected.  Berne,  with  3.^0.000  inhab- 
itants and  120.COO  voters,  averages  only  three  laws  a  year.  (The  Referendum 
ill  both  the.se  Cantons  is  compulsory.) 

And  as  to  the  cost,  it  will  be  more  than  balanced  by  the  great  economies 
resulting  from  pure  government  and  pure  laws.  ITic  Swiss  (perhaps  the  most 
economical  of  communities)  vote,  as  before  mentioned,  on  all  important  measures, 
national  and  municipal.  A  marvelous  reduction  in  taxation  has  resulted,  where 
the  system  of  law-making  by  the  people  has  been  most  thoroughly  carried  into 
practice,  as  for  example,  in  Zurich. 

Thirdly:  it  is  objected  that  Legislatures  will  be  useless,  ineffectual  bodies 
if  the  people  are  to  make  the  laws. 

REPRESENTATION  NOT  SUPERSEDED  E\  DIRl-.CT  LEGISLATION. 

We  reply  to  this  that,  so  far  from  the  Legislatures  being  robbed  of  their 
effectiveness,  emergency  legislation  is  left  entirely  to  them.  Besides  "they  have 
full  i)ower  in  other  directions,  subject  (m\y  to  the  people's  revision.  They  are  the 
advisory  and  drafting  Committee"  for  the  Citizenship. 

Fourthly;  you  may  object.  "Consider  the  difficulty  for  the  uneducated  citi- 
zens to  judge  of  the  merits  of  laws  proposed." 

MEASURES  EASIER  TO  JUDGE  THAN  CANDIDATES. 

On  the  contrary,  it  is  easier  to  form  an  opinion  on  a  measure  set  plainly 
forth  in  black  and  white  than  to  guess  how  an  unknown  candidate  will  act. 
if  elected,  and  how  far  he  will  care  for  the  interests  of  the  electors  who  return 
him.  especially  when  under  the  influence  of  the  almighty  dollar. 

F'ifthly;  we  are  often  assured  by  objectors  that  radical  and  hasty  law'-making 
will  result. 

DIRECT  LEGISLATION  CONSERVATIVE.  NOT  RADICAL. 

The  contrary  is  proved  by  experience.  Sir  Francis  Adams,  British  Minister 
to  Switzerland,  after  long  official  experience  of  Direct  Legislation  there,  says : 


"The  Referendum  has  struck  root  and  expanded  wherever  it  has  been  introduced, 
and  no  serious  politician  of  any  party  would  now  think  of  attempting  its  aboli- 
tion. The  Conservatives,  who  violently  oppo.sed  its  introduction,  became  its 
earnest  supporters  wdicn  they  found  that  it  undoubtedly  acted  as  a  drag  upon 
hasty  and  radical  law-making." 

Professor  Bryce  says  of  Direct  Legislation  in  the  United  States:  "A  geu- 
eral  survey  of  this  branch  of  the  inquiry  leads  me  to  the  conclusion  that  the 
people  of  the  several  States,  in  the  exercise  of  this,  their  highest  function,  show 
little  of  that  haste,  that  recklessness,  that  love  of  change  for  the  sake  of  change 
with  which  European  theorists,  both  ancient  and  modern,  have  been  wont  to 
credit  democracy." 

In  1891  the  people  of  Switzerland,  by  a  large  majority,  rejected  the  pro- 
posed purchase  by  the  Government  of  the  Railways.  In  l89,S,  when  the  measure 
was  again  submitted  to  the  people,  it  was  sanctioned  by  an  overwhelming  major- 
ity. 

In  California,  in  1892.  five  out  of  nine  .Amendments  projwsed  by  the  Cali- 
fornia Legislature  were  defeate<l  by  the  people,  and.  in  1896.  three  out  of  six 
.Amendments 

An  objection  sometimes  raised  to  the  Initiative  is  that  the  people  are  not 
competent  to  frame  laws;  they  don't  know  enough. 

THE  PEOPLE  INTELLIGENT  ENOUGH  TO  PROPOSE  DESIRED 

MEASURES. 

But  there  is  little  doubt  that  those  citizens  who  will  set  a  new  law  on 
foot,  will  be  of  an  intelligence  equal  to  the  average  councilman,  and.  in  the  matter 
of  drafting  laws,  expert  help  can  be  as  easily  obtained  outside  as  inside  the 
Council  Chamber. 

THE  PEOPLE  DO  AND  WILL  COME  OUT  TO  VOTE  ON  LAWS. 

We  are  told  that  only  a  small  percentage  of  the  electors  will  vote  on 
measuro. 

Why,  it  is  the  intelligent  citizen  who  goes  to  the  poll  to  declare  for  or 
against  a  measure;  the  ignorant^  and  indifferent  citizen  does  not,  thus  the 
intelligence  of  the  City  is  represented. 

In  1892  the  ballot,  at  the  November  election  in  California  called  on  the 
people  to  vote  on  the  following  proi)ositions  (five  Constitutional  Amendments 
and  four  Propositions). 


Constitutional  Amendments:  Yes.  No. 

1.  To  increase  legislative  session  of  Senate  to  100  days  ....  .36,442  153,831 

2.  To  limit   debts   of   counties,   cities,   towns,  townships, 

Boards  of  Education  and  school  districts  to  a  year's 

revenue  except  by  two-thirds  vote   18,942  59-548 

3.  To  increase  duties  and  compensations  of  Lieutenant-Gov- 

ernor and  removing  limitations  on  pay  of  clerks  in 

State  offices    43-156  128.7.43 

4.  Manner  in  which  officers  of  the  .State  may  incur  a  defi- 

ciency, and  prohibiting  Legislature  from  appropriating 

money  to  pay  same,  if  otherwise  incurred   62.286  87,708 

5.  On  manner  in  which  Cities  containing  more  than  3.500  in- 

habitants may  frame  and  adopt  Charters   1 14.617  42,076 

Propositions :  F'or.  Against. 

1.  Election  of  United  States  Senators  by  direct  vole  of  the 

people   187.9.^8  i3-.?42 

2.  San  F'rancisco  Depot  Act   9i.2<;6  90.4.30 

3.  Educational  qualifications  requiring  every  voter  to  be  able 

to  write  his  name  and  read  any  .section  of  the  Consti- 
tution in  English   ijl.vo  410.S1J 

4.  Refunding  of  the  Debt   79.900  85,604 


In  1896  the  total  vote  cast  for  electors  was  290.466  (that  is,  87,821  more  than 
the  average),  and  70  per  cent  of  the  electoral  voters  voted  on  the  amendments 
submitted  that  year  by  the  Legislature.  "The  vote  in  New  York  State,  at  the 
election  of  November,  1896,  upon  the  Forestry  Constitutional  Amendment  was 
.321,486  for  and  710,505  against  the  same,  while  the  vote  for  President  was 
1,42,3.896.  In  other  words,  of  nearly  one  million  and  a  half  of  voters,  only  about 
,300.000  voters  of  those  voting  for  President  failed  to  vote  upon  an  amendment 
which  was  little  understood,  and  which  might  be  said  to  have  not  been  discussed 
at  all.  This  clearly  shows  that  the  argument  raised  against  the  Referendum,  that 
the  people  would  not  vote  in  large  numbers  upon  laws  referred  to  them,  is  not 
founded  on  fact." 

Even  friendly  critics  sometimes  point  out  that  under  Direct  Legislation 
Administrative  abuses  would  not  disappear. 

DIRECT  LEGISLATION  A  CHECK  ON  OFFICIAL  CORRUPTION. 

But  they  forget  that  the  remedy  lies  in  the  citizens'  hands,  namely,  the 
Jiii/wrative  Mandate.  The  corrupt  Councilman  or  other  official  is  never  safe 
from  the  p<jpular  vote  which  can  recall  him  from  office. 

The  diflicultics  in  the  way  of  bribery  would  be  far  greater  under  Direct 
Legislation.  "Legislative  bribery  derives  its  power  from  the  concentration  of 
temptation  resulting  from  the  power  of  a'  few  legislators  to  take  final  action." 
The  same  is  true  of  administrative  bribery,  and  when  all  the  voters  can  keep 
effective  watch  on  administration,  the  Departments  must  necessarily  keep  straight. 

ADVANTAGES. 

The  chief  objections  raised  to  Direct  Legislation  have  now  been  met. 
What  are  its  advantages? 

DIRECT  LEGISLATION  HELPS  ON  REFORMS. 

First,  the  introduction  of  Reforms.  Philadelphia  would  not  have  been 
robbed  of  her  gas  works,  if  she  had  had  the  Referendum. 

Instead  of  spending  $2,000,000  upon  her  public  building.  Philadelphia  would 
have  taken  that  money  and  enlarged  and  improvecl  her  water  system,  not  leaving 
it,  as  now.  to  distribute  filth  and  disease,  that  the  Council  might  carry  out  a 
boodling  .scheme. 

Direct  Legislation  lucans  Pure  Government.  Syndicates,  corporations  and 
others  will  not  attempt  to  bribe  representatives,  becau.sc  the  special  legislation 
which  is  their  price  can  and  will  be  vetoed  by  the  people. The  briber  and  the 
bribee  will  practically  cease  to  exist. 

COLOSSAL  SWINDLES  COULD  HAVE  BEEN   PREVENTED  BY 
DIRECT  LEGISLATION. 

The  Broadway  Surface  Railway  Company,  some  years  ago.  paid  the  New 
York  Board  of  .Aldermen  $500,000  for  the  Broadway  franchise.  How  much 
would  it  have  cost  to  buy  up  the  Referendum  vote  of  the  City? 

.Another  case,  "The  Philadelphia  Councils  submitted  the  question  of  bond- 
ing the  City  for  $12,200,000  to  he  used  for  a  variety  of  public  improvement.^ 
(November,  1897),  but  ihey  refused  to  submit  to  the  people  the  question  of 
leasing  the  City's  gas  works  to  the  LTnited  Gas  Improvement  Company,  (which 
already  owns  the  gas  works  in  over  thirty  cities),  although  the  people  de- 
manded a  referendum  with  indignant  vehemence.    The  "Inquirer"  had  a  refer- 
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cndinn  \ote  taken  in  the  Twenty-eighth  ward,  with  ballot-boxes  and  regularly 
printed  ballots,  just  before  the  lease,  and  the  vote  was  32  in  favor,  and  2,583 
against  it — eighty-one  to  one  against  the  action  of  the  Councils.  The  vote 
polled  by  this  ward  is  believed  to  be  a  fair  index  of  the  vote  that  would  have 
iiccn  cast  by  the  entire  City. 

DIRl'CT  LEGISLATION  THE  DEATH  OF  THE  LOBBY,  BLACK- 
.MAILLXG  AND  PARTISANSHIP. 

Direct  Legislation  will  be  the  death  of  the  lobby,  as  it  will  be  impossible 
I'l  lobby  the  i)C()ple.  It  comes  from  good  authority  that  tivo-tliirds  of  tlie 
.Mbany  Legislature  is  i)urcliasal)le,  whereas  careful  computation  has  shown  that 
iK^t  more  than  onc-lenth  of  the  people  are  purchasable. 

IMackmailing  by  Representatives  wilt  cease  to  exist.  One  reason  of  our  great 
corporations  owning  the  majority  of  Legislatures  is  self-defense;  otherwise 
ihcy  would  be  the  subject  of  endless  blackmail. 

Partisan.ship  will  be  eliminated  from  City  affairs.  Citizens  will  vote  on 
measures  as  they  believe  their  interests  require,  and,  having  the  opportunity 
to  study  the  proposed  measures  for  themselves,  will  not  be  likely  to  go  against 
their  own  interests  at  the  bidding  of  a  party  machine.  The  Belgian  jurist,  De- 
ploigc,  a  severe  critic  of  the  Referendum,  frankly  admits,  (at  the  conclusion  of 
his  study  of  Direct  Legislation  in  Switzerland)  the  absence  of  party  spirit 
under  the  system. 

One  of  our  chief  American  authorities.  Prof.  Vincent,  author  of  "State  and 
Federal  Government  in  Switzerland,"  has  said  of  the  Initiative  and  Referendum: 

THE  TRIUMPH  OF  DIRECT  LEGISLATION. 

"As  to  the  results  of  these  institutions,  it  may  be  said  in  general,  that  the 
people  of  Switzerland  have  shown  themselves  worthy  of  the  confidence  they 
have  placed  in  themselves.  Mistakes  have  been  made,  but  often  these  mistakes 
(have  been  remedied  by  the  same  methods  later  on,  while  all  the  advancement 
in  Constitutional  law,  from  the  chaos  before  1848  down  to  the  present  strong 
Federal  government,  has  been  made  with  the  consent  of  the  popular  voice." 

An  admiralile  type  of  a  legislature  controlled  by  the  popular  vote,  is  that 
of  Zurich.    "The  Zurich  Legislature  knows  nothing  of  bribery.    It  never  sees  a 


lobbyist.  There  are  no  vestiges  remaining  of  the  public  extravagance,  the  con- 
fusion of  laws,  the  partisan  feeling,  the  personal  campaigns  characteristic  of 
representative  governments.  When  men  of  Zurich,  now  but  middle-aged,  were 
young,  its  legislature  practiced  vices  similar  to  those  of  American  legislatures ; 
the  cantons  supported  many  idling  functionaries,  and  the  citizens  were  ordinarily 
but  voting  machines,  registering  the  will  of  the  political  bosses.  Today  there  is 
not  a  sinecure  oflice  in  Zurich  ;  the  popular  vote  has  cut  down  the  number  0/ 
officials  to  the  minimum,  and  their  pay  also.  There  are  no  officials  with  high 
salaries.  There  is  no  one-man  power  in  Switzerland.  No  machine  politicians 
live  by  spoils.  The  Referendum  has  proved  destructive  to  class-law  and  class- 
privilege." 

Gentlemen,  so  much  for  Switzerland.  I  believe  in  America  and  the  .'\meri- 
can  people ;  I  have  great  and  abiding  faith  in  the  intelligence  and  honesty  of  the 
people  of  Los  Angeles,  and  know  that,  if  you  will  give  them  the  power  to  initiate 
and  veto  legislation  and  recall  officials  who  violate  their  trusts,  you  will  allow 
them,  not  only  their  inalienable  rights  as  free  men,  but  you  will  give  to  Los 
Angeles  the  proud  distinction  of  being  the  best-governed  city  in  the  United 
States.  With  pure  primary  laws,  genuine  civil  service  and  Direct  Legislation, 
our  City  will  then  be,  not  only  in  name,  but  in  fact,  the  "City  of  the  Angels,"  and 
the  voice  of  its  people  will  be,  if  not  the  voice  of  God,  the  voice  of  the  God-like 
attributes  of  civic  intelligence,  morality  and  freedom. 

(For  those  who  may  wish  to  investigate  this  subject  for  themselves,  I  add 
a  list  of  the  best  works  bearing  upon  it  (from  some  of  which  I  have  liberally 
quoted  in  the  course  of  this  address.) 

Senate  Report  (Direct  Legislation).    No.  340. 

The  City  for  the  People.    (F.  Parsons.) 

The  Rise  of  the  Swiss  Republic.    (W.  McCrackan.) 

The  Swiss  Confederation.     (Adams  and  Cininingham. ) 

The  Referendum  in  Switzerland.    (Simon  Deploige. ) 

Direct  Legislation.    (J.  W.  Sullivan.) 

Direct  Legislation.    (Nathan  Cree.) 

A  Municipal  Program.    (National  Municipal  League  Report  for  1899.) 
State  and  Federal  Government  in  Switzerland.    (Prof.  Vincent.) 
The  Referendum  in  America.  (Oberholtzer.) 


The  Yosemite  VaLlley  SaLloon  Bviilt  a^t  Sta^te  Expense 


Governor  Gage  is  a  bold  speaker  with  quite  original  ideas  on  metaphor. 
He  uses  the  English  language  with  violence.  He  breaks  and  twists  it  into  such 
inchoate  jumble  as  becomes  an  accomplished  criminal  lawyer.  Listen  to  this 
from  his  first  campaign  speech;  "The  Bryan  seceders  from  Ihe  Democracy  of 
Grover  Cleveland,  intoxicated  by  the  foaming  words  and  sparkling  sounds  of 
Wm.  J.  Bryan  *'  *  *."  The  rest  of  the  rubbishy  sentence  runs  on  forever. 
We  can  hardly  get  ourselves  into  the  idea  of  intoxication  from  "foaming  words," 
but  to  get  drunk  on  "sparkling  sounds" — the  pop  of  the  champagne  cork,  for  in- 
stance, seems  to  us  a  weak  thought.  When  Governor  Gage  dragged  "intoxi- 
cation" of  any  kind  into  speeches,  he  was  doubtless  dominated  by  the  souvenirs 
of  the  first  meeting  of  the  Yosemite  commission  under  his  stewardship.  It 
was  the  annual  meeting  in  the  Valley.  The  day  is  appointed  by  law.  The 
meeting  had  never  been  neglected  since  the  Valley  was  first  put  under  State 
conitrol.  Gage  neglected  it.  He  was  at  Wawona  with  the  political  cabal  of 
water  front  politicians  now  running  the  Yosemite.  They  got  into  the  valley  on 
the  afternoon  of  the  day  appointed.  The  morning  hour  had  long  passed.  The 
persons  seeking  to  transact  their  business  with  the  State  had  come  and  gone. 
The  meeting  in  the  Valley  is  but  once  a  year.  Well !  The  Governor's  party  got 
there.  The  regular  meeting  thus  missed  was  fixed  for  that  evening  at  8  o'clock. 
I'^xeryonc  was  notified.  Large  numbers  were  present  to  deal  with  the  exten- 
sive and  important  public  business.  The  only  commissioners  present  at  the 
called  meeting  were  three  Democrats.    The  Governor  and  the  cabal  were  at 


a  banquet  on  the  back  porch  of  the  hotel,  walled  in  with  canvas.  Foote,  now  in 
Paris,  Clinch,  the  S.  F.  politician,  Henshaw.  of  Oakland,  and  the  cabal,  wer.e 
carousing  while  the  people  and  the  State  business  stood  still  at  the  state's 
office.  Wine  and  song  was  the  careless  joy  of  the  cabal  while  the  three  Demo- 
crats and  the  people  crowded  the  State  business  office  and  looked  blank  over 
the  disgrace.  The  secretary,  who  is  Foote's  clerk,  and  gets  a  State  salary  and 
an  office  rent  from  the  State  for  a  private  office  to  make  your  hair  curl,  was 
found  and  sent  to  the  Governor  at  the  banquet  to  know  when  he  would  open 
the  meeting.  The  secretary  was  pressed  into  the  wine  and  song  and  never 
came  liack.  The  Governor  and  the  cabal  sent  no  word  but  went  on  in  rollicking 
exhilaration.  Finally  the  business  meeting  was  given  up,  but  the  banquet  and  the 
subsequent  marchings  and  noise  of  drunken  men  about  the  hotel  lasted  till  the 
next  morning.  The  gay  time  of  the  Gage  banqueters  was  a  little  too  public, 
owing  to  there  being  only  a  canvas  partition  between  them  and  the  common 
herd.  It  is  doubtless  due  to  this  inconvenience  that  thousands  of  dollars  of  the 
people's  money  have  been  used  to  con.struct  a  palatial  State  saloon  in  the 
Yosemite  Valley.  Tlius  the  people  of  the  State  of  California  have  been  shoved 
into  the  saloon  business.  The  saloon  is  in  a  glaringly  public  place.  Every  stage 
or  camper's  wagon  stops  within  a  few  steps  of  its  gaudy  and  palatial  interior. 
No  place  could  have  been  better  suited  to  seduce  people  to  drink.  No  public 
advertisement  could  have  been  more  effective.  No  one  going  to  Yosemite  Valley 
can  avoid  seeing  and  stopping,  at  least  next  door  to  the  State  saloon. 


DIVIDE  THE  STATE. 

By  BaLScom  A.  Stephens 


Man  can  so've  only  one  question  at  a 
time.  The  present  is  not  the  time  for 
the  solution  of  the  question  of  the  di- 
vision of  Ihc  State  of  California  into 
two  separate  states.  Men's  minds  are 
almost  wholly  absorbed  with  the  issues 
involved  in  the  presidential  campaign, 
but  that  will  soon  be  over.  Then  with 
greater  force  than  ever  will  press  the 
l^roblem  of  a  new  state  on  the  Pacific 
coast.  Therefore,  for  those  who  think 
or.  this  great  question,  the  following 
facts  are  submitted.  Is  Southern  Cali- 
fornia financially  able  to  run  a  separate 
Mate  government?  The  report  of  the 
state  board  of  equalization  for  the  year 
1900  shows  the  total  assessed  wealth 


of  the  southern  counties  to  be  as  fol- 
io w's  : 

Los  Angeles   $97,432,277 

Orange    10,297,050 

Riverside    10,464,050 

San  Bernardino    13,290,500 

San  Diego    18,392.936 

San  Luis  Obispo    11,406,238 

Santa  Barbara    12,871,898 

Ventura    7,544,178 

Kern    *6,(346.5io 


Total   $188,345,637 

*As  more  than  one-half  of  Kern 
county  lies  south  of  the  dividing  line 
made  by  the  Pico  law,  setting  apart  the 
southern  counties  as  a  separate  state, 


only  one-half  of  the  total  assessment 
of  that  county  is  taken  for  the  purposes 
of  this  table. 

The  state  tax  levy  this  year  is  49  S 
cents  on  each  $100  of  assessed  wealth. 
With  the  total  assessed  wealth  of  South- 
ern California  at  $188,345,637,  this  gives 
a  total  of  $937,961  which  Southern  Cali- 
fornia will  pay  into  the  state  treasury 
towards  helping  run  the  present  state 
government.  If  Southern  California 
were  a  separate  state,  this  sum  of  $937,- 
961  would  all  be  kept  south  of  Tehache- 
pi  instead  of  being  sent  to  Sacramento 
as  it  now  is.  Could  this  sum  run  a 
separate  state  ? 

That  depends  whether  the  state  gov- 
ernment was  extravagantly  or  frugally 
administered.  Last  year  the  state  of 
Oregon  cost  $71^7.782  on  a  total  assess- 
ment of  $120,282,879;  Montana  cost 
$977,852;     Florida  cost  $867,785,  and 


South  Dakota  cost  $458,339  on  an  as- 
sessment of  $118,580,496. 

"What  man  has  done  man  can  do." 
The  people  of  Southern  California  com- 
pare quite  as  well  in  honesty  and  in- 
tegrity as  those  of  the  other  states  men- 
tioned, and  undoubtedly  would  keep 
the  expenses  of  their  state  government 
within  as  reasonable  limits. 

The  benefits  of  more  United  States 
senators  from  the  Pacific  coast  at  Wash- 
ington, keeping  the  public  money  at 
home,  cheaper  state  government,  home 
rule,  and  the  opportunity  of  having  a 
state  government  with  a  constitution 
resting  on  the  great  democratic  corner- 
stone of  the  referendum,  would  be  very 
great,  and  would  be  the  cause  of  great 
and  substantial  development  in  South- 
ern California.  Toward  these  high  po- 
litical ideals  everj'  good  citizen  should 
work. 
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A  Romance 

By  FREDERl 

Copyright,  I'JilO,  l.y 

Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters 

On  a  eertftin  May  morning  a  jiart  of  a  liniili-J 
express  train  on  one  of  our  great  \ve-;tern  roails 
disappeared  wltliout  leaving  a  traee  of  its  oc- 
eupants.  Tlie  portion  of  the  train  tliat  so  niys- 
leriouslv  disappeared  were  tlie  private  ears  of 
John  Draper,  president  of  the  P.  iV  A.  railroad, 
a  multi  millionaire.  Mrs.  Bradley  Hnrst  his 
married  sister,  .Miss  Klorenee  llranni.ss,  liis 
ward  and  an  hi'iress  to  a  million  ;  Mr.  Chester 
Ives  a  newspaper  man;  Mr.  Keuben  Killey,  pro- 
tege and  eonfidential  clerk  of  Mr.  IJraper,  were 
of  the  party.  Tlie  object  of  the  trip  was  to 
afford  Mr.  Drai)er  the  opportunity  of  attending 
ft  directors  meeting  in  Denver.  His  guests  were 
inviteil  to  enjoy  his  Hying  trip  across  the  coun- 
try. Mr.  Draper  is  in  love  with  his  ward.  Mr. 
Fi'llev  is  in  love  with  the  ward's  fortune.  More- 
over Mr.  Filley  has  heen  engaged  in  some  «ha.dy 
business  transactions  and  lie  needs  money  to 
recoupe  and  save  his  name.  Mr.  Killey's  inte- 
rest** demand  his  immediate  presence  in  New 
York  ami  he  iletermines  to  quit  tlie  comi>any 
on  tlie  first  plausible  pretext.  The  Dallon  gang 
learn  of  the  movements  of  .lolin  Draper  and 
plan  to  kidnap  the  w  hole  party  and  hold  them 
lor  ransom.  A  deserted  mining  camp  in  Colo- 
rado with  Its  forgotten  railroad  spur  aid  them 
in  their  design,  and  as  the  Express  passes  this 
switch  the  private  cars  are  uncouided  and 
started  down  tlie  incline.  All  traee  of  the  lost 
|irivate  ears  was  lost.  Search  along  the  whole 
line  failed  to  solve  the  mystery.  W  hen  the  cars 
came  to  a  stand-still  at  the  mouth  of  the  ol<l 
mine  the  party  were  blindfolded  and  conducted 
over  a  torturoiis  path  to  a  cavern  in  the  moun- 
tains, where  Jim  Dallon  iiroceeded  to  unfold 
his  little  scheme  of  ransom.  It  was  agreeil  that 
Mr.  Draper  pav  to  the  Dallon  gang  $.")(I,0(H1  for 
the  liberation'  of  the  party.  A  check  for  that 
amount  was  written  out  and  delivered  to  Keu- 
ben Filley  w  ho,  with  two  of  the  gang,  set  out 
for  Denver  to  have  it  cashed.  Kecent  heavy 
rains  had  somewhat  swollen  the  creek  that 
flowed  through  tlie  cave  thus  showing  that  its 
inlet  was  large  enough  to  admit  of  the  passage 
of  a  man.  Chester  Ives  did  not  repose  in  Filley 
that  eonlidence  that  Mr.  Draper  had  in  him 
and  wheu  all  were  asleep  Ives  made  his  escape 
from  the  cave  by  means  of  the  creek  inlet. 
Meeting  a  driver  "on  the  mountain  roads  Ives 
related  to  him  the  adventures  of  the  party,  and 
called  upon  him  to  render  them  assistance. 
Together  they  made  a  ilash  for  Fort  Denver, 
where  a  lieutenant  and  twenty  men  were  told 
off  to  take  the  bandit's  cave.  Sunset  finds  them 
encamped  within  two  miles  of  the  Dallon 
gang's  hiding  place.  Keuben  Filley  cashes  the  | 
check  at  Denver  and  .'•kips  out  for  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  soldiers  rescue  the  party  and  tele- 
graph for  an  engine  to  haul  the  ears  to  the  main 
line.  The  party  decides  to  return  to  New  York. 

TENTH  DAY. 

HOMEWARD  BOUND. 

A  small  army  of  car  cleaners  having  [ 
been  put  to  work  on  the  Miranda  and  ^ 
the  I'ullniau,  they  looked  as  fresh  as  at 
leaving  New  York  when  our  friends 
went  ahoard  that  Wednesday  night. 
With  a  sigh  of  relief  Mrs.  Ilurst  sank 
Into  her  favorite  chair. 

"It  seems  almost  like  home,"  she 
said. 

Draper  and  Ives  busied  themselves 
looking  to  the  comfort  of  tiic  two  girls, 
and  for  the  moment  the  mother  and 
chaperon  was  left  alone. 

"Well,"  said  Ives  when  Madge  had 
been  fussed  over  enough,  "wo  are  mi- 
nus one  of  otir  party,  but  we  ought  to 
be  tiiankful  tliat  it  is  no  worse." 

"Small  lossi"  sniffed  Madge  eonlemp- 
tuously.  "We  shall  have  a  perfectly 
lovely  time  going  back;  'no  foes  with- 
out, no  fears  within,'  as  tiie  old  hymn 
fays." 

"Rather  a  tame  ending,  don't  you 
think  so?"  ventured  L'ncle  .John,  look- 
ing up  from  liis  labor  of  arranging  a 
cushion  for  Florence's  feet. 

"Oh,  one  can  .never  tell  what  will 
happen,"  said  .Madge  mischievously, 
and  then,  catching  the  gaze  of  Chester 
Ives,  she  blushed  scarlet  and  made  a 
precipitate  retreat  into  the  ladies'  bou- 
doir, whither  Florence  followed  her 
after  a  few  moments. 

Chester  wandered  into  his  place  of 
solitary  confinement,  as  lie  laughingly 
dubbed  the  Pullman,  where  he  would 
now  be  alone  save  for  the  presence  of 
.\lee  and  Henry,  and  thus  left  Mrs. 
Hurst  and  her  brother  alone.  John 
Draper  drew  up  a  chair  beside  her  and 
said:  I 

"Bess,  I  don't  intend  to  stand  this 
suspense  any  longer." 

"Why.  what  do  you  m(>an.  .John?" 
She  knew  perfectly  well  what  was  be- 
hind that  declaration,  but,  womanlike, 
could  not  forbear  a  little  catlike  play- 
ing with  the  masculine  mouse,  and  her 
big,  worldly  brother  was  just  as  timor- 
ous and  nervous  over  the  business  In 
view  as  the  tiniest  rodent  that  ever 
nibbled  cheese  in  a  trap.  The  plunge 
into  matrimony,  like  a  cold  bath  ou  a 
winter's  morning,  seemed  more  repel- 
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lent  the  longer  it  was  jiut  ot^  and 
where  a  younger  and  less  worthy  man 
like  Reuben  Filley  would  have  dared 
all  long  ago  Jolin  Draper,  witli  the 
modesty  of  real  and  genuine  merit,  had 
forborne  to  test  his  fate  with  Florence 
Granniss,  not  because  he  did  not  love 
her  dearly  and  devotedly,  but  for  fear 
that  she  regarded  him  more  in  the  light 
of  a  parent  than  as  a  possible  husband. 

"I  mean  with  regard  to  Florence,"  he 
replied  to  Mrs.  Hurst's  innocuous  que- 
ry. "I  am  determined  to  know  the 
worst  and  tliat  right  soon." 

"My  dear  John,"  she  said,  "my  heart 
has  been  set  on  this  match  for  years— 
ever  since  Florence  was  of  marriage- 
able age.  She  has  never  made  a  cor.3- 
dant  of  me,  but  I  am  certain  that  she 
is  lieart  free — that  is,  there  is  no  other 
att.-ichinent.  Further  than  that  It 
would  not  be  right  for  me  to  say  cx- 
ceiit  this,  that  I  believe  you  h.ive  only 
to  ask  her  to  be  your  wife  in  order  to 
gain  her  consent." 

A  joyous  light  shone  In  Drajior's  eyes 
as  lie  made  reply: 

"I  hope  and  pray  your  confidence 
may  not  be  misplaced."  Then  in  a 
more  jocular  tone  he  iui|iiired: 

".\re  you  prepared  to  carry  two  en- 
paged  couples  back  with  you  to  New 
York?  I  think  there  is  mi.schief  afoot 
between  Madge  and  young  Ives." 

"Do  you  think  I  am  blind?"  replied 
Mrs.  Hurst.  "I  confess  that  I  had 
luiped  Madge  would  do  better,  but  un- 
less all  signs  fail  Mr.  Ives  will  not  wait 
very  long  to  find  out  ^'hat  fate  has  in 
slsire  for  him.   I  shall  not  interfere." 

"I'm  glad  to  hear  you  say  that, 
Hess,"  was  the  rejoinder.  "Next  to  my 
own  happiness  I  have  tliat  of  Madge 
and  Chester  at  heart.  I  know  he  loves 
her,  and  I  think  she  cares  for  him." 

"Indeed I"  she  laughed.  "I  must  com- 
pliment you  on  your  remarkable  In- 
sight into  the  love  affairs  of  others 
while  you  are  so  blind  to  yotu"  own." 
.\nd  with  this  parting  shot  Mrs.  Ilurst 
rose  to  go  and  make  some  sligiit  toilet 
preparations  for  dinner,  which  was 
just  then  announced. 

It  was  a  rather  quiet  little  group  that 
assembled  once  more  arotmd  the  cozy 
dining  table  in  the  Miranda  that  night. 
The  Interior  of  the  car  was  positively 
brilliant.  By  all  analogies  the  gather- 
ing should  have  been  a  merry  one,  yet 
both  Madge  and  Florence  were  unusu- 
ally quiet.  Perhaps  it  was  the  natural 
relaxation  after  the  unnatural  excite- 
ment of  the  pa.st  few  days.  Mrs.  Hurst 
saw  and  noted  the  signs  of  tlie  times 
and  openly  expressed  her  intention  of 
retiring  early,  saying,  with  a  meaning 
glance  at  her  brother: 

"We  shall  feel  better  and  brighter  to- 
morrow after  we  have  become  used  to 
the  old  routine  again."  So  Draper  and 
Ives  were  left  to  their  cigars  and  some 
desultory  talk  over  Filley's  villainy. 

There  is  nothing  to  equal  a  sound 
beauty  sleep  for  composing  one's 
nerves  and  clearing  away  the  over- 
night cobwebs.  The  two  girls  were 
positively  blooming  and  bubbling  over 
with  life  and  gayety  when  they  emerg- 
ed from  their  boudoir  at  the  tinkling  of 
the  breakfast  bell  next  morning. 
Madge  was  full  of  mischief,  and  even 
the  usually  staid  and  dignified  Flor- 
ence caught  the  infection,  and  together 
they  alternately  bantered  and  bullied 
Draper  and  Chester  until  Mrs.  Hurst 
came  to  the  rescue. 

They  lingered  long  after  the  meal, 
and  in  after  years  both  couples  looked 
back  with  fond  recollections  to  that 
memorable  morning.  They  were  speed- 
ing over  the  level  Nebraska  plains,  rich 
with  the  lush  green  promises  of  the 
coming  harvest.  For  miles  the  prairie 
farms  spread  out  on  either  hand,  dot- 
ted with  white  homesteads  and  quiet 
village  stations,  past  which  the  train 
tore  with  ceaseless  and  steady  energy. 

Breakfast  ended,  Mrs.  Hurst  found 
an  excuse  for  leaving  the  saloon  on  the 


piea  or  "tidying  up"  the  Douaoir.  a 
few  minutes  later  Ives  Invited  Madge 
to  inspect  tlie  view  froiu  tlie  rear  door 
of  the  Pullman.  So  John  Draper  and 
Florence  Cranniss  were  left  alone.  The 
moment  for  them  had  come! 

Florence  lay  back  in  her  seat,  toying 
idly  with  some  trifle  of  needlework, 
but  her  eyes  were  often  turned  to  gaze 
windowward  at  the  moving  panorama 
without.  John  watched  her,  all  the 
love  in  his  great  heart  showing  in  his 
face. 

Suddenly  he  rose  and  leaned  over  the 
back  of  her  chair.  It  was  a  prosaic 
wooing,  amid  prosaic  surroundings,  but 
with  him  It  was  now  or  never! 

Men  never  know  exactly  what  they 
will  do  oi-  say  at  such  times.  The  most 
carefully  prepared  speeches  are  apt  to 
fly  away  when  the  supreme  moment 
comes.  In  fact,  John  Draper  had  made 
no  verbal  preparation.  He  wanted  to 
tell  her  he  loved  her  and  to  ask  her  to 
be  his  wife  in  a  simple  and  earnest 
way.  as  became  his  whole  nature,  and 
then  to  listen  to  her  answer  and  abide- 
by  It. 

"Florence,  dear  girl,"  he  began  and 
then  stopped. 

"What  is  It?"  she  Inquired.  He  had 
taken  her  hand,  and  as  her  uplifted 
eyes  met  his  she  must  have  read  his 
secret  with  a  woman's  intuition,  for  a 
rosy  flush  swept  from  throat  to  fore- 
head and  then  as  quickly  faded.  But 
she  could  not  help  him— not  yet.  He 
dropped  her  hand  and  tool,  a  few  hasty 
steps  across  the  car  and  back  again, 
then,  drawing  up  his  chair  beside  hers, 
he  took  her  unresisting  hand  again. 

"My  dear  child,"  lie  said,  "we  have 
known  each  other  a  good  many  years— 
so  many  that  I  sometimes  fear  you 
only  regard  me  as  a  grim  and  gray  old 
fellow,  with  no  part  nor  purpose  In 
your  young  life  but  that  of  a  mere 
business  relation" 

"Say,  rather,  the  best  and  kindest 
and  truest  friend  I  have  ever  known," 
she  replied,  lifting  her  eyes  to  his.  Un- 
less he  was  mistaken  the  true  lovelight 
was  dawning  there. 

"I  would  not  for  the  world  disturb 
that  feeling  unless  I  could  put  some- 
thing better  in  its  pine."  lie  went  on. 
"Florence,  I  have  learned  to  love  you— 
not  as  a  daughter,  but  as  a  man  loves 
the  woman  he  would  make  his  wife. 
Will  you  marry  me,  Florence?" 

H  T  glossy  head  bent  low,  but  her 
unresisting  hand  nestled  in  his  not  un- 
willingly. Bending  nearer,  he  waited 
for  her  answer.  Slowly  and  shyly  si'o 
raised  her  eyes  to  his  and  bravely  an- 
swered: 

"Y^es,  dear,  I  will." 

In  the  Pullman  another  wooing  was 
in  iirogress.  Chester  Ives  had  likewise 
determined  to  put  his  fate  to  the  test 
tliMt  very  nmrning  and  went  at  the 
matter  with  liis  usual  dash  and  deci- 
sion. For  a  few  minutes  he  and  Madge 
stood  watching  the  flying  prospect 
from  the  vestibuled  door.  Then  his 
arm  stole  round  her  waist,  and,  pi:ttiug 
his  lips  close  to  her  ear  so  as  to  con- 
(luer  the  din  of  the  train,  he  said: 

"Madge,  I  can't  go  on  like  this  any 
longer.  Do  you  know  why  I  asked 
you  to  come  out  here?" 

"The  prisoner  is  not  bound  to  answer 
any  incriminating  questions,"  she  re- 
torted, as  saucy  as  ever. 

"Well,  I'll  tell  you.  though  I  believe 
you've  known  it  for  e^er  so  long. 
Madge,  deaff  one  little  word  from  you 
will  make  me  the  liaiipiest  or  the  most 
miserable  fellow  in  the  world.  I  love 
you,  Madge,  and  1  want  you  for  my 
wife.  Is  it  to  1  liapiiiucss  or  misery, 
Madge— yes  or  no?  Don't  keep  me  In 
suspense,  dear." 

A  moment  she  hesitated.  All  her 
bonhomie  and  piquant  insoucienco 
were  gone,  and  she  was  just  a  simple 
diiughter  of  Eve.  Again  he  urged  her. 
"Which  is  it  to  be,  Madge?" 

Then  she  shyly  turned  her  face  to  his 
and  murmured: 

"The  word  is  Y'es!" 

There  is  little  more  to  add  to  this  ro- 
mance of  the  rail.   Mrs.  Hurst  remain- 
ed in  seclusion  for  a  sufliciently  decen 
space  of  time,  and  when  she  emerge 
she  found  her  brother  and  Florence  si 


ting  side  by  side  In  calm  contentment, 
and  by  the  quick,  happy  glance  which 
flashed  from  her  brother's  eyes  she 
knew  that  bis  wooing  had  sped  favor- 
ably. 

In  a  few  moments  Chester  and 
Madge  appeared,  both  trying  to  ap- 
pear unconcerned.  Miss  Madge  suc- 
ceeding much  the  better  of  the  two. 
Mrs.  Hurst  read  the  situation  at  a 
glance,  and  John  Draper,  his  wits 
sharpened  by  his  own  recent  success- 
ful campaign,  was  equally  prompt  at 
guessing  at  their  secret. 

"Come  here,  you  children,"  he  cried, 
rising  at  the  moment  and  drawing 
Florence's  arm  within  his.  "Come 
here  and  make  your  peace  with  our 
chaperon." 

".Mrs.  Bradley  Hurst,"  he  began  with 
mock  severity,  "I  beg  to  inform  you 
that  from  this  time  on  your  services 
will  be  no  longer  required.  While  I 
have  the  utmost  respect  for  you  as  a 
woman  and  a  wife,  as  a  sister  and  a 
mother  1  must  express  my  conviction 
that  as  a  chaperon  you  are  a  distinct 
and  lamentable  failure.  Permit  me  to 
Introduce  my  future  wife.  Miss  P'lor- 
ence  Granniss!" 

"Allow  me  also,"  said  Chester,  "with 
your  kind  permission,  to  present  my 
future  wife,  whom  you  already  know, 
Miss  Madge  Hurst!" 

Mrs.  Hurst  took  it  all  in  good  part 
kissed  tlie  prospective  brides  and  ven- 
tured to  hope  that  she  might  be  Invited 
j  to  the  dual  wedding. 
1     Thus  ended  the  tenth  day,  all  dewy 
j  smiles  and  hapjiiness.    Upon  reaching 
i  St.  Louis  that  night  John  Draper  sent 
the  following  dispatch: 

■fo  Edwar<i  Catep.  Nf^w  York; 
Your  congratulations  are  in  order. 

John  Ddapcr. 

THE  END. 


He  BooKht  n  Section. 

A  Pittsburger  who  lias  money  to 
spare  had  to  go  east  on  short  notice. 
He  is  a  man  given  to  exclusiveness, 
and  he  detests  traveling  in  a  public 
conveyance  because  he  is  thrown  in 
with  so  many  persons  of  whom  he 
knows  nothing?.  When  he  does  take  a 
trip,  he  takes  a  stateroom  wherever  he 
can  get  It,  or,  failing  in  that.  If  his 
business  is  urgent,  he  takes  a  section 
in  the  sleeping  car.  He  had  little  time 
to  make  arrangements  last  week,  but 
his  first  thought  was  of  a  stateroom. 
He  called  one  of  the  employees  and 
hurried  him  to  the  ticket  office. 

"Get  a  stateroom,  if  you  can,"  he 
said,  "and,  if  you  cannot,  get  a  section. 
You  know  what  a  section  Is— two 
berths." 

"Yes.  sir,"  replied  the  man  as  he 
slartetl  off. 

He  returned  soon  with  the  iuforiua- 
tion  that  there  wasn't  a  stateroom  to 
lie  liad  on  the  train. 

"But  1  got  two  berths  for  you,  sir," 
he  said,  handing  out  two  tickets. 

He  nearly  lost  his  job  when  his  em- 
ployer examined  the  tickets  and  found 
one  for  "upper  3"  and  the  other  for 
"upper  8."— Pittsburg  News. 


AccommodatlnK  Dlneaaes, 

Perhaps  the  record  for  school  attend- 
ance belongs  to  a  Walworth  lad  named 
Thomas  Ward,  who  w'as  never  absent 
or  late  during  his  11  years  of  school 
life,  beginning  with  liis  fourth  year. 
The  local  member  of  tlie  school  board 
for  Loudon  tells  the  story  that  when 
the  proud  boy  received  tlie  attendance 
medal  for  the  eleventh  year,  which 
had  to  be  specially  struck  to  meet  his 
case,  the  mother  was  (|uesiioned  as  to 
how  her  boy  had  been  able  to  make 
so  remarkable  a  record. 

"IIa.s  he  had  the  usual  children's  ' 
complaints "y"  she  was  asked. 

"Yes,  sir." 

"The  measles?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Whooping  cough?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"How  is  it.  then,  that  he  has  never 
been  away  from  school?" 

"Well,  sir,  he  had  them  in  his  holi- 
days," was  the  interesting  reply.— 
Westminster  Gazette. 
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The  Love  Affair 

Pa^cks^ddle  Po^rks 


By  A.  C.  McKENZIE 


Copyright,  J  900, 

THE  report  tliat  Victoria  aad  hw 
ApacLes  had  jumped  tbe  reser- 
vation and  were  swooping  down 
upon  tbe  Gila  river  district  reached 
Abe  Bendum's  ferry  shortly  after  sun- 
lise.  Before  sunset  of  the  twoscore 
miners  ,  and  prospectors  who  had 
pitched  their  camps  around  Abe's  cab- 
in only  two  remained.  The  rest  had 
betalvca  themselves  away. 

Sam  Porter  and  Paclisaddle  Parks 
were  no  less  disturbed  by  the  prospect 
if  an  Indian  raid  than  were  their  fel- 
low prospectors.  Had  tlie  news  como 
a  week  earlier  they  would  have  been 
among  the  tirst  to  pull  up  stakes  and 
light  out  for  Silver,  across  the  border. 
But  during  that  week  Abe  Bendum's 
wife's  sister  Saliy  had  appeared  at 
the  fei'ry,  and  ten  tribes  of  Apaches 
could  not  have  driven  the  partners 
away.  Neither  was  Abe  loath  to  keep 
ilie  two  prospectors  in  tlie  vicinity. 
For  five  years  he  had  worl<ed  to  get  the 
lerry  running,  and,  although  he  had 
the  two  women  on  his  hands,  it  needed 
something  more  than  an  Indian  scare 
to  drive  him  out  of  bis  chosen  terri- 
tory. In  his  rough  way  he  was  a 
man  of  penetration,  and  it  took  no 
great  discei  ument  to  see  why  the  part- 
ners hung  around  the  ferry. 

"I  reckon,"  said  l)e  to  his  wife,  "the 
hoys  are  sweet  on  S.nlly.  They  will 
stick  by  us.  Injuns  or  no  Injuns." 

Whereupon  Mrs.  Bendum  opined 
that,  as  both  Mr.  Porter  and  Packsad- 
dle  Parks  were  in  love  with  Sally, 
something  worse  tlian  an  Apache  scare 
might  arise  to  disturb  the  quiet  of  Gila 
ferry.  Abe  thought  the  matter  over, 
then,  seizing  a  favorable  opportunity, 
tackled  the  partners  when  they  were 
together. 

"Look  here,  boys,"  said  he,  "a  gal  Is 
a  gal,  but  I  don't  want  to  s*e  no  dis- 
lurbin  of  the  beautiful  relations  be- 
tween you  two.  Now,  suppose  you  set- 
tle this  gal  question  nice  and  cordial." 

Sam  caught  the  old  man's  meaning 
before  Packsaddle  Par!;s  quite  realized 
what  the  fei'ryman  was  driving  at. 

"Parks,"  said  he,  "Abe  is  riglU.  I'm 
in  earnest,  and  you  mean  business. 
Suppose  we  let  Abe  arbitrate  this  mat- 
ter, and  the  one  he  selects  for  the  girl 
will  have  the  fii'st  show."  ' 

Parks  always  followed  his  partner's 
advice,  so  the  matter  was  left  to  Abe, 
and  on  the  following  day  he  rendered 
his  decision. 

"Gentlemen,"  said  he,  powerful  sol- 
emn, "I  respects  and  loves  both  Mr. 
Porter  and  Mr.  Parks.  If  I  were  pick- 
in  out  a  man  to  court  a  she  grizzly,  I'd 
select  Mr.  Parks,  seein  he  was  raised 
right  here  in  this  territory  and  is  handy 
with  a  gun  and  bowie  knife.  But,  as 
wo  are  considerin  the  future  of  a  dear 
relative,  and  Mr.  Porter,  being  raised 
in  the  east,  is  better  suited  to  a  lady  of 
refinement,  my  choice  falls  on  Mr. 
Porter." 

Packsaddle  Parks  looked  upon  the 
ground  and  rubbed  his  chin  reflective- 
ly. "I  reckon,"  said  he,  "Sam  has  the 
drop  on  me  when  it  comes  to  polish 
and  edoocation,  and  I'll  allow  Sal's  a 
powerful  edoocated  gal.  If  it  had  been 
In  any  other  way,  I'd  have  fought,  cer- 
tain; but,  havin  agreed  to  stand  by  the 
arbitration,  Sam'll  have  first  show." 

So  saying  Packsaddle  Parks  took 
down  his  rifle,  expressing  his  determi- 
nation to  put  In  two  days  hunting 
somewhere  in  the  mountains. 

On  the  third  day  he  showed  up  at 
the  ferry,  meeting  Sal  by  accident  as 
she  was  toting  a  pail  of  water. 

"John,"  said  she,  refusing  his  prof- 
fered aid,  "Sam  Porter  says  you  want 
me  to  marry  him." 

Packsaddle  was  so  overcome  by  sur- 
prise that  he  only  looked  at  her  with- 
out utterlne  a  word. 
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"Well,  Mr.  Parks,"  continued  sne,  a 
red  flush  o'erspreading  her  face,  "1 
accept  him,  but  I  didn't  think  It  of 
you." 

Packsaddle  "reckoned  his  pardner 
had  been  workin  the  claim  pretty 
bard,"  but,  being  unused  to  woman's 
way,  decided  the  matter  was  ended 
and  the  other's  polish  and  superior  edu- 
cation had  won  the  day.  He  hung 
around  the  ferry  for  a  week  or  two 
until  one  day  Porter  suggested  that 
they  do  a  little  prospecting  beyond  the 
Black  range. 

"You  see,"  said  he,  "I  want  to  make 
a  strike,  for  Sally  and  I  will  be  married 
soon  and  our  pile  Is  running  mighty 
low." 

Packsaddle  was  glad  to  go;  the  ferry- 
house  had  lost  mucli  of  its  charm  for 
him,  and,  in  his  open  h(>artedness,  he 
wanted  to  help  Sam  and  Sally. 

The  morning  following,  the  two  part- 
ners stai-ted  with  tlielr  outfit  for  the 
Black  range  country.  Despite  nu- 
merous Indian  signs  no  one  molested 
them  during  the  two  weeks  they  re- 
mained In  the  hills  and  it  was  not  until 
crossing  the  valley  between  the  Black 
vange  and  the  Mogollon  mountains,  on 
Ihe  return  trip,  that  they  saw  anything 
of  the  red  men.  While  driving  their 
four  pack  mules  along  a  little  mesa  on 
the  edge  of  the  Black  canyon,  a  band 
of  Apaches  suddenly  swarmed  out  of 
the  mesquite  bushes  and  surrounded 
them. 

At  first  the  braves  made  no  hostile 
demonstration,  but  ofl'ered  to  help 
drive  the  mules  with  every  offer  of 
good  will  and  friendship.  To  Sam  Por- 
ter this  seemed  a  good  sign,  but  Pack- 
saddle Parks  knew  the  Indians  too 
well  to  be  deceived  by  their  apparent 
friendliness.  And  bis  feais  were  justi- 
fied. Understanding  tlio  Apache  lan- 
guage, he  presently  liejird  the  Indians 
discussing  the  plan  thoy  had  adopted, 
which  was  to  attack  the  whites  as 
soon  as  they  had  driven  the  mules  from 
the  mesa  into  the  canyon— and  the  trail 
to  the  edge  of  the  latter  was  scarcely  B 
mile  longer. 

Straightway  he  began  to  turn  over  iu 
his  mind  how  he  could  escape  the  fate 
which  the  redskins  had  planned  for 
him.  He  knew  that  some  distance  ahead 
the  mesa  sloped  to  the  edge  of  the  can- 
yon, where  was  an  abrupt  fall  of  25  or 
30  feet.  The  bed  of  the  gorge  was  fill- 
ed with  scrub  pine,  which,  could  he 
gain  them,  would  hide  him  from  the 
eyes  of  the  Indians,  and  escape  might 
be  possible.  Then  another  thought 
came  to  him.  Could  he  leave  Sam  to 
the  mercy  of  the  savages?  What  would 
Sally  say  if  he  returned  without  her 
lover?  He  shut  his  hands  hard,  for  he 
knew  the  customs  of  the  Indians.  If 
one  prisoner  escaped,  they  would  dou- 
bly torture  his  companion. 

A  quarter  of  a  mile  down  the  trail 
some  one  had  located  a  claim,  leaving 
a  pile  of  rocks  on  the  edge  of  the  mesa 
to  mark  the  spot.  It  was  at  that  point 
lay  the  descent  to  the  bed  of  the  can- 
yon. 

As  the  mules  came  abreast  of  the  de- 
serted claim  Packsaddle  made  a  ges- 
ture to  the  Apaches  that  he  wished  to 
stop  for  a  moment.  He  knew  the  In- 
dian craze  for  anything  in  the  shape  of 
firearms  and  decided  to  try  a  trick  on 
them. 

"Sam,"  said  lie,  speaking  so  all  the 
braves  could  hear  him,  "just  stop  over 
to  the  edge  of  the  canyon  and  get  the 
rifle  1  left  there  on  our  last  trip— at  the 
edge  of  the  pile  yonder." 

"But  you  didn't  leave  a  gun,  Parks," 
replied  Porter,  surprised  at  the  request. 

"You  just  go  and  look,"  said  Pack- 
saddle sharply,  "and  I  reckon  you'll 
find  It." 

Sam  started  toward  the  canyon,  two 


or  tue  inaiaus  toiiowmg  him.  wueu 
he  reached  the  edge,  Packsaddle  let 
out  a  yell  of  agony. 

"Jump.  Sam.  jump!"  he  shouted.  "I'm 
knifed,  and  I'm  dyin!" 

Sam  was  so  scared  he  didn't  wait  to 
look  back  over  his  shoulder.  He  was 
over  the  edge  into  the  canyon  like  a 
flash  and  had  disappeared  in  the  scrub 
pine  before  the  astonished  Apaches 
came  to  their  senses,  and  Packsaddle 
knew  he  could  make  good  his  escape  to 
Fort  Bayard. 

When  the  Indians  realized  how  they 
had  been  fooled  they  set  up  a  terrific 
yelling  and  started  for  their  remain- 
ing prisoner,  but  Packsaddle  Parks 
didn't  wait  to  receive  them.  As  Sam 
went  over  the  side  of  the  canyon  ha 
bounded  away  like  a  frightened  ante- 
lope, trailing  it  over  the  mesa  so  fast 
it  would  have  taken  a  pretty  good  In- 
dian to  catcli  up  with  him. 

A  dozen  of  the  braves  started  in  pur- 
suit, but  an  Apache  is  a  poor  runner 
and  Packsaddle  rapidly  gained  upon 
them.  Then  the  chief  called  to  those 
vvlio  were  following  to  drop  down  and 
a  shower  of  arrows  flew  after  the  re- 
treating white  man. 

A  sharp  pa>n  in  his  foot  told  Parks 
he  had  been  liit,  but  yanking  out  the 
shaft,  he  kept  on  until  he  reached  a 
tliick  growth  of  brush,  which  hid  him 
from  the  redskins. 

How  he  got  back  to  the  Gila  he  could 
never  exactly  tell,  but,  having  thrown 
ofT  the  Indians,  he  traveled  all  that 
night,  reaching  the  ferry  early  in  the 
morning.  It  was  a  sorry  sight  which 
greeted  him — the  dead  embers  of  the 
ferryhouse,  the  boat  cut  adrift  and 
stranded  upon  the  mud  flats  of  the 
river,  and  not  a  living  soul  to  answer 
his  cautious  "Hello,  there!" 

It  (lid  not  take  a  second  glance  to  tell 
him  the  Indians  had  been  tliere,  burned 
the  house  and  killed  or  carried  off  Abe 
and  the  women.  He  reconnoitered  for 
awhile  to  make  sure  the  savages  were 
gone,  then  swam  the  river  and  ap- 
proached the  ruined  ferryhouse. 

The  first  thing  he  saw  was  Abe's 
mutilated  body  lying  upon  the  ground. 
A  sickening  fear  seized  him— tlie.  wom- 
en had  been  carried  off  by  tlie  Apaches. 
He  sat  down  upon  the  ground,  cursing 
the  fat-.;  which  liad  taken  him  and  Sam 
Porter  from  the  ferryhouse,  then  sud- 
denly started  and  laid  his  hand  upon 
the  haft  or  iiis  tnuitmg  Knu'e.  His 
ears,  trained  to  catch  the  slightest 
6ound,  had  caught  a  sob,  arising  seem- 
ingly from  the  ground  at  liis  very  feet. 

"Who's  that?"  he  cried  sharply,  fac- 
ing tbe  body  of  the  murdered  Abe. 
"Packsaddle  Parks  ain't  no  coward, 
but  if"- 

"Is  that 'you.  John?"  sobbed  a  voice. 
"We're  here,  John,  in  uncle's  pota- 
to"- 

Then  Packsaddle  knew  it  wasn't  Abe 
Bendum's  ghost  come  back  to  the 
ruined  ferryhouse.  It  was  Sal's  voice 
which  had  called  to  him.  and  she  was 
hidden  in  Abe's  potato  cellar,  which 
was  carefully  sodded  over  to  keep  out 
the  frost  in  winter. 

The  next  moment  he  had  torn  ofl'  the 
covering  to  find  Sally  crouching  there, 
and  beside  her  Mrs.  Bendum.  in  a 
faint. 

He  was  down  in  the  hole  in  an  in- 
stant, lifted  the  women  out  and  fol- 
lowed them. 

"You've  come  to  save  us,  John."  said 
Sally,  simply:  then  she  caught  sight 
of  Abe's  body  and  fainted  away. 

"Where's  Mr.  Portei'/"  she  asKed 
suddenly,  when  Packsaddle,  having 
carried  her  to  the  river,  had  brought 
her  to.    "They  have  killed  Sam  and"— 

"Sam  is  in  Fort  Bayard,"  said  Pack- 
saddle, wiabing  to  calm  her  anxiety; 
then  he  told  her  about  the  scene  on  the 
mesa. 

The  girl  looked  at  him,  a  deep  flush 
reddening  her  cheeks.  "So  Ram's 
saved  himself,"  said  she.  "Mr.  Porter 
always  was  a  good  runner." 

Packsaddle  nodded.  "I  reckon," 
said  he,  "we'd  best  be  movin.  Sam  is 
a  clever  chap,  and  he'll  be  waitin  for 
you  over  there." 

But  it  wasn't  such  a  simple  matter 
to  take  two  women  across  a  country 
filled  with  murderine  Aoaches.  Pack- 


saddle knew  the  Indians,  and  that  they 
were  sure  to  be  in  the  neighborhood. 
He  sat  down  to  think  the  thing  over, 
finally  reaching  the  decision  that  the 
only  safe  way  was  by  the  river.  The 
water  was  swift  at  that  time  of  year, 
and  a  night  would  float  them  to  the 
very  gate  of  tbe  fort. 

On  the  bank  of  the  stream  were  a 
score  of  logs,  ten  feet  long  and  as  light 
as  corks.  He  floated  two  of  these  to- 
gether, bound  them  against  each  other 
with  grapevines,  and  at  the  first  signs 
of  darkness  told  the  women  to  lay 
themselves  flat  upon  the  primitive  raft. 
Then,  for  fear  the  current  might  wash 
them  off,  he  passed  another  grapevine 
around  the  logs  and  their  bodies,  and 
pushed  the  raft  into  the  swifter  waters 
of  tlie  Gila,  swimming  behind  that  he 
miglit  guide  it. 

All  night  long  Packsaddle  Parks 
pushed  the  logs  with  tjieir  bui^en 
down  the  current  of  the  river.  He  was 
exhausted  with  his  long  run  across  the 
prairie,  the  wound  in  his  foot  tortured 
him.  and  his  body  was  bruised  in  a 
dozen  places  by  coming  in  contact  with 
floating  obstacles  in  tlie  water. 

Once,  his  foot  striking  a  pointed 
rock,  he  uttered  a  cry  of  agony,  but  he 
felt  Sal's  fingers  clasp  his  own,  and 
struggled  manfully  on  till,  just  at  day- 
break, the  raft  grounded  on  the  beach 
before  the  fort.  Then  Packsaddle 
Parks  gave  up  and  fainted  dead  away. 

It  was  a  week  later,  when,  having 
passed  through  a  burning  fever,  during 
which  he  had  talked  long  and  loudly 
of  Sara  and  Sally,  Packsaddle  opened 
his  eyes  to  sec  both  standing  by  the 
bedside. 

"Pardner,"  .said  he  weakly,  looking 
up  at  Sam.  "I've  played  it  square;  here 
she  is." 

Porter  stammered  something  and  Sal- 
ly's hand  crept  into  the  white  one  lying 
u[)on  the  counterpane. 

"I  reckon,"  went  on  Packsaddle 
Parks,  "she  ain't  hurt  any,  and  I'll  be 
goin  to  Silver,  leastwise  when  I  can 
mount  a  burro.  I"— 

"Wait.  John,"  said  Sally,  turning 
very  red.  "I've  told  Mr.  Porter  I  will 
never  marry  him,  because"— 

Packsaddle  gasped  with  astonish- 
ment. "But  he's  polish  and  edoocation," 
ho  muttered,  "and  you,  bein  a  lady  of 
refinenient"- 

"Because,"  continued  Sally,  looking 
straight  before  her,  "I'm  goin  to 
marry  you,  John— If— if— you  will  have 
me." 

Packsaddle  Parks  sat  bolt  upright  In 
his  bed.  Then  he  turned  to  where  he 
had  seen  Sam  standing.  But,  Mr.  Por- 
ter, being  a  gentleman  of  polish  and 
education,  had  left  the  room,  closing 
the  door  behind  him. 


A  Point  In  Physiognomy. 

The  left  side  of  the  face  is  usually 
the  best  looking,  declares  a  close  ob- 
server. Artists  always  put  the  best 
touches,  finest  shading  and  most  del- 
icate twists  on  the  left  side  of  the 
profile.  Actors,  actresses  and  public 
singers  and  entertainers  always  make 
a  half  turn  to  tlie  right  when  they 
wish  to  impress  their  audiences  The 
left  hand  is  more  magnetic  than  the 
right,  and  the  glance  of  the  left  eye 
has  a  charm  which  the  right  lacks. 
Notice  your  friends'  faces,  and  you 
will  see  tliat  this  is  quite  true.  There 
are  exceptions,  of  course,  but  the  rule 
holds  good  in  19  cases  out  of  20. 


Her  Pet  Killed  Her. 

A  mischievous  parrot  once  caused 
the  death  of  a  young  lady  named  Miss 
Knott.  The  bird  had  contracted  the 
deplorable  habit  of  turning  on  the  gas 
jets  and  reveling  in  the  fumes,  which 
he  seemed  to  enjoy.  His  niistress  knew 
of  this  curious  mania  and  kept  careful 
watch,  but  one  day  while  she  was 
asleep  the  parrot  opened  all  the  Jets 
unhindered.  The  fumes  spread  to  oth- 
er parts  of  the  house,  and  tlie  occu- 
pants rushed  from  one  room  to  another 
looking  for  the  escape  of  gas.  I'Mnally 
they  entered  Miss  Knott's  apartments 
and  found  the  unfortunate  girl  lying 
dead  on  her  bed.   
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A  H\ar\ting  Accidervt. 

By  H.  M.  WRIGHT. 


Thoii  the  voices  grew  fainter  and  j  the  spot  where  lay  the  body  of  their 
fainter,  and  Mrs.  Brundon,  her  heart  |  reckless,  happy  young  friend.  It's  pe- 
throhbing  with  fear  and  excitement,  culiur,  the  strange  manner  in  which 
slunk  hack  to  camp.  She  said  nothing,  i  accidents  will  sometimes  occur.  Frank 
"Whimsey"  Craig  knew  her  history.       j  nutsl  have  been  endeavoring  to  climb 

That  evening  old  Craig  did  not  return  down  the  cliff,  and  in  some  fearful  man- 
lo  camp  till  late.  Frank  Murray  was  j  tier  had  slipped  ahead  of  his  gun,  which 
not  with  him.  j  di.scharged  leaving  a  ghastly  hole  in  his 

"We  separated  in  order  to  beat  the  back.  He  had  fallen  with  great  force 
bush  better,"  said  Craig,  "and  I  heard  I  upon  his  face,  which  was  incredibly 
him  shooting  near  the  end  of  the  small  |  mashed  and  distigtired — something  re- 
cliff  there,  just  at  sundown."  |  niarkable  at  that  short  distance. 

After  long  waiting,  the  crowd  turned  i  Craig  felt  terribly  about  it.  And,  of 
out  and  hunted  up  Murray.  Fate  or  course.  Mrs.  Craig  was  nearly  distract- 
some  sad  presentiment  guided  them  to  |  cd.    But  that  was  several  years  ago. 

Pviblic  Spe^Lking  irv 

Streets  OLnd  Pacrks. 


"Youth  and  crabbed  age  cannot  live 
together."  — Old  Song. 

They  were  all  gathered  about  a  table 
at  the  club  having  a  jolly  good  time  of 
it.  Murray.  Trevalyn,  Crawford  and 
other  congenial  spirits  of  that  crowd. 
Murray  had  just  proposed  Manhattan 
cocktails  all  around  lor  the  'stcenth 
time,  w  hen  Trevalyn  broke  in  with  a : 

"I  say,  old  chap,  heard  the  latest 
news?" 

"What  is  it?"  cried  all  with  one  voice. 
News  is  welcome  in  California,  espe- 
cially among  the  select  coterie  of  fruit- 
raisers  whose  minds  tend  to  polo,  golf- 
ing and  the  like. 

"Rich,  and  from  the  East,"  said  Trev- 
alyn. "Met  old  'Whimsey'  Craig.  Case 
of  Irive  at  first  sight.  Young  and  sweet, 
married." 

"Old  Craig  married!"  "Impossible!" 
"Deuce  you  say !"  "Sly  old  dog,  who'd 
'a'  ever  thought  it  of  him?"  "Well, 
well,  well." 

'"i'es."  continued  Trevalyn.  "and  who 
do  you  think  he  married  ?  Why,  no  less 
a  personage  than  Millionaire  Ashford's 
daughter,  Mabel.  Yes,  old  'Whimsey' 
Craig  has  married  Miss  Mabel  Ash- 
ford." 

"Why,  hang  it,  Murray,  what's  the 
matter,  man.  are  you  ill?" 

Murray's  face  had  become  a  deathly 
white.  He  leaned  forward  upon  the 
table,  and  the  glass  containing  his  Man- 
hattan rolled  away  and  fell  upon  the 
ground,  breaking  into  a  thousand  frag- 
ments. 

"Here,  quick."  cried  Treval^'n,  "give 
him  some  fresh  air  and  a  dash  of  cold 
water." 

"Oh,  it's  the  heat."  said  Murray,  faint- 
ly, trying  to  recover  himself.  "'The  heat 
and  too  many  mi.xed  drinks." 

Murray  was  an  awfully  good  sort  of 
a  chap.  He  had  come  to  California 
some  two  years  before,  shortly  after 
his  graduation  from  Vale.  Disappoint- 
ment in  love  or  something  of  that  sort 
.soured  him,  and  so  he  had  come  to  an 
new.  fresh  country  to  take  in  the  gen- 
erous spirit  of  the  land. 

It  came  as  a  great  surprise  to  the 
crowd  to  learn  that  old  Craig,  a  man 
of  pronounced  bachelor  habits,  had  wed. 
H  a  bombshell  had  broken  among  their 
midst  at  the  club  table  it  would  not 
have  produced  a  greater  confusion  than 
did  this  unexpected  piece  of  news.  The 
"F.  P.  C.'.s,"  (First  People  of  Califor- 
nia) sniflFed  the  air,  as  the  charger  who 
smells  the  battle  afar  off.  The  "F.  P. 
C.'s"  were  the  few  ladies  who  happened 
to  be  in  "the  crowd.  "  They  were  eager 
to  see  the  beauty  who  had  thrown  her- 
.self  and  her  millions  away  on  old  Craig. 
The  air  of  Southern  California  is  aw- 
fully hard  on  one's  complexion,  and 
Ejastern  girls  look  fresher  and  they 
hoped  she  wouldn't  win  all  the  men 
away.  For  even  a  married  woman  likes 
to  retain  the  admiration  of  her  hus- 
band's old  bachelor  friends  et  al. 

"Of  course.  I  shall  give  her  a  little 
luncheon  or  something  of  that  sort. 
.And  perhaps  she  will  even  join  our 
hunting  party  in  the  Kinneloa  range," 
thought  Mrs.  "Billy"  Brundon  to  her- 
self, as  she  added  a  girlish  blush  from 
the  paint  pot  and  made  her  eyebrows 
look  a  bit  more  impressive. 

At  last  she  came.  Handsome,  unaf- 
fected, fresh  and  impulsive,  she  took 
the  "F.  P.  C.'s"  and  the  crowd  by  storm. 
They  raved  over  her  and  over  her 
gowns.  The  very  next  Saturday  night 
after  her  arrival,  a  little  "hop"  was 
given  at  the  golf  club,  and,  of  course, 
she  was  the  object  of  interest. 

Frank  Murray  was  there,  and  after 
the  first  deux  temps,  he  was  presented 
to  the  beauty,  who.  like  a  great  red  rose, 
poured  the  overpowering  fragrance  of 
her  beauty  into  the  little  assemblage. 

"Mr.  Murray,  my  wife,  Mrs.  Craig." 
said  old  Craig. 

Only  a  moment,  but  in  that  moment 
Frank  Murray  saw  in  the  clear,  blue 
eyes  of  the  young  bride  what  he  had 
lost.  Later  in  the  evenine.  after  a  turn 
or  two  around  the  hall,  they  went  out 
into  the  cool  air  of  the  evening. 

She  looked  cold  and  white  as  marble 
in  the  silver  moonlight.  She  might 
have  been  a  thousand  miles  from  Mur- 
ray for  her  heart  was  with  old  Craig 
in  the  ball-room.    Yet  by  her  side,  on 


the  veranda,  the  old  sweep  of  the  tide 
caught  Frank  Murray  off  his  feet ;  it 
picked  him  up  and  whirled  him  around, 
down,  down,  down  far  beneath  the  sur- 
face, gasping  and  choking  for  breath, 
and  then,  like  a  chip,  it  tossed  him  to 
the  surface  again,  powerless,  impotent, 
against  the  terrific  power  wielded  by 
one  unaware  of  the  iiiHuence  she  ex- 
erted. The  girl  whom  he  had  lied  thou- 
sands of  miles  was  by  his  side,  the  bride 
of  another. 

It's  only  fair  to  explain  Murray's  po- 
sition, lie  had  loved  the  young  lady 
ardently,  passionately.  But  a  wild,  loose 
colt,  with  no  bit  and  no  guiding  strings, 
he  had  failed  in  gaining  the  resi)ect  of 
this  girl,  who  later  became  the  wife  of 
old  Craig. 

Having  lost  her  as  a  spouse,  he  de- 
sired to  become  a  friend.  They  were 
much  together,  of  course,  and  people 
even  whispered  about  it,  as  people  will. 
But  no  one  ever  said  an  unkind  word  in 
regard  to  Mrs.  Craig.  One  thing  after 
another, — always  another — it's  hard  to 
tigure  out  what  the  result  would  have 
been,  but  for  a  fortunate  misfortune 
which  removed  poor  Frank  Murray  to 
a  world  where  whisky  and  women  are 
unknown,  and  where  polo  and  golf  are 
at  a  discount, 

Mrs.  "Billy"  Brundon  had  arranged 
for  her  shooting  trip  in  the  Kinneola 
mountains.  Murray,  Trevalyn,  Craw- 
ford, Craig  and  his  wife  and  a  few 
others  were  among  the  party.  Mrs. 
"Billy"  was  chaperon.  Mrs.  "Billy"  is 
very  keen  on  other  people's  aflFairs,  so 
>he  makes  a  good  chaperon. 

Craig  was  talking  golf  to  Trevalyn. 
.\s  usual,  Murray  and  Mrs.  Craig  went 
on  ahead.  They  were  not  talking  of  golf. 
With  Murray  it  was  a  wild,  intoxicat- 
ing love ;  with  Mrs.  Craig  old  friend- 
ship softened  by  unconscious  pity.  Camp 
was  pitched  in  a  pretty  spot,  and  the 
men  started  out  early  to  bag  a  lew  quail 
before  supper.  They  were  to  hunt  down 
the  gullies  in  braces  and  at  Craig's  re- 
(|ue^t,  Murray  accompanied  him. 

.\  little  later,  Mrs.  "Hilly"  Bnindoiu 
who  is'  a  good  shot,  started  down  one  of 
the  gullies  by  herself.  She  had  crept 
along  silently  for  about  half  an  hour, 
when  ^hc  heard  the  sound  of  voices  in 
(|uarrel.  Ah — the  voices  were  familiar! 
.Mrs.  Hilly  pricked  up  her  ears.  It  was 
interesting. 

"Yes,"  she  heard  "Whimsey"  Craig 
say,  "I  ought  to  kill  you  like  a  dog." 

"I  swear  to  God,  Craig,  your  wife  is 
pure  and  holy  as  an  angel,  and  if  there 
is  any  fault,  blame  it  upon  me.  We 
are  both  young.  I  knew  her  long  be- 
fore— " 

".\h,  you  hound !  But  you  kissed  her. 
Deny  that." 

"Whimsey,  let  me  off — I  swear  I  will 
leave  the  country.  I  shall  never  return 
again.  I  shall  go  to  some  land  where 
I  am  unknown.    I  shall  be — " 

"I  will  let  you  go  this  time.  T  will 
not  kill  you."  replied  okl  Craig's  voice 
in  harsh,  measured  tones,  "but  I  want 
you  to  leave.  Do  you  hear  me.  leave. 
leave!' 

Mrs.  Billy  pushed  her  head  through 
the  thick  greasewood  shrubbery,  and  in 
the  flickering  light  of  the  coming  night 
saw  the  actors  in  this  pathetic  little 
tragedy.  Frank  Murray  was  on  his 
knees  before  Whimsey.  Tlie  blood  was 
streatiiing  from  his  face,  and  his  gun 
was  thrown  far  to  one  side.  Iividently 
he  had  received  a  terrible  blow  at  the 
hands  of  the  older  man.  His  counte- 
nance was  horribly  disfigured,  but  from 
his  expression  one  might  easily  have 
discerned  that  mental  anguish  far  out- 
weighed physical  suffering. 

Craig.  (|uiet.  insistent,  brutal  and  de- 
liberate, was  the  crudest  animal  of  all 
the  wild  beasts  of  the  Sierra.  Cruder 
even  than  the  bloodthirsty  cougar.  For 
murder  is  the  cougar's  trade.  Craig's 
biting,  vicious,  cross-questioning  had 
more  than  laid  the  young  giant  pros- 
trate at  his  feet 

The  defense  of  Craig's  frightful  im- 
putations regarding  this  man  and  the 
pure  girl  he  called  his  wife,  had  exhaust- 
ed Murray.  .Xt  every  repetition  Whim- 
sey grew  angered.  He  again  lost  his 
head  and  attacked  Murray.  The  words 
he  spoke  stung  like  adders,  and  Murray 
only  made  a  whispered  reply. 


Public  streets  and  parks  are  estab- 
lished and  maintained  for  clearly  de- 
fined purposes.  Streets  are  made  to 
furnish  persons  and  traffic  access  from 
one  part  of  a  city  to  another.  It  is 
within  the  province  of  the  citizens, 
through  their  lawfully  appointed  offi- 
cers to  regulate  the  use  of  streets  to 
secure  the  free-est  and  most  convenient 
passage  over  them  by  the  people.  A 
hitching  ordinance,  or  one  prohibiting 
the  prolonged  standing  on  streets  of 
vehicles,  is  a  valid  exercise  of  public 
power  to  maintain  the  highest  and  free- 
est  use  of  a  street.  Such  ordinances 
are  purely  a  matter  of  policy.  Streets 
arc  not  made  for  public  speaking.  Such 
use  of  streets  is  not  contemplated  in 
the  application  of  the  doctrine  of  emi- 
nent domain  by  which  private  property 
may  be  condemned  to  open  pas.-.age  and 
traffic  ways  necessary  for  public  use. 
There  is  no  right  to  any  one  to  take 
possession  of  streets  for  any  purpose. 
Streets  are  only  established  as  pas.sage 
ways.  Therefore  there  can  be  no  right 
lo  use  streets  as  stables,  as  shops,  as 
theaters,  as  churches  or  as  political 
halls.  Streets  are  used  for  all  of  these 
purposes.  Such  use  of  streets  is  clearly 
a  use  by  tolerance  only.  So  long  as  the 
adventitious  use  does  not  seriousb-  dis- 
turb the  proper  use  of  a  street  the  wise 
policy  would  seem  to  be  to  let  it  alone. 
"The  best  governed  country  is  the  least 
governed  country"  is  a  good  maxini 
to  apply.  Tims  a  candy  vender  may 
be  allowed  to  set  up  a  table  and  sell 
can<ly  in  the  public  streets.  Tamale 
wagons  may  do  the  same  without  inter- 
fering with  the  regular  use  of  the] 
street.  So  also  the  Salvation  Army  may 
march,  sing  and  exhort  the  people  in 
the  streets  without  injury  to  any,  and 
with  possible  good  to  many.  But  if 
.my  adventitious  use  blocked  the  street 
or  prevented  its  use  for  the  established 
purposes  then  it  becomes  the  duty  of 
the  people  to  regulate  or  prevent  the 
defeat  of  the  use  for  which  the  street 
exists.  In  certain  cases  the  public  tem- 
porarily give  un  the  regular  use  of  a 
street.  Reviews,  processions,  fiestas  and 
public  meetings  may  properly  occasion 
such  special  action.  fSut  all  such  uses 
depend  on  a  public  licen.se  or  a  public 
tolerance. 

In  foreign  countries  acrobatic  jug- 
gling and  various  quasi-theatrical  or 
musical  performances  are  temporarily 
allowed  in  squares  or  streets.  These 
traveling  players  more  rarely  do  the 
same  in  streets  here.  No  one,  however, 
would  claim  on  this  account  that  the 
Orpheum  vaudeville  could  permanently 
establish  itself  in  the  middle  of  Main 
street. 

Parks  are  public  places  established 
for  the  public  health,  rest  and  recrea- 
tion. Parks  are  not  made  for  public 
or  political  speaking.  To  use  a  street 
or  park  for  public  speaking  is  not  a 
right.  Such  use  is  a  matter  of  toler- 
ance onlv.  The  correct  policy  in  regard 
to  all  adventitious  use  of  public  places 
is  one  of  large  tolerance. 

So  long  as  the  adventitious  use  does 
not  interfere  seriously  with  the  law- 
fully established  use.  and  is  in  itself 
orderly  and  proper  in  its  place  it  .should 
be  permitted. 

The  immediate  occasion  of  these  re- 
marks is  the  claim  by  certain  anarch- 
ists and  socialists  that  thev  of  rieht 
may  enter,  hold  meetings,  make  speeches 
and  use  such  streets  or  "arks  as  may 
suit  them  for  th?  propaganda  of  their 
doctrines.  The  acute  presentation  of 
this  claim  is  in  reeard  to  the  use  of  a 
part  of  Central  Park. 

These  socialists  and  anarchists  claim 
that  any  public  interference  with  their 
use  of  public  places  for  m'itical  and 
economic  addresses  on  their  personal 


propaganda  is  m  fact  a  denial  of  free 
>peecli.  1  his  claim  has  the  logical  con- 
.^e<iuence  that  they  can  use  all  of  Cen- 
tral Park  a->  wen  a>.  a  part  of  it  for 
their  political  hall.  So  also  any  street 
or  any  other  park  is  equally  .subject  to 
their  seizure  and  monopoly  for  their 
use,  to  the  exclusion  antl  prevention  of 
the  e>tablished  public  use.  No  public 
place  would  be  exempt.  If  the  orators 
ailvocating  atheism,  tree  love,  the  over- 
throw ot  the  family  and  the  overthrow 
ot  social  order  can  use  Spring  street  to 
the  prevention  of  lawful  traffic,  they 
can  use  any  other  public  i)lace  similarly. 
If  they  can  u.^e  Central  Park  in  de- 
nouncing marriage,  before  mothers, 
children,  strangers  and  other  legitimate 
users  of  the  park,  persons  present  for 
the  purposes  lor  which  it  was  made  and 
iiiaiiUained,  and  so  defeat  its  lawful 
Use,  they  can  also  righttully  use  the 
Public  i^ibrary  and  defeat  its  lawful 
use,  or  they  can  use  the  City  Hall,  com- 
mittee rooms  or  council  chamber,  to  the 
exclusion  of  the  city  ofiiccr,^  or  coun- 
cil. If  their  rights  are  paramount  for 
free  speech  in  public  places,  the  schools 
could  be  seized  by  them  with  equal  ex- 
clusion of  the  children,  seeking  educa- 
tion from  the  public  school-house  a^. 
the  exclusion  of  the  mother  and  child 
kicking  recreation  from  the  jiiiblic  park. 
The  defect  in  this  claim  of  the  extrem- 
ists is  that  they  fail  to  recognize  the 
rights  of  others.  Without  passing  on 
the  doctrines  of  anarchy  and  socialism, 
it  is  certain  that  some  of  these  are  ex- 
tremely offell^ive  to  a  large  body  of  or- 
derly jieople.  The  advocates  of  these 
views  ha\e  no  right  to  thrust  these  or 
any  doctrines  on  the  public,  in  public 
places.  Public  places  set  apart  for  uses 
other  than  any  political  propaganda, 
should  not  be  abused  by  forcing  (lis 
agreeable  doctrines  on  the  unwilling  ear> 
o*'  those  legitimately  engaged  in  the 
lise  of  such  public  places.  Such  an^ 
abuse  fails  to  recognize  the  rights  of 
others.  Free  speech  nowhere  is  includ- 
ed tc  mean  the  right  of  one  individual 
to  force  another  to  hear  him.  That 
would  be  an  enslavement  of  the  hear- 
ing of  the  one  thus  having  hostile 
speech  thrust  upon  him.  A  man  may 
go  or  stay  away  from  any  political 
meeting.  It  is  a  citizen's  right  to  choose 
what  speeches  he  will  listen  to.  It  is 
no  one's  right  to  go  into  a  street  or 
park  and  habitually'  thrust  doctrines 
upon  persons  using  such  public  places 
for  the  legitimate  and  established  use 
for  which  the  public  taxes  to  make 
tl  em  were  taken.  It  is  not  only  no 
right,  but  a  clear  violation  of  the  right 
of  others.    It  is  al.so  bad  manners. 

It  is  reported  that  the  orators  in 
Central  Park  have  neither  the  capacity 
or  eloquence  to  gather  lar^e  audiences. 
It  is  also  claimed  b  -  some  that  their 
meetings  are  not  a  nuisance  and  do  not 
seriously  affect  the  legitimate  use  of  the 
park.  Some  claim  that  the  meetincs 
for  socialist  and  anarchist  propaganda 
do  seriously  diminish  the  use  of  the 
jiark  for  its  proper  purposes.  Mothers, 
children,  convalescents,  strangers,  etc., 
who  would  be  most  affected  are  not  like- 
ly to  lodge  complaints  on  the  subject. 
C<Tnse(|uently  it  is  properb-  a  matter  for 
|)olice  discretion,  as  to  whether  this 
nionor«)ly  of  a  part  of  Central  Park  for 
radical  nropa.ganda  should  or  should 
not  be  tolerated.  The  proper  and  wise 
policy  is  one  of  tolerance,  provided  no 
public  rii>-hts  are  seriously  interfered 
with.  There  is  no  right  in  any  one  to 
u.se  Central  Park  or  any  park  or  street 
for  a  regular  i>olitical  meeting  place  to 
the  exclusion  of  the  public  u.se  for 
which  such  place  was  established.  No 
right  exists  in  one  per.son  to  destroy  the 
rights  of  another.  There  is  a  right  of 
"free  hearing"  as  well  as  a  right  of 
free  speaking. 
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THIS  FAMOrS  TRAIN  will  resume  ser- 
vice between  Los  Angeles  and  Chicago, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  Sunday,  November 
nth,  1900. 

This  year  the  train  will  also  run  be- 
tween San  Francisco  and  Chicago,  and 
as  a  consequence  It  will  run  every  day 
in  tlie  week.  The  approximate  time 
will  be— 

Leave  LOS  ANGELES  6.00  p  m. 

Sun.,  Mon.,  Tues.,  Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat. 

krrive  DENVER  5.00  p.m. 

Tues.,  Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon. 

Arrire  KANSAS  CITY  2.00  a.m. 

Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon.,  Tues. 

Arriye  CHICAGO  2.15  p.m. 

Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Men.,  Tues. 

The  time  from  San  Francisco  to  Chi- 
cago will  be  about  77  hours,  and  from 
Los  Angeles  about  fi8  hours. 


SANTA  FE  ROUTE 


'Ideal  in  All  Appointments." 


Terminal  island 


By  tlie 
Sea 


All  Trains  run  via  Long  Beach. 

No  better  place  for  a  day's  outing,  ele- 
gant Sev  Bathing,  Fishing,  Yachting 
AND  Boating.  Play  grounds  for  the  lit- 
tle folks.  Fine  hotels,  pleasure  wharves 
clean  beach,  camp  grounds  and  Bouton 
Artesian  Water  for  domestic  purposes, 
pronounced  by  authority  to  be  the  best 
medicine  in  the  world  for  kidney  and 
stomach  troubles. 

Excursion  Tickets  to  Catalina 'Island, 
allow  stop-over  privileges  at  Long  Bea<  h 
and  Terminal  Island,  in  either  direction 
free  of  charge. 

AGENTS  OF  THE 

Los  Angeles  ^ 
Terminal  Railway 

Will  sell  you  tickets  and  furnish 
all  desired  information. 

Round  Trip  Fare  ."lO  Cents. 

TEN  RIDE  TICKETS,  $1.50. 

Good  for  yourself  and  friends. 

CITY  ticket  office 

237  So.  Spring  St.,   Los  Angreles 
telephone  main  960 


F.  K.  RULE, 
Gen.  Mngr. 


T.  C.  PECK, 
Gen. Pass. Agt 


SPECIAL  Off ER 

To  all  desirous  of  subscribing  to 
Bhe  SATVR.DAY  POST 

The  Saturday  Post  free  for  one 
year  to  anyone  sending  ua 

Two  new  yearly  prepaid 
subscriptions. 

Posi  PuDllshing  Company 

401  -  402  Stimson  Building. 

f-OS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 


Blake.  Moffin  &  Towne. 

146  Norih  Los  Angelas  Si. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  SSI. 


LOS  ANGELES  THE.\TER. 
Progressive  management  in  theatri- 
cals is  the  watchword  of  success.  Mr. 
Harry  LiUiford,  who  for  the  past  ten 
years,  has  been  connected  with  the  man- 
agerial department  of  Mr.  Charles 
Frohman's  Successes,  and  would  have 
remained  with  that  '"Napoleon  of  The- 
atricals," had  he  not  secured  the  sole 
rights  to  what  is  cousidered  in  mana- 
gerial circles  as  the  best  piece  of  com- 
edy property  on  the  market  today.,  viz., 
"That  iVIan."  Prominent  managers  and 
stars  from  all  over  the  country  had  made 
overtures  for  the  rights,  but  Mr.  LiUi- 
ford was  considered  by  the  owners  as 
best  fitted  to  exploit  this  valuable  prop- 
erty. He  at  once  made  a  contract  for  a 
term  of  years  with  the  rising  young 
comedian,  Walter  Walker,  to  star  in 
the  title  role.  The  tour  will  embrace 
all  the  principal  cities  as  far  West  as 
the  Pacific  Coast,  and  from  present  in- 
dications it  will  prove  phenomenally 
successful.  "That  Man"  opens  Monday 
evening,  Oct.  15,  for  three  days  only, 
at  the  Los  Angeles  Theater.  "That 
Man"  is  a  three-act  farce-comedy  which 
closed  last  season  a  very  successful  nm 
at  the  Herald  Square  Theater.  The 
principal  character,  "Theojjhilus  Mount- 
joy,"  a  rural  gentleman  from  New  Jer- 
■-ey,  is  seized  by  his  cousin  and  another 
married  lady  (o  inspire  jealousy  in  their 
respective  husbands,  wdio  are  enamored 
of  "Dolores,"  an  adventuress,  who  ;it 
various  times  is  a  Spanish  dancer,  a 
French  singer,  and  an  Italian  painter 
as  suits  her  purpose,  nieophilus  e>:- 
tends  his  operations  to  a  third  nestlected 
wife,  and  then  tries  to  capture  the  act- 
ress. The  role  of  the  rustic  country- 
man, "That  Man,"  as  played  by  Walt(r 
Walker,  has  proven  to  he  one  of  the 
most  fortunate  creations  he  has  cn- 
coimtered  in  his  career,  as  the  requis- 
iicvs  of  the  part  conform  most  admira- 
bly to  his  splendid  ability  in  this  partic- 
ular talent  in  the  profession. 

 o  

•KING  OF  THE  OPIUM  RING." 

The  plienomenally  successful  melo- 
drama, "King  of  the  Opium  Ring," 
which  has  been  presented  io  a  succes- 
sion of  crowded  houses  at  the  Academy 
of  Music.  New  York,  for  150  Nights, 
comes  to  the  Los  Angeles  Theatre,  on 
Thursday.  Friday  and  Saturday.  Oct. 
18.  19.  and  20.  Few  plays  have  been 
seen  011  the  stage  that  refiect  Chinese 
cliaracter  as  it  is.  True,  the  Chinaman 
was  introduced  on  the  stage  many  years 
ago,  as  a  comedy  part,  but  seldom,  if 
ever,  has  he  been  shown  as  a  type  of 
a  nation,  reflecting  national  customs, 
institutions  and  manners.  In  "The  King 
of  the  Opium  Rin?."  this  is  effected  for 
the  first  time.  The  plot  is  laid  in  the 
heart  of  San  Francisco's  Chinatown  and 
takes  place  about  1890.  The  first  act 
shows  Dead  Man's  Dock,  with  the  Gold- 
en Gate  in  the  distance.  The  second  act 
represents  the  Chinese  quarters  under- 
grouiuf :  the  home  of  the  highbinder, 
and  the  headouarters  of  the  smugglers, 
in  which  the  opium  fiends  are  seen  prac- 
ticing the  terrible  vice — that  of  smoking 
the  dread  drug.  The  third  act  shows 
tlie  entrance  to  the  Fong  Quay  Club, 
the  scene  changing  to-  Sacramento 
street  on  the  occasion  of  the  celebration 
of  the  Chinese  New  Year.  The  street 
is  decorated  and  liglited  with  lanterns 
and  shows  the  grandeur  of  the  Orient 
on  a  festival  night.  Act  fourth  shows 
the  assembly  rooms  of  the  Fong  Quay 
Club,  in  which  an  American  Chinese 
wedding  takes  place.  Specialties  are 
introduced  as  part  of  the  festivities. 
The  company  is  one  of  more  than  ordi- 
nary excellence  and  is  made  most  com- 
plete by  a  number  of  native  Chinese. 
 o  

Newly  Wed — What  is  the  right  thing 
to  do  wdien  your  wife  asks  you  for 
money  and  you  haven't  got  it? 

Oldtinier — Nothing.  Anything  you 
do  will  be  wrong  under  the  circum- 
stances. 

 o  

If  you  can't  be  good,  be  careful. 


RURBANK  THEATER. 

Next  week  will  sec  a  new  and  import- 
ant addition  to  the  ranks  of  the  Oliver- 
Le.slie  Company  at  Morosco's  Burbank 
Theater.  Miss  Florence  Roberts,  who 
has  made  a  brilliant  record  as  a  star 
in  the  last  few  years,  in  the  East,  and  in 
San  Francisco,  has  been  secured  for 
a  limited  season  here,  and  she  will  pro- 
duce some  of  the  plays  which  have 
brought  her  triumphs  elsewhere.  Open- 
ing Sunday  night,  that  sterling  old  I'ing 
lish  comedy,  "The  Country  Girl."  will 
go  on  for  the  week,  with  the  usual  Sat- 
urday matinee.  "The  Country  Girl." 
is  a  re-arrangement,  by  Augustin  Daly, 
of  David  Garrick's  adaptation  from  Wil- 
liam Wycherly's  "The  Country  Wife." 
which  was  first  produced  at  the  Theatre 
Royal.  London,  in  1675. 

As  it  now  stands,  this  rare  old  Eng- 
lish play  has  not  a  serious  moment  in 
the  three  acts.  It  is  permeated  through- 
out with  spicy,  refreshing  comedy,  de- 
lightful humor,  sprightly  dialogue,  and 
facility  of  invention  in  the  makeup  of  its 
scenes.  Its  story  is  very  simple,  and 
consists  of  the  rebelion  of  a  mutinous 
but  guileless  country  hoyden.  Peggy 
Thrift,  against  the  restrictions  of  her 
guardian.  Mr.  Moody,  a  reformed  rake 
and  middle-aged  curmudgeon,  who  de- 
sires to  marry  her.  Moody's  sister.  Ali- 
thea.  also  a  victim  to  his  despotic  wishes, 
is  affianced,  by  his  command,  to  a  fop 
and  coxcomb,  one  Sparki.sh.  How  botli 
girls,  with  the  connivance  of  a  pert 
maid.  Lucy,  manage  to  evade  the  es- 
pionage of  brother  and  lover  while  on 
a  business  visit  to  London,  and  meet 
and  marry  younger  and  more  gallant 
wooers.  P.ehille  and  Harcourt.  is  set 
forth  in  the  play  with  most  enchanting 
and  ludicrous  effect.  Tlie  contempnra- 
ry  stage  knows  few  scenes  as  enjoyable 
IS  Peggy's  letter-writing.  Peggy's  out- 
ing in  the  park  disguised  as  a  boy.  or 
her  open  defiance,  at  the  last,  of  her 
guardian  :  and  a  quainter  homily  upon 
die  restriction  of  the  young  idea  is  sel- 
dom preached,  than  in  this  rare  old 
comedy  which  is  a  feast  of  true  humor 
and  honest  reason. 


MAURICE    GRAU    OPERA  COM- 
PANY. 

I     It  is  very  gratifying  to  know  that  the 
I  greatest  sale  of  reserved  seats  for  any 
I  musical  attraction   in  this  city  in  one 
I  day .  occurred   last   Monday   when  the 
■  Maurice  Grau  Metropolitan  Opera  Com- 
i  pany's  tickets  were  placed  on  sale  at  the 
Union  Pacific  ticket  office  in  this  city. 
Mr.  L.  Behymer.  who  was  in  Kansas 
City  last  year  when  the  sale  of  seats 
opened  for  this  same  attraction  at  Con- 
vention Hall,  reports  that  the  sale  in 
that  city   for  the  first     day  reached 
$1700.00.   while   in   this  city,   it   ran  a 
little  over  $.5400.00  the  first  day.  This 
is  very  gratifying  to  know  that  in  a  city- 
half  as  large  as  Kansas  City,  the  sale 
should  be  twice  as  much,  and  speaks 
well  for  Los  Angeles.    The  sale  for  the 
week  has  already  reached  over  $6500.00. 
which  is  one-third  of  the  guarantee. 

Of  course,  this  amount  indicates  that 
only  600  season  tickets  have  been  sold, 
which  is  a  very  small  percentage  of  the 
seating  capacity  of  Hazard's  Pavilion, 
which  as  arranged  at  the  present  time 
.seats  over  3200  people.  The  best  seats 
in  the  house  are  yet  unsold.  A  line 
of  purchasers  have  been  buying  all  week 
and  outside  orders  are  coming  in  fast. 
This  week  will  close  the  advance  sale 
of  season  tickets  and  on  next  Monday 
the  sale  of  single  seats  will  be  com- 
menced. 

A  letter  from  Mr.  Grau  states  that  all 
of  the  best  singers  and  the  entire  com- 
pany comes  to  Los  Angeles,  and  it  is 
their  intention  to  make  their  initial  per- 
formance in  this  city  the  best  on  the 
coast.  The  San  Francisco  people  arc 
anxiously  awaiting  the  Los  Angeles  ver- 
dict. Telephone  and  mail  orders  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

lV\rs.  Q.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449|  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


\  Talc  of  rhc  ^  ^  !^ 
5  ■       Conclaves  ^ 

3  AN  INSIDE  VIEW  OF  PRESIDENT 
71       MCKINLEY'S  KITCHEN  CABINET 


'\  BY  EAVESDROPPER 

S         Published  in  BOSTON,  MASS. 
2  Price    -    -    25  Gonts 

For  Sale  at  the  Office  of 
Jl  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO. 

j5   401-102  Stimson  Kldg.       LOS  AN(iELES 


B 


I  I  IP    <5PDriP^  For  Fall  Wear. 

*:?L,I\.^aL,<ZJ  wecarry anice 
lino  from  $17. .W  to  $H0.00;  color,  fit  and. 
workmanship  guaranteed. 

BRAUER  &  KROHN, 

-TAILORS 

lU'yi  So.  Main  St.  Next  to  Orpheum 
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PALACE  MARKET  \ 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors  J 

Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 
Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

J  Cor.  3a  and  Spring  Sts.      Tel.  Main  41 5 
•VV»/VVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVW%^J 


Ollice  Phone  Main  261 

Resilience  Phone  White  2096 

THEO.  A.  EISEN 
Architect 

424  Stimson  BIdg.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 
118  W.  6th  St.  Los  Angeles,  CoX 

caiifomlasieaiiiDjieworKii 

J.  G.  THUR.STON,  Prop. 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Cloihiug  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laee.s,  Curtains,  Rugs  and 
Blankets.    Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRY  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCES.S. 
Feathers  cleaned,  dyed  and  curled. 

122  W.  ethSt..  L.  A.  Tel.  Green  1620 


J.  J.  OSBURN 


C.  E.  Chapman 


Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specially  of  Office  and  Store 

.  F=  I  X  T  U  R  e  s . 

Tel.  Qreen  1623     120  W.  Sixth  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 


Be  Independent. 

Non-Trust  AVall  Paper,  3c. ;  Ingrain, 
8J3C  ;  Ingrain  Borders,  2)^c.;  Lead,  ; 
Mixed  Paint,  $1.50  gal;  Opaque  Shades, 
35c;  Moulding,  2e  ft.    Waltkr  Bros, 
627  South  Spring  St.        Tel.  Main  150. 


City  News  in  Brief. 


Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittings 
daily,  $1;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
423'/^  S.  "Spring. 

ROYAL  Roach  E.xterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches :  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  J.'i.OO;  217  West  Second  Street,  lx>t 
Angeles. 
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I F.  BLECB  &  CO.  I 

%      PRINTERS  ^ 

^    258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

Telephone  Main  1361 
^        LOS  ANOEIiES,  CALIF.  ^ 

rOi/  (?£r  y»  MEAL 

I  Royal 
Restaurant  i 

}J8  South  Spring  Street 

Bet.  First  and  Second 
F.  E.  MACARTNEY       Log  Angeles.  Cal 


Special  Sale  of  Wall  Paper  | 

Best  Quality  15c.  | 
Ingrain  at  7^c.  Z 
For  October.  1 

All  Wall  Papers,  Shades,  Mould-  H 
ings  and  Paints  at  similar  prices  M 
at  the  jjj 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.  i 

LT.'k-i.hoiU'  Br..\vii  19ti:l  m 
433  South  Broadway  jljj 
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NEW  MACHINERY 

We  have  just  put  in  a  lot  of  new 
modern  improved  machinery  and 
are  better  equipped  than  ever  to 
turn  out  first  class  work. 

A  trial  will  satisfy  you  that  our 
work  is  all  right. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

♦Phone  M.  531 .     327  E .  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 


3  A  Lunch  Place  | 

for  fhc  Busy  Man  | 

Good  things  to  eat — well 
atid  rapidl}'  served  and 
the  best  Coffee  in  town 
at  moderate  prices. 

i  CALIFORNIA  COFFEE  HOUSE  | 


128 


WEST  THIRD  STREET 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY 
in  the  World  can  be 
obtained  at 
306  Oregon  A  ve.,  (  Bank  Bldg. ) 
SANTA  MONICA 


"SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOUSE  " 

We  are  sole  agents  for  .Tolin  W. 
Maaury  &  Son's  Ready  Mixed 
Paints  and  Colors. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  your  10x10  room  $1.00. 

HORGAN  &  BURKE, 

430  South  Spring  St  Tel.  Main  288 


TKe  Chinese  Language 

^  Curious  a>.nd  Ingenious  Origin  ^ 
^•      ^       of  Chinese  Writing       ^  ^• 


'I'lie  Chinese  language  is  divided  into 
two  quite  distinct  parts,  the  written  and 
the  spoken.  The  written  language  is 
not  composed  of  letters  combined  to- 
gctlier  for  the  formation  of  words;  it 
is  not  alphabetical ;  it  is  a  collection  of 
an  immense  number  of  characters,  more 
or  less  complicated,  of  which  each  ex- 
presses a  word  or  represents  an  idea  or 
an  object.  The  primitive  characters 
used  by  the  Chinese  were  signs  or 
rather  coarse  drawings,  which  imper- 
fectly represented  material  objects. 

These  primitive  characters  were  two 
hundred  and  fourteen  in  number.  There 
w'ere  some  for  the  heavens ;  others  for 
the  earth  and  man ;  the  parts  of  the 
body ;  domestic  animals,  such  as  the 
dog,  the  horse,  the  ox  ;  for  plants,  trees, 
quadrupeds,  birds,  fish,  metals,  etc.  Since 
the  first  invention  of  Chinese  writings, 
the  f(jrms  of  these  coarse  paintings  have 
l)een  changed;  but.  instead  of  improv- 
ing, they  have  corrupted  them  ;  onlv  the 
primitive  strokes  have  been  preserved, 
and  it  is  with  this  small  number  of  fig- 
ures that  the  Chinese  have  composed 
all  their  characters  and  foimd  means  to 
satisfy  the  numerous  requirements  of 
their  civilization. 

The  first  Chinese  must  have  soon  dis- 
covered the  insufficiency  of  their  two 
hundred  and  fourteen  primitive  signs; 
I);  degrees,  as  society  advanced  and  the 
circle  of  their  knowledge  enlarged,  new 
wants  must  have  made  themselves  felt, 
the  number  of  characters  had  necessa- 
rily to  be  increased  ;  and  for  that  a  new 
method  adopted,  for  it  would  not  do 
to  have  a  number  of  new  figures  that,  as 
they  -were  multiplied,  would  be  con- 
founded together.  How  with  these  rude 
sketches  could  it  be  possible  to  distin- 
guish a  dog  from  a  wolf  or  a  fox;  an 
oak  from  an  apple  or  a  tea  tree?  How 
especially  would  it  he  possible  to  ex- 
press human  passions,  anger,  love,  and 
pity,  abstract  ideas  and  operations  of 
ihe  mind  ? 

In  the  midst  of  these  difficulties  there 
does  not  seem  to  have  beeii  at  any  time 
an  idea  of  introducing  an  alphabetical 
or  even  syllable  system ;  the  Chinese 
could  obtain  no  knowledge  of  such  a 
one  among  the  barbarous  and  illiterate 
nations  by  whom  they  were  surrounded; 
and,  besides,  they  have  always  had  the 
highest  opinion  of  their  written  lan- 
guage, regarding  it  as  a  celestial  inven- 
tion, the  principle  of  which  was  re- 
vealed to  Fou-hi,  the  founder  of  their 
nationality.  They  were  forced,  there- 
fore, to  have  recourse  to  combinations 
of  the  primitive  figures;  and  by  this 
means  they  formed  an  immense  multi- 
tude of  signs,  composed  for  the  most 
part  arbitrarily,  but  which  sometimes 
present  ingenious  symbols,  lively  and 
picturesque  definitions,  and  enigmas,  the 
more  interesting  as  the  solution  has  not 
been  lost.  Natural  objects,  and  many 
others  which  can  be  assimilated  to  them, 
are  all  classed  under  the  animal,  tree, 
or  plant,  which  was  the  type  of  them 
in  the  two  hundred  and  fourteen  prim- 
itive characters;  the  wolf,  the  fox.  the 
ram,  and  the  other  carnivora.  were  re- 
ferred to  the  dogs ;  the  various  species 
of  goats  and  antelopes,  to  the  sheep; 
the  deer,  the  roebuck,  and  the  animal 
that  produces  musk,  to  the  stag;  the 
other  ruminants,  to  the  ox:  the  rodentia 
to  the  rat ;  the  pachydermala.  to  the 
pig:  the  hoofed,  to  the  horse.  The 
name  of  every  creature  is  thus  composed 
of  two  parts;  one  relating  to  the  kind, 
the  other  determining  the  species  by  a 
sign  indicative  either  of  the  peculiari- 
ties of  conformation,  the  habits  of  the 
animal,  or  the  use  that  may  be  made  of 
it.  By  this  ingenious  method  are 
formed  real  national  families,  which 
with  the  exception  of  a  few  anomalies 
might  be  acknowledged  by  modern  nat- 
uralists. 

With  respect  to  abstract  ideas  and 
acts  of  the  understanding  the  difficulty 
was  greater;  but  it  was  not  less  ingen- 
iously met.  To  paint  auger,  they  make 
a  heart  surmounted  by  the  sign  of  a 
slave;  a  hand  holding  the  symbol  of 
the  middle,  designates  the  historian, 
whose  first  duty  it  is  to  incline  to  neither 
side,  the  character  signifying  straight- 
ness  and  also  that  of  walking  repre- 


sented the  government,  which  should 
be  rectitude  itself  in  action!  to  express 
'  the  idea  of  a  friend,  they  placed  two 
1  pearls,  one  beside  the  other,  be;au.;e 
!  it  is  so  difficult  to  find  two  pearls  ex- 
actly matching  one  another.  For  many 
of  the  words  the  figure  is  entirely  ar- 
bitrary ;  ljul  there  are  great  numbers 
of  which  ihr  analysis  would  be  very  in- 
teresting. The  ancient  missionaries 
mention  several ;  but  they  are  far  fro^ii 
having  exhausted  the  subject,  or  even 
studied  it  under  its  most  curious  rela- 
tions. It  would  be  impossible  to  cal- 
culate the  traditions,  the  allusions,  the 
unexpected  analogies,  the  picturesque 
ami  epigranmiatic  features  which  are 
thus  inclosed  in  these  characters ;  and 
it  is  incredible  what  light  would  be 
thrown  on  the  ancient  moral  and  phil- 
osophical opinions  of  the  primitive  na- 
tions of  Oriental  Asia  by  studying  care- 
fully, while  guarding  against  too  hasty 
theorizing,  these  symbolical  expressions; 
in  which  they  have  painted  unconscious- 
ly, themselves,  their  manners,  and  the 
whole  order  of  things  under  which  they 
have  lived,  and  with  which  history  has 
made  us  so  imperfectly  acquainted,  since 
they  date  from  a  time  when  history  was 
not. 

Chinese  characters  were  at  first  traced 
with  a  metallic  point  upon  little  bam- 
boo tablets  ;  and  it  was  with  a  view  of 
facilitating  their  execution,  that  by  de- 
grees the  primitive  form  was  modified, 
until  the  figurative  type  was  almost  lost. 
The  stiffness  of  their  strokes  also  was 
much  softened  three  centuries  before  our 
era,  after  two  important  discoveries; 
the  art  of  making  paper  with  the  bark 
of  the  mulberry  or  bamboo,  and  the 
not  less  precious  one  of  preparing  the 
substance  we  call  Indian  ink.  The 
small  brush  or  pencil  then  took  the 
place  of  the  metallic  graver,  successive 
modifications  were  again  introduced  in 
the  figure,  till  at  last  they  arrived  at 
the  i)resent  character,  formed  from  the 
combination  of  a  certain  number  of 
strokes,  either  straight  or  slightly 
curved. 

Chinese  writing  is  at  first  sight  disa- 
greeable, from  its  strangeness  ;  but  when 
one  is  accustomed  to  it,  one  soon  be- 
gins to  think  it  pretty  and  even  grace- 
ful. All  these  characters  firmly  drawn 
with  a  pencil  acquire  a  degree  of  deli- 
cacy and  beauty ;  a  really  good  Chinese 
handwriting  is  both  graceful  and  bold  ; 
and  the  slender,  bony  fingers  of  the 
Chinese  maneuver  their  pencils  with 
surprising  dexterity.  They  write  their 
characters  one  above  the  other  in  a 
vertical  line;  and  this  arrangement  does 
not  allow  the  reader  to  see  the  whole 
phrase  at  once  as  in  horizontal  writ- 
ing; they  begin  their  lines  by  the  right 
of  the  page ;  in  a  word,  they  proceed  in 
exactly  the  contrary  way  to  the  Euro- 
pean. The  number  of  characters  suc- 
cessively introduced  by  the  combina- 
tion of  strokes  amounts  to  thirty  or 
forty  thousand  in  the  Chinese  diction- 
aries ;  but  two-thirds  of  these  are  sel- 
dom used;  and.  by  cutting  off  the  syn- 
onyms, five  or  six  thousand  characters, 
with  their  various  significations  would 
amply  suffice  to  understand  all  orig- 
inal texts. — Abbe  Hue. 


POLITIC-XL  AXIOMS. 

Von  may  talk  about  politics  and  poli- 
cies as  you  like,  but  there  can  be  no 
hope  of  permanent  justice  in  govern- 
ment .so  long  as  leaders  are  willing  to 
even  temporize  with  wrong. 

Democrats  favor  freedom  everywhere 
— in  Puerto  Rico,  in  the  Philippines,  in 
South  -Africa — but  greater  than  that, 
the  paramount  issue  for  the  American 
people  to  decide  is,  shall  their  own  free- 
dom be  preserved  and  the  republic  be 
maintained  for  their  children? 

No  republic  has  ever  conquered  and 
governed  an  unwilling  people  and  long 
preserved  the  liberty  of  its  citizens. 

When  a  Republican  newspaper  at- 
tempts to  uphold  imperialism,  it  is  sure 
to  lose  sight  of  its  logic. 

The  Republicans  are  fighting  for  em- 
pire, the  Democrats  for  the  republic 
and  liberty. 


1  The...  j 
t  Pianola 


Evpryhoily  ran  pl«y  tlie  piano  by  means 
of  the  Pianola.  Come  in  and  see  tlie 
interesting  little  instrninenl  oijeraled. 
So  simple  a  ohilM  I'an  use  it.  Kapily 
attached  to  any  piano. 

lis 


2  SOUTHERN 
J  CALIFORNIA 

^        MUSIC  CO.  ^ 

216  -  aia  West  Third  St.  )^ 

BRADBUnr  BUILOINQ.  k 

*2  I— OS  Angeles,  Cal.  C 


rShe  BEST  V 


YOU  get  the  very  best 
a.t  the  very  lowest  ^ 
prices  consistent  with 
good  service  a.t  ^ 


JER.SEY 
CREAMERY 


214-216 
W.  Isl  St. 


WHY  NOT  LET  US  BIND 

YOUR  SHEET  MUSIC 

OnrCharKes  for  Rinding  Old 
.Magazine?,  and  .slieet  Mu.iic 
Are  HeastHiuble. 

You  Ought  to  Let  Us  Do  It 
Before  They  are  Worn  Out 

Coinmercial  Work  a  Sperialty. 

HENRY  J.PAULY 

The  BOOKBINDER 

115 '2  No.  Main  St..  LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Campaign  Buttons 

I  make  all  kinds  of  Campaign 
Buttons  in  lots  of  100  to  1000. 
Prices  from  $2.00  per  100  to 
$20.00  per  1000.  All  local 
candidates  for  office  would  do 
well  to  call  on  me. 

F.  VAN  CRAIGH 

22V z  West  4th  St,  Los  Angeles 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Whole.sale  and  Ketail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steaay,  pure,  Live  <)al£ 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.    Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Aluinc  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Lob  Angeles,  Cal. 
Teleiihone  Black '.".ill . 

TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

formerly  tht  ThomlBtiidence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladles-  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 


BUY 
YOUR 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  Nortti  Main  Street 


Subscribe  for  the  Fost. 


If 
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i    Anything  You  Want  as  a  Premium.  1 


THE  SATURDAY  POST  will  send  you  free  of  charge  any  article  that  can  be  purchased  in  Los  Angeles 
if  you  will  form  a  club  of  subscribers  for  THE  SATURDAY  POST  among  your  friends  and  neighbors,  pro- 
vided, of  course,  that  the  size  of  your  club  entitles  you  to  the  article  selec'ed  as  your  premium.  The  following 
Rule  will  tell  you  in  advance  how  many  subscribers  you  must  get  to  earn  any  premium  fiee  of  charge.  D(J 
NOT  write  asking  us  how  many  subscri[)tions  are  required  to  get  this  or  that  article  as  a  premium.  You  can 
figure  it  out  for  yourself  by  the  rule. 


The  Rule 

To  find  out  the  nomber  of  yearly  subscribers  required  in  order 
to  get  free  the  article  which  you  want  as  your  premium,  it  is  only 
necessary  to  multiply  the  usual  retail  price  of  the  article  by  two. 

To  illustrate : 

If  the  retail  price  of  the  premium  is  $1  (or  less)  it  will  require  a  cluh 
of  TWO  yearly  subscrihers  to  get  it  free ;  if  the  retail  price  is  $1  50,  it  will 
require  a  club  of  THREE  yearly  subscribers;  if  the  retail  price  is  $2.00,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  FOUR  yearly  subscribers  ;  if  the  retail  price  is  $5,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  TEN  yearly  subscribers,  and  so  on,  as  the  retail 
price  may  be. 


An  Account  Opened  With  Club  Raisers. 

We  open  an  account  with  every  Club-raiser.  Club-raisers  should 
send  all  subscriptions  (with  money  for  same;  as  fast  as  taken,  and  they 
will  be  placed  to  their  credit.  We  acknowledge  receipt  of  every  order  by 
return  mail.  When  you  have  subscriptions  to  your  credit,  you  may  order 
a  premium  at  an?  time,  but  of  course,  you  must  have  enough  subscrip- 
tions to  your  credit  to  entitle  you  to  the  premium.  Any  subscriptions 
left  orer  after  deducting  those  required  for  the  premium  will, 
of  course,  remain  to  your  credit  to  be  used  up  at  your  pleasure. 


BEGIN  WORK  AT  ONCE.    Forward  the  sul)scriptions  as  fast  as  taken  and  when  your  club  is  complete 

we  will  send  you  the  premium. 


I  POST  PUBLISMIING  CO.  '^''^  ^T^.  f^'"^-^  | 


•  VVVVVVVVVV^^VV%VVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVV%VVVVVVV%VVV^/VVV^ 

I    A  Prize  for  Young  Ladies 


I 


N  order  to  encourag-e  the  circulation  of  the 
Saturday  Po.st  among-  young  ladies,  we 
will  give  a  Genuine  Turquois  Ring  free  to 
any  subscriber  who  sends  us  six  new  prepaid 
subscriptions  to  the  Saturday  Post.  These 
rings  are  solid  gold  with  a  one  carat  genuine  turquoise  setting 
and  are  worth  every  cent  of  $10.00.    They  are  selected  from 
the  stock  of  the  Pacific  Gem  Company,  of  335  South  Spring 
street,  Los  Angeles,  the  largest  cutters  of  turquoise  and  other 
precious  stones  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

A  few  hours  work  among  your  friends  will  insure  your 
getting  this  ring  and  your  friends  getting  the  best  weekly 
paper  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Begin  work  at  once  as  this  offer 
will  be  withdrawn  Nov.  1st. 

Young  ladies  are  invited  to  inspect  this  prize  ring  at  the 
offices  of  the 

Post  PublisKirvg  Company, 

401-402  Stimson  Building,       Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Artistic  Wa.!!  Paper 

The  first  step  toward  a  happy  home 
is  cheerful  wall  paper.  No  matter 
how  much  you  spend  for  furniture 
and  rugs,  it's  the  paper  on  the  wall 
that  makes  home  cheerful  or  gloomy. 
Your  wall  paper  will  he  all  right  if 
you  turn  the  job  over  to 

T.  FKANK  McGRATH 
414  So.  BroaLdwaLy,    Los  Angeles 

WRITE  FOR  SAMPLES. 


$500.00 


Accident  Insurance  with  Every 
Subscription  to  Saturday  Post. 


westlakp:  park  program. 

Sunday  afternoon,  2  130  o'clock,  Octo- 
ber 14,  1900,  Los  Angele.s  Military  Band, 
Harley  Hamilton,  Director;  A.  Birk- 
lein,  Manager;  Office  no  North  Spring 
street. 

Mushinan  March    Carl 

La  Gitana,  waltz    Bucalosi 

Selections  from  Maritana  Wallace 

(a)  Monastery  Bells   Wily 

(,b)   Rocked  in  the  Cradle  of  the 

Deep    Weldon 

Cujus  Animan  from  Stabat  Mater, 

  Rossini 


San  Diego  March   Rollinson 

Overture  to  Martha   Flotow 

Potpourri,   from   Der  Frieschutz.. 

  Weber 

Waltz,  "Woman's  Love"  Fahrbach 

The  Darkie's  Dream   Lansing 


HOLLENBECK  PARK  CONCERT. 

Sunday,  October  14th,  7 130  p.  m., 
Southern  California  Band,  H.  W.  Coom- 
ber,  Director. 

Grand   March,   from   the  Redemp- 
tion   Gounod 

Waltz,  Estudientina   Waldteufel 

Selection,  II  Trovatore   Verdi 

March  Medley,  German  Songs.... 

  Seidinelanz 

Medley  Overture.  The  Limit  .  .Mackie 


Patrol,   Meeting  of  the   Blue  and 

Gray   Dalbey 

Rriday  Chorus  from  Lohengrin.... 

  Wagner 

Cake  Walk  Medley,  Glorindy.  .Marion 
Poutpourri,  Favorites  of  '96  ....Mackie 
March,  Two  Step,  The  Blue  and 

Gray   arr.  Chattaway 

America. 

Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  park. 

 0  

I  wish  I  were  Commish'ntir  Ling 
You  bet  I  wouldn't  do  a  thing 
But  raise  my  voice  and  grandly  sing 
"Another  term  for  Ling." 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 

Ex-Mayor  Snyder  is  virtually  con- 
ceded to  be  the  next  mayor  of  Los  An- 
geles. Mr.  Snyder  is  a  thoroughly  pop- 
ular man.  There  is  no  one  -better 
known  in  Los  Angeles  than  Mr.  Snyder. 
He  will  assume  the  executive  chair  with 
the  good  record  of  his  former  term.  Mr. 
Snyder  is  capable,  able  and  efficient. 

Mr.  W.  C.  Brundige,  managing  edi- 
tor of  the  Express,  is  one  of  the  most 
capable  and  best-liked  newspaper  men 
in  the  Southwest.  Although  Mr.  Brun- 
dige has  not  strained  himself  for  news- 
paper notoriety,  his  broad  and  liberal 
management  has  won  for  him  scores 
of  friends.  Mr.  Brundige  is  a  man  of 
force. 

Mr.  Will  Stephens,  Democratic  sena- 
torial candidate  for  the  Thirty-seventh 
district,  is  making  a  red-hot  campaign. 
As  a  young  platform  speaker,  Mr.  Ste- 
phens is  a  vital  power.  His  election  is 
conceded  by  both  Republicans  and  Dem- 
ocrats alike.  Mr.  Stephens  is  the  son 
of  Judge  A.  M.  Stephens. 

A  "Subscriber"  from  Long  Beach 
writes  us  that  "there  is  no  other  paper 
so  helpful  for  young  people  as  The  Sat- 
urday Post." 


I-fe — What  would  you  do  if  I  should 
kiss  you  ? 

She — That  is  for  you  to  find  out. 


Mr.  John  son — I'll  teach  the  young 
varmint  to  lie!  He  said  a  fish  got  away 
from  him  in  de  millpond  today  dat  was 
as  big  as  de  fish  dat  got  away  from  me 
down  dar  las'  week. 

Mr.  Napoleon  Washington  Jack.son — 
Wal,  p'r'aps  dat's  de  trufe! 

Mr.  Johnson — Nonsense  !  Dar  ain't 
no  seqh  size  fish  as  dat  in  dat  millpond, 
an'  dar  nevah  wuz ! 


Fat  Man — Now,  tell  me,  how  could 
a  multitude  of  thousands  be  fed  on  five 
loaves  and  two  fishes? 

Boarder — I  don't  know ;  I'll  ask  my 
landlady;  she'll  know. 


20 


^he  SATURDAY  POST. 


Inn  k 

Loj^Angele 


Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel  .. 


Just  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  of 
the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thonsands,  who  have  loeen  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.  Tlie  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  lias  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrateil  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Los  Angeles. 


ni^kttKpoujKroTeflbDor^^  Inn 

=^     FlrtHTH^AND  ^opi  5TREET5 

L05  ANGELE6  CAL. 


Build  a 
Collage 


At. 


ocean  Park 


THE 
PLACE 
FOR  A 
SUMMER 
HOME  =: 


THE  SVVELLEST  RESORT  in  Southern  California.  Plenty  of  pure, 
soft  water,  gas  and  electricity.  Free  reading  room,  commodious 
bath  house.  Splendiil  surf  batiiing.  (iood  fishing  from  the  pier. 
PostotKce  ;inil  stores  convenient.  Miles  of  board  walks  lighted  at 
night  by  electricity. 

Ocean  front  lots  leased  for  $25.00  per  year.  $500.00  will  build  a 
cottage  that  will  rent  for  $25.00  per  month  in  the  winter  iiiid  $W.(X) 
per  month  in  the  summer. 


THE 

CLEANEST 
AND  SAFEST 
BEACH  IN 
SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 


It's  a 
Paying 
Investment 
To  Build  a 
Cottage  at 

ocean  Park 

CALirORINIA 


1.  H.  DUDLEY 

Aeenl. 


1p/>e  Correct  Dress  for 
^/le  Bvisiriess  Mo^rv 


Business 
suils  *^ 

Business  Men 

Worsteds,  Cheviots,  Serges, 
Oxfords,  Scotches,  Tweeds, 
and  Clay  Diagonals  make 
good,  dressy  Business  Suits. 

Our  stock  of  Fall  Goods  is 
large.  ::;::::: 

Our  Workmanship  is  Unex- 
celled. :::::::: 

We  guarantee  to  Fit  you.  : 


We  will  make  yovi  a  swell  single  or  double 
breacsted  sa^ck  Sviit  in  a-rvy  of  the 
^    above  materials,  from  $20.00  up.  ^ 

YOUR  MONEY  BACK  IF  IT  DON'T  FIT. 

Angevine  woolen  Co. 

258  SO.  SPRING  ST..      LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Ophir  Oil  Company 


•VWVWW%'WVWWWW« 

1 50  CIS.  per  Share  I 

•  WW  WW  WW  WW -WW* 


800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Coalinga  District 

3^  Miles  from  Railway  Comnuinication. 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 


WAKREN  OILLEI.EN 

President  Broadway  Bank,  Los  Angeles. 
JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Cashier  Stale  Banlt  and  Trust  Co.,  Loi 

Angeles 

JO  H.N  .MASON  GAKDINEIl 

Kngineer  and  General  Contractor  of 
Piibiii!  Worlts,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  Loi 
Angeles 


JOHN  MAKTIN 

President  Martin  Pipi-  and  Foundry  Co., 

Mgr  Sunley  Electric  Co.,  San  Franciiieu 
(iEOKUE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Francidco 
NATHANIEL  J.  MANSON 

Attorney-at-Law,  San  Francisco 

H.  R.  HURLBCT 

FifU'en  years  in  charge  of  Advertising 
Department,  San  Francisco  Call 


OPHIR  OIL  COMPANY 


435  Douglas  Building 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Volume  2.       One  Dollar  per  Year.  LOS  ANGELEJS,  CAL.,  OCTOBER  20,  1900.  Single  Copy  5  Cents.        Number  16, 


The  Sarv  Gabriel  Mission 


The  San  Luis  Rey  Mission 
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AZARD'S  PAVILION 


Fifth  Street,  bet.  Hill  and  Olive  Sts 


V  Maurice  Grau  Grand  Opera  Season  v 

FROM  METROPOLITAN  OPERA  HOUSE,  NEW  YORK  CITY, 

Reserved  Seat  Sale  now  open  at  Union  Pacific  Railway  Ticket  Office,  250  S.  Spring  St. 

Friday  Evening,  Nov.  9  "HUGUENOTS"  or  "LA  BOHEME" 

Saturday  Matinee,  iNov.  10  "ROMEO  AND  JULIET"  or  "LA  BOHEME" 

Saturday  Night,  Nov.  10  "LOHENGRIN" 

Season  Tickets  —  Lower  floor,  $10  and  $12 ;  balcony,  $8,  $10  and  $12 ;  gallery,  $8. 

Single  Seat  Sale  open  Monday,  October  15th  : 
Lower  floor,  $4  and  $5  ;  Balcony  $3,  $4  and  $5 ;  Gallery,  $3. 
Special  Trains  on  all  railroads,  returning  after  performaiiees.   Telephone  Main  598. 


JUST  RECEIVED 

LARGE  IMPORTATION  OF  ^< 


DUTCH^^^BULBS 

Call  and  Inspect  Them  ...  GERMAIN  SEED        PLANT  CO.  ^ 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  CATALOGUE.    326-330  SO.  MAIN  ST.,  Adjoinliig  HoIbI  Westminstep,  LOS  ANGELES 

Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

Tel.  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 


A  FEW  SPECIALTIES- 


Port,  5 years  old,  soft,  mellow  I  75 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00 
Sherry,  5  years  old,  soft  and  clean. . .  75 
Sherry,  7  years  old,  rich  and  fruity. .  1  00 
Angelica,  5  yrs  old,  full  bodied, sweet  76 


Sweet  Wines— Woollacott's  Cold  Medal  Brands 

Gal.      Qt.  Gal. 
$  25  1  Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  superior,  heavy, 

50      sweet,   1  00 

25  Musca'cl,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet  75 
50   Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00 

25  I  Toliav,  Madeira,  Catawba   1  00 

Light  Wines  Gal.  Doz 


Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine   I  50  $2  00 

Burgundy,  Medoc,  Cabernet   1  00     3  00 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 


Qt. 

50 
26 
50 
50 

Quart 
I  20 

35 


TELEPHONE 

PRESS  Ar 


o 

OTO-^ 
^  OPTIMO 


Our  New  Lines  io  Iron  Beds 

Show  numerous  improved  designs,  many  even  more  attractive  than  those 
we  have  previously  sold,  and  sulticienlly  noteworthy  to  warrant  us  in 
calling  your  especial  attention  to  them  if  you  contemplate  purchasing. 
The  patterns  carried  hy  us  are  perfectly  enamelfd,  handsomely  trimmed 
and  thoroughly  finished  in  every  detail  of  construction,  guaranteeing 
durability  and  economy  in  cost  to  you. 


ALLEN'S 


345=347  S.  Spring  St. 
Bet.  3rd  &  4th  Sts. 


ktor^^!tZ"7ny"'  ::WhoIesale  Hay 

OFFICE,  THIRD  AND  CENTRAL  AVE.    TELEPHONE  MAIN  1596 


The  Saturday  Post 

Insurance  Against 

Death  by  Accident. 

$500  Cash 

Will  be  paid  l)y  the  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  to 
the  one  whom  they  shall  decide  to  be  the  heir  or  next  of 
kin  of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting-  Death  by  Violence 
(except  suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of 
the  current  issue  of  the  SATURDAY  POST  is  found. 

The  CheaLpest  Accident  Insurance. 

No  One  Can  Afford  To  Be  Without  It. 


IF  YOU  HAYE^; 


Heaters,  you  should  do  so. 
sole  agents  for  the  famous 
The  attention  of  builders  and 


Not  seen  our  newest  patterned  gae- 
ine  Stoves,  National  Blue  Flame 
^^^^^^^     Oil  Stoves,   Wood,   Coal   and  Oil 
Heaters,  and  Wilson's  fine  air-tight 
All  of  them  will  afford  splendid  satisfaction.    We  are 
OL  R  GLENWOOD"  Range,  and  Glenwood  Furnace, 
house  owners  is  particularly  called  to  the  latter. 


JAS.  W.  HELLMAN 

157-161  N.  SPRING  ST.  LOS  ANGELES,  GAL 


Isabella  Grapes 


Come  to  us  from  the  Santa  Cruz 
Mountains  where  the  finest  speci- 
mens of  this  delicious  tahle  grape 
arc  produced.  Much  superior  to  tliose  of  the  East,  larger  in  size,  richer  fiavor. 
Last  lot  of  the  season — just  in.    Special  price  hy  the  crate  


Tel.  Main  550 

.Ship  Kverywliere 


Ludwig  &  Mathews.  ''''^L^^^!,^''' 
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GEO.  A.  RALPHS,  601  S.  Spring. 

OUR  MOTTO:    "Full  weight;  highest  quality;  lowest  prices." 

1  Ih.  can  Royal  Baking  Powder  45c  l  1  lb.  can  Dr.  Fox  Baking  Powder  40c 

1  lb.  can  Dr.  Price's  Baking  Powder  .45c  I  5  lb.  can  Dr.  Fox  Baking  Powder  .  .$1.75 
1  lb.  can  Cleveland's  Baking  Powder  40c  I  25  oz.  can  K.  0.  Baking  Powder  20c 
1  lb.  can  Schilling's  Baking  Powder  .40c  |  I  lb.  can.  Calumet  Baking  Powder  .25c 


Superior  Steel  Ranges 


Coal  and  Oil  Heaters 


314-3ir,  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET,  LOS  ANGELES. 


The  Standard  Rotary 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being-  the  quick- 


est and  easiest  runnin"-. 


Standard  Rotary  Shuttle 


ROR  SALE  OR  REIMT-. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 
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A  WATCH  FREE! 

TO  Every  SuDscrlDer  folthesolurdoyposi. 

The  Post  Publishing-  Co.  will  give  one  of  the  celebrated 
Vanhee  WalCdes  to  every  subscriber  to  the  Saturday  Post  who 
send  them  one  new  prepaid  subscription  for  one  year  at  the 
reg-ular  subscription  price  of  SI. 00.  This  offer  is  to  sub- 
scribers only.  Thi.s  watch  is  Gentleman's  size,  nickel  fin- 
ished case,  Arabic  dial,  winds,  sets  and  regulates  in  back 
without  use  of  key;  has  hour,  minute  and  second  hands 
and  runs  30  to  36  hours  with  one  winding-.  The  Vaahec 
WatCll  is  guaranteed  by  its  makers  to  keep  g-ood  time  for  one 
year.  Out  of  town  subscribers  will  kindl}-  send  4  cents 
extra  for  postage  on  the  watch.  Watches  now  on  exhibi- 
tion at  the  office  of  the 

POST  PIBLISHING  CO., 

401-402  Stimson  Building-, 

Los  Anhklhs,  Cm.. 
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LINEN  STORE 


l_OS  ANGEI_ES,  CA 

LINEN  STORE 


LADIES' HOURS:   8  a.m.  to  6  p. m 
Also  Tucs.  and  Fri.  Evenings. 


GENTLKMEN'S  HOURS: 
Day  and  Night. 


I 


Telephone  Jar-ines  3661 


DR.  HOLMES. 

Chiropodi.sl. 


2W  SOUTH  BROADWAY,  LOS  ANGELES 


Bntered  at  Los  Angreles  Fostoffice  as  Second-Class  Hatter. 


Volume  2.       One  Dollar  per  Year. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.,  OCTOBER  20,  1900. 


Single  Copy  5  Cents. 
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The  Lafayette  Pla^tter 


By  REBECCA  BARRETT 
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Copyright,  1900, 

OHNNIB  is  goin  to  be  siwful 
di.sappoifited  when  he  gets  this 
letter,  telliu  him  I  cau't  come 
Ij  His  weddia.  I  dou't  know  exactly 
tow  to  word  it,"  and  Mrs.  Esterbrook 
lift  her  pea  reposing  in  tlie  bottle  of 
purple  ink  while  she  stopped  a  mo- 
ment to  reflect.  Writing  a  letter  was 
Bn  unusual  task  to  her,  and  the 
thoughts  came  haltingly.  Then  the 
pen  shook  In  her  feeble  hand,  and  the 
lines  were  uncertain. 

But  at  last  the  letter  was  finished. 
P.he  sealed  it  on  tlie  very  tip  end  of  the 
(lap  of  the  envelope,  where  there  was  a 
little  spray  of  red  and  blue  bell  siiaped 
flowers.  Then  slie  carefully  put  the 
stamp  in  the  left  haud  corner  and  laid 
tlie  letter  on  the  window  sill.  Hardly 
liad  she  done  so  when  a  neighbor  drove 
l)y  on  his  way  to  the  village,  and  she 
gave  it  to  him  to  post. 

"If  there  had  only  been  some  way 
that  I  could  manage  to  go  to  the  wed- 
din,"  she  said  regretfully  as  she  put 
the  paper  and  envelopes  back  into  the 
worsted  worked  cardboard  portfolio. 
"But  there  isn't,  for  it  would  take  all 
of  $10.  There  is  the  fare  to  Providence 
and  back  of  $7,  and  I'd  want  .f;!  for 
extras  certain,  so  as  not  to  go  pinched. 
If  it  hadn't  been  for  that  late  freeze, 
the  currants  would  have  come  on  well, 
and  there  would  have  been  somethln 
from  them;  but  as  it  is,  there  is  noth- 
In  now  till  I  pick  the  greengage 
plums.  But  It  seems  to  me  that  I 
can't  bear  the  thought  no  way  in  the 
world  that  Johnnie's  to  be  married, 
and  I  can't  be  there." 

Siie  went  into  an  adjoining  room  and 
opened  one  of  the  glass  knobbed  draw- 
ers of  a  cherry  bureau.  The  quilt  was 
securely  pinned  in  a  pillowcase.  She 
took  it  out  and  spread  it  upon  the  bed 
in  the  recess  to  give  it  a  final  examina- 
tion. 

"There's  not  many  an  old  lady  of  80 
could  piece  a  better  lookin  log  cabin 
than  tliat.  I'm  not  ashamed  to  have 
the  sewin  go  anywhere,"  she  said,  with 
pardonable  pride.  "I  hope  Johnnie's 
wife'll  be  one  that'll  prize  it.  There's 
some  choice  pieces  here,"  she  contin- 
ued, smoothing  out  the  blocks  with  her 
wrinkled  and  thickly  veined  hand. 
"There's  a  piece  of  Johnnie's  own 
grandmother's  weddin  dress,  and  she 
looked  like  a  picture  in  it.  Folks  all 
around  said  that  she  and  Orrin  Hutch- 
inson were  the  handsomest  couple  ever 
went  into  old  Simsbury  meetin  house, 
and  I  guess  they  were  right  about  it 
too.  That  there  green  in  the  corner 
block  is  some  of  his  Aunt  Eunice's 
dress.  The  very  first  time  she  wore  it 
was  down  to  a  bail  at  the  Holler.  My, 
there  was  no  wear  out  to  that  dress! 
Then  there  are  scraps  of  three  or  four 
of  my  dresses  in  here.  That  one  in  the 
middle  Bissell  alius  called  my  gaudy 
fleury,  and  I  suspect  it  was  awful  gay 
for  me." 

She  looked  at  the  quilt  long  and  af- 
fectionately before  she  did  it  up.  Tears 
glistened  in  the  kindly,  faded  eyes,  and 
two  ran  down  the  soft,  wrinkled  cheeks 
and  dropped  on  the  bundle. 

Just  now  out  in  front  of  the  house 
was  a  platter  of  sour  cherries  preserv- 
ing In  the  sun  after  the  old  code  of 
"pound  for  pound." 

.  "Mv.  t  must  go  and  stir  up  them  cher- 


by  Rebecca  Barrett 

rIes  or  they'll  all  be  gettm  sugary  r 
said  .Mrs.  Esterbrook,  suddenly  recol- 
lecting herself  and  drying  her  tear 
stained  eyes  on  her  folded  handker- 
chief. 

She  went  out  through  the  little  lat- 
tice covered  front  doorway,  where,  a 
few  steps  off,  on  a  flat  limestone  bowl- 
der, was  an  old  blue  and  white  platter 
of  the  reddest  and  richest  of  preserves. 
She  lifted  the  mosquito  netting  and 
gave  them  a  good  stirring  up. 

"Somehow  I  alius  think  of  Johnnie 
more'n  ever  when  I  do  up  the  sour  cher- 
ries," she  observed.  "How  he  used  to 
iillus  be  on  hand  for  a  lick  when  I  stir- 
red 'em  up.  I  used  to  think  I  had  a 
pretty  scant  measure  sometimes  when 
I  come  to  put  'em  in  the  Jars.  He  alius 
said  he  knew  the  cherries  would  never 
taste  the  same  if  they  was  -made  on 
any  other  platter  than  this  old  blue  and 
white  one  with  the  landing  of  Gineral 
Lafayette  on  it.  Queer  notion  of  his. 
I  declare  if  I'd  been  goin  to  his  weddin 
I'd  have  taken  a  Jar  or  two  of  these 
for  him.  You  needn't  tell  me  he's  lost 
his  sweet  tooth  if  he  is  a  grown  man; 
there's  too  much  of  the  Hosmer  blood 
In  him  for  tliat." 

**•*•*• 

"An  apotheosis  pitcher!  What  a  find! 
And  to  think  they  were  keeping  soft 
soap  in  it!  Even  if  the  nose  was  bro- 
ken, the  very  idea  of  using  a  piece  of 
crockery  that  dates  back  to  Washing- 
ton's time  for  such  a  purpose!  Who 
minds  driving  nine  miles  through  the 
country  a  hot  July  day,  if  one  can  run 
across  such  a  treasure  and  rescue  It 
from  so  o^-uel  a  fate?"  And  Mrs.  Rldge- 
way  stopped  her  horse  underneath  the 
shade  of  a  big  beech  tree  that  spread 
itself  over  the  road  and  undid  the 
pitcher  she  had  purchased,  to  admire 
It  anew. 

She  was  a  victim  of  the  old  china 
craze,  or  to  soften  It  a  little,  the  manie 
a  poterie. 

None  but  the  china  hunter  could  have 
found  any  beauty  in  the  noseless 
apotheosis  pitcher,  over  which  Mrs. 
Ridgeway  was  exulting,  as  a  biblio- 
maniac might  have  done  at  the  finding 
of  some  rare  first  edition. 

On  the  pitcher  was  a  hideous  repre- 
sentation of  Washington  clothed  In  a 
shroud,  while  Time  was  lifting  him 
from  a  tomb  and  a  cadaverous  looking 
angel  pointed  upward. 

"Pugh!  I  can  sinell  the  soft  soap 
now."  Mrs.  Ridgeway  exclaimed,  as 
she  rewrapped  her  treasure.  "It  re- 
minds me  of  tlint  lovely  old  delft  bowl 
I  rescued  from  that  family  who  were 
using  it  to  mix  up  the  chicken  feed  In. 
It  makes  joe  shudder  to  think  or  sucn 
desecratioasi"  And  Mrs.  Ridgeway's 
face  wore  an  expression  of  righteous 
indignation.  "How  I  wish  I  could  run 
across  some  old  historical  piece  for 
Laura  for  a  wi'<lding  present!"  she 
added,  as  she  coiitiiuied  her  drive. 
"She  would  tliiuli  more  of  it  tlian  the 
handsomest  l)il  of  modern  cliina  I 
?ould  afford  to  buy  her.  It's  queer  we 
began  our  coll'  vtion  at  tlie  same  time, 
ind  she's  hardly  got  a  historical  piece, 
I'vcepting  a  Puritan  plate  and  a  tomb 
)f  Franklin  teapot.  But  then  she  has 
picked  up  some  beautiful  pieces  of 
Lowestoft,  and  the  English  luster  she 
has  found  goes  wav  ahead  of  mine. 


How  lovely  they'll  all  look  in  the  cor- 
ner cupboard  she  is  to  have  built  in  her 
pretty  colonial  dining  room!  To  think 
liiat  I've  got  to  be  in  Chicago  and  can't 
be  at  iier 'wedding,  and  when  it  is  to  be 
In  her  own  new  house  too." 

Mrs.  Ridgeway  had  not  gone  far 
when  she  spied  the  old  big  chimney 
ot  Mrs.  Esterbrook's  house  and  halted 
In  her  drive. 

Mrs.  Esterbrook  had  Just  come  out  to 
take  another  look  at  her  cherries.  She 
n'ore  an  old  fashioned  wrapper  of  a 
big  palm  leaf  pattern  and  a  quaint 
biack  lace  cap,  trimmed  with  purple 
bows.  She  fitted  into  her  surroundings 
and  completed  the  picture.  So  Mrs. 
Ridgeway  thought  as  she  came  up  the 
path.  She  was  about  to  maue  her  usu- 
al inquiry  regarding  old  dishes  when 
she  caught  sight  of  the  platter  on 
whicli  the  cherries  were  preserving. 

For  all  there  was  only  the  border  of 
laurel  leaves  and  blossoms  visible 
Mrs.  Ridgeway's  practiced  eye  told  her 
that  this  was  a  Lafayette  landing  plat- 
ter. In  imagination  she  could  see  the 
whole  picture— the  two  steamers  and 
numerous  small  boats  in  the  water,  the 
row  of  six  gnioking  cannon  in  the  fore- 
ground and  the  marshals  and  sentinels 
riding  aliout,  while  underneath  it  all, 
in  dark  blue  letters,  were  the  words, 
"Landing  of  Lafayette  at  Castle  Gar- 
den, New  York,  Aug  24.  1824."  All  of 
this  was  as  plain  to  tliis  student  of 
ceramics  as  if  the  platter  lay  at  that 
moment  before  her. 

"My  dear  lady,  would  you  be  willing 
to  part  with  this  old  platter  for  a  con- 
sideration?" Mrs.  Ridgeway  eagerly 
inquired. 

"Oil,  dearie,  no,"  Mrs.  Esterbrook  an- 
swered, looking  up.  "Why,  tliat  old 
blue  platter  belonged  to  my  settin  out, 
and  it's  every  piece  I've  got  left  of  the 
set.  I  never  broke  'em  myself  to  speak 
of,  but  in  my  younger  days  I  was  sick 
a  good  deal,  and  hired  help  do  raise 
the  mischief  with  dishes." 

"Yes,  indeed  they  do!"  and  Mrs. 
Ridgeway  spoke  feelingly,  thinking  of 
how  many  more  treasures  she  might 
have  gleaned  if  it  had  not  been  for 
these  same  vandals— the  hired  help. 

"I  was  looking  about  to  get  a  piece 
of  old  crockery  to  give  to  a  friend  for 
a  wedding  present,"  said  Mrs.  Ridge- 
way, sitting  down  on  the  bowlder  and 
looking  at  the  platter  with  longing 
eyes.  "Why,  I  can't  see  a  nick  in  it," 
she  continued  as  she  examined  it. 

"Yes,  there's  one  queer  shaped  one 
right  on  the  underside  of  the  rim," 
Mrs.  Esterbrook  explained,  holding  up 
ihe  platter. 

"If  you'd  been  willing  to  part  with 
the  dish,  I'd  have  paid  you  $10  for  It," 
Mrs.  Ridgeway  added  regretfully. 

"Ten  dollars!"  and  Mrs.  Esterbrook 
gave  a  little  start.  Queer  that  it  should 
have  been  just  the  amount  that  she 
had  calculated  only  an  hour  or  two  be- 
fore that  she  needed  to  enable  her  to 
go  to  Johnnie's  wedding.  Here  was  a 
chance  to  surprise  him.  It  was  a 
temptation.  She  laid  down  her  iron 
spoon  and,  absently  picking  up  a  peony 
leaf,  frightened  some  bees  that  were 
gathering  about  the  sweetmeats. 

Connected  with  t-he  old  blue  platter 
were  a  thousand  pleasant  memories  of 
family  gatherings,  of  Thanksgiving 
dinners,  of  wedding  festivities.  They 
all  came  crowding  into  her  mind  now 
and  seemed  to  forbid  her  parting  with 
this  memorial  of  those  times.  But  on 
the  otiier  liand  was  Johnnie's  wedding, 
and  she  did  so  long  to  go!  She  pictur- 
ed his  .surpri'^e  at  seeing  lier  when  she 


had  written  tnat  sne  couia  noi  cume. 

"Er— what  did  you  say  you  wanted 
the  old  platter  for?"  she  asked  falter- 
Ingly. 

"To  give  to  a  friend  who  is  getting  a 
collection  of  old  pieces  of  crockery," 
spoke  up  Mrs.  Ridgeway  eagerly.  "This 
would  be  put  in  a  pretty  cupboard 
with  glass  doors,  where  it  would  be 
very  ornamental,  besides  being  so  well 
cared  for." 

This  put  it  in  a  new  light  to  Mrs. 
Esterbrook.  All  of  her  tilings  were  to 
go  to  Johnnie  after  she  was  gone.  But 
It  was  no  ways  likely  that  Johnnie's 
wife  would  be  one  who  would  care  at 
all  for  such  an  old  relic  as  this.  Cer- 
tainly it  would  be  better  to  take  up 
with  this  offer,  when  the  money  would 
be  so  acceptable,  and  M'  assured  that 
the  platter  would  be  sent  where  it 
would  be  so  prized.  Yes,  she  would 
let  it  go. 

"The  cherries  are  about  sunned  now," 
she  observed  as  she  started  to  talce  the 
platter  Into  the  house.  "It's  tlie  laiit 
I'll  ever  do  up.  But  preserves  kind 
of  go  a-beggin  nowadays,  so  few  drop 
in  to  help  eat  'em,"  she  added,  as  if  to 
pacify  herself. 

She  felt  guilty  as  she  took  tiie  $10 
bill.  And  as  slie  put  it  away  in  tlie  lit- 
tle shell  snuffbox  for  safe  keeping.  It 
seemed  to  her  some  way  as  if  tlie  mon- 
ey did  not  belong  to  her.  Nor  had  the 
'  feeling  disappeared  when  the  fcdlow- 
ing  week  she  set  out  for  the  wedding. 

*       *       •       •       •       •  • 

The  hackman  left  her  in  front  of  one 
If  the  pretty  new  colonial  houses  on 
one  of  the  fashionable  streets  of  Prov- 
idence. She  presented  a  very  old  fash- 
ioned appearance  as  she  came  up  the 
walk  dressed  In  a  H-ery  large  figured 
black  brocade,  which  was  worn  over 
hoops.  The  dress  had  been  made  for 
her  niece's  wedding  25  years  before. 
On  her  shoulders  was  a  thin  gauze 
shawl  somewhat  brown  with  age.  She 
carried  in  her  hand  a  long  handled, 
black  traveling  basket  containing  the 
log  cabin  quilt,  a  Jar  of  sun  cherries, 
her  best  cap  and  a  few  other  articles. 

She  could  hardly  wait  to  see  John- 
nie. She  half  expected  him  to  be  at 
the  door  to  meet  her.  Instead  there 
was  only  a  servant,  who  directed  her 
to  the  room  above,  where  she  was  to 
take  off  her  things.  She  asked  her 
where  she  should  leave  the  present  she 
had  brought,  but  the  girl  did  not  seem 
to  understand  and  told  her  she  must 
see  the  mistress. 

She  was  just  in  time  for  the  ceremo- 
ny. Oh,  how  good  it  did  seem  to  catch 
a  glimpse  of  Johnnie  again  after  such 
a  long  time!  She  stole  In  quietly  and 
took  a  seat  in  a  secluded  corner.  Tlius 
she  remained  almost  unnoticed,  for 
after  the  ceremony  everybody  natural- 
ly gathered  about  the  bride  and  groom 
for  congratulations.  She,  too,  would 
have  gone  up  at  once,  only  an  awful 
thought  had  come  to  her  as  she  sat 
there  and  made  her  delay  her  greet- 
ing. What  if  Johnnie  should  be  asham- 
ed to  claim  her  as  his  aunt  among  all 
these  rich  and  fashionable  people?  It 
was  best  to  Vait  awhile  and  to  see  him 
and  his  bride  after  tlie  other  guests 
had  dispersed  somewhat.  Oh,  why 
had  she  come?  Why  had  she  been  so 
foolisli  as  to  part  with  the  old  blue 
platter? 

Then  this  was  not  all  that  made  her 
cup  a  bitter  one.  She  could  see  into  the 
room  where  tlie  presents  were.  There 
was  such  an  array  of  bright  silver  and 
!--parkling  glass.  How  poor  and  out  of 
keeping  her  gift  to  the  bride  would' 
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seem  amotig  tUeiu:  No:  slie  would  car- 
ry tbe  log  caliiii  back  home  witb  her. 
To  think  of  all  tlic  pride  she  had  taken 
!d  pieciUK  it.  and  now  it  was  all  lost. 
Slip  could  not  bear  it. 

.Inst  then  a  bright  faced  young  girl 
touched  her  on  the  arm  and  said. 
"Have  you  had  a  chance  to  speak  to 
my  sister  yetV" 

"I— I  don't  ^ven  know  who  your  sla- 
ter is."  Mr.s.  Esterbrook  stammered. 

"Why.  she"s  tlie  bride!  Come.  I'll 
take  you  to  her." 

As  they  came  near  to  the  daisy 
trimmed  bower  .John  ITosnier  caught 
sight  of  his  aunt  and  sprang  forwai'd. 

"Why.  Aunt  Uiz|)ah:  where  did  you 
come  from?  I'm  delighted  to  see  you! 
But  you  wrote  you  could  not  be  here." 

He  gave  her  such  a  greeting  thai  tbe 
best  cap  was  sadly  disan-anged  and 
both  the  hair  bracelets  and  the  liead 
bag  landed  on  the  floor. 

"And  this  is  my  Laura."  he  contin- 
ued, introducing  the  pretty  bride  n\  his 
side. 

"I'm  so  glad  to  know  Aunt  iiizpali." 
she  said,  kissing  her  afTectionately.  and 
boldiug  the  black  niitted  hand  leuder- 
ly.  "for  .John  has  told  me  so  much 
about  you." 

"If  you  had  only  let  us  know  you 
were  coming."  he  continued,  "you 
would  have  been  tbe  guest  of  honor 
and  tbe  first  to  congratulate  us  in- 
stead of  tbe  last." 

Tbis  was  balm  to  the  old  lady's  trou- 
bled soul,  and  the  wounds  began  to 
Leal  like  magic.  But  she  simply  an- 
swered, "I— I  thought  it  would  be  nice 
to  surprise  you." 

"It  seems  no  time  since  I  used  to 
spend  my  summers  with  you.  Aunt 
Rizpab."  her  nephew  continued.  "This 
Is  about  tbe  time  of  the  year  you  put 
up  tbe  sour  cherries,  isn't  if/  And  that 
makes  me  think— come  with  me.  I 
want  to  show  you  a  platter  Laura  had 
among  her  wedding  presents  that's 
precisely  like  tbe  one  you  used  to  sun 
your  cherries  on." 

Regardless  of  the  fact  that  he  was 
breaking  over  a  foruiality  in  leaving 
bis  post,  be  took  his  aunt  into  the 
dining  room  adjoining,  where,  in  a  cor- 
ner cupboard,  was  displayed  witb 
numerous  other  old  dishes,  a  Lafayette 
landing  platter. 

"Nothing  ever  tasted  so  good  as  those 
preserves  you  used  to  put  up.  Aunt 
Ilizpah.  Will  you  make  me  some 
some  time?"  .John  Hosmer  incjuired  as 
be  opened  the  door  of  the  cupboard. 

"Hush,  .Johnnie,  don't  let  any  one 
bear,  but  I've  got  you  a  jar  up  stairs 
in  my  basket." 

"Bless  your  heart.  Aunt  Rizpab.  You 
are  the  only  one  who  has  thought  to 
bring  me  a  present,  and  I  assure  you  I 
appreciate  it." 

He  took  out  the  platter  to  show  her. 

"Why.  why,  Johnnie."  she  exclaim- 
fd  excitedly,  "just  look  at  this  nick!" 

"Nick!  Why,  that's  nothing."  said 
her  nephew,  laughing  heartily.  "Laura 
is  getting  a  collection  of  old  fasliioned 
crockery,  and  you  ought  to  see  some  of 
the  things  she  picks  up.  Why,  nicks 
and  cracks  add  to  the  value  of  a  dish." 

"No,  no;  but  tbis  particular  nick! 
Johnnie,  that's  my  old  blue  platter, 
and  there's  no  mistakin  it.  Er— er— 
Johnnie.  I  sold  it  so  as  to  come  here 
today.  Tbe  lady  said  she  wante^l  it 
for  a  weddin  present,  and  tbis  is  where 
she's  sent  it.  It  does  seem  as  if  the 
band  of  Providence  was  in  It  all." 

Here  was  truly  a  most  interesting 
coincidence.  The  story  was  ttflfl  to 
Laura,  and  she  knew  ;it  once,  from  the 
descriptioB  given  of  ilie  one  who  had 
bought  the  platter,  that  it  was  indeed 
her  friend.  Mrs.  Hidgeway.  her  col- 
league in  clilna  hunting. 

"Seeing  you  are  so  fond  of  oid  fash- 
ioned dishes,  Laury,"  .Mr?  Ksterbrook 
now  ventured  to  add,  "luaybe.  after 
all,  you'd  like  tbe  log  cabin  quilt  I 
brought  along  for  you.  1  was  goiu  to 
take  it  back  home  with  me.  for  1 
thought  It  would  seem  so  little  among 
all  those  tine  presents." 

"So  little!  Why.  you  couldn't  have 
given  me  anything  that  I  would  have 
liked  better.  My  grandmother  willed 
me  her  old  tester  bedstead,  and  1  have 


been  trying  to  tind  something  that 
would  be  ai)propriate  to  put  on  it.  and 
now  you  have  brouglit  me  just  what  I 
want." 

And  so  the  quilt  was  sent  for.  and 
Mrs.  Esterbrook  found  herself  the  cen- 
ter of  an  admiring  group  as  she  point- 
ed out  the  pieces  with  a  history.  Then 
they  all  praised  her  sewing,  and,  oh, 
what  a  proud  moment  it  was  for  her, 
nud  bow  she  blessed  tbe  sale  of  tbe 
old  blue  platter  that  bad  brought  her 
so  much  pleasure! 

"And  now.  Aunt  Rizpab."  the  bride 
said  as  in  her  tvaveling  dre.ss  she  was 
bidding  goodliy  to  her  guests,  "you 
must  promise  to  come  and  spend  the 
winter  with  us." 

"Yes.  and  if  yon  will.  Aunt  Rizpath," 
the  nephew  added,  "we'll  com(k  to  visit 
you  next  summer.  We'll  coiwe  in  .sour 
cherry  time,  and  if  I'll  ining  along  tbe 
old  blue  i)hitter.  will  you  make  us  some 
sun  cherries'.'" 

And  Mrs.  Ksterlirook  promised,  while 
some  kernels  from  the  shower  of  rice 
landed  in  the  best  lace  cap  and  fell  In 
the  ample  folds  of  the  black  brocade 
dress. 


HU  Kerve  Was  All  There. 

A  good  story  Is  told  by  one  of  the 
oflicials  of  the  United  States  court  In 
tbis  city  which  illustrates  either  the 
uidimited  nerve  development  of  a  cer- 
tain person  or  el.se  his  guileless  inno- 
cence. 

Tlie  gentleman  in  (luestion  liad  been 
cited  to  tlie  court  to  be  adjudged  a 
bankrupt  under  the  laws  of  the  United 
States.  His  schedule  of  assets,  bow- 
ever,  made  but  a  poor  showing  com- 
pared with  the  list  of  bis  debts,  and, 
taking  .-idvantage  of  bi.s  privileges,  he 
had  announced  his  intention  of  claim- 
ing his  full  rights  of  exemption.  This 
exemption  to  a  person  in  bis  situation 
In  life  amounts  to  $1,000.  His  entire 
property  reached  a  total  of  .fOUO,  or 
$40  less  than  the  exemption  allowed. 

He  thereupon  requested  an  order 
from  Judge  Locke  that  his  creditors 
be  required  to  make  up  to  him  the  40 
missing  dollars  iu  order  that  be  might 
have  the  full  benelits  allowed  tor  tbe 
exemption.  The  lawyers  (juietly  re- 
tired and  among  themselves  voted  to 
him  the  palm  for  uMiivaU-d  nerve.— 
Jacksonville  Times- Hera  Id 
A  Lace  I.etsrnd. 

This  is  the  story  of  the  ori'jrin  of  the 
famous  guipure  lace:  A  certain  Vene- 
tian sailor  la(l  retm-ned  from  a  voyage 
In  e:istern  w;iters  and  brought  to  bis 
betrothed,  a  worker  in  needle  point, 
a  bunch  of  tlie  delicate  and  beautiful 
coralline,  which  he  told  her  was  the 
lace  made  by  mermaids  living  in  the 
coral  caves  of  tbe  Indian  seas.  "I'ret- 
ty  as  it  is."  said  the  girl,  "I  will  make 
something  far  prettier  with  my  needle, 
and  my  brid:d  veil  shall  be  of  mer- 
maid's lace." 

The  sailor  lad  went  off  on  another 
long  voyage,  and  during  the  mouths 
of  his  absence  tbe  girl  worked  day 
after  day  with  her  needle,  forming 
white  dots  and  tiny  stars  and  uniting 
them  with  delicate  "brides."  till  at  last 
an  exquisite  scarf  of  guipure  was  pro- 
duced, which  was  so  beautiful  that 
when  she  wore  It  as  a  bridal  veil  all 
Venice  spoke  of  it  in  glowing  terms 
of  admiration,  and  many  noble  and 
royal  women  became  patronesses  of 
the  young  lacemaker 

That  Settled  It. 

"Why  d»  you  think  tbe  plaintiff  in- 
eane?"  a.  witness  examined  as  to  some- 
body's mental  condition  was  asked  by 
counsel  at  a  trial. 

"Because,"  replied  tbe  witness,  "be 
is  continually  going  about  asserting 
that  he  is  tbe  prophet  Mohammed." 

"And  pray,  sir."  retorted  the  learned 
gentleman  of  the  wig,  "do  you  think 
that  when  a  person  declares  be  is  tbe 
prophet  Mohammed  that  is  a  clear 
proof  of  bis  insanity?" 

•  I  do." 

"Why?" 

"Because,"  answered  the  witness,  re- 
garding bis  questioner  with  easy  com- 
placency, "I  happen  to  be  the  prophet 
Mohammed  myself."  ^  Loudon  An- 
swers. 


H|yrO,  SHE  is  not  my  wife,"  said 
the  old  trader  as  he  glanced 
at  the  pretty  young  Samoan 
woman  who  had  just  entered  and 
greeted  the  strange  papalangi  with  a 
giaceful  talofa  alii. 

He  was  not  at  all  offended  at  my 
random  suggestion.  It  was  quite  ex- 
cusable, for  in  these  regions  a  trader 
without  a  native  wife  is  a  phenomenon. 
But  I  might,  if  I  had  used  my  faculties 
of  ob.servation.  have  known  better. 
There  was  no  trace  of  womanly  care 
In  the  dingy,  unkempt  little  dining 
room,  the  wooden  walls  were  dirty 
and  bare  of  adornment,  the  table  was 
littered  witb  old  books  and  ragged, 
much  worn  uewspapers.  while  tbe 
floor  looked  as  if  it  were  a  stranger  to 
tbe  l)rooni. 

The  girl,  her  smiling  greetings  over, 
squatted  cross  legged  on  the  floor  and 
busied  herself  preparing  a  bowl  of 
kava.  whicli.  of  course,  had  been  sug- 
gested as  soon  as  I  arrived.  .\n  ample 
lava-lava  of  blue  checkered  stuff  was 
wrapped  around  her  loins,  her  full, 
maidenly  bosom  was  but  partially  con- 
cealed by  the  black  silk  handkerchief 
knotted  carelessly  over  her  shoulders, 
and  a  single  flower  of  the  red  hibiscus 
lit  up  her  long,  carefully  dressed  black 
hair. 

It  was  tbe  ordinary  native  costume, 
such  as'  any  girl  will  put  on  when 
called  In  to  make  kava  for  a.  stranger. 
But  she  wore  it  with  an  air  of  grace; 
everything  she  had  on  was  new  and 
clean:  she  looked  certainly  more  favor- 
ed than  her  dingy  Samoan  sisters  who 
passed  to  and  from  among  the  huts 
outside  or  bung  around  the  edge  of 
the  veranda  striving  to  obtain  a 
glimpse  of  tbe  new  arrival.  They 
could  not  get  any  nearer,  because  tbe 
veranda  was  inclosed  with  a  higli 
fence  of  barbed  wire,  a  device  of  the 
trader  to  keep  the  too  curious  natives 
at  a  distance. 

I  watched  the  girl  closely,  but  the 
trader  took  no  notice.  He  seemed  ab- 
sorbed in  his  sului.  or  native  cigarette, 
which  gave  foi  ili  great  clouds  of  smoke 
at  each  vigorous  puff.  The  litbi-.  slen- 
der wrists,  with  mu.sdes  like  tine 
drawn  wire,  were  wringing  out  the 
fau,  or  strainer  of  bark  liber,  witb 
which  tbe  pounded  kava  root  is  sepa- 
rated from  tbe  water.  The  viselike 
grip  on  the  fiber  never  ceased  until  ev- 
ery drop  of  juice  bad  been  expressed, 
and  then,  with  a  pretty,  graceful  ges- 
ture, she  tossed  the  strainer  over  her 
shoulder  to  a  boy  standing  outside, 
who  shook  tbe  dry  dust  free  and  threw 
it  back. 

Again  and  again  the  process  was  re- 
peated. With  the  utmost  care  every 
grain  of  sediment  was  drawn  from  the 
bowl,  and  the  dark  brown  liquid,  nau- 
seous, but  refreshing,  was  ready. 

Tbe  first  cup  seemed  to  arouse  the 
old  man's  dormant  loquacity.  "She  Is 
a  strange  girl."  he  remarked,  letting 
bis  eyes  rest  for  a  moiiieut  on  the  kava 
maiden.  "Not  like  any  of  the  otlier 
Samoans.  I  can't  make  her  out.  She 
never  goes  gadding  about  with  the 
other  girls  nor  flirts  witb  tbe  young 
men.  Slie  just  stays  quietly  at  home 
and  refuses  all  the  suitors  who  ask  for 
her  hand.  She  might  have  been  mar- 
ried a  dozen  times  during  the  past  year 
had  she  chosen." 

"rerliaps"— and  I  hesitated. 

He  nodded,  "Y'es.  perhaps  she  has 
an  eye  on  tills  establishment.  People 
do  say  so.  and  they  chaff  me  about  the 
girl.  But  she's  nothing  to  me.  She  just 
washes  the  clothes  and  looks  after  me. 
That  Is  all." 

There  was  no  trace  of  unseemly  lev- 
ity in  his  tone.  I  waited  in  respectful 
silence,  for  he  was  one  of  those  kindly 
men  who  wear  their  hearts  upon  their 
sleeves,  and  I  knew  that  be  would,  if 
left  to  do  It  In  bis  own  way,  tell  me  the  ' 


tragedy  or  nis  iire. 

He  took  another  bowl  of  kava.  rolled 
a  fresh  cigarette  and  sigbi»l,  I  smoked 
patienfly.  Then  he  rose  and,  opening 
a  small  writing  desk  which  stood  in  a 
corner,  drew  from  It  an  old  and  faded 
photograph. 

"There  is  my  wife,"  he  said. 

It  was  just  an  ordinary  common  pic- 
ture taken  by  a  cheap  photographer 
and.  thanks  to  the  climate,  rapidly  fad- 
ing into  obscurity.  One  could  make 
out  tbe  features  of  a  Samoan  woman, 
rather  stout  and  showily  dressed,  a 
baby  in  her  arms  and  a  little  girl  of 
about  2  holding  on  by  tbe  skirts. 

As  a  work  of  art  it  was  beneath  con- 
tempt, but  the  old  man  handled  it  rev- 
erently, and,  before  he  spoke  again, 
laid  the  picture  back  in  Its  receptacle. 

"It's  fading  quickly."  he  remarked 
sorrowfully,  "though  I  keep  it  from 
tbe  light  all  I  can.  It  was  taken  by  a 
traveling  photographer  in  .New  Britain 
just  before—  But  it's  all  I  have  left 
of  her.  There's  only  the  boy  and  I 
alone  now." 

A  smile  lit  up  bis  thin  face.  "Here 
he  is,"  he  exclaimed,  as  a  fine  little 
fellow  of  about  10  rushed  into  the 
room.  "Faa-niole-mole,  pa,"  began  the 
youngster,  in  that  strange  mixture  of 
Sanio:i:i  and  English  which  half  caste 
boys  speak  In  tliis  country.  Then  he 
stopped,  noticing  my  presence. 

"All  right.  Jacky,"  said  tbe  father, 
piving  tlie  curly  head  a  kindly  pat,  "go 
and  say  talofa  to  tbe  gentleman."  And 
bashfully  the  boy,  who  bad  not  seen  a 
strange  white  man  for  months,  held 
out  his  liand,  and  then  took  the  first 
opportunity  of  escaiiiug  from  the  room 
to  join  his  playmates  outside. 

"He's  all  I  have  left."  continued  the 
trader,  "and  I'm  doing  my  best  to 
bring  him  up  as  an  Englishman.  But 
what  can  I  do  here?  He  must  play 
witli  tbe  Samoan  boys,  or  with  no  one, 
and  I  cannot  afford  to  send  lilm  away 
to  school.  Tbe  little  girl's  better  off; 
she's  gone  with  a  missionary  to  Syd- 
ney, and  be  takes  good  care  of  her. 
She'll  grow  up  into  a  white  lady.  1  sup- 
pose, some  day,  and  won't  know  her 
old  father." 

There  was  a  long  pau.se.  and  we 
drank  more  kava  and  smoked  in  si- 
lence. Then  tbe  old  gentleman  became 
reminiscent. 

"She  was  3  years  old  when  the  old 
woman  died,  and  the  boy  here,  wtrll.  he 
could  Just  toddle  about,  liiildiug  on  to 
his  mother's  skirts.  There  were  some 
who  blamed  me  for  taking  her  to  that 
outlandish  New  Britain,  where  the  peo- 
ple are  real  .savages,  and  not  civilized, 
like  here.  But  what  was  I  to  do?  I'd 
been  trading  for  .McAlister  &  Co.— 
you've  beard  of  them.  I  suppose— when 
the  firm  broke  up.  and  I  was  left 
stranded  on  the  beach.  I  hadn't  had  a 
chance  to  save  much,  and  there  were 
the  wife  and  child  to  keep.  When  I 
got  tbe  offer  to  go  to  New  Britain  and 
open  up  some  new  trading  stations,  I 
jumped  at  it,  without  thinking  over- 
much of  the  risk. 

"I  was  a  fool,  I  know,  and  now— if  I 
could  only  take  it  all  back!"  He  took 
another  cup  of  kava  to  bide  his  emo- 
tion. 

I  could  think  of  nothing  appropriate 
to  say,  so  I  sat  and  waited,  while  the 
girl,  squatting  on  the  floor,  looked  up 
in  her  master's  face  and  thoughtfully 
began  to  prepare  a  second  bowl  of  ka- 
va. 

At  last  he  resumed  tbe  broken  nar- 
rative: "We  got  on  all  right  as  long 
as  we  were  at  the  head  station,  where 
there  were  several  whites,  and  tbe  na- 
tives bad  In  a  way  learned  some  man- 
ners. But  when  I  went  away  to  dis- 
tant parts  of  tbe  Isle  to  open  up  new 
stations  1  began  to  feel  sorry  that  I'd 
brought  tbe  missis  with  me.  But  she 
would  not  bear  of  going  back,  upt  she! 
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sne  swore  sne'a  stick  to  me  ttirougb 
thick  and  thin,  and  so  she  did  till  the 
end. 

"But,  to  cut  a  long  story  short,  we 
opened  up  three  or  four  stations  safely 
enough.  We  used  to  go,  just  ourselves, 
in  a  boat  with  our  boxes  of  trade  and 
a  crew  of  four  boys  from  the  Duke  of 
York's  isle.  They  were  more  afraid  of 
being  eaten  tlian  we  were,  so  they 
stuck  to  us  pretty  close. 

"It  was  the  cheek  of  the  thing  did  It, 
and  I  wonder  now,  when  1  look  back, 
that  we  were  not  killed  and  cooked  a 
dozen  times  over.  The  natives  simply 
could  not  understand  a  white  man 
coming  among  them  like  that  all  alone, 
and  they  were  so  astonished  that  they 
forgot  to  attack  us.  They  were  a  poor 
lot  of  savages, going  about  quite  naked, 
and  If  you  gave  one  of  them  a  piece  of 
print  he  would  hang  It  around  his  neck 
and  walk  away  as  proud  as  Punch. 
They  were  always  fighting  among 
themselves  and  thought  no  more  of 
killing  a  man  than  we  would  of  shoot- 
ing a  pigeon.  Why,  I've  seen  a  young 
fellow  executed  there  just  for  stealing 
a  cocoanut  off  a  chief's  tree,  and  if 
they  had  dared  they  would  have  killed 
me  as  readily  for  the  sake  of  my  trade. 

"They  hadn't  much  to  buy  goods 
with,  either— a  little  copra  and  some 
beche  demer  and  pearl  shells.  They 
wanted  axes  and  tomatiawks  and 
knives;  but,  most  of  all,  they  wanted 
tobacco  pipes— common  clay  tobacco 
pipes.  What  they  did  with  them  1 
don't  know,  for  tliey  did  not  buy  any 
tobacco;  kept  them  as  a  sort  of  idol  or 
fetich,  I  suppose.  They  would  sell  ev- 
erything they  had  to  get  a  pipe,  and 
especially  a  black  one,  and  It  was  be- 
cause of  those  cursed  pipes  that  1  lost 
my  wife,  and  nearly  lost  my  own  life 
too.  Perhaps  it  njiglit  have  been  as 
well,"  be  added  despondently. 

"Nonsense,  man,"  1  interposed,  as 
cheerfully  as  I  could,  "but  how  did  it 
happen?   Tell  me  all  about  it." 

"It  was  the  fourth  place  1  was  at, 
I  think,  a  wild  part,  where  no  mis- 
sionary had  ever  dared  to  set  his  foot. 
We  were  a  long  way  from  the  main 
station,  and  I  had  to  depend  upon  my- 
self entirely.  It  was  up  at  the  head  of 
a  deep  bay,  and  there  were  a  lot  of 
mangroves,  I  remember,  growing  along 
the  beach,  and  then  you  went  up  a 
steep  bank  10  or  12  feet  high,  on  top 
of  which  was  the  village. 

"Well,  the  chief  was  very  glad  to  see 
me.  He  said  they  wanted  a  white 
trader  badly  and  invited  me  to  stay. 
So  I  pitched  on  a  likely  spot  in  the 
middle  of  a  grove  of  palms  close  to  the 
beach,  you  may  be  sure.  We  soon  ran 
up  a  rough  bamboo  house,  and  1  got 
the  wife  and  children,  for  tliere  were 
two  by  this  time,  into  it.  Then  we  car- 
ried the  goods  ashore,  hauled  up  the 
boat,  and  I  sat  down  to  wait  for  my 
customers. 

"I  might  have  been  waiting  till  this 
day  for  all  the  business  I  did.  The 
chief  was  very  pleasant  and  fair 
spoken  and  took  all  the  presents  I  gave 
him  with  tlie  greatest  condescension. 
But  when  it  came  to  trading  I  found 
the  people  wei-e  so  poor  that  they'd 
nothing  to  trade  with.  I  got  about  100 
pounds  of  copra  and  a  little  pearl  shell 
In  a  week.  That  was  all.  I  soon  made 
up  my  mind  that  the  place  was  not 
good  enough  for  my  business,  and  be- 
sides, from  one  or  two  little  things  I'd 
noticed,  I  came  to  the  conclusion  that 
it  would  be  healthier  to  leave  as  soon 
as  possible. 

"It  would  not  do,  I  knew,  to  appear 
In  a  hurry  to  get  away,  so  I  took  mat- 
ters easily  and  gradually  packed  up 
the  trade  and  got  everything  ready  for 
starting.  But  quiet  as  I  was  about  It 
the  natives  were  too  smart  for  me. 
They  saw  what  I  was  up  to,  and  the 
word  went  round  the  village  that  the 
>\'hlte  man  was  cot  to  be  allowed  to 
to  away  and  to  take  all  that  lovely 
trade  with  him.  I  was  In  a  tight  place, 
and  I  knew  it,  and  the  boat's  crew  just 
eat  shivering  in  their  naked  feet,  for 
they  felt  that  their  fate  would  be  the 
Rame  as  mine. 

"But  the  old  woman  was  not  afraid 
Bt  all.  It  was  wonderful  the  way  she 
kept  up.  with  the  two  babies  to  Inolf 


after,  and  all  cooking  and  work  of  the 
house  to  do.  As  for  me,  I  was  pretty 
well  worn  out  with  watching,  and  did 
not  get  a  wink  of  sleep  for  three  nights. 
The  natives  would  come  around  friend- 
ly enough  during  the  daytime  and  look 
at  our  goods,  and  we  had  to  treat  them 
pleasant,  for  it  would  never  do  to  let 
tliem  see  that  we  were  afraid.  But  at 
night  we  had  to  be  all  on  guard,  for  we 
never  knew  at  what  moment  a  rush 
might  be  made.  I  had  raised  a  kind  of 
rough  stockade  of  bamboo  about  the 
nouse,  and  within  this  I  posted  the 
four  men  of  the  crew,  each  with  a  gun. 
I  had  a  Winchester  myself,  but  what 
good  would  these  arms  be  if  the  na- 
tives should  make  a  rush  In  a  body  on 
us?  I  didn't  dare  sleep,  I  can  tell  you. 
I  was  up  and  around  every  few  min- 
utes to  see  that  the  guards  were  awake 
and  keeping  a  bright  lookout.  At  last, 
on  the  third  night,  we  had  everything 
packed,  and  I  made  up  my  mind  to 
start  at  once.  The  boys  got  the  whale- 
boat  out  from  the  shed  under  which 
she  had  been  lying,  and  together  we 
pushed  her  down  the  steep  bank  into 
the  bay.  But  we  had  no  sooner 
launched  her  than  she  filled,  the  water 
was  up  to  her  thwarts,  and  there  was 
nothing  for  It  but  to  haul  her  ashore 
again. 

"I  could  not  make  It  out  at  all,  for 
a  week  before  she  had  been  a  perfectly 
sound  and  seaworthy  boat,  and  1  knew 
she  could  not  have  dried  up  so  much 
In  the  time.  Still  there  was  no  douljt 
about  her  leaking,  and  I  soon  found 
out  the  reason.  Those  devils  of  natives 
had  been  at  her,  and  some  time.  It 
must  have  been  during  the  previous 
night,  had  managed  to  knock  a  lot  of 
holes  In  her  bottom.  They  were  quiet 
over  the  work,  too,  for,  tliough  the 
boat  was  close  by,  we  never  heard  a 
sound.  They  had  staved  in  the  planks 
with  the  heads  of  their  stone  axes.  It 
was  a  good  job  I  had  not  sold  them 
any  Iron  tomahawks,  or  else  the  boat 
would  have  been  cut  to  pieces  beyond 
repair.  It  was  bad  enough,  but.  as 
the  wrecked  craft  lay  there  in  the  man- 
grove swamp,  I  saw  a  glimmer  of  hope. 
If  we  could  patch  her  up  we  might 
Btlll  get  away.  If  we  couldn't— well, 
I  knew  none  of  us  would  see  another 
dawn.  It  was  touch  and  go.  but  there 
was  just  a  chance. 

"I  posted  the  men  on  guard  all 
around  the  palisade,  with  strict  in- 
junctions to  fire  at  every  native  they 
saw  approaching.  Then  the  wife  and 
I— and  she  was  a  brave  little  woman- 
set  to  work.  We  collected  all  the  old 
meat  tins  we  could  find  about  the 
place,  and,  as  we  had  been  living  on 
nothing  but  tinned  stuff  for  the  past 
week,  there  were  plenty.  I  made  a 
fire  and  melted  the  solder  out  of  the 
tins,  so  that  I  had  a  number  of  strips 
of  clean  metal  to  use  as  patches.  It 
was  hard  work,  1  can  tell  you,  lying  on 
my  back  In  the  mud  amid  the  prickly 
mangrove  stumps  nailing  little  bits  of 
tin  on  each  broken  place.  We  put  the 
children  to  sleep  in  the  bottom  of  the 
boat,  while  my  wife  held  the  caudle 
for  me.  How  many  hours  I  toiled  I 
don't  know,  but  I  thought  I  would  nev- 
er have  finished.  Now  and  again  an 
alligator— and  there  are  plenty  in  those 
parts— would  crawl  out  of  the  water  to 
see  what  was  going  on  or  perhaps  In 
senrch  of  his  supper,  but  the  wife 
would  dash  the  light  in  his  face,  and 
he  would  go  back  quicker  than  he 
came. 

"The  first  flush  of  dawn  was  In  the 
sky  by  the  time  I  had  finished.  I  was 
stiff  and  sore  and  worn  out,  but  there 
was  no  time  to  think  about  these 
tilings.  We  launched  the  boat,  and 
she  seemed  pretty  tight,  so  I  bade  the 
men  bundle  the  trade  boxes  into  her 
and  make  ready  to  shove  off,  while 
the  wife  and  I  went  up  to  the  house  to 
get  the  few  little  personal  effects  we 
had  not  yet  carried  down  to  the  beach. 

"I  remember,  just  as  well  as  If  I 
could  see  It  now,  scrambling  up  the 
slippery  bank  and  making  our  way  to 
the  little  house.  We  were  careless,  per- 
haps, but  we  did  not  anticipate  any 
attack.  I  walked  straight  up  to  the 
hut.  The  door  was  closed,  and  I  was 
going  to  push  It  open  when  my  wife. 


who  was  Just  behind,  caught  me  round 
the  waist  and  threw  me  backward  with 
all  her  force.  She  was  a  strong  wom- 
an, and  I  was  weak  and  tired,  and  I 
rolled  over  like  a  baby.  At  the  same 
i::.^tnnt  she  fell,  a  dozen  spears  through 
her  body,  the  door  burst  open,  and  a 
crowd  of  n:il;ed  savages  dashed  out 
and  made  a  rush  for  the  boat.  They 
thought  me  dead  or  badly  wounded,  I 
suppose;  but,  at  any  rate,  they  did  not 
stop  to  look,  they  were  in  such  a  hurry 
to  get  the  goods,  and  the  oversight 
saved  my  life.  I  yelled  out  to  the 
boat's  crew  to  shove  off,  and  then  I 
crawled  up  to  where  my  wife  was  ly- 
ing. It  was  all  over  with  her,  I  could 
see  at  a  glance,  and  all  she  could  whis- 
per was,  'Vave,  vave,  run  quick  and 
save  yourself!' 

"Perhaps  I  should  have  staid.  I  do 
not  know;  but,  at  any  rate,  I  had  no 
time  to  reason  over  the  matter.  There 
were  the  savages  coming  back  from 
the  beach  full  of  rage  and  disappoint- 
ment at  finding  the  boat  out  of  their 
reach.  I  crawled  to  the  right  and  made 
a  circle  round  to  gain  the  shore,  and 
luckily  I  got  away  unobserved.  The 
boat  was  lying  100  yards  off.  and,  for- 
tunately, the  men  had  had  the  sense  to 
wait  and  see  if  we  escaped.  I  swam 
off  to  them  and  found  the  children  all 
well  and  the  native  boys  shivering 
with  fear.  But  a  kick  or  two  soon 
roused  them,  and  I  had  the  boat  pulled 
as  close  inshore  as  1  dared. 

"The  savages  were  rushing  about 
and  shouting  and  making  a  tremen- 
dous row.  Evidently  they  were  search- 
ing for  me,  and  they  had  lit  great 
torches  of  dry  cocoanut  leaves,  which 
showed  them  up  as  bright  as  day.  This 
was  just  what  I  wanted,  for  I  emptied 
my  rifle  into  the  midst  of  them,  and 
the  boys  gave  them  a  volley  with 
theirs.  They  scattered  like  magic  in 
every  direction.  I  made  a  rush  up  the 
shore  and  carried  the  wife  down,  for  I 
was  beginning  by  this  time  to  feel  a  bit 
ashamed  of  mj-sclf  for  having  left  her 
so  quickly.  But  what  could  1  do?  My 
gun  was  In  the  boat,  and  if  1  had  stop- 
ped I  should  only  have  been  killed,  too, 
and  the  children  would  have  been  left 
without  a  father.  I  found  her  lying  in 
the  same  spot,  but  she  was  dead,  and 
the  wretches  had  even  tied  her  up 
ready  to  carry  her  away. 

"By  the  time  I  had  lain  her  In  the 
boat  it  was  nearly  daylight,  and  I 
thought  I  would  wait  a  bit  and  see  It 
through.  My  blood  was  up.  and  I  felt 
ready  for  any  devilment.  I  took  a  big 
drink  of  schnapps  and  gave  the  boys 
a  strong  dose  too.  This,  as  they  were 
not  used  to  liquor,  made  them  quite 
mad.  and  the3'  wanted  to  land  at  once 
and  wipe  out  the  whole  settlement. 
But  I  thought  it  wise  to  rest  awhile, 
and,  with  my  rifle  on  my  knee,  I  sat 
still  and  looked  at  the  dead  woman  as 
she  lay  on  the  bottom  boards  of  the 
boat  and  at  the  little  children  sleeping 
so  peacefully  by  her  side.  We  pulled 
the  boat  off  just  out  of  range  of  their 
spears.  By  and  by,  when  the  sun  was 
up,  a  great  big  savage  stole  down  to 
the  beach  to  have  a  look  round,  and  I 
potted  him  as  neatly  as  I  would  have 
done  a  wild  pig— then  another  and 
another  until  they  began  to  see  that 
the  business  was  a  dangerous  one  and 
gave  it  up.  Having  scared  them  suffl- 
ciently,  we  anchored  the  boat  close  In 
and  waded  ashore.  It  took  me  half  a 
day  to  do  It,  but  I  cleaned  that  town 
out  thoroughly.  Their  houses  were  lit- 
tle bits  of  huts,  not  like  our  fine  Sa- 
moan  dwellings,  raised  off  the  ground 
on  poles  and  each  fenced  in  as  If 
they  were  alwa.vs  afraid  of  attack. 
Most  of  the  people  had  cleared  out  into 
the  bush,  but  any  that  I  found  I  shot, 
and  I  burned  every  hut  in  the  place.  1 
don't  think  they  will  forget  me  there 
in  a  hurry.  Next  day  I  buried  the  wife 
at  the  head  station  and  resigned  my 
billet.  I  had  had  enough  of  New  Brit- 
ain." 

The  old  man  stopped  suddenly.  "Pass 
the  kava  silei."  he  said  to  the  girl,  who 
was  still  squatting  patiently  on  the 
floor.  "And  now  you  will  understand, 
young  man,  why  I  do  not  wish  to  mar- 
ry a.galu." 


The  Third  Man  Paid. 

Three  friends  who  had  been  spending 
the  evening  at  their  club  agreed  that 
the  one  who  did  not  do  as  his  wife 
told  him  when  he  got  home  should  pay 
for  an  oyster  supper. 

Smith,  in  trying  to  find  the  matches, 
trod  on  the  cat. 

"That's  right,"  said  his  wife,  wak- 
ing up.  "Kill  the  cat  and  have  done 
with  it!" 

"Well,"  thought  Smith,  "I'll  have 
to  kill  the  cat  or  pay  for  the  supper." 
Bo  he  killed  the  cat. 

Brown  was  no  less  fortunate  when 
he  arrived  home.  In  the  dark  he  stum- 
bled against  the  piano. 

"Why  don't  you  break  the  piano?" 
demanded  his  wife. 

Brown  at  once  broke  the  piano. 

When  Jones  got  home,  he  stumbled 
on  the  top  step  of  the  staircase. 

"Go  on,"  said  his  wife  from  the  bed- 
room. "Tumbli  down  stairs  and  break 
your  neck!" 

"Not  me,"  answered  Jones.  "I'll  pay 
for  the  supper  first!"— London  An- 
swers. 


Some  Interesting  Figures. 

An  ingenious  metliod  has  been  sug- 
gested by  the  German  geologist  Hein- 
rich  Schmidt  of  Jena  for  making  it 
easier  for  the  ordinary  mind  to  grasp 
the  comparative  times  of  geologic  pe- 
riods. He  has  figured  out  the  various 
periods  of  millions  of  years,  which 
convey  no  meaning  to  most  minds, 
into  parts  corresponding  to  parts  of  a 
day.    This  gives  him  these  results: 

The  first  age  of  the  world,  the  archa- 
ic, or  eozoic,  occupied  the  same  period 
toward  the  whole  age  of  the  world 
as  do  12  hours  28  minutes  and  "IS  sec- 
onds toward  a  day.  The  paleozoic 
age  was  the  equivalent  of  8  hours  9 
minutes  and  30  seconds.  The  mesozoic 
age  equaled  2  hours  38  minutes  and  36 
seconds.  The  quaternary  equaled  2 
to  3  minutes,  and  finally  what  vre  are 
accustomed  to  call  the  history  of  the 
world  (the  history  of  the  last  0,000 
years)  amounts  to  only  5  seconds. 


A  Home  Aqnarinm. 

An  aquarium  should  be  an  oblong 
tank,  the  front  and  sides  of  glass,  the 
back  of  metal.  A  globe  will  not  do, 
as,  being  all  glass,  it  acts  as  a  luirning 
glass  to  the  fish  when  the  sun"s  rays 
are  upon  it.  Close  up  any  holes  with 
cement.  It  should  then  be  filled  with 
water  and  left  alone  for  two  days, 
when  it  will  be  ready  for  your  pets. 
Stones  should  be  placed  at  the  bottom, 
while  a  plant  or  two  give  a  pretty 
effect  to  it.  When  It  is  in  working 
order,  attend  to  it  carefully.  Empty 
the  water,  which  should  be  siphoned  o£l'. 
when  the  fish  come  to  the  top.  For  food 
for  fish  use  vermicelli,  which  should 
be  dropped  in  twice  a  week  in  small 
pieces.  Bread  on  no  account  must  be 
given. 

Howitzers. 

Howitzers  are  steel  breechloading 
weapons  weighing  25  hundredweight 
and  having  a  length  of  6  feet  10  Inches. 
In  loading  a  howitzer  the  gun  Is  swung 
horizontally  on  the  carriage,  but  for 
the  firing  position  the  muzzle  is  point- 
ed high  in  the  air,  thus  giving  to  the 
shell  a  long,  curved  course.  Four  kinds 
of  projectiles  can  be  used  in  a  howitzer. 
The  lyddite  shell  measures  27.225  inch- 
es and  weighs  122  pounds  9  ounces. 
The  shrapnel,  which  contains  over  500 
mixed  metal  balls,  weighs  slightly 
above  100  pounds  and  measures  in 
length  a  little  more  than  19  Inches. 
For  the  firing  cartridge  2  pounds  1 
ounce  of  cordite  are  used.— Household 
Words. 


Proved  Hla  Case. 

Miss  Willing  (after  tlie  proposal)-T 
But  are  you  quite  sure  you  believe  In 
second  love? 

Mr.  Woodby  (a  widower)— Certainly, 
my  dear.  Now  suppose  a  man  buys  a 
pound  of  sugar;  it  is  sweet,  isn't  It? 

Miss  Willing— Yes,  of  course.  But— 

Mr.  Woodby— And  when  that's  gone 
he  naturally  wants  another  pound— 
r.ud  the  second  pound  Is  just  as  sweet. 
Isn't  It?— Chicago  News. 
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References  to  the  Woman's  Pai-1  la- 
ment have  appeared  in  leading  period- 
icals which  indicate  a  misunderstand- 
ing of  its  object  and  purpose. 

In  the  October  number  of  the  "Ciul) 
Woman,"  is  the  following:  "Southern 
California  has  a  Woman's  Parliament, 
to  which  working  women  belong,  but 
the  opinion  of  the  members  is  that 
their  interest  is  best  served  in  clubs  by 
themselves." 

To  those  familiar  with  the  Parlia- 
ment, its  spirit,  its  intent,  its  history 
and  its  achievements  in  the  past,  the 
above  statement  is  known  to  be  erro- 
neous and  misleading. 

The  Parliament  is  not  a  club  in  its 
general  sense,  but  a  deliberative  body 
which  recognizes  the  kinship  of  all  wor- 
thy women  whatever  their  social  de- 
gree, educational  qualifications,  religion 
or  nationality.  The  toiler  and  the 
scholar,  those  of  leisure,  and  those 
whose  hours  are  filled  with  the  activ- 
ities of  life,  all  meet  together  for  the 
consideration  of  subjects  tending  to- 
wards the  enlightenment,  the  develop- 
ment of  womankind  and  the  betterment 
of  that  safeguard  of  our  republic,  the 
American  home.  All  elements  receive 
equal  consideration  and  as  in  other  large 
bodies  of  broad,  democratic  principles, 
the  polished  gem  and  the  diamond  in 
the  rough  meet  and  greet  each  other, 
are  strengthened  and  impressed  with 
the  genuineness  and  earnest  purpose  of 
the  other,  and  benetiled  and  encouraged 
by  this  association  of  diversified  ele- 
ments for  the  promotion  of  mutual  in- 
terests. There  is  an  inspiration  in 
meeting  together,  learning  the  one  from 
the  other  and  perhaps  gleaning  a  wealth 
of  ideas  profitable  for  reflection. 

The  Parliament  might  properly  be 
termed  a  congress  of  women's  organi- 
zations as  it  is  made  up  of  delegates 
from  literary,  social,  fraternal  and  sec- 
tari.m  societies  as  well  as  women  not 
identified  with  cluhs.  But  the  interest 
of  the  originators  of  this  body  was  not 
only  to  bring  women  together  for  the 
discussion  of  subjects  of  paramount 
importance  but  to  establish  acquaint- 
ances among  the  women  of  Sontbeni 
California  and  above  all  to  reach  those 
who  have  never  had  an  opportunity  to 
be  in  touch  with  woman's  progressive 
work. 


The  intinerary,  if  wc  may  so  term 
it.  of  the  Parliament,  has  been  one  of 
its  most  beneficial  and  delightful  fea- 
tures. Going  from  town  to  town  lo 
hold  its  sessions,  many  attend  through 
a  local  pride  and  interest  who  havr 
never  bad  the  privilege  of  such  meet 
ings.  They  listen  to  the  papers.  Tbi 
sentiments  in  some  may.  perhaps,  seem 
theoretical  and  impractical;  but  whether 
in  accord  or  discord  with  their  partial 
lar  views,  the  little  seed  of  thought  i- 
planted,  they  are  impressed  with  wha 
women  have  done,  with  what  wonuii 
can  do,  and  are  encouraged  by  many 
things  that  make  brighter  and  happier 
their  future  hours. 

At  each  session  members  from  new 
localities  swell  the  ranks,  bringing 
fresh  interest  and  enthusiasm  until  to- 
day there  is  no  organization  that  has 
the  hold  upon  the  afTections  of  the 
women  of  Southern  California  as  has 
the  Woman's  Parliament. 
.  The  interchange  of  original  ideas 
has  often  formed  the  basis  of  perma- 
nent friendship,  understanding,  sympa- 
thy and  kindly  feeling  for  our  fellow- 
beings.  The  demonstration  of  this 
theory  is,  1  believe,  the  desire  of  the 
parliament. 

The  discussions  following  each  pa- 
per are,  in  my  judgment,  the  most  val- 
uable and  instructive  part  of  the  ses- 
sion. General  discussion  is  the  medium 
through  .  which  the  progressive  spirit 
<.)f  the  age  must  progress.  Many 
weighty  problems  are  illuminated  by 
free,  honest  discussion ;  and  all  tb;it 
tends  toward  indepetident  thought  and 
expression  of  individual  opinion  is  (jf 
value. 

With  the  advance  of  the  club  move- 
ment superfluous  sentimentalisni  is  be- 
ing laid  aside  and  philosophical  melb 
ods  of  reasoning  are  taking  its  place. 
The  Parliament  has  been  one  of  tbi' 
means  towards  this  end. 

It  has  not  been  ihe  policy  of  llie  Par 
liament  to  endorse  reform  movenienl'- 
or  to  take  an  aggressive  stand  either 
for  or  against  any  like  issue,  but  all  its 
energies  have  tended  toward  elevating 
the  home-life,  the  uplifting  of  Ihe  indi- 
vidual, the  bringing  of  the  faculties  to 
their  utmost  perfection  for  the  lasting 
benefit  of  mankind.  No  object  can  be 
more  worthy  and  too  much  cannot  be 
said  in  encouragement  in  view  of  the 
magnificent  results  and  its  immeasurable 
reward. 


MRS.  ESTELLE  H.  LANOWORTHY 

Vice  President 


DR.  BELLE  REYNOLDS 

Third  President 
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lohe  LdLst  Deed 

By  CAR.LTON  HARRIS 


MBS.  REETTA  V.  HADDEN 

Fourth  I'rrsideiit 


MRS.  W.  W.  MURPHY 

Fifth  iiiui  Retiring  President 


MRS.  PEASE. 


One  Girl — How  perfectly  unconscious 
she  is. 

The  Other  (iirl — Well,  who  wouldn't 
I'C.  with  such  perfectly  stunning  things 
cn  ! 


Governor  Roosevelt  is  somewhat  of 
a  politician.  He  promised  to  punish  the 
canal-stealers  in  New  York,  and  thcij 
appointed  those  who  protect  them. 


I  wish  I  were  Commish'nur  Ling 
You  bet  I  wouldn't  do  a  thing 
But  raise  my  voice  and  grandly  sing 
"Another  term  for  Ling." 


"Your  deal.  Iwirrington,"  said  Butter- 
worth,  handing  nic  the  cards. 

"We'll  all  pass  on  the  shuffling,  since 
Hutterworth  shuffled  them,"  said  Mitch- 
ell. 

I  dealt  the  cards  out  one  by  one  until 
all  five  members  about  the  table  were 
provided  with  a  hand  of  five. 

"Just  1(1  start  the  gaiue,"  said  Mitch- 
ell, whii  sal  next  to  me,  "I'll  make  it 
len  cents  to  cf)mc  in." 

"Oh,  that's  dead  easy.  I'll  coiue  iu  on 
that  and  make  it  fifty  to  dr.iw  card^," 
answered  I'bibbs.  ihe  next  man. 

"I'll  add  two  and  make  it  fifty  two," 
said  White. 

.And  so  it  went  all  around  the  table. 
When  the  lui'n  reached  me  il  ciist  live 
dollars  to  draw. 

"Discard,  gentlemen,"  said  1.  It  was 
a  little  heavier  than  we  bad  been  going 
in  for.  But,  just  for  the  fun  of  the 
ibing  I  Ibnugbt  1  would  stay  in  with 
I  be  game.  The  i)ot  stood  twenty-five 
dollars,  and  no  cards  drawn.  It  was 
enough  to  make  it  interesting, but  among 
gentlemen  and  friends  the  sum  doesn't 
ei  lunl. 

"Well,  well,  well,"  said  Mitchell, 
"what  b;i\e  we  come  to?  Three  cards, 
please." 

"Two,"  said  Phibbs. 

"None,"  said  White,  ^urlily. 

"1  sl;md  pal,"  replied  Bnllerworlh, 
blandly. 

I  .spoke  up.  "Gentlemen,  ordinarily 
I  would  take  five  cards,  but  under  the 
circumstances,  I  feel  that  the  size  of 
the  ante  demands  that  1  should  keep 
one  card  out  of  rcsi)ect  for  the  game." 

I  (Irew  four.  If  a  man  played  poker 
enough  he  would  become  as  stoical  as 
an  American  Indian.  Poker  teaches 
stoicism.  It's  the  same  sort  of  disci- 
pline to  the  mind  that  football  is  to  the 
l)ody.  To  win,  one  must  retain  self- 
possession.  I  looked  with  some  ciu'ios- 
ily  at  Butterworth  and  White.  Neither 
had  drawn  any  cards.  Was  it  a  game 
of  bluff?  Both  had  been  trained  in  the 
schools  of  self-possession,  though  I  may 
say  widely  divergent  schools.  Both  h.i'l 
graduated  at  the  same  university.  lUil- 
lerworth  at  college  had  been  a  famous 
half-back,  and  White  an  infamous  roue. 
Singular  it  was  that  these  men  should 
thus  be  pitted  against  each  other:  lor 
lioth  were  rivals  in  love  for  the  hand  of 
Elizabeth  Shipley.  Was  Butterworth 
blufting?  Football  is  not  a  game  of 
bluff,  and  I  felt  he  had  the  cards.  One 
couldn't  be  so  sure  about  my  pale-faced 
friend.  White.  Dissipation  is  a  dange'r 
ous  game,  and  in  order  not  to  reveal 
all  to  the  world  one  must  sometimes  put 
a  bold  face  on  the  matter. 

Meanwhile  Mitchell  was  tapping  idlv 
on  the  table  while  I^hibbs  looked  as  if 
be  had  filled  to  the  two  he  had  drawn 
to. 

"Well,'  said  Milchell,  "can't  open  for 
less  than  a  dollar  with  a  pot  like  that. 
"Dollar,"  and  the  coin  rattled  on  the 
table. 

"See  you  and  rai--e  you  five,"  said 
Phibbs.  already  feeling  the  money  in  hi.s 
pocket. 

"My  dear,  very  dear,  Phibbs,"  replied 
White,  in  turn,  "have  you  commenced 
drinking  milk?  This  is  no  ladv's  eanie. 
Better  reach  out  and  lead  a  little.  I'll 
see  the  six  and  raise  it  twenty-five." 

"Damn  it!  I  wish  we  weren't  playing 
s<-)  heavily,"  said  Butterworth.  "This 
is  red  hot.  Let's  see.  Si.x  and  twenty- 
five  make  thirty-one.  I'll  sec  the  thirty- 
one  and  raise  it  fifty." 

"I'm  out  of  it,  fellows,"  said  I.  With 
jack  high  and  an  indifferent  sequence 
of  low  cards,  I  couldn't  pay  so  much 
for  what  was  bidding  fair  to  be  some 
good,  snappy  play. 

Milchell  and  Phibbs  passed.  The 
turn  came  to  White.  He  was  cold  ani 
unplacable  as  the  sphinx  itself.  One 
couldn't  tell  from  that  thin,  hard,  sculp- 
ture-chiseled face  what  was  passing  in 
the  man's  mind. 

"I  think  my  athletic  friend  Vtre  raised 
the  last  fifty,"  he  said.  "I'l'  see  that 
and  raise  him,  well,  five  bundled  dol- 
lars. I  guess  my  check  is  good  for  it, 
isn't  it.  Butterworth  ?" 

"Yes."  replied  Butterworth,  "your 
check  s  all  right." 

"Well,  then,  my  dear  Butterworth. 
I'll  write  it  out,"  and  he  smiled  at  But- 


terworth with  that  easy  affability  thai 
makes  one  desirous  of  While's  company, 
whether  he  likes  the  fellow  or  not. 

"I  don't  know  whether  my  check's 
good  for  five  hundred,"  replied  Butter- 
worth, "but  if  you  will  trust  to  the  honor 
of  a  gentleman,  I'll  call  you  on  the 
game." 

"Oh,  no."  retorted  White,  "money's 
the  only  thing  that  'goes'  with  me,  and 
the  honor  of  a  gentleman  isn't  always 
casluible.    I  guess  I'll  take  the  pot." 

"You  damned  pale-faced  scoundrel," 
answered  Butterworth.  flushing,  and 
h.alf-rising  from  his  chair  at  the  taunt. 
White  had  risen,  too. 

"Gentlemen,  gentlemen,  you  forget 
yourselves!"  cried  I,  rising  to  the  dig- 
nity of  the  occasion  in  my  most  dramatic 
manner.  Mitchell  and  Phibbs  also  wad- 
ed ill  to  the  rescue. 

"White,  I  will  endorse  Butterworlh's 
check  for  five  hundred  very  willingly." 

"Thai's  all  right,  Farrinsjlon.  I  sim- 
ply wanted  to  conduct  the  game  on  a 
cash  basis,"  said  White. 

Phibbs  and  Mitchell  withdrew  from 
the  game.  I  suspect  that  the  full  house 
Phibbs  had  drawn  to  was  small.  I  en- 
dorsed the  check  and  flung  it  on  the 
table. 

"Well,  I'll  call  you,"  said  nutter- 
worth,  gazing  steadily  at  his  riv.il.  "un- 
less there  is  something  more  you  would 
like  to  throw  in." 

Butterworth  was  trembling  all  over. 
He  was  more  excited  than  White. 

"Yes,"  answered  White,  "there  is 
something  more  I  would  like  to  throw 
in." 

"What?" 

"Elizabeth  Shipley's  hand,"  said 
White,  steadying  himself  upon  the  table 
and  regarding  Butterworth  with  intense 
hate. 

"For  Elizabeth  .Shipley's  favor  be  it" 
.Assented  Butterworth  with  much  dig- 
nity. Butterworth  is  a  good  fellow,  and 
on?  imwilling  to  trade  a  lady's  name  in 
puljlic.  But  only  a  coward  would  have 
declined  the  challenge.  It  was  agreed 
th.U  the  game  should  be  hands  down 
with  the  winner's  privilege  to  speak  to 
the  lady. 

"Four  jacks."  said  White,  throwing 
his  cards  face  up  on  the  table. 

"Four  aces,"  said  Butterworth. 

"Damn  you,  you  shuffled  the  cards." 
retorted  White.  Butterworth  sprang  at 
him  with  a  bellow  like  a  mad  bull.  Had 
we  not  thrown  ourselves  upon  him,  there 
would  have  been  murder  done  that  night. 

WHien  a  temporary  truce  had  been  ar- 
ranged, it  was  proposed  that  I  should 
speak  to'Rliss  Shipley  in  regard  to  the 
matter,  since  Butterworth  felt  bv  right 
he  now  had  the  privilege.  White,  on 
the  other  hand,  refused  to  belie\-e  that 
Butterworth  had  not  stacked  the  cards 
in  shuffling.  I  believe  I  am  a  f;iir  sort 
of  a  chap,  and  all  agreed  I  wouM  ni.ake 
a  good  arbiter. 

Now,  I  have  known  Miss  Shipley  since 
childb.ood,  and,  although  sucli  a  propo- 
sition is  one  of  difficult  ai)proach  for 
a  gentleman  under  anv  circumstances. 
I  felt  that  by  reason  of  our  intimacy  it 
would  be  less  difficult  to  ascertain  her 
feelings  in  regard  to  my  friends.  Eliza- 
beth Shipley  is  a  charming  girl.  In 
fact,  she  is  the  belle  of  our  entire  set. 
But  so  straightforward,  unassuminsr  and 
practical  that  I  was  assured  she  would 
make  my  task  doubly  easy.  When  a 
spirit  of  comradeship  exists  between  a 
man  and  a  girl  it  is  less  difficult  to  be 
frank.  (And  right  here  let  me  explain 
that  it  was  not  entirely  comradeship  on 
my  part,  for  I  felt  a  much  more  serious 
regard  for  Miss  Shipley.  She  always 
had  insisted,  however,  that  we  were  like 
brother  and  sister.  With  such  rivals  in 
the  field  as  "Corny"  White  and  his  mil- 
lions, and  great  "Ted"  Butterworth  and 
his  good  looks,  I  had  retired  from  the 
contest  as  hopeless.) 

When  there,  I  had  explained  to  Eliza- 
beth that  both  these  gentlemen  loved 
her,  but  were  bound  by  bond  not  to 
make  an  offer,  I  was  not  much  surprised 
at  her  too  evident  vexation. 

"Why.  Robert  Farrington,"  she  cried. 
"They  are  the  greatest  simpletons  in 
the  vvorld,  unless,  perhaps,  it  be  your- 
self." 

"Yes,"  I  answered,  "but  think  of  the 
position,  in  which  they  arc  placed." 


"Rather  think  of  your  own,"  said 
Elizabeth,  looking  at  me  queerly.  "You, 
you  have  always  protested — " 

"I  meant  it." 

"Well?' 

"Well,"  I  retorted,  seeing  she  was 
nuich  put  out  and  almost  in  tears,  "I 
never  thought  you  cared,  but — but,  Eliz- 
abeth—" 

"Oh,  I  won't  talk  to  you,"  whispered 
my  sweetheart,  coming  up  and  laying 
her  hand  on  my  arm. 

"Some  things  are  more  appropriate 
than  words,"  I  replied  as  I  again  rose 
to  the  occasion. 

It  is  needless  for  me  to  state  that  hav- 
ing been  chosen  not  only  as  arbiter  but 
as  master  of  the  subject  of  arbitration, 
it  was  with  some  hesitancy  that  I  de- 
livered to  Butterworth  and  White  the 
young  lady's  decision  in  the  matter. 

"Just  your  luck,  old  man,"  remarked 
Butterworth,  heartily.  "I  congratulate 
you.  We  deserve  to  lose  the  younsr  lady 
after  having  wagered  upon  her  in  a 
poker  game." 

"I  would  have  rather  been  the  lucky 
man  myself,  Farrington,"  said  White, 
"but  I'm  glad  that  fellow  Butterworth 
didn't  get  her."  

Stale  Sunday  school  convenllon. 

The  Sl;ite  Sunday  School  .Association 
for  S'.nihern  California  will  meet  in 
convention  in  Los  Angeles  beginning 
Thursday  evening,  October  2Sth,  at  7 
p.  in.  The  convention  will  be  held  in 
the  First  Baptist  church  on  Flower 
street,  near  Eighth.  This  convention 
will  be  one  of  the  most  interesting  ever 
held  in  Southern  California.  .An  in- 
teresting program  has  been  prepared 
and  Ihe  papers  r.?ad  and  vital  questions 
di-cussed,  will  make  the  convention  of 
prfofit  to  everyone  whether  he  has  pre- 
vious connection  with  Sunday  school 
and  church  work  or  not.  The  time  of 
the  convention  has  been  mapped  out  as 
follows : 

Thursday  evening,  Oct.  23—7:30, 
Opening  exercises:  8:00.  address  to  Del- 
egates. Bi-bov)  Johnson;  8:45,  response, 
Rev.  E.  .\.  Healey. 

Friday,  .A.  M.,  Oct.  26—8:30,  prayer 
and  praise:  g  :oo.  Selection  and  .Appoint- 
ments of  committees  of  convention: 
9:15  to  12.  "The  Teacher,"  special  pro- 
gram liy  those  in  charge  of  normal  de- 
partment:  12:15,  recess  for  lunch. 

Friday  P.  M..  Oct.  26—1  :.W  prayer 
and  praise:  2:00.  Round  Table — Six 
well  prepared  "dishes"  to  be  discussed  : 
3:00.  state  and  county  activities  and 
ideals:  4:00,  question  drawer:  5:00,  so- 
cial reception  with  refreshments  to  all 
delegates. 

Friday  Evening,  Oct.  26—7:30,  song 
and  praise:  8:00,  address,  four  live  and 
important  Sunday  school  questions;  dis- 
cussed by  four  laymen  and  laywomen. 

Saturday  morning,  Oct.  27—8:30, 
prayer  and  praise:  9:00,  business;  9:30 
to  12:30.  the  primary  department,  spe- 
cial program,  in  charge  of  Los  Angeles 
primary  union;  12:30,  installation  of 
new  officers;  I  :oo,  adjournment. 

Bishop  Johnson's  message  to  the  con- 
vention will  be  of  peculiar  interest. 

E\  ery  delegate  who  sends  in  his  name, 
on  or  before  October  23d,  to  Mrs.  Ellen 
J.  Vance,  1125  Ingraham  street,  Los  .An- 
geles, is  assured  of  entertainment,  and 
all  who  report  to  the  First  Baptist 
church,  on  Flower,  near  Eighth,  be- 
tween the  hours  of  4  and  6  p.  m.,  on 
October  25th,  will  be  assigned  and  "for- 
mally conducted"  to  places  of  enter- 
tainment: Others,  at  close  of  evening 
exercises.  Probably  all,  whether  re- 
porting before  the  23d  or  not,  can  be 
provided  for. 

Every  Sunday  school  is  entitled  to 
representation  as  follows:  Pastor,  su- 
perintendent and  one  delegate  for  each 
fifty  scholars  or  fraction  thereof  en- 
rolled. 

By  kindness  of  the  railway  companies, 
an  excursion  rale  has  been  arranged  of 
one  and  one-third  fare.  Full  fare  to 
be  paid  for  the  trip  to  Los  .Angeles  and 
ticket  may  be  purchased  any  time  after 
October  9th,  certificate  to  be  taken  frotii 
ticket  agent,  and  when  pronerly  certi- 
fied to  by  the  secretary  of  the  conven- 
tion, will  be  honored  for  return  at  one- 
third  fare  on  or  before  Mondav.  Octo- 
ber 2gth,  provided  not  less  than  fiftv  cer- 
tificates are  filed  with  the  secretary  for 
in  spection  of  railroad  agents. 

The  objects  of  the  association  in  call- 
ing forth  this  convention  are  scientific 
and  energetic.  The  association  is  to  be 
commended  for  its  interesting  program. 
It  has  the  hearty  sunport  of  the  Post. 
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Woman^s  Parliament 
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WOMAN'S  PARLIAMENT. 

The  Woman's  Parliament,  which  re- 
cently closed  its  annual  convention  in 
Los  Angeles,  has  won  the  distinction  of 
being  the  foremost  woman's  organiza- 
ticMi  in  California.  The  Woman's  Par- 
liament assumed  definite  form  in  189J. 
It  was  founded  by  Mrs.  1).  (i.  Stevens, 
the  first  president  of  the  Parliament,  the 
successive  presidents  being  Mrs.  Kate 
Tupper  Galpin.  Dr.  Belle  Reynolds.  Mrs. 
Rectta  \ .  Hadden.  Mrs.  W.  W.  Murphy, 
the  retiring  president,  and  Mrs.  J.  K. 
OsgfKid,  elected  president  at  the  c/n- 
venlion  Saturday  last.  Mrs.  G.  R. 
Threlkeld  is  treasurer  of  the  Woman's 
Parliament,  and  Mrs.  Matthew  Robert- 
son is  secretary.  The  following  ladies 
arc  vice-presidents:  Mrs.  Theodosia  D. 
Shepherd.  Mrs.  .\ngie  Kiggcns,  and 
Mrs.  E.stelle  H.  Langworthy. 

As  is  stated  in  the  able  article  by  Mrs. 
Kiggens  in  The  Saturday  Post  of  this 
week,  the  Woman's  Parliament  is  a  de- 
liberative body,  confined  solely  to  the 
sphere  of  woman's  activities.  Tlie  Wom- 
an's Parliamervt  is  not  a  political  organ- 
ization in  any  respect.  Its  suggestions 
upon  the  code  and  other  lines  of  legal 
reform  have  been  suggestions  upon  lines 
in  which  women  are  and  should  by  right 
be  interested.  The  Woman's  Parlia- 
ment is  on  a  broad,  liberal  and  humani- 
tarian basis.  Its  qualifications  for  mem- 
bership are  those  which  naturally  bind 
broad-minded  women  together.  The 
parliament  is  a  helnful  organization,  and 
has  been  the  means  of  many  lasting 
friend-^hips  among  its  members.  Its  vig- 
orous, aggressive  stand  for  the  right  has 
increased  its  growth  and  made  many 
friends.  The  Saturday  Posit  predicts  a 
successful  future  for  this  splendid  organ- 
ization. 


The  present  membership  of  the  Wom- 
an's Parliament  is  ■;omethiug  over  200 
members.  The  ParliHmcnl  has  increased 
at  a  remarkable  rate  during  the  past  six 
months,  and  one  flattering  to  its  pop- 
ularity. The  following  members  joined 
at  the  last  meeting  at  Riverside : 

Mrs.  L.  C.  Waite.  Riverside:  Miss  E. 

G.  Smeed,  Mrs.  Pierce:  J.  H.  Slocum. 
Mrs.  K.  .\.  McCinons,  San  Bernardino: 
Mrs.  E.  F.  Hnse.  Riverside;  Mrs.  Geo. 
\Vil.shire,  Mrs.  D.  W.  Cunningham. 
Mrs.  M.  A.  Vedder:  Mrs.  S.  R.  Cald- 
well, Mrs.  E.  Wineburgh,  Mrs.  W.  H. 
Smith :  Mrs.  E.  E.  Shaw.  Pasadena : 
Mrs.  Eliza  P.  Houghton,  Mrs.  E.  F. 
Neal :  Mrs.  M.  \.  Daws,  banning:  Mrs. 

H.  Carroll,  Mrs.  B.  F.  Crews.  Monro- 
via: Mrs.  N.  Button.  Riverside:  Mrs. 
L,  T.  Chapin.  Pasadena:  Miss  T.  An- 
thony:  Mrs.  H.  Browning.  Highlands; 
Mrs.' L.  Sprown.  Riverside:  Mrs.  C.  M. 
Severance,  Mrs.  D.  R.  Browning.  Mrs. 
r.  M.  Wells;  Mrs.  G.  T.  Greenleaf. 
Redlands:  Mrs.  E.'  R.  Wilcox:  Mrs. 
nr.  H,  riark.  Riverside:  Mrs.  S.  K. 
Durant,  Pa-adena:  Mrs.  C.  F.  .A..  John- 
son. Long  Beach  :  Mrs.  William  Collier, 
Riverside:  Wx^  J.  .\.  Osgood,  Mrs.  M. 
Finnev:  Mrs.  M;iry  Hnrt.  San  Francis- 
co: Mrs.  Ruby  Keen.  Mrs.  A.  B.  Keep. 
Mrs.  M.  French.  Mrs.  Augustus  Hine.. 

Those  who  ioined  from  Los  Angeles 
at  the  lp»t  Parliament  were: 

Mrs.  Mary  P  Haines.  Mrs.  L. 
Brown  ;  Mrs.  Kathrinc  P.  Burnham. 
Orange:  Mrs.  F.  E  Paright.  Mrs,  D. 
W.  Cunnvhen.  Mrs.  T.  C.  Gre^orv.  Mrs. 
Charles  N.  Flint,  Mrs.  C.  D,  Wood- 
head  :  Mrs.  M.  E.  Braddock.  Pasadena ; 
Mrs.  T.  S  rManchard,  Mr<.  R.  L.  Craig. 
Mr-;,  n.  K.  l')ii-ken';on,  Mrs.  Hester  T. 
Griffith.  Mrs.  E.  Thompson.  Mrs.  E. 
T.  Howe.  Mrs  F.  C.  Turner.  Mrs.  R,  II. 
Trips.  Lnnc  Beach :  Mrs.  C,  B.  Copp. 
Mrs.  M.  J.  Wheeland.  Mrs.  Rosclta  Era- 
ser. Mrs.  J.  W.  Portf-r.  Mrs.  Miles 
r>ndd  :  Mrs.  G.  Borden.  .Mbambra.  Cal. ; 
Mrs.  W.  C.  Furrv.  Mrs.  Marv  E.  Stilson. 
Mrs.  George  Rice.  Mrs.  D.  G.  Stephens, 
Mrs.  Harriet  H  Hutchins,  Monrovia; 
Mrs  H.  A.  Wallis.  Pa-^adem:  Mrs.  M. 
K.  Davis.  Pasadena:  Mrs.  H.  K.  Pro- 
ther;  Mr«.  M.  E.  Fowler.  Mi-^s  T.  -An- 
thony. Mi<s  .'\nie1ia  Snicad.  Mrs.  T.  E. 
McNeal.  Mrs.  Helen  Ro<s.  Mrs.  W.  W^ 
Mu»-nhv.  Mrs.  D  R.  Browiini.  Mrs. 
r.  S.  Bradford.  Mr<.  J.  L  Tufts.  Mrs. 
E.  T.  Smead;  Mrs.  J.  A.  Jacobs.  Pasa- 
dena: Mrs.  G  Means.  Mrs.  G.  H.  Wad- 
leigh ;  Mrs.  H.  S.  Beacketh.  Pasadena ; 
Mrs.  L.  E.  Ward:  Mrs.  Emily  Collins 


Brady,  Pomona,  Mrs.  Emily  White, 
Monroviji;  Mrs.  Dr.  Rachel  Reid  Pasa- 
dena; Mrs.  Mary  A.  Hoadly ;  Mrs.  B.  F. 
Crews,  Monrovia;  Mrs.  M.  D.  Feather, 
Santa  Monica;  Mrs.  G.  F.  Bugbee.  Mrs. 
iMatt  Robertson,  Mrs.  W.  EglehofT.  Mrs. 
lohn  Blosscr,  Mrs.  E.  R.  Lawrence.  .Mrs. 
F.  B.  Harbant,  Mrs.  R.  J.  Whiting, 
Mrs.  Margarette  Hays.  Mrs.  M.  S.  Hart- 
well,  Mrs.  Averill,  Mrs.  J.  W.  Hendrick, 
Mrs.  Buchanan,  Pasadena;  Mrs.  C.  M. 
Rogers,  North  Pasadena;  Mrs.  Ellen 
Sinipkins,  Redlands;  Mrs.  E.  T.  Petti- 
grew.  Mrs.  J.  C.  Fitzhcnrv.  Mrs.  .'\.  E. 
Pierce.  Mrs.  R.  F.  Thorpe.  Mrs.  O.  H. 
Hubbard;  Mrs.  .Adelia  McCool.  Orange; 
Mrs.  B.  Brundage.  Bakersfield  ;  Mrs.  A. 
Bowles,  Mrs.  Wm.  H.  Knight.  Mrs.  A. 

C.  Moore,  Mrs.  H.  E.  McCuUough.  Mrs. 
Lou  V.  Chapin.  Mrs.  L.  Wells.  Miss 
Wills;  Mrs.  F.  K.  Irwin,  Mrs.  Leona 
Wood,  Mrs.  O.  Smith.  Mrs.  W.  Housli. 
Mrs.  J.  E.  Marshall.  Mrs.  F.  M.  Tuft. 
Mrs.  J.  Gibbs,  Mrs.  Aurilla  Kempton. 
Mrs.  C.  A.  Summer.  Mrs.  Dr.  A.  Baker, 
Mrs.  M.  J.  Berra.  Mrs.  W.  R.  Havens, 
Mrs.  J.  Jarvis,  Tropica;  Mrs.  N.  C. 
Condit.  Mrs.  S.  H.  Manny.  Mrs.  Sarah 
Caldwell.  Mrs.  J.  Dexter.  Mrs.  Marv 
Vedder,  Mrs.  E.  Broadbeck,  Mrs.  K.  .f. 
Galpin ;  Mrs.  A.  Nye.  Monrovia :  Mrs. 
E.  K.  Pickerel ;  Mrs.  Ida  Rodenbaugh. 
Duarte;  Mrs.  L.  A.  Butrin.  Mrs.  Lucy 
Spencer.  Mrs.  Sherman  Pease.  Mrs. 
Niles  Pease.  Mrs.  E.  S.  Lewis.  Mrs.  H. 

H.  Kerckhoflf.  Mrs.  M.  E.  Paddock.  Mrs. 
Lvdia  Pike.  Pasadena:  Mrs.  T.  F.Wood. 
Mrs.  J.  A.  O.sgood.  Mrs.  J.  H.  Errett. 
Mrs.  Delia  Wiggins,  Mrs,  J.  M.  Hale, 
Miss  M.  Fette.  Mrs.  Rose  L.  Burcham, 
Miss    Helen    Longstreth.    Mrs.  Sarah 

I.  ongstreth.  Mrs.  M.  C.  Meacham,  Mrs. 
Fre<l  Alles,  Mrs.  C.  H.  Pease,  Mrs.  E.  S. 
Ses-iions,  Huenenie;  Mrs.  T.  H.  Lodge. 
Santa  Monica.  Mrs.  Frank  Gibson.  Mrs. 
Willard.  Mrs.  E.  G.  Slade.  Mrs.  J.  H. 
Baley.  Mrs.  T.  Bennett.  Mrs.  B.  Morris. 
Mrs.  Theresa  Keys.  .Mhambra.  Mrs.  J. 
Bloohm.  San  Bernardino;  Mr<.  C.  T. 
Dillingham.  Pasadena:  Mrs.  E.  J.  Soper. 
Mrs.  I.  H'ouser.  Mrs.  .'\manda  Mitten. 
Mrs.  Ira  B.  Smith.  Mrs.  Belle  Smith. 
Mrs.  McEee.  Mrs.  N.  M  Cridland.  Mrs. 

D.  W.  Chase,  Mrs.  C.  W.  Burdick.  Mrs. 
B.  H.  Varicl,  Mrs.  Hamlin.  Mrs.  M.  E. 
Threlkeld. 


PARLIAMENT  PARROT. 
.\  good  sitory  is  going  the  rounds  on 
Mrs.  Henderson,  of  the  Woman's  Par- 
liament. Mrs.  Henderson  owns  two  in- 
teresting pets,  a  dog  and  a  parrot.  Tliese 
pets  vie  with  one  another  for  their  mis 
tress'  favor,  and  consequently  are  not 
on  speaking  term.s — at  least  the  dog  is 
not.  Being  a  busy  .woman.  Mrs.  Hen- 
derson is  visited  at  all  times  of  the  day 
by  iKTsons  whose  first  inquiry  is.  "Is 
Mrs.  Henderson  lin  ?"  Well.  Mrs.  Hen- 
derson's parrot  got  to  saying  "Is  Mrs. 
Henderson  in?"  One  evening,  after  Mrs 
Henderson  had  retired,  the  parrot  got 
out  of  his  cage  and  entered  immediately 
into  lively  and  particularly  vociferous 
combat  with  the  dog.  Later  Mrs.  Hen 
derson  heard  the  slow  and  wearied 
march  of  feet  coming  up  the  stairs 
Opening  the  door,  she  beheld  the  be- 
draggled [>arrot  -with  tail  feathers  gone 
and  looking  more  dead  than  alive.  The 
pfK)r  bird  marched  painfully  into  her 
room,  and  looking  with  unusual  dignity 
at  her  mistress,  intjuired.  "Is  Mrs.  Hen 
der.son  in  ?" 

 o  

NEW  POSTOFFICE  SITE. 

Rumor  has  it  that  during  the  construc- 
tion of  the  new  Federal  Postoffice  build 
ing  upon  the  site  of  the  present  build 
ing  the   jxistoffice   department   will  be 
moved  into  the  Armory  buildine.  now 
used  as  headquarters   for  the  Seventh 
regiment,  and  situated  on   Eighth  and 
Spring  streets.    When  asked  in  regard 
to  the  moving  of  the  department.  Post 
master,  Judge  L.  .A.  GrofT  replied  that 
he  was  not  yet  free  to  say  when  the  pro- 
posed change  might  be  made.    Los  .\n 
geles  is  to  be  complimented  upon  the 
near  acquisitian  of  a  grand  new  Fed 
eral  building. 

 o  

Few  women  are  secretive,  yet  most  of 
them  can  keep  their  own  little  mistakes 
to  themselves,  though  it  is  a  bore  to 
do  so. 


POLICE  PENSIONS 


By  MAYOR  FRED  EATON 


The  following  able  article  by  Mayor 
Eatou,  f<uts  in  concise  form  the  legal 
and  moral  objections  to  a  continuance 
of  the  police  pension  system  in  this  city. 
Intelligent  citizens  generally  object  to 
a  continuance  of  police  pensioning,  ivhich 
discriminates  in  favor  of  a  certain  class 
of  public  serivnts.  and  H'liich  has  been 
proved  to  be  disastrous  to  the  public 
service.  It  is  hoped  that  the  Board  of 
l-'reeholders  will  cut  out  this  provision  in 
the  nc'iV  charter,  and  so  test  the  consti- 
tutionality of  the  State  laxv. 


"In  my  opinion  it  is  a  mistake  to  place 
any  city  in  the  general  position  of  an 
insurance  company  toward  any  of  its 
employes,  whether  they  be  policemen, 
firemen  or  clerks.  I  do  believe  that  in 
the  case  of  employes  who  are  exi)osed 
to  unusual  risks,  such  as  policemen  and 
firemen  have  to  face,  should  receive  rea- 
sonable compensation  for  injuries  or  dis- 
abilities which  are  incurred  while  in  the 
discharge  of  duty,  and  as  the  direct  re- 
sult thereof.  It  is  a  mistake,  in  my 
judgment,  to  go  further  and  give  a  gen- 
eral life  or  accident  insurance,  and  the 
members  of  the  police  and  fire  depart- 
ments should  not  be  required  to  pay 
anything  in  the  nature  of  a  premium  for 
uch  protection  as  they  receive. 

"I  believe  also  that  no  discrimination 
hould  be  made  between  firemen  and  po- 
icemen  in  giving  compensation  for  in- 
juries received  while  in  the  discharge 
of  duty.  Accident  and  life  insurance 
coiu'panics  regard  firemen  as  a  more 
hazardous  risk  than  policemen.  I  am 
informed  that  accident  companies  liuijt 
their  liability  in  the  case  of  policemen 
to  $2000  for  death,  and  a  weekly  iniiem- 
nity  of  $10  in  case  of  accident,  the  yearly 
premium  being  $20.  For  firemen  the 
limit  in  case  of  death  is  $1000.  and  the 
weekly  indemnity  is  $10.  while  the  year- 
ly premimn  is  $25.50,  or  more  than  25 
per  cent  higher  than  pi>licemen  have  to 
pay.  .\n  exception  is  made  in  the  case 
of  engineers,  stokers  and  the  chief  en- 
gineer, whose  risk  is  slightly  less  and 
for  whom  the  rate  is  a  little  lower,  but 
the  ordinary  fireman  is  looked  upon  as  a 
more  hazardous  risk  than  the  ordinary 
policeman. 

"In  my  opinion  the  State  law  relating 
to  the  police  pension  fund  passed  in  i88g 
and  amended  in  1891  and  1897,  should 
be  changed  in  several  important  respects. 
In  the  first  place  the  law  should  be  ap- 
plicable to  firemen  as  well  as  police- 
men. 

"In  the  second  place,  the  act  provides 
in  section  3  for  pensioning  any  member 
of  the  department  who  has  reached  the 
age  of  sixty  yqears.  and  who  shall  have 
served  for  twenty  years  in  the  <lepart- 
ment.  This  I  believe  to  be  wrong  in 
principle.  Pensions  should  not  be  given 
merely  for  time  service.  There  is  no 
more  reason  for  giving  a  pension  to  a 
I>oIiceman  after  twenty  years  of  serv- 
ice than  to  any  other  employe  of  the 
city.  The  only  provision  the  city  should 
make  is  for  injuries  resulting  from  the 
hazardous  nature  of  his  employment. 
.\nd  in  pursuance  of  this  idea  the  medi- 
cail  certificates  required  in  section  5 
should  specifically  state  the  nature  of 
the  injury  for  which  compensation  is 
to  be  made,  and  should  show  that  it 
was  incurred  while  in  the  discharge  of 
duly  and  in  consequence  th  -reof. 

"Section  6  of  the  act  provides  that 
in  case  a  member  of  the  department  shall 
lose  his  life  while  in  the  performance 
of  his  duty,  his  widow  or  children  shall 
rfxreive  a  pension  e(iua!  to  one-third  of 
tlie  salary  which  the  deceased  member 
was  receiving.  In  lieu  fif  this  provision 
I  am  in  favor  of  giving  a  lump  sum  pf 
$1000.  .As  the  law  now  stands,  a  single 
death  might  burden  the  city 'with  the 
payment  of  a  pension  for  half  a  century, 
which  might  amount  to  $25,000  or  more. 

"Section  7.  which  provides  for  the 
payment  of  a  pension  in  case  of  death 
from  natural  causes,  after  ten  years  of 
service,  should  be  omitted  altogether. 

"The  provisions  of  section  12.  which 
directs  that  certain  moneys  shall  be  set 
aside  for  the  pension  fund,  are  luiwise 
and  unnecessary.  If  the  law  is  changed 
■^o  as  to  limit  indemnity  in  the  manner 
I  have  suggested,  all  claims  can  readily 
be  paid  from  the  city's  general  fmid.  The 
present  tax  of  $2  a  month  upon  members 
of  the  police  department  should  be  abol- 


i^lK■d  altogether.  If  they  desire  to  in- 
sure themselves  against  accident,  tlK> 
should  have  the  privilege  of  taking  their 
insurance  in  whatever  company  they  pre- 
fer, and  the  cost  to  them  would  be  less 
than  the  tax  now  imposed  upon  them  by 
the  State  law. 

Lastly,  the  law  is  a  cumbrous  one  in 
UKuiy  of  its  provisions.  There  is  too 
mucli  red  tape  about  it,  and  the  business 
of  adjudicating  indemnity  claims  of  fire- 
men and  policemen  could  just  as  well 
l)e  transacted  by  the  regular  fire  and 
ixtlice  commissions,  without  the  inter- 
vention of  a  sei>arate  board  as  required 
by  the  present  law." 


Homeopathic  Medical  Convention. 

The  tenth  amuial  convention  of  the 
S<juthern  California  Homeopathic  Medi- 
cal -Association  is  of  interesting  signifi- 
cance to  the  thou.sands  of  friends  of  the 
Homeopathic  school  of  medicine  in 
Southern  California.  The  progress  and 
organization  of  this  association  have 
done  much  to  stinndate  an  activity  in  th.e 
Homeopathic  school,  and  to  advance  the 
science  of  Homeoi)athy  through  a  mutual 
exchange  of  modern  practical  views,  and 
the  results  of  scientific  experiment. 

The  convention  makes  a  special  plea 
for  liberality  in  medicine  among  l)oth 
the  Allopathic  and  Homeopathic  schools. 
It  is  on  a  liberal  basis,  and  therefore 
does  not  condenm  the  newer  medical 
schools.  At  the  last  meeting  of  the  con- 
vention President  Manning  suggested 
that  there  was  a  vast  anwunt  of  truth 
waiting  to  be  disclosed  upon  the  general 
subject  of  suggestion  in  medicine. 

There  are  a  great  many  persons  in 
Southern  California  who  jirefer  the 
Homeopathic  system  of  medicine.  It 
will  be  of  interest  to  these  persons  to 
know  of  the  high  character  of  the  per- 
soimel  of  the  members  of  the  Southern 
California  Homeopathic  Medical  .Asso- 
ciation. Some  sixty  physician>  attended 
the  last  convention,  and  among  those 
who  have  taken  an  active  part  in  the 
progress  and  development  of  the  Homeo 
pathic  treatment  in  Southern  California 
may  be  mentioned  :  Drs.  M.  B.  Camj)- 
boll,  W.  E.  Waddell.  Dr.  Kellogg.  A. 
Stanley  Dolan.  S.  M.  Spaulding.  F. 
Laird.  E.  C.  Manning,  president  of  the 
association ;  F.  S.  Barnard,  secretary ; 
W.  H.  Stiles  of  San  Bernardino,  first 
vice-president;  Haimah  Brown,  second 
vice-president ;  W.  J.  Hawkes.  E.  C. 
Buell.  S.  S.  Salisbury.  E.  V.  Van  Nor- 
man. J.  C.  Kirkpatrick  and  C.  B.  Dick- 
son. 

.As  is  well  known,  the  Homeopathic 
■school  of  medicine  has  as  its  object  the 
avoidance  of  the  recognized  tendency  to 
]iermanent  injury  from  the  continuous 
use  of  large  doses  of  any  drug.  The  ad- 
vantages of  the  Homeopathic  treatment 
in  insanity  were  given  especial  attention 
at  the  convention.  Homeopathic  dose~ 
are  easily  administered  and  do  not  excite 
the  antipathy  of  the  patient,  especially 
of  those  who  have  hallucinations  in  re- 
gard to  food  and  medicine.  Tlie  diges- 
tive forces  are  less  disturbed,  and  are 
brought  more  quickly  into  normal  ac- 
tion than  when  burdened  by  the  toxic 
and  benumbing  effects  of  large  doses  of 
opium,  bromides,  trional.'  etc. 

The  Homeopathic  .Association  have 
taken  a  commendable  step  in  the  matter 
of  consumption,  and  in  its  cure.  The 
grand  results  of  the  association  speak 
well  for  its  progressive  spirit.  A  bril- 
liant future  awaits  the  energy  of  the 
doctors  of  the  Southern  California 
Homeopathic  Medical  .\ssociafii>n. 


Ol'R  NEXT  SUPERB  ISSUE. 
Next  week  The  Saturday  Post  will 
contain  superb  illustrations,  together 
with  an  exhaustive  and  well-written  ar- 
ticle uixjn  Pasadena.  Pasadena  is  to- 
day one  of  the  most  favored  resorts  of 
earth.  Iioth  natural  and  man-constructed. 
Its  situation  cannot  be  surpassed.  Its 
climate  is  unexcelletl.  .\s  a  social  resort 
Pasadena  ranks  among  the  very  first  in 
.America.  Glorious,  blue-skied  Pasa- 
<lena.  with  its  great  bundle  of  attrac- 
tions, will  be  opened  to  our  thousands 
of  readers  in  next  Saturday's  issue  of 
The  Los  .Angeles  Saturday  Post.  Tell 
your  friends  aUjut  it.  The  issue  will 
be  beautifully  illustrated,  conservative, 
conmiendable  and  reliable.  No  one  can 
afford  to  miss  it. 


■Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 
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Our  Need  for  Gold. 

By  pX-GOV.  LIONEL  A.  SHELDON. 


II. 


The  florid  representations  as  to  the 
amount  of  gold  the  ■country  possesses  is 
followed  by  the  still  more  florid  expec- 
tations of  the  advocates  of  the  single 
standard  that  there  will  be  a  continual 
and  a  large  increase  of  the  stock  in 
future.  These  expectations  are  based 
upon  future  gold  production,  and  un- 
interrupted balances  of  trade  in  our 
favor. 

During  the  last  few  years  there  has 
been  phenomenal  gold  production  not 
only  in  this  country  but  throughout 
the  world.  For  a  few  years  production 
will  doubtless  be  large,  but  it  must  very 
soon  diminish  through  exhaustion  of 
e.xiisting  deposits,  and  so  far  as  is  known 
the  creative  processes  have  long  since 
ceased.  Comparatively  little  of  the 
earth  remains  unprospected.  yet  it  is 
but  inconsequential  as  compared  to 
those  of  the  past.  The  immense  pro- 
ductions in  California  and  Australia 
have  diminished  to  comparatively  small 
sums.  Klondyke  has  not  produced  any- 
thing like  what  was  predicted,  and  the 
same  is  thus  far  the  result  in  Nome. 
What  will  happen  in  South  Africa  will 
be  problematical. 

Whether  there  will  be  large  produc- 
tion of  gold  or  not  in  future,  it  is  cer- 
tain that  there  will  be  an  immense  in- 
crease of  commerce  in  the  world,  and 
a  larger  demand  for  money  to  conduct 
it.  As  the  gold  standard  is  extended 
to  silver  using  countries  the  supply  of 
gold  will  be  proportionately  less.  Sta- 
tisticians say  that  the  present  volinnc 
of  gold  in  monetary  use  is  less  than 
half  the  production  of  the  last  fifty 
years,  and  it  is  the  residuurui  of  all  that 
has  been  produced  for  four  thousand 
years.  To  keep  pace  wiith  the  groiwth 
of  commerce  gold  production  must  be 
very  much  more  than  it  has  been  in 
the  nast. 

The  phenomenal  balance  of  trade  in 
our  favor  for  the  last  three  years  is 
made  the  basis  of  a  calculation  that  we 
will  be  able  hereafter  to  draw  large 
sums  of  gold  from  foreign  countries, 
especially  Europe.  The  currents  of 
trade  no  people  can  control ;  balances 
depend  upon  many  contingencies.  The 
balance  turned  in  our  favor  on  account 
of  the  short  crops  of  wheat  in  India, 
Australia,  .Argentina,  and  some  of  the 
European  countries,  and  when  this 
country  had  a  large  surplus  through  the 
benignity  of  Providence  in  granting  us 
bountiful  harvests.  For  a  year  or  more 
the  nations  of  Europe  largely  relied 
upon  us  to  supply  them  with  bread'^tufts 
and  provisions.  Were  we  to  experience 
a  single  short  crop  of  cereals  the  bal- 
ance of  trade  would  probably  turn 
against  us.  and  two  in  succession  would 
produce  commercial  depression  if  not 
disaster  and  compel  the  exportation  of 
ffold  to  pav  adverse  balances  of  trade. 
Favorable  balances  have  nearly  univer- 
sally resulted  from  the  exportation  of 
agricultural  products. 

It  is  true  that  recently  we  have  ex- 
ported more  manufactures  than  we  have 
imported,  and  this  fact  is  vauntingly  pa- 
raded by  the  goldites  as  evidence  that 
in  future  the  favorable  balances  of  trade 
will  be  assured  to  us,  whatever  con- 
ditions may  be  in  regard  to  the  expor- 
tation of  agricutlural  products.  There 
have  been  unusual  conditions  that  have 
helped  the  exportation  of  manufactures. 

First,  the  high  duties  of  the  Dingley 
tariff  law  have  given  monopoly  of  our 
markets  to  our  own  manufacturers,  aijd 
have  almost  prohibited  imports*  Tliose 
duties  are  so  high  that  our  manufactur- 
ers have  been  able  to  sell  at  a  profit 
to  foreigners  at  considerably  lower 
prices  than  they  have  sold  to  our  own 
neoplc.  It  lis  improbable  that  the  .\mer- 
ican  people  will  long  endure  such  dis- 
crimination, moreover  internal  improve- 
ments were  proiected  in  some  foreign 
countries  for  which  their  own  neople 
were  unable  to  supply  the  materials,  and 
hence  they  were  compelled  to  seek  them 
in  this  country.  That  soecia!  demand 
has  largely  been  supplied.  The  retro- 
spective view  is  quite  in  contrast  with 
the  perspective. 

Let  our  people  not  make  the  mistake 
that  there  will  not  be  a  struegle  for 
frade  and  the  possession  of  gold  in  the 


future.  England,  France,  Germany, 
and  Russia  are  doing  their  utmost  to 
corral  gold.  Their  government  banks 
ordinarily  in  the  aggregate  hold  one- 
third  of  the  gold  money  of  the  world. 
Those  nations  are  exerting  themselves 
to  the  utmost  to  extend  their  trade. 
Europeans  are  more  economical  and 
thrifty  than  Americans,  and  their  banks 
check  importations  by  raising  the  rates 
of  interest  and  exchange  whenever  their 
gold  stocks  are  endangered.  Nor  should 
it  be  supposed  that  the  European  na- 
tions will  relapse  into  supineness  in 
regard  to  their  foreign  trade.  They 
cannot  afford  to  lose  their  foreign  mar- 
kets, and  consequently  they  will  exert 
themselves  to  retain  them. 

The  struggle  of  the  great  nations  is 
to  acquire  gold  not  only  to  contrril  trade 
but  as  a  preparation  for  war.  It  has 
become  a  fixed  opinion  that  the  nation 
which  conunands  the  most  gold  is 
strongest  in  war — that  it  occupies  a 
strong  if  not  an  impregnable  strategic 
position. 

Much  account  is  made  of  the  fact 
that  in  the  last  three  and  one-half 
years  the  balances  of  trade  have  ag- 
gregated $t, 600,000,000,  and  that  a  con- 
tinuance assures  us  the  command  of 
the  gold  resources  of  the  world.  Tho^e 
balances  have  been  wholly  or  nearly 
absorbed  in  paying  interest  on  our  se- 
curities in  foreign  holdings — ^interest 
and  income  on  foreign  investments  in 
this  coimtry,  in  paying  the  expenses 
of  .American  tourists  and  sojourners  in 
foreign  lands,  and  in  paying  foreigners 
for  transportation  on  the  high  seas.  It 
is  true  that  some  of  our  securities  have 
been  paid  off  or  purchased  and  brought 
home. 

It  will  be  impossible  for  us  to  draw 
gold  from  foreign  countries  whatever 
may  be  the  balance  of  trade  in  our 
favor,  till  foreign  holdings  of  our  se- 
curities are  materially  reduced,  and  we 
are  able  to  conduct  our  enternrites  and 
business  with  oin"  own  capital,  and  are 
able  to  do  our  own  transportation  on 
the  high  seas. 

Nothing  is  money  that  will  not  pay 
debt  by  compulsion  of  law.  No  nation 
creates  a  money  for  circulation  in  an- 
other. There  is  no  international  cir- 
culating medium — all  debts  and  bal- 
ances, except  in  small  transactions,  are 
paid  with  gold  upon  prescribed  weight 
and  fineness.  It  is  immaterial  to  other 
countries  what  medium  of  exchange  is 
adopted  by  any  nation  in  domestic 
transactions.  As  our  domestic  trade 
is  nearly  twenty  times  greater  than  our 
external,  why  should  a  money  system 
be  adapted  to  the  latter  to  the  crush- 
ing or  embarrassment  of  the  former? 
A  money  svstem  adapted  to  our  inter- 
nal wants  will  not  be  antagonistic  to  the 
leeds  of  external  trade.  To  facilitate 
and  encourage  domestic  business  will  in 
no  way  endanger  foreign  commerce, 
but  will  aid  it. 

There  will  be  confidence  in  national 
bank  notes  so  lon<T  as  they  are  guar- 
anteed by  the  government — but  the  vol- 
ume can  never  exceed  the  amount  of 
deposited  bonds,  which  has  been  stated 
to  be  about  $goo,ooo,ooo.  which  will  con- 
stitute our  money  volume  with  sub- 
sidiary silver  coins,  and  gold.  Mr. 
Gage  has  intimated  that  he  desires  a 
system  that  will  base  security  of  notes 
upon  bank  assets.  Such  a  scheme  was 
devised  and  recommended  by  Secretary 
Carlisle  during  Mr.  Cleveland's  second 
administration,  but  whether  note  issues 
are  made  upon  deposited  bonds  or  bank 
assets  they  will  be  redeemable  in  gold 
coin.  Therefore  on  the  single  standard 
theory  the  stock  of  a\  ailable  gold  in  the 
country  will  determine  the  magnitude 
of  the  volume  of  the  circulating  me- 
dimn  instead  of  the  needs  of  business. 

Whatever  may  be  the  stock  of  gold 
the  country  possesses,  it  cannot  be  pre- 
sumed that  the  banks  will  be  able  to 
obtain  more  than  one-half  of  it,  and 
if  the  figures  of  Treasurer  Roberts  are 
not  excessive,  the  sum  they  can  acquire 
^vill  be  not  more  than  3;^2;.ooo.ooo.  It 
has  been  a  rule  that  banking  is  not 
deemed  safe  to  the  bill  holders  that 
permits  the  issuance  of  more  than  three 
dollars  in  paper  to  one  dollar  of  coin 
in  the  vaults  of  the  banks.    On  this 


basis  not  more  than  $969,000,000  in  pa- 
per can  be  issued  to  do  the  work  in  a 
commerce  acounting  to  thirty  or  forty 
billion  dollars. 

Taking  into  consideration  all  the  con- 
tingencies of  the  future  would  it  not 
be  wise  to  provide  an  additional  re- 
demptive resource  through  the  coinage 
of  the  other  precious  metal  ?  If  silver 
were  coined  freely  and  made  a  legal 
tender  for  all  debts  not  exceeding  ten 
dollars,  it  would  provide  a  circulating 
medium  that  would  not  have  to  be  re- 
deemed and  would  relieve  gold  from 
the  enormous  burden  imposed  on  it. 
It  is  stated  that  it  now  requires  $800,- 
000,000  to  do  the  retail  bu.siness  of  the 
country.  To  coin  silver  freely,  and 
make  the  coins  a  legal  tender  to  the 
extent  of  ten  dollars  would  open  the 
door  for  a  circulation  of  $750,000,009, 
especially  if  all  notes  below  ten  dollars 
were  retired. 


AmericaLH  Eagle  Whets  His 
TaLlons. 

Republicans  in  Los  .\ngeles,  in  Cali 
fornia,  and  throughout  the  United  States  i 
when  questioned  in  regard  to  the  ad-  [ 
visability    of   this    government  assum- 
ing   control    of    foreign    territory  and 
more  particularly  land  in  China,  reply 
by  'asking.  "Shall  not  the  United  States 
keep  .sitep  with  the  progress  of  the  na- 
tions of  the  world?"  ] 

By  "nations  of  the  world"  is  perhaps 
meant  more  particularly  Englan<l,  for 
it  is  unfair  to  suspect  that  any  one 
would  infer  that  the  United  .States  has 
not  made  greater  national  world  prog- 
ress than  Russia,  France  or  Germany? 

For  those  who  argue  that  the  TJnited 
States  would  profit  by  imitating  the  ex- 
ample of  England  in  China,  it  is  well 
to  state  that  since  the  beginning  of  tlie 
Chinese  complications,  England's  trade 
b;i-  gr?ally  decreased,  and  in  fact  from 


the  time  she  made  the  deal  with  Russia 
in  1897  to  secure  seaports  on  the  north- 
east coasts,  her  interests  have  greatly 
suffered. 

In  1895,  80  per  cent  of  all  the  so-called 
"foreign"  element  in  China  was  English, 
and  England  had  over  50  per  cent  of  the 
trade.  Her  citizens  were  protected,  and 
her  commerce  was  secure.  That  is,  all 
the  United  States  wants.  It  was  under 
a  peace  policy.  The  benefits  she  derived 
from  China  in  the  shape  of  trade  were 
enormous, — incalculable  almost.  Now 
England's  rights  are  insecure.  The 
Russian  bear,  the  French  wolf  and  the 
German  boar  all  must  share  in  the  booty 
that  twice  fell  so  easily  to  the  British 
Hon.  And  while  the  fight  is  on,  the 
.'\merican  eagle  is  wiietting  its  tahms 
and  wondering  whether  or  not  to  join 
the  fray. 

The  colonization  of  the  great  empire 
of  China  is  not  what  the  United  States 
wants.  The  trade  centers  of  England 
dealing  with  China  have  learned  their 
lesson.    Shall  we  not  profit  by  it? 


The  political  mesmerist  has  his  arms 
in  the  air.  Backed  by  the  formidable  pow- 
er of  the  trust  ])ock?t-book  or  by  those 
desiring  public  office  these  agile  linguistic 
necromancers  wave  the  tlag  in  the  Phil- 
ippines, boom  up  foreign  territory  for 
the  exploitation  of  capital  and  live  on 
the  fat  of  the  land,  while  the  people  pay 
the  rent.  To  them  the  constitution  is 
a  battered  document  which  needs  patch- 
ing, and  an  army  of  soldiers  a  fairer 
sight  than  an  army  of  husbandmen. 
Uncle  Sam  has  mortgaged  his  farm 
but  it's  "never  mind  the  expense,  boys, 
we're  in  town  for  a  gay  time."  One  of 
the  best  of  our  local  hypnotizers  is  Cen- 
sus Davis,  who  is  touring  the  East  for 
McKinley.  When  Ol'  Hoss  Census 
opens  his  mouth  back  there  in  the  East, 
and  waxes  his  arms  at  the  people,  he'll 
stampede  the  crowd.  He's  riretty  near 
as  bad  at  jawin'  as  "Teddv." 


JUDGE  D.  K.  TRASK 

The  Only  Democratic  Nominee  for  Superior  Court  Judge.  Long 
Term.    'Vote  for  Judge  Tra-sk  Only  for  the  Long  Term  aind 
Thereby  Help  Bring  About  A  Non-Pa.rtisaLn  JudiciaLry. 


The  Los  Angeles  Evening  Express, 
one  of  the  leading  Republican  papers,  in 
in  editorial,  June  9th,  1900,  mider  the 
above  caption,  strongly  urged  the  re- 
election of  Judge  Trask,  and  a  non- 
partisan judiciary.  The  editor  referred 
to  the  fact  that  Judge  Trask  had  served 
on  the  bench  with  marked  ability  and 
had  contributed  much  to  make  the  Los 
.\ngeles  superior  court  bench  rank,  as 
it  does,  among  the  ablest  in  the  country. 
He  was  declared  to  be  a  lawyer  of  great 
ability,  who  deservedly  stands  high  in 
the  estimation  of  the  members  of  the 
bar,  a  man  of  rare  good  judgment,  ster- 
ling integrity  and  unswerving  honesty, 
one  who  possesses  the  confidence  alike 
of  lawyers  and  litigants  and  who  is  in 
every  way  qualified  for  the  important 
position  he  now  occupies. 

"The  Express  believes  that  the  judi- 
ciary should  be  above  politics.  It  be- 
lieves that  the  test  for  places  upon  the 
bench  should  be  learning,  intelligence 
and  honesty  of  purpose,  coupled  with 
executive  ability.  Whether  a  judge  of 
the  superior  court  of  Los  Angeles  coun- 
ty pins  his  faith  to  the  gold  standard,  or 
in  the  free  coinage  of  silver,  whether 
he  believes  in  protection  or  free  trade, 
whether  he  calls  himself  a  Republican 
or  a  Democrat,  is  immaterial. 

"It  is  material  that  he  should  faith- 
fully and  impartially  administer  the 
laws  without  fear  or  favor,  and  mete 
out  justice  to  all  who  seek  it.  When 
such  a  judge  is  found  he  should  be  re- 
tained. A  contest  for  a  partisan  nomi- 
nation and  a  subsequent  struggle  for 
vote's  is  not  conducive  to  the  best  inter- 
ests of  the  bench.  A  man  called  to  a 
position  where  he  must  do  justice  with 
strict  impartiality  should  be  under  ob- 
ligations to  no  man  or  set  of  men.  He 
should  not  be  subjected  to  the  humilia- 
tion of  being  forced  to  curry  favor  with 
small  politicians  or  compelled  to  solicit 
the  'influence'  of  persons  who  may  after- 
wards come  before  him  in  his  official 
capacity. 

"This  practice  of  subjecting  the  judi- 
ciary to  the  influences  of  partisan  poli- 
tics is  the  worst  feature  of  our  system. 
It  should  be  changed.  That  the  practice 
is  pernicious  and  the  system  therein 
faulty  makes  it  all  the  more  necessary, 
when  members  of  the  bench  have  proven 
themselves  to  be  so  thoroughly  fitted  for 


their  positions  as  have  the  three  judges 
whose  time  is  about  to  expire,  that  they 
be  unanimously  returned  to  their  places. 

"The  Express  would  suggest  that  it 
would  be  eminently  fair  and  proper, 
under  the  circumstances,  that  the  Re- 
publican and  Democratic  parties  unite 
in  placing  on  their  tickets  the  names  of 
the  retiring  judges,  and  that  there  be 
no  contest  for  the  places." 

The  Post  is  in  hearty  accord  with  the 
sentiments  above  expressed,  which  are 
undoubtedly  the  honest  convictions  of 
every  intelligent  voter  in  this  county. 
The  judiciary  ought  to  be  taken  out  of 
politics,  so  far  as  possible.  The  Demo- 
cratic party  has  been  willing  to  co-oper- 
ate with  the  Republicans  in  this  good 
work;  but  the  Republican  convention, 
which,  we  believe,  did  not  voice  the 
honest  sentiment  of  the  Republican  VQt- 
ers,  nominated  two  candidates  for  the 
long  term  and  one  for  the  short  term. 

If  those  candidates  are  all  elected. 
Judge  Trask  will,  of  course,  be  defeated, 
as  will  also  the  efforts  made  to  secure  a 
non-partisan  judiciary.  The  Democratic 
party,  however,  nominated  Judge  Trask 
by  acclamation  to  succeed  himself,  and 
made  no  other  nomination  for  the  full 
term.  By  this  action  of  its  convention 
the  Democratic  party  asks  the  election 
of  but  one  candidate  for  the  full  term  ; 
and  thus  concedes  one  full  term  to  the 
Republicans  without  opposition.  No 
fairer  proposition  could  have  been  made 
under  the  circumstances.  It  now  rests 
with  the  voters  of  Los  Angeles  county 
to  say  by  their  votes  whether  or  not 
they  are  in  favor  of  a  non-partisan  iu- 
diciary.  All  voters  of  every  party  who 
are  in  favor  of  the  election  of  Judge 
Trask  and  a  non-partisan  judiciary 
should  vote  only  for  him  for  the  long 
term,  inasmuch  as  the  election  of  one 
or  the  other  of  his  opponents  is  con- 
ceded absolutely  and  at  all  events.  Vote 
for  Judge  Trask  only  for  the  long  term  ; 
you  will  thereby  make  your  vote  count 
most  effectively  for  a  non-partisan  ju- 
diciary. 

Remember  that  one  or  the  other  of 
Judge  Trash's  ot>ponents  for  the  long 
term  is  sure  to  be  elected.  Your  vote 
for  either  of  them  may  defeat  Judge 
Trash,  and  thereby  defeat  the  movement 
to  tnhe  the  election  of  Jud;.ies  out  of 
/'arty  politics. 
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The  Soldiers'  Home  Case. 

'lihis  was  a  case  brought  lu  ascertain  the  validity \ttf 
tlic  voting  in  the  five  voting  precincts  established  by 
IKjliticians  in  the  Federal  reservation  known  as  the 
National  Soldiers'  Home. 

The  question  was  whether  persons  massed  in  the 
National  Soldiers'  Home  and  residing  there  because 
of  the  Home,  could  with  justice  and  right  vote  in 
t(nvnship,  district,  county  and  state  elections. 

The  question  was  not  i-aised  to  disfranchise  residents 
of  the  National  reservation,  but  to  enforce  that  section 
of  the  state  constitution  which  jirovides  that  persons 
thus  massed  in  institutions  can  neither  lose  their  origi- 
nal voting  residence,  nor  gain  a  voting  residence 
wihile  occupying  S/uch  institution.  Universities,  schools, 
and  ail  sorts  of  institutions  are  covered  by  the  con- 
stitutiomal  soctilon.  This  section  is  simply  a  formal 
enactment  of  the  well  -  established  principle  of  com- 
mon law  on  this  question  of  franchise.  The 
object  and  equity  of  the  rule  that  persons  massed  in 
institutions  or  while  occupying  a  district,  say  as  sol- 
diers, cannot  vote  from  such  institution  or  army,  is 
to  prevent  the  doimination  and  abst)lute  rule  in  local 
affairs  of  masses  of  men  who  have  no  separate  and  in- 
dependent interests  in  the  district,  where  the  institu- 
tion is.  Under  the  law  tihese  persons,  whether  sol- 
diers in  forts  or  camps,  veterans  in  homes,  students  at 
colleges,  or  persons  in  any  in>titntion,  do  not  lose  their 
old  voting  residence  while  in  tlic  institution,  fort  or 
college,  nor  can  they  gain  a  voting  residence. 

The  justice  of  the  proposition  is  illustrated  by  a 
supposed  case,  once  considered  in  San  Francisco.  The 
idea  was  to  move  the  San  Francisco  poor-house  to 
Sausalito.  Sausalito  had  at  the  time  less  than  _'oo 
voters.  The  poor-house  then  contained  over  one  thou- 
sand adult  men.  flad  this  move  been  made  and  the 
occupants  of  the  institution  been  allowed  to  vote  in 
Sausalito,  it  is  evident  that  persons  having  no  interest 
in  that  town  and  in  no  way  subject  to  its  authority 
or  burdens,  would  have  completely  ruled  it  politically. 
Its  taxes,  expenditures  and  ofticcrs  would  all  have  been 
determined  in  the  .San  I-'rancisco  poor-hous».  This  is 
the  actual  case  in  the  Santa  Monica  district.  Tlicre 
are  over  two  thou.sand  men  enrolled  in  the  Home  while 
all  the  rest  of  the  district  voters  amomit  to  less  than 
500.  That  was  one  point.  A  second  was  that  a  fed- 
eral reservation  was  by  federal  and  state  law  without 
the  jurisdiction  of  the  state,  and  subject  only  to  fed- 
eral law.  A  person  on  a  federal  reservation  is  not  a 
resident  of  the  state,  where  such  reservation  is.  There- 
fore, soldiers  in  garrison  at  the  Presidio,  cannot  vote 
at  and  determine  the  election  of  San  Franci.-co. 

The  case  was  brought  some  years  ago,  when  no  offi- 
cer's election  depciuled  on  the  counting  of  the  vote. 

It  came  before  the  Supreme  court  of  the  .state,  No- 
vember 2.  1898.  The  case  has  hung  about  ever  since. 
Once  it  got  as  far  as  being  submitted  to  three  judges. 
These  coidd  not  agree,  and  it  was  shoved  off  asaln. 
.At  Last  the  case  came  before  the  court  in  banc.  The 
court  has  just  refused  to  decide  the  case  at  all.  The 
court  gives  as  its  reason  that  the  case  has  been  so  long 
before  the  court  that  it  has  become  what  the  court 
styles  "a  moot  case."  The  court  says  that  since  the 
case  was  brought,  the  Great  Register  from  w-hich  the 
names  in  national  precincts  were  taken  has  been  sui)cr- 
seded,  and  that  there  is  no  longer  any  cause  to  decide 
the  case. 

On  account  of  the  neglect  and  delays  in  the  Supreme 
■court  and  made  by  the  Supreme  court,  an  important 
question  is  refused  any  decision  whatever.  Tliis  does 
not  seem  to  us  to  be  sound  sense.  The  real  questions 
at  issue  were  not  affected  by  a  change  in  the  Great 
Register.  These  (piestions  should  have  been  decided, 
one  way  or  the  other,  in  the  public  interest.  Now  we 
have  the  situation  in  true  military  condition,  as  is 
proper  in  a  case  of  soldiers  voting  in  masses,  say  by 
hundreds  or  by  tbr)usands.  In  military  drill  when  the 
exercise  is  all  balled  up.  the  command  is  "as  you  were." 
After  two  years  in  the  Supreme  court,  we  are  com- 
manded "as  you  were."  The  truth  is  the  court  is 
strongly  Republican.  To  decide  the  case  in  favor  of 
the  soldiers  in  the  national  reservation  voting  in  local 
aflfairs  required  the  breaking-down  of  two  constitutional 
principles.  It  required  the  National  Home  to  be  con- 
sidered as  taxable  property  in  the  state.  It  was  prac- 
tically impossible  for  a  self-respecting  and  competent 
judge  to  decide  in  favor  of  the  politicians,  and  painful 
from  a  partisan  point  of  view  to  decide  against  them. 
By  the  interminable  delays  n  condition  -was  created 
which  aIlowe<l  the  court  to  decline  to  decide  at  all. 
The  court  was  between  Scylla  an<I  Cliarvbdis.  on  this 
case.  We  have  wondered  how  the  Republicans  could 
find  a  way  to  permit  such  unconstitutional  mass  vot- 
in.    They  found  a  way. 


The  ParliaLiT\ent  of  Women. 

The  societies.  club>  ;iiid  parliaments  of  women  that 
have  recently  been  so  prominent  are  a  most  promising 
sign.  These  organizations  arc  a  powerful  means  of 
interesting  women  in  social,  moral  and  political  ques- 
tions. The  papers  and  discussions  provided  at  their 
meetings  bring  out  the  truth,  diminish  one-sided  or  ill- 
balanced  view,->  and  work  for  wise  and  effective  thought 
and  effort.  .Ml  these  things  nnist  be  for  the  butter- 
ment  of  hmnanity  in  general,  and  of  .Americans  in  par- 
ticular. 

The  first  thing  for  all  of  us  is  to  find  the  truth. 
Then  wc  can  couragemi.sly  fight  for  it.  Free  examin- 
ation and  discussion  bring  out  the  truth. 

Women,  of  the  sexes,  have  by  far  the  greatest  influ- 
ence on  the  coming  generation.  Women's  influence 
on  children  is  preponderant.  As  the  twig  is  bent  the 
tree  will  grow.  Our  women  with  the  broadest  intel- 
lects and  the  highest  ideals  should  be  motihers  in  the 
interest  of  humanity.  The  nation's  vital  needs  demand 
such  mothers.  Each  generation  lives  here  on  earth 
but  a  span.  Each  one  of  us  holds  in  trust  for  progress, 
for  humanity,  for  the  improvement  of  the  race;  the 
entire  long  line  of  life  evolution.  It  is  for  this  reason 
thst  organizations  such  as  mothers'  clubs,  which  dig- 
nify motherhood  and  give  it  wise  direction,  are  so  im- 
portant to  the  nation.  Good  must  come  from  free  dis- 
cussion of  great  questions  by  women.  No  one  can 
think  and  fail  to  recognize  that  the  imprf)venient  and 
further  advance  of  humanity  demands  the  equal  ad- 
vance of  twth  sexes.  From  the  hroa<l  point  of  view 
of  the  chain  of  life,  of  which  each  individual  is  a  link, 
the  sex  of  the  individual  is  but  a  temjxirary  feature  in 
continuous  life.  Each  living  woman  has  lived  in  ances- 
tors in  the  male  form.  Elach  living  man  has  lived  in 
ancestors  in  the  female  form.  In  the  future  of  those 
who,  by  re-creation,  have  a  future,  the  life  of  the  indi- 
vidual will  be  perpetuated  in  both  .sexes. 

The  Post  hails  with  hope  the  growth  of  women's 
organizations. 

 o  

Los  Angeles  in  1900. 

The  census  credits  Los  Angeles  with  102,479  people. 
This  shows  a  rate  of  giowth  since  1890  of  io,V35  per 
cent.  The  census  is  not  deemed  to  have  been  complete. 
The  Post  oliecked  up  some  of  the  down-town  lodging- 
houses  occupied  mainly  by  men.  I'-roni  our  limited 
examination,  we  are  convinced  that  the  census  missed 
niany  inhabitants  of  the  city.  The  showing,  however, 
is  fairly  satisfactory.  During  the  same  period  San 
Franoi.sco  gained  but  14  per  cent.  When  Los  .'\ngeles 
gets  the  Salt  Lake  connection  and  unlocks  her  front  door 
on  the  Pacific  to  foreign,  and  especially  Asiatic  and  South 
and  Central  American  commerce,  we  will  see  w.hat's 
what.  The  future  of  Los  .Angeles  is  bright.  There  is 
sure  to  be  an  intelligent  i)olicy  of  de\eloping  the  vast 
stretches  of  government  arid  land  north  and  east  of  us 
by  irrigation.  This  utilizing  of  the  i)ublic  lands  will 
be  of  great  benefit  to  Los  Angeles.  The  "annexation 
of  arid  .\merica"  holds  for  the  United  States  the  great- 
est possibilities  of  prosperous  and  strong  growth  of 
anything. 

The  anomaly  of  a  city  of  100.000  people  contiguous 
to  the  ocean  and  without  foreign  commerce  must  soon 
be  ended.  With  cheap  fuel,  cheap  electric  power  and 
vast  new  fields  for  development  at  her  door,  Los  An- 
geles will  grow  and  grow  and  grow.  Southern  Cali- 
fornia is  on  the  up  grade. 

 o  

Fla.ttery. 

Imitation  is  the  sincerest  flattery.  The  Post  appre- 
ciates the  action  in  this  line  by  its  esteemed  contem- 
iwraries.  Some  ihave  coi)ied  our  articles  without  giv- 
ing credit,  but  mo.st  of  those  using  Post  articles  have 
done  the  polite  and  correct  thing  in  credits.  They  are 
all  welcome  to  use  our  work,  but  are  most  appreciated 
when  giving  us  fair  credit.  Some  have  copied  our 
policy.  On  one  line  our  esteemed  newspaper  friends 
of  the  daily  press  have  substituted  stories  for  the  old 
boiler-plate  material.  Very  good  i's  most  of  this  syndi- 
cate matter  which  was  and  is  thus  furnished.  Wc  are 
not  sure  that  stories  in  a  daily  is  a  correct  newspaper 
policy.  If  we  were  cojidncting  a  daily  we  should  make 
it  strictly  a  newspaper  and  seek  to  curtail  rather  than 
expand  the  matter  presented.  We  w^ould  nm  no  sto- 
ries in  a  daily,  .\nother  policy  of  ours  just  copied  is  the 
insurance  feature.  A  new  weekly  offers  $250  insurance 
on  sidistantially  the  same  terms  as  does  The  Post,  on  its 
$500  bonus.  These  things  show  that  The  Post  is  widely 
appreciated  in  all  its  features  by  the  newspaper  world. 
.4t  the  same  time,  our  increase  of  circulation  by  lea^s 
and  bounds  shows  a  fast  growing  appreciation  of  The 
Post  by  tiic  public.  The  second  four  months  was  the 
most  difficult  period  in  The  Post's  life.  Now  things 
are  coming  our  way,  fast  and  hard. 


Affilisvte. 

Southern  California  University,  colleges  and  schools 
.should  affiliate.  They  should  join  hands  for  their 
common  interest,  and  do  it  at  once.  The  plan  can  be 
made  so  broad  and  liberal  that  no  institution  will  lose 
its  independence.  Union  will  not  require  any  one  of 
them  to  give  up  control  of  its  own  affairs.  Union  will 
give  strength.  Our  educational  institutions  can  well 
adopt  the  motto,  "United  wc  stand,  divided  we  fall." 
By  union  our  self-sustaining  and  admirable  educational 
institutions  ican  demand  and  obtain  justice  from  the 
legislature.  Now  is  the  time  to  act.  Berkeley  has 
affiliated  everything  in  San  Francisco.  It  has  supple- 
mented the  state  constitution  requiring  the  taxation  of 
all  property  by  a  self-made  amendment.  This  is  that 
Berkeley  can  decide  what  property  or  endowment  of 
cdui-ational  institutions  is  a  part  of  the  public  educa- 
tional system.  It  thus  decides  what  property  shall  be 
free  from  taxes  and  legally  entitled  to  state  tax  aid.  It 
has  gained  great  strength  by  affiliating  the  San  Fran- 
cvxo  schools.  Why  should  Southern  California  schools 
be  taxed  if  those  in  and  near  San  Francisco  are  not? 
Why  should  the  Lick  observatory  be  free  from  taxes 
and  Mount  Lowe  observatory  be  taxed?  Whv  should 
our  university  be  taxed  and  Berkeley  be  not  taxed? 
Why  should  all  our  institutions  be  taxed  for  those  in- 
stitutions? It  is  not  fair.  At  the  next  legislature  a 
powerful  Berkeley  lobby  will  be  on  hand  to  again  in- 
crease taxation  for  its  benefit.  Again  our  educational 
institutions  are  to  be  taxed  more  heavily  than  ever  for 
Berkeley.  Stanford  is  to  be  on  hand  with  a  special 
amendment  to  free  itself  from  the  imjust  burden.  Shall 
our  section  suffer  on  forever  this  gross  injustice? 
Awake,  presidents  aufl  professors,  from  your  sleep. 
Sink  petty  disputes  and  unite  for  life  and  justice.  Act 
together  in  union,  and  the  entire  South  will  support 
your  demand  for  right. 

 f )  

Competition  With  Citrus  Fruits. 

It  is  not  generally  realized  by  orange-growers  that 
other  fruits  affect  orange  prices.  One  of  these  fruits 
is  the  banana.  Every  year  the  importation  of  bananas 
grows  by  leaps  and  bounds.  There  are  enormous 
(|uantities  of  bananas  imported  now.  Bananas  are  on 
the  free  list.  Peaches  and  even  early  vegetables  in 
unusual  profusion  affect  orange  prices.  Few  know  the 
importance  of  some  of  the  fruit  crops  that  influence  tlie 
sale  of  oranges.  Strawberries,  for  instance,  were  sold' 
in  the  United  States  to  the  extent  of  eighty  million 
dollars  last  year.  The  apple  crop  is  one  that  always 
affects  our  orange  prices.  Tliis  crop  has  exceede<l  two 
hundred  and  ten  million  barrels  in  the  United  States 
alone.  This  does  not  include  the  large  production  of 
apples  in  Canada.  Averaging  a  barrel  of  apples  at  one 
dollar,  one  can  see  at  once  the  dominating  influence  of 
this  fruit  on  markets.  Assuming  the  tariff  advocates 
to  be  economically  correct  in  their  attempt  to  keep  out 
foreign  oranges  from  the  .American  market,  it  is  clear 
that  they  should  not  stop  at  oranges,  but  should  attack 
the  growing  importation  of  other  foreign  fruits,  and 
especially  bananas.  The  argument  that  bananas  should 
not  be  raise<l  in  price  by  a  heavy  tariff  because  the 
consumer  should  be  considered,  applies  to  a  protective 
tariff  on  anything.  .All  protective  tariffs  are  expected 
to  raise  the  price  of  the  article  affected.  Bananas  com 
pete  with  oranges,  and  in  large  quantity  lower  orang 
prices.  The  Post  docs  not  believe  it  to  be  wise  or  in 
the  long  run  beneficial  to  place  any  product  on  a  foun 
dation  of  political  favoritism.  This  is  especially  tru 
of  fruit  interests  because  these  cannot  make  Trusts 
to  limit  production  or  sell  the  surphis  abroad.  There- 
fore, if  the  tariff  does  give  a  privilege  to  charge  highei 
prices  it  must  increase  production.  At  last  the  produc' 
is  too  great  for  the  home  market,  and  restriction  of  pro- 
duction becomes  necessary.  This  is  a  very  costly  pro- 
cess in  orange  orchards.  These  cost  too  much  to  b< 
as  rapidly  reduced  as  a  field  crop.  But  if  we  arc  tt 
have  an  industry  itf  fruits  that  really  depends  on  th< 
tariff,  the  tariff  should  be  intelligent!'-  imposed  to  cove 
the  competing  field. 

 o  

Annex  Arid  America. 

Two  hundred  million  dollars  spent  in  reservoir! 
water  systems  and  to  preserve  the  natural  forest  reser 
vf)irs  would  have  made  productive  a  vast  extent  of  th 
arid  lands  of  the  West.  It  w-ould  have  made  homes  fo 
millions  of  Americans.  Every  dollar  would  have  final 
ly  been  paid  hack  in  public  land  sales. 

How  I^s  .Angeles  would  have  grown,  with  the  dcf 
erts  east  of  us  made  productive  by  water!  How  muc 
belter  to  have  expended  the  two  hundred  million  do 
lars  thus,  than  to  have  wasted  it  in  a  distant  Asiat 
venture!  How  much  wiser  to  have  made  homes  i 
America  for  Americans  than  to  have  made  soldier  ; 
graves  in  the  Philippines  for  Americans! 


^he  SATUR.DAY  POST. 
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Argonaut's  Argunvent 
Against  Bryar^ 


An  cflitorial  in  this  interesting  weekly 
consolidates  its  opposition  to  Bryan  on 
the  one  possibility  that  he  might  as 
President  of  the  United  States,  under 
present  laws  and  in  full  harmony  with 
the  contract,  pay  .  all  that  part  of  the 
pwhlic  debt  incurred  as  a  "coin"  obli- 
gation in  the  lawful  coin  of  the  United 
States.  Tlie  Argonaut's  position  is  that 
the  contract  of  the  United  States  with 
those  lending  the  government  money 
gave  the  government  the  lawful  option 
to  pay  the  debt  in  either  gold  or  silver 
at  the  lawful  ratio  of  these  metals.  This 
is  .sixteen  oniices  of  silver  to  one  ounce 
of  gold.  That  is  what  coin  of  the 
United  States  was  when  the  debt  was 
incurred.  It  is  the  lawful  ratio  now. 
This  is  what  the  Argonaut  says: 

"The  bonded  indebtedness  of  the 
United  States  amounts  to  $1,046,000,- 
000.  All  of  this  vast  sum  is  represented 
by  linnds  in  which  (with  the  exception 
of  $200,000,000  of  tlic  war  issue  of  i8q8, 
and  alwut  $30,000,000  which  has  been 
refunded  at  lower  interest  during  the 
last  year)  the  money  of  redemption  is 
denominated  "coin."  which  may  be 
cither  gold  or  silver  at  the  option  of  the 
government.  The  option  of  the  adminis- 
tration is  the  option  of  the  govern- 
ment." 

We  should  like  to  en<|nire  why  the 
government  .should  not  avail  itself  of  its 
lawful  option? 

Is  there  any  reason  why  the  people 
should  have  the  public  debt  increased 
by  a  nivllification  of  Iho  contract  on- 
tion  to  pay  in  coin  of  silver  or  of  gold 
at  the  lawful  and  established  ratio? 

Is  there  any  reason  why  the  bond- 
holders shfuild  be  a  preferred  class? 

A  private  contract  in  which  there 
was  an  obligation  by  a  borrower  to  pay 
in  grain  and  in  which  grain  was  defined 
lo  be  either  wheal  or  barley  and  in 
which  the  ratio  of  each  to  the  other  was 
defined  and  fixed  with  the  option  of 
naynient  in  (he  borrower  wotdd  be  paid 
in  the  cheaper  grain.  Such  exercise  of 
the  rjption  would  be  honest.  It  would 
be  valid  in  law.  No  court  would  nul- 
lify this  contract  option. 

Why  should  the  people  of  the  United 
States  not  have  the  advantage  of  their 
clear  contract  option  ?  The  reason  is 
that  the  government  is  controlled  by 
the  bond  holders  and  not  by  the  people. 

In  addition  to  the  plain  provision 
of  the  public  debt  contract  that  the  debt 
was  payable  in  coin,  and  that  coin  was 
silver  or  gold — 16  to  i — is  the  addi- 
tional strong  fact  that  special  bond- 
holders' legislation  has  diminished  the 
value  of  one  of  the  coin  metals — silver 
— and  increased  the  value  of  the  other 
— gold.  Soine  of  this  legislation  was 
secret  and  unavowed.  The  creditors' 
movement  was  widespread  to  exclude 
silver  as  a  money  measure  of  value  and 
to  throw  the  whole  burden  of  this 
measure  on  gold.  The  result  has  been 
to  increase  the  value  of  credits.  It 
takes  more  to  satisfy  a  debt  incurred 
in  coin  with  gold  only  as  a  measure  of 
product  to  pay  with  than  it  would  with 
an  option  of  silver  or  gold.  Fixed 
values  such  as  real  estate  most  clearly 
sho'w  this  result.  Other  things  being- 
equal,  real  estate  has  shrunk  in  value 
all  over  the  world.  The  effect  of  the 
wi(Iesi)read  conspiracy  to  demonetize 
silver  has  affected  all  countries.  In  the 
literal  fulfillment  of  the  contract  hon- 
esty and  good  faith  arc  all  on  the  side 
of  the  people.  In  the  change  of  the 
contract  or  attempted  change,  dishon- 
esty is  all  on  the  side  of  the  creditor 
class. 

The  iiilerprclation  and  fulfillment  of 
the  people's  contract  on  the  public  debt 
has  nothing  necessarily  to  do  with  the 
present  or  future  standard  of  value. 
.'\  man  may  consider  the  sole  gold 
stan(kird  best  suited  to  jiresent  condi- 
tions. There  is  no  rea.son  on  this  ac- 
coiuit  to  repudiate  the  original  public 
debt  contract.  The  hond-holders  have 
sought  to  repudiate  the  contract  to  pay 
in  coin.  By  a  series  of  ex-post  facto 
laws  the  agents  of  the  bond-holders 
seek  to  change  the  plain  coin  contract 
and  to  destroy  the  option  of  the  people 
under  that  contract  to  pay  in  silver  or 
gold.    The  contract  of  the  people  with 


the  bond-holders  is  clear  and  specific 
It  is  to  pay  in  coin  of  the  United  States. 
Coin  was  defined  in  the  statutes  at  the 
time.  There  was  no  uncertainty  about 
any  of  the  terms  of  the  contract.  A 
very  large  part  of  the  debt  obligations 
netted  the  government  less  than  fifty 
cents  in  gold  on  the  dollar.  All  of  the 
war  debt  bonds  were  heavily  discounted. 
In  an  average  of  years  and  prices  the 
products  and  property  bf  the  unpriv- 
ileged and  great  mass  of  the  people 
have  been  more  nearly  of  similar  value 
at  the  time  the  debt  was  incurred,  and 
since  the  principal  has  commenced  to 
be  met,  measured  by  the  silver  unit 
than  by  the  gold  unit.  The  totally  un- 
expected now  di.s'coveries  and  increased 
production  of  gold  has  diminished  the 
ditference  and  increase  of  money  value 
due  to  the  demonetization  of  silver. 
Ilad  it  not  been  for  this  increased  pro- 
duction of  gold  the  shrinkage  of  values, 
as  in  the  case  of  real  estate,  would  have 
been  most  disastrous.  Real  estate  has 
indeed  touched  bottom.  It  is  now  on 
the  mend.  But  the  loss  and  suffering  in 
that  one  class  of  property  due  to  an 
unfair  and  dishonest  change  of  the 
measure  of  value  has  been  frightful. 

Whether  the  future  money  standard 
measure  of  value  is  to  be  the  gold  unit 
defined  as  to  weight  and  fineness,  just 
as  silver  is,  or  not.  the  debt  contract 
should  be  strictly  held  to  with  its  plain 
coin  option. 

The  people  should  not  be  robbed.  The 
government  should  not  be  cheated  into 
abandoning  its  option. 


Political  Argument. 

The  intelligently  edited  Express  docs 
the  best  it  can  to  furnish  argmncnts 
for  the  Trusts.  The  other  day  the  Kx- 
press  met  Bryan's  attack  on  the  Philij)- 
nine  policv.  by  alleging  Southern  vio- 
lence and  injustice  to  the  negro.  The 
Express  did  not  deny  the  truth  and 
iustice  of  Bryan's  strictures,  but  imder- 
took  to  offset  the  facts  by  saying,  "You 
ire  another." 

We  suggest  to  the  talented  Exnress 
writer  the  two  following  thoughts: 

First — Injustice  and  violence  to  the 
negro  are  not  confined  to  the  Southern 
States,  but  are  found  in  such  Repub- 
lican strongholds  as  Akron,  Ohio,  and 
ihe  coal  districts  of  Illinois. 

Second — The  fact  that  a  race,  differ- 
ent from  and  non-assimilable  to  the 
whites,  invites  injustice  and  occasions 
disorder,  even  in  the  United  States 
itself,  should  be  an  unanswerable  argu- 
ment against  adding  any  more  such  dis- 
similar races  to  the  American  Union. 
Our  rank  injustice  to  the  Indians  is 
another  case  in  point.  A  Democracy 
is  a  government  based  on  the  doctrine 
that  the  people  take  care  of  the  govern- 
ment. No  democracy  has  ever  been 
found  capable  of  justice  and  paternalism 
to  a  population  deficient  in  the  power 
of  political  self-defense. 

It  takes  a  despotism  for  such  work. 
K  despotism  is  based  on  the  doctrine 
that  the  government  takes  care  of  the 
people.  All  democracies  that  have  un- 
dertaken to  govern  alien  peoples  have 
inevitably  drifted  into  despotism.  The 
Express  has  furnished  an  argument  in 
the  race  disorders  of  the  United  States 
against  annexing  any  more  of  such  dan- 
gerous race  divisions  to  the  nation. 

Roosevelt  has  taken  the  same  line  of 
argument  on  Trust  abuses.  He  does 
not  den"  the  abuses  and  extortions 
these  powerful  combines  have  fallen 
into.  Roosevelt's  answer  to  the  Demo- 
cratic demand  that  the  privileges  on 
which  the  entire  Trust  power  rest?) 
should  be  removed,  is  by  saying  "you 
are  another."  He  alleges  that  certain 
Democratic  politicians  of  New  York- 
are  parties  to  an  ice  trust.  Wc  see  no 
reason  in  such  an  allegation  for  con- 
tinuing special  privileges  to  great  mo- 
nopolies. No  wonder  these  politicians 
of  the  Trusts  decline  joint  debate  on 
the  issues  before  the  people ! 


Mrs.  Good — It  is  drink  that  has 
brought  you  so  low. 

The  Tramp — Yes'm ;  it  has  brought 
me  so  low  that  I  can't  get  a  drink. 


A  STEP  FOR.WARD, 

By  BaLSCom  A.  Stephens 


The  new  city  charter  is  a  grand  step 
forward.  It  is  deserving  of  adoption, 
if  for  no  other  reason,  than  that  it  con- 
tains the  referendum.  The  brilliancy 
of  that  one  principle  outshines  all  oth- 
ers, and  covers  the  charter  with  glory  as 
the  sunshine  hides  the  solar  spots.  Im- 
agine a  city  with  over  100,000  people 
making  and  passing  on  their  own  laws. 
Such  will  be  Los  Angeles  if  the  new 
charter  is  adopted.  As  Dr.  Haynes  so 
ably  pointed  out  in  his  address  before 
the  board  of  freeholders,  as  reported  in 
last  Saturday's  Post,  it  will  be  trulv  "a 
government  by,  for  and  of  the  people." 

The  educative  power  of  the  referen- 
dum is  hardly  appreciated.  Those  who 
remember  the  campaign  of  1878  will  call 
to  mind  how  thoroughly  the  people  were 
educated  on  the  new  constitution.  Sure- 
ly no  instrument  ever  was  honored  with 
a  more  intelligent  vote  of  approval.  The 
great  beauty,  strength  and  wisdom  of 
the  referendmn  is  that  it  brings  the 
law-makin-T  power  back  to  the  people, 
where  the  inherent  sovereignty'  of  the 
republic  lies,  as  declared  by  state  con- 
stitutions. 

With  the  referendum,  Los  Angeles 
will  take  the  lead  among  the  cities  of 
the  United  States  on  legislative  lines. 
Every  citizen  will  necessarily  become 
well  -  informed  upon  municipal  law, 
and  intelligence,  justly  directed,  is 
safety.  Questions  of  schools,  sewers, 
saloons,  parks,  baths,  museums,  libra- 
ries,   streets,   buildings,   union  depots. 


stockyards,  water,  light  power,  street 
railways,  franchises,  hospitals,  police, 
fire,  etc.,  will  be  permanently  and  ef- 
fectually settled. 

Taxes  should  be  lighter,  and  the  ef- 
fects of  better  government  be  soon  vis- 
ible. As  the  people  gain  by  experience 
confidence  in  their  al^lity  for  self-gov- 
ernment, they  will  easily  and  naturally 
wish  to  widen  their  sphere  of  activity. 
.\  .state  government  with  a  constitution 
having  the  referendum  for  its  corner- 
stone wouhl  certainly  be  an  ideal  gov- 
ernment. Then,  before  the  peoiile  would 
come  greater  questions  than  those  con- 
cerning towns.  Irrigation,  forestry, 
highways,  colleges,  asylums,  prisons, 
harbors,  conuncrce,  agriculture,  mining, 
taxation,  public  improvements,  etc., 
would  be  the  study  of  the  elector.  All 
questions  of  state  would  come  before 
the  elector  for  his  sovereign  pleasure. 

Fortunately,  the  pioneers  of  Califor- 
nia "builded  better  than  thev  knew," 
when  they  passed  the  Pico  law,  setting 
off  the  southern  counties  as  a  separate 
government,  and  leaving  it  possible  for 
the  people  of  Southern  California  to 
go  imhampered  to  congress  for  per- 
mission to  have  a  new  state.  As  Los 
.Angeles  will  shine  brightly  among  her 
sister  cities,  so  iwill  the  new  state  of 
South  California  become  a  star  of  the 
first  magnitude  in  the  galaxy  of  the 
Union.  Its  possibilities  will  be  almost 
unlimited. 


A  Curious  Pollflcol  Situallon. 


To  Ihe  Editor  of  the  Los  .liigrlrs  Post: 
Sir:— 

Did  it  ever  strike  you  as  curious,  that 
i)ftenlimcs,  just  preceding  a  local  po- 
lilical  campaign,  people  would  approach 
you  and  assert,  with  every  indication 
of  being  sure  whereof  they  spoke,  that 
such  and  such  a  candidate  or  candidates 
were  going  to  be  nominated  and  would 
surely  be  elected?  If  you  dispute  them 
they  will  look  at  you  in  a  sort  of  pity- 
ing maimer,  as  much  as  to  say,  "well, 
you  are  not  at  all  posted.  It  certainly 
is  a  mystery  that  one  can  live  so  long 
in  a  community  as  you  have  and  yet 
know  so  little  about  what  is  going  on." 
If  you  happen  to  be  one  of  those  in- 
(|uiring,  open-to-conviction  sort  of  fel- 
lows, you  immediately  begin  to  feel  your 
self  grow  gradually  more  insignificant 
in  your  own  estimation,  under  the  with- 
ering gaze  of  your  interrogator.  You 
timidly  wonder  how  your  informant 
can  have  become  so  wise,  and  you  be- 
gin to  make  inquiry  'round  to  see  if 
he  knew  what  he  was  talking  about. 

Along  the  latter  part  of  last  week 
several  gentlemen  approached  the  scribe 
and  remarked  that  ex-Mayor  Snyder 
would  surely  be  the  nominee  of  the 
gathering  of  the  "great  unwashed"  on 
the  following  (last)  Monday.  That 
statement  did  not  "please"  the  listener, 
because  he  knew  that  had  been  the  pro- 
gram for  weeks,  but  the  next  remark 
which  followed.  "I  tell  you,"  with  that 
characteristic  up  and  down  gesture  of 
the  open  band,  so  convincing  to  the 
r)pen-to-conviction  fellow,  "he  will  sure- 
ly be  elected.  Now,  you  mark  what  I 
tell  you :  he  is  bound  to  be  a  winner, 
and  don't  you  forget  it."  The  timid 
scribe  began  again  to  inquire  'round,  to 
reassure  himself  in  the  event  that  he 
should  want  to  do  a  little  asserting  on 
his  own  account,  and  in  turn  paralyze 
some  other  timid  citizen  with  his  great 
show  of  knowledge,  and  found  that  he 
was  emphatically  informed  on  all  sides 
that  Snyder  would  surely  be  re-elected 
if  nominated,  and  his  nomination  was  a 
foregone  conclusion.  The  question  now 
is,  how  do  people  know  that  Snvder 
is  going  lo  be  elected?  It  can  not  be 
possible,  can  it,  that  the  base  insinua- 
tion of  a  true  one  which  is  being  car- 
ried from  mouth  to  mouth  throughout 
this  congressional  district,  that  the  Re- 
publicans have  agreed  to  let  the  Demo- 
crats carry  Los  Angeles  if  the  Demo- 
crats would  put  up  a  weak  congressional 
candidate  in  this  district,  thereby  ena- 
bling the  Republican  congressional  nom- 
inee, also  a  weak  man,  to  win?  Many 
assert  that  this  is  so.  Others  assert  that 
the  unanimous  attitude  of  the  city 
Democracy  in  selecting  Snyder  is  be- 


cause in  view  of  the  extreme  agitation 
of  the  anti-saloon  element,  he  will  oc- 
cupy a  fair  and  common-sense  position, 
neither  favoring  the  curtailment  of  the 
rights  of  liquor  dealers  under  the  exist- 
ing municipal  enactment — nor  counte- 
nancing the  abuse  of  licenses  by  the 
more  disreputable  element. 

PLAIN  CITIZEN. 


Borax. 

The  great  pmdiict  of  the  Colorado 
Desert.  .iikI  r-,]i;  ci.illy  of  Death  Valley, 
is  the  bora.x  deposit.  The  white  incrus- 
tations upon  every  side  speak  of  its  pres- 
ence. 

The  soda  (borax)  deposits  are  usual- 
ly found  in  great  pools  or  marshes 
formed  by  the  overflow  or  drainage  into 
deeper  portions  of  the  desert. 

Wherever  there  is  a  deposit  of  the 
borate  of  soda,  the  crust  formed  on  the 
deposit,  continually  increases  in  quan- 
tity— it  oozes  up  from  below  and  forms 
a  crust  over  the  surface.  The  carbonate 
of  soda,  found  on  all  these  marshes,  does 
the  same  thing,  and  so  does  the  salt, 
which  is  also  found  on  the  marshes. 
In  fact,  these  two  grow  much  more 
rapidly  than  the  borate  docs.  The  car- 
bonate of  soda  looks  \rry  niiich  like  the 
liorate  to  the  uneducaicil  eye — ^thcy  are 
both  whitish,  sandy  crusts,  that  look 
somewhat  like  tiny  waves  on  a  rumpled, 
muddy  lake,  but  there  is  a  difference 
between  the  two  crusts  that  is  readil'y 
detected  after  some  experience.  At  the 
marsh  now  owned  by  a  San  Bcrnardiuf) 
firm  operating  in  borax,  the  soda  depr>sit 
forms  in  a  much  harder  crust  than  can 
be  found  on  any  other  marsh.  The  work- 
men have  to  use  picks  in  breaking  it 
up.  In  Death  Valley,  along  the  marshes, 
are  wide  fields  of  this  crust-like  borate 
of  soda,  but  what  is  more  curious,  is  the 
fact  that  certain  clay  buttes  on  the  east 
side  of  the  valley,  pretty  well  up  to- 
ward the  north  end,  are  also  covered 
with  the  same  kind  of  a  deposit.  Over 
in  the  Amargosa  valley — down  on  the 
low  grounds  of  Ihe  H.-it  ;ind  up  on  toj) 
of  clay  bulles. 

But  the  most  remarkable  deposit  of 
crude  borate  of  soda  is  at  what  is  called 
Monte  Blanco,  on  the  south  side  of  Fur- 
nace Creek  canyon,  in  the  Funeral  moun- 
tains. Not  only  is  this  deposit  far  re- 
moved from  any  marsh — it  is  a  hill  of 
crude  borate  of  soda,  surrounded  by 
other  hills.  There  is  a  wedge-shaped 
peak,  perhaps  a  thousand  feet  high,  the 
lop  and  sides  of  which  are  covered  with 
borate  of  soda,  in  the  form  of  a  white 
sandy  powder  several  feet  thick.  There 
is  no  guessing  at  the  amount,  nor  is 
an  estimate  of  the  amount  of  any  value; 
but  how  did  it  get  there  among  the 
mountains  ? 
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net  PELEj-rt)E», 


^^^a^er^s  of  Interejst  tc  the  Lcc€$t ^l^emocragy 


FRANK  W.  ALLENDER 

Democratic  Nominee  for  the  Assembly  from 
the  7Sth  DIstrxt. 

Mr.  Allendcr  is  making  an  active  can- 
vass of  his  district,  which  will  result  in 
his  election.  Mr.  .Mlender  is  an  able, 
energetic  lawyer,  a  good  public  speaker 
and  a  good  Democrat.  He  is  familiar 
with  the  issues  before  the  people  and  has 
a  most  eloquent  and  convincing  manner 
of  stating  them.  California  needs  such 
men  in  her  legislative  assembly. 


The  Democratic  City  Central  Com- 
mittee will  be  organized  on  next  Thurs- 
day night. 


Hon.  R.  F.  Del  ^^•^lle  and  Hon.  VVm, 
Graves  addressed  the  Santa  Monica 
Democrats  Wednesday  evening. 


Hon.  Stephen  M.  White  went  to  San 
Francisco  on  Saturday,  the  20th.  where 
he  addressed  the  Democrats  of  the  Me- 
tropolis. 


The  Herald  on  Friday  said  editorially 
that  Wall  street  was  for  McKinley. 
Very  true,  the  trusts  and  moneyed  in- 
terests are  allied  with  McKinley  against 
the  masses. 


Elsewhere  in  this  issue  will  be  found 
a  list  of  the  meetings  to  be  held  the  first 
three  days  of  the  coming  week.  The 
Democrats  in  the  various  wards  and  pre- 
cincts where  meetings  are  to  be  held, 
as  well  as  in  the  various  towns,  should 
make  it  a  point  to  turn  out. 


The  Democratic  County  Central  Com- 
mittee has  succeeded  in  making  a  most 
thorough  organization  of  the  party.  By 
the  beginning  of  the  coming  week  there 
will  be  an  active  working  club  in  every 
precinct  throughout  the  county  irrespect- 
ive of  the  ward  clubs  and  other  organi- 
zations of  the  party  formed  for  cam- 
paign work. 

The  Hon  William  H.  .Mford.  e.\-chair- 
nian  of  the  State  Central  Committee, 
will  speak  in  the  Pavilion  in  this  city 
on  Saturday  night,  October  27th.  Mr. 
.\Iford  is  well  known  to  the  people  of 
lx)s  Angeles  city  and  county,  and  there 
is  no  doubt  but  what  he  will  have  a  tre 
mendous  meeting.  He  is  known  as  one 
of  the  most  eloquent  speakers  on  the 
stump  in  the  state. 


AT  COMPTON. 
.\  union  meeting  will  be  held  tonight 
at  Compton  in  which  the  Democrats  of 
Gardena  and  Clearwater  will  participate. 
Hon.  Wm.  Graves  and  John  W.  Mitchell 
are  the  speakers. 


WM.  W.  STEPHENS, 


Democratic  Nominee  for  State  Senate, 
Thirty-seventh  Senatorial  District. 


The  representatives  of  the  Democratic 
party  have  shown  most  excellent  judg- 
ment in  nominating  Mr.  Stephens  for 
the  office  of  senator. 

Mr.  Stephens  is  practically  a  native 
rti  California,  having  come  with  his 
parents  to  this  State  at  the  age  of  three 
years. 

His  education  has  been  in  the  schools 
of  this  State,  and  his  mind  has  been 
formed  on  the  liberal  mold  of  this  broad 
gauge  conmnmity.  He  is  a  lawyer  by 
profession,  thoroughly  educated  in  the 
law.  and  has  been  for  seven  years  past 
engaged  in  the  practice  with  his  father. 
Judge  .Mbert  M.  Stephens. 

He  is  upright,  steady  of  habit,  firm, 
of  strong  convictions.  an<l  possessed  of 
e\ery  quality  desirable  in  a  legislator. 

We  would  consider  this  city  very  for- 
tunate in  his  selection  for  this  office, 
and  we  heartily  commend  him  to  the 
voters  i>f  his  district. 

The  di.strict  is  that  portion  of  the  city 
lying  west  of  Main  street  and  south  of 
the  river,  and  in  addition  that  portion 
lying  south  of  Third  street  and  between 
Main  and  the  river. 


MEETINGS  NEXT  WEEK. 

MONDAY  NIGHT— Young  Men's 
Bryan  Club — Wm.  Graves,  speaker. 

TUESDAY  NIGHT— At  Monrovia, 
Hon.  Geo.  E.  Patton  and  Hon.  Wm. 
Graves. 

.■\t  Palmdale.  Judge  R.  J.  Adcock. 

WEDNESDAY  NIGHT— At  Santa 
Monica— Will  D.  Gould  and  W.  S. 
Creigliton. 

.\X.  Lancaster.  Judge  .Adcock. 

San  Fernando  street,  opposite  depot, 
Frank  James. 


REGISTER  FOR  CITY  ELECTION. 

Tlic  city  elections  will  be  held  the  first 
Monday  in  December.  December  ,^d.  The 
legal  limit  of  registration  is  forty  days, 
and  for  transfers  twentv-five  days.  If 
you  want  to  vote  you  must  positively 
register  by  October  23,  or  if  you  make 
a  transfer  from  your  precinct,  register 
by  November  7.  This  is  positixcly  the 
last  chance  as  there  can  be  no  subsequent 
swearing  in,  or  in  other  manner  ex- 
cusing your  tardiness. 


National  Democratic  Ticket 


FOR  PRESIDENT: 
WILLIAM  J.  BUYAN,  of  Nebraska. 

FOR  VICE-PRESIDENT: 
ADLAI  E.  STEVKNSON,  of  Illinois. 

For  Co.NtiUKss  Si.vth  1)istkict: 
W.  C.  GRAVES. 


PRESIDENTIAL  ELECTORS; 


I.  H.  SEAWELL.  of  Mendocino 
JOHN  P.  HAYiNES,  of  Humboldt 
DR.  W.  L.  PRATHER,  of  Lake 
JAMES  N.  BLOCK,  of  San  Francisco 


W.  H.  STIMSOX,  of  Lofl  Angeles 
W.  R.JACOBS,  of  San  Joaquin 
WM.  T.  BAGGETT,  of  San  Francisco 
THOMAS  A.  RICE,  of  Ventura 


JOHN  A.COLE,  of  San  Bernardino 

LOS  ANGELES  COUNTY  TICKET. 

For  Superior  Judge  (for  the  unexpired  term)   M.  E.  C.  MUNDAV 

For  Superior  Judge  (for  the  full  term)  D.  K.  TRASK 

For  Supervisor  from  tlie  Second  District  W.  B.  RAYMOND 

For  Supervisor  from  the  Fourth  District  J.  W.  VENABLE 

For  Supervisor  from  the  Fifth  District  JAMES  IIANLEV 

Thirty- Seventh  Senatorial  District  W.  W .  STEPHENS 

FOR  ASSEMBLYMEN. 

Seventieth  District  JOHN  T.  WILSON 

Seventy-First  District  ARTHUR  L.  WELLINGTON 

Seventy-Second  District  JOHN  WOLFSKILL 

Seventy-Third  District  FRANK  JAMES 

Seventy-Fourth  District  E.  W.  FORTFNE 

Seventy-Fiftli  District  F.  W.  ALLEFDER 


The  utmost  enthusiasm  was  shown  by 
one  of  the  largest  crowds  ever  assem- 
bled in  Hazard's  Pavilion  on  Friday 
night,  when  the  Hon.  Wm.  Graves,  the 
Hon.  James  D.  Phelan  and  the  Hon.  J. 
C.  Sims  spoke.  It  was  a  representative 
crowd,  including  not  only  the  banker's, 
merchants  and  business  men  of  this  city 
but  hundreds  of  the  working  men,  anil 
although  the  meeting  was  a  long  one, 
the  crowd  remained  until  the  very  close. 

.\  permanent  Young  Men's  Demo- 
cratic Club  for  Los  Angeles  is  in  prog- 
ress of  organization  and  will  probably 
be  incorporated  this  week.  The  name 
of  the  club  has  not  been  decided  upon, 
but  it  is  to  be  a  permanent  organizatiQii 
and  will  be  conducted  upon  the  i)l:uis 
of  both  social  and  political  work  in  olT 
years  as  well  as  campaign  years,  and  will 
devote  its  energies  to  Democratic  poli- 
tics in  the  city,  county,  state  and  nation. 


The  past  week  has  been  one  of  un- 
usual activity  in  the  Democratic  party. 
Meetings  throughout  the  county  have 
been  well  attended.  Last  Monday  even- 
ing Hon.  VV'm.  Graves  and  Hon.  R.  F. 
Del  Valle  addressed  the  Young  Men's 
Bryan  Club.  Mr.  Nathan  Newby  ad- 
dressed the  Democrats  at  Hollywood. 
Tuesday  saw  two  large  meetings.  Judge 
E.  H.  Lamme  spoke  at  Sawtelle  at  2 
p.  ni.  Earl  Rogers  and  C.  F.  Harris  ad- 
dressed a  large  gathering  at  Gardena.  I 


in  that  city,  and  this,  despite  the  fact 
that  Governor  Gage  held  a  meeting  in 
I.OS  .Angeles  and  all  the  marching  clubs 
of  Pasadena  were  rallied  and  sent  to  liis 
sujjport. 

At  a  meeting  held  Tliiir.-day  evening 
at  the  Seventh  Ward  Democratic  Club 
Capt.  Nance,  Ralph  Hoyt  and  Frank 
James  addressed  a  large  gathering. 
Judge  E.  H.  Lamme  spoke  at  Covina. 
E.  C.  Farnsworth  and  Hon.  Wm.  Graves 
spoke  at  Pasadena.  McDonald  Spencer 
and  F.  A.  Thompson  addressed  a  large 
audience  at  Burbank.  Frang  .Mlender 
and  Hon.  R.  F.  Del  V^ille  spoke  at  Ital- 
ian Hall,  7,30  Buena  Vista  street,  this 
city,  and  E.  W.  I'ortiine  spoke  at  the 
Palms. 


The  utmost  enthusiasm  has  been  man- 
ifested during  the  past  week  both  in  Los 
-Angeles  City  and  through  the  county  at 
every  Democratic  meeting  that  ha-  been 
held.  The  meeting  of  the  Hon.  William 
Graves  and  the  Hon.  E.  C.  Farnsworth 
at  Pasadena  on  Thursday  night  was  one 
of  the  largest  ever  held  in  the  Wigwam 


The  Young  Men's  Bryan  Club  last 
Monday  night  celebrated  one  of  the 
grandest  ovations  to  the  principles  of 
Democracy  that  have  ever  been  held  in 
Los  Angeles.  Jacoby  hall  was  packed 
to  its  utmost  and  the  band  entertained 
the  crowd  ad  interim  with  delightful 
music.  Hon.  Richard  F.  Del  Valle  ad- 
dressed the  y<iung  Democrats,  the  theme 
of  his  discourse  being  the  necessity  of 
young  workers  in  the  ranks  when  the 
older  Democrats  should  have  passed 
away.  Hon.  Wm.  R.  (Jraves,  Demo- 
cratic congressional  nominee,  also  made 
a  good  address. 

 o  

GOLD    REPUBLICANS  ENDORSE 
SILVER. 

The  Santa  Monica  Outlook  says  that 
in  defiance  of  the  Republican  National 
CioUl  Platform,  the  I-os  Angeles  city 
Republicans  have  just  endorsed  "silver." 
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American  Citizenship. 

The  consequences  of  the  acquisition 
of  foreign  territory  is  a  matter  for  seri- 
ous consideration  by  the  citizens  of  a 
republic.  "I  am  an  American  citizen" 
has  always  been  a  statement  that  has 
characterized  our  pride  and  faith  in  our 
people  and  our  institutions.  For  a  cen- 
tury it  has  been  an  honor  to  be  num- 
bered among  the  citizenship  of  this  re- 
public. The  average  rank  of  our  people 
in  intelligence,  character,  education,  in- 
dustry, ambition  and  achievement  has 
been  such  as  to  ju.s.tify  our  pride  in 
Americans,  and  in  American  institu- 
tions. 

But  how  can  this  average  be  main- 
tained if  there  be  added  to  our  num- 
bers niiillions  from  inferior  and  alien 
races?  Could  it  then  be  accounted  a 
proud  distinction  to  say  "I  am  an  Amer- 
ican ciitizen"?  What  then  would  be  the 
condition  of  the  man  who  depends  upon 
manual  labor  for  his  support?  What 
would  be  the  condition  of  the  laborers 
and  toilers  of  our  land? 

To  ask  this  quesition  is  but  to  suggest 
the  answer.  For  we  know  how  inexor- 
able is  the  law  of  supply  and  demand. 
In  countries  densely  populated  by  infe- 
rior races  of  people,  the  condition  of  the 
laboring  man,  as  a  rule,  is  and  must  be 
the  average  condition  of  his  fellow-toil- 
ers. In  any  land,  the  greater  portion 
of  ithe  laibor  to  be  performed,  whether 
in  agriculture,  manufactures,  commerce, 
or  mining,  is  of  a  simple  character.  If 
the  numbers  of  people  capable  only  of 
simple  labor  be  greatly  increased,  in 
other  words  if  the  supply  of  such  labor- 
ers be  increased,  other  conditions  re- 
maining the  same,  their  wages  must  de- 
crease. If  the  supply  of  laborers  of  any 
class  be  increased  in  any  ratio,  their 
wages  will  decrease  in  a  like  ratio,  if 
other  conditions  are  unchanged.  More- 
over, when  the  wages  of  ordinary  labor- 
ers have  reaohed  a  low  level,  the  same 
law  of  supply  and  demand,  which  has 
produced  this  effect,  will  have  operated 
in  like  manner  upon  tiie  various  classes 
of  skilled  labor.  And  in  the  end.,  it 
nnist  follow  that  the  wages  of  all  labor- 
ers of  every  class  will  be  lowered. 

Conditions  which  make  low  wages  for 
■the  laborer  prevent  his  advancement. 
Education,  refinement,  and  wealth  are 
not  for  him.  Labor  and  laborer  will 
have  been  degraded.  With  the  degra- 
dation of  the  laborer,  nnist  come  also 
the  degradation  of  the  nation.  For  "no 
man  liveth  to  himself  alone."  Long  ago, 
it  was  .suggested,  I  may  say  demonstrat- 
ed, by  Montesquieu  that  the  foundation 
of  a  successful  renublic  is  the  moralitv. 
the  virtue,  and  the  intelligence  of  its 
citizenship.  Upon  that  rock  alone  can 
it  stand.  The  government  of  widely 
separated,  dissimilar  peoples  is  best  ac- 
coniDlished  by  the  monarchy  or  the  des- 
potism. It  is  not  the  work  of  a  repub- 
lic. 

No  scheme  could  he  dexised  that  will 
tend  more  to  lower  the  standard  of  citi- 
zpushin  in  this  renublic  than  the  addi- 
tion thereto  of  millions  of  inferior  and 
alien  people.  There  can  be  natriotisni 
at  the  polls  as  well  as  on  the  battle- 
field. If  the  common  people  of  this 
rouptrv  do  not  want  to  see  the  republic 
siinplanited  bv  an  eniipire.  with  a  citizen- 
ship divided  in'to  classp<;  and  oa«tes.  if 
fhev  do  not  want  a  titled  nobiliity.  if 
thev  do  not  want  the  burden  of  vast 
armies  and  fleets,  thev  should  studv 
most  rarefullv  =0  as  to  vote  mo=t  intel- 
'ieentlv  upon  the  nue«tion  now  about  to 
be  subniitted  to  them.  For  "eternal  vigi- 
lance is  the  price  of  liberty." 


The  Grea^t  Kegister  Hold-Up. 

The  county  printing  of  the  Great  Reg- 
ister was  advertised.  The  responsible 
firm  of  Kaestner  &  Brown  put  in  a  bid 
to  do  the  work  for  $2913.17.  Tlie  profit 
in  this  bid  was  estimated  to  be  $900. 
They  appear  to  have  been  bullied  out  of 
the  contract  by  the  other  bidders.  The 
other  bid  was  by  a  syndicate  composed 
of  The  Times,  Kingsley,  Barnes  &  Neu- 
ner.  R.  W.  Pridhani  &  Co..  Palm  &  Co. 
and  Geo.  Rice  &  Sons.  Their  bid  was 
$6478.50.  The  profiit  on  this  contract 
is  reported  to  be  over  $4000.  Pridham 
stood  independent  before  and  was  bad- 
gered and  bullied  all  through  the  busi- 
ness. This  time  he  is  in  the  combine. 
It  seems  too' bad  to  have  such  a  piratical 
conspiracy  come  out  to  hold  the  county 
up.  It  is  not  fair  or  right.  A  rich  news- 
paiper  like  The  Times  should  not  engage 
in  such  a  piece  of  business.   We  certain- 


K6e  Veclley Solitude 

^   ry   ^    By  GUS  ALLEN     Ng    ^.  v< 

I. 

Tlie  evening  sun  sinks  low ;  and  Nature's  brood 
Harkens  all  to  the  voice  of  Solitude. 
The  sunlit  clouds,  that  float  above  the  sage, 
Flame  fair  and  red.  as  if  to  grace  the  age 
And  the  decline  of  day, — to  paint  his  glory 
To  all  beholding  earth  and  ocean  hoary. 
The  western  wind  is  hushed ;  and  that  fair  flower, 
The  tall,  white  bayonet,  makes  sweet  the  hour; 
And  scatters  incense  on  the  purple  air ; 
And  blesses  all  with  benediction  fair. 

11. 

Near  where  yon  hill  slopes  to  the  \alley  floor. 
An  old  adobe,  built  in  the  days  of  yore. 
Has  crumbled  slow,  till  grasses  almost  hide, 
And  thistles  trample  on  its  fallen  pride. 
And  hollow  winds  rove  through  its  roofless  hall, 
And  mosses  hide  the  image  on  the  wall. 
There  undisturbed  the  squirrel  and  lizard  play; 
The  cricket  reigns  now,  at  the  close  of  day; 
Beneath  the  moon,  the  hermit  owl  recites. 
And  muses  on  the  ages  and  their  flights. 

III.  ' 

Long  fled  the  forms  that  once  made  fair  this  spot. 
Where  has  each  wand'rer  fled?    Behold  yon  plot. 
Upon  the  hill's  brown  side, — there  'neath  the  cross. 
They  lie.    Who  wept  their  heavy  loss? 
Lone  hearts  of  France,  unhappy  kin  of  Spain 
Have  mourned  their  early  loss, — yet  Heaven's  gain. 
The  red  man,  too,  has  felt  their  loss.  I  ween, 
For  here  sweet  Love  and  all  her  train  have  been; 
And  here  the  priest  did  bless  them  from  the  door. 
And  Peace  did  conquer  o'er  the  God  of  War. 

IV. 

There,  'neath  the  mustard's  dry  and  rustling  thicket. 
Beneath  the  tall,  thin  weeds, — before  the  wicket. 
Lies  low  the  bell,  moss-grown,  and  rent  and  still. 
That  once  tolled  matin  to  the  vale  and  hill. 
All  now  is  hushed,  deserted  and  aloiie; 
No  footstep  tarries  here,  no  feeling  moan ; 
Forgotten  all ;  yet  still  the  loving  vine 
Creeps  o'er  to  shield  its  friend  from  wearing  Time, 
Man  soon  forgot ;  but  yonder  ancient  grape 
defies  the  cra\'ing  Fate. 


Clings  tighter  yet 


V. 


Slow  from  the  depths  of  the  dark,  gloomy  wood, 

S])reads  o'er  the  night's  mysterious  shadow  hood : 

And  day  is  fled  from  field  and  hill  and  grove, 

And  melts  away  in  yonder  western  rose. 

And  scarce  it  flees,  the  early  stars  appear 

Into  the  blue,  like  angels'  lovely  tear, 

And  gives  to  earth  the  sweetest  of  her  hours, 

The  tinted  west,  the  sparkling  eastern  flowers. 

The  coyote  cries  upon  the  dark'ning  hill. 

The  owl  amid  the  ruin  makes  his  trill. 

Yet  all  is  hushed  but  these;  and  Nature's  brood 

Harkens  still  to  the  voice  of  Solitude. 


ly  hope  that  the  Supervisors  will  be  able 
to  protect  the  county  against  the  scheme. 
Some  citizens  express  the  opinion  that 
the  syndicate  and  its  bid  are  illegal,  and 
that  payment  can  be  prevented,  should 
they  obtain  the  public  printing  contract. 
Tlie  last  news  on  this  deal  is  that  a 
compromise  has  been  made.  The  big 
rake-off  is  to  be  cut  down,  and  the  print- 
ing is  to  be  parcelled  out  amongst  the 
bidders  at  10  cents  a  name. 


Lady  (to  grocer) — I  notice  ycni  keep 
cigars. 

Grocer — Yes.  mum.  Only  a  dollar  and 
a  half  a  box,  mum. 

Lady — Is  it  possible?  Why  my  hus- 
band sometimes  pays  as  high  as  fifteen 
cents  apiece  for  cigars.  You  can  send  up 
a  couple  of  boxes.  It's  the  height  of 
folly  for  him  to  buy  cigars  at  retail  when 
they  can  be  had  for  so  much  less  by  the 
box. 


Los  Angeles  Booming. 

Los  Angeles  and  Southern  California 
are  booming. 

There  is  no  greater  index  of  'the  com- 
mercial condition  of  ^a  community  than 
the  rise  or  fall  in  its  real  estate  values. 

The  price  of  real  estate  is  an  unfailing 
barometer  which  invariably  registers  the 
growth  or  decline  of  a  populous  local- 
ity. The  price  of  real  estate  as  the  price 
of  other  commodities  depends  upon  the 
laws  of  supply  and  demand.  The  de- 
mand for  real  estate  in  Los  Angeles  dur- 
ing the  past  eight  months  has  steadily 
increased.  The  great  influx  of  perma- 
nent inhabitants  during  the  last  six 
months,  is  a  more  remarkable  increase 
in  the  population  than  even  the  wonder- 
ful growth  in  this  city  of  50,000  people 
between  this  year,  igoo,  and  i8go.  These 
new  citizens  of  Los  Angeles  have  rent- 
ed cottages,  houses  or  flats  or  purchased 
lots  on  which  to  build.  The  demand 
for  homes  has  increased  the  building 
trade.  "The  building  has  been  greater 
in  the  Southwest  and  Westlake  districts 
of  this  city,"  said  Mr.  E.  A.  Silent,  of 
E.  A.  Silent  &  Co.,  yesterday.  "And 
-the  demand  for  residences  has  been  also 
greater  in  those  sections  of  the  city.  The 
smaller  homes  and  cottages  have  all  been 
rented  and  almost  all  of  the  larger 
homes.  Flats  and  larger  homes  are  be- 
ing built  constantly.  I  feel  that  the 
condition  of  Los  Angeles  real  estate  was 
never  so  prosperous  or  on  so  sound  a 
financial  footing." 

Store  buildings  and  other  buildings 
to  be  used  for  commercial  purposes  are 
being  constructed  at  a  rapid  rate.  Al- 
most all  of  the  buildings  and  rooms  for 
stores  and  business  have  been  rented  or 
are  occupied.  This  is  portentous  of  a 
most  propitious  conmiercial  state.  The 
demand  for  business  locations  in  the 
center  of  the  city  and  out  along  Spring, 
Main,  Broadway,  and  Hill  streets,  is 
very  strong,  and  steadily  increasing. 
Real  estate  values  are  on  the  rise.  Los 
Angeles  is  swelling  into  a  mighty  city. 
With  the  construction  of  the  Salt  Lake 
railroad,  and  the  consequent  tappine  of 
seven  more  of  the  great  railroad  arteries 
of  the  West  and  with  also  the  comple- 
tion of  our  deep-water  harbor,  Los  An- 
gel es  will  become  the  proudest  and  most 
magnificent  municipality  on  the  Pacific 
Coast.  Pr-osperity  is  already  here. 
Southern  California  is  booming.  Los 
Angeles  will  soon  o'erleap  .San  Fran- 
cisco in  the  race  for  commerce,  and  in- 
dustrial supremacv.  We  are  the  center 
of  a  remarkably  rich  producing  coun- 
try. Everything  is  on  the  boom  and  in- 
crease, and  the  enhanced  value  of  real 
estate  s'hows  this  quicker  than,  anything 
else. 


CALIFORNIA  MISSIONS. 

On  the  first  page  of  The  Post  appear 
elegant  illustrations  of  San  Gabriel  and 
San  Luis  Rey  missions.  San  Luis  Rey 
mission  was  erected  in  1802.  and  was 
founded  by  President  Tosuen.  .successor 
of  Father  Junipero  Serra,  in  1798.  For 
many  years  the  sainted  Father  Peyri 
lived  at  San  Luis  Rey  mission.  Father 
Peyri  was  so  beloved  by  the  Mission 
Indians  that  when  he  retired  to  Spain 
the  Indians  swam  out  to  the  vessel  to 
beg  him  to  return.  Father  O'Keefe,  the 
venerable  and  well-beloved  padre,  has 
recently  partially  restored  San  Luis  Rey 
mission,  and  now  resides  there.  San 
Gabriel  mission,  an  illustration  of  whiigh 
appears  on  the  first  page  of  The  Po.st, 
was  founded  September  8,  1781,  by  Pa- 
dres Benito  Cambon  and  .-Vngel  Somero, 
imder  the  direction  of  Junipero  Serra. 

The  missions  of  Southern  California 
arc  the  grandest  monuments  of  an  an- 
cient architecture  anywhere  to  l>e  found 
in  the  United  Spates.  They  represent 
the  most  magnificent  architectural  art 
of  the  Middle  Ages.  Few  people  know 
that  the  Franciscan  Fathers,  who  found- 
ed these  missions,  came  to  California 
as  early  as  fifty  years  after  the  di.scov- 
ery  of  .America  by  Colunnbus.  The  Post 
will  continue  the  mission  illustrations, 
together  with  a  series  of  well-written 
artiicles  upon  the  missions  made  world- 
famous  by  Helen  Hunt  Jackson.  Look 
out  for  next  week's  Post. 


Mayor  Fred  Eaton  has  been  as  able 
and  independent  an  official  as  Los  An- 
geles has  ever  possessed.  As  chief  exec- 
utive of  this  city,  he  has  set  a  high  stand- 
ard for  the  mayoralty.  Mr.  Eaton  has 
filled  the  mayor's  chair  with  grace  and 
efficiency. 
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Synopsis  of  Precedine  Chapters 

During  llu>  roit;n  iif  ((iici-ii  Kliiabpth  ther'' 
were  two  Knglish  huls  at  Whitby  school,  «h<> 
formed  a  fi  ieiulsliipand  a  life  loiiK  attac  hment- 
These  were  .loliii  Topp  and  Alec  Ireland,  both 
of  wliom  had  a  desire  to  become  sailors.  John 
Topp  loved  Inez,  a  Spanish  senorita,  then  liv- 
ing in  their  town  with  her  father,  Don  Miguel. 
Don  Miguel  did  not  look  with  favor  ujion  this 
growing  attachment.  Willie  Trehalion,  a  one- 
eyed,  one-armed  (dd  salt,  forms  a  deep  altach- 
nient  to  these  voting  lads.  He  had  been  a  sailor 
under  Alec's  father,  and  his  descriptions  of  life 
at  sea  filled  the  boys  with  the  great  de.sire  to 
become  sailors  and  carve  for  themselves  a  for- 
tune in  the  new  world.  .Alec's  father  had  been 
lost  on  a  trip  to  the  .'Spanish  Main  and  Alec  and 
.lohn  Topp  declare  they  will  search  the  Spaiiish 
Main  until  they  have  iiews  of  h's  fate. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

Tliroo  days  had  passed  since  our  ad- 
venture iu  Don  Miguel's  house,  and  as 
I  had  heard  no  more  about  the  hroken 
crucible  I  began  to  hope  that  if  tliere 
had  been  a  storni  it  liad  blown  over. 

nut  on  the  fourtli  morning,  after 
breakfast,  my  fatlier  told  me  to  follow 
him  into  liis  study,  and  I  guessed  that 
an  uncomfortable  lialf  liour  was  In 
store  for  me.    I  was  not  wrong. 

".lolin,"  saiil  my  father,  "what  were 
you  doing  at  Don  Miguel's  house  three 
iiiglits  ago?" 

"I  went  to  see  Inez,"  I  replied,  trem- 
bling, but  (Ictiant. 

"Do  you  often  go?" 

"Yes.  father." 

"Why?" 

lie  was  looking  at  me  so  gravely,  and 
he  spoke  so  (luietly.  I  knew  he  was 
very  angry.  I  thought,  however,  that 
the  boldest  course  was  the  best,  so  I 
spoke  the  plain  initli.  • 

"Rectiuse  Inez  is  my  sweetheart." 

■"Your  sweetheart?  Il'm!"  and  he 
stnred  at  me  harder  tlian  ever. 

■v,,s  fnthpr."  T  said,  twirling  my 
cap  iu  my  tlngers  nervously,  "and — and 
I  want  to  marry  her." 

"Oil,  is  that  80?   How  old  are  you?" 

"I'm  iu  my  uinoti'cnth  year." 

"Quite  true,  quite  true.  Your  state- 
ments are  generally  reliable.  .Tolm.  It 
is  your  oue  good  point.  But  I  may  re- 
mind you  that  it  is  also  true  that  you 
celeliialed  your  eighteenth  biitlulay 
just  a  month  ago.  You'd  forfcotten 
that  for  the  moment!" 

"No,  father." 

"No?  Well,  just  for  the  sake  of  argu- 
pient,  we  will  say  you  are  IS.  Uathcr 
young  to  matry,  isn't  it'!" 

"Yes,  father,"  I  answered,  "but"— 

"Never  mind  the  'but,'  .lohn.  You 
are  too  young  to  marry,  and  that's  one 
point  against  you.  How  do  you  pro- 
pose to  siipjiort  a  wife?  Pardon  ray 
usking;  it's  a  very  pertinent  (luestiou." 

"I  tlioiiglit  perhai)s  that  you"— 

"Well,  out  with  it,  .loliu.  You  thought 
perhaps  that  I"-- 

"That  you  would  set  me  up  in  some 
business." 

"Good:  1  was  afraid  that  you  were 
going  to  suggest  that  I  might  share 
my  income  with  you,  but  I'm  glad  to 
Hud  that  I  mi.sjudged  you.  Let  me 
see.  What  sort  of  business  should  you 
prefer?  A  lisherman's?  You  shake 
your  head.  .\  poacher?  No?  Well. 
I'm  afraid  I  can't  think  of  anything 
else  for  which  you  are  suited.  It  is 
very  sad,  but  really  I  don't  think  you 
can  support  a  wife  at  present.  Point 
number  two,  John!" 

"But,  father"— 

"Wait  a  minute.  I  have  two  more 
points  to  urge  yet,  and  then  you  can 
have  your  say.  Point  number  three— 
the  lady  is  a  foreigner.  Point  number 
four— I  have  other  views  for  you.  Now 
let  me  heitr  what  you  have  to  urge  on 
your  side." 

"I  love  Inez." 

"Ah!  And"— 

"She  loves  me." 

"And"— 

"Nothing  else." 

"Well,  John,  they  are  both,  no  doubt, 
very  cogent  reasons.  I  shouldn't  ad- 
vise you  to  trust  too  much  to  the  sec- 
ond, by  the  way,  but  I  am  afraid  they 
are  not  sutflcieut.  Now,  sir,  listen  to 
me.    You  are  au  idle,  good  tor  nothing 


riiesney  iind  Atick  Monro 

scamp,  and  from  every  siite  i  ueixr 
nothing  but  bad  reports  of  you.  You 
and  your  companion  in  mischief,  Alex- 
ander Ireland,  are  a  disgrace  to  the 
town.  Don  Miguel  tells  me  that  you 
utterl.v  ruined  an  experiment  of  his 
which  had  taken  months  of  constant 
work  and  had  cost  him  n  large  sum  of 
money.  lie  had  just  brought  it  to  a 
successful  conclusion  when  you  caused 
him  to  spill  his  precious  liquid  on  tlie 
floor,  and  he  demands  that  1  shall 
make  good  the  damage.  What  do  you 
say  to  that?" 

"That  you  won't  do  it."  I  answered, 
for  I  knew  my  father. 

"Well,  no.  I  don't  consider  that  he 
was  engaged  on  lawful  work,  so  I  shall 
refuse  to  pay.  But  that  Is  not  the 
point.  Your  conduct  is  simply  dis- 
graceful, and  I  have  resolved  to  put  a 
stop  to  It.  I  have  obtained  a  sizarsliip 
for  you  at  Clare  Hall,  Cambridge,  and 
you  shall  start  off  there  in  two  days." 

"But  I  want  to  go  to  sea."  I  cried. 

"I  choose  that  you  shall  not." 

"Am  I  to  be  a  parson,  then?" 

"Certainly.  Have  you  any  objec- 
tion?" 

"I  hate  the  work!"  I  said  sullenly. 

"Oh.  that's  unfortunate,  but  I'm 
afraid  1  can't  alter  my  decision.  Now 
go  and  remember  I  forbid  you  to  speak 
to  Don  .Miguel's  daughter." 

"But.  father"— 

"This  discussion  Is  at  an  end." 

Thus  it  liappencd  that  two  days  aft- 
er the  conversation  with  my  father  I 
was  on  my  way  to  Cambridge,  con- 
demned to  fit  myself  by  hard  study 
for  the  calling  of  a  parson. 

My  father  was  inexorable.  The  life, 
he  said,  liad  jiroved  a  congenial  one  to 
my  ten  brothers  and  must,  therefore, 
be  the  best  for  me  too.  I  combated 
the  theory  vigorously,  but  witiiout  pro- 
ducing any  effect  on  his  mind,  so  I  had 
to  submit  and  go. 

.My  fatlier  bought  me  a  rough  little 
galloway  and  having  escorted  me  to 
the  town  botmdaries  and  seen  mi?  fair- 
ly started  on  the  road  to  York  gave  me 
a  paterntil  blessing  and  a  not  too  heavy 
purse  and  then  turned  back  home. 

It  was  the  last  time  1  saw  him,  for 
ivheu  years  ttfterward  I  returned  to 
Whitby  he  was  dead.  He  was  a  good 
father  to  me,  though  in  those  days  1 
used  not  to  think  so.  But  he  lived  by 
rule  himself,  and  so  he  would  have 
had  the  rest  of  us  do  the  same,  and 
from  that  effort  on  his  part  arose  what- 
ever there  was  of  trouble  among  us. 
Prom  what  I  have  seen  in  the  case  of 
Dther  families  I  should  imagine  that  we 
were  not  iu  this  respect  uuiciut.'. 

It  was  with  a  heavy  heart  thumping 
beneath  my  jacket  that  1  rode  slowly 
along  the  queen's  highway.  I  was 
separated  from  my  sworn  shipmate;  I 
was  going  to  a  life  that  in  tlie  pros- 
pect I  loathed,  and  I  had  not  been  al- 
lowed to  see  my  sweetheart  even  to  say 
goodby;  sufficient  reasons,  all  of  them, 
for  gloom.y  thoughts. 

My  meditations,  however,  received  a 
somewhat  rude  interruption.  I  had  let 
the  reins  fall  on  my  horse's  neck,  and 
he  was  jogging  along  quietly  with  very 
"-"i'Linoe  from  mo.  when  the 
sound  of  something  moving  iti  the 
hedge  at  the  side  of  the  road  made 
him  swerve  violently  to  the  other  side 
and  start  suddenly  forward.  I  was 
taken  unprspnred,  aud,  being  an  un- 
skillful horseman  at  the  best  of  times, 
was  deposited  with  more  violence  than 
grace  on  my  back  in  the  middle  of  the 
road.  I  lay  there  for  a  few  seconds 
dazed  with  the  shaking,  :w)d  when  I 
got  up  and  looked  about  me  to  see 
what  had  caused  my  uncomfortably 
rapid  dismount,  there  was  Alec  stand- 
ing looking  at  me,  with  his  face  all 
twisted  up  In  the  effort  to  look  con- 
cerned, when  as  a  matter  of  fact  he 
was  shaking  with  laughter  at  my  un- 
dignified maneuver. 

"Hurt,  Jack?"  he  asked  at  length, 
With  exaircerated  solemnity. 


"No,"  I  answered  shortly.  "Was  It 
you  who  frightened  my  horse?" 

"I  suppose  so,  but  as  you're  not  hurt 
it  does  not  matter." 

"Doesn't  it?  It  only  means  that  I 
shall  have  a  pretty  chase  before  I  catch 
him  again.   'J'hat's  nothing,  is  it?" 

"Willie  has  cuuglit  him,"  said  Alec. 

"Willie  Trehalion  here  too?" 

"Yes.  Oh,  Jack,  you  did  look  ridicu- 
lous. To  see  your  big,  lumbering  car- 
cass roll  over  the  horse's  tail  was  a 
sight  for  little  fishes.  Don't  be  angry, 
but  I  can't  help  laughing." 

"Oh,  pray  go  ou,"  I  answered  loftily 
and  turned  to  take  my  horse  from  Wil- 
lie Trehalion,  who  had  come  up  while 
we  were  talking. 

When  I  saw  that  his  face,  too,  wore 
a  comically  deprecating  look  of  amuse- 
ment, I  was  just  beginning  to  lose  my 
temper  with  them  both,  when  the 
thought  of  the  ludicrous  figure  I  must 
have  presented  struck  me  forcibly.  My 
anger  suddenly  melted,  and  I  laughed 
!is  heartily  as  either  of  them. 

"Come,  Master  Topp,"  said  Willie 
when  we  found  our  breath  again;  "bet- 
ter to  laugh  even  if  the  joke's  ag'in 
yourself  than  to  wear  that  glum  face 
you  were  carrying  before  we  came  au 
upset  your  gravity.  You  might  have 
been  attending  your  own  funeral  by 
the  look  o'  you." 

"Did  you  give  Inez  my  message?"  1 
asked,  turning  to  Alec. 

"Yes,  and  very  nearly  fell  foul  of 
the  Spaniard  in  doing  it." 

"What  did  she  say?" 

"She  cried." 

"But  the  message.  Didn't  she  send 
me  a  message?"  I  asked  imiiatiently. 

"No,"  said  Alec  innocently.  "Did 
you  expect  one?"  .\nd  then,  seeing 
my  look  of  disappointment,  he  added 
quickly:  "There,  Jack,  I  won't  tease 
.vou  longer.  She  didn't  send  a  mes- 
sage, but  she  did  better;  she  gave  me 
a  letter  for  you." 

Now,  I  don't  intend  to  tell  what  was 
iu  that  letter.  It  was  the  first  one  1 
ever  received  from  my  sweetheart,  and 
it  kept  me  happy  for  the  rest  of  the 
journey.    Need  I  say  more? 

They  waited  patiently  till  I  had  fin- 
ished reading,  and  then  .-^lec  asked  me 
what  my  plans  were. 

"Cambridge,  I  suppose,"  I  answered 
ruefully. 

"Parson?"  he  asked,  with  a  mis- 
chievous grin. 

"So  my  father  says." 

".\re  you  quite  resigned  to  yoiir 
late?" 

"Resigned!"  1  cried  impetuously 
"No,  but  now  that  I'm  .separated  from 
Inez  and  you  I  don't  much  care." 

"I  am  your  sworn  shipmate.  JacU 
Don't  forget  that." 

"I  don't  forget  it,  .\lec,"  I  said,  tak- 
ing his  liaud. 

•  Pardon  me;  I  think  you  do." 

•How'/" 

"You  say  that  we  shall  be  sepa 
laied." 

"Well,  so  we  shall.  Cambridge  au  I 
Whitby  are  surely  far  enough  apart." 

"I'm  coming  with  you." 

".\lec!  Do  you  mean  it?"  I  cried  la 
delight. 

"Never  desart  a  sworn  shipmate. 
Master  Topp,"  put  in  Willie  Trehalion 
seutentiously. 

"Yes,  I'm  coming,"  said  Alec,  "but  1 
don't  mean  to  turn  parsou  for  all  that." 

"Wish  I  needn't,"  I  grumbled. 

"Why  need  you?" 

"Father's  commands.  What  else  takes 
me  to  Cambridge?" 

"Why  go  to  Cambridge  at  all?  I  don't 
mean  to." 

"What?"  I  cried.  "I  thought  you  said 
yoti  were  coming  with  me." 

"So  1  am,  but  not  to  Cambridge." 

"Where,  then?" 

"London." 

"To  London!  What  for?  I  don't  un- 
derstand you.  Alec." 
"London  is  a  port." 
"Well?" 

"Ports  contain  ships.  Ships  go  to  sea. 
We  go  to  sea.  It's  simple  enough. 
Why,  Jack,  you  don't  mean  to  say  you 
are  willing  to  give  up  our  plan  of  a  sea- 
faring life  without  a  struggle." 

"No."  I  said,  "but  I  hadn't  thought 


or  running  away  to  sea." 

"Why  not?  You'll  never  go  in  any 
other  way  if  your  father  is  set  on  put- 
ting you  Into  the  church.  Now  is  the 
time  to  take  our  fortunes  into  our  own 
hands." 

"But.  .\lec"— 

"Will  you  do  it?" 

I  thotiglit  for  ji  moment  before  I  an- 
fwered.  A  vision  of  the  dull  round  of 
l)ooks  and  lectures  that  was  waiting 
for  me  at  Cambridge  rose  before  my 
e.ves.  I  had  just  succeeded  in  throw- 
ing off  the  bondage  of  one  schoolmas- 
ter, and  it  seemed  to  me  that  I  was  on 
my  way  to  put  myself  into  the  power 
of  seven  others  worse  than  the  first. 

That  thought  decided  me.  "Yes,"  I 
said.  "I  will  go  with  you." 

Now.  during  this  discussion  Willie 
Trehalion  had  been  darting  question- 
ing glances  at  us  out  of  his  solitary  eye 
nn<l  rubbing  his  fur  cap  reflectively 
backward  aud  forward  on  his  bald 
pate  with  his  hook,  a  habit  he  had 
when  anything  exercised  his  mind. 
Now  he  spoke. 

"Masters,"  he  said,  shaking  his  head 
vigorously,  "It  won't  do.  'Tis  ten  thou- 
sand shames  that  a  lad  like  you, 
Mtister  Tojip.  should  be  made  a  parson 
nil  nevi  r  wear  iron  except  to  cut  his 
meat  with,  but  don't  go  ag'in  your  fa- 
ther, lad.  No  good  ever  came  o'  doing 
that.  You'll  be  a  gould  hunter  some 
lay.  sure  enough,  an  .Master  Ireland 
here  a  Spaniard  killer,  liut  wait  till  the 
proper  time  comes.  Making  a  scholar  o' 
yourself'll  do  you  uo  harm,  though 
Ihey  do  say,  'Better  go  to  sea  on  a  Fri- 
day tlian  sail  under  a  captain  a-s  has 
book  learning.'  Seems  to  me,  though, 
that  it's  the  man  as  is  to  blame  an  not 
the  learning,  an  nobody  can  dejy  that 
scraps  o'  Latin  scattered  thro«gh  a 
hold  speech'll  do  a  lot  to  hearten  men 
lip  when  tiicy're  down.  So  Willie  Tre- 
lijilion's  advice  to  you  is  to  obey  your 
father's  orders  just  now,  au  If  you 
keep  up  a  stout  heart  an  wait  for  your 
Iliance  to  come  to  you  you'll  slip  the 
rassock  an  live  to  rob  the  Spaniard 
ret." 

This  speech  of  Willie's  was  a  damper 
on  our  enthusiasm.  We  knew  tiiat  he 
was  thoroughly  loyal  to  both  of  us.  and 
his  advice  was  on  that  account  worth 
consideration.  We  argued  the  matter 
out.  and  in  tlie  end  it  was  decided  that 
I  should  continue  on  my  road  to  Cam- 
bridge, while  the  otiier  two  went  back 
to  Whitby.  I  promised  to  wait  a  day 
□r  two  at  York,  and  Alec  would  mean- 
while try  to  get  his  guardian's  consent 
(o  accompany  me  to  Candiridge.  If  he 
succeeded,  well  and  good;  if  not,  he 
would  still  join  me  at  York,  and  we 
would  carry  out  our  origiual  plan  of 
going  to  sea. 

Willie  demurred  to  this,  but  in  the 
end  he  agreed  to  the  compromise.  And 
then  we  parted.  He  gave  me  to  wear 
round  my  neck  a  charm  wliich  he  had 
luought  from  the  Barbary  coast,  a  cer- 
tain iireventive,  he  assured  me,  against 
witchery  of  all  kinds.  Then  we  stood 
in  the  road,  joined  hands  and  sang 
three  times  the  verse  of  Willie's  sea 
song: 

Sail  away, 
Ilaek  away, 
Plunder!    [Stamp  with  foot.) 
Gather  all  the  valuables  you  can,  etc. 

And  thus  we  parted. 

On  the  third  day  after  this  Alec  join- 
ed me  at  York  and  announced  that  his 
uncle,  who  was  his  guardian,  had  given 
him  leave  to  accompany  me.  So  to 
Cambridge  we  went,  and  the  paternal 
authority  was  not  defied. 

In  the  end.  liowever.  It  made  little 
difference,  because,  though  Alec  made 
good  use  of  his  opportunities  for  ac- 
quiring knowledge,  I  did  nothing  but 
iimuse  myself  in  the  towu,  with  the  re- 
sult that  by  a  ])rolouged  course  of  riot- 
ing aud  idleness  made  Clare  Uall  too 
hot  to  hold  me. 

I  had  not  been  In  Cambridge  two 
months  when  the  Inconveuient  atten- 
tion of  the  university  proctors  made  It 
necessary  for  me  to  leave  hurriedly, 
and  as  I  had  to  go  Alec  said  he  would 
not  stay  either,  so  one  night  we  fled, 
with  the  proctors'  men  after  us.  We 
eluded  them,  however,  by  swimming 
across  the  river  and  without  gettlnit 
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into  more  tnan  an  average  numoer  or 
scrapes  ou  tlio  road  made  our  way  to 
London.  Throe  days  in  this  city  suf- 
ficed to  exliaust  our  small  stock  of 
money,  and  there  was  only  one  course 
left  open  to  us.  Fortunately,  it  was 
the  one  we  both  most  wished  to  fol- 
low. 

In  a  low  roofed  tavern  parlor  in  Wap- 
ping  we  entered  Into  conversation  with 
a  gnarled  old  shipmastei',  whom  we 
found  drinking  strong  ale  with  a  toast 
In  it  and  crunching  raw  onions  as 
though  they  were  aromatic  sweet- 
meats. To  him  we  confided  our  wish. 

"Want  to  go  to  sea,  eh?"  he  growled. 
"Well,  it's  a  dog's  life  at  first  and  not 
much  better  after;  rancid  salt  pork  to 
eat,  and  not  a  savory  morsel  like  this 
here  onion  to  be  had  for  love  or  money; 
hard  work,  hard  knocks  and  scurvy; 
that's  what  you'll  get.  If  you're  extra 
strong,  you  may  stand  it;  if  not,  better 
steal  a  sheep  and  get  comfortably 
hanged  ashore." 

And  so  he  went  maundering  on.  But 
finally,  as  he  was  short  handed,  he 
agreed  to  take  us  as  ordinary  seamen, 
promising  pron)otion  when  we  deserv- 
ed it. 

On  that  very  night  we  were  entered 
on  the  books  of  the  brig  Surrey  Hills, 
and  our  life  of  adventure  was  begun. 

CIIAI'TEU  V. 
The  brig  Surrey  Hills  was  engaged  In 
the  ^■enetiau  ti'ade  and  did  the  double 
voyage  twice  a  year.  Her  owner  was 
Master  Simmonds  of  the  Cheap,  and  a 
good  servant  she  had  been  to  him, 
having  fought  her  way  backward  and 
forward  between  Loudon  and  Venice 
against  the  united  forces  of  wind, 
waves  and  picaroons  for  nearly  five 
and  forty  years,  as  the  evidence  of 
many  a  scar  on  the  timbers  of  her  hull 
and  on  the  faces  of  her  crew  could 
prove. 

Our  first  voyage  out  was  a  thorough- 
ly prosperous  one.  Even  the  dreaded 
bay  of  Biscay  was  for  once  as  quiet  as 
tlie  most  timorous  landsman  could 
have  wished.  Arrived  at  \'euice,  we 
barteied  our  homely  English  goods  for 
a  cargo  of  fine  glass  and  iron  work 
from  the  workshops  of  tlie  Water  City 
and  for  curious  stuffs  and. perfumes 
which  its  traders  had  brought  from 
the  far  lands  of  Ind,  Araby  and 
Cathay. 

During:  the  voyage  home.  too.  our 
luck  <•  ■■' k  ^r.  i,j,d  a  fair  wind 

the  whole  way,  and  the  words  "Trim 
Bails,  the  watch!"  hardly  once  fell  on 
our  ears.  Wonderful  good  fortune, 
this,  but  it  cost  our  captain  the  greater 
part  of  his  crew,  wlio  declared  tliat; 
the  ship  was  bewitched— and  I  was 
more  than  half  inclined  to  agree  with 
them. 

This  was  the  reason  for  their  fears: 
When  we  were  lying  at  Venic.  our 
captain  went  to  a  Finn  who  dealt  in 
charms  and  for  the  sum  of  19  ducats 
bought  from  him  that  which  would 
raise  a  favoring  gale.  It  was  wrapped 
In  a  skin  case  marked  all  over  with 
cabalistic  designs  whose  meaning  none 
Df  us  understood.  What  it  contained  I 
cannot  say,  for  no  man  oO  the  brig 
flared  to  risk  his  eyesight  by  gazing  at 
the  wizard's  charm  after  its  maker 
luid  warned  him  to  keep  aloof.  But 
this  I  know,  that  while  that  bag  was 
nailed  to  tlie  masthead  we  never  want- 
I'd  for  a  fair  wind  to  waft  us  home. 

Yet  there  were  signs  that  the  Eye 
above  saw  witli  anger  tl»o  magical 
device  that  eased  us  of  the  just  labors 
of  sea  working.  Almost  every  night 
while  we  were  in  the  more  southern 
latitudes  pale  blue  lights  would  fly 
down  to  us  out  of  the  darkness  and 
perch  on  yardarm  or  masthead.  They 
were  Corijos  Santos — holy  bodies — and 
we  knew  that  they  had  come  to  threat- 
en and  not  to  protect,  for  wlien  we 
greeted  them  with  a  psalm  they  held 
their  places  as  though  tliey  did  not 
hear  a  word  of  our  singing. 

We  younger  ones  gazed  at  the  omens 
with  wonder  and  little  more,  but  the 
older  seamen  were  strangely  disquiet- 
ed, and  as  soon  as  we  dropped  anchor 
In  the  Thames  and  the  wages  had  been 
paid  more  than  50  of  them  left  the  ship 
for  good.  I  would  have  followed  them. 


15 


for  I  trusted  to  their  older  experience 
In  such  things,  but  Alec,  as  usual,  ridi- 
culed my  superstition  and  said  he 
meant  to  stay,  so  I  had  to  stifle  my 
qualms  and  stay  too. 

We  were  rewarded  for  our  boldness, 
for  the  captain  not  only  appointed  us 
to  ofiicerships  and  housed  us  in  the 
after  house,  but  undertook  to  teach  us 
all  the  mysteries  of  navigation  and 
seamanship,  so  that  at  the  end  of  the 
voyage  we  were  either  of  us  competent 
to  take  the  command  of  a  vessel  our- 
selves. And  thus  in  the  event  it  proved 
that  our  captain's  deal  with  the  devil 
was  the  l)eginning  of  our  rapid  rise  In 
the  calling  we  had  cliosen. 

We  stuck  to  the  Surrey  Hills  for  sev- 
ei'al  voyages  after  this,  until  at  last  we 
suffered  so  much  in  a  brush  with  a 
couple  of  piratical  rascals  from  Sallee 
that,  though  we  beat  them  off  after  a 
tough  battle,  the  ship  was  so  much 
knoclvcd  about  that  on  our  return  home 
she  was  pronounced  unfit  for  another 
voyage.  .\nd  so  we  were  out  of  a 
berth.  Alec  would  have  shipped  from 
the  Thames  again  for  foreign  parts  at 
once.  l)Ut  I  suggested  that  we  should 
have  a  little  fun  on  shore  first.  We 
staid  a  few  days,  tlierefore,  in  London, 
and  tlii'n.  finding  tliat  our  money  was 
melting  much  too  fast,  we  started  to 
walk  around  the  south  coast  of  Eng- 
land. 

After  a  few  unimportant  adventures 
we  ari'ivod  in  time  at  Bristol,  and  there 
the  emptiness  of  our  i)urses  compelled 
us  to  take  shij)  once  more.  We  got 
berths  on  board  the  Severn  at  Bristol, 
but  our  vessel  had  not  got  clear  of  the 
red  waves  of  the  Bristol  channel  when 
—opposite  Bideford  if  my  memory 
does  not  fail  me — an  accident  happened 
to  lier  which  gave  us  another  step  up 
the  ladder  of  fortune.  Our  captain 
died  of  a  stroke,  and  Alec,  who  had 
been  a  deep  sea  pilot,  stepped  into  his 
shoes,  and  1  became  the  second  in  com- 
mand. So  far.  at  lea.st.  we  could  not 
grumble  at  tlie  way  fate  had  treated 
us. 

Our  cargo  was  a  mixed  one  for  Vigo 
Bay,  and  after  a  good  voyage  out  we 
landed  it  thfrc  and  took  in  Spanish 
wines  in  return.  While  tlie  lading  was 
roing  on  we  had  plenty  of  time  to 
spend  on  shore,  and  in  one  of  our  ex- 
cursions we  liad  an  adventure. 

A  sailoi'  is  always  fond  of  a  ride  on 
horseback,  and  as  .\lec  and  I  were  no 
exceptions  to  the  rule  we  had  hired  a 
couple  of  very  fair  mounts  and  went 
for  a  ride  into  the  country.  We  had 
left  the  town  about  half  a  league  be- 
liind  us,  whyn  we  met  a  carriage  con- 
taining two  men  and  a  girl.  One  of  the 
men  had  his  arm  round  the  girl  and 
was  holding  her  fast,  as  though  to  pre- 
vent her  from  jumping  out,  and  as  we 
passed  she  gave  a  cry  and  waved  her 
hand  to  ns,  whereupon  the  man  who 
was  holding  her  swore  at  her  and  call- 
ed to  the  other  to  whip  up  his  horse. 

'Something  wrong  here.  Alec,"  1  ex- 
claimed, but  .Mec  had  already  tui-ned 
and  was  riding  hard  after  him.  1  fol- 
lowed, and  after  a  chase  of  about  a 
mile  we  came  up  with  them.  We  whip- 
ped out  our  pistols  and  shouted  to  them 
to  stop  or  we  would  fire. 

"Now."  said  Alec  when  they  had 
pulled  up.  "out  you  get.  both  of  you." 

Yielding  to  the  elo<iuence  of  the  two 
cocked  pistols,  they  olieyed. 

"You  with  the  reins,  hold  the  horse's 
head.  If  you  move  a  yard  farther  on, 
I  shoot.  .\nd  you  other  scoundrel, 
hand  the  lady  out.    Quickly,  now!" 

They  were  unarmed  or  at  least  had 
no  firearms,  so  they  had  to  do  as  they 
were  bid.  As  soon  as  she  was  out  of 
the  carriage  the  lady  turned  and  faced 
the  two  ruffians  with  a  defiant  sneer 
hovering  round  her  mouth,  and  they 
cowered  under  her  glance  like  whipped 
curs.  Alec  made  tliem  get  in  again 
and  drive  off  at  once,  daring  them  to 
turn  their  heads  as  long  as  they  were 
in  pistol  shot. 

When  they  were  gone,  we  turned  to 
the  lady  for  an  explanation. 

"How  can  I  thank  you.  gentlemen?" 
she  exclaimed. 

"Speaks  English!"  I  muttered.  "And 
a  pretty  girl  too!    Wonder  what  those 


two  scoundrels  were  up  to.'" 

"Madam,"  said  Alec,  with  a  courtly 
bow,  "we  are  only  too  glad  to  have  the 
good  fortune  to  serve  you.  Where  may 
we  have  the  pleasure  of  escorting 
you?" 

"Madam!"  shf  lauglied.  "You  need 
act  to  be  so  ceremonious.  Captain  Ire- 
land." 

Alec  stared  with  astonishment,  but  I 
bad  recognized  the  voice. 

"Inez!"  I  cried  in  delight. 

"Ah,  you  haven't  forgotten  me, 
though  Alec  Ireland  has,"  she  said,  and 
[  saw  that  she  was  glad. 

"Forgotten  you?"  I  cried.  "No.  How 
could  IV  But  I  thought  you  were  in 
VVhitliy." 

"Apparently  it  has  not  been  worth 
your  while  to  in(iuire.  I  left  Whitby 
more  than  a  year  ago." 

"I  never  heard  it." 

"Did  you  ask?" 

I  was  thrown  into  confusion  by  her 
guestiou  and  was  at  a  loss  for  a  reply, 
when  .Vlec  spoke  for  me.  "We  have 
been  at  sea  ever  since  we  last  saw 
pou,"  he  said. 

"Ah,  then  I  forgive  you!"  she  re- 
plied graciously.  "But  you  must  come 
with  me  now  to  my  fatlier's  house.  1 
don't  promise  that  he  will  be  pleased 
to  see  you,  but  as  you  are  my  gallant 
rescuers  he  is  Ijound  to  be  polite." 

"Don  Miguel  here,  too?"  I  asked. 

"Yes,"  replied  Inez.  "You  don't  sup- 
pose i  lived  alone." 

"No,  but  I  thought  iieiliaps  there 
was  some  one  else,"  I  said  sadly. 

Inez  blushed.  "Wlio  else?"  she 
asked. 

"Your  husband!"  I  ventured. 
"I  haven't  found  one  yet." 
"Then  a  Whitby  lad  nas  a  chance?" 
"Who  knows?" 

And  again  she  blushed,  and  I  was 
just  going  to  say  something  more  when 
Alec  liroke  in. 

"Where  were  those  two  men  taking 
;"ou?"  he  asked. 

"I  don't  know,"  she  answered,  with 
a  shuilder.    "Perliaps  to  murdei'  inc." 

"Do  you  know  thi'in?" 

"1  refused  to  marry  one  of  tliem 
the  other  day." 

"The  scoundrel!"  1  cried  savagely. 
"I  wish  I'd  thrashed  him." 

"Why,  .lack?"  she  lauglied.  "Hi's 
not  the  only  one  who  has  asked  me  to 
l)e  his  wife." 

"Confound  their  impudence!"  I  mut- 
tered. 

"What?"  she  cried  mischievously.  "I 
seem  to  have  recollections  of  some  one 
else's  impudence,  too — at  Whitby,  for 
instance.  But  I  suppose  you  have  for- 
gotten." 

"Inez,"  I  replied  solemnly,  "you 
didn't  refuse  me — at  Whitby?" 

"Didn't  I?  Perhaps  it  is  1  who  have 
forgotten  then.  But  come,  a  truce  to 
this  banter.  Aren't  you  going  to  see 
me  home?" 

"Of  course  we  are,"  said  Alec,  "and 
we  shall  be  delighted  to  renew  our  ac- 
quaintance with  Don  Miguel,  though 
our  last  meeting  was  rather  a  stormy 
one,  if  I  remember  rightly.  How  is  the 
alchemy  progressing?" 

"Oh,  lie  has  given  that  up!" 

"In  favor  of  what'?" 

"Fighting.    He's  a  soldier  now." 

"H'm,"  I  said,  without  thinking. 
"That's  an  honest  trade  enough." 

Inez  laughed  gayly. 

"And  the  other  is  not?"  she  asked. 
"I  should  not  have  said  that." 

She  looked  at  me  for  a  minute,  with  a. 
teasing  smile  playing  round  her  mouth. 
Then  she  held  out  her  hand  to  me. 

"Yes,  Jack,"  she  said  sweetly;  "1  do 
forgive  you.  You  see,  I  am  not  quite 
sure  that  you  were  wrong." 

And  then  she  began  to  speak  hurried- 
ly of  other  tilings. 

Our  reception  by  Don  Miguel  was  not 
a  cordial  one,  but  in  view  of  our  rela- 
tions with  him  in  the  past  it  was  per- 
haps hardly  to  be  expected  that  he 
would  be  overjoyed  to  see  us  again. 
Our  rescue  of  Inez  from  the  hands  of 
the  ruffians  who  were  carrying  her  off 
gave  us,  however,  a  claim  on  his  grati- 
tude and  an  excuse  for  calling  very 
frequently  to  see  how  she  was,  and  as 
Inez  encouraged  our  visits  we  took 


every  advantage  of  the  opportunity 
which  chance  had  given  us. 

Inez  and  1  had  many  long  walks  to- 
gether through  the  beautiful  country 
round  Vigo  Bay,  and  on  those  occasions 
Alec  always  insisted  on  marching  some 
10  or  VI  fathoms  behind  us,  for  my 
sweetheart's  beauty  had  won  her  many 
admirers,  who  were  naturally  not  in- 
clined to  submit  quietly  to  the  success 
of  a  heretical  Englishman.  1  had  found 
favor  wheie  they  had  failed,  and  but 
for  Alec's  precaution  a  vengeful  dagger 
between  my  ribs  would  in  all  probabil- 
ity have  been  the  reward  of  my  woo- 
ing. 

We  saw  very  little  of  Don  Miguel, 
but  I  don't  think  either  Alec  or  I  felt 
inclined  to  quarrel  with  him  on  that 
score.  I  pressed  my  suit  with  his 
daughter,  liowever,  and  by  the  time 
our  ship  was  ready  for  sea  I  had  won 
her  consent  to  marry  me.  I  wanted  to 
do  so  at  once,  but  the  Spanish  padres 
refused  to  peril,  their  souls  by  celebrat- 
ing so  unholy  a  union  as  that  of  a 
Spaniard  with  a  heretical  Englishman, 
and  neither  bribes  nor  threats  would 
move  them. 

1  had  to  set  off  to  sea,  therefore, 
without  my  bride.  But  we  arranged 
that  I  was  to  come  back  at  once  to 
Vigo  Bay,  when  Inez  promised  to  be 
ready  to  sail  back  to  iOngland  with 
me.  There  we  hoped  the  i)arsous  would 
not  be  so  particnlar. 

(To  be  continued.) 


Unbnried  Cofl]n.<9. 

A  common  and  shocking  sight  in  (^hi- 
na  is  the  unbnried  cotlin.  It  is  every- 
where. Every  village  has  its  houses 
for  storing  coffins  for  which  no  suita- 
ble burial  place  has  been  found,  and 
whole  hamlets  are  given  over  to  this 
ghastly  use.  The  interment  depending 
on  the  good  will  of  the  wind  and  water 
devil.  Fong-Shul,  and  his  favor  being 
closely  Intertwined  with  that  of  the 
priest  who  is  employed  to  choose  the 
site,  it  sometimes  happens  that  the  an- 
cestral remains  occupy  a  coi'iier  of  the 
dwelling  house  for  !jO  years  befoi'e  the 
two  powers  that  be  carr  agree  upon  a 
proper  resting  place.  Even  after  the 
bones  ar-e  laid  in  the  gr'ouiid  it  is  liy 
no  means  cer-tain  that  they  are  finally 
disposed  of,  for  if  the  r-elatives  have 
money  the  priest  is  apt  to  discover  that 
the  site  is  not  a  good  one,  or  perhaps 
Fong-Shul  has  changed  his  mind, 
and  up  comes  the  ancestor.  If  the  cof- 
fln  has  decayed,  the  Heshless  bones  are 
stowed  in  a  cover-ed  jar*,  and  these 
frightful  objects,  awaiting  reinterment, 
dot  the  country  thickly. 


They  Tethered  Illm. 

Edale  Is  a  primitive  village  in  the 
midmost  deptlis  of  "Tlie  Beak."  In  Der-- 
byshire.  The  iulialiitants  ai'e  all  of  the 
roughest  type  and  keep  as  much  as 
possible  out  of  sight  of  str-angers.  The 
following  excellent  story  is  told  of  one 
of  them  who,  some  50  years  ago, 
was  so  adventur'ous  as  to  make  a 
journey  to  Sheffield,  about  20  miles  dis- 
tant from  the  village:  When  he  set  off 
to  i-eturn,  it  was  i-aining  hard, 
and  his  host  lent  him  an  umbrella, 
opening  it  himself,  in  or-der  to  save  his 
friend  all  possible  tr-onble.  A  foi-fnight 
after-wai-d  this  man  of  iJdale  was  seen 
to  return  in  tlie  finest  possilile  weather, 
but  with  the  umbrella  stiil  up. 

"Why,"  he  explained,  "we  had  a  pack 
o'  troubles  wi'  un.  Ther-e  wasn't  a 
doorway  In  the  village  we  could  get 
urr  thr-ough,  so  we  tethered  un  In  a 
field."— Spare  Monrents. 


The  Marks  on  IIU  Lee. 

Inside  the  fore  leg  ever-y  hog  has 
five  curious,  small  indentations,  whose 
use  no  anatomist  has  ever  discover-ed. 
Pr'adition  calls  them  the  marks  of  the 
devil,  which,  entering  into  a  h(Md  of 
swine,  made  them  rush  violently  down 
into  the  sea.  They  are  perhaps  an 
eighth  of  an  inch  In  dejjth  and  as  big 
around  as  a  small  pea.  Negr-oes  sa.v 
that  if  by  chance  they  become  clogged 
the  pig  will  not  thrive,  and  the  expe- 
rience of  many  hog  raisers  goes  to  con- 
firm tbe  saying. 
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irsaFact 

THAT  Oie  WINES 

Are  something  more  to  lis  than  money 
makers.  T  hey  are  frienii  makers.  Pur- 
chasers of  our  Kfioils  lire  always  more 
than  sati.stieil  and  they  give  us  tine 
advertisinR.  If  our  wines  were  not 
perfect  In  every  way  thev  wouldn't  have 
won  the  BKONZE  Medal  at  the  Paris 
Exposition. 

j-yeur-old  Port,  per  CTO  _ 

gallon   OUC 

f>-year-old  Sherry,  Angelira  or  ^  p- 
Museat,  iier  gallon    DOC 

Medicinally  pure  Whiskey,  fT/^ 
per  quart  bottle   s^LJC 

20-year-ol(l  Port,  Sherry,  Angelica. 

Muscat.  Malaga  or  fl^  i  pr/^ 

Madeira,  i>er  gallon          OP  / 

EDWARD  WINP  COM= 
GERMAIN  VinMt  PANY 

Telephone  Main  919. 

597-399  LOS  Aogeles  St.,  cor.  Fourth 

OPEN   EVENINGS.         NO  BAR. 


Vegetarian 

Hygienic 

Restaurant 

Strictly  a  vegetarian  diet  every 
day  in  the  week.  Largest  dining 
rooii'i  in  the  city.  First-class  ser- 
vice and  popular  prices.  Take 
your  meals  here  and  win  back 
your  health. 

315-317  West  Third  St. 

Bel.  Broadway  and  hill  SI. 

I. OS  ANUELES 


A  Typewriter 

Is  no  longer  an  ollicc  luxury— it  is 
a  necessity!  It  s  a  comfort  too— 
to  have  a  machine  that  embodies 
every  convenience  known  to 
science.  We  sell  T  11  R  E  E  such 
machines.  : 

'E^ff  Dervsmore" 

"E^e  Yost" 

"'Ghe  Century" 

INITED  TVPEWeiTER  and 
.SUPPltES  COMPANY 

21 1  West  Second  St.,     Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


I' 
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Pure  Wines 

THE  BEST  that  California  pro- 
duces at  a  tritlc  more  than  the 
cheap,  impure  and  injurious  wines 
so  often  sold  as  California's  best. 
You  can  depend  upon  it  that  you 
get  the  best  when  you  buy  from 

JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO. 

Telephone  Main  538 
141 147  S.  Main  St..  LOS  ANGELES 


The  Largest  and  Best 

v«  Employment  Agency  ^ 

On  the  Coast. 

lllMHELBIiOS.&CO. 

basement 
California  Bank  Building 
corner  broadway  and  second  st. 

Carefully  Sclect«l  Help  of  All  Hinds 
Promptly  Furnlsneil. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  509 

500-302  w.  seeond  St..  lOS  ANCELES 


Thve  Gr&u  Opera. 

Maurice  Gran  is  i)rol)al)Iy  today  the 
greatest  manager  of  opera  the  world  has 
ever  known.  When  the  Metropolitan 
Opera  Company  appears  at  Hazard's  Pa- 
vilion in  Lo.s  Angeles,  November  Qth 
and  loth,  the  kings  and  queens  of  song 
from  all  parts  of  the  earth  will  be  gath- 
ered together  in  one  great  band  present- 
ing divine  works  of  the  great  masters 
of  harmony !  The  central  tigure  of  this 
great  company  is  undoubtedly  Nellie 
Melba.  A  few  individuals  may  prefer 
some  of  the  other  singers  personally,  but 
the  great  mass  of  music  lovers  desire  to 
hear  the  ".■\ustralian  Niglitingale." 

Some  years  ago  in  London,  before  the 
name  of  Melba  had  become  a  household 
word,  there  was  a  performancL-  of 
"Aida"  at  Covent  Garden,  which  was 
attended  by  many,  merely  for  the  sake  of 
the  opera.  The  overture  was  well  given 
and  the  opening  numbers  well  sung.  The 
tenor  -was  so  fine  that  those  who  did  iiot 
know,  supposed  him  to  be  the  star  of 
the  evening,  and  they  scarcely  noticed 
a  slender  figure  who  presently  came  for- 
ward in  the  garb  of  an  Ethiopian  slave. 
.•\fter  her  first  recitative  notes,  which 
were  unimportant,  most  of  the  audience 
forgot  all  about  her,  and  became  lost  in 
studying  the  orchestral  music  and  ad- 
miring the  tenor's  voice.  There  was 
more  singing;  a  bit  of  ensemble:  much 
pleasing  harmony,  and  an  effect  of 
rhythm  or  something  that  gradually 
caused  every  pulse  to  quicken,  and 
stirred  every  soul  in  a  strange,  unac- 
countable way.  until  suddenly  they 
realized  that  it  was  not  the  rhythm,  or 
the  harmony,  or  the  orchestra,  or  the 
tenor,  but  one  soprano  voice,  whose 
tones  seemed  to  penetrate  all  space  and 
soar  to  all  heights  and  thrill  all  hearts 
in  a  manner  that  was  overpowering. 

The  slave  girl  was  singing.  It  was  a 
new  star  from  the  Southern  hemisphere 
just  beginning  to  appear  in  the  North. 
.\  new  name  had  been  added,  and  was 
soon  to  be  heard  by  all  who  had  an  ear 
to  hear — Melba,  the  ".-\ustralian  Night- 
ingale." 

.'Ml  critics  agree  that  the  quality  of 
her  voice  has  never  in  the  annals  of 
music  been  surpassed.  In  furnishing 
Melba  her  name,  which  is  a  diminutive 
of  Melbourne,  the  far  continent  has 
sprung  into  a  musical  prominence  it 
never  before  attained.  One  could  hard- 
ly have  a  beginning  farther  removed 
from  the  "centre  of  art."  as  Paris  is 
usually  called,  than  did  Madam  Melba. 
Hut  she  was  endowed  with  all  the  gifts 
that  naturp  could  bestow :  good  looks, 
good  health,  and  her  very  laugh  was  a 
song.  She  had.  besides,  true  musical 
talent,  inherited  from  her  father,  who 
has  a  fine  baritone  voice  and  sines  to 
this  day  in  the  church  choir  of  Colby 
.\bbin,  Australia.  Rut  best  of  all.  Nellie 
Mitchell,  as  she  was  then  known,  had 
the  perseverence  to  work  and  sttidv  in 
spite  of  her  isolated  life  in  an  inland 
province. 

Onlv  bv  hard  work  has  Madame  Mel- 
ba attained  the  pinnacle  of  success.  She 
has  studied  under  Madam  Marchesi  in 
Paris,  and  this  season,  when  speaking 
to  the  writer  concerning  her  work,  she 
said:  "During  my  first  interview  with 
Madame  Marchesi.  the  dear  woman  took 
iboth  mv  hands  in  hers  and  told  me  that 
some  dav  I  would  be  her  gr.tatest  pupil 
if  onlv  I  would  work  and  persevere.  * 

*  *  Two  years  passed  away — two 
years  of  such  work  as  few  women  go 
through  when  studying  music.  I  was 
anxious  to  make  mv  debut  as  soon  as 
nossible.  for  my  funds  were  hy  no  means 
larg.o.  and  I  needed  the  money  which 
would  come  when  once  T  had  appeared 
in  public.  So  I  worked  both  night  and 
day.  Sometimes  the  madame  said  that 
I  tried  to  do  too  much,  but  I  told  her 
that  every  hour  was  precious  to  me.  * 

*  *  I  have  worked  almost  as  hard 
since  my  debut  as  before. 

"A  prima  donna's  working  days  are 
never  over  so  long  as  she  is  before  the 
public.  I  am  constantly  studying  soine 
new  role,  whether  T  expect  to  .sing  it  or 


not.  If  one  does  not  learn  new  parts 
her  art  is  sure  to  stagnate,  and  progress 
is  the  surest  way  to  success  in  music.  I 
think  I  would  rather  not  sing  at  all  than 
always  to  sing  the  same.  Each  time  I 
try  to  do  better  than  before,  and  in  this 
way  my  work  is  made  interesting.  I 
shall  always  keep  on  working  just  as 
hard  as  ever,  for  I  find  that  the  only 
happy  way  of  living." 

Some  one  has  reinarked  that  the  case 
of  Melba's  singing  is  positively  auda- 
cious; for  she  toys  with  the  most  time- 
honored  difficulties.  She  will  start  a 
high  note  without  any  preparations,  with 
apparently  no  breath  and  no  change  of 
the  lips.  Faint  at  first  as  the  "fabric  of 
a  dreaiTi,"  it  is  followed  by  the  gradual 
grandeur  of  a  glorious  tone,  until  finally 
it  attains  the  full  zenith  of  a  cresc-ndo. 
Straight  and  true  as  a  beam  of  light,  it 
is  called  in  France  "la  voix  blanche." 
AU  the  Italian  operas  afford  a  good  me- 
dium for  the  display  of  her  powers,  and 
the  more  intricate  the  music,  in  point  of 
execution,  the  more  suitable  it  seems  .*o 
be.  In  "Lucia  di  Lammermoor."  there 
is  one  cadenza  in  the  fouth  act — the  mad 
scene  which,  if  alone  on  a  program  with 
Melba's  name,  would  invariably  "crowd 
the  house."  It  is  a  veritable  frolic  to 
hear  her  in  this.  She  is  a  pacemaker, 
as  it  were,  to  the  flute,  which  always  re- 
peats what  she  sings.  It  is  the  prettiest 
race  ever  run  :  and  when  at  the  finish 
the  timekeeper  brings  down  his  baton, 
the  audience  cheers  itself  hoarse  for  the 


The  BvjrbaLnk 

Miss  Florence  Roberts,  William 
Beach,  and  the  full  strength  of  the  Oli- 
ver-Leslie Company,  will  present 
"Sapho"  at  Morosco's  Burbank  Tlieater. 
commencing  Sunday  night,  to  run  all 
next  week  with  the  usual  matinee  Satur^ 
day.  This  play,  over  which  there  has 
been  wide-spread  discussion,  dissension, 
and  contention,  is  founded  on  .■\lphonsc 
Daudet's  ilx)ok  of  the  same  name.  The 
version  which  Miss  Roberts  and  this 
most  capable  company  will  produce,  was 
especially  written  for  Miss  Roberts,  and 
ran  six  consecutive  weeks  in  San  Fran- 
cisco to  packed  houses.  It  is  entirely 
different  from  the  one  given  at  the  Bur- 
bank  <luring  the  summer,  and  while  it 
retains  all  the  important  scenes  and 
closely  follows  the  story  of  the  book, 
it  is  said  to  contain  none  of  the  objec- 
tionable features  that  have  been  con- 
demned in  other  versions.  The  famous 
staircase  scene  is  included,  it  is  said,  in 
this  version,  but  so  refined  is  Miss  Rob- 
erts' conception  of  the  character  of 
Sapho,  there  is  nothing  coarse  or  offen- 
sive in  that  or  any  other  of  the  situa- 
tions. New.  handsome,  and  appropriate 
scenery  and  costumes  are  promised,  and 
the  prospects  are,  that  the  coming  week 
will  be  as  brilliant  as  any  during  this 
notable  engagement.  The  San  Fran- 
cisco papers  speak  of  Miss  Roberts'  ar- 
tistic and  convincing  portrayal  of  the 
title  role  in  the  highest  terms.  William 
Beach  will  play  Jean,  and  the  rest  of  the 
company  have  been  carefully  cast. 


The  Orpheum 

For  the  week  of  October  22n(i.  the  Or- 
pheum will  present  a  bill  glittering  with 
some  of  the  brightest  and  best  acts  in 
Vaudeville.  In  fact,  the  new  specialties, 
briefly  described  below  have  been  re- 
ceived with  unanimous  favor  elsewhere; 
their  intrinsic  worth  and  originality  mer- 
iting this  hearty  and  universal  approval ; 

Tom  Nawn  &  Co.,  presenting  the 
lauehable  and  mystical  comediette.  by 
Edmund  Day.  "Pat  and  the  (Jenii." 
with  new  and  appropriate  scenery,  prop- 
erties, electrical  effects,  etc.  Tom 
Nawn  is  an  old  Los  .Angeles  boy  and  his 
many  friends  here  will  be  on  hand  to 
give  him  a  hearty  welcome. 

Eddie  Girard,  of  Donelly  and  Girard. 
"Natural  Gas  Fame,"  will  appear  in  a 
lively  skit,  assisted  by  Miss  Jessie  Gard- 
ner. Mr.  Girard  is  a  numble  and  funny 
comedian  and  grote  que  d.Tiic  r  on  the 


stage.  Miss  Jessie  Gardner  is  a  beauti- 
ful woman  and  possesses  decided  talent 
as  a  comediemie.  The  title  of  their 
sketch  is,  "The  Sotvbrette  and  the  Cop." 

The  Willis  Troupe,  consisting  of  three 
ladies  and  two  gentlemen,  present  a 
liigh-class  musicale  entertainment.  These 
.irtists  were  brought  from  F-'ngland  by 
the  Orpheum  management.  Their  spe- 
cialty is  novel,  entertaining  and  pleasing. 

Julia  Kingsley:  Johnson,  Piano  and 
Bentley:  Belle  Davis;  the  Three  Poi- 
rier.s.  and  the  Golden  West  Quartet  will 
complete  the  bill. 

n  Good 
Many... 


ne-i  ahead  of  you  just 
pleas* 


Lonu  winter  evciiinE 
now.  Think  how  pleasant  it  would  be 
to  have  a  piano.  If  you  liave'nt  the 
cash  to  buy  one  we  have  a  plan  whercbv 
you  can  get  one  by  paying  a  little  every 
month. 


lis 

SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 
MUSIC  CO. 

216  -  aie  West  Third  St. 


BRADBURY  BUILDING. 


^  Los  Angeles,  Cel. 

?«>r*r>r>r'W^>rTr"t?r'^-^-^K 


Artistic  Effects  ^  ^ 

In  the  home  are  jiroduced  by  artistic 
Wall  I'apcr  —  the  furniture,  rugs  and 
bric-a-brac  have  less  to  ilo  with  artis- 
tic effect  than  Ihc  paper  on  the  wall. 
When  you  waut  to  beautify  your 
home,  call  on— 

T.  FKANK  McGRATH 
414  S.  BroaLdwa>.y.  LosAntfeles 


wood  carper  | 

A  l>eautiful,  eeononiical  cover-  < 
ing  for  lloorH  in  jdaee  of  the  ^ 
ordinary  dusty  and  otherwiee  \ 
objectionable  woolen  carpets. 
I'olielied  oak  floors  will  last  a 
lifetime — only  costs  $1.00  per 
square  yard  —  less  than  an 
ordinary  carpet  costs  you  

Grilles  and   Cabinet  Work 

OH  EVERY  DESCRIPTION. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH 

707  So  Broadway,  LOS  ANGELES 


(smiiisiiiiiiiiiiii  im^ 

1 A  Lunch  Place 

I  for  the  Busy  Man 

W  Good  thing's  to  eat — well 

H  and  rapidly  served  and 

II  the  best  Coffee  in  town 
m  at  moderate  prices. 

t  CALIFORNIA  COFFEE  HOUSE  | 
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WEST  THIRD  STREET 

i.os  anui;lh5,  cm.. 
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THE  ^• 


CoLlifornia 
Limited 


THIS  FAMOUS  TRAIN  will  resume  ser- 
vice between  Los  Angeles  and  Chicago, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  Sunday,  November 
llth,  1900. 

This  year  the  train  will  also  run  be- 
tween San  Francisco  and  Chicago,  and 
as  a  consequence  It  will  run  every  day 
In  the  week.  The  approximate  time 
will  be— 

Leave  LOS  ANGELES  6.00  p  m. 

Sun.,  Mou.,Tues.,  Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat. 

Arrive  DENVER  5.00  p.m. 
Tues.,  Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon. 
Arrive  KANSAS  CITY  2.00  a.m. 

Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon.,Tues. 

Arrive  CHICAGO  2.15  p.m. 

Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon.,  Tues. 

The  time  from  Pan  Francisco  to  Chi- 
cago will  be  about  77  hour.s,  and  from 
Los  .\ngi'les  about  G8  hours. 


SANTA  FE  ROUTE 


4  \ 

"Ideal  in  All  Appointments." 


Terminal  island 


By  the 

Sea 


All  Trains  run  via  Long  Beach. 

No  belter  place  for  a  day's  outing,  ele- 
gant Sea  Bathino,  Fishing,  Yachting 
AND  Boating.  Phiy  grounds  for  the  lit- 
tle folks.  Fine  hotels.  i)leasure  wharves 
clean  beach,  camp  grounds  and  Bouton 
Artesian  Water  for  domestic  purposes. 
prono\in(  e'l  by  authority  to  be  the  best 
medicine  in  the  world  for  kidney  and 
stomach  troubles. 

j;xcuRsioN  Tickets  to  Catai.tna  Island, 
allow  stop-over  privileges  at  Long  Beac  h 
iiud  Terminal  Island,  in  either  direction 
free  of  charge. 

AGENTS  OF  THE 

Los  Angeles  ^ 

Terminal  Railway 

Will  sell  you  tickets  and  furnish 
all  desired  information. 

Round  Trip  Fare  Till  Cents. 

TEN  RIDE  TICKETS,  $1.50. 

Good  for  yourself  and  friends. 

CITY  ticket  office 

237  So.  Spring'  St.,   Los  Anireles 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  960 


F.  K.  RULE, 

Gen.  Mngr. 


T.  C.  PECK, 
Gen. Pass. Agt. 


THE  REIGIN  OF  "FARCE  COMEDY 


SPECIAL  OFFER 

To  all  desirous  of  subscribing  to 
^he  SATURDAY  POST 

The  Saturday  Post  free  for  one 
year  to  anyone  sending  us 

Two  new  yearly  prepaid 
subscriptions. 

Post  Publishing  Company 

401  -  402  Stimson  Building. 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


By  AR.THUR.  JOHNSTON 


\  Talc  01  the  ^  ^ 
<  ■       Conclaves  ^ 


AN  INSIDE  VIEW  OF  PRESIDENT 
McKINLEY  S  KITCHEN  CABINET 

BY  EAVESDROPPER 
Published  in  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Rric©    -    -    25  Cents 

\  For  Sale  at  the  Office  of 

!THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO. 
401-40-2  Stimson  Bldg.      LOS  ANGELES 


Among  the  surprises  that  would  greet 
a  reincarnated  spirit,-  whose  previous 
life  had  been  passed  in  the  eighteenth 
century,  during  the  palmy  days  of  the 
drama,  is  the  prevalence,  in  this  age  of 
universal  education,  of  the  so-called 
"farce  comedy." 

Our  ghostly  visitor,  having  been  a 
habitue  of  the  play-house  during  his 
former  existence,  upon  returning  to  life 
in  this  year  of  grace,  1900,  naturally 
would  be  on  the  lookout  for  evidence  of 
the  advancement  of  the  drama  since  last 
he  visited  the  glimpses  of  the  moon. 
This  evidence  would  be  likely  to  stare 
him  out  of  countenance,  in  all  the  colors 
of  the  rainbow,  from  the  bill-boards  of 
the  first  city  to  which  he  might  turn  his 
steps,  in  something  like  the  following 
form : 

The  King  of  Farce  Comedies 
SMITH'S  ABROAD 
Oceans  of  Fun!    Billows  of  Laughter! 
The  World  Farnous  y\crobatic 
Comedians, 
HURRY  AND  HACK 
In    their   mirth-begetting  Specialties. 
One  Huge  Guffaw  from 
Start  to  Finish. 

This  announcement  causes  him  some 
perplexity  and  doubt.  Especially  is  he 
puzzled  at  the  reference  to  "acrobatic 
comedians."  Of  acrobatic  merry-an 
drews  and  jack-puddings  he  has  seen 
a  plenty,  but  of  acrobatic  comedians, 
never  a  one.  Neither  can  he  guess  to 
what  order  of  dramatic  composition  be- 
longs the  "farce  comedy."  A  play  called 
"The  Comedy  of  Errors"  written  by 
one  William  Shakespeare,  he  thinks, 
would  furnish  the  likeliest  parallel,  but 
the  one  about  to  be  represented,  doubt- 
less, is  a  more  refined  and  intellectual 
cast,  as  befits  this  moral  age. 

With  these  thoughts  in  his  mind  he 
wends  his  way  to  the  theatre  in  which 
the  entertainment  is  announced  to  take 
place,  procures  a  ticket  and  enters. 

Here  the  bright,  soft  light  of  the  elec- 
tric globes,  the  elegance  of  the  appoint- 
ments and  decorations,  the  decorous  be- 
havior of  the  audience,  especially  those 
seated  in  the  pit  and  gallery— from 
which  regions  he  hears  no  yells,  cat- 
calls or  imseemly  language,  as  w-as  com- 
mon in  such  places  when  he  last  visited 
the  play-house — excites  his  admiration 
and  raises  pleasing  anticipations  of  the 
character  of  the  intellectual  feast  thq.t 
is  in  store  for  him.  In  this  frame  of 
mind,  with  all  his  doubts  dispelled,  he 
patiently  awaits  the  rising  of  the  cur- 
tain. 

After  a  discourse  of  sweet  music  ad- 
11-iirably  rendered  by  the  orchestra,  the 
curtain  is  raised  and  the  play  begins. 

The  scene  represents  a  well-furnished 
drawing  room  in  which  a  maid  servant 
is  seen  dusting  the  furniture— a  very 
old  device,  thinks  our  visiting  spirit,  and 
one  that  had  been  worn  threadbare  even 
in  his  time.  After  some  remarks  by 
the  maid  servant,  pertinent  to  nothing 
in  particular,  there  enters  an  Irishman 
and  a  policeman.  The  Irisbinan  carries 
a  shovel  in  his  hand  and  is  apparently 
a  worker  on  the  public  highways.  No 
reason  is  vouchsafed  for  the  presence 
of  these  men  in  the  drawing  room, 
which,  however,  does  not  seem  to  sur- 
prise the  audience.  The  three  then  en- 
ter into  a  desultory  conversation,  that 
appears  to  our  visitor  to  be  dry  and, 
without  point.  True,  .some  jests  passed 
between  the  trio  that  are  recognized  by 
him  as  old  acquaintances,  but,  some- 
bow,  all  the  wit  seems  to  have  been 
extracted  from  them. 

Whenever  this  badinage  shows  signs 
of  flagging  in  interest,  its  monotony  is 
enlivened  by  the  Irishman  smiting  the 
policeinan  over  the  pate  with  his  shovel. 
This  he  does  with  a  vigor  and  a  fre- 
quency greatly  appreciated  by  the  spec- 
tators, who  seem  to  regard  it  as  a  bigh- 
Iv  hurnorous  proceeding,  on  the  princi- 
ple, he  supposes,  that  an  action  in  itself 
not  humorous  may  be  made  so  by  fre- 
quent repetition. 

The  maid  servant,  whose  last  em- 
ployment appears  to  have  been  that  of 
a  circus  rider,  and  who,  since  assiun- 
ing  her  new  duties,  has  not  had  tirne, 
to  change  her  costume,  makes  it  a  point 
never  to  delived  a  remark  without  em- 
phasizing it  with  a  hop,  skip  and  a 
jump.  This  athletic  exercise  she  per- 
forins with  a  grace  exceeding  that  of 


a  kangaroo.  She  also,  occasionally, 
raises  her  voice  in  song,  accompanying 
it  with  a  shuffling  dance.  The  words 
are  delivered  in  a  dialect  that  is  un- 
known to  our  shade,  and  some  of  them 
are  incomprehensible.  Here,  indeed,  is 
something  new,  but  he  cannot  persuade 
himself  that  he  likes  it.  The  words  are 
unmusical  to  his  ears  and  the  action  un- 
graceful. 

The  performance  is  continued  for 
=ome  half  hour,  when,  without  warning, 
a  number  of  people — all  sorts  and  con- 
ditions of  men  and  women,  some  of 
their  costume  from  the  rural  districts 
and  others  froi-n  the  slums  of  the  city — 
file  from  the  stage,  and  the  act  closes 
with  a  dance  in  which  every  one  parti- 
cipates. 

At  the  fall  of  the  curtain  our  rein- 
carnated spirit  remains  wrapt  in  won- 
der. Shade  of  Sheridan !  Is  this  the 
culmination  of  the  dramatic  art  at  the 
dawn  of  the  twentieth  century?  Can 
these  buffoons  be  the  successors  of 
Macklin  and  Quin,  of  Garrick  and 
Foote?  Our  reincarnated  spirit  is  a 
modest  soul ;  he  does  not  hastily  as- 
sume from  the  evidence  before  him  that 
the  Drama  has  everywhere  sunk  so  low 
as  this.  Still,  he  cannot  blind  himself 
to  the  fact  that  the  audience  who.  from 
their  appearance  and  conversation,  is 
evidently  a  cultivated  one,  has  received 
with  applause  trash  that  in  his  day 
would  have  been  tolerated  only  hy 
chuckle-headed  bumpkins  at  a  country 
fair. 

He  notes,  too,  that,  with  the  exception 
mentioned,  in  all  that  he  has  seen  and 
heard  there  is  nothing  that  is  new.  All 
is  strangely  familiar,  yet  strangely  out 
of  place.  In  the  horse-play  of  the 
"acrobatic  comedians,"  he  at  once  rec- 
ognizes the  antics  of  the  clowns  and 
pickle-herrings  that  delighted  the  chaw- 
bacars  at  fair  gatherings  a  hundred 
years  ago.  In  the  waiting  maid  he  sees 
again  the  short-petticoated  girl  that  beat 
the  <lrum  and  sang  the  songs  at  the  same 
gatherings.  The  dreary  and  witless 
dialogue  he  associates  with  that  of  the 
many  obscure  authors  whose  crude 
attempts  at  the  drama  were  so  often 
damned  for  their  dullness  and  cast  into 
well  deserved  oblivion ;  only  the  latter 
had  continuity  of  dialogue  and  plot, 
while  in  this  there  is  none. 

During  the  act  our  ghost  has  observed 
that  his  nearest  neighbor  has  shown  a 
lively  interest  in  the  performance,  fre- 
quently rewarding  the  efforts  of  the  act- 
ors with  hearty  applause.  This  neigh- 
bor is  a  middle-aged,  well-dressed  gen- 
tleman, who  from  his  appearance  should 
be  intelligent  and  well  informed.  He 
determines  to  engage  hiin  in  conversa- 
tion, hoping  to  receive  from  this  source 
a  solution  of  the  difficulties  that  dis- 
tract him.  He.  therefore,  turns  and 
says : 

"Pardon  the  impertinence  of  one  that 
is  unknown  to  you,  but,  sir,  I  am  unac- 
quainted with  the  state  of  the  stage  at 
the  present  day,  and  would  be  grateful 
to  you  for  some  enlightenment.  As  to 
such  performances  as  we  have  here  to- 
night, for  example — are  they  generalK- 
patronized  by  the  better  class  of  your 
citizens  ?" 

The  man  regards  him  curiously  and 
replies : 

"They  are  well  patronized,  and  by  as 
good  people  as  there  are  in  the  city,  if 
that  is  what  you  mean.  Now,  that 
crowd  in  the  stage  boxes  would  pan 
out  in  dollars  all  the  way  from — " 

"Pardon  me  again;  is  not  the  legit- 
imate drama  favored  by  your  play- 
goers ?" 

"By  the  legitimate  drama  you 
mean — ?" 

"Shakespeare?"  says  our  ghost,  ten- 
tatively. 

"Shakespeare !  Oh,  Shakespeare  is  a 
back  number.  We  must  have  our  shows 
up  to  date;  nothing  else  goes." 

Rather  divining  than  understanding 
his  meaning,  our  ghost  continnes: 

"Sheridan?     Goldsmith?  Coleman?" 

"Never  heard  of  'em.  Old  fogies,  I 
expect.  They  don't  draw  worth  a  cent. 
This  is  a  busy  age,  sir.  We  go  to  a 
show  to  amuse  ourselves,  not  to  think 
What  we  want  is  action  and  plenty  of 
it." 

"But  are  not  the  sparkling  dialogues 
of  plays  such  as  Shakespeare's  comedies 
amusing?    You  have  seen  Shakespeare's 


Hotel  MacKeozie 

Mrs.  Q.  J.  MacKenzle,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449|  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


B 


I  I  yp    <sFDnP<?  For  Fall  Wear. 
L,UL,    OL,I\.VJL,0  wecarry  anice 
line  from  $\l.ao  to  |30.00;  color,  fit  and 
workmanship  guaranteed. 

BRAUER  &  KROHN, 

XAII_ORS 

114/2  So.  Main  St.  Next  to  Orpheum 

Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 
118  W.  6th  St.  Uos  Angeles,  Ca.1. 


J.  G.  THURSTON,  Prop. 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Cloihing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laces,  Curtains,  Rugs  and 
Blankets.   Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRY  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feathers  cleaned,  dyed  and  curled. 

122  W.  6th  St..  L.  A.  TeL  Green  16  20 


J.  J.  OSBURN 


C.  E.  Chapman 


Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Office  and  Store 

.F!  I  XT  U  R  e  s. 

Tel.  Qreen  1623     120  W.  Sixth  St., 
Log  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 


City  News  in  Brief. 


Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittings 
daily,  %\;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
423;^  S.  Spring. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches:  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  13.00;  217  West  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 


BAND    CONCERT.  HOLLENBECK 
PARK. 

Sunday,  October  3i&t,  at  2:30  P.  M. — 
Southern  California  Band,  H. 
VV.  Coomber,  Director. 

Grand  march,  Silver  Trumpets  

 Viviani 

Wailtz,  The  Charlatan  Sousa 

Selection,  Macbeth  Verdi 

Military  fantasie.  The  Ambuscade... 

 Lauren  deau 

Nutmeg  Dance  Ellis 

Fan  Tan  Tvvostep  Anthony 

Overture.  Light  Cavalry  Suppe 

Selection.  Maritana   Wallace 

Pouplar  Medley  

Popular  medley,  introducing  Ma  Tiger 

Lily,  etc  Sloane 

La  Paloma   Yradier 

Intermezzo   Mascagni 

War  Songs  of  '62  .'\rr.  Laurcndeau 

Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  the  Park. 

 o  

AZUSA. 

Reports  from  Azusa  indicate  a  de- 
cidedly Democratic  town  with  a  lively 
Bryan  and  Stevenson  Club  in  its  inidst. 
The  club  has  been  fortunate  in  secur- 
ing such  speakers  as  Judge  Phillips  and 
Earl  Rogers,  who  have  aided  them  very 
materially  in  the  present  campaign  fight. 

 o  

SOUTHERN   CALIFORNIA  PRAC- 
TITIONER. 

The  October  number  of  this  medical 
journal  is  excellent  in  its  selection  and 
merit  of  contents. 

 o  

Men  are  all  deceitfinl.  but  a  husband 
must  pay  your  bills. 

Love  is  the  'best  tihing  this  world  can 
give. 
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I F.  BLECH  &  CO.  I 

%  PKINTERS  % 

^  258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

» —  Telephone  Main  1361  — ^ 

^  LOS  ANGELES,  CALIF.  ^ 

H|j  rOi/  GET  A  GOOD  MEAL 

ffi  AT  THE 


j  Royal 

S  Restaurant  ' 


MM 

m 

S        //S  South  Spring  Street  ^ 

ujj  Bet.  First  and  Secund 

m   F.  E.  .MACARTNEY       Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

I  Special  Sale  of  Wall  Paper  | 
i  Best  Quality  ISc.  ffi 
i  Ingrain  at  7 he.  t 
m!     For  October.  | 

All  Wall  I'apiT.s,  Shades,  Moukl-  [jjj 
iiig.s  aii<l  I'aints  at  gimilar  prices  m 
at  the  m 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.  Z 

Ti'lcplione  Brown  19(J3  |j| 

433  South  Broadway 
#vwvwv^vvwwwwwww« 

I  Par  Excellence 

A  trial  will  coiuinco  yoti  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
lookinii;  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 


Wall  Paper  and  Paints. 

Non-Trust  Willi  I'aper.  U<-;  Ingriiin,  8' .,c  ; 
Ingriiin  Borders,  '-".^c;  I.ciid,  ll'.jc;  .Mixed 
I'ainI,  tl.'iO  per  gal.;  Opa<iue  Shades,  :i."ic; 
Mouldings.  2('  per  foot. 

WALTER  BROS. 

TELEPHONE   MAIN  150 

627  So.  Spring  St.,      LOS  ANOELES.  CAL. 


I    PALACE  MARKET  | 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors  J 

Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats,  J 

Poultry,  Game,  Oysters  # 

Cor.  3d  and  SpringSts.      Tel.Main415  J 


(iIIh  .■  I'licinc-  .Miiin  ■JC.l 

Ki-sidenci-  I'lione  While -JlWr. 

THEO.  A.  EISEN 
Architect 

424  Stimson  Blilg.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


'SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOUSE  " 

We  are  sole  agents  for  John  W. 
Masury  &  Son's  Ready  ISIixed 
Paints  and  Colors. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  vour  10x10  room  $1.00. 

MORGAN  &  BURKE, 

430  Soutft  Spring  St.  Tel.  Main  882 


comedies  ?" 

".All  of  tlicm  1  want  to — they  are  dull, 
sir;  dull  as  ditch-water." 

Our  gho.st.  though  much  discouraged, 
still  attempts  to  explain  that  dullness  is 
one  of  the  faults  that  he  finds  with  the 
stuff  they  have  heeu  listening  to,  but 
the  gentleman,  weary  of  the  subject, 
;ihruptly  breaks  off  the  discussion,  curt- 
ly remarking  that  "tastes  differ." 

Our  miserable  ghost  subsides,  and 
le;uiing  biick  in  his  scat,  awaits  with 
w  liat  resignation  he  may  the  re-lifting 
of  the  curtain,  for  he  resolves  to  en- 
dure to  the  bitter  end. 

After  two  more  acts,  in  which  the 
horse-play  grows  faster  and  more  fu- 
rious, and  the  performance  is  further 
enlivened  by  some  indecent  suggestions, 
his  martyrdom  ends,  and  he  leaves  the 
theater  a  crushed  and  disillusioned 
s]iirit. 

To  what  intluencc  is  to  he  attributed 
the  prevalence  of  such  harleijuinades 
upon  the  theatrical  boards  today?  Grade 
Ml  construction,  destitute  i)f  originality  ! 
Dull  of  dialogue !  barren  of  wit !  im- 
modest in  suggestion !  they  have  dom- 
inated the  .American  state  for  the  last 
decade  with  an  iroti  tyranny  that  the 
re;il  lovers  of  the  dram;i  seem  powerless 
to  overthrow. 

The  whole  history  of  the  comic  drama 
presents  no  parallel  to  this. 

Rising  from  the  slime  of  the  crude 
;uul  bestial  buffooneries  of  the  Phallic 
worshippers  of  .Sicily,  it  soon  threw  off 
this  contamination.  :ulvancing  wit!)  rapid 
strides  and  keeping  pace  with  the  cul- 
ture of  .Attica,  it  cidminated  in  the 
ni;i.lchless  productions  of  .Aristophanes; 
never  foi  a  day  suffering  degradation 
while  Hellenic  civilization  retained  its 
inlhience. 

In  Rome  its  history  was  a  simihir  one. 

In  I'.nghiud  its  advance  from  the 
Munmneries  of  the  Phuitagenet  period 
lo  that  of  the  Tudors  was  slow,  but 
tlKit  period  reached,  it  mounted  at  once 
lo  the  loftiest  of  heights.  The  names 
<if  John  Heywood,  Udall,  Still,  Lyly  and 
Jonson,  would  have  endowed  the  Kng- 
lish  comic  drama  with  endurin;^  fame, 
h;id  the  Bard  of  .Avon  never  seen  the 
light.  There,  too,  it  has  n-'ver  expe- 
rienced seriotts  degradation.  s:ive  dur- 
ing the  shameful  days  of  the  second 
Charles,  and  that  degradation  was  am- 
jily  atoned  for  by  its  glorious  revival 
in  the  following  century. 

Why.  then,  in  this  age  of  UMivers;iI 
education  and  moral  ideas,  has  it  fallen 
so  low  ? 

Why  has  it  not  kept  p;ice  with  the 
spreacl  of  knowledge,  instead  of  taking 
a  leap  hack  into  the  dark  ages? 

Who  is  responsible? 

Theatrical  managers  aflirm  that  the 
I  esponsihility  rests  with  the  public 
They  say  that  such  exhibitions  are  de- 
manded by  theatre-goers,  and  that,  in 
presenting  them,  they  do  Init  supply  the 
demand.  That  if  they  did  not  do  so, 
lliey  would  have  lo  cpiit  the  profession 
or  starve. 

No  doubt  the  responsibility  is  a  di- 
vided one. 

In  the  first  place,  those  who  desire 
better  tilings,  are,  in  general,  supinely 
content  to  see  this  degradation  go  for- 
ward, without  an  effort  to  prevent  it. 
or  even  to  protest  against  it.  In  some 
t.ises  they,  by  their  presence,  even  lend 
it  countenance — for  want,  as  they  are 
;ipt  to  say,  of  better  entertainment.  .A 
reason  that  is  worse  than  no  excuse 
at  all. 

There  are  many  people — supposed  tr. 
be  possessed  of  common  sense  and 
judgment — who  assert  that  as  their  bus- 
iness absorbs  all  tlicir  attention  during 
working  hours,  and,  like  Coriolanus, 
their  memory  is  "tired,"  <liversion  can 
only  be  obtained  by  listening  to  such 
tomfoolery,  and  that  a  better  class  of 
l)erformance  would  not  have  the  desired 
effect.  This,  of  course,  is  arrant  non- 
sense, and,  if  really  meant,  is  only  a 
proof  that  the  assumption  of  their  .sa- 
g;icity  was  an  error. 

Preachers  and  church  members  are 
not  without  blame  in  the  premises.  In 
the  fury  of  their  zeal  for  the  dissem- 
ination of  good  morals,  they  are  ant 
to  lose  all  sense  of  discriminati(jn,  and 
presume  to  group  together  all  theatrical 
performances  of  whatsoever  kind,  and 
to  class  them  all  as  vile.  Coupling  the 
sublime  creations  of  that  sweet  singer 
of  those  "wood-notes  wild,"  that  Mil- 
ton loved  and  honored,  with  the  degrad- 
ing productions  of  the  writers  of  "up- 
to-date"  mongrel  "farce-comedies."  thus 
helping  to  degrade  the  stage — which  they 
are  powerless  to  destroy — and  make  it 


potent  lor  evil ;  when,  by  aiding  its 
;idvancement,  they  would  help  to  make 
it  potent  for  good. 

It  has  been  said  that  the  history  of 
the  comic  draina  shows  no  parallel  to 
its  existing  condition.  .Anil  this  is  true. 
Not  that  it  has  never  before  suffered 
deterioration.  It  has,  though  never  to 
the  e.xtent  and  with  the  suddenness  that 
it  has  in  our  day.  But  that,  whenever 
it  has  so  suffered,  the  social  conditions 
then  existing,  seem  to  have  warranted 
such  deterioration.  .And  here  lies  the 
great  danger.  The  debasement  of  tlu- 
drama  has  ever  been  accompanied  with 
the  debasement  of  .society.  Will  it  be 
so  again?  Will  the  tone  of  the  rising 
generation  be  lowered  by  the  had 
moral  and  educational  influence  ex- 
erted by  the  stage  while  dominated  by 
farce-comedy  ? 

Young  people,  fresh  from  the  health- 
ful atmosphere  of  high  school  and  col- 
lege, seeking  a  surcease  of  mental  la- 
bor, are  regaled  with  these  villainous 
concoctions — trumpery  that  half  a  cen- 
tury ago  would  have  been  greeted  with 
contempt  by  the  grimy  gallery-gods  of 
the  Bowery  or  Coburg  Theatres. 

Of  course,  it  is  not  meant  to  he  as- 
serted that  no  good  plays  or  good  act- 
ing can  be  found  on  the  .American 
stage.  Only  that  such  are  comparatively 
rare,  and  perform  to  comparatively 
small  audiences,  while  farce-comedy  is 
rampant  from  ocean  to  ocean,  and  is 
often  the  only  "entertainment"  that  is 
available.  Especially  is  this  true  in  the 
smaller  cities. 

.And  the  cry  is  "still  they  come!" 


POOR  RICn.ARD'S  ALM.AN.AC  FOR 
OCTOBER. 

The  magistrate  should  obey  the  laws, 
the  people  should  obey  the  magistrate. 

When  'tis  fair,  be  sure  to  take  your 
great-coat  with  you. 

He  does  not  possess  we:illh,  it  pos- 
sesses him. 

Necessity  has  no  law ;  I  know  some 
attorneys  of  the  same. 

Onions  can  ni;ike  ev'n  heirs  and  wid- 
ows weep. 

.As  sore  i)Iaces  meet  most  rubs,  proud 
folks  meet  most  affronts. 
Little  half-wits  ;ire  wondrous  pert,  we 
find, 

Scoffing  and  jeering  on  whole  woman- 
kind; 

.All  false,  all  whores,  all  this.  ;Mid  tli:U. 

and  t'other — 
Not  one  exception  left,  ev'n   for  llieir 

mother. 

But    men    of   wisdom    and  experience 
know. 

That  there's  no  greater  happiness  below 
Than  a  good  wife  affords;  and  such 

there's  many. 
For  every  man  has  one.  the  best  of  any. 

ICarly  to  bed  and  early  to  rise,  makes 
a  man  healthy,  we.ilthy  and  wise. 

To  be  humble  to  superiors  is  <luty.  to 
ei|uals  courtesy,  to  inferiors  nobleness. 

Here  cfliiii's  the  orator,  until  his  Hood 
of  7V(>rds,  and  his  drop  of  reason. 

Three  things  are  men  inost  likely  to 
be  cheated  in.  a  horse,  a  wig  and  a  wife. 

He  that  lives  well  is  learned  enough. 
..  Poverty,  poetry  and  new  titles  of 
honour  make  men  ridiculous. 

He  that  scatters  thorns,  let  him  not 
go  barefoot. 

There's  none  deceived  by  him  th;it 
trusts. 

 o  

GRAND  OPERA. 
The  Grau  Grand  Opera  Company  talk 
of  putting  on  "La  Boheme"  as  one  of 
their  three  performances  here.  This 
opera  has  been  given  in  Los  Angeles. 
It  is  upon  Bohemian  life,  or  on  the 
social  fringe.  The  scenery  is.  of  course, 
shabby  and  sipialid.  The  dresses  and 
clothing  ()f  the  actors  are  vulgar  and 
ugly  to  the  last  extent.  The  plot  is 
on  a  sick  woman  living  in  miserable 
(|i  arters  with  a  man  or  men  without 
ivarriage.  Everything  about  the  opera, 
pl.or  and  setting,  is  in  rags.  It  was  a 
frd.  The  entire  busincs  is  repulsive, 
without  any  valid  excuse.  We  make 
these  points  because  the  people  would 
iipiioubtedly  enjoy  either  of  the  operas 
uu ntioned  as  alternatives  better.  One 
(,f  these  is  the  grand  old  "Huguenots" 
and  the  other  is  "Romeo  and  Juliet."  If 
we  were  to  have  a  long  opera  season, 
an  opera  picturing  the  surroundings  of 
the  fringe  of  society  with  the  squalor 
and  misery  of  sickness  and  death,  would 
do  for  once.  With  but  three  operas 
such  a  piece  as  "La  Boheme"  already 
presented  here  should  not  be  repealed. 


Bhe  BEST  V 


YOU  get  the  very  best 
a.!  the  very  lowest  ^ 
prices  consistent  with 
good  service  a.t  ^  ^ 


H6e  JERSEY 
CREAMERY 


214-216 
W.  1st  St. 


WHY  NOT  LET  US  BIND 

YOUR  SHEET  MUSIC 

OurChargi  s  (or  Binding  Old 
.Magazines  and  Slieat  Music 
Are  Reasonable. 

You  Ought  to  Let  Us  Do  It 
Before  They  are  Worn  Out 

Commercial  Work  a  Speeialty. 

HENRY  J.PAULY 

The  BOOKBINDER 

115 'A  No.  Main  St..  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


•••••••••••••••••••••••• 

Campaign  Buttons 

I  make  all  kinds  of  Campaign 
Buttons  in  lots  of  100  to  KXK). 
Prices  from  $2.00  per  100  to 
$20.00  per  1000.  All  local 
candidates  for  oHice  would  do 
well  to  call  on  me. 

F.  VAN  CRAIGH 

221/2  West  4th  St,  Los  Angeles 
•••••••••••••••••••••••• 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  IJealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  stoairy,  pure.  Live  Oak 
Chareoal  in  .Southern  ralifornia.    Yard  and  of- 
fiee  eor.  .San  Fernando  and  Aluine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2'.ill. 

TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

formerly  Ifie  ThomlResldence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladies'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 


BUY 
YOUR 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  Nortti  Main  Street 


Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 

FBOM  

Blake,  Moffin  &  Towne, 

146  North  Los  Angeles  St. 

SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY 
in  the  World  can  be 
obtained  at 
306  Oregon  A  ve., (Bank Bldg.) 
SANTA  MONICA 
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I    Anything  You  Want  as  a  Premium.  | 

^    THE  SATURDAY  POST  will  send  you  free  of  charge  any  article  that  can  be  purchased  in  Los  Angeles  ^ 

^    if  you  will  form  a  club  of  subscribers  for  THE  SATURDAY  POST  among  your  friends  and  neighbors,  pro-  3 

^    vided,  of  course,  that  the  size  of  your  club  entitles  you  to  the  article  selected  as  your  premium.    The  following  ^ 

Rule  will  tell  you  in  advance  how  many  subscribers  you  must  get  to  earn  any  premium  free  of  charge.  DO 

^    NOT  write  asking  us  how  many  subscriptions  are  required  to  get  this  or  that  article  as  a  premium.    You  can  ^ 

figure  it  out  for  yourself  by  the  rule.  ^ 


The  Rule 

To  find  out  the  nninber  of  yearly  snbscribers  reqnired  in  order 
to  get  free  the  article  which  yon  want  as  your  preniinni,  it  is  only 
necessary  to  multiply  the  usual  retail  price  of  the  article  by  two. 

To  illustrate : 

If  the  retail  price  of  the  premium  is  $1  (or  less)  it  will  require  a  club 
of  TWO  yearly  subscribers  to  get  it  free ;  if  the  retail  price  is  $1  50,  it  will 
require  a  club  of  THREE  yearly  subscribers;  if  the  retail  price  is  $2.00,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  FOUR  yearly  subscribers  ;  if  the  retail  price  is  $5,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  TEN  yearly  subscribers,  and  so  on,  as  the  retail 
price  may  be. 


An  Account  Opened  With  Club  Raisers. 

We  open  an  account  with  every  Club-raiser.  Club-raisers  should 
send  all  subscriptions  (with  money  for  samei  as  fast  as  taken,  and  they 
will  be  placed  to  their  credit.  We  acknowledge  receipt  of  every  order  by 
return  mail.  When  you  have  suVjscriptions  to  your  credit,  you  may  order 
a  premium  at  any  time,  but  of  course,  you  must  have  enough  subscrip- 
tions to  your  credit  to  entitle  you  to  the  premium.  Any  subscriptions 
left  over  after  deducting  those  required  for  the  premium  will, 
of  course,  remain  to  your  credit  to  be  used  up  at  your  pleasure. 


r:    BEGIN  WORK  AT  ONCE. 


Forward  the  subscriptions  as  fast  as  taken  and  when  your  club  is  complete 
we  will  send  you  the  premium. 


POST  PUBLISMIING  CO. 


401=2  Stimson  Building 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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A  Prize  for  Young  Ladies 


I 


N  order  to  encourage  the  circulation  of  the 
Saturday  Post  among-  young  ladies,  we 
will  give  a  Genuine  Turquois  Ring  free  to 
any  subscriber  who  sends  us  six  new  prepaid 
subscriptions  to  the  Saturday  Post.  These 
rings  are  solid  gold  with  a  one  carat  genuine  turquoise  setting 
and  are  worth  every  cent  of  $10.00.    They  are  selected  from 
the  stock  of  the  Pacific  Gem  Company,  of  335  South  Spring 
street,  Los  Angeles,  the  largest  cutters  of  turquoise  and  other 
precious  stones  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

A  few  hours  work  among  your  friends  will  insure  your 
getting  this  ring  and  your  friends  getting  the  best  weekly 
paper  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Begin  work  at  once  as  this  offer 
will  be  withdrawn  Nov.  1st. 

Young  ladies  are  invited  to  inspect  this  prize  ring  at  the 
offices  of  the 

Post  Publishirvg  Company, 

401-402  Stimson  Building,       Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


The  Pasadena  News  is  a  strong,  snap- 
py and  up-to-date  newspaper.  Editor 
W.  S.  Melick  has  been  identified  with 
the  interests  of  Southern  California  for 
many  years.  His  broad  economic  views 
on  national,  state  and  local  questions 
make  The  News  particularly  readable. 
Mr.  Melick  takes  an  aggressive  stand  for 
the  welfare  of  Southern  California. 


Mr.  W.  C.  Patterson,  of  the  Los  An- 
geles National  Bank,  is  a  pure  type  of 
the  broad-minded,  economic  and  finan- 
cial banker.  Mr.  Patterson's  interests 
are  profoundly  incorporated  with  the 
prosperity  of  Southern  California.  Mr. 

'  Patterson  is  an  immensely  popular  man, 
a  deep  student  and  a  close  observer  of 

!  political  aflPairs. 


General  John  R.  Mathews  has  pre- 
sented a  beautiful  specimen  of  the  Rose 
of  Sharon  to  The  Post.  This  is  the 
celebrated  flower  of  the  Holy  Land.  It 
is  hardy,  and  very  ornamental.  General 
Mathews  says  that  one  of  the  interesting 
characteristics  of  the  flower  is  its  change 
of  color  in  the  same  bloom.  It  opens 
white,  gradually  turns  pinkj  and  finally 
becomes  crimson.  Flowers  like  this  and 
such  others  as  the  California  perennial 
shrub  poppy,  add  great  interest  to  a 
garden. 

 0  

Mr.  W.  W.  Sweeney,  maker  of  trusses, 
has  built  up  for  himself  a  splendid  busi- 
ness through  his  careful  and  conscien- 
tious work.  Mr.  Sweeney  is  an  expert 
in  his  line.  What  he  has  done,  and  can 
do,  may  be  learned  by  reading  his  "ad." 
in  this  issue. 


BHIM  a 

cottage 


Al., 


ocean  Parh 


THE 
PLACE 
FOR  A 
SUMMER 
HOME  =^ 


THE  SWELLEST  RESORT  in  Southern  California.  Plenty  of  pure, 
soft  water,  gas  and  electricity.  Free  reading  room,  commodious 
bath  house.  Splendid  surf  bathing.  Good  fishing  from  tlie  pier. 
PostofBce  and  stores  convenient.  Miles  of  board  walks  lighted  at 
night  by  electricity. 

Ocean  front  lots  leased  for  $25.00  per  year.  $500.00  will  btiild  a 
cottage  tlaat  will  rent  for  $25.00  per  month  in  the  winter  and  $60.00 
per  month  in  the  summer. 


THE 

CLEANEST 
AND  SAFEST 
BEACH  IN 
SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 


It's  a 
Paying 
Investment 
To  Build  a 
Cottage  at 

ocean  Parh 

CALIFORNIA 


T.  M.  DUDLEY 

Agent. 
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Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel  .. 


lust  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City,  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  of 
the  City, 

lis  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  tlie 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Los  Angeles. 


ri^kttKrou^Kro^flybB^i^ford  Inn 


ElfiHTM*^"  HOPt  5TREET3 

L05  ANGELE3  CAL. 


A  Fashionable  Figure 


Is  possible  to  every  woman  by  the  use 
of  our  HYGIENIC  BODY  BRACE, which 
supports  the  spine  and  abdomen, throws 
back  the  shoulders,  expands  the  ehest 
and  balances  the  body  properly  on  the 
center  of  gravity,  throwing  the  internal 
organs  into  proper  relative  position, 
thereby  relieving  all  forms  of  female 
weakness,  etc.  Brings  the  glow  of 
health  to  the  cheeks.  Recommenled 
by  physicians.   We  are  the  sole  makers. 

We  also  make  all  forms  of  Trusses, 

Abdominal  Supporters 

and  Elastic  Hosiery. 

We  do  not  alter  reaiiy-made  goods,  as 
(•ommonly  practiced  by  alleged  makers. 
We  make  every  piece  to  measure  from 
fresh,  high  grade  materials,  and  war- 
rant the  fit.  Other?  take  orders,  but  we 
arc  the  only  makers  in  the  city. 

'"^/^'^ 


Descriptive  Pamphlet  and  Good  Linen  Tape  Measure 
Mailed  Free. 

BUY   OF  THE  MAKER 

W.  W.  SWEENEY 

^Telephone  BlaLck  1287^ 

213  West  Fourth  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

^    Lady  Attervdant  ^ 


Your  Overcoat 

Should  Come  From  Here. 

Consider  lir.<t  llie  matter  of  stylf.  Our  overcoats 
are  made  by  such  firms  as  8tein-Bloch  Co  and 
Hrokaw  Bros.,  whose  overcoats  have  a  national 
reputation  for  correct  and  imposing  style,  and  for 
impressive  fit. 

Every  good  style  is  here. 
Ratrlans  in  medium  and 
extra  lengths.  Overcoats 
in  the  nobby  Oxford 
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IT  HAS  been  recorded  by  the  enemy 
as  out'  of  tlie  Important  battles  of 
tlie  war;  indeed,  a  most  bloody,  de- 
cisive affair.  In  the  abbey  of  London 
It  is  put  down  In  a  list  of  Lord  Howe's 
great  achievements,  yet  tlie  fact  of  the 
matter  remains  that  it  was,  too,  a 
victory  for  the  defeated.  One  of  the 
greatest  victories  of  auy  time  was  the 
masterly  retreat  the  cliief  made  across 
the  river.  Out  of  the  most  dishearten- 
ing circumstances  he  won  for  us  our 
hearts  again. 

la  connection  with  this  affair  of 
Long  Island,  my  cousin  and  I,  who,  as 
yon  Icuow,  were  on  tlio  diffei'ent  sides, 
ha<l  two  remarkable  adventures.  Be- 
ing involved  with  Lord  Stirling's  re- 
treating division  on  a  mission  of  the 
general's,  whom  should  I  catch  as 
prisoner  but  my  own  vousin.  When, 
afterward  in  the  withdrawal  from  the 
woriis,  the  few  prisoners  were  being 
carried  to  the  boats,  lie,  in  tlie  con- 
fusion, hid,  and  I,  rushing  back  to  the 
defenses,  was  caught  by  him— as  he 
cried  out  the  warning  to  the  enemy. 
I  was  taken,  even  as  they  got  away. 
So,  in  describing  this  masterly  retreat, 
I  liave  to  make  known,  too,  his  and 
niy  own  adventures. 

Now  let  me  begin  with  the  day  of 
the  battle. 

The  whole  event  makes  that  day  In 
some  respect  the  most  terrible  of  my 
life.  What  did  we  know  of  war  for 
tJie  most?  We  had  Bunker  Hill  and  a 
few  fights  behind  us,  Imt  what  did  we 
know  of  the  reality,  wliicli  began  with 
that  sanguinary  retreat  tliat  left  fully 
2,000  dead  out  of  5,000  actually  engag- 
ed? That  men,  for  the  most  part  farm- 
ers, utterly  inexperienced  in  warfare, 
stood  up  so  bravely  as  tlit>y  did  seems 
to  be  sufHciently  wonderful.  The  real 
trouble  with  us,  indeed,  was  not  so 
much  on  the  side  of  our  soldiers  as 
that  our  genei'als  were  completely  out- 
witted and  outmaneuvered.  The  ill- 
ness of  General  (Jreene  had  brought  to 
the  care  of  the  works  new  managers, 
who  in  the  haste  of  tlie  moment  wei'e 
In  some  confusion,  not  having  had  the 
time  to  properly  prepare  themselves; 
so,  while  of  the  three  passes  in  the 
hills  two— that  to  the  south  toward 
Gravesend  and  the  Narrows  and  that 
toward  Flatbush  — were  guarded,  the 
fourth,  through  the  Bedford  hills, 
was  left  without  a  vestige  of  defense. 
This  news  being  brought  by  a  spy  to 
Sir  Henry  Clinton,  that  general  per- 
formed his  now  famous  night  march 
and  occupied  this  pass.  In  the  morn- 
ing the  British  divisions  at  the  Nar- 
rows advanced  toward  Small  wood's 
Marylanders  and  Haslet's  Delaware- 
ans,  engaging  yet  not  closely  pushing 
them,  while  at  the  same  time  the  Hes- 
sians vigorously  attacked  our  Colonel 
Hand  in  the  central  pass,  near  Flat- 
bush.  Presently  the  fatal  fact  was 
borne  to  us.  A  booming  of  guns  was 
heard  from  Bedford  way.  We  knew 
the  flank  had  been  turned  and  that 
these  vanguards  — Sullivan's,  Haslet's 
and  Smallwood's— were  in  danger  of 
being  cut  off  from  us.  The  next  thing 
to  be  expected  was  the  massing  of  the 
British  divisions  before  the  works  on 
the  heights,  which  it  is  doubtful  if  we 
could  hold,  while  when  once  they  had 
i:arried  the  Dositlon  New  York  would 


ue  at  tiielr  mercy,  and  more  stiips  of 
the  line  were  beating  up  the  bay,  plain- 
ly to  cut  off  our  retreat. 

It  was  at  this  moment  that  the  gen 
eral  la  chief  ordered  me  in  some  way 
to  get  word  to  Lord  Stirling  of  liis 
danger,  for  from  our  point  of  vantage 
on  the  heights  we  could  see  Lord  Corn- 
wallis'  troopers  defiling  in  the  fields, 
which  Lord  Stirling's  othcers  from 
their  positions  would  not  see.  Tlie 
chief's  choicest  troops  were  in  tlie  most 
fearful  danger,  and  there  was  left  none 
but  militia  to  man  the  works. 

"Captain  Manners,"  he  cried,  "you 
can  see  the  situation.  It's  a  race  be- 
tween you  and  Corn  wallis."  Then  he 
made  that  well  known  remark— 1  never 
lir.d  heard  him  use  an  oath  before- 
wliicli  ended,  after  passion,  in  sadness. 
"What  brave  fellows  I  must  lose  this 
day!"  You  must  know  all  this  while 
there  were  puffs  of  smoke  and  lond  re- 
ports toward  Flatbush,  where  General 
Sullivan's  men  were  beiug  cut  down, 
bayoneted  without  mercy  by  llie  Hes- 
sians, maddened  to  tlie  battle  fury. 
You  can  understand,  tlieii.  Iiow  tliat 
calm  leader  was  so  aroused,  lie  who 
was  then  perplexed  in  that  great  com- 
mand, with  all  the  uncertainty  of  the 
situation  about  him.  How  was  he  to 
defend  New  York,  then,  witli  the 
broad  stretch  of  the  inlets  about  if/ 
And  now  he  saw  the  men  wlio  were 
for  the  defense  of  Brooklyn  hi'ights 
being  cut  down.  He  saw  all  the  i-ea 
sons  for  defeat  and,  yet,  like  all  men 
who  win  others'  faith,  he  did  not  lose 
faith  in  himself. 

There  were  at  that  time  in  New  York 
colony  or  state  two  branches  of  the 
family  of  Manners.  My  father  and  his 
stood  by  the  colonies,  my  uncle  and 
his  by  the  king— for  good  reasons  of 
property.  So  it  chanced  that  I  found 
myself  arrayed  against  .John  Manners, 
my  cousin.  1  knew  he  was  down  there 
among  the  king's  men  wlio  had  volun- 
teered, and  he  was  my  best  friend  and 
comrade.  That  I,  .Tim  .Manners,  waa 
on  General  Washington's  staff  was  but 
out  of  consideration  for  tlie  influence 
we  had  In  New  York.  1  was  then 
barely  18,  a  captain,  respected,  1  be- 
lieve, by  the  general  in  chief.  You 
will  scarce  understand  that  situation 
now.  I  was  old  for  my  years,  so  I  was 
doing  that  service;  so  I  was  riding 
down  from  the  works;  so.  knowing  the 
lay  of  the  land,  I  was  carrying  tlu' 
order  of  the  chief  to  our  Lord  Stirling 

I  say  riding  down.    Directly  I  ;t»ii" 
doned  my  mare;  I  was  poking  through 
the  underbrush;  directly  found  Lord 
Stirling's  eyes  on  me. 

"They'll  have  you  surrounded,"  I 
cried. 

But  too  late;  they  were  down  on  ub. 
We  were  at  it  hand  to  hand.  I  wonder 
what  those  who  had  decried  the  uni- 
forms and  discipline  of  the  Maryland- 
ers and  Delawareans  would  have  said 
to  it.  But  they  were  too  numerous, 
tind  I,  who  was  in  it,  found  myself 
running— retreating,  that  is,  if  that 
phrase  be  more  self  respectful. 

In  a  little  chunk  of  woods  I  came 
on  an  officer. 

"Jim,"  said  he;  my  cousin,  you  know. 

"Jack,"  said  L 

"You're  prisoner,"  said  he. 

"Not  if  1  know  it,"  said  L 


The  others  bore  away;  we  were  quite 
tilone  in  that  glade— with  beyond  us 
somewhere  the  noiseful  struggle.  I 
scarce  know  how  it  happened;  here 
was  I,  sent  as  a  staff  officer,  involved; 
here  was  I,  struggling  with  my  best 
friend,  my  old  comrade  and  playfellow, 
committed  to  the  other  side  by  the 
fortune  of  our  opinions,  which  were 
the  causes  of  that  civil  war;  for  the 
king  and  his  taxes  or  against. 

Now  we  were  near  alike  and  quite 
evenly  matched;  we  had  thrown  down 
our  weapons— as  if  they  were  not  fair. 

"You  are  my  prisoner,  Jack.'* 

And  he  responded: 

"I  think  it's  tlie  other  way,  Jim." 

Then  I  tripped  him. 

"Well,  old  chap?"  said  I. 

"Y'ou  gave  me  that  fall  fairly,"  he 
said  admiringly. 

"Well,  you  are  my  prisoner,"  said  I. 
"It's  the  old  trick,"  I  added. 

"Well,  yes,"  he  said  sullenly,  "but  I 
don't  see  how  you  are  to  get  me 
away." 

"Nor  I." 

Just  then  In  the  glade— it  was  a 
grassy  stretch  with  great  trees  about — 
a  man  appeared;  tlien  others;  of  Dela- 
ware, Colonel  Haslet's  command. 

Jack,  my  cousin,  raised  himself. 

"Well?" 

"I  liave  a  prisoner,"  said  I. 

"A  prisoner."  said  they.  "It's  a  ques- 
tion iiow  we  are  to  get  back  to  tiie 
lines.    We  have  22." 

"I  have  the  twenty-third— out  of  my 
own  family,"  I  retorted. 

The  noise  of  the  fight  swept  past  us. 

"1  am  Manners,  you  know,  captain  in 
the  Westchester  Loyalists,"  said  Jack. 

I  laughed. 

"I  am  his  cousin,  captain  in  the 
New  Y'ork  side  of  the  question— of  the 
general's  staff,"  I  cried. 

"Oh,  Jim,  you  know  that  fall  better 
than  I,"  he  retorted. 

"So  It  seems."  I  said,  yet  not  trium- 
phantly; I  was  sorry  for  liim.  A  score 
of  men  were  aliout  us,  telling  how  gal- 
lant a-  fight  Colonel  Smallwood  had 
made  against  tlie  greatest  odds. 

"We  with  Smallwood's  wei-e  rallying 
here,"  the  man  went  on. 

At  the  moment  an  officer  burst 
through  the  glade  witli  an  order. 

"Take  the  prisouei's  liack,"  he  said. 
Indicating  a  stretcli  beliind  the  trees. 
At  the  moment  they  burst  in  on  us.  It 
seemed  from  everywhere;  the  iieaceful 
glade  turned  to  fighting,  to  struggling. 

Now,  it's  liai-d  to  say  exactly  what  a 
man  says  or  does  in  such  a  struggle. 
I  at  least  hardly  know.  I  saw  men  fall 
and  rise;  I  know  we  turned  back  again. 
I  know  we  were  outside  in  the  open- 
that  is,  I  was  conscious  of  wading  to 
my  knees  in  the  mud  and  water  of  the 
marsh-of  wliizzing  shot— of  men  In 
red  on  the  cliff  beyond,  and  tlien  it  all 
fell  quieter.  We  were  under  the 
heights,  which  blazed  down  over  our 
heads.  We  were  rushing  up  the  in- 
cline. 

Ten  miuutes  after  I.  tattered,  pow- 
der begrimed,  was  standing  by  the 
chief. 

"I  was  there  too  late,  sir,"  I  said. 
"They  were  already  surrounded." 

"Yes,  yes,"  he  said  sadly,  for  the 
carnage  of  ours  it  that  moment  seem- 
ed inconceivable. 

"We  have  23  prisoners,"  the  offlcer 
of  Haslet  said. 

"What  of  thnt?"  he  cried  Irritably. 
"Lord  Stirling  and  General  Sullivan 
are  prisoners,  and  I  don't  know  how 
many  dead." 

At  the  moment  a  man  came  up  with 


a  little  smile  of  self  laudation  on  his 
face. 

"We  bring  22— no,  23  of  them  cap- 
tured. Captain  Manners  has  the 
twenty-third." 

Then  I  recollected  it  all.  I  had  the 
twenty-third.  My  own  playfellow  and. 
cousin— John  Manners.  They  had 
rushed  him  in. 

"Well,  well,"  said  the  chief,  "includ- 
ing Sullivan's,  some  2,000  are  lost." 

Nor  had  he,  as  It  proved,  underesti' 
mated  It. 

Now  he  looked  about  darkly.  They 
had  carried  all  our  outposts.  They 
were  down  there  under  the  worka 
themselves.  Would  they  try  to  carry 
them? 

But  as  it  proved.  General  Howe,  who 
commanded,  thou|;ht  he  had  us,  wun- 
out  further  bloodshed.  He  did  not 
calculate  oa  what  happened.  We  were 
ready  for  a  desperate  resistance, 
though  our  general  counted  on  some- 
thing better— on  the  tactics  whicli  later 
won  him  his  renown,  and  indeed  our 
Independence;  tht  retreat,  to  repeat,  of 
the  weaker  before  llie  stronger. 

We  watched,  and  guarded  and 
mourned.  The  prisoners  put  some- 
where In  the  works— not  in  this  case 
sent  across  to  New  York— were  not  so 
depressed  as  prisoners  should  be.  They 
rather  were  gleeful  over  the  result, 
for  I  looked  up  my  cousin  in  the  long, 
busy  niglit.  We  had  reason  to  be  dis- 
pirited enough,  the  wounded  without 
tent  or  shelter— the  uncertain  projects" 
of  the  force  massed  there  below  our 
works,  who  appeared  already  to  be 
ilevlsing  regular  approaches.  Nor  did 
we  know  what  they  might  be  doing 
over  In  New  York.  For  though  we 
had  regular  communication  with  the 
town— boats  putting  to  and  fro  con- 
stantly—our news  but  emphasized  the 
seriousness  of  the  situation.  The  New 
Yorkers  who  were  left  behind  in  the 
town  were  beside  themselves  with  the 
terror  of  abject  fright.  The  words,  in 
sliort,  that  were  brought  to  us  from 
tliere  but  emphasized  the  seriousness 
of  our  position. 

Now  that  I  am  writing  this,  so  long 
after,  there  gathers  about  the  whole 
situation  the  picture  of  one  man,  the 
chief.  I  can  see  him,  after  the  fear- 
some moments  when  on  the  height  he 
had  watched  the  slaughter  of  his  best 
men  witliout  any  power  to  stop  It— I 
can  see  him,  I  say,  as  If  'twere  yester- 
day instead  of  now,  a  matter  of  sev- 
eral score  of  years.  That  Virginian 
gentleman's  self  contained  figure  In 
the  darkness  of  that  busy,  dreadful 
night  gave  me  at  least  confidence.  We 
had  to  rely  on  some  one.  Our  own  wit 
could  devise  no  means.  Who  better 
than  he,  the  chief?  I  know  now  that 
this  was  the  day  of  his  lowest  fame. 
We  fairly  had  been  worsted.  The 
chance  of  the  survival  of  the  self  de- 
clared United  States  appeared  of  the 
smallest.  We  could  not  survive,  in- 
deed. We  could  not  endure  against  the 
splendid  discipline  of  the  king's  army— 
we  at  the  best  a  set  of  sorry  farmers 
with  no  knowledge  of  warfare  at  all, 
at  the  best  with  nothing  but  our  firm 
belief  In  the  principle  we  were  main- 
taining. It  was  indeed  the  night  of 
the  merest  chance,  which  was.  In  fact, 
seemingly  beyond  question  or  retrieve 
against  us. 

That  night,  tired  out  as  I  was,  I  look- 
ed up  my  cousin  again.  The  prisoners, 
such  as  they  were,  were  housed  In  a 
little  farm  building— a  cornhouse,  as  I 
remember— which  was  about  the  cen- 
ter of  our  works.    I  found  Jack  Map- 
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^ei's  not  at  all  dlspiritea,  tnougn  ne 
confessed  that  bis  fare  was  not  of  the 
best. 

"  'Tls  all  over  with  you,  Jim,"  he 
said.   "You  would  better  submit." 

"Yes,  it  is  a  dark  moment  for  us,"  T 
confessed. 

"The  darkest,"  quoth  he.  "If  you 
have  made  me  prisoner,  Jim,  we  have 
won." 

"You  have  won,"  said  I,  almost  des- 
perately. 

"Poor  old  Jim!"  said  he.  "Poor  old 
Jim!" 

"Oh,  well,"  said  I  at  last,  "the  word 
'poor'  is  best  said  by  him  who  says  It 
last." 

The  others  watched  us  talking.  Did 
they  understand  that  we,  though  on  op- 
posite sides,  were  the  stanchest  friends? 
The  whole  of  the  struggle— when  I  had 
caught  him— cauie  back  to  me  with 
dull  forccfulness. 

"The  general  asks  for  you,  Mr.  Man- 
ners," a  voice  said  over  my  shoulder. 

"Oh,  well.  Jack,"  I  was  saying  to 
him,  "we  are  at  the  best  a  lot  of 
farmers." 

"Our  kin,"  said  he. 

"Goodby,"  I  said,  giving  him  my 
hand,  which  he  pressed,  and  I  went 
out  and  left  him. 

Along  the  line  of  the  defenses,  1 
looked  at  their  line,  which  was  so  ntar. 
A  few  liglits  l)urned  there.  Perhaps 
they  were  sleeping.  But  we  hardly 
dared  uleep.  Suddenly  a  great  weari- 
ness, a  great  sadness,  clutched  my 
heart.  I  was  thinking  of  the  men  who 
had  died  that  day  in  those  fields 
beyond  tliiijt  pall  of  gloom. 

Then  I  came  into  .a  tent,  where  the 
general  sat  talking  to  Colonel  Glover. 

"I  think  we  can  get  enough,"  the 
colonel  was  saying. 

"You're  tired,  I  dare  say,"  said  the 
general,  turning  to  me  with  those 
weary  blue  eyes.  In  some  way  they 
always  were  weary,  yet  with  depths 
of  lassitude,  which  suddenly  might 
flash  into  resolution. 

"We  must  get  more  boats,"  he  said. 

"The  water  front  should  be  scoured," 
•Colonel  Glover  went  on.  "My  men 
can't  accomplish  everything."  he 
added. 

"Hear  the  colonel,  captain.  I  have 
dispatched  namilton  and  Colonel  Gray- 
son. You  must  Woss  the  river  to  New 
York." 

^^'hy  1  was  to  cross  to  the  town  was 
declared  In  the  next  sentence.  The 
danger,  the  fearful  danger,  was  that 
the  enemy's  fleet  would  get  up  the 
river  at  our  backs— that  we  should  be 
surrounded.  I  saw  quickly  that  the 
general's  Idea  was  to  transport  ours 
across  the  river  in  face  of  that  victori- 
ous army,  that  waited  there  below  ns, 
quite  sure  of  having  us  at  the  utmost 
extremity— which  we  were  to  prove  a 
case  of  overconfidence — should  his 
plans  not  miscarry. 

I  remember  now  that  crossing  at  the 
river,  and  how  I  came  Into  the  Bowling 
Green.  Every  soul  al)out  New  York 
seemed  to  be  awake,  every  one  fright- 
ened out  of  his  or  her  wits.  I  did  my 
duty  as  directed.  Men  were  dispatched 
cautiously  up  and  down  to  collect  the 
boats— cautiously.  I  say,  for  the  whis- 
per of  a  spy  or  a  traitor  would  haro 
spoiled  all. 

The  dawn  was  coming  dark  and  low- 
ering when  I  crossed  again  to  Brook- 
lyn and  reported  to  the  chief.  Tie 
seemed  not  to  have  moved  from  the 
position  he  bad  been  in  when  I  bad 
left  him. 

"Well,  well.  Manners,"  he  said,  turn- 
ing.   "Ah,  you  look  used  up!" 

"I  am,  sir,"  said  1  fr.inkly.  And  I 
went  on  with  my  report  of  what  had 
been  done  in  the  town  toward  procur- 
ing the  boats. 

"I  am  told  that  in  the  retreat  yes- 
terday—it is  yesterday,"  lie  said,  with  a 
faint  smile;  "possibly  today  is  ours— I 
am  told  you  took  your  own  cousin  a 
•prisoner." 

"Yes,  your  excellency.  It  was  a 
Itrange  coincidence  that  we  should  be 
pitted  against  each  other — old  playfel- 
lows, the  best  friends,  as  we  are." 

"That,"  said  he,  "Is  a  condition  of 
civil  war— kin  against  kin." 


He  seemed  lost  In  thought;  the  Dlue 
eyes  that  Stuart  pictured  so  often 
leemed  even  sadder.  But  his  lips  were 
firmly  set— pursed  together. 

As  I  passed  out  there  was  a  faint 
patter  of  rain;  down  below  was  a 
bustle  In  their  lines.  Then  I  threw 
myself  down  in  a  comer  of  a  cabin 
that  had  been  built  of  rough  boards 
during  the  night.  I  awoke  after  a  long 
time,  with  the  sound  of  spade  and  pick 
In  my  ears,  from  their  lines,  as  it  prov- 
ed, for  we  could  hear  quite  distinctly 
every  sound  from  their  side.  A  veil 
seemed  over  everything. 

"Fog,"  said  one,  for  while  I  slept  a 
white,  dull  mass  of  mist  had  scurried 
up  from  the  lower  bay  and  wrapped 
us  up  in  Its  folds.  As  1  sat  up  I  re- 
flected on  what  I  knew  of  the  situation, 
of  what  liad  been  done  the  night  be- 
fore. Nine  thousand  men  with  all  the 
munitions  of  war  were  to  be  retired 
across  the  river.  Was  that  possible? 
Could  we  do  it  without  them  knowing 
It?  It  seemed  completely  beyond  any 
possibility. 

Then  I  was  up,  and  after  a  bite  to 
eat  was  reporting  and  rushing  about 
carrying  the  orders. 

Those  poor  fellows  whose  powder 
had  been  wet  by  that  slow  rain  felt 
completely  lost  at  the  order.  1  wish 
I  might  remember  what  I  heard  them 
say.  or,  rather,  1  wish  I  had  the  writ- 
ing skill  to  repeat  what  I  do  remember. 
But  doubtless  'twas  all  voic-ed  by  the 
Jersey  sergeant  who  declared  dubious- 
ly that  he  regarded  this  night  of  white, 
penetrating  fog  his  last  on  earth  and 
began  to  will  his  possessions,  even 
down  to  his  tobacco.  Yet  1  am  sure 
men  who  were  so  raw.  so  unskilled, 
never  behaved  better.  They  had  been 
beaten,  completely  beaten,  and  j-et 
they  had  some  slight  spirit  left.  'Twaa 
as  I  recall  It  wondrous  In  the  ex- 
treme. 

General  Mifflin  was  to  man  the  lines 
that  they  might  not  suspect.  lie  had 
arrived  that  day,  as  1  remember,  with 
Shee's  Philadelphians  and  Magaw's 
other  Pennsylvania  regiment,  a  splen- 
did lot  of  well  disciplined  fellows  who 
raised  our  si)Irits  considerably.  While 
I  slept,  that  whole  long  day.  there  had 
been.  I  was  told,  some  skirmishing, 
which  had  not  disturbed  my  heavy 
senses.  General  Mifflin  had  seen 
earlier  in  the  afternoon  from  near  lied 
Hook,  the  fog  then  lifting,  every  evi- 
dence of  the  preparations  of  the 
enemy's  fleet  at  Staten  Island.  We 
hardly  knew  whether  indeed  behind 
that  mist  they  might  not  be  cutting 
off  the  well  devised  retreat.  1  remem- 
ber how  we  stood,  anxious,  till  man 
of  Glover's  Marblehead  men  leaped  on 
shore. 

"There's  no  fog  across  the  river," 
said  he,  "starlight;  no,  the  ships  have 
not  yet  put  up." 

Then  we  said  the  chance  was  ours, 
the  chance  of  a  victory  for  the  de- 
feated. The  first  detachment  now 
withdrew,  silently,  cautiously,  1  need 
not  say.  What  a  running  about  was 
there!  I  lost  sight  of  the  prisoners.  I 
even  forgot  my  cousin  back  there  In 
the  pen.  The  prisoners  were  Indeed 
left  to  the  last. 

It  seemed  the  most  noiseful  proceed- 
ing, though  it  must  have  been  quiet 
enough.  About  half  had  crossed  when 
there  came  suddenly  a  deafening  roar. 
We  paused  fearfully,  every  man  of  us, 
I  think.  Was  that  gun  from  our  own 
or  the  enemy's  line?  (1  now  think  It 
was  not  proved  which  It  was.) 

The  chief  stood  watching  the  boats, 
directing  each  line,  when  General  Mif- 
flin's men  left  the  works  by  a  misun- 
derstood order.  As  they  came  clatter- 
ing down,  "Good  heavens.  General  Mif- 
flin," Washington  cried,  "1  am  afraid 
you  have  ruined  us!" 

"By  your  order,  general,"  MlfHIn  In- 
sisted. 

"That  can't  be." 

"I  did,  general,"  and  he  emphasized 
bis  assertion  by  an  oath. 

"Did  Scammel  act  as  ald-de-camp?" 
he  asked.  It  was  proved  then  that 
Scammel  had  confused  the  order. 

But  was  It  not  too  late?  Had  not  the 
enemy  seen  that  the  works  were  aban- 


aoneoT  Sucn,  that  moment,  was  our 
fearful  questioning.  The  whole  place 
seemed  alive  with  stealthy  sounds- 
sly  noises. 

The  tired  men  of  MiflJln's  werr- 
marched  back.  And,  heavens  be  thanK- 
ed,  the  British  had  not  seen. 

I  at  last  carried  the  real  order  to 
General  MIfBin  to  withdraw.  With  the 
general  were  the  prisoners. 

"There  are  only  22,"  came  a  dis- 
mayed voice.  We  were  by  the  boats 
then. 

"Who?"  I  asked  quickly. 

"Your  cousin,  captain— Mr.  Manners 
seemed  not  to  be  there." 

I  rushed  back  into  the  silent  works, 
leaving  the  river  and  the  last  boats, 
f.uddenly  a  dim  figure  rose  from  be- 
hind a  gun  with  a  cry.  I  leaped  for- 
ward. 

"Jim,"  said  he. 

"Jack,"  I  cried. 

We  rolled  over  together— In  our  sec- 
ond contest.  But  his  voice  rang  out 
luddenly.  There  came  a  cry  from  be- 
low. 

"Oh,  ho,  hello!  They  are  running!" 
my  cousin  cried  again,  despite  my 
best  efforts  to  hold  his  mouth. 

Perhaps  they  hoard.  They  at  last 
had  noted  that  the  sentries  had  been 
withdrawn.  As  I  struggled  with  him 
men  pushed  over  the  works.  Below, 
on  the  river  side.  It  was  silent— a  far 
oar  dip,  a  muffled  cry. 

"1  have  a  prisoner!"  Jack  cried,  ris- 
ing. "Quick!  They've  got  away. 
Quick,  I  say!  D'ye  hear?  You  can 
fire  on  'em  yet.  Jim,  you're  mine  now," 
he  added,  turning  to  me. 

"Yes,  yes,"  I  said.  "Yes.  Let  go, 
you  old  chap;  let  go!" 

"I've  turned  the  tables  on  you,"  he 
said,  laughing. 

"Granted,  Jack,"  I  said. 

"  'Tls  too  late.  The  last  boat  Is  on 
the  river,"  a  man  said,  running  back. 
The  men  were  still  pouring  over  the 
lines— hundreds  of  them,  thousands  of 
them. 

I  was  a  prisoner  certainly,  but  I  re- 
member I  cried  out  exultantly: 

"They've  escaped — escaped!  The  vic- 
tory of  the  defeated,"  a  phrase  I  use 
now  In  writing  this  account. 

"But  you're  a  prisoner.  Jim,"  repeat- 
ed my  cousin,  who  had  given  the  alarm 
to  them,  who  had  hidden  behind  the 
gun  in  the  confusion  of  General  Mif- 
flin's withdrawal. 

"Yes;  that's  true  enough,"  I  said. 

1  was  exchanged  a  month  after,  and 
I  was  never  again  pitted  so  directly 
against  my  cousin.  You  doubtless  know 
him.  Continuing  in  the  king's  serv- 
ice, he  became  afterward  a  famous 
general.  More  to  me  than  that,  he  was 
ever  my  boyish  friend,  yet  putting  du- 
ty above  friendship. 

The  episode  of  my  taking  him  a  pris- 
oner, of  his  retaliation  In  the  moment 
of  the  victory  of  the  defeated.  Is,  It 
was  agreed  by  all  who  knew  It,  most 
remarkable.  But  then  the  greater  deed 
of  the  retreat  itself  was  scarcely  less 
so,  was  the  renewal  of  the  faith  In  the 
cause  and  In  Washington  himself, 
which  In  the  end  won. 

Feet  aad  a  Feat. 

Teacher  (giving  directions  for  stand- 
ing)—Stand  with  your  heels  together, 
toes  turned  out,  making  an  angle  of  40 
degrees. 

This  was  followed  by  a  look  of  be- 
wilderment on  one  boy's  face. 

Teacher— Well,  Tom,  do  you  know 
what  1  mean?  Do  you  know  what  a 
degree  Is? 

Pupil— Yes,  sir. 

Teacher— What  Is  it? 

Pupil  —  Sixty-nine  and  one-fourth 
miles. 

Onp  Fntare. 

"Ah,"  sighed  the  long  haired  passen- 
ger; "how  little  we  know  of  the  future 
and  what  It  has  In  store  for  us." 

"That's  right,"  rejoined  the  man 
with  the  auburn  wliiskers  in  the  seat 
opposite.  "Little  did  1  think  some 
thirty  years  ago  when  1  carved  my 
Initials  on  the  rude  desk  in  the  old 
country  schoolhouse  that  1  would  some 
day  grow  up  and  fail  to  become  fa- 
mous."—Exchange. 


A  Butternut  Victory. 

By  JOHN  NELSON  TEUMP. 

(Copyright,  1900,  by  John  N.  Trump.] 
"Vallandigham  is  just  the  man 
And  I'ugh's  his  right  band  bower," 

sang  Tommy  Murphy  as  Abljah  p^assed 
the  Murphy  gates. 

"Shet  ep!"  snapped  Abljah. 

"Hain't  a-goin  to,"  said  Tommy  and 
went  on  with  the  song: 

"To  meet  the  atwlition  clan 
We're  ready  every  hour." 

Abljah  would  have  been  glad  to  have 
stopped  and  shut  Tommy  up,  but  he 
didn't  dare.  He  was  on  his  way  to  pay 
a  call  on  Mchssa  Bray  and  was  too 
dressed  up  to  take  any  violent  exercise. 

Abljah  Hopkins  was  the  beau  of 
Goshen  and  a  rank  abolitionist.  He 
went  to  Cincinnati  almost  every  month 
and  hence  was  an  authority  on  fashion, 
as  his  costume  of  that  afternoon  show- 
ed. He  wore  a  long  tailed  blue  coat, 
made  with  full  skirts,  fitting  closely  In 
the  back.  Under  the  coat  was  a  flow- 
ered velvet  waistcoat,  fastened  with 
bulletlike  pearl  buttons.  His  dove  col- 
ored trousers  were  skin  tight,  with  a 
black  stripe  up  the  side  seam  and  held 
down  by  a  strap  passing  under  the 
foot.  His  shirt  was  "store  bought," 
and  he  wore  a  high  paper  collar  and  a 
tie  made  of  small  colored  beads  woven 
into  a  ribbon  with  infinite  pains,  the 
work  of  Melissa,  as  was  also  the  snaky 
looking  watch  guard,  manufactured 
from  her  own  hair.  Abijuh  was  proud 
of  the  tie  and  t&e  guard. 

Personally  he  was  not  handsome.  It 
might  be  said  that  his  hands  were  too 
large  and  too  red  and  too  freckled  and 
hung,  like  Ichabod  Crane's,  "a  mile  be- 
low his  coat  sleeves."  Ills  face  was 
red,  too,  a  shade  brighter  than  his  hair, 
which  was  parted  far  to  the  left  iu  front 
and  "roached"  toward  the  right  in  a 
high,  sweeping  billow.  In  the  back  It 
was  parted  in  the  middle  and  brushed 
away  from  the  medial  line  to  either 
side,  where  It  met  the  front  hair  in 
little  duck  tails  just  behind  his  ears. 
And  his  whole  head  was  redolent  with 
hair  oil. 

Abljah  was  a  "stay  at  home  ranger." 
He  hadn't  enlisted  and  had  escaped 
the  draft.  Though  he  was  the  only 
young  man  left  In  Goshen,  he  was  not 
In  demand  by  the  girls,  as  might  be 
supposed.  Few  people  had  any  re- 
spect for  "stay  at  home  rangers,"  and 
when  Meliysa  began  to  go  to  singing 
school  and  sptjiling  bees  with  Abljah 
people  began  to  lose  respect  for  her 
too.  But  Melissa  knew  what  she  was 
about.  She  was  one  of  those  girls  who 
can't  exist  without  some  one  to  flirt 
with. 

Abljah  passed  the  Murphy  gate  with 
anger  to  his  heart.  Nothing  made  him 
so  mad  as  to  hear  the  Butternut 
song.  He  hated  Vallandigham  and  all 
his  adherents,  though  Molly  Murphy 
was  a  nice  girl.  To  tell  the  truth,  he 
was  not  sure  which  he  liked  best— Me- 
lissa, the  abolitionist,  or  Molly,  the 
Butteinut.  He  would  have  felt  better 
could  he  have  thrashed  Tommy,  but  he 
knew  better,  both  on  account  of  his 
new  clothes  and  on  account  of  Molly. 
He  wasn't  going  to  give  up  his  chances 
with  the  only  other  girl  who  would  go 
out  with  him. 

Melissa  expected  him;  he  was  expect- 
ed every  Sunday  afternoon,  and  she 
was  dressed  in  her  best  to  receive  him. 
But  it  wouldn't  do  to  let  him  know. 
There  was  a  i)eculiar  code  of  etiquette 
existent  In  Goshen;  so  when  he  came 
up  the  front  steps  she  pretended  to  be 
surprised. 

"Why,  Bijah,"  she  said,  "I'm  Jest 
that  glad  to  see  you!  Won't  you  aet 
down?" 

He  sat  down  and  put  his  hat  on  the 
floor.    He  was  awkwardly  bashful. 

It  would  be  useless  to  reproduce  their 
conversation.  It  was  about  the  weath- 
er and  crops  and  politics.  Abljah 
avoided  the  subject  of  the  war  as  he 
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naa  avoidoo  the  dratt  ot55cers.  As  tie 
was  about  to  leave  Melissa  said: 

"Are  you  goin  to  the  speakin  to  Mount 
Repose  next  Tuesday?" 

"1  'lowed  to  go,"  said  he.  "Want  to 
go  'long?" 

"If  it  don't  put  you  out  none,"  she 
answered. 

"You'd  jest  as  well  go  as  not.  I'm 
goin  to  take  my  buggy." 

"All  right,  Bijah,"  she  said;  "I'll  be 
ready." 

He  put  on  his  hat  and  started  down 
the  walk. 

"You'll  have  to  fetch  a  lunch,"  said 
he  as  he  reached  the  gate.  "Ma's  sick, 
and"— 

"All  right,"  she  called  after  him; 
"I'll  fix  it  up." 

Mount  Repose  was  six  miles  from 
Goshen,  on  the  Columbus  pike,  and  on 
Tuesday  Brough,  the  abolition  candi- 
date for  governor,  was  to  speak.  Ev- 
erybody was  going,  and  Abijah  felt 
proud  to  think  tJTat  he  would  have  a 
girl  along  even  if  he  hadn't  been  to 
the  war  and  got  wounded.  He  walked 
with  his  head  up  till  he  reached  the 
Murphy  gate.  He  looked  for  Tommy, 
but  Tommy  had  disappeared.  Molly 
was  leaning  over  the  gate,  and  Abijah 
stopped  to  speak  to  her.  She  was  con- 
siderate of  his  feelings  and  had  put 
away  her  badge  made  of  the  cross  sec- 
tion of  a  butternut  wheu  she  saw  him 
coming.  .A.11  Butternuts  wore  badges 
of  tiiat  sort,  and  the  abolitionists  felt 
it  their  duty  to  destroy  all  such  em- 
blems of  o|>position. 

"Evcnin,  Molly,"  said  Abijah,  as  he 
halted  at  the  gate. 

"How  are  you,  Bijah?"  said  she. 
"Goin  to  the  Hpeakin  Tuesday?" 

"Yep,"  said  he,  resting  his  foot  on 
the  lower  liiujjfe  and  dusting  his  trou- 
sers with  his  cane. 

"Who  with?"  she  asked. 

"I  'lowed  to  take  Meliss,"  said  he. 
"Why?" 

"I  wanted  tj)  go  awfully,"  she  an- 
swered, frowning  prettily. 

"I'm  sorry  1  hain't  got  a  carriage," 
said  he,  flushing  a  deeper  red  as  he 
thought  of  his  next  words.  "But  If 
you  don't  mind,  and  Meliss  don't,  yon 
can  go  in  the  buggy  with  us." 

"I  don't  mind,"  said  Molly,  not  blush- 
ing in  the  least,  "and  I'll  ask  Meliss." 

She  hadn't  forgotten  the  prevailing 
fashion  in  feminine  attire,  but  she 
thought,  by  exercising  proper  care,  two 
could  ride  In  a  single  buggy  at  a  pinch. 
Abijah  was  the  only  chance,  and  she 
liked  to  flirt  as  much  as  Mellgsa. 

"Never  mind,"  said  the  young  man. 
"I'll  ask  Meliss  myself." 

It  would  give  him  an  excuse  to  call 
again  at  both  places,  at  the  Brays'  to 
get  Melis.sa's  opinion  and  at  the  Mur- 
phys'  to  tell  Molly. 

Molly  agreed,  and  the  next  day  (Mon- 
day) Abijah  asked  Melissa  If  sh^  ob- 
jected to  Molly's  company,  lyielissa 
did  not  object  to  Molly  as  a  girl,  but 
she  did  demur  about  riding  with  a  But- 
ternut. However,  Abijah  said  they 
need  not  sit  together  at  the  speaking, 
and  that  it  did  not  matter  much  in  the 
buggy,  and  Melissa  agreed  and  walked 
down  with  him  to  see  Molly  about  the 
luncheon. 

Molly  promised  to  furnish  her  share 
and  to  keep  down  her  Butternut  tend- 
encies, and  everything  went  smoothly 
except  for  Abijah.  He  cursed  his  good 
nature,  which  wouldn't  allow  him  to 
refuse  either  or  both.  He  could  stand 
one  girl  iu  the  buggy  beside  him,  but 
two- 
After  gearing  up  Tuesday  morning 
and  grooming  himself  with  more  than 
usual  care  he  drove  around  for  Molly 
first. 

She  came  down  the  steps  as  he  stop- 
ped at  the  gate,  and  when  he  saw  her 
he  cursed  some  more.  She  had  on  a 
■white  lawn  dress,  the  waist  made  some- 
thing like  the  shirt  waist  of  the  present 
day,  but  with  rows  and  rows  of  brass 
buttons  upon  It,  small  ones  on  the 
shoulders  and  down  the  sleeves  and 
larger  ones  in  quadruple  rank  down 
the  front.  Her  hat  was  a  little  straw 
affair,  trimmed  with  Illusion  and  fas- 
tened at  an  impossible  angle  over  her 
forehead  to  leave  room  for  the  enor- 


mous mass  of  hair— her  own  and  an- 
other's—in the  back.  Her  hands  were 
Incased  in  pink  silk  mitts,  and  she  car- 
ried a  green  silk  parasol.  But  it  was 
not  the  waist  that  caused  Abijah  to 
curse  nor  was  It  the  hat;  it  was  the 
skirt.  It  was  fulj,  very  full,  and  was 
kept  distended  by  hoops  whose  pe- 
riphery was  a  dozen  yards  or  more. 
She  had  to  come  through  the  gate  side- 
wise.  Abijah  turned  his  horse  as  far 
to  one  side  as  possible  to  allow  the 
passage  of  the  voluminous  skirts,  but 
with  all  he  could  do  they  touched  both 
wheels  when  Molly  climbed  in. 

She  sat  down  carefully— she  had  to— 
and  Abijah  sat  beside  her,  and  togeth- 
er they  drove  off  for  Melissa. 

Her  costume  was  the  same  as  Molly's 
in  degree  as  well  as  kind,  and  when 
the  two  girls  sat  on  the  single  seat  of 
the  buggy  the  vehicle  seemed  filled 
with  skirts.  Abijah  saw  no  room  for 
himself  and  said  so. 

"You  can  set  between  us,"  said  Mol- 
ly, shoving  into  one  corner,  which  caus- 
ed a  dangerous  elevation  of  hoops  on 
the  other  side. 

He  had  some  doubts  about  being  able 
to  sit  between  them,  but  he  could  do  no 
more  than  try,  and  after  much  squeez- 
ing and  exclamation  they  got  very  un- 
comfortably settled  and  drove  off,  the 
hoops  standing  out  over  the  wheels  on 
both  sides  and  almost  hiding  the  young 
man  in  the  middle. 

There  were  a  great  many  people  at 
Mount  Repose.  A  few  men  dressed 
like  Abijah— boys  most  of  them  were; 
lots  of  girls  dressed  like  Molly  and  Me- 
lissa, and  some  men  in  army  blue,  pale 
<iud  maimed,  home  on  furlough  or  dis- 
charge. The  speaking  was  lield  in  the 
open  air,  with  a  stand  for  the  speakers 
and  backless  benches  for  the  auditors. 
The  crowd  made  a  tremendous  noise 
getting  settled. 

The  morning  speakers  were  of  little 
note  —  candidates  for  county  oflices, 
with  merely  a  local  reputation.  In  the 
afternoon  was  to  come  the  grand 
speech,  the  heavy  artillery  of  the  cam- 
paign—Brough  himself,  candidate  for 
governor  of  the  state  of  Ohio.  Save 
for  the  occasional  collapse  of  a  bench, 
excitement  was  kept  down  for  the  aft- 
ernoon. 

When  the  recess  for  dinner  was  an- 
nounced, the  two  girls  spread  out  the 
luncheon  they  had  brought  on  a  table- 
cloth on  the  ground.  There  were  fried 
chicken,  pickles,  cold  green  corn  boiled 
on  the  cob  and  piled  up  like  a  log  cab- 
In,  two  kinds  of  cake  and  four  kinds  of 
pie — apple,  dried  cherry,  raspberry  and 
rhubarb.  Melissa  and  Molly  sat  on  ei- 
ther side  of  the  cloth  and  had  to  reach 
way  over  to  get  past  their  skirts.  Abi- 
jah sat  at  one  end.  , 

After  the  meal  the  girls  bundled  their' 
respective  properties  into  their  respec-| 
live  baskets,  and  when  they  had  fln-i 
'.shed  it  was  time  to  get  good  seats  for 
the  afternoon  speech.  True  to  his  prom- 
ise to  Melissa,  Abijah  had  Molly  sit  In 
front  of  the  abolitionistic  young  lady. 
He  sat  by  Melissa. 

The  speech  was  like  all  others  of  that 
time — defamatory  to  the  south,  touch- 
ing heavily  on  the  wrongs  of  slavery, 
touching  lightly  on  the  rights  of  na- 
tions and  winding  up  with  a  eulogy  on 
Abraham  Lincoln;  only  this  particular 
speech  ended  differently. 

Molly  had  shown  no  dangerous  But- 
ternut symptoms  during  the  day.  In 
fact,  she  had  applauded  feebly  at  times, 
but  when  Mr.  Brough  called  the  whole 
race  of  Butternuts  cowards  and  thieves 
she  could  stand  it  no  longer.  She  put 
on  her  Butternut  badge,  a  declaration 
of  war  then,  and  turned  so  Melissa 
could  see  it.  Then  did  Melissa's  in- 
stinct for  destruction  of  all  things  But- 
ternutty  assert  itself,  and,  in  the  words 
of  old  Mr.  Meyer,  a  German  by  birth, 
who  saw  it  all,  "she  grap  for  dot 
padge." 

But  she  didn't  get  it.  Molly  leaped 
to  her  feet  as  quickly  as  her  skirts 
would  allow  her  to  resent  the  insult, 
and,  raising  her  green  silk  parasol, 
smote  Melissa  on  her  chignon  of  arti- 
ficial hair,  thereby  breaking  the  weap- 
on. Then  Melissa  tried  to  slap  her  ad- 
versary, and  in  dodging  Molly  went 


backward  over  the  bench  behind  her. 
That  put  an  end  to  hostilities.  The 
scene  can  be  imagined  better  than  de- 
scribed. Abijah  turned  away,  and  Mrs. 
Meyer  assisted  the  prostrate  girl  to  her 
feet  and  declared  an  armistice.  But 
the  speech  went  on  unheard.  Every- 
body was  laiigliing  too  much  to  listen; 
everybody  except  Abijah.  He  didn't 
laugh;  he  was  too  worried. 

"I'm  a  dumb  fool,"  said  he  to  his 
aunt  Maria  when  the  girls  had  gone  to 
separate  houses  to  repair  damages. 
"I'm  a  dumb  fool  to  take  a  Butternut 
and  an  abolitionist  out  together.  Dumb- 
ed if  I  icnow  wliich  to  take  home." 

"Take  Meliss,"  said  Mrs.  Maria. 

"Course  I'd  rather  take  Meliss," 
Abijah  answered.  "But  I  can't  well 
git  outen  takin  Molly.  And  I  dursen't 
take  'em  both." 

"Won't  Will  Hanson  take  Molly?" 
suggested  his  aunt.  "He  used  to  spark 
her." 

"They've  fell  out,"  he  complained. 

"Well,  there's  Ben.  He  come  alone, 
and  he  can't  drive  good  with  a  bullet 
in  his  arm.   Let  him  take  one  of  'em." 

"He  won't  have  Molly,  and  Meliss 
won't  go  with  him  if  he  is  an  abolition- 
ist and  got  wounded.  She  said  so. 
Mebbe  he  would  take  Molly,  though." 

"All  right.  Y'ou  ask  him,"  said  Mrs. 
Maria.  "Now,  look  here,  Bijah  Hop- 
kins. I  want  you  to  talk  to  Meliss 
'bout  the  way  she  acted.  'Twan't  lady- 
like." 

"Don't  care,"  said  he.  "Molly  hadn't 
oughter  hit  her  with  that  umbrell'." 

"Y'ou  talk  to  her,  anyway.  Pa's  call- 
in  mo.    I  got  to  go." 

Abijah's  mind  was  full  of  very  seri- 
ous tlioughts  as  he  backed  the  pony  be- 
tween the  shafts.  He  guessed  he  had 
better  talk  to  Melissa,  but  he  would 
have  to  be  careful  how  he  talked.  She 
was  dangerous.  On  the  whole,  he  be- 
lieved he  liked  Molly  best.  She  was 
more  quiet,  and  then  the  pie  she  had 
made  beat  Melissa's  all  hollow. 

Just  as  he  fastened  the  last  buckle 
he  saw  Melissa  Bray  coming  toward 
him  in  a  borrowed  hat,  and  he  turned 
to  hear  what  she  had  to  say. 

"I  jest  wanted  to  tell  you,  Bijah," 
said  she,  "tiiat  I  wouldn't  trouble  you 
to  see  me  home." 

"AVlio're  you  goin  with?"  he  asked. 

"Ben's  goin  to  take  me,"  she  said. 
"He  come  alone." 

Abijah  said  nothing,  but  after  she 
had  gone  and  climbed  In  beside  Ben  he 
thought  some  more  and  shook  his  head 
over  his  thoughts.  Melissa  had  done 
just  what  she  said  she  wouldn't  do, 
and  he  would  have  Molly  to  sit  with 
him  in  the  buggy.  If  he  wasn't  a  But- 
ternut, wJiy,  then— 

"I'll  do  it,"  he  muttered  as  she  came 
out  and  got  in  with  him. 

She  gave  him  just  the  sweetest  sort 
of  smile  and  never  mentioned  the  af- 
fair until  he  spoke  first.  But  they  liad 
gone  some  way  before  he  spoke  at  all, 
and  it  was  not  until  they  had  passed 
the  first  tollgate  that  he  found  his 
voice. 

"You  hadn't  oughter  done  that  way, 
Molly,"  said  he.    "  'Twasn't  nice." 

"She  hadn't  no  business  tryin  to  take 
my  badge,"  said  Molly. 

"Mebbe  not,"  said  he,  "but  you 
hadn't  oughter  hit  her  with  the  um- 
brell'." 

"I'm  sorry  I  done  it,  Bijah,"  she  an- 
swered, looking  ruefully  at  the  demol- 
ished parasol.  "But  she  tried  to  hit 
me  afterward." 

"I  know  she  did"— he  blushed  at  the 
thought  of  the  scene— "and  I'll  tell  her 
so." 

"I  hain't  never  goin  to  speak  to  her 
again,"  said  Molly  determinedly. 

"You  won't  even  say  you're  sorry?" 

"No,  1  won't.  But  I'll  tell  you.  Bi- 
jah," she  said,  looking  into  his  face. 

Abijah  didn't  know  what  to  say,  so 
he  kept  quiet  until  they  were  almost 
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within  siglit  of  home.  Then  he  decided 
ft  was  time  to  speak. 

"I  wisht  you  wan't  z.  Butternut,  Mol- 
ly," he  said. 

She  looked  at  him  again  and  began 
to  sing  softly: 

"I  had  a  dream  the  other  night 
When  all  was  clear  and  still; 

1  dreamt  1  saw  Vallandigham 
Go  sliding  down  a  liill." 

An  abolitionist  song,  and  Abijah  was 
oeginning  to  understand. 

"Then  you've  changed  your  mind?" 
le  asked. 

"Mebbe,"  said  she  so  low  he  could 
jcarcely  hear  her.  "Have  you  changed 
fours?" 

"About  what?" 

"About  Meliss.  Do  you  like  her  like 
fou  used  to?" 

"Molly,"  said  he,  Ignoring  her  ques- 
iion,  "you  and  me's  been  knowin  each 
)ther  a  long  time.  1  know  I  ain't  hand- 
lome,  but  if  you'll"— 

"Course  1  will,  Bijah,"  she  whisper- 
;d,  leaning  close  to  him. 

And  the  Butternut  had  scored  one. 


The  Oddities  of  a  Sultan. 

The  late  sultan  of  Morocco,  Mulai 
Hassan,  was  one  of  the  most  strildng 
figures  of  the  oriental  world.  Standing 
about  G  feet  3  inches,  he  was  dark  in 
face,  having,  tliougli  a  descendant  of 
Moliammed.  some  negro  blood. 

His  clothes,  says  the  author  of  "A 
.Journey  In  Morocco,"  were  spotlessly 
white,  made  like  those  worn  l)y  or- 
dinary tribesmen,  but  of  finer  stuff. 
Colors  he  never  wore,  nor  jewelry,  ex- 
cept a  silver  ring  with  a  large  diamond. 
Once  a  man  aslced  him  for  this  as  a 
keepsake.  He  half  drew  it  off,  i)ut  re- 
placed it,  saying,  with  a  quiet  smile: 

"No,  I  will  keep  it,  but  you  can  have 
its  value  in  money  if  you  choose." 

His  clothes  he  never  wore  more  than 
a  day,  and  his  servants  claimed  them 
as  perquisites,  so  that  his  wardrobe 
must  have  been  pretty  expensive,  even 
for  a  king. 

Upon  a  journey  he  carried  almost  all 
his  possessions  packed  on  camels,  and 
when  in  need  of  amusement  he  would 
say  to  a  servant,  "Bring  me  the  tele- 
scope the  Belgian  minister  gave  me 
ten  years  ago,"  or  "the  watch  the 
queen  of  England  sent  me,"  and  the 
unlucky  man  to  whom  he  spoke,  had  to 
produce  the  article  if  he  unpacked  a 
hundred  camels  in  the  search. 


No  Criticism  For  St.  Gandens. 

Augustus  St.  Gaudens,  the  sculptor, 
at  the  outset  of  his  career  was  em- 
ployed by  Tiffany.  He  worked  in  wax 
and  modeled  designs  for  their  high 
grade  articles  of  silver  and  gold. 

St.  (Jaudeus  was  working  on  a  wax 
figure  of  an  American  Indian  which 
was  intended  as  an  embellishment  for 
a  costly  silver  piece.  The  model  was 
well  under  way  when  one  of  the  firm 
ventured  to  ci'iticise  it  and  recommend- 
ed certain  changes.  Tliere  was  a  slight 
argument  over  the  matter,  and  it  endeil 
by  St.  Gaudens  smashing  the  wa.x 
figure  flat  with  his  fist.  He  then 
walked  out  of  the  building  and  never 
returned  there  to  work.— New  England 
Home  Magazine. 

Got  His  Ansirer, 

A  visitor  at  a  Columbia  (Mo.)  school 
one  day  asked  one  of  the  lower  grade 
classes  this  question,  "What  is  the  axis 
of  the  earth?" 

"An  imaginary  line  pafsing  from  one 
pole  to  the  other,  on  which  the  earth 
revolves,"  proudly  answered  a  pupil. 

"Yes,"  said  the  examiner,  well  pleas- 
ed, "and  could  you  hang  a  bonnet  on 
It?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Indeed!  And  what  kind  of  a  bon- 
net?" 

"An  Imaginary  bonnet,  sir." 
The  visitor  asked  no  more  questions 
that  day. 
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^  A  MODER.N  PARADISE  ^ 

The  History,  Advacrvtages.  Industries  a^nd  ClimaLtic  Attractions  of 

^  ^   PASADENA.   ^  ^ 


No  locality  in  the  United  States  is 
possessed  of  a  livelier  historical  interest 
than  is  beautiful,  progressive  Pasadena. 

There  has  been  much  speculation  con- 
cerning the  origin  of  the  name,  '"Pasa- 
dena." Paso  de  Eden  (Gateway  of  Par- 
adise) is  often  given  as  the  original 
form  of  the  word,  Anglicized  into  its 
present  euphonious  usage.  Old  settlers 
in  Southern  California  .saj'  that  Pasa- 
dena is  of  Chippewa  origin,  derived  from 
the  phrase,  "Tape  Daegun  Pasadena," 
meaning  "Key  of  the  Valley." 

FIRST  SETTLEMENT. 

The  first  settlement  of  Pasadena  was 
made  in  1769-70,  by  the  Spaniards.  They 
found  the  land  already  occu])ied  by  hands 
of  peaceful  and  industrious  agricultural 
Indians.  In  September,  1771,  the  San 
Gabriel  mission  was  first  established  by 
Pailres  .Angel  Somero  and  Pedro  Cam- 


the  Santa  Fe  Company,  and  the  auto- 
cratic control  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  Company  over  this  section  was 
broken.  The  San  Gabriel  Valley  road 
was  built  under  a  provision  of  the  char- 
ter of  the  City  of  Pasadena,  and  its 
personal  historical  connection  with  Pas- 
adena is  a  striking  and  fiattering  com- 
mendation upon  the  enter])rise  of  the 
citizens  of  that  city.  March,  i8go,  Cap- 
tain Cross  formally  opened  to  the  pub- 
lic the  road  which,  within  a  year  was 
sold  to  the  Los  Angeles  Tcnuinal  Rail- 
road Company  for  $1,500,000.  Septem- 
ber 30,  1886,  the  Pasadena  Street  Rail- 
road Company  threw  its  line  open  to 
travel,  but  before  this,  on  February  19, 
1895,  the  first  electric  car  had  been  run 
in  Pasadena.  In  1896,  the  Los  Angeles 
&  Santa  Monica  line  ran  its  road  through 
to  Pasadena,  so  that  now  a  continuous 
line  of  electric  railroad  runs  through 


electric  company,  electric  light  and 
power  company,  poultry  farm  and  a  large 
chicken  farm,  where  ostriches  of  the 
most  gigantic  and  long-legged  shanghai 
variety,  llourish  in  all  the  superabundant 
vitality  and  stupidity  of  desert  life. 

CITRUS  INDUSTRY. 
.'\bout  one  hundred  and  fifty  carloads 
of  choice  oranges  and  lemons  are  an- 
nually shipped  from  the  Pasadena  dis- 
trict, a  large  portion  of  the  oranges  being 
the  fine  Washington  navels.  Fruit-grow- 
ing gives  employment  and  income  to 
many  people.  Deciduous  fruits  are  not 
shipped  green  to  any  extent,  but  they 
are  dried  and  canned,  and  in  that  con- 
dition are  sent  to  the  Eastern  markets 
in  large  quantities.  It  is  estimated  that 
a  fair  season's  output  of  fruit  from  Pas- 
adena and  vicinity  is  four  thousand  tons 


CHURCHES. 
Pasadena  contains  some  of  the  hand- 
somest churches  in  the  world.  Owing 
to  its  many  advantages,  Pasadena  is  for- 
tunate in  possessing  a  remarkably  intel- 
ligent and  able  body  of  clergy.  Among 
fine  church  buildings  may  be  mentioned 
the  First  Presbyterian  church,  the  Meth- 
odist Episcopal  church,  the  Calvary  Pres- 
byterian church,  the  German  Methodist 
Episcopal  church,  the  North  Pasadena 
Methodist  Episcopal  church,  the  African 
Methodist  Episcopal  church,  the  Free 
Methodist  Episcopal  church,  the  Friends 
church,  the  First  Baptist  church,  the 
ICpiscopal  church,  the  First  Christian 
church,  the  First  Congregational  church. 
Catholic  church.  First  Universalis! 
church  in  Romanesque  architecture.  Sev- 
enth Day  Adventist  church,  and  the 
(Jernian  Lutheran  St.  Paulus  church. 


PaLsa-derva  Looking  Towards  Echo  Mounta.in. 


bon.  The  mission  fathers  took  charge 
of  the  Indians,  who  lived  on  the  present 
site  of  Pasadena,  and  also  the  Indians 
living  about  the  mission.  The  San  Ga- 
briel mission  was  completed  in  1808.  The 
colonization  of  Pasadena  by  .Americans 
was  originally  undertaken  by  settlers 
from  Indiana.  Pasadena  was  not  found- 
ed as  a  town,  but  developed  from  a  fruit- 
growing colony  established  by  a  com- 
j)any  of  gentlemen  from  Indianapolis, 
Indiana,  in  1874.  In  the  winter  of  1875- 
6,  the  Indiana  colony  had  so  increased 
in  size  as  to  require  mail  facilities.  Los 
Angeles  had  been  the  address  of  the  col- 
onists, and  it  was  necessary  to  send  some 
name  to  the  Washington  authorities  for 
the  new  jjostoffice.  So  the  name  which 
the  mission  Indians  and  padres  had  used, 
"f'asadena,"  was  sent  on.  The  name  is 
both  useful  and  appropriate,  for  a  more 
splendid  Garden  of  Eden,  with  beautiful 
flowers,  beautiful  women  and  grandeur 
of  location  can  nowhere  be  found  than 
magnificent,  blue-skied  Pasadena. 

FIRST  RAILROAD. 
On  September  16,  1885,  the  Los  An- 
geles &  San  Gabriel  Valley  railroad  was 
formally  opened  up  to  traffic  between 
Los  Angeles  and  Pasadena.  January  i, 
1887,  the  San  Gabriel  road  was  sold  to 


Pasadena  from  the  mountain  tops  to  the 
sea-shore.  On  July  4,  1893,  passenger 
trips  were  made  up  the  great  inclnie  on 
Echo  mountain,  and  August  23  the  com- 
pletion of  the  Mount  Lowe  railroad,  the 
most  wonderful  and  stupendous  moun- 
tain railway  in  the  world,  was  celebrated 
by  a  grand  public  holiday  in  Pasadena. 
The  world-wide  fame  resulting  from 
this  magnificent  enterprise  has  added  an- 
other laurel  to  Pasadena,  which  shares 
so  prominently  in  the  benefits  of  this 
remarkable  engineering  feat. 

INDUSTRIAL  PASADENA. 
Although  Pasadena  is  pre-eminently 
known  as  a  city  of  superb  homes,  pala- 
tial residences  and  magnificent  hotels; 
although  thousands  of  tourists  yearly 
flock  to  this  crescent  spot  of  earth,  yet 
Pasadena  is  right  on  deck  from  a  com- 
mercial standpoint,  and  it  is  perhaps  due 
more  to  the  fact  that  she  has  eclipsed 
almost  every  other  locality  in  .America 
as  a  tourist  center  than  any  industrial 
neglect,  that,  by  many  persons,  P^.^adena 
is  regarded  simply  as  a  watering  place. 
Fruit  canneries,  fruit  drieries,  fruit  crys- 
tallizing works,  olive  companies,  con- 
densed vegetable  manufactories,  four 
mills,  blinds  factory,  brick-making,  fer- 
tilizer works,  oil  companies,  gas  and 


(green)  of  peaches,  apricots  and  prunes. 
Herries  are  cultivated  almost  all  the  year 
round,  and  during  a  great  part  of  the 
time  are  plentiful  and  cheap. 

HOTELS. 
Pasadena  is  worthily  famous  as  a  tour- 
ist resort.  Its  wonderful  climate,  great 
natural  beauty,  and  advantages  une.K- 
celled,  have  rightly  combined  to  render 
Pasadena  one  of  the  favored  spots  of 
earth.  The  great  Raymond  hotel,  which 
was  burned  in  1895,  was  built  by  Walter 
Raymond,  of  "Raymond  E.xcursion" 
fame.  Mr.  Raymond,  after  many  years' 
e.xperience,  selected  the  Marengo  ranch 
at  Pasadena  as  the  site  for  this  superb 
edifice  in  preference  to  New  Orleans, 
Cuba,  or  Florida,  where  property  was 
offered  him  gratis.  The  Painter  hotel 
was  built  in  1887  at  a  cost  of  $80,000. 
The  Hotel  Green  was  completed  in  1893 
at  a  cost  of  $430,000.  It  is  one  of  the 
most  aesthetic  monuments  of  architectu- 
ral science  in  the  world.  The  Echo 
Mountain  house,  which  was  burned  last 
winter,  occupied  the  most  wonderful  ho- 
tel position  in  the  world.  It  is  probable 
that  the  Echo  Mountain  house  will  be 
rebuilt.  The  Carlton,  one  of  the  more 
moderate-priced  tourist  hotels,  is  up-to- 
date  in  every  particular. 


NEWSPAPERS. 

Prominent  among  the  newspapers  of 
Pasadena  is  The  News,  edited  bv  W. 
S.  Melick.  Mr.  Melick  is  a  broad,  non- 
partisan man,  who  has  always  taken  a 
l)old,  aggressive  stand  for  the  welfare 
of  Southern  California.  Mr.  Melick  is 
well  versed  in  economic  questions.  The 
News  is  a  bright,  snappy  and  up-to-date 
newspaper. 

The  Star,  edited  by  Mr.  Baumgartner, 
has  won  a  well-deserved  popularity.  It 
is  a  bright,  liberal  paper,  strictly  metro- 
politan in  every  particular.  Mr.  Baum- 
gartner is  a  liberal,  progressive  editor. 

SCHOOLS. 
Pasadena's  leadership  in  educational 
affairs  is  attested  by  a  superior  public 
school  equipment  and  administration, 
and  by  several  important  private  institu- 
tions. The  ])ublic  schools  are  accom- 
modated in  seven  buildings,  with  fifty- 
eight  school-rooms.  Tlie  value  of  school 
property  is  $150,000.  Fifty-four  teach- 
ers are  employed,  in  grades  from  pri- 
mary to  high  school,  and  there  is  this 
year  an  enrollment  of  2350  pupils.  The 
total  niuuber  of  children  in  the  Pasadena 
school  district  between  five  and  seven- 
teen years  of  age  is  2823.    The  cost  of 
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iiiaintaining  the  puljlic  schools  is  about 
$50,000  per  year.  It  is  probable  that 
the  kindergarten  system  will  next  year 
be  incorporated  in  the  public  school  work 
as  a  permanent  department. 

In  addition  to  this  there  is  the  Public 
Library.  There  are  over  15,000  volumes 
on  the  shelves  at  present,  and  the  value 
of  the  building  and  books  is  $45,000. 

MUNICIPAL  ADVANTAGES. 
There  are  sevenly-<ive  miles  of  graded 
thoroughfares  in  Pasadena.    At  present 
the  property-owners  own  their  own  water 


PASADENA  PUBLIC  LIBRARY. 

supply.  The  city  is  preparing  for  mu- 
nicipal ownership.  The  people  of  Pasa- 
dena are  ahead  of  all  demands  for  water 
upon  them,  even  in  a  dry  year,  by  tun- 
neling and  digging  wells.  The  Board  of 
Trade  has  built  np  Pasadena  by  exten- 
sive pamiihlet  advertising.  The  officers 
of  the  Board  of  Trade  are  as  follows : 
C.  D.  Daggett,  president;  H.  W.  Wads- 
worth,  vice-president ;  Theodore  Cole- 
man, secretary  ;  P.  M.  Green,  treasurer  ; 
Louis  Blankcnhorn,  Harry  Geoghegan, 
Thomas  Earley,  H.  H.  Klamroth,  J.  C. 


Brainard.  The  Board  of  Trade  is  com- 
posed of  155  leading  business  and  pro- 
fessional men. 

TOURNAMENT  OE  ROSES. 
The  Tournament  of  Roses  will  be  held 
January  12.  The  new  ofificers  of  the 
tournament  have  just  been  elected,  and 
it  has  been  decided  that  this  year's  tour- 
nament shall  be  the  greatest  in  the  his- 
tory of  Pasadena.  At  the  tournament 
last  year  there  were  50,000  visitors  in 
Pasadena. 


HIGH  SCHOOL. 
Mr.  J.  D.  Graham  is  principal  of  the 
High  School,  and  superintendent  of  all 
the  schools.  The  High  Scliool  has  sixty- 
two  teachers.  It  is  so  beautifully  con- 
structed as  to  have  won  the  United 
States  prizes  for  High  Schools,  with  the 
best-fitted  rooms. 

FACTS  CONDENSED. 

Pasadena  is  within  twenty  minutes' 
ride  of  the  metropolis  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia, Los  Angeles,  with  a  16 -cent 
round-trip  fare. 

The  city  has  an  area  of  about  six 
square  miles. 

Its  gas,  electric  and  telephone  plants 
are  up  to  all  modern  requirements. 

Pasadena  is  the  third  city  in  Southern 
California  in  population,  business,  etc. 

It  has  a  fine  fire  department  thorough- 
ly equipped  with  modern  appliances. 

Its  sewer  system  cost  $175,000,  and 
the  sewage  is  profitably  utilized  on  a 
farm  of  300  acres  belonging  to  the  city. 

Pasadena  is  but  25  miles  from  the 
Pacific  ocean,  which  may  be  reached  in 
an  hour  and  a  half  at  a  cost  of  75  cents 
for  the  round  trip. 

It  is  in  close  connection  with  San 
Francisco  and  other  points,  both  by  sea 
and  by  rail. 

There  are  a  greater  number  of  hantl- 
some  homes  in  Pasadena  than  in  any 
town  in  California,  size  considered. 

Four  to  six-room  houses  rent  for  $8 
and  upward,  according  to  location. 

A  neat,  hard-finished  five-room  house 
can  be  built  for  about  $1000. 

Public  Schools:  Wilson,  High,  Co- 
lumbia, Franklin,  Washington,  Garfield, 
Lincoln,  Grant. 

Throop  Polytechnic  Institute  furnishes 
the  best  facilities  in  manual  training, 
science,  art,  etc.,  together  with  regular 
school  subjects. 

Land  for  hay,  grain  and  vegetables  is 
rented  for  $2  to  $5  per  acre;  for  vege- 
tables and  fruits,  where  water  is  sup- 
plied for  irrigation,  $10  to  $25  an  acre. 

Farm  hands  are  paid  $15  to  $.so  per 
month  and  board;  common  laborers, 
$1.50  to  $1.75  per  day;  domestics,  $12 
to  $25  per  month. 

TOUTE  ENSEMBLE. 
Surveying  Pasadena  from  every  coign 
of  vantage,  one  sees  that  the  best  of 
every  land  has  been  garnered  into  this 
favored  spot.  Whatever  attractions 
Pasadena  possesses  either  natural  or 
man-made,  these  have  in  Pasadena 
reached  a  glorious  perfection.  Words 
are  useless  to  describe  it.  Stranger,  see 
this  land  for  yourself. 


Tin  Plate  Shut- Downs 


Concerning  the  recent  compromise — 
Oct.  2 — between  the  American  Tin 
Plate  Co.  and  men  representing  their 
employes,  such  as  the  International  Tin 
Plate  Workers  Protective  Association 
of  America,  the  following  from  a  letter 
of  Henry  W.  Lamb  issued  by  the  New 
England  Free  Trade  League  will  be  of 
interest : 

The  trust  has  maintained  the  high 
price  of  tin  plates,  although  materials 
have  declined,  mills  have  been  closed 
and  men  thrown  out  of  employment ; 
while  the  testimony  given  before  the 
industrial  commision  (much  of  it  by 
officers  of  the  trust),  has  fully  born  out 
the  charges  of  monopoly,  over-capitali- 
zation, and  extortion  made  possible  by 
the  protective  duty  of  $1.50  per  box  of 
100  pounds. 

The  advances  in  tin  plates  preceded 
the  advances  in  steel  and  pig  tin.  The 
advances  in  steel  and  pig  tin  were  in- 
sufficient to  justify  the  trust  prices,  and 
the  latter  were  arbitrarily  set  at  the 
highest  point  to  which  the  trust  could 
judiciously  go  under  the  protective  duty 
on  imported  tin  plates. 

If  it  is  true,  as  asserted  by  support- 
ers and  dupes  of  the  trust,  that  its  prices 
are  regulated  by  the  prices  of  materials, 
why  are  tin  plates  even  higher  than  in 
1899,  while  the  materials  arc  very  much 
lower  ? 

In  October,  1899,  tin  plates  were  at 
$4.65  per  box,  steel  at  $38  per  ton,  and 
pig  tin  at  $32.25  per  100  pounds.  At 
present  pig  tin  is  the  same  price,  and 
steel  bars  are  at  least  $16  per  ton  lower, 
— a  reduction  of  80  cents  in  the  market 
value  of  the  steel  used  in  making  a 
box  of  tin  plates.  But  tin  plates,  which 
were  advanced  to  $4.70  a  box  after 


October,  1899,  are  still  held  at  $4.70, 
which  is  more  than  a  dollar  above  the 
price  of  tin  plates  in  the  English  mar- 
ket. 

Since  last  October  the  trust  has  great- 
ly increased  the  sad  list  of  the  nine  plants, 
comprising  thirty-four  mills,  shut  down 
to  adjust  the  supply  to  the  restricted  de- 
mand at  the  artificially  high  prices.  Mr. 
^Villiam  H.  Griffiths  testified,  Novem- 
ber 16,  before  the  industrial  comn.iis- 
sion,  that,  of  the  two  hundred  and  sev- 
enty-two mills  in  the  combine,  eighty 
had  been  closed.  An  item  from  Pitts- 
burg, November  27,  in  the  American 
Metal  Market,  said,  "It  is  stated  that 
one  hundred  and  six  out  of  the  orieinal 
mills  taken  into  the  tin  plate  trust  arc 
at  present  closed."  This  testimony, 
given  in  a  period  of  great  industrial  and 
commerical  activity,  was  appalling;  but 
the  item  "mills  remain  closed"  has  long 
been  a  standing  line  in  the  daily  reports 
of  the  tin-plate  market,  while  the  man- 
agers of  the  trust  oppose  the  demands  of 
their  workmen  as  to  the  scale  of  wages. 

The  officers  of  the  American  Tin  Plate 
Company,  in  their  testimony  last  fall 
before  the  industrial  commission,  con- 
flicted with  each  other  in  a  most  amus- 
ing way.  Mr.  William  T.  Graham,  their 
vice-president,  declared  that  "the  pro- 
fits were  not  so  large  as  formerlv,  i.  e., 
before  the  consolidation.  To  balance 
Mr.  Graham's  statement  about  former 
profits,  Mr.  D.  G.  Reid,  the  president  of 
the  company,  testified  that  "the  consol- 
idation had  been  made  to  prevent  abso- 
lute failure,  as  many  of  the  tin-plate 
establishments  were  rapidly  drifting  in- 
to bankruptcv."  Against  this,  however, 
Mr.  F.  S.  Wheeler,  the  treasurer  of  the 
company,  anxious  to  explain  its  capital' 


ization,  testified  that  "the  conmion  stock 
of  the  company  represented  the  price  of 
the  good  will  of  the  different  companies 
which  constitute  the  combination." 

Now,  what  was  the  commercial  value 
of  the  "good  will"  of  about  forty  es- 
tablishments, many  of  whom  "were  rap- 
idly drifting  into  bankruptcy?"  Was  it 
$30,000,000.  or  even  $20,000,000?  Was 
it  anything?  So  far  as  any  other  than 
the  future  value  was  concerned,  it  was 
nothing:  for  the  tin-plate  manufacturers 
had  not  earned  any  good  will. 

The  League  presents  this  additional 
statement  about  the  Tin  Plate  Trust 
with  no  intention  of  hostility  to  the  gen- 
tlemen composing  the  American  Tin 
Plate  Company.  Tliey  are  men  of  good 
business  reputation ;  but  these  devel- 
opments prove  clearly  that  it  is  not  safe 
to  give  either  to  them  or  to  any  other 
body  of  men  the  power  which  is  afford- 
ed by  protective  duties  such  as  the  tariff 
on  tin  plates.  The  protective  tariff  in- 
flicted the  evils  of  this  trust  upon  the 
country  beyond  any  question.  If  it  had 
not  been  for  protection,  tin  plates  would 
have  responded  in  the  most  sensitive 
manner  to  the  fluctuations  in  prices  of 
materials,  as  they  did  for  many  years 
before  1800,  and  have  continued  to  in 
the  English  market  e\er  since  the  few 
few  months  of  flurry  caused  by  the  Mc- 
Kinlev  bill.  Some  feeble  attempts  to 
establish  arbitrary  prices  were  made  by 
the  manufacturers  in  Wales  before  i8go, 
but  they  proved  unsuccessful.  They 
Drobably  liad  no  genius  capable  of  earn- 
ing the  $10,000,00  in  stock  which  the 
officers  of  the  American  Tin  Plate  Com- 
pany testified  recently  that  they  paid 
their  promoter  for  his  services;  and 
they  certainlv  had  no  protective  tariff 
to  subsidize  them. 

No.  the  tariff  did  not  build  the  indus- 
try.   What  the  tariff  built  was  the  trust, 

taxing  the  American  people  $100,000,- 


000  in  ten  years  to  do  it.  Every  well- 
wisher  of  this  country  ought  to  join  in 
the  demand  that  this  iniquitous  protect- 
ive duty,  and  every  other  duty  which 
protects  a  trust,  shall  be  removed. 

 o  

INTERNAL  IMPROVEMENTS. 

BY  F.  H.  NEWELL, 

Hydrogr.ipher  of  the  U.  S.  Geological 
Survey. 

Water  storage  on  a  large  scale  can 
rarely  be  made  profitable  to  individuals 
or  corporations.  Water  conservation  is 
expensive  at  best,  and  existing  condi- 
tions, laws,  and  customs  are  such  that 
the  person  who  builds  a  dam  on  the  head 
waters  of  a  stream  is  rarely  in  a  posi- 
tion to  be  benefited  financially  by  the 
water  which  he  impounds.  The  capital- 
ists who  have  put  their  money  into  such 
enterprises  have  involuntarily  become 
philanthropists — benefactors  of  their  fel- 
low-men, but  not  gainers  themselves  to  a 
notable  degree. 

The  community  as  a  whole  is  un(|ues- 
tionably  enriched,  directly  or  indirectly, 
to  an  extent  many  times  the  first  cost 
of  the  works,  but  these  benefits  cannot 
redound  wholly  to  the  constructors. 
When  the  reservoir  surveys  were  begun 
it  was  believed  by  many  persons  that 
the  sites  would  be  eagerly  seized  upon 
and  that  construction  would  immediately 
follow  ;  but,  out  of  many  possible  local- 
ities, very  few  have  been  foimd  to  be 
so  favorably  situated  as  to  attract  in- 
vestors. 

While  reservoirs  in  general  cannot  be 
nrade  sources  of  profit  to  the  investors, 
there  is  no  gainsaving  the  fact  that  they 
are  indispensable  to  the  community. 
They  may  be  classed  with  light-houses 
and  works  of  internal  improvement, 
which,  under  existing  laws  and  customs, 
cannot  be  made  sources  of  private  gain, 
and  yet  must  be  had  if  a  full  develop- 
ment of  the  natural  resources  is  to  be 
obtained. 
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The  November  Heavens 

By  B.  R.  BAUMGARDT,  of  the  Academy  of  Sciences. 


During  the  month  of  November  the 
familiar  winter  constellations  will  begin 
to  make  their  annual  visitations  and  il- 
lumine and  glorify  our  evening  heavens. 
All  lovers  of  the  stars  will  watch  with 
interest  the  reappearance  of  the  famil- 
iar constellations,  the  Pleides.  Taurus. 
Orion  and  the  Twins.  During  this 
month  also  some  of  the  principal  first 
magnitude  stars  will  be  visible.  Among 
others  .Mdebaran.  Rigel,  Bcthelgeuse, 
Procyon.  Castor,  Pollux.  Sirius,  Vega, 
Faumalhaut.  The  first  and  last  of  these 
stars  can  easily  be  located  by  their  red- 
dish tints.  In  fact  Aldebaran  on  ac- 
count of  his  peculiar  red  color  has  often 
been  mistaken  for  the  ruddy  planet 
Mars,  by  people  who  are  not  familiar 
with  the  fact  that  stars  twinkle  while 
planets,  which  shine  by  reflected  light, 
do  not. 

Mercury  will  be  evening  star  until 
the  igth  of  the  month,  when  it  will  pass 
the  sun  and  be  visible  a  few  days  later 
as  a  morning  star.  It  was  the  com- 
plaint of  Kepler  on  his  death  bed  that 
he  had  never  had  an  opportunity  of  be- 
holding this  elusive  planet.  However, 
there  should  be  no  difficulty  during  this 
month  to  catch  sight  of  this  planet.  An^v 
one  can  .see  Mercury  in  the  western 
heavens  shortly  before  sunrise  about  the 
end  of  November. 

Venus  ren>ains  a  morning  star  during 
the  month.  It  will  well  repay  students 
to  rise  any  morning  before  sunrise  to  be- 
hold the  glory  of  this  planet,  for  Venus 
is  at  present  by  far  the  most  brilliant 
object  in  the  heavens.  On  the  6th  of 
the  month  an  opportunity  will  be  af- 
forded of  observing  an  occultation  by 
this  planet  of  a  small  star  in  the  con- 
stellation of  the  Virgin 

Mars  is  at  present  almost  in  quatera- 
fure  with  the  sun,  and  is  situated  in  the 
constellation  of  Leo.  almost  in  the  cen- 
ter of  the  sickle.  The  planet  rises  about 
eleven  f)'clock  and  by  midnight  is  suf- 
ficiently high  above  the  horizon  to  be 
detected.  He  is  rapidly  approaching 
opposition  with  the  sun  which  will  be 
obtained  by  the  21st  of  February. 

During  the  past  summer  months 
Jupiter  has  been  the  pride  of  our  even- 
ing sky.  This  giant  planet  is  fourteen 
hundred  times  larger  than  the  earth  and 
is  on  an  average  four  hundred  and 
eighty  million  miles  distant.  The  planet 
is  at  present  rapidly  approaching  tht 
sun  and  is  too  low  in  the  western  heav- 
ens for  successful  observation.  Stu- 
dents should  not  neglect,  however  dur- 
ing the  early  part  of  November  to  take 
a  farewell  look  at  the  Jovian  .satellite 
system  for  these  mo\)ns  will  not  be  visi- 
ble after  November  iith,  until  al)Out 
the  first  of  next  February. 

Saturn,  though  situated  one  constella- 
tion higher  in  the  heaven  than  Jupiter, 
is  still  too  near  the  horizon  during  the 
present  month  for  good  amateur  seeing. 
The  ringed  planet  wiM  be  found  in  the 
constellation  Sagitarius. 

Uranus  still  retains  his  position  half 
way  between  Jupiter  and  Saturn,  and 
wnth  the  aid  of  a  telescope  the  planet 
Neptune  may  be  seen  as  a  morning  star 
not  far  east  of  Mars. 

It  happens  often  that  the  moon  at  the 
time  of  an  eclipse  presents  a  diameter 
not  quite  large  enough  to  completely 
obscure  the  disk  of  the  sun.  The  cen- 
tral portion  of  the  sun  becomes  eclipsed 
while  around  the  pcriferi  a  ring  or  an 
milus  is  left  unobscured.  The  explana- 
tion is  to  be  found  in  the  elliptic  orbit 
described  by  the  moon  in  her  path 
around  the  earth  which  causes  a  consid- 
erable variation  in  her  distance  from 
us  and  consequently  in  the  size  of  her 
seeming  diameter.  When  the  moon  for 
instance  at  the  time  of  a  solar  eclipse  is 
close  to  the  earth  her  apparent  disk  be- 
comes increased  in  size  and  is  large 
enough  to  cause  a  total  obscuration  of 
the  solar  disk.  We  have  then  a  total 
eclipse  of  the  sun.  The  last  cclinse  of 
this  kind  took  place  on  the  28th  of  May, 
this  year.  On  the  other  hand  when  an 
eclipse  occurs  while  the  moon  is  situ- 
ated at  or  near  her  maximum  distance 
froiTi  the  earth  her  apparent  diameter 
becomes  decreased  and  is  not  sufficient 
to  cause  a  total  obscuration.  We  shall 
have  then  what  astronomers  call  an  an- 
nular eclipse.  Such  an  eclipse  is  sched- 
uled for  the  21  St  of  November,  but  un- 


fortunately will  not  be  visible  from  the 
northern  hemisphere.  The  path  on  the 
earth  from  which  the  annulus  can  be 
seen  commences  in  the  south  Atlantic 
ocean  not  far  froin  the  mouth  of  the 
Congo  river  and  from  this  point  it  pro- 
ceeds in  a  southeasterly  direction  across 
the  African  peninsula,  the  island  of 
Madagascar,  the  Indian  ocean,  to  its 
point  of  termination  in  the  interior  of 
Australia.  Tliere  is  not  much  scientific 
interest  attached  to  an  eclip.se  of  this 
kind,  and  no  expeditions  have  been  or- 
ganized to  observe  the  phenomenon. 

The  recurrence  of  the  Leonide  mete- 
oric shower  is  looked  for  duriuf  this 
month.  According  to  probability,  based 
upon  previous  meteoric  showers,  the 
earth  should  plunge  into  the  densest 
portion  of  this  meteor  stream  .sometime 
between  the  12th  and  the  15th  of  No- 
vember. The  non-appearance  of  these 
meteors  at  the  predicted  time  in  1899 
makes  the  probability  of  a  correct  fore- 
cast this  year  .somewhat  problematic.  It 
will  l)e  well,  however,  for  patient  ob- 
^er\■ers  to  keep  their  eyes  trained  on  the 
constellation  Leo  from  I  o'clock  until 
morning  on  the  nights  of  the  12th,  i.^th, 
and  14th  of  November,  for  should  the 
cx|)ected  shower  maicfe  its  appearance  it 
will  be  an  awe-inspiring  sight  and  one 
which  will  never  be  forgotten  bv  any- 
one possessing  a  spark  of  enthusiasm 
for  the  wonderful  phenomena  transpir- 
ing in  the  heavens. 

 o  

CALIFORNIA'S  WONDERFUL 
MISSIONS. 

On  the  first  page  of  the  Post  appear 
two  elegant  illustrations  of  the  ruined 
corridors  of  those  historic  missions.  San 
Juan  Capistrano  and  San  Luis  Rey.  The 
mission  of  San  Juan  Capistrano  was 
founded  in  the  same  year  that  the  dec- 
laration of  Independence  was  signed. 
It  was  partially  destroyed  by  earth- 
quake in  1812.  The  portion  appearing 
on  the  engraving  of  the  first  page  of 
the  Post  is  now  used  as  a  chapel.  The 
bells   which   summon  faithful  to 

prayer  are  at  the  right  end  of  this  por- 
tion of  the  building.  San  Luis  Rey 
mission,  near  Oceanside,  in  San  Diego 
county,  is  called  the  king  of  the  mission 
structures  of  California.  San  Luis  Rey 
Mission  was  erected  in  1802.  It  was 
founded  by  President  Lasnen,  Father 
Junipera's  successor  in  1798.  Here  for 
many  years  lived  the  sainted  Father 
Peyri.  who  was  so  beloved  by  the  In- 
dians that  when  he  returned  to  Spain, 
the  Indians  swam  out  with  tears  to  beg 
him  to  return.  The  venerable  Father 
O'Keefe  recently  partially  restored  San 
Luis  Rey  and  now  resides  there,  llie 
missions  of  California  are  the  proudest 
monuments  to  architectural  art  any- 
where to  be  found  in  the  United  States. 
They  possess  a  peculiar  historical  in- 
terest. The  Post  will  continue  the  mis- 
sion series  with  a  series  of  interesting 
and  well-written  articles  upon  the  mis- 
sions, their  history,  architecture  and  the 
romantic  story  of  the  Mission  Indians. 

 o  

LIVE  OAKS  FOR  ROAD  TREES. 

The  Post  has  some  live  oak  acorns  on 
hand.  We  will  give  these  to  the  first 
applicant  desiring  to  try  The  Post  road 
tree  plan.  This  is  to  alternate  a  fast- 
growing  tree  like  the  eucalyptus,  gre- 
villia  or  pepper,  with  a  slow-growing, 
tap-root  tree  like  the  live  oak.  The 
fast  growers  make  a  quick  showing. 
Finally,  when  the  oaks  arc  established, 
the  surface-root  trees  can  be  cut  out, 
leaving  only  the  oaks.  We  know  that 
oaks  make  a  superb  avenue.  There  is 
one  such  at  Savannah,  Ga.,  and  another 
near  Paramatta,  N.  S.  W..  in  .Australia. 

 o  

MR.  GRAVES  HUSTLING. 

Hon.  William  R.  Graves,  Democratic 
nominee  for  Congress,  is  putting  up  a 
remarkably  energetic  and  winning  fight. 
Wednesday  night  Mr.  Graves  made  three 
speeches  in  the  Sixth  ward,  and  Thurs- 
day evening  spoke  elsewhere  throughout 
the  city. 

 o^  

When  a  man  knows  he  has  acted  liko 
an  idiot,  it  is  unkind  to  prove  it  to  him 
as  though  it  were  a  point  of  law. 


GOOD  R.OADS. 

Southern  California  Will  Have  Improved 
Highways. 

The  good  roads  convention,  which  met 
in  Los  Angeles,  October  24  and  25,  is 
of  far-reaching  importance,  to  every  citi- 
zen who  is  interested  and  shares  in  the 
prosperity  of  Southern  California.  Good 
roads  mean  more  frequent  travel,  great- 
er commerce,  less  expense  in  hauling,  and 
an  enlarged  market  for  all  agricultural, 
commercial  and  industrial  products. 
Rome  realized  the  importance  of  good 
highways  and  built  them.  Massachusetts 
has  superb  roads.  Southern  California 
is  right  in  line  and  soon  her  prosper- 
ous communities  will  be  brought  closer 
together  by  sjilendid  roads.  Next  to  per- 
fected irrigation.  Southern  California 
needs  good  roads.  Our  irrigation  people 
arc  on  the  march,  and  the  good  roads 
men  are  conscientiously  aggressive  in 
their  grand  movement  for  better  roads. 
There  were  over  two  hundred  visitors 
find  representatives  present  at  the  good 
roads  convention  from  every  countv  in 
the  southern  section  of  the  State.  The 
wheelmen  were  there  in  force.  C.  D. 
Willard  was  chairman  of  the  convention. 
The  secretaries  who  were  chosen  were 
J.  Hardie  Watkins,  the  secretary  of  the 
State  department  of  highways,  and  C. 
O.  Valentine.  Tlie  following  vice-pres- 
idents were  elected:  San  Rernardino 
c(Kmty,  George  R.  Holbrook ;  Los  .An- 
geles county,  O.  W.  Lanedon;  Riverside 
county,  James  Boyd :  Ventura  county, 
A.  B.  Smith;  Santa  Barbara  county,  C. 
W.  Merritt ;  Orange  county,  C.  Edson 
Smith:  San  Diego  county.  William  Jus- 
tice. Chairman  Willard  appointed  as  a 
committee  on  resolutions  the  followin<i: 
Los  Angeles  county.  W.  S.  Melick.  chair- 
man :  San  Diego  county.  William  lus- 
tice:  Orange  county,  W.  G.  Patton  :  Ven- 
tura county,  E.  C.  Crane;  Santa  Bar- 
bara county,  J.  K.  Harrington  ;  San  Ber- 
nardino county,  T.  F.  White ;  Riverside 
county,  C.  W.  Craven  :  Wheelmen's  Club. 
C.  L.  Batchellor,  W.  H.  Pierce,  W.  A. 
Correll. 

The  Fruit-Growers'  associations,  farm- 
er clubs,  city  councils.  Boards  of  Trade. 
Chambers  of  Commerce,  good  roads  and 
cycle  path  associations,  driving  clubs, 
boards  of  supervisors,  camera  clubs,  etc.. 
were  well  represented.  The  following 
subjects  were  presented  : 

The  first  paper  was  by  H.  .\.  French, 
of  Sacramento.  Mr.  French  told  of 
"Road  Improvements  in  Massachusetts." 

James  Boy<I,  of  Riverside;  subject, 
"Ornamental  Improvements  in  the  Coun- 
try." 

"Frontief  Improvements  in  the  Coun- 
try." by  George  H.  Dunlop. 

"The  Ten-Block  System."  by  B.  L. 
Bancroft. 

Charles  L.  Batchellor.  "Legal  Status 
of  Good  Roads,  and  Wheelmen's  Rights 
in  California." 

Dr.  O.  S.  Barnum,  "Good  Roads  from 
a  Wheelman's  Standpoint." 

"Road  Improvement  and  Sprinkling," 
E.  C.  Crane. 

"Oiled  Roads  and  the  Benefit,"  T.  F. 
White.  ♦ 

"Model  Road  Building.  .Azusa  Vallev. 
Los  .Angeles  County."  .A.  P.  Griffith. 

"Oiling  Roads,  and  Devices  for  Proper 
Application,"  O.  W.  Longden. 

 o  

IOWA  AND  PHILADELPHIA. 

The  battleships  Iowa  and  Philadelphia 
will  l)c  in  San  Pedro  harbor  at  Terminal 
Island,  tomorrow,  Sunday,  October  28. 
The  Terminal  railway,  with  its  usual 
enterprise  and  foresight,  has  made  ar- 
rangements to  accommodate  the  great 
crowd  anxious  to  see  these  superb  bat- 
tleships. Willey's  orchestra  has  been 
engaged  for  the  occasion,  and  one  may 
be  comfortably  seated  in  the  pavilion 
listening  to  the  music  and  watch  the 
spk-ndid  battleships  in  the  harbor  while 
the  sailors  come  and  go.  A  nnniber  of 
launches  have  been  secured  for  the  oc- 
casion, and  these  will  make  frequent 
trips  to  the  vessels  at  50  cents  the  round 
trip.  The  excursion  trains  leave  Ter- 
minal depot  at  8:15.  8:50.  9:?o  and  10:30 
.A.  M.,  and  i  :40  P.  M.,  returning  at 
j:i5.  5:00  and  6:35  P-  M.  The  round 
trip  is  50  cents,  but  one  can  secure  ten- 
ride  tickets  for  $1.50.  If  you  want  to  go 
(and  you  oughtn't  to  miss  it),  phone 
237  South  Spring  street  for  information. 


Mr.  Eric  Pollock,  manager  of  the  Or- 
pbeum,  is  a  pleasant  gentleman,  with  an 
inclination  to  high-class  vaudeville.  Un- 
der his  management  Los  .Angeles  may 
expect  many  good  things. 

Mr.  W.  E.  Rose,  the  genial  cashier  of 
The  Herald  Publishing  Company,  is  one 
of  the  most  popular  men  engaged  in 
newspaper  work  in  this  city.  Mr.  Rose 
has  been  with  The  Herald  for  the  past 
five  years,  under  its  various  manage- 
ments, and  now  occupies  a  position 
worthy  of  his  talents. 

Fred  E.  Munsey,  the  popular  photog- 
rapher, is  a  true  artist  in  the  line  of  his 
profession.  Mr.  Munsey  is  a  connois- 
seur of  fine  photographs,  having  some  of 
the  mr)st  elegant  views  of  Los  Angeles 
and  Southern  California.  His  collection 
is  the  largest  in  California.  It  is  a  pleas- 
ure to  meet  a  man  whose  public  business 
is  his  private  recreation. 

Mr.  Frank,  the  handsome  and  popular 
junior  member  of  the  well-known  cloth- 
ing firm  of  Harris  &  Frank,  proprietors 
of  the  London  Clotbino-  Company,  is  a 
man  who  enjoys  a  good  story.  Mr. 
Frank  says  that  the  advertising  men  are 
the  bane  of  his  existence,  but  judging 
from  the  number  of  good  stories  that 
he  relates  to  some  of  them,  he  does  not 
seriously  object  to  their  daily  visits.  Mr. 
Frank  is  a  believer  in  the  liberal  use 
of  printer's  ink. 

Dr.  Walter  Lindley,  bead  of  the  great 
California  Hospital,  is  a  remarkably  able 
physician.  As  a  physician  Dr.  Lindley 
has  done  much  for  buinanitv.  .As  a 
promoter  of  hospitals  and  sanitariums, 
he  is  doing  a  good  which  no  one  man 
by  the  practice  of  medicine  alone  could 
do.  Dr.  Lindley  is  taking  advantage  of 
the  great  curative  and  health-giving 
properties  of  Southern  California.  The 
new  health  resort  at  Strawberry  Valley 
promises  to  become  one  of  the  best  in 
the*  world.  Of  the  California  hospital 
in  this  city  too  much  cannot  be  said. 

Misses  Jones  and  Gleason,  of  the  pub- 
lic library,  arc  extremely  cajiable  and 
delightful  ladies..  Although  literary, 
these  ladies  possess  the  unusual  capacity 
of  extending  the  greatest  accommoda- 
tions to  the  public.  Los  Angeles  should 
be  proud  of  the  efficient  library  force. 
What  the  city  needs  is  a  gixid  library 
building. 

Mr.  H.  C.  .Ackerley.  advertising  man- 
ager of  The  Herald,  is  a  rustler  of  the 
first  water.  Strange  to  relate,  for  an 
advertising  manager,  Mr.  Ackerley  has 
gained  for  himself  a  widespread  reputa- 
tion for  veracity.  This  is  an  unusual 
reputation  to  be  gained  by  an  advertising 
representative  of  any  paper. 

Mr.  .Ackerly,  in  an  article  in  last  Sat- 
urday's Herald,  says : 

"Enough  money  is  needlessly  wasted 
on  misplaced  advertising  in  this  city 
in  one  year  to  build  and  establish  a 
home  for  these  agents  for  "Quick  Sales 
Promoters"  and  equip  it  with  a  ten 
years'  supply  of  the  necessities  of  life. 
Such  a  home  would  serve  the  double  pur- 
pose of  providing  for  the  .safe-keening 
of  the  agent  and  prolonging  the  life  of 
the  average  business  man  many  years." 

Tlie  Post  believes  there  is  more  truth 
than  poetry  in  the  above  statement.  Af- 
ter all,  it  is  paid  circulation  in  large 
quantities  in  a  medium  that  goes  into 
the  homes  of  the  people  and  escapes  the 
waste-baskets  after  the  first  twelve  hours 
of  its  life  that  makes  advertising  pay 
the  merchants. 

 o  

"A  Lawyer's  Work  in  Court"  is  thc"^": 
subject  of  a  series  of  articles  by  Earl 
Rogers,  the  leading  criminal  lawyer  of 
Southern  California.  llie  Saturday 
Post  has  been  fortunate  enough  to  .se- 
cure this  series  of  articles,  which  are 
of  unusual  interest.  The  first,  "Speak- 
ing to  a  Jury,"  will  be  presented  to  our 
readers  next  week.  The  second  article 
i;-.  on  "Cross-Examination."  The  third 
"The  Working  Up  of  a  Case." 

These  articles  coming  from  the  pen  of 
such  a  distinguished  authority  are  of 
particular  interest  and  value  to  the  aver- 
age reader. 
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HON.  WILLIAM  GRAVES 

Democratic  Nominee  for  Congress  from  the  6th  Congressional  Dist. 


The  people  of  Southern  California  are 
becoming  daily  more  impressed  with  the 
force,  vigor  and  ingratiating  personality 
of  Hon.  William  Graves,  Democratic 
nominee  for  congress.  Mr.  Graves  is 
making  an  elegant  impression  in  his 
energetic  campaign.  As  Mr.  Graves  is 
a  fluent  Spanish  scholar  he  is  enabled 
to  reach  a  greater  number  of  people  than 
is  usually  the  case.  Mr.  Graves  has  im- 
pressed people  as  being  a  sincere,  ear- 
nest and  forceful  statesman.  He  is 
broad  and  capable  and  a  man  who  will 
make  an  aggressive  fight  for  the  inter- 
ests of  Southern  California.  Mr. 
Graves'  recent  campaign  in  Los  An- 
geles and  Ventura  counties  has  brou^t 
a  host  of  converts  to  his  standard,  while 
the  thousands  of  Democrats  who  have 
listened  to  him  are  gratified  with  the 
strength  Mr.  Graves  has  developed.  Mr. 
Graves  will  give  McLachlan  the  race  of 
his  life  and  defeat  him  worse  than  did 
Charlie  Barlow.  Following  is  a  brief 
sketch  of  Mr.  Graves'  'life: 

William  Graves  was  born  in  the  town 
of  San  Luis  Obispo  August  15,  1854, 
being  the  second  son  of  Wiyliam  J. 
Graves  (deceased),  one  of  the  promi- 
nent lawyers  of  California,  and  Dona 
Coledad  Pico,  daughter  of  Don  Jose  de 
Jesus  Pico,  a  distinguished  Californian, 
and  first  cousin  of  ex-Governor  Don 
Pio  Pico. 

His  early  education  was  obtained  in 
the  public  schools  of  his  native  town, 
and  at  the  Lincoln  school  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  1872  William  Graves  entered  the 
Sunnyside  High  School  in  Bedford 
county,  Virginia,  and  afterwards  at  the 
University  of  Virginia,  from  which  in- 
stitute he  is  a  graduate. 

In  1877,  at  the  early  age  of  23,  he 
was  admitted  to  the  practice  of  law  by 
the  Virginia  Court  of  Appeals,  and  soon 
after,  in  the  month  of  September  of  the 
same  year,  he  returned  to  his  native 
State,  and  was  admitted  to  practice  by 


the  Supreme  Court  of  the  State  of  Cali 
fornia,  and  also  by  the  United  States 
Courts — Circuit,  District  and  Circuit 
Court  of  Appeals. 

In  1879-80  and  '81  he  moved  with  his 
father  to  San  Francisco,  where  they 
established  themselves  in  the  practice 
of  law.  In  the  month  of  September, 
1881,  Oscar  M.  Brown,  one  of  the  lead- 
ing attorneys  of  Arizona,  and  an  old  and 
intimate  friend  of  William  J.  Graves, 
persuaded  the  young  attorney  to  move 
to  Globe  City,  Gila  county,  Arizona,  and 
to  become  a  partner  in  his  firm  in  the 
practice  of  his  profession.  William 
Graves  accepted  the  offer  and  soon  after 
he  was  sent  from  Gila  County  to  the 
Territorial  Legislature  at  Prescott. 
While  a  member  of  that  hody  he  was 
the  author  of  many  important  measures, 
mostly  in  the  interest  of  the  laboring 
classes. 

In  1884,  his  father  died  and  he  re- 
turned to  San  Luis  Obispo,  still  retain- 
ing his  office  and  practice  in  Arizona 
until  the  year  1886. 

Since  that  time  he  has  made  his  home 
in  San  Luis  Obispo,  devoting  his  time 
and  energy  to  the  practice  of  law,  being 
a  member  of  the  firm  of  Graves  & 
Graves,  composed  of  himself  and  his 
brother,  Ernest  Graves,  until  the  death 
of  the  latter,  July  13th.  1000.  William 
Graves  has  participated  in  the  litiga- 
tion of  about  all  of  the  important  suits 
that  have  been  instituted  in  this  county. 

He  has  always  been  a  Democrat,  but 
never  has  sought  or  occupied  an  elect- 
ive office,  except  as  a  member  of  the 
Arizona  legislature.  He  has  always 
taken  a  deep  interest  in  the  success  of 
his  party. 

In  1888  he  was  sent  from  the  Sixth 
District  as  a  delegate  to  the  Democratic 
National  Convention  at  St.  Louis,  Mo., 
and  in  1892  he  was  elected  one  of  the 
Democratic  presidential  electors  from 
California.  William  Graves  was  mar- 
ried in  1881  to  Miss  Lilly  H.  Branch,  a 
native  of  California,  and  has  three  chil- 
dren. 


Delaware  seems  safe  for  Bryan,  for  in 
that  State  a  factional  fight  among  the 
Republicans  has  created  intense  hatred, 

Stephen  M.  White  says  that  Graves 
will  be  elected.  Senator  Del  Valle  de- 
clares that  Graves  is  growing  in  strength 
rapidly.  The  anti-McLachlan  Republi- 
cans are  inquiring  into  the  situation,  and 
a  great  deal  of  interest  is  now  disnlaved 
where  two  weeks  ago  there  seemed  to 
be  no  contest. 


This  is  the  kind  of  news  that  comes 
from  Illinois:  George  E.  Daniels,  bank- 
er and  merchant  of  Salem,  and  Captain 
Michael  Pigott,  of  Quincy,  have  deserted 
the  Criminal  Aggressionists.  From  In- 
diana comes  this  item:  E.  W.  Freeman 
and  sixteen  other  veterans,  who  marched 
with  Sherman  to  the  sea,  have  renounced 
McKinleyism.  Mr.  Freeman  was  post- 
master, of  Kokomo  twelve  years.  Verilv, 
if  you  don't  read  The  Saturday  Post 
you  don't  get  the  news. 


JUDGE  D.  K.  TRASK 

The  Only  Democratic  Nominee  for  Superior  Court  Judge,  Long 
Term.    Vote  for  Judge  Tra-sk  Only  for  the  Long  Term  a^nd 
Thereby  Help  Bring  About  a.  Non-PaLrtisa.n  Judtciatry. 


The  Los  Angeles  Evening  Express, 
one  of  the  leading  Republican  papers,  in 
an  editorial,  June  9th,  1900,  under  the 
above  caption,  strongly  urged  the  re- 
election of  Judge  Trask,  and  a  non- 
partisan judiciary.  The  editor  referred 
to  the  fact  that  Judge  Trask  had  served 
on  the  bench  with  marked  ability  and 
had  contributed  much  to  make  the  Los 
Angeles  superior  court  bench  rank,  as 
it  does,  among  the  ablest  in  the  country. 
He  was  declared  to  be  a  lawyer  of  great 
ability,  who  deservedly  stands  high  in 
the  estimation  of  the  members  of  the 
bar,  a  man  of  rare  good  judgment,  ster- 
ling integrity  and  unswerving  honesty, 
one  who-  possesses  the  confidence  alike 
of  lawyers  and  litigants  and  who  is  in 
every  way  qualified  for  the  important 
position  he  now  occupies. 

"The  Express  believes  that  the  judi- 
ciary should  be  above  politics.  It  be- 
lieves that  the  test  for  places  upon  the 
bench  should  be  learning,  intelligence 
and  honesty  of  purpose,  coupled  with 
executive  ability.  Whether  a  judge  of 
the  superior  court  of  Los  Angeles  coun- 
ty pins  his  faith  to  the  gold  standard,  or 
in  the  free  coinage  of  silver,  whether 
he  believes  in  protection  or  free  trade, 
whether  he  calls  himself  a  Republican 
or  a  Democrat,  is  immaterial. 

"It  is  material  that  he  should  faith- 
fully and  impartially  administer  the 
laws  without  fear  or  favor  ^nd  mete 
out  justice  to  all  who  seek  it.  When 
such  a  judge  is  found  he  should  be  re- 
tained. A  contest  for  a  partisan  nomi- 
nation and  a  subsequent  struggle  for 
votes  is  not  conducive  to  the  best  inter- 
ests of  the  bench.  A  man  called  to  a 
position  where  he  must  do  justice  with 
strict  impartiality  should  be  imder  ob- 
ligations to  no  man  or  set  of  men.  He 
should  not  be  subjected  to  the  humilia- 
tion of  being  forced  to  curry  favor  with 
small  politicians  or  compelled  to  solicit 
the  'influence'  of  persons  who  may  aftcr- 
ards  come  before  him  in  his  official 
capacity. 

'This  practice  of  subjecting  the  judi- 
ciary to  the  influences  of  partisan  poli- 
tics is  the  worst  feature  of  our  system. 
It  should  be  changed.  That  the  practice 
is  pernicious  and  the  system  therein 
faulty  makes  it  all  the  more  necessary, 
when  members  of  the  bench  have  proven 
themselves  to  be  so  thoroughly  fitted  for 


their  positions  as  have  the  three  judges 
whose  time  is  about  to  expire,  that  they 
be  unanimously  returned  to  their  places. 

"Tlie  Express  would  suggest  that  it 
would  be  eminently  fair  and  proper, 
under  the  circumstances,  that  the  Re- 
publican and  Democratic  parties  unite 
in  placing  on  their  tickets  the  names  of 
the  retiring  judges,  and  that  there  be 
no  contest  for  the  places." 

The  Post  is  in  hearty  accord  with  the 
sentiments  above  expressed,  which  are 
undoubtedly  the  honest  convictions  of 
every  intelligent  voter  in  this  county. 
The  judiciary  ought  to  be  taken  out  of 
politics,  so  far  as  possible.  The  Demo- 
cratic party  has  been  willing  to  co-oper- 
ate with  the  Republicans  in  this  good 
work ;  but  the  Republican  convention, 
which,  we  believe,  did  not  voice  the 
honest  sentiment  of  the  Republican  VQt- 
ers,  nominated  two  candidates  for  the 
long  term  and  one  for  the  short  term. 

If  those  candidates  are  all  elected. 
Judge  Trask  will,  of  course,  be  defeated, 
as  will  also  the  efi'orts  made  to  secure  a 
non-partisan  judiciary.  The  Democratic 
party,  however,  nominated  Judge  Trask 
by  acclamation  to  succeed  himself,  and 
made  no  other  nomination  for  the  full 
term.  By  this  action  of  its  convention 
the  Democratic  party  asks  the  election 
of  but  one  candidate  for  the  full  term  ; 
and  thus  concedes  one  full  term  to  the 
Republicans  without  opposition.  No 
fairer  proposition  could  have  been  made 
under  the  circumstances.  It  now  rests 
with  the  voters  of  Los  Angeles  county 
to  say  by  their  votes  whether  or  not 
they  are  in  favor  of  a  non-partisan  ju- 
diciary. All  voters  of  every  party  who 
are  in  favor  of  the  election  of  Judge 
Trask  and  a  non-partisan  judiciary 
should  vote  only  for  him  for  the  long 
term,  inasmuch  as  the  election  of  one 
or  the  other  of  his  opponents  is  con- 
ceded absolutely  and  at  all  events.  Vote 
for  Judge  Trask  only  for  the  long  term  ; 
you  will  thereby  make  your  vote  count 
most  effectively  for  a  non-partisan  ju- 
diciary. 

Remember  that  one  or  the  other  of 
Judge  Trask's  opponents  for  the  long 
term  is  sure  to  be  elected.  Your  vote 
for  either  of  them  may  defeat  Judge 
Trask,  and  thereby  defeat  the  movement 
to  take  the  election  of  Judges  out  of 
party  politics. 
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The  Charter  Decision. 

The  question  was  recently  raised  before  llie  Hoard 
of  Freeholders  as  to  whether  the  laws  of  California 
permitted  a  city  to  make  more  than  one  charter.  The 
laws,  as  recently  amended  by  the  people,  allow  a  city 
to  elect  a  Board  of  Freeholders  to  make  a  charter. 
Such  charter  is  to  be  the  paramount  law  for  the  city. 
The  object  was  twofold.  I''irst,  to  give  cities  full 
right  to  provide  for  local  self-government.  Second,  to 
prevent  legislative  meddling  in  local  affairs  from  Sac- 
ramento. The  decision  of  the  State  Supreme  Court, 
just  rendered,  is  that  this  law  only  allows  a  city  to  make 
one  charter.  One  charter  liaving  been  made,  the  citi- 
zens are  forever  estopped  from  making  another.  The 
only  way  out  of  this  muddle  is  by  amendments.  The 
tremendous  drawback  of  this  decision  is  that  amend- 
ments can  only  be  made  and  referred  to  the  electors 
by  the  council.  The  popular  opinion  of  city  councils 
under  our  present  political  methods  of  machine  politics 
is  not  one  of  high  confidence,  h  secondary  drawback 
is  that  such  amendments  must  have  a  three-fifths  favor- 
able vote  to  be  adopted.  A  freeholders'  charter  re- 
quires only  a  majority  vote.  This  court  decision  is  a 
clean-cut  handicap  to  popular  self-government.  From 
a  strictly  technical  law  view,  the  question  was  open  to 
doubt.  From  the  point  of  view  of  legislative  and  pop- 
ular intent,  the  decision  defeats  law  and  justice.  The 
common  and  universal  interpretation  of  the  law  is 
shown  incidentally  in  the  nomination  and  election  of 
the  present  Los  .\ngeles  Hoard  of  Freeholders  to  make 
a  charter.  So  unanimous  was  the  opinioti  lliat  the  law 
permitted  a  city  to  make  a  charter  whenever  it  pleased 
that  not  a  question  was  anywhere  raised  about  the 
propriety  or  legality  of  the  election  of  the  Hoard  of 
Freeholders. 

A  number  of  recent  technical  decisions  by  ihe  Supreme 
Court  have  been  made  on  cases  where  conviction  was 
had  by  juries  for  infamous  crimes.  These  cases  were 
exhaustively  tried.  The  expense  of  two  of  these  was 
very  great.  We  refer  to  tlie  Hoff  and  Botkin  cases. 
The  judgment  of  the  juries  in  both  cases  was  deemed 
ju.st.  Ill  neither  case  has  there  been  «iny  doubt  ex- 
pressed on  the  propriety  of  the  verdict.  The  court's  de- 
cision nullifying  these  verdicts  and  forcing  new  trials 
with  the  witnesses  dulled,  scattered,  or  quite  lost  to 
sight,  camiot  help  justice.  Tlie  points  raised  were 
technical  only,  and  are  not  claimed  to  have  afTected 
the  verdicts.  In  these  decisions  delay  and  technical 
quibbles  are  extremely  likely  to  defeat  justice.  In  any 
event,  the  people  are  put  to  a  great  expense  for  no 
sound  or  valid  reason  as  far  as  plain  justice  to  the  con- 
victed prisoners  is  concerned.  The  same  criticism  can 
be  made  on  the  charter  decision.  This  defeats  the  intent 
of  the  legislature  and  people  in  adopting  the  charter- 
making  law.  It  destroys  the  universal  opinion  of  the 
people  as  to  the  meaning  of  the  charter  law.  It  places 
the  people  after  electing  one  Board  of  Freeholders 
largely  at  the  mercy  of  the  political  machines.  The 
decision  is  in  the  interest  of  the  continuance  of  defect- 
ive government.  It  is  in  the  interest  of  political  bosses 
and  machines.  It  can  only  serve  the  monopolies  and 
abuses  in  our  cities.  That  the  Supreme  Court  decided 
the  case  acccirding  to  its  conscience  we  believe.  If  is. 
however,  clear  that  technicalities  have  an  empire  in  the 
minds  of  the  maiority  that  loses  its  judgment  in  a 
chaparral  of  detail,  to  the  injury  of  the  ncople's  inter- 
ests. What  the  people  woultl  appreciate  in  our  highest 
State  court  is  an  interpretation  of  the  law  on  lines  of 
broad  adherence  to  the  general  principles.  What  the 
people  would  appreciate  is  less  fine-spun  points  of  tech- 
nicality and  more  justice.  What  the  people  would  like 
in  the  court's  decision  is  a  salting  and  savor  of  plain 
common  sense. 


American  Shipping. 

A  great  deal  of  interest  exists  in  this  country  in  the 
re-establishmcnt  of  the  American  mercantile  marine  to 
something  like  its  old  proportion  to  that  of  other  coun- 
tries. 

A  rational  procedure  would  be  to  examine  the  meth- 
ods of  the  most  successful  ship-owning  country  and 
follow  its  policy.  The  most  successful  ship-owni"" 
country  is  England.  Its  policy  is  freedom  and  free  trade. 
About  the  only  restrictions  imposed  on  the  shipping 
interest  in  England  are  those  devised  to  secure  compe- 
tent officers  for  the  ships.  It  has  been  a  fashion  for 
subsidy-seekers  to  claim  that  England  has  gained  and 
held  her  iK)sition  by  bounties  and  subsidies.  Tliis  i.s 
an  error.  In  the  first  place,  the  payments  fr)r  carrying 
the  mails  are  the  only  payments  made  to  ship-owners. 
Second,  the  mail  lines  are  but  a  small  i)roportion  of  the 
total  tonnage.  The  great  mass  of  English  shipping  ex- 
ists by  merit  alone,  and  without  government  aid.  Third, 
the  mail  contracts  are  accompanied  by  onerous  condi- 
tions. These  are  in  the  matter  of  construction  and  of 
hire  by  the  go\ernnient  on  demand.  This  is  probably  a 
usefid  policy.  It  secures  the  government  transports  and 
naval  auxiliaries  at  a  small  price.  The  conditions  on  a 
mail-carrying  ship  are  sufficiently  severe  to  create  a 
general  tendency  in  England  toward  the  abandonment 
of  mail  contracts  by  ship-owners,    A  number  of  with- 


drawals of  sliips  from  mail-carrying  have  alrea<ly  taken 
I)lace.  luigland  was  the  first  country  to  establish  free 
shipping  and  free  trade.  It  is  from  that  time  that  her 
])resent  supremacy  commenced  in  shipping. 

In  the  United  States  the  .^hipping  laws  need  entire 
revision.  One  of  the  first  things  to  do  is  to  abolish  the 
foolish  prohibition  to  .Americans  to  import  ships,  (ier- 
niany  did  not  make  that  mistake,  aTid  has  profiled  by 
her  good  .sense.  The  American  tariff  prohibits  .Ameri- 
cans from  importing  two  things.  These  are  ships  and 
obscene  literature.  Tliis  is  a  strange  jumhle  of  ideas. 
If  the  prohibition  is  to  encourage  the  production  here 
of  the  article  prohibited  it  would  encourage  what  no 
one  wants.  If  it  is  to  discourage  the  use  here  of  the 
article  prohibited,  it  has  well  served  its  purpose  in 
driving  our  ocean-going  ships  from  the  sea.  We  do  not 
believe  in  subsidies  or  bounties  cither  in  policy  or  mor- 
als. We  therefore  oppose  Hanna's  peculiar  Standard 
Oil  ship  and  subsidy  bill.  Give  the  ship  man  a  fair 
deal,  and  let  us  see  if  he  cannot  do  as  well  as  any- 
one else.  Our  present  national  laws  arc  a  tremendous 
handicap  to  .American  shipping.  Remove  the  handicap. 
State  laws  on  shipping  also  need  revision.  Some  Slates 
tax  ocean-going  shiiis  owned  in  their  ports  and  some 
do  not.  New  York  does  not.  California  does.  The 
Californiaii  ship  tax  is  ajiiistake  in  policy,  and  a  mis- 
take in  justice.  As  to  policy,  this  tax  simply  drives 
the  ship-owner  to  other  nr)n-taxing  States,  or  to  other 
countries.  We  thus  find  fewer  foreign  trade  ships  reg- 
istered in  the  great  port  of  San  Francisco  than  in  any 
other  inqiorlant  American  port.  The  State  and  city 
tax  on  .ships  in  the  foreign  trade  simply  produces  noth- 
ing, and  prevents  a  useful  opening  for  industry  and 
enterprise. 

.As  a  matter  of  justice  California's  ship  tax  is  wrona;. 
Taxation  is  iniposecl  with  tlie  assumed  return  to  the 
taxpayer  of  service  by  the  taxing  power.  California 
can  do  nothing  for  a  ship  in  the  foreign  trade.  Or  to 
be  accurate,  it  can  do  nothing  more  for  such  a  ship 
owned  in  California  than  what  it  must  do  for  one  owned 
in  Hand)urg.  It  is  bound  to  i)rolccl  the  safety  of 
both  while  in  the  harbor.  It  cannot  tax  the  Ham- 
burg ship  for  Stale  or  city  sujjport.  It  should  not  tax 
the  Californian  ship  for  that,  either.  By  so  doing,  the 
C^alifornian  is  handicapped.  Both  ships  use  the  harbor 
to  about  the  same  extent.  On  the  high  seas  and  in 
foreign  ports.  Calift)rnia's  protection  of  the  ship  pro|>- 
erty  does  not  exist.  The  ship  owner  depends  for  his 
defense  and  service  on  the  federal  governiuent  alone. 
It  is  the  federal  consul  and  the  federal  warship  on  whom 
he  relies.  Every  ship  is  in  port  the  shortest  possible 
time.  conse(|uently  an  .American  ship  trading  with 
foreign  countries  is  no  more  in  a  Californian  port  than 
is  a  f'ireign  sliip  in  the  same  trade.  It  is  manifestly 
unjust  for  California  to  tax  ships  which  she  can  neither 
defend  nor  control.  Tlie  moment  a  Californian  ship 
leaves  its  home  port  it  is  under  federal  laws,  and  on 
the  high  '^eas  knows  no  State  law.  This  impolitic  and 
unjust  tax  law  should  be  repealed.  It  will  require  a 
constitutional  amendment  to  do  it.  There  are  several 
suggestions  of  tax  exemption  that  are  now  or  are  likely 
soon  to  be  before  the  people  of  California.  Of  these,  we 
think  that  the  exemiition  of  ships  owned  in  California 
and  engaged  in  foreign  trade  is  the  most  just  and  the 
most  necessary.  Next  to  that  comes  the  exemption  of 
universities  and  colleges.  These  arc  now  all  taxed 
except  Berkeley  and  its  affiliated  colleges.  .All  colleges 
should  be  taxed,  or  none  should  be  taxed. 

 o  

Wood  Stea.ling  on  Forest  R.eserves. 

This  wood-stealing  from  public  .ind  Stale  school 
lands  has  been  going  on  for  years.  It  is  going  on  now. 
A  report  sent  in  to  The  Post  shows  that  teams  were 
seen  loading  wood  on  T.  3  N.,  R.  5  W.,  S.  B.  M.,  on 
Monday.  .August  27th,  and  on  Tuesday,  -August  28th. 
IQOO.  One  of  these  was  a  four-horse  team.  Frequently 
the  brush,  branches,  etc.,  are  fired  to  hide  the  evidence 
of  the  wood-stealing.  This  is  the  same  San  Bernardino 
political  con.s.piracy  that  has  so  long  enjoyed  immun- 
ity. 

One  man  only  has  been  arrested  for  faking  wood 
from  government  land.  He  was  not  convicted.  The 
reiK)rt  is  that  the  reason  for  his  arrest  was  that  l;e 
refused  to  take  orders  from  the  politicians,  and  would 
not  sell  Ihe  wood  to  one  of  these  public  officers  at  Hes- 
peria. 

Another  wood  scheme  is  the  purchase  of  State  school 
land  sections.  The.se  are  held  by  a  first  payment  of 
25  cents  per  acre.  Interest  is  paid  on  deferred  pay- 
ments till  wood  is  removed,  llien  payments  cease,  and 
the  land  is  in  a  nondescript  condition.  No  one  knows 
how  to  get  title.  .Anyway  ihe  value  of  the  land  is  the 
wood.    That  removed,  the  value  is  gone. 

Thus,  by  the  payment  of  $ir<o,  $2000  net  has  been 
made  on  the  wood  removed  from  one  section.  The 
schools  have  a  very  bad  bargain.  The  entire  school 
land  situation  in  California  demands  a  thorough  over- 
hauling. The  Post  has  received  a  statement  as  to  one 
of  these  deals.  .An  incident  of  it  was  the  reported  pay- 
ment of  the  back  interest  by  Mr.  F.  P.  Daly,  district 
attorney  and  a  public  officer.  The  payment  was  made 
for  Mr.  Kelly,  the  head  of  the  wood  union,  and  post- 


master at  San  Bernardino.  Mr.  Kelly,  it  is  reported, 
did  not  care  to  appear  in  the  business. 

Fake  homesteads  have  been  another  means  of  denud- 
ing timber  and  wood  lands.  In  some  places  such  work 
has  been  done  on  a  large  scale.  The  Post  has  a  number 
of  detailed  reports  on  this  sort  of  work.  It  is  a  bad 
business.  Occasional  reports  by  honest  gi)vcrnment 
agents  sometimes  start  legal  action  to  stop  this  wood 
and  timber  chopping.  But  political  influence  never  lets 
it  get  far.    Prosecutions  are  pulled  off. 


Improvement. 

The  American  people  desire  impro\emcnt.  W'e  are 
united  in  a  desire  to  better  human  conditions  in  Amer- 
ica. 

The  object  is  the  same  in  all.  Private  interests  now 
in  one,  and  now  in  another  direction  blunt  and  blind 
the  sense  of  justice  in  the  individual,  and  often  atrophy 
wise  altruism.  Political  parties  do  not  divide  upon  the 
object  to  be  gained.  Parties  divide  on  the  means  of 
attaining  the  object.  The  political  system  of  the  country 
now  gives  the  people  an  imperfect  and  uncertain  way  of 
giving  voice  to  their  decision  on  method  for  better- 
ment. We  are  confused  by  numerous  measures  taken 
up  by  the  political  parties.  It  is  rare  that  a  thinking 
voter  approves  all  the  measures  or  tendencies  of  any 
political  party.  If  we  could  but  vote  on  each  measure 
separately,  it  would  be  known  what  the  people's  decision 
was  at  an  election  on  any  question. 

The  voter  is  also  confused  by  partisan  prejudice,  by 
personal  interests,  by  personal  candidacies,  by  factions 
and  by  class.  Let  us  always  remember  that  our  object 
is  the  same  in  all  parties.  This  is  the  improvement  of 
.American  strength  and  progress  as  a  nation,  and  flic 
strengthening  of  the  people  in  intelligence,  industry 
and  morals.  We  all  want  to  see  the  country  and  the 
American  people  grow  stronger  and  better.  It  is  well 
to  fully  and  freely  discuss  the  ways  and  means.  If  is 
well  to  remember  that  we  are  one  people  with  one  high 
aim  and  ideal. 


Change  the  Prophets. 

We  have  had  in  Southern  California  several  years 
of  llie  Weather  Bureau  prophets.  The  present  set  of 
prophets  are  not  up  to  the  proper  i)rophet  standard. 
Besides  this,  these  prophets  seem  to  be  hoodoos.  Now, 
that  the  year's  rainy  season  has  started  right,  we  should 
arrange  things  so  as  to  be  agreeable  to  the  chief  clerk 
of  the  weather.  .A  fresh  set  of  prophets  would  be  a 
correct  move  in  this  line. 

The  rain  commenced  on  mild  weather.  This  is  a 
good  sign.  Next,  the  raiin  was  double  the  amount  on 
the  foothills  that  it  was  in  Los  Angeles.  In  good  years 
this  has  always  been  a  feature  of  the  rainfall.  In  dry 
years  the  rainfall  is  about  the  same  in  the  mountains 
as  it  is  in  the  valleys.  In  fact,  sometimes  the  moun- 
tains get  less.  In  dry  years  Clemente  island  receives 
a  larger  percentage  of  the  rainfall  than  it  does  in  g(K)d 
years.  The  sea  water  on  the  bay  coast  of  Santa  Mon- 
ica, is  considerably  warmer  in  a  good  rain  year  than 
in  a  dry  one.  All  of  these  points  are  thus  far  right. 
The  one  thing  remaining  is  to  get  a  nice  fresh  lot  of 
prophets  to  keep  the  clerk  of  the  weather  in  good 
inimor. 

 o  

Examiner  Atta.ck  on  PhelaLn  and  McNab. 

The  action  of  The  Examiner  is  ill-timed  in  making 
such  a  savage  attack  on  party  leaders  in  the  middle  of 
a  campaign.  We  can  not  credit  the  motive  that  has 
been  mentioned  as  its  cause.  This  is  said  to  be  the 
renomination  of  Judge  Daingcrfield.  The  Examiner's 
opposition  to  tliis  judge  is  reported  to  be  due  to  his 
giving  Boss  Kelly,  of  San  Francisco,  a  new  trial  in  a 
case  of  libel  against  The  Examiner,  which  lie  had 
practically  lost.  There  w'ere  already  enough  events 
in  Los  Angeles  politics  to  make  a  Democrat  tired  with- 
out having  another  batch  brought  in  from  San  Fran- 
cisco. We  know  both  Mayor  I'hclan  and  Mr.  McNab. 
Both  of  them  are  honorable  and  public-spirited  men. 
If  they  have  organized  liheir  political  forces  in  San 
Franci.sco,  they  have  only  done  what  is  absolutely 
necessary  in  politics,  to  have  any  influence  in  a  city 
while  the  present  political  system  lasts. 

San  Clemente  Lighthouses. 

There  is  one  thing  about  ttie  San  Clemente  light- 
hou.se  reservation — lighthouses  are  conspicuous  by  their 
absence.  There  is  plenty  of  rorim.  The  island  is  21 
miles  long.  Perhaps  they  cannot  build  lighthouses  on 
account  of  the  sheei).  Besides  sheep,  there  arc  fish  and 
lobsters  over  there.  We  noted  a  shipment  from  Clem- 
ente of  4000  pounds  of  lobsters  the  other  day.  Why 
not  let  the  island  be  developed?  Let  the  settlers  in. 
Let  .Americans  make  homes,  even  if  a  wool  company 
loses  some  of  its  free  pasture  on  public  land.  We 
can  see  no  just  rea>-on  why  a  sheep  company  should 
monopolize  forever  a  rich  island  like  Clemente.  The 
people  of  Southern  California  need  home-builders  in 
Clemente  in  their  business  of  development. 
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Lower  Freights  the 

Necessity      Orange  Growers. 


Mr.  Craig  defends  the  political  and 
tiie  railroad  tariffs.  The  Post  believes 
that  the  key  to  the  prosperity  of  the 
citrus  industry  is  a  reduction  of  freight 
charges.  This  is  the  only  way  by  which 
we  can  maintain  our  own  growers'  re- 
turns and  reduce  prices  to  consumers. 
This  reduction  to  consumers  will  be 
necessary  before  long  to  provide  a  mar- 
kxt  for  the  rapidly  increasing  produc- 
tion. 

Mr,  Craig  de\otes  a  coltmin  to  show 
that  all  the  orange  tariffs  up  to  July 
24,  1897.  were  revenue  tariffs.  That 
is  what  'we  claim.  We  are  obliged  to 
him  for  the  trouble  thus  taken.  The  year 
180Q  w'as  the  first  really  good  price 
rear  since  Dinglcy's  tariff  of  "'97." 
This  is  strange  seeing  that  Florida,  with 
its  se\'cn  million  boxes  was  frozen  out 
of  the  business  during  that  time.  Un- 
der the  orange  tariff  for  revenue  we 
were  out  of  politics  as  an  industry. 
Assuming  industries  to  depend  on  po- 
litical privilege  and  not  on  merit,  the 
orange  industry  held  a  strategic  posi- 
tion under  the  revenue  tariff. 

Mr.  Craig  alludes  to  our  figures  on 
car  line  profits,  but  claims  that  he  does 
not  understand  them.  Perhaps  this  was 
because  he  read  them,  as  he  says,  "for- 
ward and  backward,  right  side  up  and 
upside  down."  A  man  in  that  condi- 
tion in  Redlands  is  not  liKxly  to  un- 
derstand anything. 

The  contracts  of  the  railroads  with 
the  three  fruit  car  lines  has  given  these 
a  monopoly  of  the  shinments  in  the 
hands  of  third  parties.  These  car  line 
companies  stand  between  the  railroads 
and  the  growers.  Their  profits  over 
and  above  what  they  nav  the  railroads 
were  what  we  alluded  to.  Of  course 
(he  car  lines  would  not  be  in  the  busi- 
ness if  they  had  no  profits.  The  fact 
is  the  large  profits  of  shippers  interested 
in  car  lines  have  enabled  these  to  sell 
fruit  at  figures  that  meant  loss  to  the 
outsiders  and  to  the  growers  while  to 
them  there  was  profit  through  the  car 
line  rake-off.  If  Mr.  Craig  does  not 
know  that  the  car  lines  receive  freight 
charges  over  and  'above  what  the  rail- 
roads receive  be  might  follow  the 
fight  made  by  the  independent  shippers 
against  the  care  lines.  This  fight  is 
now  before  the  Interstate  Commerce 
Coiumission  and  has  been  for  a  long 
time. 

In  the  matter  of  refrigeration  the 
charge  imposed  here  is  from  $75  to  $95 
per  car.  In  Oregon  it  is  reported  to 
be  $45  per  car.  The  actual  average  cost 
of  icing  a  car  was  given  on  special  fig- 
ures as  $T9  last  January.  The  hard- 
ships of  the  growers  and  independent 
shippers  due  to  the  car  line  contracts 
and  methods  were  fully  published  in 
that  month.  The  facts  set  forth  were 
never  denied.  The  railroads  excuse 
themselves  simply  by  claiming  that  they 
cannot  break  the  car  line  contract^.  Mr. 
Craig  states  that  the  railroads  have  not 
raised  freights.  He  is  in  error.  The 
raise  was  made  indirectly  by  raising  the 
minimum  weight  of  car  load  on  which 
freight  had  to  be  paid.  The  cars 
remained  the  same.  The  result  of 
this  was  that  we  growers  and  the  out- 
side shippers  had  either  to  crowd  more 
boxes  of  oranges  into  a  car  than  had 
before  been  done  or  pay  more  freight. 
We  either  had  to  stand  the  risk  of  loss 
on  the  entire  shipment  or  rpay  freight 
on  weight  we  did  not  send.  It  was  a 
shifty  trick  to  raise  the  freight  while 
•  claiming  that  the  rate  remained  the 
same.  In  the  matter  of  labor  cost  of 
orange  growing,  Mr.  Craig  attempts  no 
answer,  but  simply  waves  the  facts 
away.  If  it  were  true  that  the  cost  of 
production  depended  on  the  per  capita 
cost  the  labor  of  the  industrial  con- 
queror would  be  the  country  with  slave 
labor  and  no  wages.  This  has  ne\  cr  been 
the  case.  The  great  producing  and  ex- 
porting countries  pay  high  per  capita 
wages.  No  low  per  capita  wage  country 
is  a  great  exi>orter.  In  a  broad  way 
the  productive  power  of  a  community 
may  be  accurately  estimated  by  the  per 
capita  rate  of  wages.  The  higher  the 
wages  the  greater  the  production.  High 
wages  can  only  exist  through  high  per- 
sonal efficiency.  The  Post  holds  out 
hope  to  humanity.  We  claim  that  men- 
tal vigor  more  than  physical  force  is 
the  source  of  labor  efficiency. 


We  believe  that  intelligent  moral  men 
are  cheaper  and  better  producers  than 
ignorant  and  low  standard  men.  High 
grade  men  require  a  high  life  standard. 
A  low  life  standard  cannot  maintain 
men  on  a  high  grade.  Low  standards  of 
life  such  as  those  in  the  Philippines  or 
in  Central  Africa  do  not  and  cannot 
give  either  intellectual  or  physical  force 
as  great  a.s  ours.  As  between  mind  and 
matter  it  is  mind  that  is  the  conqueror. 
The  horse  can  pull  or  carry  more  than 
man.  The  tiger  or  lion  can  outfight 
man  in  the  natural  state.  The  elephant 
if  far  man's  superior  in  physical  force. 
Yet  man  rules  them  all.  This  is  equally 
true  between  men.  Those  with  the 
greatest  mental  vigor  rule  those  with 
a  lesser  mental  power,  China,  with  cheap 
per  capita  labor  produces  but  three  cents 
per  capita  for  export.  Engl.-md  with 
high  per  capita  labor  produces  thirty 
dollars  per  capita  surnlus  for  exnort. 
Nor  can  low  standard  countries  com- 
pete with  high  standard  countries  in  the 
security  of  property  and  person  neces- 
sary for  modern  industry.  Every  cheap- 
man  country  today  depends  entirely  for 
the  life  of  any  modern  industry  in  it 
on  the  extraneous  support  of  hin^h 
standard  countries.  Cheap  men  are  not 
cheap  producers.  Slavery  was  not  and 
is  not  an  industrial  competitor  with  free 
labor.  The  freeman  with  wages  can  and 
does  and  always  has  produced  more  at 
less  cost  than  the  slave  with  no  wages 
at  all.  What  a  man  can  earn  is  gov- 
erned by  what  he  can  do.  What  he  can 
do  is  governed  by  his  interest,  intelli- 
gence, hope  and  strength.  The  highest 
condition  of  these  can  only  exist  in 
high  standard  countries. 


Our  MiiAer^l  Sprirvgs. 


Publicity  of  Corporation 
Accounts. 

The  Ediior.  Stiliiiildy  I'ost — 

Sir:  Your  editorial  comment  under 
Ihe  above  heading  in  your  last  issue  is 
most  pertinent,  especially  at  this  time 
when  so  many  corporations  arc  being  or- 
ganized and  stock  of  all  kinds  being 
Moated  on  the  financial  market.  I  take 
the  stand  that  the  mere  filling  out, 
swearing  to,  and  publishing  a  statement 
once  or  twice  a  year  is  insufficient.  The 
state  law  should  be  such  that  the  ac- 
counts of  all  corporations  must  be  aud- 
ited semi-annually  by  ([ualified  and  dis- 
interested accountants  who  should  re- 
ceive recognition  as  such  under  a  state 
charter.  New  York  state  and  Pennsyl- 
vania issue  certificates  to  accountants 
who  are  known  as  certified  public  ac- 
countants and  it  is  conceded  that  the 
holder  of  such  a  certificate  is  a  thor- 
oughly qualified  accountant.  The  State 
of  California  ought  to  have  such  a  law, 
in  fact,  it  is  absolutely  necessary  as  a 
protection  and  safeguard  to  investors 
that  the  books  of  all  corporations  be 
examined  semi  annually  at  least  by  a 
well-known  competent  expert  account- 
ant, who  is  altogether  disinterested  in 
the  company,  whose  report  should  be 
published  "•iving  in  a  detailed  form  the 
exact  condition  of  the  corporation's  af- 
fairs together  with  the  verification  or 
otherwise  of  the  company's  balance 
sheet  and  the  true  value  of  the  stock. 

A  competent  accountant  knows  how 
and  what  to  examine  in  the  books  of 
any  corporation  and  business,  to  ascer- 
tain whether  the  true  nature  of  the  re- 
sources and  liabilities  and  the  profit  and 
loss  are  sufficiently  and  correctly  stated, 
whether  the  concern  is  really  making  a 
profit  and  paying  dividends  therefrom, 
and  numerous  other  matters  which  an 
investor  cannot  comprehend  from  any 
sworn  statement  issued  by  the  comnanv. 
Besides,  a  stockholder,  if  the  books  were 
placed  at  his  disposal,  is  very  apt  not  to 
be  able  to  determine  whether  the  en- 
tries were  correctly  and  honestly  made. 

I  hope  some  day  this  (piestion  of  ex- 
amination of  corporation  accounts  by 
certified  accountants  will  receive  the  at- 
tention and  recognition  it  decidedly  de- 
serves at  the  hands  of  our  state  legisla- 
ture. Yours  faithfully 

W.  R.  Blackman, 
Public  Accountant  and  Auditor. 
 o  

Some  women  never  realize  .that  a  man 
loves  most  when  he  says  the  least. 

Happiness  belongs  to  these  who  never 
long  for  the  impossible. 


The  curatise  effect  of  mineral  waters 
in  a  large  nunrber  of  constitutional  dis- 
orders is  well  known.  From  time  im- 
memorial the  beneficial  results  of  judi- 
cious use  of  suitable  mineral  waters 
has  been  utilized. 

Southern  California  has  a  great  num- 
mer  of  mineral  springs.  These  have  a 
wide  range  of  chemical  character.  They 
also  vary  in  temperature  from  the  boil- 
ing springs  of  the  desert  through  every 
degree  to  the  ice  cold  sources  in  the 
high  Sierra. 

We  have  sulphur,  mud,  iron,  arsenic, 
oil,  gas  and  in  fact,  all  sorts  of  mineral 
sources  and  springs  with  all  sorts  of 
temperature  of  the  water. 

These  springs  and  sources  occur  on 
the  coast,  in  the  middle  interior,  in  the 
mountains,  and  over  on  the  dry  desert, 
They  exist  in  all  kinds  of  temperature 
and  humidity  of  air  and  at  various  ele- 
vations. 

The  Soutihern  California  springs  have 
been  and  are  used  for  their  curative  ef- 
fects in  disease.  This  use,  however,  has 
been  without  due  study  of  local  condi- 
tions, without  system  as  to  the  applica- 
tion of  the  waters  to  different  conditions 
and  to  different  constitutions  and  above 
all  the  use  of  our  mineral  waters  has 
entirely  lacked  the  regulation  of  diet 
and  life  found  in  the  celebrated  Euro- 
pean resorts. 

Mineral  waters  of  varving  tempera- 
ture and  chemical  character  taken  in- 
ternall"  or  used  externally  undoubted- 
ly possess  a  powerful  medicinal  effect. 
K  dominant  factor  in  the  successful 
use  of  such  waters  is  the  method  of 
use,  the  amount  to  take  and  the  time 
to  take  them.  In  Europe  at  such  places 
as  Wiesbaden,  Vichy,  Ems  or  Carlsbad, 
the  use  f)f  the  waters  is  thoroughly  sys- 
tematized. The  duration  and  tempera- 
ture of  baths  is  classified  an<l  so  or- 
dered that  if  one  prescrintion  is  not 
satisfactory  another  can  be  tried.  So 
also  after  one  line  of  treatment  has 
done  its  work,  say  of  washing  out  the 
svsteni,  the  removal  of  acid  excess  or 
the  re-establishment  of  normal  function, 
a  different  and  more  tonic  treatment 
can  be  intelligently  substituted  for  the 
first,  which  too  long  continued  is  likely 
to  be  depleting.  The  times  to  take  the 
waters  internally  and  the  amounts  to 
take  are  also  classified.  These  systems 
usually  connnence  with  one  kind  of 
mineral  water  and  finish  with  another. 
.All  these  things  are  carefully  prescribed 
or  changed  by  local  experts  to  suit  the 
cases  of  health  seekers.  The  waters 
are  taken  first  before  breakfast  in  two 
to  four  drinks,  with  walking  and  exer- 
cise between.  The  second  taking  is  in 
the  afternoon,  equally  with  open-air 
exercise  in  parks  and  walks  arranged 
for  the  purpose.  The  diet  to  suit  the 
disease  at»d  the  particular  waters  used 
is  also  attended  to.  The  hotels  lend 
themselves  to  the  carrying  out  of  such 
diets.  At  Carlsbad,  for  instance,  every 
hotel  and  restaurant  is  prepared  to  fur- 
nish the  plain  and  hygienic  diet  usually 
prescribed  with  the  waters.  The  hours 
of  sleep,  exercise,  eating  and  amuse- 
ment are  all  looked  after.  Dissipation 
and  late  hours  are  practically  impossi- 
ble in  the  great  mineral  water  resorts. 
The  organization  of  life  for  hygienic  im- 
provement in  these  places  is  for  sane, 
orderly,  and  recunerative  conduct  for 
all.  Those  who  arc  familiar  with  the 
methods  used  at  the  baths  abroad  are 
about  unanimous  in  the  opinion  that 
the  general  regimen  provided  and  or- 
dered is  of  quite  as  much  if  not  of  more 
importance  in  securing  a  cure  than  the 
waters  themselves. 

We  have  all  sorts  of  mineral  waters. 
Tliese  arc  as  diversified  in  constituents 
and  temperature  as  those  of  any  other 
district.  In  addition,  oiu-  springs  are 
located  in  widely  different  climates.  One 
constitution  could  take  sulphur  baths 
and  drink  the  waters  with  most  advan- 
tage at  Montecito;  another  at  the  Ma- 
liliza;  another  at  Fullerton  ;  another 
at  Arrowhead;  another  at  Warner  -  an- 
iithcr  at  Palm  valley,  and  another  per- 
haps in  the  dry  heats  of  the  Colorado 
nnid  springs.  Thus  we  have  a  wiefer 
climatic  range  of  mineral  springs  than 
exist  anywhere  else  in  civilization. 

Now  to  come  to  the  practical.  What 
we  need  to  do  is  to  make  these  known 
and  to  organize  the  methods  of  use  of 
the  waters  to  prevent  injury  from  inju- 
dicious excess  and  e.speciallv  to  gain 
the  greatest  possible  health  advantages. 


Two  interests  Iiere  are  large  enough 
to  take  these  matters  up. 

First  the  doctors.  These  are  now  as- 
sociated together.  They  could  procure 
reports  on  our  mineral  springs,  their 
constituents,  location,  etc.,  and  draw 
up  intelligent  and  useful  prescriptions 
for  their  use.  In  these  outlines  the  hy- 
gienic life  so  useful  in  Europe  should 
be  fully  set  forth  and  carefully  ordered 
in  detail. 

The  advantage  to  the  physicians 
would  be  the  service  of  humanity  in 
general,  the  provision  for  the  best  and 
safest  use  of  waters  by  their  own  pa- 
tients and  the  attraction  to  Southerii 
California  of  a  class  of  invalids  without 
contagious  or  infectious  diseases,  and 
almost  altogether  formed  from  the  well- 
to-do.  "llie  people  who  eat  too  much 
and  do  too  little,"  are  those  most  bene- 
fited liy  mineral  waters  and  a  regimen 
of  regular  life  and  plain  diet.  These 
patients  pay  the  doctors  best. 

The  other  interest  is  that  of  the  rail- 
roads. The  advantage  to  the  trans- 
portation con^panies  in  making  more 
curative  our  springs  is  in  the  gain  of 
passenger  travel. 

We  believe  that  our  physicians  are  the 
ones  to  start  the  movement.  We  would 
like  to  see  the  .Southern  California 
Practitioner  take  the  matter  up. 


The  Wealth  of  the  Future. 

BY  HON.  THOMAS  B.  REED. 

Mighty  as  has  been  our  past  our  re- 
resources  have  just  been  touched  upon, 
and  there  is  wealth  beyond  the  Missis- 
sippi which  in  the  not  distant  future 
will  astonish  even  the  dwellers  on  the 
shores  of  Lake  Michigan. 

"From  the  time  my  eyes  first  rested 
on  the  great  uncultivated  plains  which 
lie  between  the  Mississippi  and  the  Pa- 
cific ocean,  my  wakening  dreams  have 
been  filled  with  visions  of  the  incalcu- 
lable wealth  which  the  touch  of  living 
water  will  bring  to  life  from  those  voice- 
less deserts.  There  wealth  only  can  pro- 
duce wealth,  and  man,  singly  and  alone, 
might  as  well  try  to  subdue  the  Hima- 
layas as  to  cope  with  these  wastes;  but 
the  hand  of  united  and  associated  man  is 
already  reaching  forth  to  grasp  the  great 
results. 

"Tlie  same  power  which  spends  mil- 
lions on  the  Mississippi  can  be  utilized 
to  make  the  desert  blossom  with  the 
homes  of  men.  for  whom  and  for  all  of 
us  the  now  blighted  .soil  will  bring  forth 
the  fruits  of  the  Garden  of  Eden." 


The  Wisdom  of  Irrigation. 

BY  HON.  JAMES  A.  MOUNT, 

Governor  of  Indiana. 
"Tlic  profits  of  the  earth  are  for  all; 
the  bing  himself  is  served  from  the 
field." 

This  truth  of  Scripture  has  been  con- 
firmed by  the  lapse  of  time.  The  lord 
in  his  palace,  as  'well  as  the  peasant  in 
the  field,  must  be  nourished  by  the  prod- 
uct of  the  farm.  From  the  land  must 
come  the  food  and  fiber  that  supply  hu- 
man needs. 

Not  only  is  the  land  the  source  whence 
must  come  the  necessities  of  life,  but  it 
is  the  foundation  of  material  prosperity. 
With  the  development  of  agriculture 
come  commerce,  wealth,  power;  its  neg- 
lect has  ushered  in  the  beginning  of  the 
decline  of  national  greatness  and  the 
downfall  of  kingdoms. 

The  frugal,  temperate,  industrious  citi- 
zens in  rural  homes  are  the  anchors  of 
safety  to  this  nation.  The  plain  coun- 
try people,  accustomed  as  they  are  to 
habits  of  industry  and  economy,  and 
removed  from  the  dissipating,  enervat- 
ing, innnoral  environments  that  follow 
the  crowded  city  life,  where  the  suprem- 
acy of  the  home  is  lost,  and  individual- 
ity .swallowed  up,  nuist  ever  remain  the 
source  of  the  piu'esl  and  best  citizen- 
ship. 

It  is,  therefore,  manifest  that  the  high- 
est statesmanship  will  be  exemplified 
by  efforts  to  fructify  our  arid  lands  by 
irrigation.  First,  for  the  reason  that  it 
will  transform  a  barren  waste  into  "fruit- 
ful fields.  Second,  it  will  make  of  a 
desert  place  prosperous  rural  homes,  af- 
fording the  environments  most  condu- 
cive to  good  citizenship  and  stable  gov- 
ernment. 

 o  

It  is  the  private  opinion  of  some  that 
most  men  like  a  wife  that  is  no  trouble 
to  them. 
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FRANK  W.  ALLENDER 

Democratic  Nominee  for  the  Assembly  from 
the  75th  District 

IS  a  level  headed  lawyer  of  more  than 
local  reputation.  He  is  in  favor  of 
giving  vitality  to  laws  making  more 
beautiful  this  splendid  city,  and  he  will 
see  to  it  that  none  but  good  laws  will  re- 
ceive his  support,  and  will  cause  the 
sunlight  of  justice,  the  spirit  of  those 
laws  to  enter  the  cottage,  the  home  of 
the  toilers — the  sovereigns  of  the  land. 

Mr.  AUender  is  the  friend  of  the  labor- 
ing man,  and  if  elected  to  the  Assembly 
as  is  confidentially  predicted  by  his 
friends,  he  will  use  his  best  efforts  for 
legislation  that  will  benefit  the  laboring 
man.  Mr.  Allender  is  a  man  of  vigor 
and  if  his  career  as  a  legislator  may  be 
judged  from  his  success  as  a  lawyer  the 
voters  of  the  7oth  may  confidently  ex- 
pect measures  championed  by  Mr.  Al- 
lender will  go  through  and  become  laws. 


All  eyes  arc  turned  on  New  York- 
state  again.  There  four  years  ago  the 
Republican  majority  was  268.460.  but 
the  following  year  the  Democrars  elect- 
ed a  chief  justice  by  a  majority  of 
60.889.  while  in  1898  Roosevelt  was 
elected  hy  only  17.786.  A  change  of  less 
than  9000  votes  from  1898  would  beat 
the  McKinley  ticket. 

Mark  Hanna's  biggest  word  is  the 
personal  pronoun  "1."  To  employ  a 
vulgarism,  he  is  "the  whole  cheese." 
The  other  day  that  boasting  corrup- 
tionist  declared:  "I  have  taken  South 
Dakota  from  the  doubtful  column."  This 
is  neither  complimentary  to  the  South 
Dakotans  nor  to  the  other  Republican 
managers.  Hanna  is  blown  up  with 
pride ;  hut  we  have  good  authority  for 
believing  "pride  gocth  before  a  fall." 


Republicans  say  that  "Imperialism"  is 
a  very  recent  issue.  Let  me  remind 
them  that  it  was  discussed  in  the  mag- 
azines and  newspapers  two  years  ago. 
In  Harper's  Magazine  for  September, 
1898,  is  an  article  by  ex-Secretary  Car- 
lisle, who  after  reviewing  the  Monroe 
doctrine  and  other  declarations  and 
pledges  declares  the  idea  of  dependent 
colonies  and  provinces  as  un-.\nierican. 
"Such  a  theory,"  he  says,  "is  a  neces- 
sary feature  of  the  imperialism  which 
now  threatens  the  country." 


National  Democratic  Ticket 


FOR  PRESIDENT: 
WILLIAM  J.  BKYAN,  of  Nebraska. 

FOR  VICE-PRESIDENT: 
ADL.\l  E.  STEVRNSON,  of  Illinois. 

Fob  Conckess  Si.xth  District: 
W.  C.  GRAVES. 


PRESIDENTIAL  ELECTORS; 


I.  H.  SEAWELL.  of  Mendocino 
JOHN  P.  IIAYNES,  of  Humboldt 
DR.  W.  L.  PRATHER,  of  Lake 
.lAMES  N.  BLOCK,  of  San  Francisco 


W.  H.  STIMSON,  of  Los  Angeles 
W.  R.  JACOBS,  of  San  Joaquin 
WM.  T.  BAGGETT,  of  San  Francisco 
THOMAS  A.  RICE,  of  Ventura 


JOHN  A.  COLE,  of  San  Bernardino 


LOS  ANGELES  COUNTY  TICKET. 

For  Superior  Judge  (for  the  unexpired  term)  M.  E.  C.  MUNDAV 

For  Superior  Judge  (for  the  full  term)  D.  K.  TRASK 

For  Supers'isor  from  the  Second  District  \V.  B.  RAYMUND 

For  Supervisor  from  the  Fourth  District  J.  \V.  VENABLE 

For  Supervisor  from  the  Fifth  District  JAMES  HANLEY 

Thirty-geventh  Senatorial  District  \V.  W.  STEPHENS 

FOR  ASSEMBLYMEN. 

Seventieth  District  JOHN  T.  WlLSOJs 

Seventy-First  District  ARTHUR  L.  WELLINGTON 

Seventy-Second  District  E.  W.  FORTUNE 

Seventy-Third  District  FRANK  JAMES 

Seventy-Fourth  District  JOHN  WOLFS  KILL 

Seventy-Fifth  District  F.  W.  ALLENDER 


V  V    POLITICAL  NOTES 

By  WM.  r.  BURBANK. 


If  McKinley  should  be  the  next  Presi- 
dent. E.  J.  Baldwin  should  be  the  next 
Sultan  of  Sulu. 

Hospital  statistics  establish  the  fact 
that  the  Philippines  are  not  fit  for  .'\mer- 
icans  to  live  in. 

Of  the  various  Democratic  congres- 
sional candidates  Chrichton,  of  Fresno, 
appears  to  stand  the  best  show. 

Phelan  had  a  better  meeting  than  Gage, 
the  mayor  holding  the  attention  of  his 
audience  l>ctter  than  the  governor. 

A  letter  from  a  Republican  in  Illi- 
nois states  regretfully  that  he  doesn't 
see  how  McKinley  can  be  re-elected. 

Republicans  have  never  felt  any  doubj 
alxjut  carrying  California  this  year.  Few 
Democrats  believe  Bryan  can  carry  this 
State. 

Our  oil  men  don't  favor  McKinlcv. 
They  realize  that  Mark  Hanna  and  his 
men  look  with  complacency  on  the  gulp- 
ing game  of  the  Standard  Oil  Conj- 
pany. 

It  is  only  last  spring  that  the  Repub- 
lican party  sold  out  to  the  sugar  and 
tobacco  trusts.  This  is  the  language  of 
the  Republican  newspapers.  In  case  of 
McKinley's  re-election  there  will  be  oth- 
er sales  to  special  interests. 

The  gaunt  Horace  G.  Piatt  made  a 
McKinley  speech  here  lately.  The  gaunt 
Samuel  M.  Shortridge  made  one  here 


some  weeks  ago.  The  full  dinner  pail 
seems  like  a  joke  in  the  presence  of  such 
elongated  leanness. 

At  Bryan's  meeting  in  Dayton,  Ohio, 
one  hundred  former  Republicans  all 
prominent  men,  acted  as  vice-presidents. 
One-fourth  of  those  were  German- 
Americans.  Can  Republicans  see  no  sig- 
nificance in  such  a  fact? 

Tom  Reed,  ex-speaker,  and  as  brainy 
a  man  as  there  is  in  the  Republican  par- 
ty, hasn't  said  one  word  in  behalf  of 
tlie  Hanna  machine.  His  -Tivatc  opin- 
ion of  Hanna  is  thus  expressed:  "That 
damned  commercial  brute." 

Eastern  Republicans  are  against  Chi- 
nese exclusion.  They  want  cheap  lai)or, 
submissive  labor,  and  Orientals  suit 
them  better  than  .Americans.  In  190J 
the  Chinese  Exclusion  Act  will  expire 
and  California  will  be  in  danger. 

Rev.  Dr.  Samuel  Sale,  a  rabbi  who 
was  chaplain  of  the  National  Republican 
Convention  in  1896,  has  declared  for 
Rryan.  He  claims  that  the  Republican 
party  is  stepping  "in  the  direction  of 
high-handed  imperialism."  Judge  Rom- 
bauer  is  another  Missouri  Republican 
who  will  vote  for  Bryan. 

Great  orators  seem  to  be  lacking 
among  the  ranks  of  the  Criminal  Ag- 
gressionists.  There  seems  to  be  but 
one  who  has  national  fame — that  In- 
diana senator  whose  name  is  like  a 
summer  drink  ;  and  there  is  the  l>est  of 
Republican  authority  for  saying  that  he 
is  a  sophist. 


WM.  W.  STEPHENS, 


Democratic  Nominee  for  State  Senate, 
Thirty-seventh  Senatorial  District. 


The  representatives  of  the  Democratic 
party  have  s;hoiwn  most  excellent  judg- 
ment in  nominating  Mr.  Stephens  for 
the  ofhce  of  senator. 

Mr.  Stephens  is  practically  a  native 
of  California,  having  come  with  his 
parents  to  this  State  at  the  age  of  three 
years. 

His  education  has  been  in  the  schools 
of  this  State,  and  his  mind  has  been 
formed  on  the  liberal  mold  of  this  broad 
gauge  community.  He  is  a  lawyer  by 
profession,  thoroughly  educated  in  the 
law,  and  has  been  for  seven  years  past 
engaged  in  the  practice  with  his  father. 
Judge  Albert  M.  Stephens. 

He  is  upright,  steady  of  habit,  firm, 
of  strong  convictions,  and  pos.sessed  of 
every  quality  desirable  in  a  legislator. 

We  would  consider  this  city  very  for- 
tunate in  his  selection  for  this  office, 
and  we  heartily  commend  him  to  the 
voters  of  his  district. 

The  district  is  that  portion  of  the  city 
lying  west  of  Main  street  and  south  of 
the  river,  and  in  addition  that  portion 
lying  south  of  Third  street  and  between 
Main  and  the  river. 


Democrats  do  not  have  a  fair  show 
in  getting  their  arguments  before  the 
people.  If  a  campaign  l)c  likened  to  a 
jury  trial  it  is  as  though  the  Democrats 
were  heard  by  a  part  only  of  the  jury. 
Where  that  partv  has  a  dollar  to  spend  in 
a  legitimate  way.  their  opponents  have  a 
hundred.  Beneficiaries  readily  contrib- 
ute toward  a  party  that  gives  them 
special  privileges.  It  is  ea.sy  to  do  what 
it  is  profitable  to  do. 

It  is  easy  now  to  understand  how 
Tories  were  possible  when  Washineton 
was  fighting  the  British.  The  Tories 
were,  of  course,  British  sympathizers. 
The  modern  Tory  is  the  modern-day 
Republican  who  has  turned  his  back 
upon  the  principles  of  Jefferson  and  Lin- 
coln. He  no  longer  stands  up  for  equal 
rights,  but  sees  no  harm  in  taxation 
without  representation,  or  in  governing 
without  the  consent  of  the  governed. 
Lincoln's  prophecy  that  the  Republic 
would  be  endangered  bv  corporations 
is  proving  true  with  the  help  of  supine 
statesmen. 
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The  Burba.nk 

Next  week,  commencing  Sunday  night, 
Miss  Florence  Roberts,  William  Beach, 
and  the  Oliver-Leslie  Company,  will 
present  "A  Suit  of  Sable"  at  Morosco's 
Burbank  Theater.  This  play,  written  es- 
pecially for  Miss  Roberts,  and  in  which 
she  scored  an  immediate  and  inmiense 
success  in  San  Francisco,  has  never  been 
produced  elsewhere.  Tl:e  author,  Char- 
lotte Thompson,  is  a  clever  newspaper 
and  dramatic  writer  in  San  Francisco, 
and  her  play  is  credited  with  being  wittv, 
crisp  with  originality  and  satire,  full  of 
good  and  laugihable  situations,  and 
abounding  in  wholesome  devices  for 
pleasing  the  public.  In  fact,  it  is  said 
to  have  no  other  purpose.  None  of  the 
characters  seem  to  be  afflicted  with  a 
Past ;  it  is  not  a  "problem"  play,  no 
mooted  questions  are  dragged  out  for 
discussion, — instead,  its  sole  object  is  to 
provide  an  evening's  entertainment  and 
amusement. 

The  principal  figure  in  the  story  is 
Dorothea  Van  Dresser  "an  American  girl 
of  23.  The  play  opens  shortly  after  her 
return  from  a  nine  years'  thraldom  in  a 
convent  abroad.  Her  happy  belief  that 
in  her  father's  home  she  may  at  last 
enjoy  life  and  liberty,  is  soon  dispelled. 
She  finds  that  the  restrictions  in  this 
home,  a  Knickerbocker  mansion,  in  New 
York,  are  even  more  exacting  and  exas- 
perating than  those  of  the  convent.  Her 
father  is  a  stern  and  staid  Knickerbocker 
of  the  old  school.  His  sister,  who  pre- 
sides over  the  household,  is  a  spinster  of 
of  severe  ideas  and  uncertain  years.  Dor- 
othea's cravings  for  innocent  girlish  fun 
and  merriment  are  confronted  on  every 
hand  with  a  blank  wall  of  narrow  con- 
vention, rigid  etiquette  and  the  obliga- 
tions handed  down  from  a  long  line  of 
unimpeachable  ancestors.  Papa  Van 
Dresser  and  Aunt  Matilda,  in  their  no- 
ble efforts  to  force  Dorothea's  efferves- 
cent spirits  into  a  mold  of  drastic  re- 
spectability, combat  her  at  every  turn, 
and  at  last,  in  a  moment  of  rebellion,  she 
decides  to  ihave  one  fling  of  fun.  or  know 
the  reason  why.  Her  cousin  Jack  is  to 
give  a  bachelor  party  in  his  rooms.  She 
persuades  her  dearest  friend,  Helen,  a 
lovely,  young  and  amiable  widow,  to 
chaperon  her,  and  she  briljes  a  vaude- 
ville performer,  Cliquot,  whom  she  is 
said  to  resemble  and  who  has  been  en- 
gaged to  dance  at  the  party,  to  let  Do- 
rothea take  her  place  on  the  program 
there.  The  plan  is  carried  out.  Papa 
and  Auntie  conceive  the  brilliant  idea 
of  investigating  Jack's  mode  of  life  on 
the  same  evening.  Consequently  there 
is  a  general  family  round-up  in  Jack's 
rooms  that  is  as  unexpected  as  it  is  sur- 
prising to  all  concerned.  Scandal  is 
muzzled,  and  all  tragic  results  averted, 
however,  by  the  announcement  that  Do- 
rothea is  to  become  Mrs.  Jack,  and  the 
last  curtain  falls  on  an  atmosphere  of 
peace.  Miss  Roberts  will  play  Dorothea, 
Mr.  Beach  Jack,  and  the  rest  of  the  Oli- 
ver-Leslie Company  will  fill  out  the  cast. 

 — o  

The  Orpheum 

A  very  creditable  bill  was  presented 
at  the  Orpheum  this  week.  Aiuong 
the  features  that  deserve  special  men- 
tion is  the  sketch  given  by  Tom  Nawn 
and  his  company.  It  is  something  new 
in  the  sketch  line  that  is  clean,  witty 
and  above  the  average.  Tlie  number 
on  the  bill  that  scored  the  greatest  hit 
with  the  audience  was  the  Willis  troupe 
of  musicians.  It  was  quite  a  musical 
treat.  In  making  a  monkey  of  himself 
Eddie  Girard  was  a  great  success. 

The  Great  Everhart,  who  will  appear 
next  week,  presents  a  specialty  that 
stands  in  a  class  all  alone.  The  billing 
of  Hoop-roller  would  not  appear  to  the 
uninformed,  as  being  a  feature  worthy 
of  the  prominence  given  this  performer; 
but  the  excellence  of  the  offering  has 
created  enthusiasm  wherever  Ever- 
hart has  appeared.  Even  the  cold  cen- 
sors of  the  press  in  Greater  New  York 
broke  forth  into  loud  peans  of  praise  at 
the  wonderful  .skill  and  dexterity  of 
this  talented  artist. 


Edgar  Atchison-Ely  is  the  enterpris- 
ing young  American  actor  who  made 
such  a  sensation  in  London  at  the  time 
funds  were  being  raised  for  the  equip- 
ment of  the  American  Hospital  Shfp 
"Maine."  He  came  into  social  promi- 
nence in  the  British  capitol  at  the  con- 
cert given  by  Mrs.  James  Brown-Potter 
for  the  "Maine"  fund.  His  famous 
specialty,  "The  Future  Dude,"  was  en- 
dorsed by  a  list  of  admirers  ranging 
from  the  Prince  of  W'ales  to  Joseph 
Chamberlain. 

Rauchile,  is  a  mimic  and  impersona- 
tor direct  from  the  principal  Music 
Halls  of  Europe.  His  ability  in  this 
particular  line  is  marvelous.  His  re- 
ception in  this  country  has  been  most 
flattering. 

The  twin  sisters  Hale,  are  delight- 
fuilly  vivacious  chansonettes,  young  and 
pretty,  and  posses.sors  of  remarkably 
sweet  voices.  Their  singing  has  brought 
them  much  merited  praise. 

The  American  Biograph  will  jiresent 
a  series  of  new  and  interesting  scenes 
including  a  panoramic  view  of  the 
wrecked  city  of  Galveston. 

Toiu  Nawn  and  Company,  Eddie  Gi- 
rard and  Jessie  Girdncr  and  the  tal- 
ented Willis  family  remain  a  second 
week. 

 0  

Los  Angeles  Thea-tre. 

Perhaps  the  most  noteworthy  engage- 
ment of  the  season  in  this  city  is  the 
coming  of  V.  C.  Whitney's  and  Edwin 
Knowles'  original  New  York  and  Chi- 
cago production  of  Stanislaus  Strange's 
dramatization  of  "Quo  Vadis"  next  Wed- 
nesday, October  31.  for  four  nights  and 
matinee.  A  company  of  great  strength 
is  engaged  in  the  presentation  ;  the  scen- 
ic investiture  is  elaborate  and  gives 
promise  of  great  lieauty,  costumes  have 
licen  carefully  prepared  from  classic 
models,  and  were  made  in  Europe.  The 
play,  judging  from  what  is  said  bv  the 
press  of  the  larger  cities,  is  strong  and 
interesting.  The  story  of  the  drama  fol- 
lows that  of  the  book,  beginning  in  the 
peristyle  of  Petronius'  house,  and  end- 
ing in  the  arena  before  the  Emperor 
Nero's  box.  Vinicius.  a  noble  youth  of 
Rome,  sees  and  loves  the  Christian  maid 
Lygia,  who,  though  a  hostage  and  there- 
fore an  imperial  ward,  is  living  at  the 
house  of  Aulus  Plautius,  who,  she  thinks 
is  her  father.  Petronius,  the  emperor's 
favorite,  and  uncle  to  Vinicius,  uses  his 
influence  with  Nero  to  have  Lygia  taken 
away  from  Aulus'  house  and  carried  to 
the  palace,  under  the  pretext  that  she  is 
a  hostage.  While  at  the  palace,  Lygia 
is  accused  of  bewitching  Nero's  son.  who 
dies,  and  she  is  condemned  to  death, 
but  is  rescued  by  Ursus.  a  gigantic 
Lygian.  who  always  guards  her.  She 
is  hidden  among  the  Christians,  and 
Vinicius  in  his  search  for  her  meets  the 
Apostle  Peter  and  is  converted.  Nero's 
myrmidons  discover  the  whereabouts  of 
the  girl,  and  she  is  tied  to  the  horns  of 
a  mad  bull  and  led  into  the  arena  to  be 
tortured  before  her  lover,  but  Ursus,  ex- 
erting all  his  marvelous  strength,  twists 
the  head  of  the  animal  off,  and  at  the 
demand  of  the  populace,  the  Pretoria^! 
guard  and  senators,  Nero  pardons  Ly- 
gia, Ursus  and  Vinicius,  but  condemns 
Petronius  to  die  by  having  his  veins 
opened.  The  interest  in  the  piece  is  said 
to  be  intense  from  beginning  to  end,  and 
the  style  of  the  play  is  such  as  to  attract 
that  class  of  citizens  who  seldom  visit 
the  theater. 

 o  

Blanchard  Hall. 

A  series  of  popular  matinees  at  the 
Blanchard  Music  Hall  are  to  be  given 
for  the  purpose  of  introducing  "The 
Angelus,"  the  most  wonderful  as  well 
as  the  most  perfect  of  all  mechanisms 
for  producing  music  of  the  piano.  The 
first  of  the  series  will  be  given  next  Fri- 
day, November  2nd,  at  3  P.  M.  Mr.  O. 
B.  Crane  will  preside  at  the  Angelus. 
Miss  Susie  Lehmann,  soprano,  will  make 
her  first  apoearance  at  this  time.  The 
admission  to  these  concerts  will  be  50 
cents,  although  each  cash  purchase  at  the 
counter  of  the  Bartlett  Music  Company 


will  entitle  the  purchaser  to  a  compli- 
mentary ticket.    Following  is  the  pro- 
gram for  November  2 : 
Etude  de  Concert,  "Ocean  Surf" .. Gilder 
Waltz,  "Wine,  Woman  and  Song"... 

 Strauss 

"All  for  You"  Blumenschein 

Susie  Lehmann,  soprano. 
Overture,  "William  Tell"  Rossini 

(a)  Waltz,  "Naila"   Delibes 

(b)  Mazurka,  "Kuyawiak"  

 Wieniawski 

"Dream  One  Dream  of  Me"  Robyn 

Susie  Lehmann. 

Minuet   Paderewski 

"Mikado"  Potpourri  Sullivan 

"Love's  Sorrow"   Shelley 

Susie  Lehmann. 

"Rhapsodic  Hongroise  No.  2"  Liszt 

"Stars  and  Stripes  Forever"  Sousa 

 o  

Grau  Opera. 

There  are  some  features  connected 
with  the  coming  of  the  Maurice  Grau 
Metropolitan  Opera  Company  that  that 
place  the  music  lovers  of  Los  Angeles 
in  a  very  fortunate  position.  Three 
years  ago,  the  Del  Conte  Opera  Com- 
pany gave  the  first  performance  of  "La 
Boheme"  in  this  city  that  was  given  in 
the  United  States,  and  now  the  Grau 
Opera  Company  will  present  the  most 
magnificient  rendition  of  this  opera  that 
has  ever  been  given  in  any  country. 

Five  of  the  principals  have  been  etj- 
gaged  for  "La  Boheme"  in  Paris,  Ber- 
lin. Brussels  and  London,  "La  Boheme" 
is  to  be  the  opera  which  is  to  be  fea- 
tured in  the  Grau  repertoire  this 
season,  and  these  artists  have  been  spe- 
cially engaged  to  support  Mme.  Melba. 
She  will  be  heard  as  Mimi,  the  role  in 
which  she  appeared  at  Convent  Garden 
this  summer  in  London  with  such  sig- 
nal success. 

Fritizi  Schefif,  the  best  known  ex- 
ponent of  the  role  of  Musette  will  sing 
that  part  in  this  city.  Albert  Saleza 
and  Cremonini  are  the  tenors  for  "La 
Boheme;"  Sig.  Campanari,  the  leading 
baritone;  Antonio  Scotti,  the  second 
baritone,  while  Viviani  will  sing  the 
role  of  the  basso.  Sig  Mancinelli  will 
act  as  conductor. 

Surely  such  a  cast  will  guarantee  an 
excellent  rendition  of  this  charming 
opera.  In  addition  to  this  on  the  open- 
ing night.  Madame  Melba.  by  request, 
will  present  the  "Mad  Scene"  from 
"Lucia."  On  Saturday,  the  matinee  will 
be  "Romeo  and  Juliet."  another  opera 
which  is  to  be  featured  second  to  "La 
Boheme"  during  the  Grau  season  in 
America,  and  for  which  quite  a  number 
of  special  artists  have  been  engaged. 
Among  them  the  famous  tenor  wdio  is 
conceded  to  be  the  best  living  "Romeo," 
Mons.  Inrbert  de  la  Tour,  and  Suzanne 
Adams  who  as  "Juliet"  last  season  cre- 
ated such  a  splendid  impression  in  Bos- 
ton and  New  York. 

Besides'  the  opera  there  will  be  a  mag- 
nificent ballet  of  thirty-si.x  people,  the 
action  lasting  over  one  half  hour.  The 
cast  of  "Romeo  et  Juliet."  (in  French) 
will  be  as  follows : 

Juliet  Mme.   Suzanne  Adams 

Stephano  Miss  Carrie  Bridewell 

Gertrude  Mile.  Bauermeister 

Ferere    Laurent  Mions.  Plancon 

Capulet  Mons.  Journets 

Tybalt  Mons   Jacques  Bars 

M.crcutio  Mons  Sizes 

Le  Due  de  Verone  Mons  Gillibert 

Gregoric  Mons  Dnfrieche 

Benvoglic. .  Mons  Masiero 

and 

Romeo  Mons  Imbert  de  la  Tour 

Conductor  Sig.  Mancinelli. 

The  farewell  opera  for  Saturday 
evening  is  probably  not  any  stronger 
than  either  of  the  others,  but  is  in  great 
contrast,  being  the  only  German  opera 
to  be  given  during  this  engagement, 
"Lohengrin"  with  the  strongest  cast 
ever  given  in  America.  Think  of  the 
Kings  and  Queens  of  song  to  be  heard 
at  this  one  performance.  Our  own  Nor- 
dica,  one  of  the  most  superb  singers  the 
world  has  ever  known,  Gadski,  Dippel, 
who  is  today,  probably  the  greatest 
Wagnerian  tenor  in  this  or  any  other 
country.  Bertram,  the  great  German 
baritone,  Edouard  de  Reszkc,  the  king 
of  bassos,  besides  Van  Coutercn.  Susan 
Strong.  Bonnard.  Pini-Corsi,  all  mar- 
shaled and  led  by  Damrosch  who.se 
knowledge  of  Wagnerian  music  leaves 
nothing  to  be  desired. 

Surely  the  public  of  Los  Angeles  do 
not  fully  realize  the  great  musical  treat 
which  is  in  store   for  them,  or  they 


would  certainly  come  forward  with  ade- 
quate patronage  that  will  guarantee  the 
appearance  of  these  wonderful  artists. 
The  company  alone  numbers  250  people, 
and  bring  all  of  their  paraphernaliii, 
scenery,  costumes  and  properties  from 
the  Metropolitan  Opera  House  in  New 
York. 

A  great  many  scats  remain  in  all 
parts  of  the  house,  at  all  prices  for  each 
opera.  Season  tickets  can  yet  be  se- 
cured, and  mail  orders  will  be  taken 
care  of  promptly.  All  seats  reserved 
up  to  the  present  time  will  be  turned 
back  on  Tuesday,  October  30th. 

 — o  

HOLLENBECK  PARK  CONCERT. 

Sunday  Afternoon,  Oct.  28th,  2:30  P.  M. 
— Southern  California  Band — H. 
W.  Coombcr,  Director. 
Grand  march.  Hail  Columbia  


 Chambers 

Waltz,  The  Singing  Girl. .Herbert 

Selection,  Bohemian  Girl  Balfe 

Porto  Rican  dance,  Rosita  Missud 

Medley,  Butterfly   .Arr.  Beyer 

Overture,  Turco  di  Italia  Rossini 

Intermezzo.  Love's  Dream  After  the 

Ball  Czihulka 

Potpourri,  Old  Songs  Arr.  Clans 

Selection,  Der  Freischutz.  . .  Von  Weber 
Medley  introducing  In  Dear  Old  Lon- 
don, and  Always  Mackie 


Star-Si)anglcd  Banner. 
Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  the  Park. 

 f)  

PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Mr.  F.  W.  Braun,  of  the  great  whole- 
sale drug  house  that  bears  his  name,  is 
profoundly  interested  in  the  growing  de- 
velopment and  use  of  California  citrus 
and  vegetable  products  into  staple  drugs 
and  valuable  medicinal  properties.  F 
W.  Braun  &  Co.  handle  a  great  deal  of 
eucalyptus  oil. 

One  of  the  most  prominent  club  wom- 
en in  Southern  California  is  Mrs.  Niles 
Pease,  whose  photograph  appeared  in 
last  week's  Post  among  the  parliament 
members.  Mrs.  Pease  is  an  intellectual 
society  woman  of  broad  human  svmpa- 
thies  and  insight.  Mrs.  Pease  is  "warm 
in  her  praises  of  The  Saturday  Post. 

Fowler  Bros.,  proprietors  of  Fowler 
Bros.'  book  store  on  First  street,  be- 
tween Broadway  and  Spring,  are  known 
throughout  Southern  California  as  bf- 
ing  as  thoroughly  up  to  date  in  the  book 
business  as  any  gentlemen  in  Califor- 
nia. These  gentlemen  are  courteous,  af- 
fable and  thoroughly  cognizant  with  all 
the  details  of  their  profession.  They  are 
well  read  and  appreciate  what  the  people 
want.    Therefore,  they  are  successful. 

Mr.  Tom  Barkley,  of  the  great  whole- 
sale grocery  house  of  Barklev  &•  (iray,  al- 
though only  a  resident  of  California  for 
the  past  two  years,  has  a  wonderfully 
large  acquaintance  in  Los  Angeles.  Mr. 
Barkley  has  traveled  extensively.  He 
was  in  business  for  some  time  in  Ari- 
zona, and  has  been  engaged  in  Bermuda, 
Florida  and  New  Orleans.  Before  all 
these  localities,  Mr.  Barkley  puts  Los 
Angeles,  and  considers  it  possesses  a 
brighter  commercial  and  industrial  fu- 
ture than  any. 

Brigadier-General  C.  F.  A.  Last,  of 
the  Seventh  regiment,  is  one  of  the  most 
popular  men  in  Southern  California. 
General  Last  wears  a  large  broad-brim 
felt  hat,  concerning  which  there  hangs 
a  tale.  At  a  meeting  of  the  SeventTi 
regiment  last  sununcr,  General  Last  ap- 
peared in  uniform,  but  wearing  as  usual 
his  dipping  sombrero.  A  small  boy  be- 
held the  General  in  admiration,  and  at 
length  remarked:  "Hully  gee!  I  won- 
der if  dat's  Teddy  Roosevelt." 

E.  A.  Silent,  of  the  firm  of  E.  A.  Si- 
lent &  Co.,  is  one  of  California's  most 
progressive  real  estate  men.  Mr.  Silent 
says  Los  Angeles  and  Southern  Califor- 
nia were  never  on  a  firmer  and  more 
substantial  financial  basis  than  now.  The 
rise  or  fall  of  real  estate  values  is  an 
index  of  business  activity  in  other  lines. 
Mr.  Silent  finds  the  real  estate  market 
unusually  active,  and  from  the  growing 
demand  for  houses  predicts  that  the  in- 
flux of  permanent  residents  is  greater 
than  ever  before. 
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JOHN  TOPP.  PIRATE 

By  Weatherby  Chesney  and  Alick  Murvro 

CopyriKlit,  laoii,  by  Weatherby  Chesney  and  Alick  Munro. 


Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters 

luirint;  the  r<i(;n  iif  Qiiccn  Klizabcth  there 
were  I  wo  English  hiiis  at  Whitby  siliool,  who 
(orraeil  a  fiiendsliipand  a  life  long  attachment. 
These  were  Jolui  Topp  ami  Alec  Ireland,  both 
of  whom  had  a  desire  to  become  sailors.  John 
Topji  loved  Inez,  a  Spanish  scnorita,  then  liv- 
ing in  tlieirtow  n  w  ith  her  father,  Don  Miguel. 
Don  .Miguel  did  not  look  with  favor  upon  this 
growing  attaoliment.  Willie  Trehalion,  a  one- 
eyed,  one-armed  old  salt,  forms  a  deep  attach- 
nient  to  Ihcso  young  lads.  He  had  been  a  sailor 
under  Alec's  father,  and  his  descriptions  of  life 
at  sea  tilled  the  boys  with  the  great  desire  to 
become  sailors  and'carve  for  themselves  a  for- 
tune in  the  new  world.  Alec's  father  had  been 
lost  on  a  trip  to  the  Spanish  Main  and  Alecand 
.fohn  Topp  declare  tliey  will  search  the  Spanisli 
-Main  until  they  have  news  ofj  his  fate.  The 
news  of  John'.s'  infatuation  for  Inez  reaches 
.lohu  Tojip's  father,  w  ho  then  and  there  decrees 
that  .lohn  sliall  attend  (Cambridge  and  liecome 
a  minist(;r.  .lohn  Topp  accompanied  by  Alec 
and  Willie  Trehalion  run  away  to  London,  and 
become  sailors.  They  made  several  voyages 
together.  .\t  Bristol  Alee  and  .lohn  both' ship 
together  on  the  brig  .Severn  lor  a  trii>  to  Vigo 
IJay.  The  captain  clyiug  .\lec  was  made  captain 
anil  John  Tojip  first  mate.  While  in  Spain  they 
rescue  a  lady,  w  ho  proves  to  be  Inez.  Johii 
and  Inez  arrange,^to  elope  to  England. 

CHAPTER  VI. 

We  rotiirned  to  Vigo  Bay  in  less  than 
four  iiioiitlis  and  with  us  a  large  coin- 
jiauy  of  otln'r  sliips,  all  bearing  grain, 
for  which  the  failure  of  the  Spanish 
wheat  crop  promised  a  proQtable  mar- 
ket. We  neither  sold  our  cargo,  how- 
ever, nor  did  I  succeed  in  carrying  off 
my  sw-eetlieart.  And  this  is  how  It 
happened: 

Scarcely  had  we  anchored  when  a 
negro  page  came  off  to  the  ship  In  a 
small  boat,  bringing  me  a  note  from 
Inez. 

She  was  in  sore  trouble  through  her 
love  for  me,  for  Don  Miguel  had  for- 
bidden lier  to  have  anything  more  to 
do  with  me  and  had  locked  her  in  her 
room  to  make  sure  that  his  commands 
were  obeyed.  And  there  was  even 
worse  news  than  this  in  tlie  letter.  Or- 
f'ors.  she  told  me.  hnd  bf-en  received 
from  the  court  to  seize  all  the  Engiisl 
shipping  In  the  bay,  to  confiscate  th« 
cargoes  and  to  imprison  the  crews.  Ai 
a  captive  in  the  town  dungeon  I  should 
be  farlhei  from  her  than  ever;  but 
still  a  free  man,  I  might  some  day  re 
turn  and  carry  her  off,  and  so  by  th< 
love  I  bore  her  she  entreated  me  to  b< 
gone  at  once. 

Here  was  a  pretty  piece  of  news 
We  questioned  the  page,  but  as  he  ei 
ther  did  not  know  or  would  know  iwth 
ling  we  sent  him  off  ashore  in  his  boat. 
I   "What  are  we  to  do?"  asked  Alec. 

"I'm  going  ashore,"  I  replied  decid- 
edly. 

"What  for?" 

"To  rescue  Inez." 

"Jack,  it's  useless.  You  would  be  ar- 
rested long  before  you  reached  her." 

"I  mean  to  try  all  the  same." 

"It'll  be  fwslhardy,  I  tell  jou.  Muct 
better  take  the  advice  she  gives  you 
escape  now  and  come  back  again  tc 
carry  her  off." 

"Alec,  I  can't  go  away  and  leave  hei 
In  that  scoundrel's  power.  I  must  gc 
ashore." 

Alec  shrugged  his  shoulders.  "Well, 
If  you  must,  you  must.  I'll  go  witb 
you,  of  course,  and  try  to  see  you  saff 
through,  but  I  quite  e.\pect  we  shal) 
both  be  locked  up  for  our  pains.  W€ 
will  spread  the  warning  among  the 
other  Englisli  ships  on  our  way." 

We  went  on  deck  at  once  and  began 
to  lower  the  boat,  'i'e  were  lying  a 
good  two  miles  farther  out  than  thf 
other  ships,  so  we  had  a  stiff  pull  be 
fore  us. 

Night  was  just  beginning  to  fall,  and 
there  was  some  hope  that  the  darkness 
might  cover  our  movements  and  enabU 
us  to  rescue  Inez  and  then  slip  out  ol 
the  harbor  before  the  Spaniards  had 
made  up  their  minds  to  strike.  It  was 
a  desperate  chance,  though. 

The  boat  was  already  on  the  bul- 
warks when  Alec  shouted,  "Hold  on, 
air." 

"Too  late,"  he  said.  "There's  a  fleel 
of  boats  putting  out  from  the  shore 
now,  each  one  crammed  full  of  sol- 
diers. We  must  leave  the  other  ships 
to  shift  for  themselves,  I'm  afraid,  and 


make  a  bid  for  our  own  freedom.  Tiiai 
big  fellow  there,  coming  up  before  the 
wind,  seems  to  have  been  told  off  tc 
look  after  us." 

We  were  well  armed,  of  course,  as 
the  most  peaceful  ship  has  to  be  when 
there  are  so  many  sea  thieves  unhang- 
ed, and  though  the  Spanish  galleon  was 
five  times  our  size  we  would  have 
thought  nothing  of  tackling  her,  five 
Spaniards  to  one  Englisliman  being  by 
no  means  crushing  odds,  but  there 
were  three  other  ships  outside  of  us 
evidently  waiting  to  pick  up  stragglers, 
so  we  were  to  all  appearances  hopeless- 
ly shut  in. 

The  men  looked  at  one  another  In 
consternation. 

Alec,  however,  had  made  his  plan. 
"Put  back  the  powder,"  he  cried,  "and 
buckle  on  your  side  arms.  Not  a  shot 
must  be  fired,  mind,  or  we  shall  have 
the  whole  nest  of  wasps  buzzing  round 
our  ears.  Every  man  of  you  take  a 
pike  or  ax  and  hide  under  the  bul- 
warks. We  must  make  that  fellow- 
think  he  has  caught  us  napping." 

Our  prei)arations  were  quickly  and 
(piiotly  made,  and  long  before  the  big 
Sjianlard  was  near  enough  to  see  what 
we  were  doing  every  man  of  us  was 
under  cover,  and  the  decks  looked  quite 
deserted.  But  when  he  sheered  along- 
side and  hove  his  grapnels  into  our  rig- 
ging Alec  gave  the  word,  and  with  a 
ringing  cheer  50  lusty  English  lads 
rushed  from  their  hiding  places  and 
were  hacking  and  prodding  away 
among  his  crew  before  the  unsuspect- 
ing Spaniard  knew  that  anything  had 
liaiipened.  Tliey  were  taken  complete- 
ly by  surprise,  but  after  the  first  min- 
ute or  so  they  recovert-d  and  fought 
like  wildcats.  They  were  about  three 
to  our  one,  so  counting  one  English- 
man to  five  of  them  the  odds  in  our  fa- 
vor were  overwhelming.  The  Span- 
lards  fouglit  desperately  enough  until 
about  half  of  them  had  been  killed, 
tlien  the  rest  threw  down  their  arms, 
called  for  "quarter"  and  scrambled 
down  the  ladders  in  utter  rout.  We 
clapped  the  iiatches  on  them,  and  the 
big  galleon  of  Spain  was  ours. 

Leaving  me  with  20  men  to  take  care 
of  our  prize  (whose  sails  were  all  set). 
Alec  tumbled  back  with  the  others  to 
our  own  ship  and  set  about  making 
sail  as  quickly  as  be  could. 

"An  ax  here  and  cut  the  cable!"  I 
heard  him  call.  "No  time  to  weigh! 
r,et  go  those  spritsail  brails!  Lay  out 
along  the  bolt  sprit  and  cast  the  gas- 
kets off:  I'latten  in  the  starboard 
sheet  and  cant  her  head  round!  Hand- 
somely, now!  Topsails  next!  Work 
with  a  will,  lads!    Time's  preciotis!" 

1  lost  the  next  words  tlirough  the 
distance,  and  not  wishing  to  slip  too 
far  ahead  1  bagpiped  my  mizzen,  brail- 
ed  my  main  course  and  so  allowed  Alec 
to  creej)  up  to  me  again. 

He  made  sail  with  marvelous  quick- 
ness and  soon  was  within  speaking 
distance. 

"Are  your  guns  all  loaded,  .Tack?" 

"Aye,  and  double  shotted  and  the 
lint  stocks  lighted  and  lying  in  the 
tubs  beside  them." 

"Tl""  "<:ike  straight  for  tliat  big 
chap  on  your  larboard  bow  as  if  you 
meant  to  speak  him.  Fool  him  if  you 
can.  Say  I'm  your  prize.  If  he  sus- 
pects you,  give  him  a  broadside  for  his 
sharpness.  Only  keep  the  wind  of  him, 
and  you  can  do  what  you  like.  I'll  slip 
across  his  bow  and  pepper  that  side 
of  him.  And  if  that  isn't  enough  do 
what  your  mother  wit  suggests,  but 
mind  it  must  be  quickly  done  what- 
ever it  is  or  we'll  have  the  other  two 
beating  up  to  help  him." 

Now,  had  I  acted  on  my  opinion  I 
should  have  steered  straight  for  the 
open  sea,  dead  before  the  fair  wind, 
in  which  case  I  should  inevitably  have 
aroused  the  suspicions  of  all  three 
ships  and  so  have  allowed  them  to  con- 
centrate ou  our  course  aad  cut  us  off. 


Alec's  plan  was  oDviousiy  tne  oest, 
for  when  tliojf  saw  I  was  steering 
plump  for  the  southernmost  one  the 
others  held  quietly  to  their  places  !n 
the  mouth  of  the  bay. 

When  I  got  within  a  cable's  length, 
an  officer  hailed  me.  I  waited  as  long 
as  I  dared  and  then  answered,  but  ap- 
parently there  was  something  wrong 
with  my  Spanish,  for  he  replied  angrily 
that  I  was  drunk  and  an  insolent 
scoundrel  for  daring  so  to  address  him. 
At  tills  juncture  one  of  my  men,  a  soft 
hearted  fellow,  who  knew  enough  of 
the  tongue  to  make  out  that  the  don 
was  using  very  free  language  to  me,  let 
fly  at  him  with  his  gun  and  sent  a 
three  ounce  ball  straight  into  his 
breastplate. 

That  effectually  put  an  end  to  our  di- 
plomacy, so  1  gave  the  order  to  fire  as 
eacli  gun  bore.  1  had  warned  the  gun- 
ners to  aim  high,  and  at  the  third  shot 
the  Spaniard's  maintopmast  broke  off 
short  like  a  carrot.  His  maiiiyard,  too, 
came  down  liy  the  run,  bringing  the 
.sail  with  it.  but  as  he  was  still  under 
command  I  [int  up  past  him,  reloading 
the  guns  iiieanwbile  and  then  hauling 
my  wind  once  more  gave  him  a  second 
dose  over  either  quarter. 

Meanwhile  .-Mec  and  his  men  had 
been  working  like  furies  and  tossing 
their  guns  about  like  child's  toys,  rain- 
ing such  a  shower  of  broken  shot  into 
Ills  liull  from  their  lesser  elevation  that 
ills  lower  deck  must  have  been  almost 
untenable. 

The  Spaniard  had  been  unprepared 
for  our  attack  and  took  some  time  to 
beat  his  men  to  quarters,  but  they 
served  their  guns  well  and  fast  when 
they  did  get  to  them,  and  the  shot  soon 
came  flying  about  our  ears  like  hail- 
stones. His  rtiiiiiiiig  rigging,  however, 
was  pretty  well  cut  to  pieces,  and  as 
we  had  half  a  dozen  good  bowmen  sta- 
tioned ready  who  sent  a  clothyard 
slsaft  through  the  ribs  of  every  man 
wlio  set  a  foot  on  his  r.atlines  he  lay 
pretty  helplessly  head  to  wind,  with  his 
remaining  sails  in  the  most  thorough 
confusion.  Had  we  been  able  to  play 
Ihe  game  out  at  long  bowls  we  could 
either  have  sunk  him  or  reduced  the 
number  of  his  crew  sufficiently  to  al- 
low us  to  carry  him  liy  boarding,  but 
the  other  two  Spanish  ships  were  beat- 
ing up  to  us.  and  on  her  next  tack  the 
nearest  would  be  within  gunshot. 

Alec  therefore  gave  the  word  to  run 
away  west  by  south,  before  the  wind, 
through  the  southern  entrance  of  the 
bay.  The  order  did  not  come  a  minute 
too  soon,  though  the  majority  of  us 
were  so  worked  up  by  the  excitement 
of  the  fight  that  ■we  would  never  have 
noticed  that  it  was  high  time  for  us  to 
quit. 

We  held  on  this  course  for  about  two 
iiours,  and  then,  as  the  sky  had  fortu- 
nately cloudeil  over,  we  hauled  our 
wind  and  stood  due  south  to  give  our 
pursuers  a  diauce  of  passing  us  in  the 
darkness.  They  would  never  expect  us 
to  turn  south,  so  when  they  missed  us 
at  daylight  they  would  naturally  look 
for  us  to  tlie  northward  if  they  coiitin- 
lU'd  the  cliase.  That  was  our  theory. 
What  they  actually  did  I  cannot  say, 
for  we  never  saw  them  again. 

We  held  on  this  strategic  course  for  a 
time,  and  ou  the  second  morning  rose  a 
brig  coming  toward  us,  and  as  every 
one  at  sea  is  iiresumed  a  rogue  until  he 
is  proved  an  linnest  man  we  cleared  the 
decks  for  action  and  beat  to  quarters. 
As  the  stranger  neared  us  one  of  .\lec's 
men  recognized  her  as  the  brig  Catch- 
all, belonging  to  Captain  Fleming,  the 
well  known  freebooter.  So  as  he  was 
not  likely  to  let  such  a  vessel  as  our 
galleon  pass  without  an  overhaul  we 
quite  expected  another  fight.  How- 
over,  he  drew  within  long  hail  and, 
bringing  his  ship  to,  signed  that  he 
wished  to  speak  us. 

"What  ship's  tliat?" 

"The  brig  Severn  of  Bristol,  Alex- 
ander Ireland,  master.  What  ship's 
that?" 

"Brig  Catchall,  Captain  Fleming. 
What's  the  galleon'/" 

"The  I-ope  de  Vega  of  Vigo,  a  prize 
to  the  Severn." 

"How  the  thunder  did  you  get  bold 


or  nerr- 
"Fought  for  her." 
"Then  is  there  war  with  Spain r* 
"I  think  so." 

"You  think  so?"  Then  followed  some 
talk  with  his  own  people  which  we 
could  not  hear.  "Will  you  lie  to  anil 
let  me  bring  my  boat  alongside?  I'm 
honest  as  the  whole  bench  of  bishops 
loday." 

"Aye,  aye!" 

Alec  called  on  me  to  come  on  board 
Ihe  Severn,  and  presently  a  weather 
beaten,  tliickset  man  of  middle  age 
was  rowed  across  to  us.  We  went  be- 
low and  pledged  one  another  in  a  jack 
of  ale  (as  tlie  Severn's  hold  was  still 
filled  with  wlicat  instead  of  tlie  cargo 
3f  Spanisli  wine  we  had  expected  to 
bring  back),  and  then  Captain  Fleming 
was  told  of  the  seizure  and  fight  in 
Vigo  bay.  He  listened  attentively, 
lodding  his  grizzled  head  nl  every  sen- 
tence, but  making  no  remark  until  he 
bad  heard  the  whole  story. 

"It  was  a  lucky,  plucky  escape,  cap- 
tain," he  said,  looking  approvingly  at 
Alec,  "and  one  that  does  credit  to  the 
5tufling  of  your  headpiece.  But  make 
no  error  about  its  being  an  affair  of 
unauthorized  individuals.  It  is  the  be- 
jinning  of  war.  I  tell  you.  and  a  bloody 
v;ir  It  w  ill  l'«  I'vo  soon  it  coining  for 
this  year  or  more.  '  Ships  are  being 
gathered  into  all  tlie  ports,  and  great 
nobles  arc  chartering  vessels  for  other 
purposes  than  honest  trade  or  a  little 
free  cruising.  King  Philip  of  Spain 
will  make  a  big  move  before  long. 
Mark  my  words,  sir." 

"England  will  be  ready  for  him  when 
he  does,"  replied  Alec  proudly. 

"Aye,  lad,  I  warrant  she  will,  but 
it's  time  she  was  stirring,  or  the  Span- 
iards— curse  the  whole  nation  of  tlicni 
—will  be  cruising  about  the  English 
channel  and  up  to  London  town  before 
any  of  us  are  many  months  older. 
Now,  Captain  Ireland,"  lie  continued, 
standing  up  and  beating  liis  fist  on  the 
table  in  time  with  his  sentences,  "I'm 
n  freebooter  and  an  outlaw;  but, 
though  there's  many  an  Englishman 
would  be  glad  to  hear  tliat  I  was  dead, 
I  love  my  country  with  the  best  of 
tuem.  So  when  you  got  back  to  port 
spread  the  news  of  this  threatened  in- 
vasion and  say  that  a  warning  sliall  be 
brought  when  Philip's  armada  sets  sail 
and  that  I  am  the  man  wlio  will  bring 
it.  And  may  G'»d  keep  me  and  mine 
on  sentry  go  about  the  seas  till  the 
crack  of  doom  if  I  fail  in  this  my 
watch  over  England's  safety!" 

And  he  brought  his  fist  down  upon 
the  table  with  a  crack  tliat  made  our 
ale  pots  dance. 

"Pardon  me,  captain,"  said  I.  "We 
honor  you  for  those  words,  but  I'd  like 
to  remind  you  of  one  thing -Franky 
Drake  will  hang  yow  if  he  gets  his  fin- 
gers on  your  shoulder.  1  liave  heard 
him  say  so." 

"Master  Topp,"  lie  replied,  looking  at 
me  steadily,  "if  1  can  save  England  by 
my  news  1  tlon't  mind  if  I  swing  for 
the  bringing  of  it.  and  you  can  say  so 
from  me  to  any  one  that  asks." 

We  gave  Caiitain  Fleming  a  ringing 
clieer  as  he  stepped  into  tlie  boat.  A 
watch  had  been  stationed  to  guanl  the 
honor  of  England,  and  it  was  a  com- 
mon pirate  who  went  on  sentry  go. 

litit  pirate  tliotigh  be  was  he  was  a 
patriot  too.  May  Eiigiaiid  never  have 
any  lack  of  such  sturdy  sons  as  Cap- 
tain Fleming,  freebooter! 


CHAPTEIJ  VII. 
As  the  bearers  of  news  of  the  seizure 
of  tlie  English  shipping  in  Vigo  bay  we 
were  persons  of  some  consideration  In 
Bristol.  Tiie  good  folk  of  the  town 
were  all  eager  to  hear  from  our  lips  a 
true  account  of  the  onthn-ak  with 
Spain,  and  the  result  to  us  was  that 
except  for  our  beds  and  a  liglit  morn- 
ing meal  of  cold  beef  and  ale  we  were 
very  little  in  debt  to  our  host  of  tlie 
Blue  Mermaiden,  the  tavern  in  which, 
as  it  was  a  jilace  freiiuented  by  seafar- 
ing men,  we  had  made  our  headquar- 
ters. 

The  adventure  had  left  us  well  In 
pocket,  too,  for  though  the  Severn's 
cargo  had  of  course  not  been  syld  It 
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had  been  bronglit  back  unspoiled,  and 
GUI'  Spanish  galleon,  a  new  ship  and 
well  stored,  turned  out  a  most  valuable 
prince.  So  our  lads  promised  them- 
selves a  good  time  on  shore,  and,  judg- 
ing by  the  number  of  them  that  we  met 
in  the  streets  with  broken  lieads  and 
blackened  eyes,  they  kept  faithfully  to 
that  promise. 

Trade  with  Spain  was  naturally  out 
of  the  question  for  the  time  being,  and 
any  attempt  on  my  part  to  return  and 
carry  off  Inez  was  practically  useless. 
To  try  it  would  be  to  condemn  myself 
to  the  galleys  or  a  Spanish  dungeon 
for  life,  so  I  bad  reluctantly  to  resign 
myself  to  waiting  in  the  hope  that  bet- 
ter times  were  in  store  for  us. 

Alec  had  some  wild  notion  of  fitting 
out  a  ship  for  the  purpose  of  harrying 
the  Spaniards  and  breaking  up  their 
armada  before  it  could  leave  the 
coasts;  but,  as  I  pointed  out  to  him, 
Drake  and  Hawkins  and  Sir  Richard 
Grenville  and  20  others  would  play  at 
that  if  it  were  at  all  feasible,  and  we 
had  better  wait  for  a  lead  from  them. 
So,  as  none  of  these  well  known  cap- 
tains gave  any  sign  of  moving,  we,  too, 
staid  where  we  were  and  enjoyed  our- 
selves among  the  hospitable  people  of 
Bristol. 

One  night,  however,  we  learned  a 
piece  of  news  which  put  a  sudden 
period  to  our  idling.  We  were  return- 
ing arm  iu  arm  from  a  pleasant  supper 
at  the  house  of  Peter  Waltham,  one  of 
the  city  aldermen,  I  chattering  in  my 
heedless  fashion  about  the  charms  of 
our  entertainer's  youngest  daughter, 
and  Alec  as  usual  listening  gravely  to 
my  nonsense  and  putting  in  a  word 
here  and  there. 

The  yellow  moon  ogled  us  through 
the  crannied  clouds,  and  by  the  time 
we  reached  the  Blue  Mermaiden  the 
rain  had  begun  to  fall  and  the  alehouse 
sign  was  swinging  and  croaking  dis- 
cordantly in  the  now  rapidly  rising 
wind.  There  was  every  promise  of  a 
wild  night,  and  we  were  not  sorry 
when  we  reached  the  friendly  shelter 
of  the  inn.  It  was  long  past  midnight, 
an  hour  at  which  the  house  was  usual- 
ly as  still  as  the  cable  tier  in  a  calm; 
but  as  we  entered  we  heard  voices 
coming  from  the  kitchen,  so  we  peered 
in  to  see  wlio  the  visitors  were. 

There  on  the  settle  lolled  the  host, 
with  his  rosy  treble  chin  on  his  chest, 
snoriiij;  lieavily.  Beside  him  was  a 
tall,  spare  man,  with  tangled  black 
liair.  and  au  ugly  scar  running  right 
athwart  his  brown  forehead,  which 
gave  him  a  truculent  appearance  that 
his  weak,  shiftless  mouth  failed  to 
coi-roborate.  On  the  edge  of  the  table 
sat  a  short.  S(]uat,  broad  man,  older 
than  tlie  other;  he  wore  a  seaman's 
skin  cap  and  a  huge  brown  coat  whose 
wide  skirts  spread  out  far  behind  him 
on  the  table.  These  last  two  were 
talking  to  one  another  in  a  language 
that  I  did  not  understand.  I  made  a 
move  as  though  to  go  in,  but  Alec  put 
his  hand  on  my  arm  and  drew  me 
gently  back. 

"It's  Cornish  they're  speaking,"  he 
whispered,  "and  we  shan't  be  able  to 
make  out  a  word  of  it.  Let's  go  to  bed 
and  be  thankful  there's  no  watch  to 
keep  till  the  sun's  well  up  tomorrow 
mori»ing." 

So  up  the  ladder  we  climbed  to  our 
'  'lamtn'i'.  and  tlie  voices  of  the  two  men 
coiiowea  us  aimiy  tnrougu  tue  empty 
pas.sages.  Suddenly,  with  utter  disre- 
gard of  the  effect  that  his  vocal  efforts 
would  have  on  a  sleeping  household, 
one  of  them  began  to  sing,  but  our 
window  shutter  made  such  a  din,  rat- 
tling in  the  wind,  that  we  could  not 
distinguish  much  of  the  song  beyond 
the  lilt,  which,  however,  sounded 
strangely  familiar. 

Alec  went  and  made  the  shutter  se- 
cure, so  that  the  second  verse  came  to 
us  distinctly: 

Sail  away. 
Hack  away. 
Plunder  I  [Rap.] 
Gatlier  all  the  valuables  you  can. 
Come  back, 
Nothing  lack. 
Thunder!  [Rap.) 
Scatter  all  the  money  like  a  man. 

The  singer  repeated  this  verse  time 
after  time,  and  the  other  man  joined  in 


an  occa^idii.T I  clHini.s,  while  botli,  so  far 

as  we  could  judge  by  the  sound,  were 
beating  a  vigorous  accompaniment 
with  their  fists  on  the  hard  oak  table. 
The  song  was  a  common  enough  one 
among  mariners,  but  there  was  no  mis- 
taking the  rasping  tones  of  that  saw- 
like voice. 

"It's  Willie  Trehalion!"  cried  Alec 
and  rushed  to  the  door.  I  followed,  and, 
scrambling  down  our  ladder  again,  we 
made  for  the  kitchen. 

"Art  lying,  nephew?"  we  heard  the 
older  man  ask  as  we  approached. 

"No,  uncle — sober  truth,"  replied  the 
one  with  the  scar. 

"You  always  was  a  vagabond.  Job." 

"Like  you,  uncle." 

By  this  time  we  had  reached  the 
door  and  saw  that  the  skin  cap  was 
now  lying  on  the  table,  and  an  iron 
hook  was  thoughtfully  scratching  that 
same  bald,  shot  siiaped  head  which 
had  excited  our  admiration  in  the  old 
Whitby  days. 

"What  cheer,  Willie  Trehalion'?" 
sang  out  Alec. 

The  man  on  the  table  slewed  around, 
dropped  to  tlie  ground,  knuckled  his 
forehead,  said  "Bravely,  my  masters," 
and,  without  showing  the  least  sur- 
prise at  seeing  us,  asked  us  how  we 
did. 

"Well,"  I  said,  "and  prosperous,  both 
of  us.  But  surely  that  can't  be  Nep?" 
and  1  pointed  to  a  gaunt,  black  cat 
that  had  slid  from  Willie's  lap  when  he 
Jumped  off  the  table  and  now  stood 
with  its  back  arched  and  its  tail  like  a 
furze  bush,  spitting  and  glaring  at  us 
with  a  most  evil  look. 

"Aye,  but  it  is.  Been  with  me  ever 
since  an  remembers  you  both.  I  see 
lie  does.  Go  an  give  the  gentlemen 
your  duty,  Nep." 

The  cat.  who  never  disobeyed  a  com- 
mand from  his  master,  came  and  rub- 
bed his  shaggy  sides  against  our  legs 
in  greeting. 

"It's  Nep,  sure  enough/'  said  Alec, 
"though  rather  more  age  battered  and 
t;car  torn  than  he  was.  And  this  Is 
your  nephew,  Willie?" 

"Yes,  sirs;  Job  Trehalion.  my  neph- 
ew, an  a  gracious  rogue." 

Job  grinned  and  saluted. 

"Wliere  have  you  been  wandering, 
Willie,  this  long  time?"  1  asked  after 
'.ve  liad  thus  formally  made  the  ac- 
(luaiiitance  of  the  man  with  the  scar. 

"Spanish  main,  master,  with  Captain 
Andrew  Dove.  Brought  up  at  Bide- 
lord  eight  days  since." 

".Made  a  good  voyage  of  it?" 

"So.  so.  .Missed  tlie  plate  ship  we 
went  a'ter,  but  picked  up  a  tidy  caravel 
an  half  a  dozen  smaller  fry.  Naught 
Muich  to  complain  on,  save  lack  o' 
sound  liquor,  an  tliat  did  run  uncom- 
mon short.  1  tell  'ee  we  was  put  to 
supping  that  thin  sour  vinegar  stuff 
them  dons  fancies.  Nep  ain't  got  over 
It  yet." 

"Tell  the  gentles  what  I  told  'ee  about 
Manoa,  uncle,"  put  in  Job. 

"Hold  your  meddling  tongue.  Job!" 
said  Willie  angrily.  "They  knows  about 
it  already,  an  didn't  Captain  Ireland's 
own  father  lose  his  life  seeking  for  it?" 

Job  grinned  and  said  perseveringly, 
"Tell  about  the  pagan." 

Willie  Trehalion  waved  his  hook 
with  a  gesture  of  dis.sent  and  said 
nothing.  But  my  curiosity  was  arous- 
ed. "Come,  Willie,"  I  said.  "What 
about  the  pagan?" 

"Take  no  notice  o'  what  Job  says  iu 
nsual,  masteis;  he's  but  one  peg  re- 
moved from  being  a  natural." 

Job  grinned. 

"There!"  cried  Willie.  "Look  at  him 
an  judge  for  yourselves!  But  about 
the  pagan.  We  catched  an  Indian— a 
brown  colored  varmint  with  no  more 
clothes  on  him  than  there  is  on  a  liand- 
iipike— an  brought  him  along  with  us." 

"Well?"  said  I,  seeing  by  Job's  face 
that  there  was  something  more. 

"Well,  if  you  must  know,  on  the  voy- 
age home  he  was  sullen  an  mute  as  a 
stockfish,  but  once  here  he  finds  his 
tongue  an,  speaking  in  scraps  o'  English 
he  picked  up  among  us,  says  that  if 
we'll  take  him  back  he'll  lead  us  to 
that  goulden  city  I  tell  you  of  up  at 
Whitby.    Says  as  he  was  born  there. 


Tbat  s  an. • 

"Tell  about  the  goulden  houses,  un- 
cle," persisted  Job,  with  a  cunning 
leer,  "an  tell  how  the  pagan  blacked 
his  fingers  with  a  burned  fagot  an 
difwed  n  picture  chart  on  the  wall, 
lame  as  life,  an  tell  how  Captain  An- 
drew Dove  copied  it  down  on  a  piece  o' 
sheep  parchment  an  swore  to  walk 
through  them  streets  afore  he  was  a 
year  older." 

'•You'll  never  learn  gumrt^flti.  neph- 
ew," said  Willie  irritably.  "Captain 
Dove  ain't  the  first  as  has  made  that 
vow  an  then  broken  it.  Ao  if  Captain 
Dove  ain't  old  enough  to  know  better 
tlian  to  carry  his  carcass  into  a  coun- 
ti'y  that's  chock  a  block  with  fevers 
fin  savages  an  Spaniards  an  famisli- 
ruents  an  the  devil  knows  what,  why, 
tlicn  he  deserves  all  he'll  get  liy  his 
tuolishness,  an  that's  a  belly  full  o' 
troubles  an  not  enough  gould  to  make 
a  thumb  ring  out  on.  But  Captain 
Dove'll  go  back  on  them  words  when 
lie's  sober,  I  tell  you,  an  no  shame  to 
/jim  for  doing  it.  No  man's  bound  to 
ilo  sober  what  he  promises  drunk." 

And  Willie  jabbed  at  the  table  with 
his  hook  as  though  to  work  off  the  irri- 
tation wliich  his  nephew's  persistence 
had  evidently  aroused  in  him. 

"Tell  'ee  he  were  as  sober  as  I  be 
now,"  retorted  Job,  grinning  still  In 
spite  of  his  endeavor  to  look  earnest. 
"An  he  meant  going,  too,  for  he  telled 
us  to  be  back  in  three  months  if  we 
wanted  to  join  the  venture.  He  said  It 
the  very  day  after  you'd  left,  uncle,  an 
bade  us  give  you  word  o'  It  if  so  be  as 
nny  o'  us  ran  athwart  you." 

"Did  you  copy  the  chart.  Job?"  I 
asked,  for  this  tale  of  gold  to  be  had 
for  the  seeking  excited  me  strangely. 

"Him!"  said  Willie  Trehalion,  point- 
iu-^  scornfully  with  outstretched  hook 
iit  his  nephew.  "He  couldn't  draw  a 
li.shline  without  making  ten  mistakes, 
lot  alone  a  chart.  He's  a  graceless  vag- 
!il)ond.  Master  Topp,  one  peg  removed 
l  i'om  a  natural." 

Job  still  grinned.  "I  ain't  got  a 
I'liart,  misters,  but  I  got  that  as  can 
make  one." 

"How  so?"  I  asked. 

"The  pagan  itself,"  he  replied,  rub- 
l)ing  his  hands  iu  glee. 

"You've  got  him!" 

"It's  snoring  in  the  cow  byre.  The 
folk  treated  it  ill  at  Bideford— tried  to 
see  if  it  could  swallow  fire  as  other 
blacks  can  an  set  it  eating  live  rats  an 
matched  it  to  fight  ag'in  two  tarrier 
dogs.  It  didn't  like  being  used  like 
tliat,  an  so  it  rinned  away  an  tracked 
me  like  a  hound  to  Lynmouth.  It'd 
took  a  fanoy  to  me  on  the  voyage"— 

"Fools  alius  mate,"  grunted  Willie 
Trehalion. 

"An  thouglit  maybe  I'd  be  kinder  to 
it  than  the  others  was,  an  so  as  it  prom- 
ised to  sarve  me  I  let  it  come  along, 
au  it's  the  first  time  as  Job  Trehalion 
ever  knew  what  it  was  to  have  a  sarv- 
int  o'  his  own." 

"An  desarves  to  be  well  trounced  for 
his  impudence  in  daring  to  ape  his  bet- 
ters," growled  Willie.  "Sarvint  in- 
deed! It'll  be  a  gilded  coach  an  six 
horses  you'll  want  next!' 

There  was  every  prospect  of  a 
lengthy  wrangle  on  the  subject  be- 
tween the  two  curiously  assorted  rela- 
tives, so  as  I  felt  considerable  curiosity 
to  see  this  pagan,  wliose  dusky  hand 
pointed  the  way  to  untold  wealth,  I 
told  Willie  to  hold  his  tongue  and 
Job  to  lead  us  to  the  cow  byre. 

The  gray  dawn  had  begun  to  struggle 
through  the  chinks  of  the  kitchen  shut- 
ters, and  at  intervals  the  wind,  which 
had  risen  now  to  half  a  gale,  sent  a 
splash  of  rain  driving  through  the 
crevices  on  to  the  sanded  floor  of  the 
room.  Wlien  the  door  was  opened,  the 
morning  looked  cheerless  enough  to 
make  even  tftfgii  old  Willie  shudder. 
But,  wi-apping  his  huge  coat  more 
clo.sely  round  him,  and  tucking  the  long 
tails  under  his  arms  to  keep  them  from 
blowing  about  in  the  wind,  he  rolled 
out  with  his  clumsy  sea  walk  into  the 
muddy  yard,  and  Nep,  after  a  yawn 
and  a  stretch  and  a  low  murr  of  pro- 
test at  being  asked  to  go  out  In  such 
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villainous  weatuer,  lert  tne  warm 
hearth  and  trotted  dutifully  at  his 
master's  heels. 

The  cow  byre.  In  which  the  pagan 
had  been  stowed  away,  was  a  poor 
enough  lodging  even  for  a  four  footed 
thing.  Years  of  wind  and  weather 
had  torn  away  the  thatch  in  places, 
and  the  boarding  of  the  walls  was 
about  as  effectual  as  a  sieve  for  keep- 
ing out  the  cold  and  wet.  Huddled  in 
a  corner  into  which  the  rain  beat  less 
violently  than  elsewhere  lay  the  pagan. 

He  was  coiled  up  beneath  some  loose 
straw  sleeping,  and  as  he  slept  he  talk- 
ed wildly  and  incessantly  in  his  barba- 
rous tongue.  One  bronze  hued  leg  pro- 
jected from  the  straggling  coverlet  of 
straw.  Nep  saw  it  before  we  did,  and, 
picking  his  way  daintily  among  the 
filth  on  the  ground,  went  up  and  suift"- 
ed  at  the  limb.  Then  he  quietly  turned 
his  claws  down  into  it  and  laid  back 
his  gaunt  body  for  a  comfortable 
stretch. 

As  might  have  been  expected,  the 
pagan  awoke,  but  to  our  surprise  he 
neither  pulled  back  his  leg  nor  made 
any  move  to  drive  the  cat  away. 

Job  Trehalion  noted  my  look  of  as- 
tonishment at  this  and  broke  out  into  a 
loud  guffaw. 

"Ho,  ho!  You  wonder  why  he  don't 
move.  He  don't  feel  it,  bless  'ee,  not 
he!  Them  pagans  hasn't  feelings  like 
Bs  we  has." 

"Shut  your  silly  mouth,  nephew," 
said  Willie.  "A  pretty  way  this  is  to 
treat  your  sarvint!  Why,  the  poor 
lirute's  too  numbed  with  cold  to  feel 
the  prick  of  Nep's  fingers.  Bring  him 
in  to  the  kitchen  fire,  an  see  if  we  can't 
thaw  him  a  bit." 

Job,  still  grinning,  took  his  dusky 
servant  on  to  his  back  and  carried  him 
Into  the  kitchen.  The  effect  of  the 
heat  on  the  pagan  was  marvelous.  He 
sat  down  in  front  of  the  fire,  chuckling 
and  gurgling  with  glee,  and.  after  rins- 
ing his  numbed  fingers  with  the  glow- 
ing ash  as  we  might  with  water  and 
bathing  his  shivering  limbs  with  the 
hot  embers,  though  not  actually  de-, 
vouring  any  of  tlie  flames  as  I  had 
confidently  expected  to  see  him  do,  he 
was  .a  new  man  again.  .\  pot  of  warm 
ale,  which  we  roused  our  sleeiiing  host, 
to  brev/.  completed  the  cure,  and  Job's 
pagan  was  aa  blithe  and  cheerful  a 
pagan  as  one  could  wish  to  see. 

When  he  was  thoroughly  recovered, 
we  spoke  to  him  about  tiie  city  of 
Manoa,  and  by  means  of  broken  sen- 
tences, copiously  helped  out  by  ges- 
tures, he  expressed  his  willingness  to 
lead  us  there.  He  took  a  glowing  stick 
from  tie  fire  and  drew  a  chart  for  us 
on  the  lime  washed  wall,  showing  the 
position  of  the  golden  city,  and  quaint 
pictures  he  made,  too,  of  the  houses 
and  the  men  and  of  the  treasures  that 
were  to  be  had  there  for  the  taking. 
And  we  stared  at  his  uncouth  draw- 
ings and  listened  to  his  gabbling  talk 
as  if  moonstruck. 

Suddenly  Alec  sprang  up  from  the 
stool  where  he  was  sitting  and  called 
to  me  to  come  up  to  our  room,  and, 
though  I  longed  to  hear  more  of  the 
pagan's  luring  tale,  there  was  a  look 
of  excitement  on  Alec's  face  that  was 
even  more  interesting,  and  so  I  went. 

"Jack,"  he  cried  when  we  were  alone, 
"it's  time  we  were  moving!" 

"To  Manoa?"  I  asked  eagerly. 

"Yes.  Here  we  have  been  silling 
idle,  while  the  sibyl  is  tearing  leaf 
after  leaf  from  the  book  of  destiny. 
Even  now  we  may  be  too  late." 

"Well,  let's  start  as  soon  as  we  can. 
But,  Alec"—  And  I  stopped  and  looked 
at  him. 

"Well,  Jack?    What  Is  it?" 

"Inez." 

"You  can't  help  her  by  staying.  Use- 
less to  think  of  going  to  Vigo  Bay  again 
for  her  till  the  Spaniards  have  been 
utterly  crushed,  and  now  is  our  cliance 
to  help  at  that  crushing." 

"How,  Alec?  I  thouglit  you  meant 
to  go  to  Manoa." 

"Don't  you  see?  At  this  very  mo- 
ment the  Spaniards  may  be  thundering 
at  the  gates  of  Manoa  Itself,  and  if 
once  they  carry  off  the  golden  wealth 
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irsaFact 

THAT  Oie  WIINES 

Are  somt'tliiiiK  more  Id  ns  lliiin  iiioncy 
uiukcrs.  'riiey  are  fr-it-iid  makers.  Tur- 
cliasers  of  our  p<ioiIs  are  always  more 
than  satisfied  and  tliey  give  lis  line 
advertising.  If  onr  wines  were  not 
perfect  in  every  way  tliev  wouldn't  have 
won  the  HROXZE"  Medal  at  the  Paris 
£xpositiou. 

5-year-old  Port,  per  CZ /~\ 

gallon   kDUC 

5-year-oId  Sherry,  Angelieaor  £^  pr 
Mnsoat,  per  gallon    OOC 

Medieinallv  pure  Whiskey,        CZ /~\ 
peninart  bottle   0\JC 

20-ycar-old  I'ort,  Sherry,  Angelii  a, 

Muscat,  Nfalaga  or  ^  i  ^ 

Madeira,  per  gallon   Cpl.\Dw 

^  ^  ^ 

EDWARD  WINP  COM- 
GERMAIN  TTint;  pany 

Telephone  Main  919. 

397-399  LOS  Angeles  St..  cor.  Fourth 

OPEN  EVENINGS.        NO  BAR. 


Vegetarian 

Hygienic 

Restaurant 

strictly  a  vegetarian  diet  every 
day  in  the  week.  Largest  dining 
room  in  the  city.  First-class  ser- 
vice and  popular  price.s.  Take 
your  meals  here  and  win  back 
your  health. 

315-317  West  Third  St. 

Bel.  Broadway  and  Hill  SI. 

I,OS  ANOEI.ES 


A  Typewriter 

Is  no  longer  au  oftiee  lu.xiiry— it  is 
a  necessity!  It  s  a  comfort  too— 
to  have  a  machine  that  emtiodies 
every  convenience  known  to 
science.  We  sell  T  H  R  K  K  such 
machines.        :      :      ;      :  : 

""Ghe  Dervsmore" 

"'Ghe  Yost" 

"'Ghe  Century" 

UNITED  TYPEWRITER  and 
.SUPPLIES  COMPANY 

21  I  West  Second  St.,     I.ns  Angeles,  Cal 


I' 


Pure  Wines 

THE  BEST  that  California  pro- 
dviccs  at  a  trilic  more  than  the 
cheap,  impure  and  injurious  wines 
so  often  sold  as  California's  best. 
You  can  depend  upon  it  that  you 
get  the  best  when  you  buy  from 

JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO. 

Telephone  Main  538 
I4I  I47  S.  Main  Sf..  LOS  ANGELES 


The  Largest  and  Best 

V«   Employment  Agency 

On  the  Coast. 

HIIMMEL  BROS.  &  CO. 

basement 
California  Bank  Building 
corner  broadway  and  second  st. 

Carefully  Selected  Help  ot  All  Minds 
Promptly  Furnistied. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  509 

300-302  W.  Seeond  St.,  LOS  ANGELES 


of  that  city  nut!  get  It  safply  into  I'nii- 
Ip's  liamls  ho  will  faiso  ai'tiindas  that 
■will  sijuash  us  like  so  mniiy  bet'tios. 
Here  is  our  opportunity  for  serving 
Kn^laud,  .lacii!" 

"l  see,"  said  I,  "and  of  filliuj;  our 
own  poclicts  too." 

■'.No.  no,  Jai'Iv!  Never  lianlcer  after 
tlic  Rolil.  It's  a  good  bait  to  calcli  a 
crew  with.  Mi^lit  as  well  give  up  the 
sea,  settle  down  and  become  a  uier- 
cliant  at  once." 

"Not  wliile  tliere's  adventure  to  be 
bad  for  the  seeking— adventure,  that  Is, 
w  itli  plenty  of  your  golden  bait  at  the 
end  of  it,"  I  declared  shamelessly. 

"You've  got  a  good  smack  of  the 
pirate  in  you,  .lack,  1  fear." 

"I'ei-haps.  .\n'l  you  of  the  knight 
errant.  Well,  fortunately  we  can  eacli 
of  us  sail  with  our  own  particular 
ideal  in  front  of  us  and  still  keep  to- 
gether and  work  together.  1  figlit  for 
gold,  to  win  wealtli  for  myself  and 
my  sweetheart;  you  tight  for  glory,  to 
win  your  country's  thanks.  PerhaiiS 
in  tlie  event  neither  of  us  may  get 
wliat  lie  liopes." 

"Perhaps  not.  Anyway,  we  can  do 
no  more  than  try.  Where  can  we  get 
a  sliip?" 

"Peter  Waltham's  brig,  the  Bristol 
.Merchant,  is  nearly  ready  for  sea.  He 
will  lie  glad  enough  to  let  us  liave  her 
for  siicii  a  venture." 

"Then  let's  go  and  see  him  now.  We 
have  liad  no  sleep  toniglit;  but,  never 
mind,  we  can  make  up  for  it  tomor- 
row." 

And  so  it  happeiied  that  Peter  Walt- 
liam,  who  had  given  us  our  supper  the 
night  before,  was  called  upon  to  fur- 
nisli  a  breakfast  also.  .Mauoa,  whose 
wealtl)  had  lured  the  father  to  his 
grave,  was  uow  summoning  the  sou. 

Heaven  grant  tliat  our  fortune  be 
better  tlian  tliat  of  Captain  Harry  Ire- 
land, who  had  gone  before  us. 

{To  be  continued.) 


'\Vhere  Mr.  Curtis  Learned   to  Write. 

Whatever  my  style  of  writing  may  be, 
it  is  the  result  of  natural  selection  and 
not  of  special  design.  The  first  author 
who  interested  me  deeply  after  "Robin- 
son Crusoe"  and  the  usual  children's 
books  of  fifty  or  sixty  years  a.go  was 
Washington  Ir\-ing.  Then  came  Walter 
Scott  and  Charles  Lamb,  Keats,  Shelley 
and  Wordsworth,  then  Bacoji  and  Emer- 
son, Burke  and  Carlyle,  Thackeray  and 
Hawthorne.  But  rhetoric  or  composi- 
tion I  have  never  studied.  My  long  con- 
nection with  the  press  haa  been  of  the 
utmost  service  to  me  as  a  writer.  For 
many  ye<trs  I  have  been  the  chief  editor- 
ial writer  upon  Harper's  Weekly,  a 
pai)er  which  takes  part  in  political  dis- 
cussion, and  the  necessity  of  making  my- 
self intelligible  to  the  rapid  reader  in  a 
comparatively  short  space  has  been  prob- 
ably the  best  training  I  could  have  had. 
Fortunately  I  have  no  taste  for  what 
seems  to  mo  the  frequent  e.xtravagance 
of  newspaper  writhig,  and  therefore  1 
have  easily  avoided  it.  Everj*  young 
writer  should  remember  that  bigness  is 
not  greatness,  nor  fury  force. — George 
William  Curtis. 


The  Proper  Function  of  a  Newspaper. 

In  its  ambition  to  be  everything  and 
to  have  everything  the  newspaper  has 
traveled  far  beyond  its  legitimate  bounds. 
The  complaint  of  the  magazines  indi- 
cates the  outgrowth  on  one  side  of  those 
bomids;  the  more  excited  protests  of  an 
invaded  privacy  point  to  another  over- 
flow, and  other  burstings  of  limits  are 
heard  from  in  other  directions.  The 
original  functions  of  a  daily  newspaper 
appear  to  have  been  forgotten.  Keen 
competition  among  themselves  has  final- 
ly brought  newspaper  people  to  a  condi- 
tion of  feverish  anxiety  in  which  every- 
thing within  reach  must  be  theirs. 
Evei^y-thihg  printable  is  printed.  Noth- 
ing is  su  small  that  it  cannot  be  stooped 
to;  nothing  too  remote  and  abstruse  for 
roachiuK  after.— Noah  Brooks  in  Forum. 


THE  YOlING  MAIN  IN  POLITICS 


No  other  field  of  public  activity  of- 
fer.*  the  young  so  wide  a  sphere  of  u.se- 
fulnes.s  as  docs  politics.  No  one  conies 
closer  to  a  direction  of  the  life  of  the 
nation  or  the  people  than  does  the  states- 
man. The  demand  for  young  and  vig- 
orous men  of  broad  principles  and  rigid 
honesty  to  take  uixin  their  shoulders  fhe 
responsibilities  of  statecraft  grows  day 
by  day. 

Whether  a  young  man  be  a  Democrat 
or  a  Rcpulilican.  a  Prohibitionist,  a 
Populist,  a  Socialist  or  an  independent 
voter  selecting  those  principles  from 
each  political  platform  which  meet  with 
his  approval,  if  he  is  cast  in  full  and 
vigorous  mould,  this  country  has  need 
of  him. 

There  is  no  profession  which  affords 
quicker  returns  or  elevates  to  greater 
dignity  the  young  man  of  economic  in- 
telligence than  does  the  political  arena. 
Few  instances  can  he  jiointed  out  in 
which  a  man  of  sound  ability  and  rich  in 
humanitarian  views  and  human  sym- 
pathies has  not-  risen  to  places  high  in 
the  councils  of  the  republic. 

There  is  no  profession  which  affords 
larger  opportunities  to  further  the  great 
public  good  and  advance  the  material 
prosperity  and  welfare  of  every  citizen 
of  the  United  States  than  does  that 
invitation  extended  to  every  patriotic 
man  by  the  nation  to  take  a  leading  part 
in  her  affairs. 

The  crowned  heads  of  Europe  exer- 
cise no  greater  discretion  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  affairs  of  their  peoples  than 
do  the  leaders  in  American  politics.  The 
field  is  alluring.  Fame  and  honor  on 
every  side.  And  more  than  all,  the  con- 
sciousnes.s  of  having  performed  a  lasting 
benefit  in  the  interests  of  humanity  and 
of  having  added  strength  to  the  noble 
edifice  under  which  the  honor  and  pros- 
perity of  the  United  States  has  flour- 
ished. 

The  young  man  should  not  make  poli- 
tics a  profession,  but  a  study.  If  he 
gives  voice  to  useful  thought  and  sound 
argument  to  advance  his  cause,  he  will 
find  that  there  are  few  who  have  so 
armed  themselves  as  to  be  able  to  suc- 
cessfully oppose  him.  He  will  not  seek 
but  will'  be  sought  for.    A  leader  in  the 


field  he  will  he  marked  as  such  both  by 
tho.sc  who  follow  and  those  who  op- 
po.se. 

An  adherence  to  machine  methods  and 
a  dishonorable  todying  to  public  favor 
will  more  often  ruin  than  make  the  as- 
pirant for  public  honors.  The  man  in 
whose  veins  flows  the  rich  blood  of 
human  sympathy  and  whose  heart  pul- 
sates with  sincerity  will  find  he  has 
■liready  won  the  regard  of  the  masses. 
Regardless  of  political  views  there  is 
a  strong  demand  for  vigorous  men  un- 
sullied in  character. 

.'\lthough  there  are  hundreds  of  hon- 
orable men  in  the  .service  of  the  people 
who  have,  in  their  political  careers,  en- 
deavored to  appease  hostile  and  some- 
times disreputable  elements,  still  these 
have  not  profited,  for  the  elements  they 
endeavor  to  conciliate  have  been  in- 
sincere in  their  support. 

It  is  the  duty  of  every  young  man 
in  the  United  States  to  take  an  active 
interest  in  politics,  to  keep  himself  in- 
formed on  vital  political  issues  and  to 
make  the  expression  of  his  views  co- 
extensive with  the  range  of  his  ability. 

When  the  time  comes  such  a  mjiii 
will  be  selected  by  the  people  to  repr"e- 
sent  them. 


THE  VEGETARIAN  RESTAURANT 
The  great  popularity  of  the  Veecta- 
rian  Restaurant,  at  .^i.=;  West  Third 
street,  is  a  tribute  to  tlie  business  ability 
of  Dr.  F.  B.  Moran.  superintendent  of 
the  Los  Angeles  Sanitarium,  an  institu- 
tion conduct'^d  on  the  same  princiiile  as 
the  Battle  Creek  (Mich.)  and  the  St. 
Helena  (Cal.)  Sanitariums.  The  Vege- 
tarian Restaurant  has  the  largest  dining- 
room  of  any  restaurant  in  the  city.  Its 
hill  of  fare  is  strictly  vegetarian.  The 
general  neatness  of  the  whole  estab- 
lishment appeals  to  the  appetite. 


The  Post  is  indebted  to  the  Los  An- 
geles Herald  and  Mrs.  W.  C.  Hoga- 
boom,  manager  of  the  Herald  Magazine, 
for  the  very  handsome  illustration  of 
the  Pasadena  Public  Library  which  ap- 
pears in  the  Post's  illustrated  article  on 
Pasadena. 


Violins 

Good  ones  here  at  the  price  of 
fiddles  in  other  stores.  That's 
because  we  buy  such  large 
quantities  and  are  both  whole- 
salers ai.d  retailers.  Buy  one 
by  paying  a  little  every  mon.h 
if  you  choose. 

1  S  S 

SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 
MUSIC  CO. 


216  -  aie  West  Third  St. 


BRADBURY  BUILDING. 

l_os  Angeles.  Oal. 


Artistic  Effects 

In  till'  iKiiiie  t\rv  pinducpd  b.v  nrlislir 
Wall  Pajier  — tlir  fiiriiiturr.  nip.s  and 
l)ric-n-l)rM<'  have  less  to  ilo  with  arlis- 
tic  fffeet  than  the  paper  on  tht;  wall. 
When  you  want  to  boaiilify  your 
home,  e«ll  on— 

T.  FKANK  McGRATH 

414  S.  BroaLdwa.y,  Los  Angeles 


wood  carper 

A  l)eauliful,  economical  cover- 
ing for  floors  in  place  of  the 
ordinary  dusty  and  otherwise 
objectionable  woolen  carpets. 
Polished  oak  floors  will  last  a 
lifetime. 

Grilles  and   Cabinet  Work 

OP  EVERY  DESCRIPTION. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH 

707  So  Broadway,  LOS  ANGELES 


1 A  Lunch  Plaec  I 

For  the  Busy  Man  | 

Good  things  to  eat — well  m 

and  rapidly  served   and  U 

the  best  Coffee  in  town  jj 

at  moderate  prices.  m 

CALIFORNIA  COFFEE  HOUSE  t 


128 


WEST  THIRD  STREET 
LOS  ANOELBS,  CAL. 


City  News  in  Brief. 

Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittlnej 
daily,  Jl;  evening   by  appointment.  Cirele 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.     Urand  Pacific  Hotel, 
S.  Spring. 

ROYAL  Koach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roarhe.s :  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  5 
pound  tins,  |3.00;  217  West  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 

TOWNSEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN   AND  FOREIGN 

PATENTS  '  Sl^ai^l^Js 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Lo*  AngelM, 

Cable  addre.ss  ■  I'atents"  Ixs  Angi-les. 
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THE  V» 

CdLlifornia 
Limited 


THIS  FAMOUS  TRAIN  will  resume  ser- 
vice between  Los  Angeles  and  Chicago, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  Sunday,  November 
nth,  1900. 

This  year  the  train  will  also  run  be- 
tween San  Francisco  and  Chicago,  and 
as  a  consequence  It  will  run  every  day 
In  the  week.  The  approximate  time 
will  tie — 

Leave  LOS  ANGELES  6.00  p  m. 

Sun.,  Mon.,  Tues.,  Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat. 

Arrive  DENVER  5.00  p.m. 

Tues.,  Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon. 

Arrive  KANSAS  CITY  2.00  a.m. 

Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon.,  Tues. 

Arrive  CHICAGO  2.15  p  m. 

Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon.,  Tues. 

The  time  from  San  Francisco  to  Chi- 
cago will  be  about  77  hours,  and  from 
Los  Angeles  about  CiH  hours. 


SANTA  FE  ROUTE 


"Ideal  in  All  Appointments." 


Terminal  island 


By  the 

Sea 


All  Trains  run  via  Long  Beach. 

No  better  place  for  a  day's  outing,  ele- 
gant Sea  Bathing,  Fishino,  Yachting 
AND  Boating.  Play  grounds  for  the  lit- 
tle folks.  Fine  hotels,  pleasure  wharves 
clean  beach,  camp  grounds  and  Bouton 
Artesiiin  Water  for  domestic  purposes, 
Iirdiioiinced  by  authority  to  be  the  best 
medicine  in  the  world  for  kidney  and 
sliiniHch  troubles. 

ExctiHsioN  Ticket.s  to  (Utauna  Island, 
allow  stop-over  privileges  at  Long  Beach 
and  Terminal  Island,  in  either  direction 
free  of  charge. 


AGENTS  OF  THE 


Los  Angeles 
Terminal 


Railway 


Will  sell  you  tickets  and  furnish 
all  desired  information. 

Round  Trip  Fare  50  Cents. 

TEN  RIDE  TICKETS,  $1.50. 

Gooii  for  yourself  and  friends. 

city  ticket  office 

237  So.  Spring:  St.,   Los  Ang-eles 

telephone  main  960 

F.  K.  RULE,  T.  C.  PECK, 

Gen.  Mngr.  Gen. Pass. Agt. 


SPECIAL  OFFER 

To  all  desirous  of  subscribing  to 
^he  SATUR.DAY  POST 

The  Saturday  Post  free  for  one 
year  to  anyone  sending  us 

Two  new  yearly  prepaid 
subscriptions. 

Post  Publishing  Company 

401  -  402  Stimson  Building. 

LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


The  Origin  of  ^ 

TKe  Nacme  Chinas 


\  Talc  01  mc  ^  ^ 
■       Conclaves  \ 

AN  INSIDE  VIEW  OF  PRESIDENT  ^ 
MCKINLEY'S  KITCHEN  CABINET 

ev  EA VESDROPPER 

Published  in  BOSTON,  MASS. 


w  Price    -    -    25  Coots 

'I  For  Sale  at  the  Office  of 


THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO. 

401-402  Stimson  Bldg.      LOS  ANGELES 


A  recent  public  document  issued  by 
the  war  department  is  called  "Noteb  on 
China."  It  may  be  had  free  on  appli- 
cation to  the  department.  The  work  is 
good  but  superficial.  Amongst  other 
things  the  writer  states  that  he  could 
not  find  the  origin  of  the  word  "China." 
or  why  the  name  was  applied  to  that 
Empire.  The  Post  supplies  this  infor- 
mation from  the  works  of  Hue. 

The  young  prefect  of  I-tou-hien, 
after  having  gathered  with  liveliest  in- 
terest all  the  information  we  could  give 
him  concerning  the  different  countries 
of  Europe,  bethought  himself  to  ask  us 
how  we  called  his  country  in  our  lang- 
uage. When  he  heard  that  we  gave  it 
the  naine  of  China,  and  its  inhabitants 
that  of  Chinese,  he  could  hardly  re- 
cover from  his  astonishment.  He  in- 
sted  upon  knowing  what  these  words 
meant,  the  sense  attached  to  them,  why 
the  words  China  and  Chinese  should 
have  been  chosen  to  desiignate  his 
country  and  his  countrymen.  "We," 
said  he,  "call  the  happy  inhabitants  of 
your  illustrious  country  Si-yang-jin; 
now  Si  means  West,  yang  sea,  and  jin 
man,  so  that  the  word  means  "Men  of 
the  Western  Seas" ;  that  is,  the  gener- 
al denomination.  To  designate  the  sev- 
eral nations  we  transcribe  their  names 
as  faithfully  as  our  characters  will  al- 
ow of.  Thus  we  say  Fou-lang-sai, 
that  is  to  say  homme-francais.  When 
we  speak  of  the  Westerns,  we  some- 
times seize  on  a  striking  trait  of  the 
people  whom  we  wish  to  point  out. 
Tims  'We  call  the  In-ki-Ii  (English) 
Houng-mao-jin,  that  is,  "Men  of  the 
Red  Hair,"  because  it  is  said  they  have 
hair  of  that  color ;  and  we  give  to  the 
Ya-me-ly-kien  (Americans)  the  name 
of  "Men  of  the  Gaudy  Banner,"  be- 
cause it  is  said  that  the"  carry  at  the 
masts  of  their  vessels  a  flag  striped 
with  various  colors.  You  see  that  all 
these  denomination  have  a  sense,  a 
meaning  for  the  mind.  That  must  be 
the  case  also  with  your  words  China 
and  Chinese;  since  those  words  do  not 
l)elong  to  our  language,  they  must  ne- 
cessarily signify  something  in  yours." 

"These  expressions — very  strange, 
certainly,  in  the  ear  of  a  Chinese — 
seemed  to  trouble  our  worthy  magis- 
trate so  iTiuch,  that  to  prevent  him 
from  imagining  that  they  had  any 
satirical  and  malevolent  sense,  we  were 
obliged  to  enter  on  a  little  historical 
dissertation,  and  prove  to  him  that  these 
words  did  belong  radically  to  the  Chin- 
ese language  :  that  it  was  the  name  they 
formerly  gave  themselves,  but  that  we 
have  altered  it  to  suit  our  own  mode 
of  speech,  as  they  out  of  Francais  have 
made  Fou-lang-sai. 

"It  is,  in  fact,  indisputable  that  these 
words  do  come  from  the  country  itself. 
The  Chinese  have  always  had  the  habit 
of  designating  their  empire  after  the 
reigning  dynasty.  It  is  thus  that  in 
remote  times  they  gave  it  the  names 
of  Tang,  of  Yu.  and  of  Hia.  The  great 
exploits  of  the  Emperor  of  the  dynasty 
of  Han,  brought  t^his  name  into  use, 
and  after  that  time  the  Chinese  bore 
the  name  of  Han-jin.  or  Men  of  Han. 
which  is  still  common,  especially  in  the 
northern  provinces. 

"The  dynasty  of  Thang  having  dis- 
tinguished itself  still  more  by  its  con- 
quests than  that  of  Han,  the  nanne  of 
Thang-jin  was  for  several  centuries  in 
use  to  designate  the  Chinese.  In  our 
time  China,  being  governed  by  the  Man- 
chu  dynasty,  which  has  adopted  the 
title  of  Thsing  "pure."  the  Chinese  call 
themselves  TliMng-jin.  or  men  of 
Thsing,  as  they  l)ore  the  name  of  Ming- 
jin,  imder  the  dynasty  of  Ming.  It  is 
precisely  as  if  the  French  had  taken 
successively  the  names  of  Carloving- 
ians.  Capetians,  and  Napoleonians,  ac- 
cording to  the  dynasties  that  have 
reigned  at  different  epochs  in  France. 

"The  name  of  China,  by  \yhich  we 
designate  this  vast  country,  is  in  al- 
most general  use  in  Eastern  Asia.  We 
get  it  from  the  Malays,  who  call  this 
Empire  Tchina.  The  Malays  became 
acquainted  with  the  Chinese  in  the  sec- 
ond half  of  the  third  century  before  our 
era.  when  the  famous  Emperor  Thsmg- 
che-houang  subjected  the  southern  part 


of  China  and  Tonquin,  and  even  car- 
ried his  conquests  as  far  as  Cochin 
China. 

"The  people  of  the  Malay  Islands, 
having  direct  relations  with  these  coun- 
tries, then  met  the  Chinese,  who  bore 
at  the  time  the  name  of  Thsing,  after 
the  reigning  dynasty.  The  Malays,  not 
having  precisely  the  letters  required, 
pronounced  the  word  Tchina,  adding 
an  "a"  to  it.  The  pilots  and  some  of  the 
sailors,  who  afterward  took  the  Port- 
ugwese  ships  into  Chinese  ports,  were 
of  Malay  origin,  and  it  was  quite  nat- 
ural that  the  Portuguese  should  adopt 
the  name  that  their  guides  gave  to 
China.  Thus  the  first  Europeans  called 
it  Tchina,  and  this  name  was  after- 
ward slightly  modified,  according  to  the 
language  of  the  various  nations  who 
adopted  it. 

"It  is  equally  certain  that  the  first 
relations  of  the  Chinese  with  India 
date  from  the  time  of  the  Thsing  dyn- 
asty. This  name  was  changed  by  the 
Hindoos  also  into  Tchina,  for  the  same 
reason  as  among  the  Malays ;  and  tliey 
submitted  tch  for  ths.  The  Arabs  re- 
ceived the  word  from  India,  and  wrote 
it  Sin-Sina,  to  accommodate  it  to  their 
language,  and  thence  probably  came  the 
Latin  Sino-Sinenses,  used  to  designate 
the  Chinese. 

"Although  the  Arab  navigators,  and 
the  first  Portuguese  who  went  to  India, 
had  adopted  the  Sanscrit  and  Malay 
name  of  Tchina  for  Southern  China, 
the  northern  part  of  this  country  not 
bearing  the  same  name  among  the 
neighboring  nations,  was  also  differ- 
ently named  in  the  West.  Under  the 
dynasty  of  Han,  that  is  to  say,  in  the 
two  centuries  before  and  after  our  era, 
the  Chinese  conquered  all  Central  Asia, 
as  far  as  the  banks  of  the  Oxus  and 
the  Javartes.  They  established  their 
military  colonies,  and  their  merchants 
traversed  those  countries  to  exchange 
their  merchandise  for  other  productions 
from  Persia  and  the  Roman  Empire. 
They  brought  principally  silk  and  tis- 
sues of  that  material,  which  found  an 
excellent  market  in  Persia  and  Europe. 
According  to  Greek  authors,  the  word 
ser  signifies  the  silk-worm,  and  the 
inhabitants  of  Serica  the  country  from 
which  the  silk  came.  This  fact  shows 
that  the  name  of  Seres  denoted  the  val- 
uable article  of  trade  that  the  Western 
nations  obtained  from  them.  In  Ar- 
menia the  insect  that  produces  silk  is 
called  chirain,  a  name  that  has  some 
resemblance  to  the  ser  of  the  Greeks. 
It  is  natural  that  these  two  words 
should  have  been  borrowed  from  the 
Eastern  nations,  and  that  is  what  the 
Mongol  and  Mantschou  languages  make 
it  easy  to  demonstrate. 

"We  infer  from  this  that  the  names 
of  silk,  among  the  ancients  and  mod- 
erns, originated  in  the  eastern  part  of 
Asia.  Silk  is  called  sirk  among  the 
Mongols,  and  sirghe  by  the  Mantchous. 
As  these  two  nations  inhabit  the  north 
and  northeast  of  China,  is  it  likely  that 
they  received  these  denominations  from 
the  peonle  of  the  West?  On  the  other 
hand,  the  Chinese  word  see,  which  sig- 
nifies silk,  has  not  only  a  resemblance 
to  sirk  and  sirghe.  but  also  still  more 
to  the  ser  of  the  Greeks.  This  analogy 
will  appear  so  much  the  more  striking, 
when  we  consider  that  in  the  Chinese 
language  the  letter  r  is  not  pronounced. 
The  Corean '  word  for  silk  is  identical 
with  that  of  the  Greeks.  Silk  has.  then, 
it  seems,  given  its  name  to  the  peojjle 
who  first  fabricated  it,  and  sent  it  to 
the  West ;  and  the  Seres  of  the  Greeks 
and  Romans  were  evidently  the  Chinese, 
whose  Empire  was  formerly  separated 
by  the  Oxus  from  that  of  Persia. 

"It  would  be  curious,"  .says  Klap- 
roth,  who  has  furnished  the  greater  part 
of  these  considerations  on  the  different 
names  of  China,  "to  know  at  what  pe- 
riod the  word  silk  was  introduced  into 
the  English  language.  It  appears  to 
be  the  same  as  the  Russian  chelk, 
which  I  believe  to  be  derived  from  the 
Mongol  sirk :  this  is  so  much  the  more 
likely  as  Russia  was  for  a  long  period 
under  the  Mongol  yoke." 

"Among  the  different  names  that  the 
Chinese  give  to  their  country,  the  most 


BATTLESHIPS 

Iowa  and 
Philadelphia 

WILL  ANCHOR  OFF 

TERMINAL  ISLAND 
Sunday,  October  28 

And  will  receive  visitors  10  am.  to  4  pm. 
Ample  ferry  service  will  be  provided  by 
the  Transportation  company  steamers 
and  steam  launches,  from  the  wharves 
of  the  company  to  tlie  warsliips,  at  50c. 
round  trip.  Take 

T^rrninzvl  Railway 

Trains  leave  8.15  am.,  8.50  am.,  9. .30  am. 
10.30  am.  and  1 .40  pm.  Return  at  4.15 
pm.,  5  pm.  and  6.35  pm. 

F.ire  Fifty  Cents 
Round  Trip. 

Ten-ride  tickets  $1.50,  eood  for  any  one. 
Information  and  Tickets,  237  S.  Spring  st. 
Telephones  9G0  and  650. 


WERE 

Nerchanl  Tailors 

Noted  for  the  excellence  of 
the  clothes  we  make  and 
the  low  prices  we  ask  for 
the  clothes. 

Suits  $20  and  up 

SATISFACTION  OR  NO  SALE 

Jacoby  Bros. 

3.31 -338-335  So.  Broadway 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs.  Q.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  liouse ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

4491  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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I  I  ip    CPPnP<s  For  Fttll  Wear. 

^-"-•■V^ We  carry  a  nice 
line  from  $17.50  to  $30.00;  color,  fit  and 
workmanship  guaranteed. 

BRAUER  &  KROHN, 

TAILORS 

lUyi  So.  Main  St.  Next  to  Orpheum 


rurnlsheil  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 
118  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Angeles,  Ctt.1. 
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J.  G.  THUR.STON,  Prop. 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Cloihing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laces,  Curtains,  Uugs  and 
Blankets.   Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRV  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feathers  (leaned,  dyed  and  curled. 

122  W.  6th  St..  L.  A.  TeL  Green  1620 


J.  J.  OSBURN 


C.  E.  Chapman 


Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Oflice  and  Store 

.  F=  I  XT  U  R  e  s. 

Tel.  Qreen  1623     120  W.  SIxtii  St., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACTIVE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 

Tlic  long-hair  political  aspirant  finds 
con.solation  in  the  vvord.s  of  Zophar,  the 
Naamatliitc,  to  Job,  "The  trimnph  of 
the  wicked  is  short,  and  the  joy  of  the 
hypocrite  is  but  for  a  moment." 
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I F.  BLECH  &  CO.  j 

^      PRINTERS  3 

^    258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

»^  Telephone  Main  1361  — ^ 

^        L.OS  ANGELAS,  CALIF.  ^ 

^  ^£7"  >»  C0(7Z?  MEAL 

I  Royaf 
I  Restaurant 

I        tJ8  South  Spring  Street 

Bet.  Kirst  and  Secoinl 


F.  E.  MACARTNEY       Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


!  special  Sale  of  Wall  Paper  | 

^  Best  Quality  15c.  ^ 
m  Ingrain  at  7ic.  Z 
For  October.  | 

All  Wall  J'apers,  Shades,  Mould-  jjj! 
ings  and  Paints  at  similar  |)rices  |||| 
at  the  jjjl 

Chicago  Wall  Paper  Co.  Z 

STi'k'iihono  Hrcnvii  19(.« 
^  433  South  Broadway  jji 

•  WW  WW  WW  WW  wvwvw  • 

I  Par  Excellence  \ 

'  A  trial  will  coiivitico  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  betMi 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,         -  CAL. 
•w/ww/ww/www^/w%vw^ 


Wall  Paper  and  Paints. 

Non-Trust  WbU  I'm  per,  3c;  Ingrain,  8' jC; 
Ingrain  Holders,  2<.^r;  Lead,  <l'.^e;  Mixed 
I'ainI,  tl.r.O  per  gal.;  Opaiiue  .'^liades,  :!■')(•; 
.Mouldings,  '2e  jier  foot. 

WALTER  BROS. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  1055 

627  So.  Spring  St.,     LOS  ANQELES.  CAL. 


•■wwwv^wv^^vw^wwww.* 

I    PALACE  MARKET  \ 

<   EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors  \ 
J      Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 
^  Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

J  Cor.  3d  and  Spring  Sts. 


Te/.  Main 47 5 


O'.liee  I'lione  Main  261 

Residence  Phone  White  2i;'.« 

THEO.  A.  EISEN 
Architect 

424  Stimson  BIdg.    Los  Angeles.  Cal. 


SHINE  UP  YOUR  HOUSE  " 

AVe  are  sole  agents  for  John  W. 
Masury  &  Son's  Ready  Mixed 
Paints  and  Colors. 
Standard  everywhere. 
Wall  Paper  for  your  10x10  room  $1.00. 

HORGAN  &  BURKE, 

430  South  Spring  St.  Tel.  Main  882 


ancient  and  the  niosl  in  ii.sc  is  tlial  of 
Tclioung-kouo,  that  is  to  say,  the  Em- 
pire of  the  Center.  The  Chinese  histo- 
rians relate  that  this  denomination 
dates  from  the  time  of  Tching-waiig, 
the  second  Emperor  of  the  dynasty  of 
Tcheou,  who  reigned  toward  the  end 
of  the  twelfth  century  before  our  era. 
.\i  this  epoch,  China  was  divided  into 
several  principalities,  which  all  took 
the  title  of  kingdoms.  Tcheou-koung, 
uncle  of  the  Emueror,  gave  to  the  town 
of  Lo-yang,  in  what  is  now  the  province 
of  Ho-nan,  where  the  Chinese  monarch 
resided,  the  name  of  Central  Kingdom, 
because  it  was,  in  fact,  situated  in  the 
midst  of  the  other  kingdoms  of  China. 
Since  that  time,  the  portions  of  the 
lunpire  possessed  by  the  emperors,  or 
the  whole  of  it  has  borne  this  title. 
Such  is  the  true  and  only  origin  of  that 
denomination,  which  has  been  pre- 
served to  our  own  day ;  yet  most  of  the 
Eiiroijcan  books  that  treat  of  China, 
jest  about  this  name,  and  lx>ldly  infer 
from  it,  that  the  Chinese  are  completely 
ignorant  of  geography;  while  it  would 
be  nearer  the  truth  to  say,  that  we  our- 
selves are  ignorant  of  their  tradition.s. 
"I  have  no  need."  says  Klaproth  in  his 
Memoirs,  "to  refute  the  absurd  idea 
of  those  who  pretend  that  the  Chinese 
believe  their  country  to  be  situated  in 
the  middle  of  the  world,  and  that  it  is 
for  this  reason  they  give  it  the  name  of 
the  Central  Kingdom."  .'\  sailor  or  a 
porter  of  Canton  might,  perhaps,  give 
such  an  explanation  ;  but  it  remains  for 
the  intelligence  of  the  questioner  to 
adoDt  or  reject  it. 

"The  Chinese  alsti  give  to  their  coun- 
try the  name  of  Tcboung-hoa.  or  Flower 
of  the  Center :  of  Tienochao,  the  Ce- 
lestial Empire,  or  Heaven's  Empire: 
and  of  Tien-hai.  the  "Beneath  the  Heav- 
ens." or  the  world,  as  the  Romans  called 
tiieir  dominions  Orbis. 


"FOREST  AND  WATER." 

(\',y  .\bbol  Kinney.) 

Finely  illustrated,  with  photo-engrav- 
urcs  almost  equal  to  the  original  photo- 
graphs, and  replete  with  useful  informa- 
tion not  alone  to  mountain  climbers,  but 
to  all  resiilents  of  Southern  California, 
is  a  volume  entitled  "Forest  and  Water," 
by  Alibott  Kinney.  This  book  has  just 
been  published  and  is  nothing  short  of 
a  compendium  of  mountain  lore  as  re- 
lated to  forest  and  water  supply. 

In  this  secti(m  of  the  country  the  pres- 
ervation of  the  forests  and  thereby  the 
retention  of  the  water  sheds  is  s<3  clo.sely 
allied  to  the  development  of  the  coun- 
try, and  even  its  life,  that  such  a  book 
becomes  almost  a  household  necessity. 
The  subject  is  treated  in  a  thoroughly 
practical  manner  and  the  work  is  a 
study  of  the  forests,  their  importance, 
the  requisite  treatment  and  the  depend- 
ence uiKin  them  for  water  ft)r  domestic 
and  irrigating  uses  and  the  l»ok  con- 
tains many  valuable  suggestions.  The 
engravings  tell  the  story  of  forest  fires, 
show  the  large  trees  before  the  llames 
have  destroyed  them,  and  then  depict 
the  same  area  covered  with  ashes  and 
here  and  there  a  stump.  Hie  water  in 
the  burned  areas  rushes  off  and  is  lost; 
in  the  mountains  covered  with  forests 
the  water  percolates  into  the  ground  and 
eventually  reaches  the  streams,  and  is 
used  for  domestic  and  irrigating  pur- 
poses. The  grazing  of  sheep  is  shown 
as  a  source  of  danger  to  the  young 
growth  of  trees  as  well  as  a  menace  to 
the  water  sheds.  One  instance  of  the 
damage  to  the  water  sheds  by  sheep  is 
cited  in  a  reference  to  the  early  days 
of  California  when  the  sheep  were 
turned  into  a  plot  of  land  destined  to  be 
a  reservoir,  and  the  bottom  of  the  reser- 
voir made  water  tight  by  the  puddling 
of  the  sheep. 

The  matter  of  reforestization  is  treated 
as  well  as  suggestions  as  to  the  variety 
of  tree  to  be  used ;  the  great  extent  of 
the  forest  fires  and  their  inestimable 
damage  is  told  of  in  a  manner  which 
is  at  once  convincing  and  clearly  de- 
fined. 

There  is  also  an  outline  of  a  forest  sys- 
tem for  Southern  California  which  is 
practicable,  and  so  carefully  has  it  been 
considered  by  the  author  that  even  to 
the  requirements  of  the  rangers  in  the 
matter  of  food,  the  quantity  of  each  arti- 
cle for  a  year's  supply  has  been  looked 
into  and  the  tables  computed.  The  rela- 
tions existing  between  forests  and  water 
supply  is  dwelt  upon  at  length  and  in 
fact,  "Forest  and  Water"  is  as  complete 


,1  volume  as  a  personal  interest  in  the 
subject,  unexcelled  opportunities  for  ob- 
taining authoritative  inforinatioi.,  and  a 
love  of  the  mountains  with  their  natural 
forests,  enhanced  by  a  facile  pen  can 
make  of  such  a  subject. — Express,  L. 
Oct.  i6th. 
We  add  to  the  above  appreciative  no- 
tice from  the  Evening  Express  of  Los 
Angeles,  that  this  timely  volume  is  en- 
riched by  valuable  articles  on  special 
topics  by  C.  F.  Holder,  H.  Hawgood,  S. 
M.  Woodbridge,  James  D.  Schuyler,  T. 
S.  Van  Dyke,  Geo.  H.  Maxwell.  J.  B. 
Lippincott,  A.  H.  Koebig,  and  John  Mc- 
Laren. 


The  Measure  of  the  Wrong. 

Some  time  ago  Mr.  C.  G.  Hooker,  of 
this  city,  presented  to  the  assessor  a  list 
of  securities  held  by  him  and  aggre- 
gating $940,000  in  value.  Of  all  that 
valuable  proi)erty  only  $50,000  was  as- 
sessable. 

Why?  Well,  the  law  says  it  is  dou- 
ble taxation  to  assess  bonds  secured  by 
mortgage  because  the  land  or  other 
property  on  which  the  bond  is  based 
is  otherwise  ta.xed. 

As  a  question  of  principle  there  can 
be  no  quarrel  with  that  proposition,  but 
let  us  see  how  the  thing  works  in  prac- 
tice. 

Among  Mr.  Hooker's  securities  (not 
taxed)  were  bonds  of  the  Southern  Pa- 
cific of  California,  paying  6  per  cent  in- 
terest and  salable  at  five  minutes'  no- 
tice for  a  large  premium  on  the  par 
value. 

Now,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  neither 
those  bonds  nor  the  property  they  rep- 
resent are  taxed. 

Why  not? 

Simply  because  of  the  dishonesty — 
there  is  no  other  word  for  it — of  the 
majority  of  the  State  Board  of  Equal- 
ization. 

The  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  of  Cal- 
ifornia is  bonded  and  pays  interest  at 
6  per  cent  on  $35,548  a  mile.  It  was 
assessed  last  year  at  $10,000  a  mile. 
That  is  to  say,  property  worth  $25,548  a 
mile  is  permitted  by  the  favor  of  the 
board  to  escape  taxation. 

There  are  1,54,5.64  miles  of  road  in 
the  Southern  Pacific  of  California  with- 
out including  the  lines  recently  con.sol- 
idated  with  it. 

Take  the  Central  Pacific.  It  has  746 
miles  in  California,  the  most  profitable 
part  of  its  system.  It  is  bonded  and  pays 
interest  regularly  for  about  $89,000  a 
mile.  In  fact,  it  owes  more  money  in 
proportion  to  mileage  than  any  road  in 
the  world,  but  investors  consider  the 
security  good,  because  they  buy  its  4 
per  cent  bonds  at  par. 

Now,  what  do  you  siq)p()se  this  road, 
which  investors  consider  good  security 
at  low  interest  for  $100,000  a  mile — 
what  do  you  suppose  the  Central  Pacific 
was  assessed  for  last  year? 

It  was  assessed  for  $17,408.53  per 
mile. 

It  represents  an  actual  investment  by 
bond  buyers  of  nearly  $ioo,000  a  mile, 
and  pays  interest  on  that  amoimt.  We 
do  not  mean  it  cost  that  much  to  build, 
hut  that  is  its  market  value,  and  the 
difference  between  that  smu  and  $17,- 
408  measures  the  wrong  doing  to  the 
general  taxpayers. 

Other  railroads  in  the  Southern  Pa- 
cific system  are  assessed  in  the  same  dis- 
honest fashion,  but  these  are  suflicient 
for  examples. 

The  rule  established  by  the  Supreme 
Court  makes  the  market  value  of  the 
bonds  and  stock  of  a  corporation  the 
measure  of  appraisement  for  assessment 
purposes.  That  is  the  rule  followed  by 
.'\ssessor  Dodge  in  this  city,  and  it  is 
just. 

Who  are  the  men  responsible  for  this 
injustice  to  the  taxpayers  of  California? 
They  are : 

.Alexander  Brow^n,  of  Calaveras. 
L.  H.  Brown,  of  San  Franci.sco. 
R.  H.  Beamer,  of  Yolo. 
State  Controller  Colgan. 

— San  Francisco  Examiner. 


A  POSSIBLE  CATASTROPHF. 

"My  dear,"  said  a  frightened  husband 
in  the  middle  of  the  night,  shaking  his 
wife,  "wdiere  did  you  put  that  bottle  of 
strychnine  ?" 

"On  the  shelf  next  to  the  peppermint." 

"Oh,  Lord !"  he  groaned,  "I've  S'Wal- 
lowed  it." 

"Well,  for  goodness'  sake,"  whispered 
bis  wife,  "keep  quiet,  or  you'll  wake  the 
baiby," 


H6e  BEST  V 


YOU  get  the  very  best 
a.t  the  very  lowest  ^ 
prices  consistent  with 
good  service  a.t  ^  ^ 


JERSEY  214-216 
CREAMERY    w.  1st  St. 


WHY  NOT  LET  US  BIND 

YOUR  SHEET  MUSIC 

Our  Charges  for  Binding  Old 
-Magazines  and  Slieet  Mnsic 
Are  Reasonable. 

You  Ought  to  Let  Us  Do  It 
Before  They  are  Worn  Out 

(.'ommercial  Work  a  Specially. 

HENRY  J.PAULY 

The  BOOKBINDER 
tIS'A  Mo.  Main  St..  LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Campaign  Buttons 

I  make  all  kind.s  of  Campaign 
Buttons  in  lots  of  100  to  1000. 
Prices  from  $2.00  per  100  to 
$20.00  iwr  1000.  All  loeal 
candidates  for  otlice  would  do 
well  to  call  on  me. 

F.  VAN  CRAIGH 

22/ '2  West  4th  St..  Los  Angeles 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Kelail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  stcai'y,  pure.  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.   Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alnine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  I.0.S  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 

TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

rormcriy  the  ThomlResldcncc 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladias'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 


BUY 
YOUR 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street 


Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 


Blake.  Moffitt  &  Towne, 

146  North  Los  Angeles  St. 

SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  lUark.  Telephone  Main  561. 


The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY 
in  the  World  can  be 
obtained  at 
306  Oregon  A  vc.,  (  Bank  Bldg. ) 
SANTA  MONICA 
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AZARD'S  PAVILION 


Fifth  Street,  bet.  Hill  and  Olive  Sts . 


V  Maurice  Grau  Grand  Opera  Season  v 

FROM  METROPOLITAN  OPERA  HOUSE,  NEW  YORK  CITY. 

Reserved  Seat  Sale  now  open  at  Union  Pacific  Railway  Ticket  Office,  250  S.  Spring  St. 

Friday  Evening,  Nov.  9   "LA  BOHEME" 

Saturday  Matinee,  Nov.  10  "ROMEO  AND  JULIET" 

Saturday  Night,  Nov.  10  "LOHENGRIN" 

Season  Tickets  —  Lower  floor,  $10  and  $12;  balcony,  $8,  $10  and  $12  ;  gallery,  $8. 

Single  seats: 

Lower  floor,  $4  and  $5  ;  Balcony  $3,  $4  and  $5  ;  Gallery,  $3. 
Special  Trains  on  all  railroads,  returning  after  performances.  Telephone  Main  598. 


OS  ANGELES  THEATRE 


H.  C.  WYATT  &  CO.,  Managers 


Four  Nights— To  begin  WEDNESDAY,  October  31st— 
SPECIAL  MATINP:E  SATURDAY. 
F.  C.  WHITNEY  and  EIIWIN  KNOWLES— London  and  New  York  Production  of 
— >^  I     I  — X     \  y  /V  I  The  Original  and  Only  Authorized  Version 

*■    '  ^  ■    -*  I  ^3  of  the  Fascinating  Romance. 

All  the  original  .scenic  amplitude.    A  Superior  Company  of  Players. 
Seats  on  Sale  Monday,  (Jet.  29.  Prices,  25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.0U,  $1.50.  Telephone  Main  70. 

Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 
LISZT      RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 

Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

Tel.  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 


 A  FEW  SPECIALTIES- 

Sweet  Wines—Woollacott's  Gold  IVIedal  Brands 

Gal.  Qt. 


Gal. 


Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  superior,  heavy, 

sweet,   1  00 

Musca'el,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet  75 
Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00 

Tokay,  Madeira,  Catawba   1  00 

Wines  -  .  - 


Qt. 


Port,  5  years  old,  soft,  mellow  %   75   $  25 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00  60 
Sherry,  5  years  old,  soft  and  clean. . .  75  25 
Sherry,  7  years  old,  rich  and  fruity . .  1  00  50 
Amelica,  5  yrs  old,  full  bodied,sweet    75  25 

Light  Wines  Gal.    Doz.  Quart 

Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine   %   50   $2  00     %  20 

Burgundy,  Medoc,  Cabernet   1  00     3  00  35 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 


Los  Angeles  Hay  and 
Storage  Company 


::Wholesale  Hay 


OFFICE,  THIRD  AND  CENTRAL  AVE.    TELEPHONE  MAIN  1596 


1^  l"^  W-^  -ry  \kJ'T\  F3  MM  We  have  the  Finest  Line  of  ^ 
IVOOl*  W  r'ir%iTl«  Wood,  Coal  and  Oil  Heaters  J 
wt^iK^^^^^^^^^mmmmmt^^m^m^^^^m       y^g  found  in  town.  ^ 

They  have  been  selected  for  Superior  Merit  in  every  essential  require-  # 
ment  viewed  from  the  standpoint  of  perfect  combustion,  economy  in  fuel  > 
?    and  the  greatest  heat  producing  power.    The  widely  known  j 

\  WlL-SOfi'5  AIR-TIGHT  HEATER  | 

^  Is  quite  as  perfect  in  construction  and  excellent  re.sults  as  any  stove  of  its  j 
r     kind  ever  made.  J 

\  JOS.  W.  Hellman,    157-I6I  North  Spring  SL  \ 

HAVE  YOU  CONSIDERED 

The  risk  you're  running  in  buying  your  Vegetables  from  any  passing  wagon? 
How  do  you  know  that  they're  not  sewage  grown?  Ours  come  from  our  own 
Cahuenga  gardens,  are  always  fresh,  crisp,  succulent  and  nutritious.  Isn't  it 
to  your  interest  to  trade  us. 

Mott  Harket, 

Los  Angeles 


Tel.  IVlain  550 

Ship  Everywhere 


Ludwig  &  Mathews. 


"T"©l©ph>on© 
IViairt  516 


GEO.  A.  RALPHS,  601  S.  Spring. 

OUR  IrtOTTO:    "Full  weight;  highest  quality;  lowest  prices." 

6  pkgs.  Pearline  Washing  Powder  .  .  .25c  |  Sal  Soda,  per  lb   2c 

6  pkgs.  Kleeno  Washing  Powder  25c  I  43'.2-lb.  box  Ball  Blueing  25c 

3  pkgs.  Borax  Aid  25c  I  1-lb.  box  French  Blueing    35c 

1  pkg.  Gold  Dust  20c  1  1  pint  bottle  Liquid  Blueing  10c 


Superior  Steel  Ranges 


Coal  and  Oil  Heaters 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET,  LOS  ANGELES. 


JUST  RECEIVED 

LARGE  IMPORTATION  OF  n«  ve 


DUTCH~BULBS 


Call  and  Inspect  Thetn  ...  GERMAIN  SEED        PLANT  CO.  ^ 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  CATALOGUE.    326-330  SO.  MAIN  ST ,  Adjoliiing  Hotel  Westmiflster,  los  angeles 


^mm\mmmmm\m\m\mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmK 

I    Anything  You  Want  as  a  Premium.  | 


THE  SATURDAY  POST  will  send  you  free  of  charge  any  article  that  can  be  purchased  in  Los  Angeles 
if  you  will  form  a  club  of  subscribers  for  THE  SATURDAY  POST  among  your  friends  and  neighbors,  pro- 
^  vided,  of  course,  that  the  size  of  your  club  entitles  you  to  the  article  selected  as  your  premium.  The  following 
^  Rule  will  tell  you  in  advance  how  many  subscribers  you  must  get  to  earn  any  premium  free  of  charge.  DO 
^  NOT  write  asking  us  how  many  subscriptions  are  required  to  get  this  or  that  article  as  a  premium.  You  can 
^    figure  it  out  for  yourself  by  the  rule. 


The  Rule 

To  tlud  o»t  the  number  of  yearly  subscribers  required  in  order 
to  get  free  the  article  which  you  want  as  your  premium,  it  is  only 
necessary  to  multiply  the  usual  retail  price  of  the  article  by  two. 

To  illustrate : 

If  the  retail  price  of  the  premium  is  $1  (or  less)  it  will  require  a  club 
of  TWO  yearly  subscribers  to  get  it  free ;  if  the  retail  price  is  $1  50,  it  will 
require  a  club  of  THREE  yearly  subscribers;  if  the  retail  price  is  ,$2.00,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  FOUR  yearly  subscribers  ;  if  the  retail  price  is  $5,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  TEN  yearly  subscribers,  and  so  on,  as  the  retail 
price  may  be. 


An  Account  Opened  With  Club  Raisers. 

We  open  an  account  with  every  Club-raiser.  Club-raisers  should 
send  all  subscriptions  (with  money  for  samej  as  fast  as  taken,  and  they 
will  be  placed  to  their  credit.  We  acknowledge  receipt  of  every  order  by 
return  mail.  When  you  have  subscriptions  to  your  credit,  you  may  order 
a  premium  at  an'y  time,  but  of  course,  you  must  have  enough  subscrip- 
tions to  your  credit  to  entitle  you  to  the  premium.  Any  subscriptions 
left  over  after  deducting  those  required  for  the  premium  will, 
of  course,  remain  to  your  credit  to  be  used  up  at  your  pleasure. 


^    BEGIN  WORK  AT  ONCE.     Forward  the  subscriptions  as  fast  as  taken  and  when  your  club  is  complete 
I  we  will  send  you  the  premium. 


I  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.       Si'Zl^^.S!^''''"^  | 
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Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel  .. 


lust  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  ol 
the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  tiuests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Pvverytliing  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Los  .\ngek's. 


me;  d* 


/oun 


rigkttKpoujKroTeQbbp^jford  Inn 

-     FlrtHTH*AttD  fioPt  5TREET5 

Los  ANGELE5  CAL. 


\  Fashionable  Figure 


Is  possible  to  every  woman  by  the  use 
of  our  HYGIENIi;  BODY  BRACE.which 
supports  the  spine  and  abdomen, throws 
back  the  shoulders,  expands  the  chest 
and  balances  the  body  properly  on  the 
center  of  gravity,  throwing  the  internal 
organs  into  proper  relative  position, 
thereby  relieving  all  forms  of  female 
weakness,  etc.  Brings  the  glow  of 
health  to  the  cheeks.  Kecommended 
by  physicians.    We  are  the  sole  makers. 

We  also  make  all  forms  of  Trusses, 

Abdominal  Supporters 

and  Elastic  Hosiery. 

We  do  not  alter  ready-made  goods,  as 
commonly  practiced  by  alleged  makers. 
We  make  every  piece  to  measure  from 
fresh,  high  grade  materials,  and  war- 
rant the  fit.  Other'  take  orders,  hut  we 
arc  the  only  makers  in  the  city. 


Descriptive  Pamphlet  and  Good  Linen  Tape  Measure 
Mailed  Free. 

BUY  OF  THE  MAKER 

W.  W.  SWEENEY 

^Telephone  Bla.ck  1287^ 

213  West  Fourth  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

^    Lady  Attendant  ^ 


House  coals. 
Smoking  Jaeheis, 
Baih  eoDes. 

Are  not  "side-lines'"  with  us.  Indeed  they  arc 
one  of  the  important  and  popular  features  of  tlii- 
big  business. 

Nowhere  else  do  you  find  the  same  exhaustive 
variety.  If  you  want  bath  robes  that  are  luxu- 
riously comfortable,  if  you  want  house  coats  that 
are  just  as  cosy  as  they  look,  if  you  want  smok- 
iiig-jackets  tiiat  are  bound  to  please  the  mascu- 
line gender,  if  you  want  something  new  and 
l)ecoming,  if  you  want  the  best  your  money  can 
buy,  then  you  must  come  at  once  and  in= 
spect  this  big  stock. 

.lackets  |o.OO,  |(;.r)0,  if;7.r)0,  |8.o0,  H  10.00  up  to 
$25.00  and  |30.00. 

Bath  Robes  $:i;50  up  to  .|40.00. 

See  our  beautiful  assortment  of  new  silk  vests 
— most  distinguished  line  in  the  citv. 


lip,  HI,  123.  lis 


HARRIS  A  FRANK 

■^PROPRIETORS 


North  Spring  Street.. ..S.  W.  Corner  Franklin 


ophlr  Oil  company 


\  50  CIS.  per  Share  \ 
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800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Coalinga  District 

3^  Miles  from  Railway  Communication. 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 


WARREN  GILLELEN 

President  Broadway  Bauk,  Loi  Angelei. 
JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Caibier  State  Bank  and  Truit  Co.,  Loi 

Angelea 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Engineer  and  General  Contractor  of 
Public  Works,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  Los 
Angeles 


JOHN  MARTIN 

President  Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr.  Stanley  Electric  Co.,  San  Francisco 

GEORGE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

NATHANIEL  J.  MANSON 

Attorney-at-Law,  San  Francisco 

H.  R.  Hl'RLBUT 

Fifteen  years  in  charge  of  Advertising 
Department,  San  Francisco  Call 


OPHIR.  OIL  COMPANY 


435  Douglas  Building 


LoM  Angelea,  Cal. 


This  Paper  not 

\  Z^  ^VJwAWYER'S  WO«K  IN  COU 

to  be  taKei  -| 

the  Library.*^ 


""^^^^^  


Issued  Weekly  by  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.,  401-402  Stimson  Building,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Volume  2.        One  Dollar  per  Year. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.,  NOVEMBER  3,  1900. 


Single  Copy  5  Cents. 
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800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Coalinga  District 

3^  Miles  from  Railway  Communication. 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 


WARREN  QILLELEN 

Preiident  Broadway  Bank,  Loi  Angelei. 

JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Caihier  State  Bank  and  Truat  Co.,  Loi 
Angelei 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Engineer  and  General  Contractor  o( 
Public  Works,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  Loi 
Angelei 


JOHN  MARTIN 

Preiident  Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr.  Stanley  Electric  Co.,  San  Franclico 

GEORGE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Franciico 

NATHANIEL  J.  MANSON 

Attorney-at-Law,  San  Francisco 

H.  R.  HURLBUT 

Fifteen  years  in  charge  of  Advertising 
Department,  San  Francisco  Call 


OPHIR.  OIL  COMPANY 

435  Douglas  Buildiag  Los  Angeles,  Cal 


The  Bartietl  Music  Co. 

r-  .^.^^    I  r.  .™--.  i.j  I       South  Broadway 


LOS  ANGELES 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

..Everything.. 

In  \^ 

MUSIC 


HOME  ENTERTAINMENT 

is  haviuB  pleasure  at  the  right  place.  A 

MUSIC  BOX 

is  one  of  the  eluirms  tlie  lioine  should  not 
lack.  One  of  these  creation.*  which  wc  are 
selling  at  J5.(Xi  to  1100.00  will  perform  any- 
thing from  a  popular  song  to  a  big  band  piece. 
Such  a  varied  repertoire  makes  a  delightful 
concert. 


Call  Saturday  Evenings 


AND 


HEAR 
The  Angelas 

Bartlett  Music  Co. 

233-235  SOUTH  BROADWAY 


STIRRING  MUSIC 

for  apathetic  voters;  words  and  notes  that 
rouse  enthusiasm  in  dormant  hearts.  Our 
selections  of 

CAMPAIGN  SONGS 

Hre  new  and  original.  We  have  the  largest 
assortment  of  Sheet  Music  in  the  city.  All 
the  latest  Vocal  and  Instrumental  Music  at 
the  smallest  prices. 


Bund  a 

Coitage 


At... 


ocean  Park 


THE 
PLACE 
FOR  A 
SUMMER 
HOME  ^ 


THE  SWELLEST  RESORT  in  Southern  California.  Plenty  of  pure, 
soft  water,  gas  and  electricity.  Free  reading  room,  commodious 
bath  house.  Splendid  surf  bathing.  Good  fishing  from  the  pier. 
Postofl&ce  and  stores  convenient.  Miles  of  board  walks  lighted  at 
night  by  electricity. 

Ocean  front  lots  leased  for  $25.00  per  year.  $500.00  will  build  a 
cottage  that  will  rent  for  $25.00  per  mouth  in  the  winter  and  $60.00 

per  month  in  tho  ouiumer. 


It's  a 

THE 

Paying 

Investment 

CLEANEST 

To  Build  a 

Cottage  at 

AND  SAFEST 

BEACH  IN 

ocean  Park 

SOUTHERN 

CALIFORNIA 

CALIFORNIA 

T.  H.  DUDLEY 

Asent. 

The  Sacrifice  of  the 

Pironi  Stock 
High  Grade  Wines 
and  Liquors 
at  about  Half 
Regular  Prices 
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LleutenaiU  Layton  had  a  trlena,  ana 
the  friend  had  peculiarities.  One  of 
|he  peculiarities  was  an  absorbing  love 
of  getting  into  debt  and  consequent 
kite  flying.  It's  as  easy  to  get  into  debt 
In  India  as  it  i.s  to  get  into  sunshine. 
He  was  known  by  the  cheerful  name 
of  "Galetj." 

With  Lieutenant  Layton's  name  on 
the  back  of  a  note  and  his  friend's  on 
the  face  of  it  it  was  an  easy  hunt  to 
ftalk  a  Marwarie  money  lender  with 
cash  enough  to  discount  It.  But  that 
transaction  didn't  really  help  them 
very  much.  It  tided  the  friend  over 
settling  day  after  the  Bungaloo  races, 
but  it  didn't  provide  the  ways  and 
means  against  settling  day  with  the 
Marwarie. 

With  nothing  tangible  In  sight 
chances  had  to  be  taken,  and  one  or 
two  little  fliers  on  the  part  of  Gaiety 
had  only  worked  them  down  deeper  in 
the  debt  mire. 

That  was  why  Layton  was  wander- 
ing about  on  the  maidan  close  to  the 
Lucknow  race  course  ouo  evening 
when  he  should  bavc  been  at  the 
"gym"  or  the  "mess"  or  almost  any-, 
where  except  mooning  about  on  the 
dismal  smoke  scented  plain. 

He  was  doing  something  that  no  offi- 
cer in  the  whole  service  would  have 
given  him  credit  for— ho  was  fretting. 

The  friend  who  had  u.sed  up  the 
money  and  who  would  most  likely 
come  a-smash  If  the  thing  wasn't  met 
was  enjoying  himself  with  his  brother 
officers  as  though  he  hadn't  a  minute 
to  spare  from  the  arduous  duty  of 
spending  his  income. 

"It's  a  devil  of  a  liole  that  we're  In." 
mused  Layton,  as  he  flicked  at  the  dry 
grass  with  his  stick.  "Oaiety  can't 
raise  the  wind,  not  a  piece  of  it.  to  pay 
that  bloodsucking  Marwai'ie,  and  he'll 
be  down  on  us  for  his  pound  of  fle.sh 
like  an  Afghan  Ghazi.  I  wouldn't  care, 
only  poor  old  Nell  will  have  to  wait  till 
God  knows  when— wait  till  never  day. 
I  fancy,  for  the  infernal  thing  will 
break  me  too." 

He  threw  up  his  head  and  listened. 
Something  was  pounding  the  turf  be- 
hind him  on  the  course.  It  was  not 
the  mixed,  excited  shuffle  of  ekka  po- 
nies. It  was  the  clean,  powerful  stroke 
of  thoroughbred  hoofs,  strong  horses 
hammering  the  sod  in  eager  gallop. 
His  racing  ear  knew  that. 

"By  Jove,  It's  a  trial!"  he  muttered. 

He  could  see  a  blurred  mass  gliding 
along  in  the  moonliglit  on  the  far  side 
of  the  course.  He  quickened  his  pace 
and  drew  up  In  the  shadow  of  the  lime 
plastered  grand  stand. 

Two  men  were  standing  at  the  "fin- 
ish post,"  20  yards  past  the  stand.  In 
the  uncertain  light  he  could  not  distin- 
guish who  they  were. 

The  Marwarie  and  Gaiety  slipped 
from  his  mind  for  an  instant,  and  his 
sporting  blood  bounded  hot  through  his 
veins  in  the  excitement  of  watching 
the  horses  race  neck  and  neck  up  the 
stretch. 

It  was  a  glorious  tussle.  "They're 
riding  for  blood,"  he  muttered.  "It's 
no  blind,  this  trial." 

Two  horses  were  hugging  each  other 
like  twins.  Behind,  a  dozen  lengths, 
beaten  off,  ealloped  somethlnir  that  bad 
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been  put  in  to  make  the  running. 

As  they  smashed  past  Layton  one,  a 
big  bay,  shot  out  as  though  the  Jockey 
had  Just  let  his  head  go  and  swung  be- 
tween the  "finish  post"  and  the  Judges' 
stand  a  clean  length  In  front  of  his 
mate. 

It  was  pure  Rport  thnt  made  Layton 
take  so  much  Interest  in  the  dash  up  to 
that  time.  "The  bay  could  have  gal- 
loped over  the  other  fellow  at  any 
time,"  he  thought.  "I  wonder  who  he 
belongs  to?" 

•Tust  then  a  high  pitched,  drawling 
voice  came  up  to  him  from  one  of  the 
two  men.  There  could  be  no  mistaking 
tt.  That  voice  was  known  from  one 
end  to  the  other  of  the  military  racing 
world  of  India.  It  belonged  to  Captain 
Frank  Johnson.  He  was  saying:  "By 
gad,  Dick,  he'll  do  for  the  big  handicap 
if  they  don't  smother  him  with  weight. 
Two  stun  and  a  beating  to  the  other!" 

Layton  hurried  away,  his  brain  In  a 
whirl.  He  was  like  a  man  who  had 
picked  up  a  diamond  of  great  value 
and  was  afraid  of  finding  the  owner. 

It  was  all  clear  enough.  The  bay  was 
Frank  Johnson's  Zigzag,  with  the  cap- 
tain's Jockey,  Dick  Richmond,  In  the 
saddle. 

He  remembered  the  horse  perfectly 
now. 

Frank  Johnson  was  one  of  the  clever 
est  racing  men  In  India.  His  knowledge 
had  cost  him  something,  for  to  have  i 
fref  hand  at  the  game  he  had  resigned 
bis  commission  in  the  Ninth'  hussars. 
If  tlie  trial  had  satisfied  him  that  Zig- 
zag was  good  cuough  for  the  "open  ^ 
handicap."  there  could  be  very  little 
doubt  about  it  whatever.  ! 

Layton  realized  what  It  meant.  It 
was  the  very  softest  kind  of  a  snap.  | 

With  this?  knowledge  he  could  back 
the  horse  for  more  than  enough  to  pay 
olT  Gaiety's  debts  with  the  Marwarie. 

r>ut  it  would  be  hardly  honorable  to- 
ward Johnson.  He  had  blundered  up- 
on the  captain's  secret,  almost  stolen  It. 
He  could  scarcely  do  it. 

And  then,  on  the  other  hand,  the 
greasy,  covetous  face  of  the  money 
lender  peered  at  him  from  the  thick 
folds  of  a  peepul  tree  and  sneeringly 
asked  why  the  sahibs  signed  notes 
they  could  not  pay. 

It  meant  ruin  and  shame  and  all  the 
rest  of  it,  and  even  the  face  of  his 
friend,  of  Gaiety,  all  the  happy  boyish- 
ness gone,  was  there  in  the  evening 
dusk,  drawn  and  white  and  pleading. 

It  was  a  bitter  struggle,  for  Layton 
had  honor,  plenty  of  It,  but  the  odds 
were  too  great.  He  could  not  fight 
against  it,  and  besides  Johnson  had  not 
confided  In  him,  had  not  trusted  him, 
had  not  put  him  on  his  honor.  It  was 
his  luck  that  he  had  seen  the  trial. 
Fate  had  drawn  him  there  to  show  him 
a  way  out  of  his  difficulty. 

Also,  If  he  bought  Zigzag  In  the  lot- 
teries Johnson  could  claim  half  every 
time.  They  could  both  win  quite 
enough,  for  the  lotteries  would  be  very 
heavy. 

This  was  the  day  before  the  opening 
of  the  Lucknow  spring  meeting. 

It  was  the  next  morning  Frank  John- 
son was  walking  home  from  the  course 
after  having  seen  his  string  exercised, 
when  be  was  stopped  by  one  Harvey, 


trainer  to  the  rajah  or  Jagnat. 

"Good  mornin,  Meester  Johnson,"  be- 
gan Harvey,  and  In  his  manner  was 
much  of  the  I've  got  something  behind 
aU  this  style. 

"What  is  It,  Harvey?"  said  Johnson, 
scenting  the  something  at  once. 

"Well,  sir,  you  know  Simpkin,  don't 
you?" 

"Is  he  any  good?"  asked  Johnson. 
"He's  never  done  anything  yet." 

"That's  hall  right,  sir,"  answered  the 
trainer  with  a  wink,  "hand  'e's  In  the 
big  'audicap  here,  the  same  race  as 
your  Zigzag's  in." 

"Well?"  queried  Johnson. 

"The  'andicapper  don't  know  much 
about  'im  'ere'  sir,  hand  If  you  'appen- 
ed  to  be  hanywhere  near  when  the 
weights  was  bein  made  hup  and  could 
get  a  tidy  weight  hon  him  we  could 
land  the  stufl"." 

"What  weight'll  do  you?"  asked  the 
owner  of  Zigzag. 

"Hanything  under  8  stone  7  pounds. 
With  8  stone  4  pounds  on  ^'Is  back  he 
could  gallop  right  away  from  the  both- 
ers." 

Then  Harvey  explained  to  the  cap- 
tain all  about  the  trials  Simpkin  had 
given  tliem  down  at  Jagnat;  how  he 
had  beaten  horses  that  quite  outclassed 
Zigzag,  until  Johnson  saw  that  with  a 
light  weight  on  his  back  there  certainly 
was  nothing  in  it  but  Simpkin. 

He  knew  that  Zigzag  on  his  past 
form  would  certainly  not  get  less  than 
9  stone  7  pounds  In  the  handicap,  per- 
haps 10  stone. 

This  was  a  game  after  his  own  heart. 
They  could  make  a  coup  with  Simpkin, 
end  Zigzag  would  have  less  weight  an- 
other time. 

Besides,  Zigzag  would  fetch  a  pretty 
good  price  in  the  lotteries,  and  it  would 
take  a  lot  of  money  to  back  him  to  win 
a  fair  amount.  That  would  be  too 
risky  if  Simpkin  were  as  good  as  Har- 
vey said. 

"You-  can  buy  your  'orse  In  hevery 
lottery."  said  the  trainer,  "hand  we'll 
take  'alf  or  three-quarters.  Just  as  you 
like.  He'll  never  be  backed  'eavily,  for 
nobody  but  the  stable  knows  nout 
about  'im." 

Always  when  things  of  this  sort  hap- 
pen the  recipient  of  the  favor  credits  it 
to  fate.  That's  Just  what  the  captain 
did.  "The  gods  are  bound  to  thrust 
this  purse  In  my  pocket,"  he  mused  as 
he  traveled  down  the  tree  shaded  road 
toward  a  big  white  bungalow. 

And  fate  laughed  a  little  and  went  to 
sleep  again,  for  he  was  not  to  act  really 
till  the  day  of  the  race. 

Johnson  knew  that  three  officers 
were  framing  the  handicaps  that  very 
morning  in  Mai  Jim's  bungalow. 

He  didn't  quite  know  how  he  was  go- 
ing to  get  a  hand  in  the  business,  but  If 
he  could  make  any  excuse  to  get  In 
among  them  something  was  pretty 
sure  to  turn  up. 

When  he  stepped  up  on  the  veranda, 
the  rough  dark  green  door  of  the  bun- 
galow was  closed.  He  gave  a  knock 
and  shoved  It  abruptly  open  and  walk- 
ed In,  pretending  to  be  mighty  surpris- 
ed at  finding  anybody  but  his  friend. 
Major  Jim,  there. 

"Awfully  sorry,  gentlemen,"  he  ex- 
claimed In  his  lazy,  drawling  way. 
"Had  no  idea  that  I  was  spoiling  sport. 
My  dogcart  didn't  turn  up  at  the  race 
course,  and  I  thought  I'd  come  in  and 
have  breakfast  with  the  major.  I'll 
clear  out,  though,  and  let  you  finish  up 
your  work."   


"Have  a  peg,  Johnson?"  said  Major 
Jim,  getting  ut  from  the  table.  "We 
are  busy,  and  breakfast  won't  be  on  till 
we  finish.  Sorry  I  can't  ask  you  to 
stay  in  the  room,  but  we're  making  the 
handicaps,  you  know." 

"I  say,  you  fellows,"  exclaimed  one 
of  the  others  as  the  captain  sipped 
leisurely  at  his  whisky  and  soda, 
"Johnson  likely  knows  something 
about  this  Simpkin  they've  sent  up 
from  Jagnat.  He  knows  every  gee-gee 
in  the  country." 

"Yes,"  added  the  major.  "What 
about  this  brute  Harvey  has  entered 
for  Jagnat?  We've  got  none  of  his 
IHirformances  to  go  on." 

"Oh.  that  crock,"  said  the  captain 
with  fine  scorn.  "Stick  a  postage 
stamp  on  his  back— shove  him  in  at 
anything  you  like,  7  stone  10  pounds. 
Good  morning,  gentlemen,"  he  added 
as  he  set  his  glass  down  and  opened 
the  door.  "Don't  piit  a  load  of  bricks 
on  Zigzag's  back." 

As  he  walked  away  from  his  bunga- 
low he  whistled  softly  under  his 
breath.  "May  I  fall  In  love  with  Kali 
If  ever  I  saw  a  chance  to  beat  tlsat." 

When  the  handicap  was  posted  that 
evening  on  the  notice  board  on  the 
course.  Zigzag  had  the  rather  heavy 
Impost  of  10  stone,  while  Simpkiu  had 
a  weight  to  gladden  Harvey's  heart. 
He  was  in  at  8  stone. 

Harvey  assured  Johnson  that  the 
horse  couldn't  lose  at  that  weiglit. 

To  make  the  good  thing  a  greater 
certainty  Johnson  let  the  trainer  have 
his  own  Jockey,  Richmond,  for  Simp- 
kin and  determined  to  ride  Zigzag  him- 
self. 

If  the  game  had  been  Zigzag,  this 
would  not  have  mattered  so  very  much, 
for  he  was  one  of  the  best  riders  in  In- 
dia. 

That  the  owner  was  riding  Zigzag 
confirmed  Layton  In  his  determination 
to  have  a  plunge  on  the  horse. 

At  the  lotteries  the  night  before  the 
race  Layton  bought  Zigzag  in  the  first 
lottery. 

When  the  secretary  asked  If  the  own- 
er claimed  anything,  Johnson  answer- 
ed, "Nothing,  thanks." 

"He'll  come  to  me  after  It's  all  over," 
thought  Layton,  "and  ask  for  a  half 
throughout.  He  knows  I'll  have  to 
give  it  to  him  too.  It  wouldn't  be  safe 
to  have  his  horse  running  with  none  of 
the  owner's  money  on." 

When  Simpkin  was  sold,  Johnson 
bought  him  through  another  party. 

And  so  it  was  through  every  lottery, 
and  there  were  many  of  them,  for  the 
handicap  was  a  big  betting  race,  with 
elg'jt  horses  In  it. 

Layton  bought  Zigzag  steadily  every 
time,  and  Johnson's  agent  took  Simp- 
kin. 

After  It  was  over  Layton  rather  won- 
dered that  Zigzag's  owner  made  no 
sign— did  not  come  and  ask  for  his 
half. 

He  could  understand  Johnson's  re- 
fusing to  take  any  Interest  In  him  In 
the  lotteries,  for  the  effect  of  that  was 
to  reduce  his  betting  price.  But  why 
did  he  not  come  forward  now  when  It 
was  all  over? 

"He'll  come  around  In  the  morning," 
he  thought.  "He  won't  let  him  run  un- 
backed after  that  trial." 

But  In  the  morning  Johnson  still 
made  no  sign.  Layton  was  getting  a 
little  uneasy.  Racing  was  such  an  un- 
certain business  at  best.  What  if 
something  had  gone  wrong  with  Zig- 
zag?  He  would  be  utterlv  ruined  If  he 
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failed  to  win  the  race.  Not  only  tlio 
Marwa Tie's  debt,  but  the  present  lot- 
tery account.  lie  would  be  posted  as  a 
defaulter.  At  least  it  would  take  every 
rupee  he  could  rake  together  in  the 
world  to  square  up,  and  he  would  cer- 
tainly have  to  send  in  his  papers. 

Fifteen  minutes  before  the  race  uo 
oflfer  had  come  from  Johnson  to  take  a 
share  In  Zigzag's  chances.  The  sus- 
pense was  too  great  for  Layton. 

He  went  to  the  little  dressing  room 
Just  under  the  stand  where  Johnson 
was  putting  on  his  slim  riding  boots 
and  colors. 

"See  here,  Frank,"  he  said,  "I've  got 
Zigzag  In  every  lottery,  and  I  stand  to 
win  a  big  pot  over  him.  Do  you  want 
any  of  it?  You  haven't  taken  a  bit  of 
it  yet." 

Johnson  was  noted  for  two  things, 
bis  superb  riding  and  his  exquisite  cyn- 
ical humor. 

"Who  the  merry  hades  told  you  to 
back  my  horse?"  he  asked. 

"1  backed  him  because  1  thought  he 
could  win  and  you  were  riding  him," 
answered  Layton,  coloring  slightly. 

"Well,  he  hasn't  the  ghost  of  a 
chance,"  said  Johnson,  tightening  the 
Btrings  in  his  racing  cap,  "and  1  don't 
want  a  bit  of  him  in  anything.  He 
hasn't  a  thousand  to  one  chance." 

Layton  was  dumfounded. 

"If  he  doesn't  win,"  he  said.  "1  slinll 
come  a  cropper." 

Johnson  looked  at  him  queerly  for  a 
minute;  then  he  said:  "Now  go  and 
square  yourself  on  Simpkiu.  You  can 
hedge  on  him,  for  he's  a  sui-e  winner." 

"And  if  he's  beaten,"  said  Layton  al- 
most angrily,  "1  shall  be  in  a  worse 
hole  than  ever.  I  won't  do  it.  I'll  stand 
or  fall  by  Zigzag,  and  I'll  lay  you 
5,000  rupees  to  nothing  against  his 
winning." 

"I  won't  do  It  that  way,"  said  John- 
son quickly,  "for  that  isn't  a  bet.  If  1 
can't  lose,  1  can't  win.  That's  the  rule 
In  betting,  but  I'll  take  5.000  rupees  to 
10. 

"Here,  Dick."  he  called  sharply. 
"You  witness  this  bet.  Mr.  Layton  lays 
me  5,000  rupees  to  10  against  Zigzag. 
If  the  horse  wins,  he  pays  me  O.dOO;  if 
he  doesn't,  I  pay  him  10.  That's  a  clear 
understanding,  isn't  it?" 

"Yes,"  answered  Layton  cheerfully. . 

"It's  the  only  bet  I've  got  on  nij 
mount,"  added  John.son,  "and  it's  just 
throwing  10  rupees  in  the  sea." 

As  they  rode  over  to  the  post  JohnsoD 
said  to  Dick:  "I'll  carry  them  along  for 
you  half  a  mile,  for  with  your  light 
weight  it  will  be  better  for  something 
to  make  the  running.  When  I'm  done 
for,  you  can  go  to  the  front  and  canter 
home.  I  think  you'll  have  an  easy 
job." 

"I'd  rather  be  on  Zigzag,  sir,"  replied 
the  jockey.  "I  know  what  he  can  do, 
and  I  don't  like  the  feel  of  this  fellow 
under  me.   He's  shifty." 

The  race  was  a  mile  and  a  quarter. 
As  the  horses  made  their  way  over  to 
the  starting  post  across  the  course 
from  the  stand  Gaiety  came  up  to  Lay- 
ton  and  said,  "There's  a  tremendous 
rush  on  Simpkin." 

And  so  there  was.  The  stable  money 
being  all  on.  H^irvey  had. .told  a  few  of 
bis  friends,  and  the  ring  was  flooding 
the  bookmakers  with  money  for  Simp- 
kin. 

Very  few  were  backing  Zigzag,  and 
he  was  traveling  out  In  the  betting. 

"Ten  to  one.  Zigzag!"  the  bookmak- 
ers were  howling  In  vain;  there  we:-e 
no  takers. 

At  the  start  Johnson  was  playing  to 
get  away  In  front  to  make  the  running 
and  keep  a  nice  place  for  Simpkin  to 
drop  into  when  his  horse  was  beaten. 

At  the  third  attempt  they  got  away, 
very  much  as  the  captain  desired. 

"They're  off!"  went  up  from  the 
grand  stand  in  a  hoarse  cry,  and  glasses 
were  leveled  at  the  bright  splashes  of 
color  twisting  In  and  out,  as  the  eight 
horses  scrambled  for  places. 

A  black  jacket,  with  red  and  yellow 
sleeves,  shot  to  the  front  Immediately. 

"Zigzag  leads,"  somebody  exclaimed, 
and  LaytoD  rubbed  his  glasses  with  his 
handkerchief  and  focused  them  on  th« 


leader  ot  tiie  rushing  troop. 

Ho  could  see  the  red  and  yellow 
quartered  cap  leaning  far  over  the 
withers  of  the  big  bay.  Yes,  it  was 
Zigzag. 

"He's  got  away  well,"  said  Layton  to 
Gaiety,  without  lowering  his  glasses. 
"He's  trying  anyway,  and  if  It  comes 
to  any  brain  work  at  the  finish  John- 
sou  can  give  all  the  boys  .seven  pounds 
at  that  game." 

When  they  had  traveled  a  quarter  of 
a  mile,  the  black  jacket  was  a  length 
in  front  of  everything.  Laytou's  lieart 
lay  like  load  in  his  breast.  That  was 
not  Jolinson's  tactics  when  he  was  out 
to  win  a  mile  and  a  quarter  race.  Witli 
10  stone  up,  he  wouldn't  be  making 
his  own  running. 

Layton  knew  then  that  he  liad  lost. 
It  was  aluio.st  a  relief  to  know  ju.st 
where  lie  stood.  Ho  bad  cast  the  die 
and  lost. 

Some  fool  near  him  was  croaking, 
"Zigzag'Il  win  all  the  way."  He  felt 
pity  in  his  heart  for  the  man's  utter 
ignorance  of  racing.  Perhaps,  though, 
after  all,  it  were  better  tliat  way;  hs 
almost  envied  him.  It  was  the  knowl- 
edge of  racing  that  broke  so  many  of 
them. 

At  the  tUroG-quurtGrs  Zigziip  w.-js 
Still  leading. 

"He'll  win!  He'll  win!"  the  otiier  man 
was  saying  exultantly.  "1  took  10  to  1 
about  him." 

Then  something  crept  up  on  Zigzag— 
crept  up  until  the  liorses  were  lapped 
head  and  li(>ad.  Tlie  glasses  showed 
the  white  jacket  and  red  cap  of  the 
Jagnat's  stable. 

"Simpkin  is  coming  now!"  went  up  a 
cry  from  many  throats— the  throats  of 
the  many  who  had  backed  him  wlipii 
the  tip  was  spread  about. 

At  tlie  mile  Simpkin's  .Vial)  head 
showed  in  front.  The  two  were  a  clear 
length  in  front  of  the  field. 

The  stand  was  wild  with  doliglit.  for 
Simi)kin  had  started  favorite. 

Over  on  the  horses  Johnson  anil  Dick 
were  riding  so  close  together  that  they 
could  speak  in  short,  gasping  words  as 
the  wind  cut  at  their  breath. 

Three  furlongs  from  home  they  were 
together,  nose  and  nose— Simpkin  hail 
dropped  back  a  head. 

Johnson  could  hear  somethiug  clos 
ing  up  on  tliem  from  behind. 

"Go  on,  Dick!"  he  gasped.  "I'll  pull 
back  and  lot  you  up  next  the  i-ail." 

"I  can't,"  answered  Dick  Iiolplessly. 
"1  can't  go  any  taster;  I'm  done  for." 

A  great  rage  came  into  the  lieart  of 
the  captain.  This  was  the  "sure  thing" 
they  had  put  him  on  to.  Beaten  a  quar- 
ter of  a  mile  from  the  finisli.  and  the 
others  closing  up  on  tliem.  .\lready  a 
chestnut  head  was  lapped  on  the  quar- 
ters of  Kimpkin. 

Zigzag  was  still  full  of  running,  fight- 
ing for  his  head.  Slowly,  inch  by  inch, 
the  chestnut  was  creeping  up.  His 
nose  was  at  Dick's  girtiis  now. 

"I'm  done,"  he  heard  Dick  say  again, 
and  then  he  gripped  tlie  saddle  with 
his  knees  and  rode  for  Laytou's  5.000 
rupees. 

A  furlong  from  home  he  was  clear  of 
Simpkiu.  but  the  chestnut  was  still 
there,  lapped  on  his  quarters  now.  and 
beside  the  chestnut,  on  the  outside, 
was  an  iron  gray,  coming  very  fast 
too. 

How  he  cursed  the  folly  that  had 
made  him  take  so  much  out  of  Zigzag 
to  make  the  running  for  Simpkin. 

If  the  gallant  old  horse  would  oply 
last  home,  the  5,000  rupees  would  pay 
his  losses. 

In  the  stand  the  cry  of  "Zigzag 
wins!"  went  up  as  the  horses  climg  to 
each  other  up  the  straight. 

Layton  was  tugging  at  his  blond 
mustache,  and  even  G.iiety's  face  waft 
solemn  and  still  as  he  realized  what 
that  struggle  meant  to  the  two  of 
them— meant  more  to  them  than  to  all 
the  others  in  the  stand  together.  Not 
only  the  money,  but  honor — life  itself- 
was  at  stake. 

As  they  flashed  past  the  stanii  Zig 
tig's  big  bony  head,  with  Its  wide  red 
nostrils,  was  still  in  front. 

And  so  they  caught  the  judge's  eye. 

The  stout  heart  of  the  erallaut  horse 


ina  tne  cool  bead  of  the  sfeel  nerved 
lider  had  won  the  race  th:.t  was  all 
but  thrown  awav. 


Tlie  Llmlia  of  Tnll  Men. 

Tall  men,  as  a  rule,  have  bodies  out 
of  proportion  to  their  lower  limbs — 
that  Is,  smaller  than  they  ought  to  be 
—with  the  natural  result  that  they  ar« 
unable  to  l)ear  fatigue,  or  to  compete 
In  the  struggles  of  life  with  lesser 
men  more  harmoniously  proportioned. 
Army  experience  bears  out  these  ob- 
servations. In  a  long  and  fatiguing 
march  the  tall  men  usually  fall  out 
first,  or  succumb  to  campaigning,  un- 
less, as  is  very  rarel.v  the  case,  they 
have  well  knit  anil  symmetrical  frames. 
A  soldier  between  5  feet  5  inches  and 
5  feet  8  or  0  inches  is  usually  the  man 
most  capable  of  bearing  the  strain  of 
life. 


Why  a  Twrke.v  Is  Calleil  n  TnrUey. 

Three  hundred  years  or  so  ago  the 
newly  discovered  jwrtlous  of  tlie  new 
world,  were  still  su|iposod  to  be  part 
of  the  .\siaflc  continents,  and  the  na- 
tives were  called  Indians  In  conse- 
quence. A  common  name  for  the 
maize  which  we  call  Indian  corn  was 
then  "Turkish  wheat."  The  delicious 
turkey  was  too  important  to  tlio  larder 
to  be  ignored,  so  the  I'rcnch  and  Kng- 
lish  explorers  soon  found  a  name  for 
It.  The  English  Labadists  or  .Mystics 
wlio  came  to  New  York,  then  New 
.\mster(lam.  in  tlie  autumn  of  l(i7i». 
mention  the  ripe  fields  of  "Tmkisli 
wheat"  and  also  the  wild  "turkey." 

Tlie  I'ronch  name  of  dindiii  (d'in- 
deon).  the  Indian  fowl,  is  a  more  reo- 
SDualili-  name  for  tlio  same  bird,  since 
we  agii'o  lo  cmII  llie  red  at)origines  or 
autochthones  of  this  coulinoni  Indians. 


Mr.  BrisKer's  Tre^a^sure 

^    By  H.  G.  WELLS    ^  ^ 
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"Yoa  cau't  be  too  careful  who  you 
marry."  said  Mr.  Brisher  and  pulled 
ihoiignlfiilly  with  a  fat  wristed  hand 
at  the  lank  mustache  that  hides  his 
want  of  cliin. 

"That's  why"—  I  venturoil. 

"Yos,"  said  Mr.  Brlslicr,  with  a  .-sol- 
emn light  in  lus\  bh  .iry  blue  gray  eyes, 
njoving  his  head  expressively  and 
breathing  Intimately  at  nie.  "There's 
lots  as  'ave  'ad  a  try  at  mo— many  as  I 
rould  name  in  this  town— but  none  'ave 
done  it — none." 

I  surveyed  the  Hushed  couutenauce, 
the  equatorial  expansion,  tlie  master- 
less  carelessness  of  his  attire,  and 
li  -aved  a  sigh  to  think  that  by  reason 
of  the  unworthiness  of  women  ho  must 
needs  bo  the  last  of  his  race. 

"I  was  a  smart  young  chap  when  I 
was  younger,"  said  Mr.  Brisher.  "I  'ad 
niy  work  cut  out.  But  I  was  very 
( areful— very.    And  1  got  through"— 

He  leaned  over  the  tai)rooiii  table 
and  thought  visildy  on  the  subject  of 
my  trustworthiness.  I  was  relieved  at 
last  by  his  conidenco. 

"I  was  engaged  once,"  he  said  at  last, 
with  a  reminiscent  eye  on  the  shuv- 
a'penny  board. 

"So  near  as  that.'" 

He  looked  at  me.  "So  near  as  that. 
Fact  is"—  He  looked  about  him, 
brought  his  face  close  to  mine,  lowered 
his  voice  and  fenced  off  an  unsympa- 
tlietic  woi'ld  with  a  grimy  hand.  "If 
she  ain't  dead  or  married  to  some  one 
else  or  anything— I'm  engaged  still. 
Now."  He  confirmed  this  statement 
with  nods  and  facial  contortions. 
"Still,"  he  said,  ending  the  pantomime 
and  broke  Into  a  reckless  smile  at  ray 
surprise  "Me!  Run  away."  he  ex- 
plained further,  with  coruscating  eye- 
brows, "("oine  'ome.  That  ain't  all. 
Y'ou'd  'ardly  believe  it."  he  said,  "but  I 
found  a  treasure.  Found  a  regular 
treasure." 

1  fancied  this  was  irony  and  did  not 
perhaps  greet  it  with  proper  surprise. 

"Yes,"  he  said.  "I  found  a  treasure. 
And  come  'ome.  I  tell  you  I  could  sur- 
prise you  with  things  tliat  has  happen- 
ed to  me."  And  for  some  time  he  was 
content  to  repeat  that  he  had  found  a 
treasure— and  left  It. 

I  made  no  vulgar  clamor  for  a  story, 
but  I  became  attentive  to  Mr.  Brisher's 
bodily  needs,  and  presently  I  led  him 
back  to  the  deserted  lady. 

"She  was  a  nice  girl,"  he  said— a  lit- 
tle sadly,  I  thought— "and  respecta- 
ble"— 

Ho  raised  his  eyebrows  and  tightened 
his  mouth  to  express  extreme  respecta- 
bility—beyond the  likes  of  us  elderly 
men. 

"It  was  a  long  way  from  'ere;  Essex, 
in  fact,  near  Colchester.  It  was  when 
I  was  up  in  London— in  the  buildin 
trade.  I  was  a  smart  young  chap  then, 
I  can  tell  you.  Shm,  'ad  best  does  'a 
good  as  anybody;  'at— silk  'at,  mind 
you"— Mr.  Brisher's  hand  shot  above 
his  head  toward  the  Infinite  to  Indicate 
a  silk  hat  of  the  hizhest— "umbrpiin— 
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savin's.    Very  careful  1  was.''' 

Ho  was  pensive  for  a  little  whilo, 
thinliing,  as  we  must  all  come  to  think 
sooner  or  later,  of  the  vanished  brigijt- 
uess  of  youth.  But  lie  refrained  from 
the  opportune  moral. 

"  I  got  to  know  'er  through  a  man 
what  was  engaged  to  'er  sister.  She 
was  stoiiping  in  Loudon  for  a  bit  with 
an  aiiiii  that  'ad  a  shop.  This  aunt 
was  very  particular— they  was  all  very 
particular  people,  all  'er  people  was— 
and  wouldn't  let  'er  sister  go  out  with 
this  feller  ercept  'er  other  sister,  my 
girl  iliat  is,  went  with  tliem.  So  'e 
hrouglii  me  into  it,  sort  of  to  case  the 
crowding.  We  used  to  go  walks  in 
Battorsoa  park  of  a  Sunday  afternoon. 
I  liked  'er  from  the  start,  and— well, 
though  I  say  it,  who  shouldn't— sh€ 
liked  me.  You  know  'ow  It  is,  I  des- 
say  ? " 
I  pretended  I  did. 

".\ad  when  this  chap  married  'er  sis- 
ter—'im  and  me  was  great  friends— 
what  must  *e  do  but  arst  me  down  tc 
Colcliester,  close  by  where  she  lived. 
Naturally  I  was  introjuced  to  'er  peo- 
ple, and.  well,  very  soon  her  and  me 
was  ongageil."  He  repeated  "engag- 
ed." "Slie  lived  at  'onie  with  'er  fa- 
ther and  mother,  quite  the  lady,  in  a 
very  nice  little  'ouse  with  a  garden, 
and  remarkable  respectable  people  they 
was.  Kicli  you  might  call  'em  a'inost. 
They  owned  their  own  'ouse — got  it  out 
of  the  building  society,  and  cheap,  be- 
cause the  ciiap  who  had  it  before  was 
a  burglar  and  in  prison— and  they  'ad  a 
bit  of  froe'old  land  and  some  cottages 
and  money  'uvested.  They  was  what 
you'd  call  snug  and  warm.  I  tell  you, 
1  was  (111.  Furniture  too.  Why,  they 
'ad  a  planner.  Jane— 'er  name  was 
Jane— iKsed  to  play  it  Sundays,  and 
\  ery  ni(^e  she  played  too.  'J  here  wasn't 
'ardly  a  'ynin  toon  In  the  book  slit 
couldn't  play. 

"Many's  the  evening  we've  met  and 
Sling  'yiiins,  me  and  'er  and  the  family. 

■"  Kv  father  was  quite  a  leading  man 
iu  chapel.  You  should  ha'  seen  liiiii 
Sundays,  interrupting  tiic  minister  and 
giving  out  'ymus.  He  'ad  gold  specta- 
cles. I  remember,  and  used  to  look  over 
'cm  at  you  while  he  .sang  hearty.  He 
was  always  great  on  singing  "early  to 
the  Loril,  and  when  lie  got  out  of  toon 
arf  the  people  went  after  "Im— always. 
'!•;  was  that  sort  of  man.  And  to  walk 
lie'ind  'im  iu  'is  black  clothes— 'is  'at 
was  a  brimmer— made  one  regular 
proud  to  be  engaged  to  such  a  father- 
in  law.  And  when  the  summer  came  I 
went  down  there  and  stopped  a  fort- 
night. 

"Now,  you  know  there  was  a  .sort  of 
'itch,  "  s.'.id  Mr.  Brisher.  "We  wanted 
to  marry,  me  and  Jane  did,  and  get 
things  settled.  But  'e  said  I  'ad  to  get 
a  proper  position  first,  t'onsequently 
there  was  a  'itch.  Consequently  when 
I  went  down  there  1  was  anxious  to 
show  that  1  was  a  good,  useful  sort  of 
chap  like.  Show  1  could  do  pretty 
nearly  every thlpg  like.  See?" 
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1  made  a  sympatnetic  noise. 

"And  down  at  the  bottom  of  their 
garden  was  a  bit  of  wild  part  like.  So 
I  says  to  'im,  'Why  don't  you  'ave  a 
rockery  'ere?'  I  says.    'It  'ud  look  nice.' 

"  'Too  much  expense,'  he  says. 

"  'Not  a  penny,'  says  I.  'I'm  a  dab  at 
rockeries.  Lemme  make  you  one.'  You 
see,  I'd  'elped  my  brother  make  a 
rockery  in  the  beer  garden  be'ind  'is 
tap,  so  I  knew  'ow  to  do  it  to  rights. 
'Lemme  make  you  one,'  I  says.  'It's 
'olidays,  but  I'm  that  sort  of  chap.  I 
'ate  doing  nothing,'  I  says.  'I'll  make 
you  one  to  rights.'  And  the  long  and 
the  short  of  it  was  he  said  I  might. 

"And  that's  'ow  I  come  on  the  treas- 
ure." 

"What  treasure?"  I  asked. 

"Why,"  said  Mr.  Brisher,  "the  treas- 
ure I'm  telling  you  about,  what's  the 
reason  why  I  never  married." 

"What!— a  treasure— dug  up?" 

"Yes— buried  wealth— treasure  trove. 
Come  out  of  the  ground.  AVhat  I  kept 
on  saying— regular  treasure."  He  look- 
ed at  me  with  unusual  disrespect. 

"It  wasn't  more  tlian  a  foot  deep,  not 
the  top  of  it,"  he  said.  "I'd  'ardly  got 
thirsty  like  before  I  come  on  the  cor- 
ner." 

"Go  on."  I  said.  "I  didn't  under- 
stand." 

"Why,  directly  I  'it  the  box  I  knew  it 
was  treasure.  A  sort  of  instinct  told 
me.  Something  seemed  to  shout  inside 
of  me,  'Now's  your  chauce;  lie  low.' 
It's  lucky  I  knew  the  laws  of  treasure 
trove,  or  I'd  'ave  been  shouting  there 
and  then.   I  dessay  you  know"— 

"Crown  bags  it,"  I  said,  "all  but  1 
p(M-  cent.  Go  on.  It's  a  shame.  What 
(lid  you  do?" 

"Uncovered  the  top  of  the  box.  There 
wasn't  anybody  in  the  garden  or  about 
like.  Jane  was  'elping  'er  mother  do 
tlie  'ouse.  I  was  excited,  I  tell  yon.  I 
tried  the  lock  and  then  gave  a  whack 
at  the  hinges.  Silver  coins— full.  Shin- 
ing. It  made  me  tremble  to  see  'em. 
And  jest  then  I'm  blessed  if  the  dust- 
man didn't  come  'round  the  back  of 
the  'ouse.  It  pretty  nearly  gave  me 
'oart  disease  to  think  what  a  fool  I  was 
to  'ave  the  money  showing.  And  di- 
rectly after  1  'card  tlie  chap  next  door 
— 'e  was  'olidaying,  too— watering  'is 
beans.  If  only  'e'd  looked  over  the 
fence!" 

"What  did  you  do?" 

"Kicked  the  lid  in  and  covered  it  up 
like  a  shot  and  went  on  digging  about 
a  yard  away  from  it  like  mad.  And 
my  face,  so  to  speak,  was  laughing  on 
its  own  account  till  I  had  it  liid.  1  tell 
you  1  was  regular  scared  like  at  my 
luck.  I  jest  thought  tliat  'ad  to  be  kep' 
close,  and  that  was  all.  It  seemed  to 
me  the  box  was  regular  sticking  out 
and  showing,  like  your  legs  under  the 
sliL"ets  in  bed,  and  I  went  and  put  all 
the  earth  I'd  got  out  of  my  'ole  for  the 
rockery  slap  on  top  of  it.  I  was  in  a 
sweat.  And  in  the  midst  of  it  all  out 
toddles  'er  father.  He  didn't  say  any- 
thing to  me,  but  .lane  told  me  after- 
ward when  he  went  indoors  'e  says, 
"That  there  jackanapes  of  yours,  .Jane' 
—  he  always  called  me  jackanapes 
some'ow— 'knows  'ow  to  put  "is  back  In- 
to it  after  all.'  Seemed  quite  impressed 
by  it,  'e  did." 

"Ilow  long  was  the  box?"  I  asked 
suddenly. 

"Oil,  'bout  so  by  so."    Mr.  Brisher  in- 
dicated a  moderate  sized  trunk. 
■  Full?  '  said  1. 

"Full  up  of  silver  coins— 'arf  crowns, 
I  believe." 

"Why,"  I  cried,  "that  would  mean 
hundreds  of  pounds." 

"Thousands,"  said  Mr.  Brisher  in  a 
sort  of  sad  calm.   "I  calc'lated  it  out." 

"But  how"— 

"All  I  know  is  what  I  found.  What 
1  thought  at  the  time  was  this:  The 
chap  who's  owned  the  'ouse  before  'er 
father  'd  l)een  a  regular  slap  up  bur 
glar,  what  you'd  call  a  'Igh  class  crimi- 
nal. Used  to  drive  'is  trap,  like  Peace 
did."  Mr.  Brisher  meditated  on  the 
difficulties  of  narration  and  embarked 
In  a  hazardous  parenthesis.  "I  don't 
know  if  I  told  you  It'd  been  a  bur- 
jflar's  house  before  It  was  my  girl's  fa- 


tners,  ana  i  Knew  'e'd  robbed  a  man 
train  once.  I  did  know  that.  It  seem- 
ed to  me"— 

"That's  very  likely,"  I  said.  "But 
what  did  you  do?" 

"Sweated,"  said  Mr.  Brisher.  "Regu- 
lar run  orf  me." 

"All  that  morning,"  said  Mr.  Brisher, 
"I  was  at  it,  pretending  to  make  that 
rockery  and  wondering  what  I  sliould 
do.  I'd  'ave  told  'er  father  p'raps,  only 
I  was  doubtful  of  'is  honesty— I  was 
afraid  he  might  give  it  up  to  the  au- 
thorities—and besides,  considering  I 
was  marrying  Into  the  family,  I 
thought  it  would  be  nicer  like  if  it 
came  from  me.  Put  me  on  a  better 
footing,  so  to  speak.  Well,  I  'ad  three 
days  before  me,  so  there  wasn't  no 
hurry,  only  I  couldn't  think  what  to  do. 

"I  thought,"  said  Mr.  Brisher,  "and  1 
thought.  Once  I  got  regular  doubtful 
whether  I'd  seen  it  or  not  and  went 
down  to  it  and  'ad  it  uncovered  again 
just  a«  her  ma  cofnc  out  to  'ang  up  a  bit 
of  washing  she'd  done.  Jumps  again. 
Afterward  I  was  just  thinking  I'd  'ave 
another  go  at  it,  when  Jane  comes  to 
tell  me  dinner  was  ready.  'You'll  want 
it,'  she  said,  'seeing  all  the  'ole  you've 
dug.t  I  was  in  a  regular  daze  all  din- 
ner wondering  whether  that  chap  next 
door  wasn't  over  the  fence  and  'filling 
'is  pockets.  But  in  the  afternoon  I  got 
easier  in  my  mind— it  seemed  to  me  it 
must  "ave  been  there  so  long  it  was 
pretty  sure  to  stop  a  bit  longer— and  I 
tried  to  get  up  a  bit  of  discussion  to 
(li'a  wr  out  the  old  man  and  see  what  'e 
tlionglit  of  treasure  trove." 

Mr.  Brislier  paused  and  affected 
amusement  at  the  memory.  "The  old 
man  was  a  scorcher,"  he  said,  "a  regu- 
lar scorcher." 

"Wliat,"  said  I;  "did  he"— 

"It  was  like  this,"  explained  Mr. 
Brislier,  laying  a  friendly  hand  on  my 
arm  and  breatliing  into  my  face  to 
calm  n.c.  "Just  to  drawr  'im  out  I  told 
a  story  of  a  chap  I  said  I  knew— pre- 
tending, you  know— who'd  found  a  sov'- 
ring  in  an  overcoat  'e'd  borrowed.  I 
said  'e  stuck  to  it,  but  I  said  I  wasn't 
sure  whether  that  was  right  or  not. 
And  then  the  old  man  began.  Lord,  'e 
did  let  me  'ave  it!"  Mr.  Brisher  affect- 
ed an  insincere  amusement.  "  'E  was 
a  rare  'and  at  snacks.  Said  that  was 
the  sort  of  friend  'e'd  naturally  expect 
me  to  'ave.  Said  'e'd  naturally  expect 
that  from  the  friend  of  a  loafer  who 
took  up  with  daughters  who  didn't  be- 
long to  'im.  There,  I  couldn't  tell  you 
"arf  'e  said.  'E  went  on  most  outra- 
geous. I  stood  up  to  'im  about  it  just  to 
drawr  'im  out.  'Wouldn't  you  stick  to 
a  'arf  sov  not  If  you  found  it  in  the 
street?'  1  says.  'Certainly  not,'  'e  says, 
'certainly  I  wouldn't.'  'What,  not  if 
you  found  It  as  a  sort  of  treasure?' 
'Young  man,'  'e  says,  'there's  'igher 
'thority  tlian  mine.  Bender  unto  Cfesar 
—what  is  it?  Yes.'  Well,  he  fetched 
up  that.  A  rare  'and  at  'itting  yau  over 
the  'ead  with  the  Bible  was  the  old 
man.  And  so  'e  went  on.  'E  got  to 
such  snacks  about  me  at  last  I  couldn't 
stand  it.  I'd  promised  Jane  not  to  an- 
swer 'im  back,  but  it  got  a  bit  too 
thick.   I  — 1  give  it  'im." 

Mr.  Brisher  by  means  of  enigmatical 
face  work  tried  to  make  me  think  he 
had  had  the  best  of  the  argument,  but 
I  knew  better. 

"I  went  out  in  a  'uff  at  last,  but  not 
before  1  was  pretty  sure  I  'ad  to  lift 
that  treasure  by  myself.  The  only 
thing  tliat  kep'  me  up  was  thinking 
'ow  I'd  take  it  out  of  'im  when  1  'ad 
the  cash." 

There  was  a  lengthy  pause. 

"Now,  you'd  'ardly  believe  it,  that  all 
them  three  days  I  never  'ad  a  chance 
at  the  blessed  treasure,  never  got  out 
not  even  a  'arf  crown.  There  was  al- 
ways a  something— always. 

"'Stonishing  thing  It  isn't  thought  of 
more,"  said  Mr.  Brisher.  "Finding 
treasure's  no  great  shakes.  It's  getting 
It.  I  don't  suppose  I  slep'  a  wink  any 
of  those  nights,  thinking  where  I  was 
to  take  it.  wliat  I  was  to  do  with  it,  'ow 
I  was  to  explain  It.  It  made  me  regular 
111.  And  days  I  was  that  dull  It  made 
Jane  reeular  'uflfv.   'You  ain't  the  same 


onap  jtm  was  m  i^ndon,'  sne  said  sev- 
eral times.  I  tried  to  lay  It  on  'er  fa- 
ther aiKl  'is  snacks,  but,  bless  you,  she 
knew  better.  What  must  she  'ave  but 
that  I'd  got  another  girl  on  my  mind. 
Well,  we  'ad  a  bit  of  a  row.  But  I  was 
that  set  on  the  treasure  I  didn't  seem 
to  mind  a  l)it  anything  she  said. 

"Well,  at  last  I  got  a  sort  of  plan.  I 
was  always  a  bit  good  at  planning, 
though  carrying  out  isn't  so  much  in 
my  line.  1  thought  It  all  out  and  set- 
tled on  a  plan.  First  I  was  going  to 
take  all  my  pockets  full  of  these  'ere 
'arf  crowns— see?— and  afterward,  as  I 
shall  tell. 

"Well,  I  got  to  that  state  I  couldn't 
think  of  getting  at  the  treasure  again 
In  the  daytime,  so  I  waited  until  the 
night  before  I  'ad  to  go,  and  then  when 
everything  was  still  up  I  gets  and  slips 
down  to  the  back  door,  meaning  to  get 
my  pockets  full.  What  must  I  do  in 
the  scullery  but  fall  over  a  pail.  Up 
gets  'er  father  with  a  gun— 'e  was  a 
light  sleeper,  was  'er  father  and  very 
suspicious— and  there  was  me.  'Ad  to 
explain  I'd  come  down  to  the  pump  for 
a  drink  because  my  water  bottle  was 
bad.  'E  didn't  let  me  off  a  snack  or 
two  over  that  bit,  you  lay  a  bob." 

".\nd  you  mean  to  say"—  I  began. 

"Wait  a  bit,"  said  Mr.  Brisher.  "I 
say,  I'd  made  my  plan.  That  put  the 
kybosh  on  one  bit,  but  it  didn't  'urt  the 
general  scheme.  I  went,  and  i  finished 
tliat  rockery  next  day,  as  though  there 
wasn't  a  snack  in  the  world.  Cemented 
ii\er  the  stones,  I  did,  dabbed  It  green 
and  everything.  I  put  a  dab  of  green 
just  to  show  where  the  box  was.  They 
all  came  and  looked  at  It  and  said  'ow 
nice  It  was.  Even  'e  was  a  bit  softer 
like  to  see  It,  and  all  'e  said  was.  'It's  a 
pity  you  can't  always  work  like  that, 
then  you  might  get  something  definite 
to  do,'  he  says.  'Yes,'  I  says— I  couldn't 

'elp  It— '1  put  a  lot  In  that  rockery,'  1 
says  like  that.  See?  'I  put  a  lot  into 
that  rockery,'  meaning"— 

"I  see,"  said  I,  for  Mr.  Brisher  is  apt 
to  overelaborate  his  jokes. 

"  'E  didn't,"  said  Mr.  Brisher.  "Not 
then  anyhow. 

"  'Owever,  after  all  that  was  over  off 
I  set  for  London,  on'y  I  wasn't  going  to 
no  London,"  said  Mr.  Brisher  with  sud- 
den animation  and  thrusting  his  face 
into  mine.  "No  fear.  What  do  you 
think? 

"I  didn't  go  no^  farther  than  Colches- 
ter, not  a  yard. 

'Td  left  the  spade  just  where  I  could 
find  it.  I'd  got  everything  planned  and 
right.  I  'ired  a  little  trap  in  Colchester 
and  pretended  I  wanted  to  go  to  Ips- 
wich and  stop  the  night  and  come  back 
next  day,  and  the  chap  I  'ired  It  from 
made  me  leave  2  sov'rings  on  it  right 
away,  and  off  I  set.  I  didn't  go  to  no 
Ipswich  neither. 

"Midnight  the  'orse  and  trap  was 
'jtched  by  the  little  road  that  ran  by 
the  cottage  where  'e  lived,  not  60  yards 
off,  it  wasn't,  and  I  was  at  it  like  a 
good  un.  It  was  jest  the  night  for  such 
games— overcast,  but  a  trifle  too  'ot, 
and  all  around  the  sky  there  was  sum- 
mer lightning  and  presently  a  thunder- 
storm. Down  it  came.  First  big  drops 
In  a  soi't  of  fizzle,  then  'ail.  I  kep'  on. 
I  whacked  at  It.  I  didn't  dream  the  old 
man  would  'ear.  I  didn't  even  trouble 
to  go  quiet  with  the  spade,  and  the 
thunder. and  lightning  and  'ail  seemed 
to  excite  me  like.  I  shouldn't  wonder 
If  I  was  singing.  I  got  so  'ard  at  it  I 
clean  forgot  the  thunder  and  the  'orse 
and  trap.  I  precious  soon  got  the  box 
showing  and  started  to  lift  It." 

"Heavy?"  I  said. 

"I  couldn't  no  more  lift  It  than  fly.  I 
was  sick.  I'd  never  expectwl  that.  1 
got  regular  wild,  I  tell  you.  I  cursed.  I 
got  sort  of  outrageous.  I  didn't  think 
of  dividing  It  like  for  a  minute,  and 
even  then  I  couldn't  'ave  took  money 
about  loose  in  a  trap.  I  hoisted  one  end 
soil  of  wild  like,  and  over  tlie  whole 
show  went  with  a  tremendous  iiols^. 
Perfeck  smash  of  silver.  .\nd  then 
right  on  the  heels  of  that,  flash!  Light- 
ning like  the  day,  and  there  was  the 
back  door  open  and  the  old  man  com- 
ing down  the  trarden  with  'Is  bloonfilnc 


Old  gun.  He  wasn't  not  a  'undred 
yards  away. 

"I  tell  you  I  was  that  upset  I  didn't 
think  what  I  was  doing.  I  never  stop- 
ped, not  even  to  fill  my  pockets.  I  went 
over  the  fence  like  a  shot  and  ran  like 
1  o'clock  for  the  trap,  cussing  as  I 
went.    I  was  in  a  state. 

"And,  win  you  believe  me,  when  I 
got  to  tlie  place  where  I'd  left  the  'orse 
and  trap  they'd  gone.  Orf!  When  I 
saw  that,  I  hadn't  a  cuss  left  for  it.  I 
jest  danced  on  the  grass,  and  when  I'd 
danced  enough  I  started  off  to  London. 
I  was  done." 

Mr.  Brisher  was  pensive  for  an  inter- 
val. "I  was  done,"  he  repeated  very 
bitterly. 

"Well?"  I  said. 

"That's  all,"  said  Mr.  Brisher. 

"You  didn't  go  back?" 

"No  fear.  I'd  'ad  enough  of  that 
blooming  treasure  any'ow  for  a  bit. 
Besides,  I  didn't  know  what  was  done 
to  chaps  who  tried  to  collar  a  treasure 
trove.  I  started  orf  for  London  there 
and  then." 

"And  you  never  went  back?" 

"Never." 

"But  aliout  Jane?   Did  you  write?" 

"Three  times — fishing  like.  And  no 
answer.  We'd  parted  In  a  bit  of  a  'uff 
on  account  of  'er  being  jealous.  So 
that  I  couldn't  make  out  for  certain 
what  It  meant. 

"1  didn't  know  what  to  do.  I  didn't 
even  know  whether  the  old  man  knew 
It  was  me.  I  sort  of  kep'  an  eye  open 
on  papers  to  see  when  he'd  give  up 
that  treasure  to  the  crown,  as  I  hadn't 
a  doubt  'e  would,  considering  'ow  re- 
spectable 'e'd  always  been." 

"And  did  he?" 

Mr.  Brisher  pursed  his  mouth  and 
moved  his  head  slowly  from  side  to 
side.   "Not  'im,"  he  said. 

"Jane  was  a  nice  girl,"  he  said,  "a 
thorough  nice  girl,  mind  you.  If  jealous, 
and  there's  no  knowing  I  mightn't  'ave 
gone  back  to  'er  after  a  bit.  I  thought 
If  'e  didn't  give  up  the  treasure  I  might 
'ave  a  sort  of  'old  on  'im.  Well,  one 
day  I  looks  as  usual  under  Colchester, 
and  there  I  saw  'Is  name.  What  for, 
d'you  think'?" 

I  could  not  guess. 

Mr.  Brisher's  voice  sank  to  a  whis- 
per, and  once  more  he  spoke  behind  his 
hand.  His  manner  was  suddenly  suf- 
fused with  a  positive  joy.  "Issuing 
counterfeit  coins,"  he  said;  "counter- 
feit coins." 

"You  don't  mean  to  say"— 

"Yes;  1  do.  Quite  a  long  case  they 
made  of  It.  But  they  got  'im,  though 
he  dodged  tremenjous.  Traced  'Is  'av- 
ing  passed,  oh,  nearly  a  dozen  bad  'arf 
crowns." 

"And  you  didn't"— 

"No  fear.  And  It  didn't  do  'Im  much 
good  to  say  It  was  treasure  trove." 


Hadn't  a  Bird's  Eye. 

On  one  occasion  there  was  an  argu- 
ment going  on  before  the  United  States 
supreme  court  In  AA'ashlngton.  and  the 
attorneys  were  using  a  map  to  illustrate 
the  case.  One  attorney.  In  the  course 
of  his  presentation  of  the  case,  pointed 
to  the  map  in  question  and  was  pro- 
ceeding to  dilate  upon  the  same  when 
Justice  Gray  askeJ  him  what  the  map' 
was.  "Why,  your  honor,  it  Is  just  a 
birdseye  view  of  the  land  In  contro- 
versy," answered  the  counselor. 

"Well,"  said  Justice  Gray,  "I  wish 
you  would  bring  the  map  a  little  near- 
er.  I  haven't  got  a  bird's  eye." 


Tbc  Clove  Tree. 

The  clove  tree  is  a  beautiful  ever- 
green, which  grows  from  30  to  40  feet 
high  and  bears  crimson  flowers  In  nu- 
merous groups  of  terminal  cymes.  The 
flowers  are  at  first  pale,  then  turn 
green  and  afterward  bright  red,  when 
they  are  ready  to  gather.  As  Is  well! 
known  from  their  appearance  in  com- 
merce, they  consist  of  a  long  cylin- 
drical calyx  terminating  in  four  spread- 
ing sepals  and  four  unopened  petals 
which  form  a  round  ball  in  the  center.- 
It  gets  Its  name,  clove,  from  tbei 
French  word  for  nail— clou— on  account 
of  Its  resemblance  to  a  nail. 
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Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters 

During  the  reign  of  Queen  Eliiabeth  there 
were  two  Knglish  lads  at  Whitby  school,  who 
formed  a  fviendshipand  a  life  long  attachment. 
These  were  John  Topp  and  Alec  Ireland,  both 
of  whom  had  a  desire  to  become  sailors  John 
Topp  loved  Inez,  a  Spanish  senorita,  then  liv- 
ing In  their  town  with  her  father,  Don  Miguel. 
Don  Miguel  did  not  look  with  favor  upon  this 
growing  attachment.  Willie  Trehalion,  a  one- 
eyed,  one-armed  old  salt,  forms  a  deep  atiach- 
ment  to  these  young  lads.  He  had  been  a  sailor 
under  Alec's  father,  and  his  descriptions  of  life 
at  sea  filled  the  boys  with  the  great  desire  to 
become  sailors  and  carve  for  themselves  a  for- 
tune in  the  new  world.  Alec's  father  had  been 
lost  on  a  trip  to  the  Spanish  Main  and  Alec  and 
John  Topp  declare  they  will  search  the  Spanish 
Main  until  they  have  news  of  his  fate.  The 
news  of  John's  Infatuation  for  Inez  reaches 
John  Topp's  father,  who  then  and  there  decrees 
that  John  shall  attend  Cambridge  and  become 
a  minister.  John  Topp  accompanied  by  Alec 
and  Willie  Trehalion  run  away  to  London,  and 
become  sailors.  They  made  several  voyages 
together.  At  Bristol  Alec  and  John  both  ship 
together  on  the  brig  Severn  for  a  trip  to  Vi^o 
Bay.  The  captain  dying  Alec  was  made  captain 
and  John  Topp  first  lUHte.  While  in  Spain  they 
rescue  a  lady,  who  proves  to  be  Inez.  John 
and  Inez  arrange  to  elope  to  England.  Return- 
ing to  Vigo  Bay  four  months  later,  they  failed 
in  carrying  away  Inez,  becau.se  of  the  war  that 
had  broken  out  between  England  and  Spain 
The  brig  Severn  captures  a  Spanish  galleon 
Keturniiig  to  Bristol  they  meet  Willie  Trehal- 
ion, who  had  just  relumed  from  a  voyage  to 
the  Spanisli  Main.  The  three  decine  to  fit  out 
a  vessel  to  exi  lore  the  Spa.  ish  Main  and  to 
reach,  if  possihle  ihp  en'den  citv  of  Manoa. 

CHAPTER  VIII. 

The  stout  ship  Bristol  Merchant.  118 
tons  bimh'ii.  .\lexauder  Ireland,  mas- 
ter, has  dropped  down  the  channel  In 
three  tides,  has  taken  her  departure 
from  Lundy  island  and  is  now  well 
out  of  domestic  navigation.  Astern  Is 
a  thin  black  wavy  line  rising  above 
the  waste  of  waters,  the  last  we  shall 
see  of  the  Iron  bound  coast  of  Devon 
for  many  a  long  day.  Ahead,  now 
blocked  out  of  sight  by  the  straining 
sprltsail  beneath  the  boltsprit,  now 
dazzling  our  eyes  with  its  flashing 
glory,  is  the  burning  yellow  sun,  just 
diving  over  the  edge  of  the  world, 
luring  us  on,  as  it  were,  with  visions 
of  a  lapd  wliere  everything  is  bright 
and  golden  as  liimself.  What  a  bea- 
con for  a  crew  of  eager  gold  hunters! 

The  worthy  master,  I'eter  Waitham, 
had  gladly  availed  himself  of  our  pro- 
posal. Fitting  out  began  less  than  12 
hours  after  the  pagan  had  told  his 
tale,  and  in  a  fortniglit  we  were  ready 
for  sea.  .Ninety-three  men  were  lying 
about  the  decks,  drunk  as  lords,  wht'ii 
we  first  loosed  our  two  topsails  to 
drop  down  the  river  and  three  sober 
ones  and  live  ofUcers,  lUl  all  told,  and 
a  crew  of  which  we  were  proud. 

>•*•**•• 

We  made  a  bad  hunt  to  begin  with, 
getting  up  past  the  Leeward  islands 
and  into  the  great  gulf  which  lies  be- 
yond them  before  the  westward  course 
was  given  up.  Then,  being  convinced 
that  we  had  overshot  our  mark  and 
that  the  river  of  our  search  was  be- 
hind us.  Alee  gavt  the  word  to  'bout 
ship,  and  we  made  our  way  slowly 
back  again  in  the  face  of  a  teasing  suc- 
cession of  easterly  winds. 

The  heat  at  times  was  awful,  and 
crowded  as  we  were  the  atmosphere 
'tween  decks  was  anything  but  restor- 
ing to  our  unfortunately  numerous  sick 
men.  Scarcely  three  days  passed  with- 
out some  poor  scurvy  rotted  corpse  l)e 
log  thrown  to  the  sharks,  whose  black 
fins  never  stirred  from  our  wake. 
;  Matters  got  worse  and  worse  till  the 
grumbllog  of  the  crew  came  to  a  head 
In  open  mutiny. 

The  sultry  heat  of  the  day  was  al- 
most killing.  Not  a  breath  of  air 
tarnished  the  brazen  sea,  but  over  the 
mangrove  bushes  which  fringed  the 
low  shore  to  westward  hung  a  sullen 
white  steam  which  shut  out  the  coun- 
try fi-om  our  eyes.  One  would  have 
thought  that  the  weather  was  too  hot 
for  any  exertion  thfjt  could  possibly  be 
•Tolded,  bot  discord,  like  the  devli,  can 
live  in  any  cUme,  and  on  this  broiling 
day  the  sound  ones  of  the  crew  made 
their  way  aft  in  a  body. 

A  little  Irishman  whom  Alec  had 
taken  In  pity  from  the  streets  of  Bris- 
tol, where  he  was  starving,  was  thelt 
spokesman,  and  his  election  to  that 
post  was  not  undeserved,  as  he  had  by 
his  vaporlngs  stirred  up  the  whole 
mutiny. 


Tne  brown  faced  crowd  surgeo 
•gainst  the  break  of  the  poop  on  which 
there  were  only  us  five  officers  and 
the  steersman  standing  beside  his  Idly 
swaying  tiller. 

"Stop,  men:  Far  enough!"  cried  Alec 
In  authoritative  tones.  "What  Is  It 
you  want?" 

"Many  things,  Masther  Captain," 
said  the  Irishman,  with  an  insolent 
laugh;  "everything  a  man  can  want- 
health,  comfort  and  wealth.  There's 
scurvy  marks  on  Ivery  wan  av  us,  an 
no  wondher,  seein  that  the  only  green 
food  that  has  passed  the  lips  av  us 
since  leavin  Bristol  river  Is  the  slolme 
off  the  wather  butts.  A  dacint  pig 
would  turn  up  his  nose  at  our  quar- 
thers.  And  as  for  threasure,  yez  might 
as  well  seek  it  in  the  great  bog  av  Bal- 
lyvore  as  here.  So,  savin  yer  honor's 
prisence,  all  hands  forrad  means  to 
take  a  jaunt  ashore  on  the  oiland  we 
dhropped  yestere'en  an  thin  to  cruise 
for  what  we  can  git  higher  up  on  the 
Spanish  main.  There's  no  call  for 
throuble  or  liead  breakin,"  he  added, 
turning  to  the  rest  of  us,  "though  sure 
It  would  be  a  plisant  diversion,  but 
whin  a  score  av  honest  lads  has  died 
like  sheep  wid  the  rot  it's  tolme  for 
the  rest  to  spake.  .\n  so  my  mates 
here  has  insthructed  me  to  say  that  av 
they  doesn't  git  their  way  given,  why. 
thin  they'll  jlst  take  it." 

All  eyes  turned  on  Alec,  who  had 
heard  the  fellow  out  with  a  patience 
which  surprised  me.  He  went  a  step 
or  two  farther  aft,  leaned  on  the  rail 
of  the  little  stairway  which  led  to  the 
cabin  below  and  then  answered  them, 
speaking  quietly  and  without  allowing 
a  tinge  ol  annoyance  to  show  Itself  In 
his  voice. 

"You  make  matters  far  worse  than 
they  are,"  he  said.  "A  few  men  have 
died,  and  that  I  grieve  for,  but  scurvy 
always  boards  a  ship  on  a  long  voyage 
like  tills,  and  not  a  man  of  you  but 
knew  that  when  he  pocketed  his  boun- 
ty on  Bristol  quay.  Now  hear  what  1 
have  to  say.  We  must  be  very  near 
the  mouth  of  the  river  we  seek,  and 
we  shaii  find  it.  For  six  days  the 
Bristol  .Merchant  will  sail  southward. 
If  by  that  time  the  pagan  has  not 
pointed  out  the  river's  mouth  to  you  1 
shall  steer  north  again  and  harry  the 
Spanish  towns.  Now  back  with  you  to 
your  own  end  of  the  ship!" 

A  sullen  murmur  i-ose  among  the 
crew,  and  several  of  the  bolder  spirits 
began  to  climb  the  poop  ladders,  head- 
ed by  the  spokesman.  Without  mov- 
ing from  the  cabin  stairs  .Vlec  held  up 
his  hand  for  silence.  The  fools  thought 
he  was  going  to  give  way  and  halted 
to  listen. 

"Hear  me!"  he  cried  In  ringing  tones. 
"You  think  to  take  possession  of  the 
ship  by  mere  weight  of  numbers.  Well, 
you  may  do  it,  ana  if  you  oo  you  may 
hold  her  for  perhaps  30  seconds — not 
more.  Before  a  hand  can  reach  me  I 
shall  be  down  this  ladder  and  into  the 
powder  room,  and  one  shot  from  this" 
—and  he  drew  a  wheel  lock  pistol  from 
bis  pocket— "will  blow  us  all  Into  eter- 
nity together.  Choose  for  yourselves. 
You  know  what  my  word  is  worth,  and 
1  swear  to  you  that  while  Alexander 
Ireland  lives  mutineers  shall  never 
command  the  Bristol  Merchant  Now 
come  on  If  you  will!" 

The  mob  of  men  wavered  a  moment 
and  then  drew  back  slowly  to  the 
waist. 

"Good!"  said  Alec.  "You  think  bet- 
ter of  It.  But  I  am  going  to  make  an 
example  of  the  arch  mischief  maker. 
Send  that  man  aft." 

Half  by  persuasion,  half  by  blows, 
the  Irishman  was  forced  up  the  poop 
ladder. 

"Boatswain,  heave  him  overboard!" 
"Aye,  aye,  sir." 

Willie  Trehallon's  knotted  left  hand 
grasped  the  little  Irishman  by  the 
neck,  and  his  iron  hook  slipped  into  the 
band  of  his  breeches.  A  struggling 
body  shot  through  the  air,  bumped  on 
Ibe  bulwark  and  slid  with  a  splash  Into 


the  warm  sea  beneath.  There  was  a 
scurrying  of  black  triangular  fins,  a 
shriek  of  agony,  a  few  ruddy  bubbles 
rising  to  the  oily  surface,  and  the  great- 
?st  enemy  to  the  ship's  peace  was  si- 
lenced forever. 

A  hush  fell  on  the  crew.  Each  man 
looked  at  his  neighbor,  and  then  they 
ail  stole  quietly  forward  again  and  had 
the  calm  continued  more  mi.schlef 
tiilght  have  been  hatched  among  their 
whispering  groups.  But  Alec's  keen 
eye  detected  a  ruffling  of  the  glassy  wa- 
ters to  the  northward,  and  that  was 
lur  salvation. 

"Trim  sail,  the  watch!"  he  cried. 

There  was  not  a  pause.  The  men 
•iprang  to  their  stations,  braced  round 
tlie  yards  to  catch  the  first  of  the  com- 
ing breeze,  and  in  ten  minutes  we  were 
liowling  merrily  along.  The  mutiny 
W.MS  a  thing  of  the  past. 

The  wind  lifted  the  mists  from  the 
1.^,.,,  r,T-,i  iipfore  we  had  way  on  the 
ship  an  hour  the  pagan,  who  was  stand- 
ing iu  tlie  beak,  began  to  dance  and  ges- 
ticulate in  the  most  extraordiuary 
manner,  laughing  aud  pointing  with  his 
finger  to  the  land  on  our  bow.  Half  a 
dozen  of  us  climbed  into  the  round 
tops  and  tln'iice  aloft  till  we  perched 
on  the  yards,  from  which  eminence  we 
could  see  a  l(»:ig  steellike  ribbon  of  wa- 
ter streteliing  away  through  the  dark 
forest  till  it  was  lost  in  the  haze  of  the 
dim  distance. 

That  shining  thread  was  the  river  of 
cur  search.  I'p  its  windings  lay  the 
kingdom  of  Kl  Dorado  and  Manoa,  its 
capital,  the  city  that  was  built  of  gold. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

At  the  sight  of  that  band  of  shining 
watw  a  spontaneous  cheer  arose  from 
every  throat  on  board.  Discord  and 
dissension  fled  discomfited  before  the 
advance  of  the  visions  of  wealth  that 
our  hopes  saw  mirrored  in  the  glassy 
surface  of  the  river. 

We  hauled  our  wind  somewhat  and 
sailed  to  the  mouth.  Job  Trehalion 
(grinning  till  his  scar  jagged  up  like  a 
saw)  was  sent  with  an  eager  boat's 
crew  to  sound,  and  before  the  first  star 
of  night  had  thrown  Its  reflection  In 
the  water  round  us  we  were  anchored, 
and  the  ripples  that  lapped  against  our 
wooden  walls  had  not  a  grain  of  salt  In 
them.  We  had  left  the  trackless  ocean 
to  follow  where  the  r!ver  should  le.-.d 
us. 

Nets  of  mangrove  roots  formed  an 
Impenetrable  thicket  on  either  bank, 
tliough  it  was  no  easy  task  to  tell 
where  the  slug  flowing  water  ended 
and  the  liquid  mud  of  the  shore  began. 

Loathsome  reptiles— which  some  of  us 
took  to  be  dragons,  till  the  knowing 
ones  told  us  they  were  only  crocodiles 
—lay  half  in  and  half  out  of  the  evil 
smelling  brown  water,  winking  their 
lazy  eyes  at  us  and  taking  charge  In  a 
slow,  cumbrous  way  of  every  scrap 
that  was  flung  overboanl.  Tree  toads 
barked,  beasts  of  prey  howled  iu  the 
di-stant  forests,  foul  nlglit  birds  croak- 
ed from  the  thickets  of  the  shores,  and 
from  the  evil  smelling  stream  there 
irose  a  putrid  yellow  mist  thick  and 
rank  enough  to  choke  one. 

"It's  a  fever  trap  we've  got  into," 
growled  Willie  Trehalion.  shifting  his 
tangled  black  wig  from  the  pocket 
where  he  had  carried  it  during  the  heat 
of  the  day  to  his  head,  "an  If  we've 
no  more'n  half  a  score  o'  men  down  by 
morning's  light  we'll  be  uncommon 
lucky,  say  I." 

"Don't  croak,  you  unsatisfied  old  ra- 
ven," said  .\lec  lightly,  but  he  looked 
gnive  none  the  less. 

"The  pagan,"  put  in  Job,  with  his 
usual  grin,  apologetic  in  meaning  this 
time,  "says  this  is  only  one  o'  the 
mouths,  an  we  s'U  open  into  a  great, 
broad  river  soon,  where  you  can't  see 
both  banks  at  once.  An  there  baln't 
any  o'  these  yero  mists  ou  it,  he  says, 
but  limmins  on  the  trees  an  other  fruits 
enough  to  feast  an  army,  an  all  for  the 
plucking  of  them." 

"Go  to  the  forecastle  and  tell  them 
that.  Job,"  cried  Alec,  "and  serve  out 
a  good,  stiff  dram  to  all  bands  and  say 
that  they  can  kill  the  stench  by  firing 


a  rew  grains  powder  now  ana  then. 
Stay;  I'll  con'^  with  you  and  tell  them 
that  he  who  keeps  a  stout  heart  may 
laugh  at  fevei's-  They  only  attack  cow- 
ards." 

He  went  forward,  and  Willie  Treha- 
lion, the  other  two  officers  and  I  went 
down  to  the  cabin  for  our  meal,  where 
we  were  shortly  Joined  by  Alec,  who 
reported  that  the  crew  were  all  as  mer- 
ry as  pipers  at  the  prospect  of  making 
mother  step  toward  our  golden  goal. 

When  the  meal  was  over,  the  devil 
came  and  whispered  In  my  ear— at  least 
on  no  other  view  can  1  explain  my  folly 
In  taking  up  the  dice,  satan's  own 
t)ones,  they  say— and  proposing  a  throw 
ipiece  to  sample  our  luck,  sinister  or 
flexter. 

Alec,  saying  with  a  laugli  tliat  he  did 
Dot  believe  in  such  omens,  neverthe- 
less humored  our  folly.  He  rattled  the 
bo.x  first  aud  flung  on  the  table  deuce 
ice. 

One  of  the  officers  threw  a  pair  of 
ileuces! 

The  other  threw  a  pair  of  aces! 

Willie  T>rehalion  threw  deuce  ace! 

The  heat  iiad  worn  off,  aud  the  cabin 
r  as  full  of  cold,  clammy  mist,  but  the 
(jcrspiratioii  streamed  from  my  face  as 
though  the  sun  were  high  above  our 
mastheads.  .My  hand  trembled  like  a 
palsied  dotard  s  as  I  took  up  the  fate- 
ful leathern  box,  and  for  a  full  minute 
(  rattled  the  box  without  daring  to 
mrn  them  down. 

The  others  waited  In  breathless  sl- 
«nce  and  watched  intently.  Ki  last  I 
;ook  a  deep  breath,  clapped  the  mouth 
)f  the  box  down  on  to  the  table  and 
:hen  slowly  withdrew  It. 

"Aces  again!"  cried  Willie  Trehalion. 
'The  Lord  have  mercy  on  me.  a  sinful 
nariner!" 

Willie's  cry  was  followed  by  an  In- 
rerval  of  dead  silence.  We  stood  star- 
ng  at  one  another  as  though  spell- 
lound. 

A  shout  of  laughter  from  the  fore- 
Sistle  broke  the  charm,  and  in  a  burst 
)f  sudden  frenzy  Alec  threw  box  and 
Jlce  together  through  a  porthole  into 
Ihe  fog  witliout  and  began  to  chaff  us 
'or  our  superstitious  fears. 

"Cheer  up.  Jack,"  he  cried,  clapping 
ne  hard  on  the  shoulder.  "The  devil 
aasn't  got  us  yet." 

1  shuddered  and  drew  back  without 
inswering. 

"Come,  come,"  said  Alec,  with  some 
ihow  of  anger.  "Don't  let  us  have 
iny  more  of  this  nonsense.  1  was  a 
fool  to  take  any  part  In  your  child's 
fame." 

"The  Roman  admiral  threw  his  omen 
fiving  chickens  overboard,"  said  1 
{loomily,  "and  two-thirds  of  bis  fleet 
s-as  destroyed." 

Alec  turned  to  me  sharply,  and  there 
R-as  a  taiiuting  smile  on  his  face. 

"Turned  pedant.  Jack?  I  didn't  know 
rou  wei-e  sucli  a  scholar.  Perhaps 
7ou'lI  favor  us  with  an  account  of  the 
•'-f<npiKtnncps.  The  foolish  birds  re- 
fused their  corn,  if  1  remember  ngntiy. 
Correct  me  if  I  am  wrong." 

"I'm  no  scholar."  I  answered  angrily, 
for  his  taunt  annoyed  me.  ".^lec  Ire- 
land was  the  goody  boy  that  did  his 
lessons." 

"While  his  friends  amu.sed  them- 
selves with  tap  wenches  and  pastry 
cooks'  lasses." 

".Maybe,"  said  I  witli  a  sneer.  "But 
Jack  Topp  is  gallant  enough  to  prefer 
a  pretty  lass  to  a  Greek  root  any  day." 

"Both  good  things  in  their  way.  Bu» 
come.  Jack,  stand  up,  put  your  hands 
behind  you  and  tell  us  all  about  this 
heathen  fellow.  Don't  tremble  so,  man. 
Q'here's  no  schoolmaster  behind  you 
with  the  l)irch.  I'll  correct  all  stupid 
errors  you  may  make.    Ha,  ha,  ha!" 

How  loug  (his  unseemly  wrangle 
Would  have  coutiuued  I  do  uot  know, 
proiiably  till  it  came  to  blows.  The 
two  other  officers  had  been  listening 
with  silent  dismay,  and  honest  Willl« 
Trelialion  liad  been  looking  from  one 
to  the  other  and  pulling  the  skin  cap 
a!)out  over  his  smooth  head  till  his 
sconce  fairly  shone.  What  it  was  all 
about  he  knew  uo  more  than  a  powder 
tub,  but  he  thought  It  about  time  to 
break  into  tlie  quarrel,  au.l  mayb«  b« 
was  none  too  houu. 
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"Masters,  masters!"  he  cried.  ~fia' 
done  \nth  this  unseemliness!  The  quar- 
rel on  deck  there  might  be  excuse  for; 
the  quarrel  down  here  none.  Here 
you're  going  at  it  tongs  an  hammer, 
hammer  an  tongs,  fathom  o'  one,  sis 
foot  o'  t'other,  till  there  balm  a  bean 
to  choose  between  you.  And  this,  too, 
when  we  ought  all  to  be  Ivnit  together 
by  reason  o'  common  enemies." 

Alec  turned  away  impatiently,  but 
he  did  not  interrupt  the  boatswain, 
who  went  on: 

"Captain  Ireland,  many  a  good  ship's 
been  cast  away  through  her  captain 
quarreling  with  his  officers.  Master 
Topp.  an  officer  who  can't  lieep  a  civil 
tongue  for  his  superiors  ofttimes  gets 
hanged.  .lob,  you  graceless  loon,  what 
cause  to  come  grinning  down  here 
for?" 

"Glass  r-un  out,  uncle.  My  watch 
over." 

"Captain  Ireland,  then  it's  your  next 
watch,  au  I  hope  you'll  pardon  an  old 
mariner  for  plain  spealcing  when  It  was 
needed." 

Without  a  word  .A.lec  left  the  cabin 
and  went  on  dock. 

Througli  the  whole  of  that  watcli  I 
lay  In  my  bmik  brooding,  brooding, 
brooding.  To  quarrel  with  my  sworn 
sliipmate.  and  about  such  a  trifle  too! 
Fool  tliat  I  was!  That  we  had  had  a 
serious  wrangle  and  one  whose  conse- 
quences might  easily  bode  III  for  the 
success  of  our  venture  there  was  no 
doubt,  but  on  looking  back  on  what 
had  passed  I  was  nlino.st  as  much  fog- 
ged as  A\'illie  Trehalion  to  kuow  what 
the  cause  of  it  all  was.  Fool,  I  called 
myself,  and,  again,  fool! 

Nep  came  to  me  and  shoved  his  cold 
nose  against  my  cheek,  and  I  rubbed 
his  coarse,  scrubby  coat  and  coaxed 
him  to  lie  down.  I  was  grateful  to 
him,  for  I  felt  less  wretched  with  a 
companion,  though  he  were  nothing 
but  a  cat.  But  then  Nep  was  not  as 
other  cats. 

.\fter  his  watch  was  out  .Vlec  came 
below,  and  by  the  dim  light  of  the  horn 
lantern  w^hich  liung  to  the  beams  I 
could  see  him  pacing  the  other  side  of 
the  cabin  thwart  ships.  He  could  not 
see  me.  and  1  gave  no  sign  of  being 
awake.  Presently  lie  began  to  smile 
to  himself,  and  then,  turning  his  gait, 
made  straight  for  my  bunk. 

"Jack,  old  boy,  I  was  the  bigger  fool 
of  the  two." 

"No,  Alec;  I  was  by  far." 

"No,  I.  It  was  my  throwing  the  dice 
box  through  tlie  port  that  started  it." 

"I  proposed  the  dice." 

"Come,  come;  we  wou't  dispute 
iigain.   I'll  test  you  with  jacks  of  ale." 

We  tied;  I  won,  and  from  that  mo- 
ment the  quarrel  was  never  mentioned. 

Next  morning  nine  men  were  down 
with  fevers,  several  others  were  un- 
doubtedly sickening  for  them,  and  the 
rest  were  so  scared  tliat  they  were 
pretty  sure  to  catch  the  ill  on  the  first 
opportunity. 

There  was  no  wind  to  drive  the  fetid 
nilpts  away,  and  so  we  liad  to  get  a 
boat  and  tow  the  Bristol  Merchant  up 
stream  by  our  own  exertions.  Any- 
thing was  better  than  letting  the  men 
stand  trembling  In  idleness.  But  It 
was  not  till  past  midday  that  the  stew- 
ing air  was  tempered  with  a  breeze 
from  the  sea,  which  filled  our  sails  and 
gave  us  headway  against  the  sluggish 
current. 

For  five  days  did  we  tow,  pole  and 
sail  through  this  awful  canal.  Nine 
men  died.  Almost  all  were  sick,  and 
but  for  the  promise  of  the  pagan  and 
the  dread  of  Alec's  pistol  in  the  maga- 
zine they  would  have  turned  the  ship's 
beak  to  the  sea  again  at  any  hazard. 

On  tlie  afternoon  of  the  sixth  day 
we  opened  out  into  a  broad,  clear  flow- 
ing river,  and  before  niglitfall  we  were 
anchored  in  a  snug  little  bay  with  a 
pile  of  bright  colored  fruits  on  deck, 
whose  luscious  freshness  tempted  the 
men  to  brave  a  sudden  death  from 
overeating. 

None,  however,  was  any  the  worse 
lor  this  change  of  diet,  though  the  sur- 
».eon  shook  his  head  and  suggested  a 
i;ood  bloodletting  all  around  as  a  pre- 
ventive of  possible  evils.  The  sick 
men,  except  one  who  waa  too  far  eoue 


to  recover,  mendecTas  though  under  a 
spell. 

During  our  voyage  up  the  mighty 
stream  we  were  able  to  revel  in  fresh 
meat,  too,  for  the  forests  abounded 
In  game,  and  the  Devon  and  Somerset 
men,  who  had  poached  scores  of  noble 
stags  on  brown,  boggy  Exmoor,  sent 
their  clothyard  arrows  and  the  cross- 
bow bolts  Into  many  a  fine  water  buck 
as  he  came  from  the  deep  covers  to 
gaze  wonderlngly  with  his  great  eyes 
on  the  strange  craft  that  was  furrow- 
ing the  surface  of  his  untilled  river. 

So  fat  venison  stews  smoked  In  the 
iioss  kids,  and  tough,  brine  fosslled 
teef  became  but  a.  distant  memory. 

The  navigation  was  easy,  but  slow. 
i\Iec  was  cautious  about  goinir  too  fast 
.,/r  fear  of  picking  up  a  shoal  and  get- 
ting tightly  imbeddfed  on  It,  so  he  kept 
tlic  slilp  under  easy  canvas,  very  often 
brailing  up  our  courses  altogether,  un- 
less tliere  seemed  every  prospect  of  a 
deep  fairway. 

Thirty-four  da.vs  of  this  easy  progress 
brought  us  to  the  great  cataract  which 
barred  our  farther  advance.  The  pa- 
gan had  told  us  of  It  beforehand,  and 
we  heard  the  thunder  of  the  w  aters  a 
full  day  before  we  rose  them.  Anx- 
ious, however,  to  satisfy  ourselves  that 
the  barrier  really  was  Impassable,  we 
held  on  until  the  current  grew  too 
f:trong  to  force  the  ship  against  it  un- 
der sail  alone,  and  then  we  bore  away 
Into  a  vast  lagoon  on  the  northern 
bank,  formed  by  the  back  swirl  from 
the  fall,  aiul  dropped  our  anchor  In  the 
Cddst  of  it. 

CHAPTER  X. 

Next  sunrise  saw  5G  of  us  ashore. 
We  took  nothing  with  us  but  our  arms 
and  accouterments,  trusting  to  the 
wealth  of  the  forest  to  provide  us  with 
all  necessary  provender  by  the  way. 
Of  the  101  men  who  had  sailed  out  of 
Bristol  river  24  had  died,  and  the  re- 
maining 21,  who  were  all  weak  from 
various  Ills,  were  left  behind  to  guaird 
the  Bristol  Merchant  till  our  return. 

"You  will  be  quite  safe,"  said  Alec  to 
them  as  they  stood  about  the  ship  to 
watch  our  departure,  "If  you  keep  a 
bright  lookout.  There's  small  chance 
of  men  disturbing  the  Bristol  Merchant 
in  her  present  berth,  and  callers  won't 
be  so  frequent  as  to  be  a  nuisance.  If 
you  do  have  a  visit  from  any  one  of 
the  pagan  tribes,  try  kindness  first,  and. 
If  that  falls,  cannon.  How  long  we 
may  be  gone  I  cannot  say,  but  wait  for 
us  here  three  years  at  the  least.  You 
are  In  a  land  of  plenty.  The  shores 
teem  with  duck  and  deer,  the  waters 
ripple  with  fish,  the  trees  of  the  forest 
are  bending  with  their  load  of  fruit. 
Take,  then,  God's  gifts  that  are  offered, 
hold  peace  among  yourselves,  keep 
your  culverins  loaded,  and  no  111  can 
befall  you  or  your  ship  save  old  age 
and  the  ordinary  maladies  of  life." 

The  men  on  the  ship  raised  a  cheer. 
We  answered  them  from  the  shore. 
And  so  we  parted. 

There  was  no  path  through  these  vir- 
gin forests,  for  the  wild  beasts  that 
held  them  never  retrod  their  own  foot- 
steps, and  man  had  not  as  yet  pene- 
trated their  solitudes.  To  force  a  pas- 
sage was  a  work  of  time  and  Infinite- 
ly hard  labor.  It  was  hew  and  hack, 
hack  and  hew,  wherever  the  big  trees 
flourished,  for  the  lianes  which  every- 
where abounded  had  woven  themselves 
into  one  solid  mass  of  interlacing  net- 
work. It  was  like  breaking  through  a 
never  ending  wall  of  the  strongest 
wickerwork,  and  I  rather  think  that 
after  the  first  20  miles  of  this  sort  of 
tunneling  many  of  our  band  of  56  en- 
vied the  lazy  lot  of  the  21  who  were 
left  behind  to  guard  the  Bristol  Mer- 
chant. 

On  the  second  day  out  a  piece  of 
misfortune  befell  us  which  left  us 
without  the  guide  on  whom  we  had  re- 
lied to  lead  us  to  the  golden  city.  Our 
pagan  allowed  himself  to  be  bitten 
by  a  venomous  serpent  and  so  died. 
It  was  like  breaking  our  compass  at 
sea,  as  without  this  brown  fellow  for 
guide  we  could  only  drift,  wandering 
hither,  wandering  thither,  up  moun- 
tains whose  tops  were  capped  with  a 
hood  of  irlistenlng  snow,  through  ra- 


vines where  the  surging  waters  naraiy 
left  us  standing  room,  now  making 
bridges  of  felled  trunks,  now  twisting 
ropes  of  tough  lianes,  now  killing  a  deer 
for  dinner  and  now  taking  a  great  de- 
light In  rolling  over  a  spotted  jaguar 
who  had  marked  one  of  us  for  his  own 
meal. 

It  was  weary  work,  though,  and  there 
were  times  when  we  almost  gave  up 
the  quest  in  despair,  for  often  after  a 
long  day  of  painful  hacking  and  hew- 
ing we  had  to  go  all  the  way  back 
again  to  get  round  a  swampy  morass 
or  a  precipitous  ravine.  The  disheart- 
ening almlessness  of  our  toil  went  very 
near  to  quenching  the  fires  of  the  gold- 
en beacon  which  each  man's  hopes 
held  up  before  his  eyes. 

Occasionally  we  would  come  across 
!i  village  of  Carlbs  or  other  savages, 
and,  though  they  generally  showed 
fight  at  first,  as  soon  as  they  learned 
that  we  were  enemies  to  the  Spaniards 
Ihey  at  once  became  as  friendly  as  pos- 
sible. Job  Trehalion  was  our  Inter- 
i>reter,  for,  having  a  fancy  for  giving 
orders  to  his  servant  in  his  own  lan- 
guage, he  had  picked  up  a  great  deal 
of  the  pagan  speech  on  the  voyage  out, 
;ind  so  now  by  a  mixture  of  scrappy 
sentences  and  dumb  show  he  was  able 
to  parley  with  the  savages.  As  none 
of  the  rest  of  us  knew  a  word  of  their 
talk.  Job  was  immensely  proud  of  his 
accomplishment,  and  by  dint  'of  prac- 
ticing it  on  every  possible  occasion  he 
eventually  became  quite  a  good  inter- 
preter, or  at  least  if  he  misinterpreted 
we  were  not  competent  to  point  out  his 
errors. 

Weary,  weary  days  they  wre,  and 
utterly  profitless  seemed  our  search 
through  these  trackless  forests.  Every 
tribe  of  Indians  we  met  made  signs 
lhat  they  knew  Manoa  and  willingly 
pointed  out  the  direction  In  which  they 
ihought  It  lay,  but  a  search  always 
hrought  us  to  another  village,  whose 
mhabitants  would  in  their  turn  declare 
tliat  the  golden  city  lay  In  a  wholly  dif- 
ferent direction. 

And  so  we  were  sent  to  the  vale  be- 
vond  the  mountain  chain,  from  it  to 
the  great  river  which  lies  half  a  moon's 
journey  toward  the  setting  sun,  from 
that  to  the  fire  mountain,  whose  snowy 
tippet  never  melts,  and  from  that  again 
toward  the  great  northern  sea.  Weary, 
weary  days! 

But  running  through  all  this  concert 
of  discouragement  there  was  one  re- 
curring harmony  which  heartened  us 
ind  kept  us  constant  to  our  search. 
All  the  pagans  with  whom  we  spoke 
of  the  golden  city  gave  the  same  tale 
in  the  main,  though  they  garnished  It 
with  an  iiifinitude  of  conflicting  em- 
bellishments. One  would  say  that  the 
king  was  white  like  us,  another  that  he 
■was  bronze  colored  like  themselves; 
this  one  might  say  that  he  ate  flesh, 
and  that  one  would  swear  that  his  food 
was  wholly  vegetable,  but  all  agreed 
that  the  city  lay  by  a  great  lake  or  on 
an  island  in  the  midst  of  it  and  that 
the  worship  of  the  people  somehow 
centered  on  the  lake.  And,  greatest 
spur  of  all  to  us  hungry  gold  hunters, 
all  earnestly  affirmed  that  the  treas- 
ures of  the  city  were  beyond  the  power 
of  man  to  count 

And  why  should  we  disbelieve  the 
tale?  Cortes  and  his  conquistadores 
found  just  such  another  city  and  just 
such  another  worship  In  Mexico,  as 
also  did  Pizarro  and  his  crew  of  ban- 
dits In  Peru.  No  European  had  ever 
trod  those  paths  before  them,  and 
when  their  ships  touched  the  shore  of 
the  new  world  they  had  no  better  evi- 
dence than  an  Indian  tale  to  show 
them  what  empires  lay  beyond.  Were 
we  to  be  more  unbelieving  or  more  far- 
seeing  than  they  and  to  declare  that 
the  great  inca  the  pagans  told  us  about 
was  a  myth,  a  will-o'-the  wisp  or, 
worse  still,  a  sorcerer  who  could  vanish 
at  his  pleasure? 

We  canvassed  the  question  often 
over  our  evening  campfire.  Willie  Tre- 
halion said  we  were  fools  and  that  we 
should  well  deserve  a  Spanish  halter 
when  at  last  we  felt  it  chafing  Q.ur 
necks.  But  the  rest  of  us  believed 
still  and  so  held  sturdily  on. 

Thus  we  traveled  and  travailed  ts- 
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a  year  and  seven  months  and  a  weeK 
and  two  days,  till  we  came  to  a  small 
valley,  banen  as  a  Norfolk  sand  bank 
and  cut  up  by  a  brawling  rivulet, 
which  sprawled  from  side  to  side 
across  It.  The  valley  was  bounded  on 
either  side  by  tall,  frowning  cliffs, 
which  it  would  have  puzzled  a  rat  to 
climb,  and  it  lay  on  the  western  flank 
of  a  range  of  mountains  running  north 
and  south,  which  we  were  ti'ying  to 
cross  to  what  rumor  said  was  the 
certain  site  of  Manoa,  on  the  opposite 
side. 

For  a  day  and  a  half  we  tramped 
up  this  stony  desert  and  then  came  to 
a  wall  of  rock  at  the  head,  so  steep 
that  the  stream  which  leaped  over  It 
was  torn  by  the  air  fiends  to  frag- 
ments in  its  fall  and  dropped  into  the 
pool  at  the  bottom  as  a  rainbow 
stricken  shower  of  shimmering  mist. 

We  looked  round  In  dismay.  Willie 
Trehalion  took  off  his  skin  skullcap,  laid 
It  on  a  rock,  sat  down  beside  it,  and 
screwing  his  mouth  up  Into  a  knot  be- 
gan to  whistle  dolefully.  Job,  as  usual, 
grinned. 

-Vlec  went  forward  to  reconnolter, 
lioping  to  find  some  practicable  spot, 
but  in  vain.  "Back  again"  was  the 
word,  and  with  tightened  belts,  too,  for 
our  provisions  were  all  consumed,  and 
there  was  no  chance  of  getting  any 
more  till  we  came  ag„iu  to  the  wooded 
country  we  had  passed  through  two 
days  before. 

Such  a  march,  fasting,  was  enough 
to  make  the  cheeriest  of  us  shudder, 
but  no  one  grumbled;  there  was  noth- 
ing to  be  gained  by  It.  So  with  an 
empty  feeling  about  the  waistband  and 
the  comforting  knowledge  that  that 
feeling  would  soon  become  a  gnawing 
pain  back  we  trudged,  until  we  came 
to  the  pass  where  a  narrow  ledge  of 
rock,  jutting  out  from  the  steep  cliflt 
and  overhanging  the  water,  had  form- 
ed our  path  on  the  way  up.  None  but 
a  sailor  or  a  goat  could  have  passed 
along  It,  and,  as  single  file  was  impera- 
tive, our  procession  was  straggling. 

We  were  tollfully  feeling  our  way 
along  this  dangerous  mouse  walk  when 
a  shout  of  dismay  from  in  front  told 
us  that  some  accident  had  happened  to 
the  leaders.  The  jutting  elbow  of 
rock  prevented  us  from  seeing  what 
was  wrong,  but  the  word  was  quietly 
passed  down  the  line  that  a  large  body 
of  Spaniards  held  the  open  ground  In 
which  the  track  ended  and  had  captur- 
ed Alec  (who  was  leading)  with  a 
noosed  cord  before  he  could  draw  iron 
in  his  own  defense. 

Willie  Trehalion  and  I  were  bringing 
up  the  rear.  The  rest  struggled  back 
to  us  and  asked  what  was  to  be  done. 

"They  call  on  us  to  surrender,"  said 
the  lad  who  had  been  close  on  Alec's 
heels. 

"Knowing  that  there's  no  food  here, 
in  knowing  we  can't  come  to  honest 
blows,"  added  Willie  Trehalion,  polish- 
ing his  head  thoughtfully,  "the  dons 
have  us  on  the  hip.  Master  Topp." 

"What  do  you  advise,  Willie?"  said  I. 

"Don't  know,"  he  answered.  "I'd 
liefer  die,  though,  than  yield  to  the 
Spanish  devils." 

"Quick,  then!"  I  cried.  "Follow  me, 
those  who  dare,  and  let  the  rest  guard 
the  path." 

It  was  a  desperate  chance  that  I 
tried,  but  it  was  just  possible  that 
some  of  us  might  be  able  to  flounder 
through  the  rocks  and  falls  and  rapids 
and  so  come  out  on  the  Spaniards  far- 
ther down  the  river.  If  we  could  only, 
take  them  unawares  from  behind,  we 
might  get  the  better  of  them  yet.  And 
BO,  with  40  of  the  stout  fellows  after 
me,  I  slipped  into  the  tearing  current. 

Sometimes  we  swam,  sometimes  we 
T.'aded,  sometimes  we  were  borne  along] 
like  so  many  helpless  logs  of  wood,  j 
Sown  cataracts  and  through  eddies,  I 
and  of  those  that  escaped  drowning  all 
were  bruised  and  battered  till  their 
flesh  was  like  a  jelly  or  their  bones 
broke  like  water  rotted  twigs.  And  of 
the  survivors,  though  It  Is  wormwood 
even  now  to  speak  it,  as  the  current 
carried  their  half  drowned  bodies 
ashore  not  one  escaped  Instant  or  sub- 
sequent capture. 

(T o  be  continued.) 
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supplies  in  many  lines  and  will  need  ad- 
ditional markets  in  future  is  beyond 
ciuestion.  Indeed,  our  welfare  is  in- 
volved in  securing  them — welfare  to  both 
labor  and  capital.  This  country  is  the 
greatest  producer  of  raw  material,  and 
has  a  greater  amount  of  fuel,  and  no 
people  possess  so  much  genius  in  con- 
verting raw  materials  into  finished  prod- 
ucts, as  Americans.  With  these  advan- 
tages we  ought  to  be  able  to  success- 
fully compete  in  the  markets  of  the 
world,  except  where  the  cost  of  trans- 
portation more  than  offsets  our  ad- 
vantages. 

The  .\mcrican  imperialists  are  not  sat- 
isfied with  this,  but  want  to  adopt  Brit- 
ish, and  what  is  fast  becoming  the  Euro- 


pean policy,  of  promoting  trade  through 
the  acquisition  of  distant  territory  and 
enforcing  government  and  trade  by  mili- 
tary and  naval  power.  Here  lies  a  dan- 
ger to  republican  institutions.  Military 
force  has  always  been  employed  in  sup- 
jiort  of  imperial  power.  If  thi<  coiui- 
try  cannot  compete  without  adopting  the 
means  envployed  by  imperial  govern- 
ments it  had  better  forego  extensions 
of  foreign  markets.  A  navy  may  be 
I  necessary  to  protect  the  connnerce  that 
j  shall  be  built  up  in  a  rational  and  proper 
way,  but  an  army  should  never  be  ein- 
ploycd  for  such  a  purpose.  It  is  an 
army  infinitely  more  than  a  navy  that 
menaces  liberty  and  sustains  imnerial- 
ism. 
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Imperialism  is  manifested  particularly 
in  the  four  greatest  nations  in  Europe 
to  a  marked  degree.  The  spirit  has 
>eized  upon  tax-ridden  Italy,  and  even 
upon  lymphatic  Austria,  and  little  Bel- 
gium and  some  other  of  the  small  coun- 
tries aspire  to  something  beyond  what 
they  already  possess. 

Imperialism  has  taken  on  the  form  of 
commercialism  or  territorial  expansion 
for  the  '■ake  of  trade.  Absorption  of 
new  territory  is  not  for  the  purpose  of 
exacting  tribute  as  was  the  practice  in 
ancient  times,  nor  especially  to  impose 
taxes  directly  upon  a  people.  The  reve- 
nue is  to  be  sought  after  through  en- 
largement of  markets,  and  dictation  of 
financial  systems.  The  greater  '  object 
is  to  enrich  j^the  home  people  through 
commerce  with'  dependencies. 

It  is  enigmatical  that  with  the  growth 
of  commercial  imperialism  there  has 
been  progress  in  the  enlargement  of 
popular  rule  through  parliamentary  gov- 
ernment in  European  countries,  except 
Russia. 

Imperialism  in  whatever  form  has  ever 
been  supported  by  arms,  and  the  modern 
or  commercial  imperialism  is  not  an  ex- 
ception to  the  rule.  .\11  the  great  na- 
tions of  Europe  seem  to  realize  that  at 
any  moment  in  the  strife  for  markets 
and  trade  there  is  liability  that  war  may 
result.  .And  as  the  scene  of  conflict  will 
mainly  be  upon  the  sea.  provision  is  be- 
ing made  accordingly.  Great  Britain, 
France,  Germany,  Russia  and  Italy  are 
expending  vast  sums  of  money  in  the 
construction  of  warships,  and  even  ini- 
pccimious  .\ustria  is  moved  by  the  same 
ambition.  Wars  in  the  future  will  in 
the  main  be  commercial,  and  the  real 
question  will  be  whether  the  cost  of  a 
war  will  not  exceed  the  profits  to  be  de- 
rived by  the  successful  nation.  The  check 
upon  such  wars  will  be  the  enormous 
expenditures  that  will  be  required.  This 
feature  has  been  made  especially  promi- 
nent in  the  war  in  South  .\frica  and  in 
our  own  war  in  the  Philippines.  It  will 
take  many  years  in  both  cases  under  the 
best  conditions  to  get  back  the  money 
expended. 

Colonization  of  the  American  conti- 
nent by  the  European  nations  was  more 
to  acquire  wealth  than  for  all  other  pur- 
poses. England  has  scarcely  had  a  war 
for  two  centuries  that  was  not  commer- 
cial or  that  to  aid  trade  was  not  the 
principal  object.  Her  example  and  suc- 
cess have  inspired  the  present  craze  for 
commerce.  Whenever  trade  prospects 
are  endangered  it  has  become  the  cus- 
tom to  arouse  the  war  spirit  to  conceal 
the  motive  for  war. 

.\n  English  writer  in  discussing  the 
next  general  election  in  the  United  King- 
dom says:  "One  factor  which  will  tell 
seriously  against  the  chances  of  labor 
candidates  at  the  next  general  election 
is  the  prevalent  war  spirit.  For  about  a 
year  every  question  has  been  submerged 
by  the  wave  of  so-called  patriotism, 
which  has  swept  over  the  land.  \  sub- 
sidized press  .so  preyed  upon  the  feel- 
ings of  the  nation,  so  misrepresented 
facts  and  glorified  untruths,  that  for  a 
time  the  countrj'  went  mad  in  support 
of  a  war  for  suppression  of  two  repub- 
lics, whose  greatest  crime  lay  in  their 
determination  to  protect  labor  against 
the  encroachments  of  the  speculative  cap- 
talist.  In  the  gold-mining  region  of  the 
Transvaal  wages  were  high,  an  eieht- 
hour  day  was  secured  by  act  of  parlia- 
ment (Transvaal  parliament),  and  taxes 
were  put  on  the  profits  of  gold-mining 
instead  of  on  the  broad  shoulders  of  the 
working  classes.  These  and  other  mat- 
ters affecting  the  interests  of  capital,  but 
all  beneficial  to  the  workers,  led  the 
capitalistic  class  to  the  determination  to 
overthrow  Transvaal  rule.  They  spent 
half  a  million  on  the  abortive  Jameson 
raid,  and  when  that  failed  they  set  them- 
selves to  secure  their  end  by  "constitu- 
tional means,"  as  Cecil  Rhodes  expressed 
it.   "The  present  war  is  the  result." 

Germany  caught  the  commercial  spir- 
it from  the  teaching  and  example  of 
Great  Britain,  and  Russia  saw  that  she 


could  not  successfully  compete  with  her 
perpetual  foe  to  her  schemes  of  aggran- 
dizement, except  by  taking  part  in  the 
industrial  and  commercial  world-strug- 
gle. For  near  two  centuries.  Great  Brit- 
ain had  no  formidable  industrial  and 
commercial  rival.  Within  a  few  year.s 
last  past  the  United  States  and  Germany 
have  to  a  considerable  extent  become 
competitors  in  fields  where  she  had  been 
almost  uncontested,  and  if  Russia  con- 
tinues her  industrial  development,  and 
increases  her  means  of  transportation 
internal  and  external,  she  will  speedily 
become  a  factor  in  weakening  British 
supremacy  .in  localities  quite  bej'ond  the 
reach  of  her  other  rivals. 

Except  Russia,  all  the  nations  of  Eu- 
rope, especially  the  great  ones,  must  have 
trade  from  which  to  derive  the  resources, 
not  only  for  the  support  of  their  martial 
establishments,  but  their  dense  popula- 
tions, and  nono  is  more  pres.scd  than 
Great  Britain  on  account  of  the  diniinu- 
tiveness  of  the  home  territory,  and  over- 
crowded population.  Any  considerable 
inroad  uppn  her  carrying  trade  on  the 
high  seas  will  be  seriously  crippling. 

The  manufacturers  of  the  United 
Kingdom  sutler  from  disadvantages  in 
a  conflict  with  the  United  States  and 
Russia  in  the  matter  of  raw  materials, 
and  inability  to  produce  the  food  re- 
quired for  the  home  people. 

The  English  and  Scotch  have  accumu- 
lated immensely  from  the  employment 
of  their  capital  in  foreign  countries,  and 
especially  in  the  United  States.  To 
make  their  capital  most  productive  of 
profits,  the  British  government  adopted 
the  gold  standard.  Imperialism  of 
every  kind  is  founded  upon  money.  Who- 
ever controls  the  money  system  controls 
the  business,  the  wealth  of  the  world. 
When  the  gold  standard  was  adopted, 
Great  Britain  was  the  chief  manufactur- 
ing center  of  the  world,  and  she  also 
did  more  than  a  moiety  of  transporta- 
tion upon  the  high  seas.  This  made  the 
gold  standard  profitable  to  her.  .\s  her 
industrial  and  commercial  power  enabled 
her  to  secure  nearly  continual  balances 
of  trade,  in  her  favor,  it  enabled  her  also 
to  secure  gold  which  others  could  not. 
She  made  the  most  of  it,  and  especially 
in  .securing  to  London  the  position  of 
the  clearing-house  of  the  world,  and 
the  regulator  of  international  rates  of 
exchange. 

It  has  already  been  disclosed  that 
Great  Britain  is  not  without  contestants 
for  the  possession  of  gold.  Other  na- 
tions have  discovered  how  they  have  lost 
in  yielding  to  British  supremacy  in  the 
gold-grabbing  arena.  Russia  has  acted 
the  most  energetically  and  successfully 
to  secure  gold  resources.  Todav  she 
ilias  more  than  treble  the  visible  gold 
that  Great  Britain  possesses,  and  Ger- 
many and  France  have  even  a  larger 
amount  in  bank  reserves.  Great  Britain 
relies  upon  the  United  States  to  aid  in 
replenishing  her  depleted  gold  exche- 
quer, and  yet  there  has  been  no  occasion 
in  the  past  when  she  has  not  shown  her- 
self inimical  to  this  country,  excent  in 
the  single  instance  of  the  Spanish  war. 

In  whichever  way  we  turn,  into  what- 
ever field  we  cast  our  eyes,  there  are 
struggles  for  territorial  expansion,  cen- 
tralization of  powers  and  imperialisms 
in  government  and  business  affairs.  In 
efforts  to  extend  trade,  dependence  is  not 
so  much  upon  excellence  of  commodities 
nor  upon  favorable  prices  as  upon  dis- 
play of  force  to  make  an  impression  upon 
people  who  are  in  no  condition  to  make 
successful  resistance.  This  is  exempli- 
fied by  Great  Britain  in  India,  and 
Egypt,  and  it  is  the  same  in  South  .\f- 
rica.  Her  part  in  the  Chinese  imbroglio 
is  less  for  the  relief  of  her  minister.  Sir 
Claude  McDonald,  than  to  preserve  her 
sphere  of  influence  in  the  Yang-tse  val- 
ley. 

British  influence  lias  of  late  aflfected 
the  action  of  the  United  States  govern- 
ment and  impregnated  it  with  the  spirit 
of  commercial  aggrandizement  in  disre- 
gard of  the  fundamental  principles  of 
.•\mcrican  freedom. 

That  this  country  can  produce  large 


Adventure,  hardihood,  hardship,  hope, 
success,  defeat,  luxury,  poverty,  history 
and  romance,  are  all  written  in  the  rec- 
ords of  the  Coronel  exhibit  now  in  the 
Chamber  of  Connnerce  in  this  city. 

Tlie  collection  is  unique  and  cannot 
be  duplicated  anywhere  in  the  world. 
These  historic  relics  are  the  gift  of  Mrs. 
Mariana  W.  de  Coronel,  who.  in  carry- 
ing out  the  desire  of  her  husband,  the 
late  Don  .Antonio  Coronel.  has  made  the 
people  of  Southern  California  an  in- 
creasing debtor  as  the  time  goes  on. 

DON  ANTONIO  CORONEL. 

Don  Antonio  Coronel  came  to  Califor- 
nia in  1834,  and  a  year  later  settled  in 
Los  .Angeles.  The  "Compana  Cosmo- 
politan." or  Higar  Colony,  organized  in 
the  City  of  Mexico  by  J.  M.  Padres  and 
Juan  Bandini,  brought  the  young  man 
to  the  land  which  later  he  learned  so 
much  to  love.  A  large  oil  painting  of 
Don  .\ntonio  Coronel  hangs  in  the  center 
of  the  west  wall  of  the  exhibit  room  in 
the  Chamber  of  Commerce  building.  Its 
sturdy  figure  and  noble  expression  make 
one  think  of  the  grandee  of  early  Spain. 
Don  .'\ntonio  Coronel  was  a  nobleman  in 
every  sense  of  the  word.  During  his 
lietime  he  was  careful  to  collect  and  pre- 
serve these  relics  of  a  passed-away  ro- 
mantic generation,  which  now  can  be 
seen  in  the  Chamber  of  Commerce  build- 
ing. 

HELEN  HUNT  JACKSON. 
Mrs.  Coronel  and  Don  .Antonio  Coro- 
nel were  the  firm  friends  of  Helen  Hunt 
Jackson  the  talented  authoress,  known 
the  world  over  as  "H.  H."  Don  .Antonio 
and  his  wife  placed  in  the  hands  of  this 
gifted  writer  much  of  the  material  used 
in  the  production  of  "Ramona."  To  the 
left  of  the  portrait  of  Don  .-\ntonio  Cor- 
onel hangs  one  of  Mrs.  Jackson,  and  to 
the  right  one  of  Don  .Antonio's  mother. 
Throughout  the  collection  are  souvenirs 
of  Helen  Hunt  Jackson's  life  in  Los  An- 
geles. In  one  corner  stands  a  small 
table  she  had  made  to  order,  unon  which 
t<i  write  and  where,  at  least  a  part  of 
"Ramona'  was  written.  This  she  sent 
to  Mrs.  Coronel  when  she  left  the  city. 
Later  there  will  be  i)laced  on  exhibition 
a  number  of  her  letters,  and  the  first 
copy  of  "Ramona"  that  came  from  the 
press,  mailed  to  her  in  Los  .Angeles  with 
n  Spanish  translation  of  the  book  by  a 
talented  young  Cuban,  who  was  killed 
in  the  rocent  war. 

OUR  ILLUSTRATIONS. 
On  th'j  first  page  of  The  Saturday 
I'ost  appear  handsome  illustrations  of 
the  Coronel  exhibit.  These  illustrations 
are  from  photographs  by  Miss  Kate  Col- 
lins, an  amateur  photographer  of  re- 
markable ability.  Miss  Collins  has  se- 
lected b^r  subjects  with  rare  care.  The 
picture  .\'o.  I  represents  an  oil  painting 
■  )f  Mrs.  Coronel  kneading  tortillias.  a 
f.imous  Mexican  and  Spanish  dish,  by 
herself.  This  picture  has  been  many 
rimes  reproduced  in  the  magazines  of 
this  country.  Illustration  No.  2  shows 
a  typical  mounted  .saddle  as  used  by  the 
grandees  and  men  of  high  birth  in  New 
Spain.  No.  t,  shows  the  old  brandy 
still  used  at  San  Gabriel  mission  \yith 
wheels  of  the  first  wagon  overland  into 
Los  .Angeles.  No.  4  is  a  reproduction 
of  old  .Aztec  and  Mission  pottery,  while 
illustration  No.  5  depicts  the  oldest  relic 
connected  with  California  history,  a 
small  brass  cannon,  two  feet  long,  with 
a  firing  capacity  of  six  ounces  of  pow- 


der. It  was  made  in  1717,  and  was 
brought  by  Captain  Jasper  de  Partola 
and  Padre  Jmiipero  Scrra  to  San  Diego 
in  176Q.  The  i>owder  can  that  stands 
near  it  was  brought  by  i>art  of  the  same 
expedition  which  came  by  water.  When 
the  two  ivirties  with  the  cannon  and  the 
can  met  at  San  Diego,  there  was  great 
rejoicing,  and  the  first  piece  of  ordnance 
brought  into  the  country  was  discharged 
to  celebrate  the  event.  This  cannon  was 
fired  oflf  at  the  founding  of  the  pueblo 
of  Los  .Angeles  and  the  founding  of  the 
missions  of  San  Diego  and  San  Gabriel. 

Illustration  No.  6  shows  the  Mission 
Indian  baskets,  which  are  of  absorb- 
ing interest  not  only  because  they  are 
examples  of  fine  weaving,  but  also  from 
the  fact  that  they  nearly  all  were  owned 
by  Indian  chiefs,  and  bore  a  prominent 
part  in  their  religious  ceremonies. 

The  next  objects  of  interest  of  which 
an  illustration  appears  on  the  first  "•"'e 
of  The  Post,  arc  the  implements  of  hand- 
wrought  iron  made  by  the  Indians  of 
San  Gabriel  mission.  Here  are  clubs 
and  sticks  used  by  them  in  their  games, 
handcuffs  worn  by  prisoners,  the  brand- 
ing iron  "T.  S."  for  their  vast  herds  of 
cattle.  The  letters  are  the  first  and  last 
in  the  Spanish  word  "temblorcs,"  a  re- 
minder that  there  was  an  earthquake  on 
the  day  San  Gabriel  was  founded,  and 
that  it  was  always  known  thereafter  as 
the  "earthquake  mission." 

The  last  illustration  is  a  picture  of 
Don  .Antonio  Coronel's  saddle  from 
above,  showing  the  handsomely  embroid- 
ered blanket  which  droope<l  from  the 
rear  of  the  saddle  almost  covering  the 
horse,  and  which,  on  occasion,  could  be 
used  as  a  protection  for  the  rider  against 
cold  and  rain. 

ROMANTIC  DEATH. 

One  of  the  elegant  tapestries  on  ex- 
hibition in  the  Coronel  collection  is 
stained  with  a  dark  red  hue.  .Attached 
to  this  blackened  snot  hangs  a  particu- 
larly sad  and  romantic  tale :  'Tis  .said 
that  this  tapestry  once  formed  the  cloak 
of  a  handsome  Mexican  maid,  who  dwelt 
near  the  environs  of  Santa  Barbara  mis- 
sion. The  girl  is  said  to  have  been  sur- 
prised by  her  lover,  whom  she  bitterly 
reproached  for  the  unfortunate  condition 
in  which  he  had  brought  her.  The  lover 
promised  reparation  in  marriage.  He  set 
out  upon  a  foray  against  some  murder- 
ing .Apaches,  intending  upon  his  return 
to  make  the  girl  his  wife.  He  never  re- 
turned, and  the  unhappy  maiden  at 
length  learning  of  his  death  by  a  poi- 
soned .Apache  arrow,  to  save  herself  and 
the  coming  babe  from  shame,  plunged 
a  dagger  into  her  breast  and  perished 
with  the  name  of  her  lover  on  her  T.ns. 
Thus  the  darkening  blood  stain. 

OTHER  RELICS. 

Other  interesting  relics  in  this  rare 
collection  arc  the  surveyor's  chain  made 
of  rawhide  used  in  surveying  the  foun- 
dations of  .San  tiabriel  mission:  hand 
painted  oil-colors  illustrating  the  life  of 
Cortcz.  manikins  in  wax.  figures  of  birds 
made  of  feathers,  old  documents.  i)aint- 
mgs.  etc..  etc. 

MISS  ANNA  PITCHER. 
To  Miss  .Anna  Pitcher,  of  Pasadena, 
an  earnest  student  of  the  mission  life 
of  California,  is  due  the  cre<lit  that  the 
Ci>llection  has  come  to  the  Chamber  of 
C'ommerce.  Miss  Pitcher  has  spent  six 
weeks  in  arranging  this  exhibit,  and  has 
it  now  in  such  form  that  its  value  is 
greatly  enhanced  by  her  arrangement. 
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HON.  WILLIAM  GRAVES 

Democratic  Nominee  for  Congress  from  the  6th  Congressional  Disf. 


The  canvass  of  Hon.  William  (Iravcs. 
San  Luis  Obispo,  the  choice  of  the 
Democratic  party  of  the  Sixth  Congres- 
sional district,  has  been  a  brief  bnt  re- 
markably successful  one. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  campaign 
Mr.  Graves  was  unfortunately  stricken 
with  a  serious  illness  which  prevented 
him  taking  the  stump  in  liis  district,  and 
it  was  not  until  the  later  weeks  of  the 
campaign  that  he  was  able  to  speak  at 
ail.  Since  he  has  been  able  to  be  up  and 
about,  he  has  worked  day  and  night  try- 
ing to  reach  the  people. 

Everywhere  that  he  has  gone  he  has 
met  witli  an  ovation,  and  the  outlook 
today  is  that  he  will  "win  out"  in  his 
district,  even  by  a  larger  majoritv  than 
his  opponent  was  defeated  by  before. 

At  this  time,  it  is  proper  to  say  some- 
thing to  the  people  alxjut  Mr.  Graves, 
and  the  following  brief  autobiography 
is  therefore  given  : 

William  Graves  was  born  in  1854  in 
the  then  little  village  of  San  Luis  Obii- 
1)0,  and  is  the  son  of  William  Graves 
and  Dona  Soledad  Pico. 

On  his  mother's  side  he  descends  from 
the  famous  Pico  family,  and  is  the 
gran<lson  of  Don  Jose  de  Jesus  Pico, 
and  first  cousin  to  Pio  Pico,  one  of  the 
early  governors  of  California.  His  early 
education  and  his  university  education, 
as  well,  was  completed  at  the  University 
of  Virginia,  from  which  institution  he 
was  admitted  to  the  practice  of  the  law 
at  the  early  age  of  23  years  by  the  Vir- 
ginia court  of  appeals. 

He  returned  to  his  native  state  of  Cal- 
ifornia and  settled  in  San  Francisco,  and 
in  the  same  year  was  admi'tted  to  prac- 
tice in  the  supreme  court  of  California, 
and  by  the  United  States  courts,  circuit, 
district  and  circuit  court  of  appeals. 
■  In  1881,  Mr.  Graves  went  to  Globe 
City,  Gila  county,  .\rizona,  and  became 
:a  member  of  the  firm  of  Brown  &  Graves 
which  in  a  short  time  become  the  fore- 
most attorneys  in  the  territory.  From 
Gila  county  Mr.  CJraves  was  sent  to  the 
urritorial  legislature  at  Prescolt.  and 
■A  bile  serving  in  that  capacity  was  the 
author  of  many  ininortant  measures, 
mostly  in  the  interest  of  the  laboring 
il.isses.  One  peculiar  characteristic  of 
Mr.  Graves  is  worthy  of  mention  as  ex- 
'  mnlifying.  or  illustrating  the  hereditary 
i.iits  of  families.  To  Don  Jose  de  Jesus 
F'ico.  the  councillor,  citizen  and  nrotec- 
lor  of  his  race,  came  all.  particular!--  the 
poor,  to  lay  before  him  tlieir  coniplaints 
and  their  needs.  To  the  first  he  gave 
\vise  counsel,  to  the  latter  libera!  aid. 

.As  to  his  work  as  a  lawyer  in  other 
directions,  the  Republican  party  have 
taken  occasion  to  accuse  him  of  being 


one  of  the  subsidized  attorneys  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company.  There  is 
not  one  word  of  truth  in  this,  for  while 
it  is  true  that  Mr.  Ciraves  has  handled  a 
number  of  cases  for  the  Southern  Pa- 
cific Company  they  have  always  been  of 
a  local  nature,  and  he  has  never  at  any 
time  been  upon  tlie  jiay-roll  of  that  cor- 
poration. In  other  words,  he  has  been 
hired  in  his  own  locality,  the  same  as 
any  other  lawyer  is  hired,  to  defend  a 
local  suit,  and  this  has  been  his  sole  and 
only  connection  with  the  Southern  Pa- 
cific Company. 

Mr.  Graves  has  never  been  a  seeker 
for  office,  but  has  always  taken  an  active 
interest  in  i)ublic  afTairs.  He  was  a 
delegate  to  the  national  Democratic  con- 
vention in  1888.  and  a  presidential  elec- 
tor on  the  Democratic  ticket  in  1802, 
when  California  was  carried  for  Cleve- 
land. 

Realizing  the  great  importance  of  up- 
holding the  hands  of  Bryan  with  a  Dem- 
ocratic Congress.  Mr.  Graves,  at  the 
intercession  of  friends,  accepted  the  nom- 
ination for  the  Sixth  Congressional  dis- 
trict, in  the  present  election.  Those 
who  know  him  best  are  the  most  earnest 
in  his  support,  for  they  believe  that  if 
successful,  he  will  be  such  a  representa- 
tive of  the  State  of  California  as  it  has 
never  had  before. 

It  is  now  certain  that  Mr.  firaves  will 
be  elected  to  represent  the  people  of 
California  from  the  Sixth  Congressional 
district;  though  last  to  take  his  place  in 
the  campaign,  long  before  his  term  has 
been  finished  he  will  be  first  in  the 
hearts  of  the  people.  He  will  prove  a 
strong  and  efticienl  representative.  The 
Native  Sons,  of  whom  he  is  one,  being 
a  member  of  Los  Osos  Parlor  No.  61,  of 
San  Luis  Obispo,  know  Mr.  Graves,  and 
know  him  well,  and  while  they  allow  no 
politics  to  enter  into  their  organization, 
those  in  the  order  who  admire  him  as  a 
man  and  a  statesman  are  giving  him 
their  most  hearty  support. 

A  more  unique  campaign  than  th;it 
which  is  being  waged  by  Mr.  Graves  has 
probably  never  been  known  in  the  politi- 
cal history  of  California.  Handicapped 
by  illness."  berated  by  opposition  papers, 
he  has  gone  ahead  in  a  calm  and  dio^ni- 
fied  wav  until  he  has  won  a  place  in  the 
hearts  of  the  peo|)le.  wherever  he  has 
met  them  in  public  assembly  or  private 
meeting. 

 o^  

ERRATA. 
In  place  of  the  name  Powers,  as  nom- 
inee for  the  City  Board  of  Education 
as  u.scd  in  the  article  on  City  Bo.ard  of 
Education,  on  page  10,  the  name  should 
read  Jno.  H.  Foley. 


JUDGE  D.  K.  TRASK 

The  Only  Democratic  Nominee  for  Superior  Court  Judge.  Long 
Term.    Vote  for  Judge  TraLsk  Only  for  the  Long  Term  sv r\d 
Thereby  Help  Bring  Abovit  a.  Non-PaLrtiseLn  JxidiciaLry. 


The  Los  Angeles  Evening  Express, 
one  of  the  leading  Republican  papers,  in 
an  editorial,  June  9th,  1900,  under  the 
above  caption,  strongly  urged  the  re- 
election of  Judge  Trask,  and  a  non- 
partisan judiciary.  The  editor  referred 
to  the  fact  that  Judge  Trask  had  served 
on  the  bench  with  marked  ability  and 
had  contributed  much  to  make  the  Los 
Angeles  superior  court  bench  rank,  as 
it  does,  among  the  ablest  in  the  country. 
He  was  declared  to  be  a  lawyer  of  great 
ability,  who  deservedly  stands  high  in 
the  estimation  of  the  members  of  the 
bar,  a  man  of  rare  good  judgment,  ster- 
ling integrity  and  unswerving  honesty, 
one  who  possesses  the  confidence  alike 
of  lawyers  and  litigants  and  who  is  in 
every  way  qualified  for  the  important 
position  he  now  occupies. 

"The  Express  believes  that  the  judi- 
ciary should  be  above  politics.  It  be- 
lieves that  the  test  for  places  upon  the 
bench  should  be  learning,  intelligence 
and  honesty  of  purpose,  coupled  with 
executive  ability.  Whether  a  judge  of 
the  superior  court  of  Los  Angeles  coun- 
ty pins  his  faith  to  the  gold  standard,  or 
in  the  free  coinage  of  silver,  whether 
he  believes  in  protection  or  free  trade, 
whether  he  calls  himself  a  Republican 
or  a  Democrat,  is  immaterial. 

"It  is  material  that  he  should  faith- 
fully and  impartially  administer  the 
laws  without  fear  or  favo»-  and  mete 
out  justice  to  all  who  seek  it.  When 
such  a  judge  is  found  he  should  be  re- 
tained. A  contest  for  a  partisan  nomi- 
nation and  a  subsequent  struggle  for 
votes  is  not  conducive  to  the  best  inter- 
ests of  the  bench.  A  man  called  to  a 
position  where  he  must  do  justice  with 
strict  impartiality  should  be  under  ob- 
ligations to  no  man  or  set  of  men.  He 
should  not  be  subjected  to  the  humilia- 
tion of  being  forced  to  curry  favor  with 
small  politicians  or  compelled  to  solicit 
the  'influence'  of  persons  who  may  after- 
wards come  before  him  in  his  official 
capacity. 

"This  practice  of  subjecting  the  judi- 
ciary to  the  influences  of  partisan  poli- 
tics is  the  worst  feature  of  our  system. 
It  should  be  changed.  That  the  practice 
is  pernicious  and  the  system  therein 
faulty  makes  it  all  the  more  necessary, 
when  members  of  the  bench  have  proven 
themselves  to  be  so  thoroughly  fitted  for 


their  positions  as  have  the  three  judges 
whose  time  is  about  to  expire,  that  they 
be  unanimously  returned  to  their  places. 

"The  Express  would  suggest  that  it 
would  be  eminently  fair  and  proper, 
under  the  circumstances,  that  the  Re- 
publican and  Democratic  parties  unite 
in  placing  on  their  tickets  the  names  of 
the  retiring  judges,  and  that  there  be 
no  contest  for  the  places." 

The  Post  is  in  hearty  accord  with  the 
sentiments  above  expressed,  which  arc 
undoubtedly  the  honest  convictions  of 
every  intelligent  voter  in  this  county. 
The  judiciary  ought  to  be  taken  out  of 
politics,  so  far  as  possible.  The  Demo- 
cratic party  has  been  willing  to  co-oper- 
ate with  the  Republicans  in  this  good 
work;  but  the  Republican  convention, 
which,  we  believe,  did  not  voice  the 
honest  sentiment  of  the  Re-iublican  vQt- 
ers.  nominated  two  candidates  for  the 
long  term  and  one  for  the  short  term. 

If  those  candidates  are  all  elected, 
Judge  Trask  will,  of  course,  be  defeated, 
as  will  also  the  efforts  made  to  secure  a 
non-partisan  judiciary.  The  Democratic 
party,  however,  nominated  Judge  Trask 
by  acclamation  to  succeed  himself,  and 
made  no  other  nomination  for  the  full 
term.  By  this  action  of  its  convention 
the  Democratic  party  asks  the  election 
of  but  one  candidate  for  the  full  term; 
and  thus  concedes  one  full  term  to  the 
Republicans  without  opposition.  No 
fairer  proposition  could  have  been  made 
under  the  circumstances.  It  now  rest.s 
with  the  voters  of  Los  Angeles  county 
to  say  by  their  votes  whether  or  not 
they  are  in  favor  of  a  non-partisan  ju- 
diciary. All  voters  of  every  party  who 
are  in  favor  of  the  election  of  Judge 
Trask  and  a  non-partisan  judiciary 
should  vote  only  for  him  for  the  long 
term,  inasmuch  as  the  election  of  one 
or  the  other  of  his  opponents  is  con- 
ceded absolutely  and  at  all  events.  Vote 
for  Judge  Trask  only  for  the  long  term ; 
you  will  thereby  make  your  vote  count 
most  effectively  for  a  non-partisan  ju- 
diciary. 

Remember  that  one  or  the  other  of 
fudge  Trask's  opponents  for  the  long 
term  is  sure  to  be  elected.  Your  vote 
for  either  of  them  may  defeat  Judge 
Trask.  and  thereby  defeat  the  movement 
to  take  the  election  of  Judges  out  of 
party  politics. 


BRING  HOME  THE  FLAG. 

.\  thousand  dead  !    A.  thousand  dead  ! 

From  far-away  Luzon. 
Who  marched  with  soul-inspiring  tread 

But  two  short  years  agone ; 
h'roni  Mindanao's  distant  isles. 

We  gather  back  our  own. 
Our  S'ad  farewell  but  tears  and  smiles ; 

Our  greeting,  tears  alone. 

Dear  boys,  so  loving,  brave,  and  true; 

How  thrilled  our  souls  with  pride 
Wiheii  bleeding  Cuba  called,  and  you 

Sprang  nobly  to  her  side ! 
But  O  what  blot  on  history's  page — 

What  dark  reversal  here 
Of  every  hope  of  Freedom's  age. 

By  freemen  held  so  dear. 

Is  this  the  sad  ignoble  end? 

Must  struggling  freemen  know 
That  we,  so  long  their  mightiest  friend, 

.Are  now  their  deadliest  foe? 
My  noble  country,  born  to  lead 
A.nd  placed  in  freedom's  van. 
Rise  glorious  in  the  hour  of  need. 
Uphold  the  rights  of  man. 

P'or  those  who  strike  in  freedom's  name. 

For  home  and  native  land. 
We  hail  their  deeds  with  glad  acclaim 

On  every  foreign  strand. 
Though  tyrants  storm  tlieir  mountain 
walls. 

Wiith  sword  and  cannon's  might, 
Wherever  man  for  freedom  falls. 
May  God  defend  the  right. 

Call  Iiome  the  flag  by  greed  unfurled. 

.\nd  blackened  in  our  sight. 
To  serve  the  pirates  of  the  world ; 

Restore  its  lines  of  light. 
Bring  home  the  fiag  of  starry  folds, 

.And  fling  it  to  the  sea. 
Where  great  Bartholdi's  goddess  h.olds 

Her  torch  of  Liberty. 


By  that  just  God  who  holds  the  fate. 

Of  nations  in  his  'hand. 
The  hordes  of  conquest,  greed  and  hate. 

Shall  perish  from  the  land. 
And  men  of  truth  shall  rule  aright 

As  at  the  nation's  birth. 
Till  freedom's  stars  and  torch  of  light 

Illumine  all  the  earth. 

Clark  T.  Havens. 

Yuma,  Ariz.,  October  25th,  1900. 


James  G.  Blaine  wrote :  "Lack  of 
excitement  and  active  interest  in  the 
campaign  of  1892  is  a  feature  common 
to  both  i)arties."  .\  similar  apathy  ex- 
ists in  1900.  The  result  in  1892  was 
Democratic  success ;  in  1900  it  will  be 
what  ? 

Under  a  truly  imperialistic  policy, 
James  McLachlan  would  be  Laird  of 
Pasadena,  Fred  Eaton  would  be  dubbed 
Lord  High  Mayor  of  Los  Angeles,  L. 
H.  Valentine  might  be  a  chancellor,  C. 
F.  A.  Last  a  field  marshal,  and  Henry 
T.  Gage  the  Marquis  of  Downey.  The 
old  Kentucky  title  of  "Colonel"  would 
go  into  disuse,  and  every  man  who.se 
blood  was  blue  enough  or  whose  purse 
was  fat  enough  would  have  .some  name 
attached  which  would  gratify  his  van- 
ity if  it  did  no  other  good  or  harm. 

In  1892,  the  Republicans  on  the  New 
York  Stock  E.xchange  held  $70,000  to 
wager  on  Harrison,  but  takers  could  be 
found  for  only  $20,000  of  it.  Iliey  said 
New  York  was  Republican  by  20,000. 
The  Republican  national  committee  said 
Harrison's  election  was  assured.  Matt 
Quay  was  satisfied  that  the  sentiment  of 
the  country  was  favorable  to  a  continu- 
ance of  Republican  rule,  while  Secre- 
tary Foster  said  Harrison  would  carry 
every  Northern  State.  Cleveland  got 
277  electoral  votes,    Harrison,  only  145. 
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CHy  BoaLrd  of  Educa.tion. 

All  citizens,  and  especially  parents,  desire  men  of 
good  standing  in  the  Board  of  Education.  This  body 
s€ts  tiie  pace  in  morals,  intelligence,  and  standards 
©f  life  for  our  youner  people.  The  people  want  intel- 
ligent, honorable  and  responsible  men  on  a  board  of 
such  importance.  In  fact,  the  instruction  of  the  chil- 
dren who  so  soon  will  be  the  ruling  force  of  the  com- 
munity, is  the  most  important  duty  of  tho.se  now  in 
control.  We  regret  to  see  that  the  political  machine 
of  the  Si.xth  ward  has  nominated  F.  M.  Stein  as  a 
member  of  the  City  Board  of  Education.  Stein  is  now 
running  the  elevator  in  the  county  courthou.se.  For 
this  work  he  is  doubtless  well  fitted.  Stein  is  a  suc- 
cessful petty  politician.  He  is  totally  outclassed  in 
every  wa>  tor  a  position  such  as  that  of  controller 
of  the  O'lncatjo*!  of  our  young  people.  We  earnestly 
suggest  to  the  parents  hi  the  Si.xth  ward  to  look  up 
Stein's  past  political  record.  Some  of  it  is  on  ofHcial 
record  at  the  courthouse.  His  opponent  is  an  intelli- 
gent and  responsible  man  in  high  standing  as  a  lawyer. 
People  regardless  of  politics  should  support  Mr.  Pow- 
ers for  the  Board  of  Education  in  the  Sixth  ward. 
They  should  do  this  for  the  honor  of  the  city,  for 
decency  in  politics,  and  above  all,  for  the  sake  of 
the  children.  The  welfare  of  the  children  is  dear  to 
the  hearts  of  all.  Only  an  honorable  and  intelligent 
man  should  be  given  control  over  them.  The  Post 
makes  it  a  rule  not  to  take  sides  for  individuals  in 
politics  editorially.  But  Stein's  nomination  to  the 
Board  of  Education  is  too  much  for  us  to  stand.  He 
has  been  there  before.  He  was  a  meinber  of  the  dis- 
graced city  Board  of  Education  that  was  denounced 
by  a  county  grand  jury.  He  was  in  the  clique  <i\  con- 
trol. The  report  of  that  jury  was  published  and  ought 
to  be  available  in  the  couiity  courthouse.  If  removed 
from  there  the  report  can  be  found  in  the  file>  of  the 
newspapers.  The  voter  should  read  that  report.  Xo 
one  can  read  it  and  vote  for  the  elevator  man  Stein 
to  go  into  another  Board  of  Education. 

 o  

Our  Schools. 

We  renew  The  Post  suggestion  made  some  time  ago 
for  the  relief  of  the  schools.  The  Post  proposition  was 
as  follows : 

Reduce  the  indoor  cla.ss  time  for  the  children. 

The  school  hours  to  remain  the  same. 

The  time  of  the  children  thus  freed  from  indoor  re- 
straint to  be  given  to  out-door  classes. 

In  this  way  the  school  accommodation  in  good  weather 
could  be  increased  without  crowding. 

The  plan  would  require  more  teachers.  So  would 
more  school-houses  require  more  teachers.  Out-door 
classes  would  not  cost  any  more  in  teachers  than  would 
in-door  classes.  Playgnnuids,  fields  and  parks  would 
be  the  .school-rooms.  This  plan  would  be  beneficial  to 
the  children's  physical  strength.  Our  long  hours  in- 
doors under  restraint  do  not  help  the  body,  .\fter  a 
time,  the  chil-d's  mind  tires  also,  and  nothing  is  learned. 

Even  the  Chinese  in  their  child  schools  realize  the  dis- 
advantage of  long  constraint,  silence  and  quiet,  to  the 
body  and  mind  of  children.  They  provide  against  the 
drawbacks  of  constraint  in  a  curious  way.  Tliis  we  will 
•publish  soon  in  articles  on  Chinese  education. 

Every  year  it  becomes  more  difficult  to  change  a  ma- 
chine routine  such  as  is  growing  up  in  our  schools. 
Therefore  the  lines  of  advance  and  good  sense  should 
be  followed  as  soon  as  possible. 

 o  

John  ShermaLA. 

This  great  man  died  under  a  half  cloud.  His  fellow- 
partisans  used  him,  deceived  hitn,  abandoned  him.  and 
then  slandered  him  to  excuse  their  own  cruel  treachery. 
Mark  Hanna  was  the  first  immediate  beneficiary  in  get- 
ting Sherman  to  resign  his  place  as  Senator. 

The  story  of  Sherman's  treatment  in  the  State  De- 
partment, which  finally  forced  him  to  resign,  is  known 
to  the  people.  His  career  has  been  given  out  in  good 
form.  One  thing,  however,  we  have  not  seen  alluded 
to  or  corrected.  That  is  the  statement  or  impression 
that  has  been  quite  widely  circulated  that  John  Sherman 
was  a  cold,  distant  man.  That  he  was  rcpellant  to  a 
certain  type  of  public  men  is  true.  This  type  was  the 
gay  or  jolly  type.  Heavy  drinkers,  sports.  hi.gh-flavored 
story-tellers  and  the  general  run  of  lobbyists  did  not  find 
Sherman  sympathetic.  With  other  men  he  was  frank 
and  agreeable.  No  man  in  public  life  was  more  easily 
approached  by  young  men  than  was  Sherman.  He  was 
a  broad-minded  born  statesman.  He  knew  more  and 
foresaw  more  in  political  and  public  afTairs  on  the  large 
side  than  any  other  of  our  public  men.  His  brother.  Gen- 
eral Sherman,  was  another  broad,  far-sighted  m^n. 
Nothing,  shows  this  better  than  their. letters  jusi  before 
the  Civil  War.  Sherman  did  not  always  follow  his 
judgment  and  conscience  in  public  matters,  but  he  came 
as  near  to  it  as  the  conditions  probably  permitted. 


Pa-cific  MblU  Dea^l.  i 

It  is  reported  that  the  control  of  the  Pacific  Mail  Com- 
pany has  passed  to  the  N'anderbilts.  An  entire  renova- 
tion of  this  important  steamship  line  is  prophesied  in 
both  shijis  and  policy.  California  has  everything  to  gain 
and  absolutely  nothing  to  lose  by  a  change  in  the  busi- 
ness policy  of  the  Pacific  Mail  Company.  Southern  Cali- 
fornia can  not  even  see  these  steamers  pass,  .^s  for 
stopping — they  will  not  consider  it.  The  Pacific  Mail 
even  refused  to  stop  its  steamers  at  a  Southern  California 
port  though  under  a  mail  contract  with  the  government 
to  do  so.  The  company  had  a  contract  with  the  govern- 
ment to  stop,  and  another  with  the  railroad  not  to  stop. 
The  goveniment,  of  course,  took  the  gutter.  For  South- 
ern California  a  change  in  the  steamship  policy  is  over- 
flowing with  golden  opportunity.  A  reasonable  business 
policy,  free  from  cynch  deals  by  this  big  company  will 
surely  stop  steamers  at  one  of  our  ports. 

In  recent  years  the  Pacific  Mail  has  been  subsidized 
by  the  railroad  not  to  compete  and.  in  fact,  not  build  up 
or  develop  business  between  the  Atlantic  jwrts  and  Cal- 
ifornia. Besides  this  subsidy,  it  has  had  two  subsidies 
or  deals  with  the  South  American  and  Central  American 
steamship  companies  not  to  do  business  in  certain  rich 
districts.  Most  wonderful  of  all,  it  has  actually  had  a 
government  bounty  of  varying  amount  based  on  the  idea 
of  building  up  trade  and  business  while  it  was  doing 
everything  to  prevent  and  to  cynch  trade.  The  develop- 
ment of  Southern  California  commerce  both  direct  and 
for  distribution  tii  the  Central  West  by  a  broad,  liberal 
business  steamship  policy  will  be  very  great.  .Xny  mer- 
chant or  manufacturer  can,  of  course,  see  tiie  possibili- 
ties. It  would  provide  large  freight  lists  to  and  from 
the  Central  West  and  tropical  ports  to  the  South. 

The  Post  calls  attention  to  the  stimulus  such  an  in- 
telligent steamship  policy  can  give  our  rich  ten  million 
dollar  a  year  tourist  business.  This  is  in  furnishing  an 
interesting  sea  voyage  along  the  Mexican  and  Central 
.Xmerican  coast,  visiting  the  ports,  and  then  via  Panama 
another  voyage  home  by  way  of  the  West  Indies.  Our 
tourist  visitors  would  be  much  interested  and  attracted 
by  such  an  alternative  way  of  coming  or  going  to  South- 
ern California.  The  additional  attraction  such  a  scope 
of  travel  and  variety  would  oflfer  could  not  but  greatly 
add  to  our  tourists.  We  are  convinced  that  the  rail- 
roads would  gain  so  much  by  more  attraction  here  that 
the  travelers  coming  and  going  on  a  decent  steamship 
service  would  be  a  relief  to  them,  and  no  loss. 

For  some  years,  steainship  voyages  for  tourists  have 
been  organized,  advertised  and  patron'zed  to  the  ^[edi- 
terranean.  These  start  from  New  York  and  have  be- 
come popular.  Two  such  tourist  sea  voyages  are  adver- 
tised to  the  West  Indies.  We  have  one  on  this  coast  to 
.Maska.  Why  not  one  from  Los  Angeles  or  San  Diego 
in  the  mild,  lovely  Pacific  and  tropical  sea  air  to  the 
E>a.<it  via  Mexico,  Central  .\merica.  and  the  West  In- 
dies?   It  would  be  very  popular. 

Tlie  trouble  with  the  Pacific  Mail  just  now  is  that  its 
inside  deals  and  contracts  are  on  the  basis  of  "How-not- 
to-do-it."  Every  one,  including  our  railroads,  will  gain 
by  an  intelligent  change  of  policy. 


$700,000  Loss. 

The  First  National,  of  New  York,  must  be  on  Easy 
Street.  One  of  their  officers  is  reported  to  have  been 
for  years  embezzling  money.  The  sum  stolen  reached 
$700,000.  It  seems  that  they  only  found  out  about  it 
by  accident.  Most  of  us  in  Los  Angeles  wo\ild  prob- 
ably know  about  a  loss  of  this  amount.  But  this  cor- 
poration never  missed  this  little  sum.  This  is  the  bank 
that  has  so  much  government  money  deposited  with  it. 
It  was  also  somewhat  noted  for  the  business  acumen 
shown  in  buying  the  Federal  building  in  New  York 
from  the  government,  while  retaining  in  its  own  vaults 
the  purchase  price  as  a  deposit.  That  skillful  transac- 
tion was  also  characterized  by  the  fact  that  larger  sums 
were  offered  for  the  site  than  the  bank  paid. 

There  is  one  thing  that  large  cornorations  might  well 
remember  as  shown  by  the  I'irst  National's  president. 
It  is  that  a  use  of  its  emplnyes  for  sharp  deals  and  for 
tlmse  quite  off-color,  sets  a  moral  tone  in  the  corporation 
officers  very  likely  to  cost  the  cori>oration  more  than 
it  makes.  Nowhere  does  the  aphorism  of  "Honesty  is 
the  best  policy"  more  clearly  apply  than  in  the  present 
vast   impersonal   aggregation  of  wealth. 

\  bad  moral  tone  set  up  amongst  the  employes  by 
tricky  transactions  is  likely  to  produce  thieves  upon  the 
corporation  fluids. 


RaLilroBLd  Tariff  in  Russia. 

Price  of  tickets  from  Moscow  to  Irkutsk — distance 
3.371  miles: 

Price,  first-class,  with  sleeping  berth,  etc.,  by  Ex- 
press. $44.,30:  second  class,  $30;  third  class.  $13.50. 

This  policy  increased  business.  In  1806  the  Silu- 
rian line  carried  417,000  passengers.  In  iS(>)  it  carried 
under  the  lower  tariff,  1,075,000  passengers. 


Tuolumne  County's  Growth. 

The  revival  of  mining  in  Tuolumne  county  has  caused 
that  county  to  grow  nearly  as  fast  as  Los  .Angeles  city. 
Its  percentage  of  increa.se  is  83.5  per  cent.  The  gold 
is  in  the  mother  lo<le  and  in  the  placers  in  all  the  old 
mining  counties  of  California,  yet  these  counties  are  still 
shrinking  in  business  and  population.  Tuolumne  is  the 
exception. 

We  call  the  attention  of  the  legislative  candidates  from 
the  South  to  the  importance  of  the  revival  of  mining 
in  the  Sierra  Nevada  gold  belt.  The  laws  have  done 
most  to  kill  this  great  industry.  They  have  been  lui- 
wisely  made  and  injudiciously  administered.  Tlie  laws 
and  their  stupid  interpretation  and  application  have 
ruined  and  closed  the  rich  placer  mines.  The  time  has 
come  to  be  iust  and  progressive  in  remodeling  the  min- 
ing laws.  The  slickens  damage  has  been  done.  The 
present  situation  is  this  :  Out  in  the  river  bottoms  gold  < 
exists  from  surface  to  bedrock.  .An  economical  dredging  * 
system  on  a  large  scale  can  realize  millions  in  working 
these  river  sands  and  gravels.  Such  dredging  mining 
can  be  so  managed  as  to  clear  river  channels  and  build 
up  swamp  lands  or  dikes  to  protect  them.  By  this  means 
an  insurance  of  the  river  channel  would  exist.  No  rea- 
sonable or  just  objection  could  then  be  raised  to  the 
reopening  of  the  superb  hydraulic  mines  of  the  Sierra 
so  long  closed.  The  State  could  imdertake  this  work. 
The  cost  would  be  returned  in  part  by  reclaimed  swamp 
lands,  in  part  by  safe  river  navigation,  in  part  by  the 
gold  washed  out,  and  in  part  by  a  tax  on  permits  for 
hvdraulic  mining,  based  on  a  percentage  of  the  proceeds 
Whether  the  State  government  has  the  capacity  to  work 
out  a  business  proposition  of  any  kind  is  doubtful.  In 
fact,  a  business  based  on  political  patronage  methods 
would  be  a  certain  money-loser.  Tlie  PcKst  therefore  sug- 
eests  the  idea  to  the  hydraulic  mine-owners.  The  hydrau 
'ic  miners  should  start  the  river  dredging  eold  minintr. 
Thev  can  work  it  out  and  get  it  into  shape.  Everything's 
rcadv  for  a  move  of  this  kind.  The  slickens  have  prac- 
tically done  their  worst.  The  agricultur,\l  counties  have 
lost  a  market  for  much  of  their  produce  by  killing  the 
miners'  market.  Besides  these  thines,  the  water  works 
of  the  hydraulic  miners  can  be  utilized  for  irrigation. 
A.fter  its  use  bv  the  miners  the  water  is  like  that  of  the 
Nile — filled  with  fertilizer. 

Tlie  Southern  counties  should  give  a  helping  h.md  to 
the  miners,  and  thus  help  the  entire  Coast. 


Stanford  Tax  Exemption. 

Stanford  University  asks  for  tax  exemption.  It  does 
this  under  the  precedent  of  Berkeley's  tax  exemption. 
Our  university  and  colleges  of  Southern  California  are 
as  much  entitled  to  tax  exemption  as  are  the  Northern 
colleges.  San  Francisco  colleges  have  been  practically 
all  exempted.  This  is  by  the  clever  scheme  of  Berkeley 
called  "affiliation."  Dental,  law.  medicine,  art.  mechan- 
ics— in  fact,  everything  in  San  Francisco — has  been 
"affiliated."  In  the  mean  time  our  Southern  California 
schools  and  colleges  have  been  lost  in  the  shuffle.  We 
are  to  stay  taxed.  The  Post  says.  "All  or  none."  Tax 
all  the  universities  and  colleges,  or  tax  none.  Our 
Southern  California  educational  establishments  should 
wake  up.  They  are  excellent,  and  doing  good  work. 
They  should  unite  for  strength.  T'nion  can  be  had  with- 
out loss  of  independence.  This  is  the  way  it  was  ac- 
complished in  San  Francisco.  Get  together.  Gentlemen, 
and  make  yourselves  felt. 

 o— —  

Professor  Simon  Newcomb  makes  the  statement  in 
an  interesting  article  on  variable  stars,  that  the  varia- 
bility of  Algol  was  discovered  by  Goodrich  in  1783. 
This  star  is  aI)out  of  the  second  magnitude.  Every 
third  day  for  a  few  hours,  it  sinks  to  the  fourth  mag- 
nitude. The  cause  of  this  is  a  dark  star  companion,  by 
which  it  is  eclipsed.  The  two  revolve  about  each  other. 
We  are  surprised  at  the  professor's  statement.  The 
Arabs  knew  of  the  variability  of  Algol  centuries  before 
Goodrich  was  born.  The  Arabs  named  it,  as  they  have 
so  many  stars.  TTie  name  given  ".Algol"  may  be  freely 
translated  "Winking  Devil"  or  straight  Demon.  It  was 
given  the  name  because  of  its  variability.  In  looking 
over  the  records  about  China,  we  were  much  struck 
by  the  fact  that  the  .Arab  accounts  of  China  of  the 
eighth  and  ninth  centuries  have  been  so  completely 
lost  sight  of  by  modern  writers.  We  may  say  the  sanic 
of  the  .Arab  astronomy,  so  remarkable  considering  their 
lack  of  instruments.  .Algol  is  in  the  constellation,  Per- 
seus, now  in  the  northwest,  which  may  be  recognized 
by  a  long  curved  string  of  stars. 

 o  

Tlie  increased  movement  of  real  estate  in  Southern 
California  just  at  an  election  of  President  is  a  very - 
good  sign.    The  strength  of  the  community  must  be 
growing.    If  we  have  an  improving  mapket  before 
tion  we  are  sure  to  have  a  belter  one  after  we  are  ridj|r 
of  the  i>oiitical  battle. 

Wliiclu  ver  politicians  win  will,  of  course,  be  the  only 
cause  for  what  may  happen  after  the  victory  is  declared 
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The  Citrus  SitviSLtion 

^    ^    And  Reciprocity. 


The  following  im  taken  from  the  Fruit 
World,  of  October  20.  It  is  re-printed 
from  an  article  in  the  same  journal  of 
March  loth,  igoo,  as  illustrative  of  the 
present  situation.  The  Fruit  World 
takes  the  same  view  of  the  political  sit- 
uation as  does  The  Post.  We  think 
that  the  political  lobbyists  have  used  the 
fruit  men  to  pull  the  Trust  chestnuts 
out  of  the  fire  on  the  general  political 
tariff,  and  are  using  them  and  trying 
to  use  the  fruit  men  ftn-tber  by  reciproci- 
ty treaties  to  pull  the  chestnuts  of  the 
trusts  out  of  the  fire  of  restricted  trade. 
Here  is  the  article  from  the  Fruit  World  : 
"COWARDLY  EVASION." 

The  latest  news  from  Washington  is 
to  the  effect  that  the  reciprocity  treaties, 
which  are  designed  to  strike  a  severe 
blow  to  the  fruit  industries  of  Califor- 
nia, are  to  go  over  until  winter  for  set- 
tlement. 

"There  is  but  one  interpretation  possi- 
ble to  this  declaration.  The  politicians 
are  caught  beween  the  Standard  Oil 
Company  and  the  Banana  Trust  on  one 
hand,  and  overwhelming  popular  senti- 
ment in  a  few  Republican  states  on  the 
other. 

"An  election  is  approaching,  and 
should  the  oil  and  fruit  trusts  have  their 
demands  on  the  administration  rejected, 
it  might  cost  the  party  a  heavy  shrinkage 
in  contributions  to  the  campaign  funds. 

"On  the  other  hand,  a  sacrifice  of  the 
fruit  interests  of  the  Pacific  Coast  by  the 
■confirmation  and  adoption  of  these  trea- 
ties would  be  so  severe  a  blow  that  the 
politicians  would  be  certain  to  hear  from 
the  peonle. 

"Confronted  thus  by  the  domineering 
trusts  and  by  the  people  the  politicians 
are  now  considering  the  cowardlv  idea 
of  dodging  the  issue  until  after  elec- 
tion. 

"Such  an  act  of  cowardice  on  their 
part  will  be  taken  by  the  people  of  the 
Pacific  Coast  as  a  surrender  to  tie 
trusts.  With  the  election  but  n  few 
months  in  the  future,  the  politicians 
have  occasion  to  fear  the  popular  ver- 
dict if  they  bow  in  subjecion  to  the 
trusts,  but  when  the  election  has  passed, 
and  they  have  a  firm  grip  on  their  offices 
again,  the  will  of  the  people  will  cut  but 
a  sorry  figure  as  against  the  will  of  the 
trusts. 

"The  California  fruit  growers  demand 
that  the  issue  be  fought  out  at  the  pres- 
ent session  of  Congress. 

"It  is  of  little  importance  to  this 
country  whether  the  American  oil  mag- 
nates gain  their  coveted  dominion  over 
France.  It  is  of  more  importance  to 
us  whether  the  Banana  Trust  shall  gain 
increased  dominion  over  the  fruit  mar- 


kets of  the  country.  But  it  is  of  the  ut- 
most importance  that  the  work  of  build- 
ing up  the  great  fruit  industry  of  the 
Pacific  Coast  shall  not  receive  a  stag- 
gering blow  from  those  who  pose  as  the 
ofiicial  representatives  of  the  people. 

"If  these  alleged  representatives  are 
to  betray  the  people  to  the  trusts,  the 
people  will  demand  that  the  fact  be 
made  known  before  another  election,  and 
if  they  are  too  cowardly  to  decide  the 
issue  between  the  people  and  the  trusts, 
that  cowardice  will  be  taken  as  proof 
of  an  intention  to  betray  the  people  as 
soon  as  the  election  has  passed." 

HOW  DOES  IT  STAND  TODAY? 

What  the  orange  growers  of  Califor- 
nia want  to  know  definitely  is  : 

Does  the  President,  who  is  a  candi- 
date for  re-election,  still  believe  that 
"the  reciprocity  treaties  are  the  natural 
sequence  of  expansion?"  and, 

If  so,  is  the  obnoxious  feature  of  the 
pending  treaty  with  Jamaica  still  in  ex- 
istence? (It  is  sometimes  unofficially 
claimed  that  the  clause  affecting  the  duty 
on  oranges  has  been  modified  or  ex- 
punged.) 

The  questions  can  readily  be  answered, 
and  a  proper  answer  from  one  high 
enough  in  authority  to  be  binding  should 
be  forthcoming.  Orange  growers  want 
to  know  whether  they  are  going  to  have 
protection  or  not — should  they  vote  for 
it ;  or.  does  expansion  mean  reciprocity 
and  free  trade.  It  is  not  an  unreasonable 
duty  to  put  upon  the  Republican  party 
leaders.  Certainly  this  is  a  better  time 
to  have  it  fully  discussed  and  tmder- 
stood  than  at  the  next  session  of  con- 
gress after  the  election  is  passed. 

WALNUTS,  WINE  AND  PRUNES 
AFFECTED. 

A  reciprocity  treaty  pending  with 
France,  is  likewise  inimical  to  the  in- 
terests of  the  walnut,  wine  and  prune  in- 
dustries, but  no  concerted  action  has 
been  taken  in  the  matter." 

During  the  last  session  of  congress 
the  California  delegation  had  an  intcr- 
\-iew  with  President  McKinley  on  the 
Jamaica  treaty.  The  reason  for  seeing 
the  President  was  that  he  is  the  treaty- 
making  power.  At  that  interview  the 
President  made  the  following  remark: 
"The  reciprocity  treaties  are  the  natural 
sequence  to  expansion."  The  Post  is 
not  in  favor  of  putting  any  industry  on 
an  artificial  political  scaffolding.  But 
for  those  who  do  believe  in  protection 
for  oranges  there  are  facts  showing  that 
the  fruit  men  are  first  used  by  the  trusts, 
and  then  used  again  and  betrayed  for  a 
deal  on  reciprocity. 


The  Man  to  Whom 

Preferment  Comes. 

Ne   Ns    By  H.  M.  WR.IGHT.   ^  ^ 


Before  all  others,  there  is  one  man  to 
whom  success  must  come.  His  figure 
stands  out  in  bold  relief  against  the  in- 
distinct mass  of  humanity.  A  jutting 
promontory  in  the  wilderness.  A  strong, 
rugged,  certain  outline.  A  bright  spot 
in  the  fading  night.  It  is  the  man  who 
combines  aptitude  with  industry  and  in- 
telligence. It  is  the  man  who,  to  use 
a  slang  phrase,  is  always  a  little  ahead 
of  his  job. 

The  man  whose  capacities  for  his  pro- 
fession are  in  excess  of  the  daily  call 
upon  him,  is  ever  ready  for  preferment. 
While  others  below  and  above  are  drop- 
ping from  the  ranks,  he  stands  tried 
and  faithful,  prepared  to  bear  with  dig- 
nity the  toga  which  may  be  cloaked 
about  him.  That  unrelenting  natural 
law, — the  survival  of  the  fittest, — while 
seemingly  harsh  and  inexorable,  has.  af- 
ter all,  a  beautiful  significance.  It  implies 
the  reward  of  diligence,  the  recompense 
of  duty.  The  laws  of  supply  and  de- 
mand regulate  the  rules  of  preferment 
in  this  work-a-day  w-orld.  How  small 
the  supply  of  the  dutiful  and  diligent ! 
How  great  the  demand ! 

Duty  is  the  watchword,  diligence  the 
shibboleth,  and  "I  love  my  chosen  pro- 
fession" is  the  open  sesame  that  will 
guide  the  seeker  into  the  golden  lialls 
of  success.  The  eagle  on  earth,  the 
tortoise  in  the  air,  or  the  fish  out  of 


water  stand  as  little  chance  in  their  bat- 
tle of  life,  as  does  the  man  who  indis- 
creetly shackles  himself  to  a  profession 
which,  if  not  uncongenial,  is  removed 
from  that  occupation  natural  to  him, 
and  traveling  along  which  on  the  lines 
of  least  resistance,  he  soonest  reaches 
the  goal.  The  lightning  express  rushes 
on  through  the  night  on  firm,  even  path. 
It  is  progressing  on  the  lines  of  least  re- 
sistance. Why,  sir,  should  not  you?  Long 
ago,  the  course  was  surveyed,  the  em- 
bankments built,  great  rivers  spanned, 
and  the  ties  and  rails  were  laid  that  this 
great  servant  of  modem  commerce  might 
perform  his  work.  Let  him  keep  to  the 
smooth  track  and  the  industrial  world 
will  ever  have  need  of  him.  The  train 
is  on  time.  Ready  for  a  faster  schedule 
if  need  be.  No  obstacles  hinder  its  light- 
ning progress. 

So  it  is  with  the  man  who  is  alwavs 
ahead  of  his  job.  The  man  who  is  dili- 
gent along  the  lines  of  least  resistance. 
The  man  to  whom  preferment  comes. 

The  European  idea  that  Americans  in 
their  rush  for  gold  wear  themselves  into 
the  cofiin  is  too  well  known  to  more  than 
suffer  repetition.  All  mankind  strives 
for  success.  We  all  want  to  make  money 
in  order  that  our  results  may  gratify 
those  dependent  upon  us.  You,  sir,  have 
not  succeeded,  and  yet  you  have  been 
diligent.  Diligence  alone  will  not  secure 
the  prize,  nor  fit  one  for  promotion.  The 


faithful,  unswerving  plodder,  however 
rarely,  too  often  is  outstripped  and  wind- 
ed at  the  goals.  Here  comes  the  victor 
who  has  chosen  the  course  best  suited 
to  his  steps.  When  a  man  yokes  the  in- 
clination with  the  act,  he  is  sure  to  al- 
ways be  a  little  ahead  of  his  job. 

The  wrecks  of  ill-advised  careers  lie 
all  along  the  path.  Every  man,  woman 
or  child  has  some  ability  along  a  par- 
ticular line.  This  one  thing  can  be  per- 
formed better  than  anything  else.  The 
man  who  has  courage  enough  to  devote 
himself  to  his  natural  profession,  how- 
ever hazy  the  future  may  seem,  will  bring 
to  the  surface  all  his  highest  latent  ca- 
pabilities. We  are  all  reaching  out  in 
the  wild,  mad  flood  of  life,  trying  to  find 
a  landing  place.  Do  not  endeavor  to 
swim  against  the  rushing  stream,  my 
good  sir.  Swim  with  the  tide,  push 
the  waters  back  from  you,  and  you  will 
reach  the  shore. 

Emerson  was  a  man  who  traveled 
along  the  lines  of  least  resistance.  One 
takes  pleasure  in  reading  the  purely 
mental  objects  of  his  interest  and  en- 
thusiasm. All  his  life  he  lived  in  the 
realm  of  literature,  whatever  his  circum- 
stances. Even  as  a  youth,  he  fitted  him- 
self for  the  great  preferment  which  later 
came  in  his  recognized  position  as  a  man 
of  letters. 

All  the  great  men  have  been  ahead  of 


their  jobs. 

The  man  to  whom  preferment  comes 
is  the  man  who  has  mastered  the  details 
of  his  avork,  and  who  consequently  is 
in  advance  of  his  position.  If  such  a 
man  is  a  day  laborer,  or  if  he  is  presi- 
dent of  the  Ihiited  States,  he  can  only 
have  commanded  these  details  by  hard 
work  and  great  natural  aptitude.  Few 
man  have  great  aptitude  along  a  diver- 
sity of  lines.  You,  my  friend,  have  an 
executive  mind.  You  are  capable  of 
gathering  all  the  reins  of  an  administra- 
tive body  in  your  firm  hands  and  suc- 
cessfully guiding  a  great  organization. 
F"ew  have  that  ability.  If  you  had  fol- 
lowed your  course  of  least  resistance 
you  would  have  been  sought  for.  and 
yet  you  are  following  a  profession  un- 
suited  to  you.  Perhaps  law  or  civil 
engineering  or  what  not.  Do  not  de- 
spair. Work  into  the  career  of  your 
particular  fitness.  Keep  on  deck.  Cul- 
tivate the  habit  of  daily  thought  in  re- 
gard to  your  profession  at  all  times  and 
in  all  places.  Reason  and  torrelate 
your  experiences.  Seek  for  a  perspec- 
tive of  your  profession  in  the  rest  of 
the  world  and  place  your  position  in  its 
true  order  in  that  profession.  Be  dili- 
gent, be  dutiful,  and  w-ork  along  the 
lines  of  least  resistance,  and  when  pre- 
ferment comes,  yon  will  be  the  man 
who  is  able  to  discharge  it. 


CHURCH  TAXATION. 


The  exemption  of  church  property 
from  taxes  is  properly  attracting  the  at- 
tention of  voters.  Under  the  constitu- 
tion of  California  all  property  must  be 
taxed.  The  only  exemption  from  taxa- 
tion in  this  state  is  the  University  at 
Berkeley,  its  property,  bonds  and  the 
affiliated  colleges  in  and  about  San  Fran- 
cisco. These  exemptions  are  upon  the 
theory  that  the  university  is  public  prop- 
erty and  a  part  of  the  system  of  public 
education.  It  is  a  part  of  the  state,  or  at 
least  a  partner  of  the  state.  The  state 
governs  or  controls,  or  is  supposed  to 
control  the  Berkeley  university.  This 
point  suggests  a  consideration  on  church 
exemption  that  we  have  not  seen  dis- 
cussed. Berkeley  is  first  exempted  from 
taxation  and  then  supported  by  state 
taxes.  The  demand  for  more  support 
and  more  taxes  by  Berkeley  has  no  end. 

Now  we  take  the  churches.  The  first 
proposed  step  is  exemption  from  taxes. 
This  makes  the  state  a  partner  with  the 
churches.  The  theory  must  be  that  the 
church  is  a  public  institution.  The  next 
step  would  naturally  be  a  state  super- 
vision or  control  such  as  exists  in  all 
countries  where  the  state  and  church  arc 
in  partnership.  In  France  the  state  sup- 
ports or  helps  all  churches.  Protestant. 
Jewish,  Catholic,  etc.,  are  all  impartially 
helped.  As  usual  in  state  bounties  the 
stronger  obtain  the  most.  The  weakest 
the  least.  France  claims  and  exercises  a 
voice  in  church  affairs.  These  state  and 
church  partner.ships  vary  from  those  like 
France,  recognizing  all.  to  those  like 
Spain,  recognizing  but  one.  and  to  those 
on  the  extreme  limit  like  Russia,  in 
which  the  Czar  is  king  and  pope.  In 
Russia  the  head  of  the  state  is  the  head 
of  the  church.  The  partnership  is  com- 
plete. We  assume  that  the  value  of 
religion  may  be  reasonably  measured  by 
the  character  and  moral  strength  of  the 
people  that  practice  or  hold  to  the  re- 
ligion. Adopting  this  nieasure.  church 
and  state  partnerships  cannot  be  deemed 
to  be  an  advantage  to  the  people.  It 
may  be  admitted  that  up  to  certain  stages 
of  human  evolution  church  and  state 
partnerships  are  useful.  All  the  primi- 
tive socialistic  states,  such  as  .'\ssyria 
and  Egypt,  in  the  old  world,  and  Mexico 
and  Peru  in  America,  had  the  church 
and  state  united.  China  is  the  oldest  of 
these  forms.  It  survives.  But  it  is  slow 
and  nearly  stagnant  and  has  been  sta- 
tionary for  a  couple  of  thousand  years. 
Church  and  state  partnership  then  loses 
its  utility  at  a  certain  stage  of  progress. 
The  re\olt  against  it  in  Europe  did  vast 
good  to  both  people  and  church.  True 
religion  gained.  Our  era  of  progress 
was  opened.  Should  we  go  back'  TIk' 
first  step  is  rarely  the  last.  The  French 
say,  "It  is  the  first  step  that  costs." 
Should  we  take  the  first  step  in  a  church 
and  state  partnership?  The  value  of 
religion  and  high  ideals  to  a  people  can 
not  be  overestiuKited.  The  objection  to 
renewing  church  and  <tatc  partner^hins 
from  its  religious  point  of  view  is  that  it^ 
tendency  is  clearly  toward  an  arrest  of 
initiative  and  growth  in  the  church 
Forms  and  politics  supplant  truth  and 


spirit.  Religion  suffers.  It  becomes  per- 
functory in  too  many  cases.  It  is  said 
with  due  reverence  that  state  supported 
churches  have  not  the  same  force  for 
good  as  have  the  same  religious  forms 
without  state  aid.  The  true  ideal  of  the 
church  is  for  the  church  to  let  politics 
alone  and  to  demand  that  politics  let  the 
(.hurch  alone.  We  doubt  the  possibility 
nf  the  church  going  into  politics  and  of 
stopping  the  partnership  at  a  set  point, 
llie  exemption  from  taxes  would  be  on 
the  claim  that  the  churches  w-ere  a  public 
benefit.  It  would  then  become  the  right 
and  duty  of  state  officers  to  see  that  the 
doctrines  and  practices  of  the  different 
churches  and  religious  societies  and  re- 
ligious claimants  were  in  fact  of  benefit 
to  the  per)ple.  The  state  would  be  con- 
■^tantly  tempted  and  urged  to  interfere 
with  the  freedom  of  religious  practice 
and  belief.  The  first  step  taken  of  in- 
direct state  aid  would  be  follow-ed  by 
efforts  to  secure  direct  state  aid.  The 
end  would  be  what  such  state  and  church 
partnerships  have  everywhere  been.  A 
claimed  voice  in  church  affairs  by  the 
state  on  one  side  and  a  claimed  control 
of  state  affairs  by  the  church  on  the 
other.  If  we  take  the  Roman  Catholic 
church  we  find  that  its  condition  and 
strength  of  hold  on  the  people  for  good 
is  very  different  in  Spain  or  in  the  Phil- 
ippines, where  it  was  a  partner  with  the 
state,  from  what  it  is  in  California, 
where  it  lives  bv  the  voluntary  suoport 
of  the  people  without  snecial  state  favor. 
In  the  same  way  the  Protestant  church 
in  France,  with  state  aid.  is  without 
initiative  or  life.  Here  in  California  it 
is  a  living  force. 

Stale  and  church  jiartncr'-liip  harm 
both. 

We  earnestly  beliexc  that  religion  is 
purer,  more  spiritual,  more  living  free 
from  politics  than  in  any  way  mixed  in 
politics.  For  religion's  sake  and  for  the 
love  and  voluntary  support  of  religion 
by  the  people,  we  are  opnosed  to  any 
return  to  a  partnership  of  church  and 
state.  Chri>t.  when  tempted  by  those 
who  sought  to  destroy  him.  took  the 
tribute  money  and  asked  whose  image 
was  on  the  coin.  His  enemies  said 
"C.-resar."  Christ  said.  "Render  unto 
Ca'sar  the  things  that  are  Csesar's,  and 
luifo  God  the  things  that  are  God's." 
The  purest  and  holiest  religion  of  Jesus 
Christ  had  no  Dartnership  with  the  state. 
It  had  no  aid  froni  the  state.  It  had  the 
state  against  it.  The  Christian  religion 
has  never  been  so  beautiful  and  so  grand 
as  it  was  under  Christ  and  the  .Apostles. 
Is  it  not  wiser  to  follow  the  example  of 
Christ  and  to  render  unto  Cjesar  the 
things  that  are  Caesar's  and  to  h^vc  re- 
ligion supported  solely  by  the  loving 
help  of  the  true  believers?  Is  it  not 
wiser  and  iuster  to  let  each  religious 
society  stand  and  livr>  by  tlic  voluntary 
■support  of  the  people  rather  than  to 
force  the  entire  people,  regardless  of 
their  approval,  to  bear  the  burden  for 
e^'crv  <:ort  of  church  and  every  claimant 
of  religious  organization?  "Render  unto 
Cpesar  the  things  that  . are  Cnesar's  and 
render  unto  God  the  things  that  are 
God's." 
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National  Democratic  Ticket 


FRANK  W.  ALLENDER 

Democratic  Nominee  for  the  Assembly  from 
the  75th  District 

IS  a  level  heailed  lawyer  of  more  than 
local  reputation.  He  is  in  favor  of 
giving  vitality  to  laws  making  more 
beautiful  this  splendid  city,  and  he  will 
see  to  it  that  none  but  goo<l  laws  will  re- 
ceive bis  support,  and  ■will  cause  the 
sunlight  of  justice,  the  spirit  of  those 
laws  to  enter  the  cottage,  the  home  of 
the  toilers — the  sovereigns  of  the  land. 

Mr.  AUender  is  the  friend  of  the  labor- 
ing man,  and  if  elected  to  the  Assembly 
as  is  confidentially  predicted  by  liis 
friends,  he  will  use  liis  best  efforts  for 
legislation  that  will  benefit  Ilie  laboring 
man.  Mr.  .Vllender  is  a  man  of  vigor 
and  if  his  career  as  a  legislator  may  be 
judgeil  from  his  success  as  a  lawyer  the 
voters  of  the  75th  may  confidently  ex- 
pect measures  championed  by  Mr.  .Vl- 
lender will  go  through  and  Ijeconie  laws. 


l.i:ii  A.  -M'CO.XNKLL  WiTliDRAWS 

Lcf  .\.  .VlcConncU  lias  written  Dr.  D. 
W'.  Ivdclinan.  chairman  of  the  Denio- 
iralio  city  central  committee,  withdraw- 
ing his  name  as  noiiiince  for  city  tax 
ciillcctor.  Mr.  .McCdiuicH  was  tendered 
the  nDininali'jn  unanimously  1)y  the  con- 
xention.  but  now  finds  that  owing  to 
his  business  engagements  it  will  he  ini- 
l)f)ssible  for  him  In  make  the  race,  lie 
predicts  a  glorious  victory  for  the  De- 
inoeracv. 


W'ilsliire  will  have  probably  1500  votes 
ill  this  county;  Debs,  for  president,  may 
have  I.J00.  These  are  the  best  estimates 
1  have  heard  this  week. 

Bryan  is  the  greatest  campaigner  of 
modern  Imies.  His  wonderful  work  in 
i8fj6  has  been  discounted  by  his  efforts 
tliis  year. 

■Laboring  men  will  have  to  -.utTer  from 
another  Ciiinese  invasion  if  Bryan  be  not 
elected.  They  are  to  be  pitied  if  asjain 
they  arc  to  be  snbiected  to  competition 
from  CbiTiesi'  workint;  at  starvation 
w.-igcs. 

The  Spanish- American  vote,  which 
Minnbers  about  3000  in  this  district  bids 
fair  to  defeat  McLachlan.  As  (Graves  i- 
a  high-toned  gentleman,  the  reference 
In  him  in  certain  Republican  papers  as  a 
"half-breed  Mexican"  was  uncalled  for. 
It  was  intended  lo  be  derogatory,  and  it 
will  be  resented  bv  the  Latin- .Xmericans. 


FOR  PRESIDENT: 
WILLIAM  J.  BKYAN,  of  Nebraska. 

FOR  VIGE-P1;ES1DENT: 
ADLAI  E.  STEVENSON,  of  Illinois. 

For  CoN(.iiKsh  Sixth  DiMTKtm: 
W.  C.  GKAVES. 


!•  R  1;  S 1  D  K  N  T  I  .V  L  K  L  EC  T  O  R  S  : 
1.  II.  SEAWELL.  of  Mendocino  W.  II.  STIMSON,  of  I.os  Angeles 

.JOHN  P.  II.VYNES,  of  Humboldt  W.  R.  JACOBS,  of  San  Joaquin 

DR.  W.  L.  PRATHER,  of  Lake  W.M.  T.  BAGGETT,  of  San  Francisco 

JAMES  N.  BLOCK,  of  Sau  Francisco         THOMAS  A.  RICE,  of  Ventura 
JOHN  A.  COLE,  of  San  Bernardino 


LOS  ANGELES  COUNTY  TICKET. 

For  Superior  Judge  (for  the  unexpired  term)   M.  E.  C.  MUNDAY 

For  Superior  Judge  (for  the  full  term)  D.  K.  TRASK 

For  Supervisor  from  the  Second  District   AV.  B.  RAYMUND 

For  Supervisor  from  the  Fourth  District   J.  W.  YEN  ABLE 

For  Supervisor  from  the  Fifth  District  JAMES  HANLEY 

Thirty- Seventh  Senatorial  District  W.  \\.  STEPHENS 

FOB  ASSEMBLYMEN. 

Seventieth  District   JOHN  T.  WILSON 

Seventy-First  District  ARTHUR  L.  WELLINGTON 

Seventy-Second  District  E.  W.  FORTUNE 

Seventy-Third  District  FRANK  JAMES 

Seventy-Fourth  District  JOHN  WOLFSKILL 

Seventy-Fifth  District  F.  W.  ALLENDER 


V  V    POLITICAL  NOTES   v  v 

By  WM.  F.  BURBANK. 


John  Bryson.  Sr..  is  a  true  friend  to 
the  Democratic  party :  liis  ardor  is  rel- 
ished by  all  who  fight  for  Democratic 
principles  in  this  city  and  county. 

Dan  Neuhart,  charman  of  the  county 
committee,  is  a  hard  and  earnest  worker. 
He  does  less  than  he  could  do,  however, 
because  money  for  cimpaign  work  is 
very  scarce. 

Professor  Morse  of  .\mher.st  college, 
say.s  that  as  in  the  days  of  Jackson,  the 
Democratic  party  today  is  the  party  of 
the  masses.  Correspondingly  it  is  true 
that  the  Republican  jiarty  is  the  party 
of  tlie  cla.sses. 

f^residential  Candidate  Woolley  of  the 
Prohibition  party,  addressed  ten  thous- 
and people  in  Pennsylvania  in  one  day. 
These  temperance  people  are  very  act- 
ive this  year,  with  the  prospect  of  largely 
increasing  their  vote. 

The  United  States  Supreme  Court  has 
declared  that  "there  is  no  nower  given 
by  the  constitution  to  establish  or  main- 
tain colonies."  McKinleyism  means  a 
reversal  of  the  doctrine  laid  down  by 
our  highest  tribunal. 

.Ml  Shylocks,  without  exception,  the 
capitalists  who  control  the  trusts,  those 
men  who  believe  in  government  bv  in- 
junction, those  who  care  nothing  for 
fundamental  principles  of  government — 
they  are  all  solid  for  McKinley. 

William  Graves  is  not  a  myth,  nor  a 
shadow.  He  is  a  gentleman  of  attain- 
ments, of  tine  presence,  and  eloiiuent  in 
two  languages.  .\t  the  death  of  his 
brother  a  few  mouths  ago,  his  busines.s 
burdens  were  increased,  and  his  health 
gave  way.  This  delayed  his  campaign. 
But  now  he  is  in  the  earnest  pursuit 
of  an  election.  Mr.  Graves  was  e(lucated 
at  the  University  of  Virginia,  where  he 
was  a  quiet,  studious  young  man.  He 


I  belongs  to  the  Pacific  Union  Club,  of 
San  Francisco,  the  greatest  club  west 
of  the  Mississippi  river,  is  more  of  a 
lawyer  than  a  politician,  and  his  friends 
say  he  would  make  a  (irst-dass  repre- 
j  sentative  in  Congress. 

I  Edward  J.  Cornisii.  a  brilliant  Nebras- 
ka attorney,  and  delegate  to  the  Repub- 
j  lican  national  convention.  ha>  published 
a  bitter  arraignment  of  McKinley'-,  pol- 
cies.  No  .such  news  comes  out  here  to 
the  Republican  press  as  is  found  in  thoe 
Columns  today. 

There  are  .so  few  Kepuhlicans  at  I'.l 
.Monte  that  they  had  to  haul  four  car- 
loads from  Pomona  in  order  lo  hold  a 
fair-sized  meeting  at  the  former  place. 
Republican  meetings  are  thus  manufac- 
tured, and  then  there  follows  a  further 
manufacture  of  news  in  the  writiii"  u|i 
of  them. 

M.  K.  Tarpey.  national  conmiitteenian 
from  this  State,  is  a  sagacious  politician, 
shrewd  and  conservative.  Two  weeks 
ago  he  could  not  be  induced  to  express 
a  p(>>itive  opinion.  Now  he  says  that 
if  .San  Francisco  gives  less  than  5000 
plurality  for  McKinley,  the  State's  elec- 
toral vote  will  be  cast  for  Bryan. 

Had  Leland  Stanford  been  confirmed 
j  as  a  regent  of  the  University  of  Califor- 
I  nia  there  would  ha\e  been  no  Stanford 
[  L'niversity.  and  the  Berkeley  institution 
I  would  have  had  the  benefit  of  his  vast 
wealth.  Stanford's  nomination  was  not 
1  confirmed  because  of  anti-railroad  feel- 

C.  \\  .  Pendleton,  nominee  in  the  Sev- 
I  entv-fourth  district  for  the  assembly,  has 

no  o  )-ition  because  John  W'olfskill 

I  declined    the    Democratic  nomination. 
.Anti-Republicans  will  vote  some  for  the 
Prohibition,  and  some  for  the  Social 
I  Democratic  nominee.    These  are  Geo.  H. 
I.nring  and  C.  C.  Ford  respectively. 


W.M.  W.  STKPHENS. 


Democratic  .Nominee  for  .St.ite  Senate, 
Thirty-se\ eiith  Senatorial  District. 

Tlic  representatives  of  the  Deniocralic 
party  have  shown  most  excellent  judg- 
ment in  nominating  Mr.  .Stephens  for 
the  office  of  senator. 

-Mr.  Stephens  is  practically  a  native 
of  California,  having  come  with  his 
parents  to  this  State  at  the  age  of  three 
years. 

His  education  has  been  in  the  schools 
of  this  State,  and  his  mind  has  been 
formed  on  the  liberal  mold  of  this  broad 
gauge  community.  He  ir,  a  lawyer  by 
profession,  thoroughly  educated  in  the 
law.  and  has  been  for  seven  years  past 
engaged  in  the  practice  with  his  father, 
Judge  .\Ibert  M.  Stephens. 

He  is  upright,  steady  of  habit,  firm, 
of  strong  convictions,  and  possessed  of 
every  quality  desirable  in  a  legislator. 

We  would  consider  this  city  very  for- 
tunate in  his  selection  for  this  office, 
and  we  heartily  commend  him  to  the 
voters  of  his  district. 

The  district  is  that  portion  of  the  city 
lying  west  of  Main  street  and  south  of 
the  river,  and  in  addition  that  portion 
lying  south  of  Third  street  and  between 
Main  and  the  river. 


FR.\NK  JAMES  FOR  THE  .\SSKM- 
BI,Y. 

Frank  James.  Democratic  nominee  for 
the  Seventy-third  assembly  district,  is  a 
young  man  of  broad  and  striking  abili- 
ties. Mr.  James  is  developing  great 
strength  in  his  canvas  of  the  Seventy- 
third  <listrict.  and  his  strength  as  a  pub- 
lic speaker  has  added  many  recruits  to 
the  Democratic  ranks.  Mr.  Tames  was 
lx>rn  at  Fulton  in  the  State  of  New  York 
in  the  year  1863.  and  resided  in  that 
.State  until  1887.  when  he  located  at  Los 
.\ngeles.  In  1886,  after  a  three  years' 
course,  he  was  admitted  to  the  practice 
of  law  in  the  courts  of  New  York.  Since 
his  admission  to  the  bar  he  has  prac- 
ticed his  profession,  and  for  the  last 
eleven  years  in  the  city  of  Los  .Xngeles. 
Mr.  James  has  also  earned  for  himself  a 
reputation  as  a  law  writer.  His  recent 
text  book  upon  the  Mechanics'  Lien 
I-aw  of  California  is  well  spoken  of  by 
both  bench  and  bar. 
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VICTORY 

SolFv  Clemente  Opened. 


Grau  Opera. 

The  coming  Grau  Company  is  un- 
doubtedly the  greatest  musical  event  in 
the  history  of  Lx>s  Angeles.  This  or- 
ganization is  the  most  complete  and  ex- 
tensive as  well  as  the  best-equipped 
organization  for'  the  production  of 
grand  opera  that  has  ever  been  gath- 
ered together,  under  one  management. 
Mr.  Maurice  Grau  has  devoted  many 
months,  carefully  selecting,  in  Europe, 
all  the  most  famous  artists  that  could 
be  secured.  The  result  has  more  than 
exceeded  the  most  sanguine  expecta- 
tions, and  i't  is  simple  justice  to  say 
that  never  before  in  the  history  of  op- 
era in  the  United  Stales  have  so  many 
of  the  world's  greatest  singers  figured 
in  one  company. 

Taking  into  coUiideration  the  fact 
that  the  Metropolitan  Opera  House- 
Company  is  the  largest  musical  organi- 
zation ever  brought  to  this  country,  and 
that,  artistically,  the  oi)eras  arc  to  be 
produced  on  a  grander  scale  than  ever 
before,  i't  is  safe  to  predict  that  the  per- 
formance will  mark  a  new  era  in  oper- 
atic management. 

When  the  company  under  Mr.  Grau's 
direction  begins  its  slinrt  engagement 
in  this  city  November  9th  and  loth,  an 
absolute  majority  of  the  most  famous 
singers  of  the  present  generation  will 
lie  beard  here.  Such  an  enormous  op- 
eratic enterprise  has  never  before  been 
undertaken  in  .\merica.  and  it  is  easy 
to  belic\e  that  nowhere  else  has  there 
been  an  impresario  so  bold  and  cour- 
ageous as  to  gather  together  an  aggre- 
gation of  this  si/e  anfl  expense. 

It  is  a  fact  to  be  noted  and  borne 
in  mind  that  every  opera  to  l)e  presented 
will  be  cast  with  the  same  artists  and 
.staged  in  the  .same  manner  as  it  has 
been  in  New  York,  and  will  also  lie 
provided  with  an  aderjuate  ballet,  a 
well-drilled  chorus,  and  a  complete  or 
chestra.  The  repertoire  for  tliiis  en- 
gagement is  positively  as  follows: 

Friday  evening.  November  ylh.  Puc- 
cini's "La  Boheme,"  and  by  special  re- 
cjuest,  Madame  Melba  will  give  the 
"Mad  Scene"  from  "Lucia,"  The  cast 
for  "La  Boheme,"  will  include  Madame 
Melba  as  "Mimi."  Fritzi  Sclieff,  who 
created  the  role  of  Musette,  in  Paris, 
will  be  heard  in  that  character  in  Los 
Angeles.  The  tenor  will  be  Sig.  Cre- 
monini.  The  baritone,  Sig.  Campanari, 
unlike  tlie  other  artists  of  the  Metro- 
politan Opera  Company  did  not  go  to 
Europe  this  year,  but  spent  his  summer 
vacation  studying  up  the  barit<>ne  role 
of  "La  Boheme."  He  is  one  of  the  most 
conscientious  of  the  Grau  forces.  The 
second  baritone  is  Mons,  Gillibert.  the 
basso  Mons.  Journeta,  from  the  Grand 
Opera  House,  Brussels. 

Tills  should  give  "La  Boheme"  a 
cast  of  singers  who  can  admirably  illus- 
trate the  versatility  of  this  ^reat  com- 
poser and  render  accurately  the  spark- 
ling comedy  and  brilliant  passages  with 
which  "La  Boheme"  is  filled,  .^t  the 
Saturday  matinee  the  ooera  will  be  "Ro- 
meo and  Juliet,"  with  Suzanne  .Adams, 
who  is  an  ideal  "Juliet,"  has  one  of  the 
lovers  Imbertude  la  Tour  from  the 
Grand  Opera  in  Paris,  as  "Romeo." 

Mile.  Bauermeister  will  sing  the  role 
of  Gertrude,  Pol  Plancon,  who  is  today 
the  only  rival  of  Edouard  de  Reszke, 
will  be  heard  as  Frere  Laurent.  Mons. 
Journet  as  Capulet,  Jacques  Bars  as 
Tybalt,  M.  Size  as  Mercutio,  Carrie 
Bridewell  as  Stcphano,  Mons.  Gillibert 
as  the  Le  Due  de  Verone,  Dufriene  as 
Gregorio,  Mons.  Masiero  as  BenvogHc. 

This  is  the  greasiest  cast  that  has 
ever  been  given  to  "Romeo  and  Juliet," 
in  this  country  on  the  operatic  stage. 
Saturday  evening  Wagner's  great  op- 
era which  has  just  past  the  half  cen- 
tury mark,  "Lohengrin,"  will  be  given 
witli  a  coterie  of  singers  unequalled  in 
the  Wagnerian  drama  any  way  in  the 
world.  Our  own  Nordica,  one  of  the 
most  superb  singers  the  world  has  ever 
known,  as  "El^wi,"  Olitzka  as  Ortrud, 
Edouard  de  Reszke,  the  king  of  bassos, 
will  sing  the  role  of  Henry,  King 
of  Germany,  Herr  Dippcl,  who  is  rec- 
ognized today  as  the  greatest  Wag- 
nerian tenor  of  Germany,  will  appear 
as  "Lohengrin,"  Herr  Bcrtranf  as 
"Count  of  Brabant,  Herr  Muhlmann  as 
the  "Herald." 

A  complete  orchestra,  scenic  effects 
and  everything  complete  will  surround 
these  great  artists,  and  give  to  Los  An- 
geles the  most  complete  operatic  pre- 
sentation that  citizens  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia have  ever  witnessed. 

Plenty  of  good  seats  remain  in  all 
l>arts  of  the  house  for  all  of  the  operas, 
and  should  be  secured  at  once.  The 


management  intends  to  do  everything 
in  their  power  to  make  the  season  suc- 
cessful and  to  add  to  tlie  comfort  of 
their  patrons.  Hazard's  Pavilion  will 
be  transformed  into  as  comfortable  a 
playhouse  as  money  and  accessories 
combined  can  produce.  This  is  only  a 
beginning  ot  an  excellent  line  of  smi- 
ilar  attractions  for  this  city,  and  the 
management  request  the  patronage  and 
hearty  co-operations  of  our  citizen.s  to 
assis't  them  in  bringing  the  world's  best 
artists  to  Los  Angeles,  and  thus  add  to 
our  fame  as  the  cultured  metropolis. 

 o  

ROYAL  SPORT. 
The    Tuna    Club,   of    Catalina  Island, 
.Awards  Prizes  for  the  Toura- 
nanient  of  1900. 

Catalina  Island  is  right  on  deck  as 
the  most  notable  game  hshiiig  resort  in 
the  world.  The  tournament  of  the  sea- 
son of  1900  has  been  remarkably  suc- 
cessful, and  the  executive  committee 
of  the  Tuna  Club  has  ju^t  announced 
the  decision  of  the  judges  in  the  rod 
and  reel  angling  tournament  of  looo. 
May  1  to  October  1.  The  tournament, 
the  -.econd  of  its  kintl,  was  inaugurated 
to  encourage  the  use  of  the  lightest 
tackle  in  the  capture  of  the  large  and 
remarkable  game  fishes  of  these  waters, 
and  thus  insure  a  reduction  in  numbers 
of  lisli  caugilit.  Since  the  use  of  lighter 
tackle  there  has  been  a  notable  reduction 
in  the  waste  of  fish;  rods  arc  universal- 
ly employed,  and  lines  larger  than  a 
24-thread  for  tuna  and  black  sea  bass, 
up  to  ,380  pounds,  are  not  used.  'Hie 
tournament  of  1900  was  a  marked  suc- 
cess, and  it  is  estimated  that  4000  or  5000 
anglers  coiilested  for  the  prizes  during 
the  five  months'  tournament;  among 
them  were  wielders  of  the  rod  from 
every  slate  in  the  llnion — some  gentle- 
men coming  from  Englan<l,  purposely  to 
take  the  leaping  tuna.  .\  feature  of  the 
season's  fisihing  was  the  difference  in 
time  in  taking  tunas  over  the  previous 
season — many  being  landed  in  from  ten 
to  twenty  minutes.  One  hundred  and 
forty-one  leaping  tunas  were  taken  with 
the  rod  during  the  tournament,  ranging 
in  size  from  164  pounds  flown  to  _>2 
pounds.  The  record  of  Colonel  C.  P. 
Morehouse  of  a  25i-|K>und  tuna  was  not 
beaten.  The  club  record  of  Mr.  T.  S. 
Manning,  of  a  black  sea  bass  weiehin^ 
370  pounds,  was  beaten  by  Mr.  F.  S. 
Sohenck,  of  Brooklyn.  N.  Y.,  his  nota- 
ble catch,  of  a  fish  weighing  384  pounds, 
being  the  largest  game  fish  ever  taken 
in  the  world  witih  rod  and  reel  and  21- 
thread  line.  Adjutant-General  Barrett, 
of  California,  having  taken  the  lar"^est 
leaping  tuna  of  the  season  (164  pounds), 
becomes  president  of  the  Tuna  Club  for 
1900  and  1901.  Colonel  R.  A.  Eddy,  by 
virtue  of  taking  the  largest  number  of 
tunas,  becomes  vice-president. 

 o  

A  PASADENA  SCIENTIST. 
Created  no  little  stir  among  the  thinking 
people  of  that  wise  though  staid  com- 
munity by  publicly  stating  that  starch 
is  a  staff  of  death. 

When  it  is  considered  that  the  greater 
part  of  our  modern  dietary  consists  of 
starch}'  foods,  as  potatoes  and  cereals  in 
some  form,  the  "jar"  can  well  be  imag- 
ined. 

The  food  expert,  however,  seems  to 
have  the  best  of  the  argument,  for  he 
has  convinced  many  of  the  people  there 
and  in  Los  .\ngeles.  including  not  a  few 
of  the  medical  profession,  by  his  fact.-> 
and  logic,  but  more  particularly  by  the 
cure  of  dyspepsia,  constipation,  nervous 
prositration  and  "brain  fag"  from  the 
judicious  use  of  cereals,  especially  as 
prepared  in  what  lie  calls  phospho  non- 
starch  cereal  foods,  a  line  of  foods  de- 
veloped by  him  as  a  result  of  his  re- 
searches and  conclusions.  Persons  who 
have  used  them  are  enthusiastic  in  their 
endorsement,  saying  they  arc  delicious, 
nutritious  and  economical. 

Ask  your  grocer  for  the  Phosnho 
Foods,  or  write  the  Phospho  Health 
Food  Co.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

OCEAN  PARK. 
Ocean  Park  is  the  place  where  peonlc 
are  going  nowadays  to  have  a  genuine 
outing  and  be  entirely  free  from  re- 
.straint.  Ocean  Park  is  in  every  way  a 
thoroughly  popular  resort.  Its  broad 
white  san'd  beaches,  its  elegant  onnor- 
tunities  for  bathin"  and  the  thousands 
of  nice  people  who  have  concluded  it  is 
the  "resort."  combine  to  make  it  more 
like  tlie  great  Eastern  beaches  tlian  atiy 
similar  watering  place  in  California. 
Take  the  children  for  a  day  or  month  at 
Ocean  Park. 


The  United  States  government  has 
been  moved  by  The  Post  articles  and 
correspondence  to  correct  the  injustice 
of  holding  up  and  protecting  a  corpora- 
lion's  monopoly  of  San  Clemente  island. 
The  government  has  advertised  for  bids 
on  a  lease  of  this  island.  The  go\ern- 
ment  officers  liave  not  sent  the  advertise- 
ment lo  The  Post.  We  will  advertise 
it  just  the  same,  and  free  of  cost.  The 
free  pasture  for  the  monopoly  is  o\er. 
What  The  Post  deemed  to  be  the  best 
interest  of  the  people  in  opening  Cle- 
mente island  was  for  the  government  to 
offer  tile  lands  in  ~tn:ill  allnliiK-nts  to 
actual  settlers.  This  would  ba\e  fur- 
nished homes  to  settlers  aiul  secured  the 
highest  and  quickest  development  of 
the  resources  of  the  island.  That  action 
would  have  added  to  the  population,  at- 
tractions and  products  of  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia more  than  leasing  can.  The  pro- 
posed lease,  however,  breaks  the  long 
thirty  years  free-of-cliarge  inonopolv  of 
that  rich  tract  of  land.  It  is  the  first 
step.  The  people  should  not  stop  until 
a  real  sebtlemeni  of  home-makers  is  pro- 
vided for. 


SO M  F.  NOM I N  .\TI ON S. 
The  Republican  taxpayers  are  in  nu- 
merous instances  kicking  hard  at  some 
of  the  machine  nomination.  Tlie  \'el- 
hnv  building  in  San  I'rancisco  where 
Ilcrrin  dishes  out  politics  impartially  to 
both  machines  is  said  to  have  fixed  up 
all  the  deals  down  here.  In  fact  the 
Herriii  agents  have  had  more  complete 
control  in  Los  Angeles  than  in  San 
Francisco.  One  of  the  committee  of  fif- 
teen, and  a  life-long  Republican,  was 
talking  in  a  savage  way  the  other  day. 
The  nominations  and  deals  lo  help,  that 
he  most  objected  to  were  Corny  Pendle- 
ton for  senator  and  the  withdrawn  Dem- 
ocrat. John  Wolfskin.  This  he  claimed 
left  him  only  a  Prohibitionist  to  vote  for. 
He  was  gciing  to  do  it.  .\notlier  man  he 
thought  unfitted  for  office  was  F.  M. 
Stein,  nominee  for  the  Board  of  Edu- 
cation in  the  .Sixth.  Stein  is  one  of  the 
Professional  Patriots.  He  is  now  run- 
ning the  courthouse  elevator.  We  con- 
fess that  we  are  surprised  at  Stein's 
wanting  to  again  go  into  the  Board  of 
F.ducatioii.  We  do  not  think  Stein  ever 
educated  anybody,  we  certainly  hope  not. 
There  is  no  salary  and  the  rake-offs 
have  gotten  into  very  dangerous  (piar- 
ters.  Stein  is  reported  to  have  Iiad  one 
very  close  call  in  the  Board  of  Educa- 
tion. He  was  not  indicted.  But  there 
is  the  pitcher  and  the  w?l!  storv  to  think 
about.  We  should  have  thought  as  po- 
litical outsiders,  that  Stein  wotild  h'>ve 
nreferred  another  deputyship  or  a  police 
beat — say  in  Chinatown.  There  is  salary 
and  pension  and  douceur  in  the  nolice. 
It  is  a  much  less  dangerous  berth  than 
the  Board  <if  Education.  \  couple  of 
other  Rei>ublicans  did  not  like  Drain  as 
street  suiierintendent.  nor  Blanchard  for 
the  council.  We  have  a  half  notion  to 
support  some  Prohibitionist  r.Ulv^r  than 
to  support  some  Democratic  nominees. 
So  we  can  svmoathize  with  our  Repub- 
lican citizen  kickers.  There  is  to-i  mtich 
nolitical  machine  about  here  for  the  peo- 
ple's good. 

 o  

.\  LARGE  STOCK  OF  PE.XKLS. 

The  Pacific  Gem  Company,  of  335 
South  Spring  street  are  the  nosses.sors 
of  literally  bushels  of  ])carls.  having 
just  purchased  one  of  the  largest  stocks 
direct  from  the  nearl  fisheries.  Thcsf 
pearls  are  of  all  sizes,  shapes,  colors 
and  values,  from  the  pure.  creaiUiv  per- 
fect-formed pearl  of  priceless  vahv  tn 
the  small  and  imnerfect  seed  pearl  of 
small  value.  Mr.  F.  .\.  Marcher  and  his 
corps  of  experts  ha\e  been  assorting 
this  larg<-  stock  of  pearls  for  th."  past 
week.  Many  of  these  nearU  will  be 
sent  to  Europe.  The  Pacific  Gem  Com- 
oanv  li;is  built  up  a  siilendid  business 
by  its  iiolicy  of  selling  genuine  stones. 

Some  women  find  happiness  in  their 
husbands'  position  and  income. 

A.  countryman  between  two  lawyers,  is 
like  a  fish  between  two  cats. 


The  Saturday  Post  on  October  20th. 
in  a  letter  to  each  of  the  candidates  for 
Congress  from  the  Sixth  district,  ex- 
plained the  monopolization  of  San  Cle- 
mente island  by  a  private  sheep  corpora- 
tion. This  letter  requested  that  the  can- 
didate make  know  11  his  position  in  regard 
to  the  opening  of  San  Clemente  island 
for  public  homesteads. 

Hon.  Wni.  Graves.  Democratic  nomi- 
nee for  Congress,  replied  that  he  was 
most  emphatically  in  favor  of  opening 
all  such  portions  of  San  Clemente  island 
as  were  not  absolutely  required  for  liorht- 
house  purjioses  for  public  homestead. 
He  appreciated  the  good  work  The  Sat- 
urday Post  had  done  in  agitating  the 
movement,  and  pledged  his  support  to 
do  all  in  his  power  to  throw  open  San 
Clemente  island  if  elected  to  Congress. 

Mr.  H.  Gaylord  Wilshire,  Social  Deni 
ocratic   nominee    for   Congress,  replied 
as  follows: 

"I  do  not  beliexe  in  private  individ- 
uals monopolizing  the  earth  to  the  ex- 
clusion of  what  is  desired  and  needed 
by  the  general  pid)lic.  1  would  end  thi- 
monopoly  by  anv  means  in  my  power. 

"H.  G.wi.oK'i)  Wii, SHIRK." 

James  McLachlan.  Republican  nomi 
nee  for  Congress,  has        replied  lo  oin- 
letler. 


WHAT  THE  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN 
NEWS  SAYS  OF  FOREST 
AND  WATER. 
"Forest  .and  Water,"  by  .\bbot  Kin 
ney,  is  published  by  The  Post  Publishing 
Company,  of  Los  Angeles.  Amplv  illus- 
trated. 

"Mr.  Kinney  is  an  authority  on  for- 
estry and  the  allied  subject  of  water 
conservation,  and  deals  with  them  from 
a  practical  standpoint.  He  points  out 
that  .American  books,  of  real  merit,  con- 
cerning forestry  are  almost  non-existent, 
and  has  sought  to  remedy  the  lack.  Pro- 
tection of  forests,  stream  flow,  etc.,  are 
treated.  Nine  chapters  bv  other  distin- 
guished authorities  are  added  as  siionle- 
nientary  to  the  main  work,  and  the 
whole,  thouerh  written  with  special  re- 
gard to  Californian  conditions,  will  be 
found  valuable  in  this  state,  where  the 
destruction  of  forests  must  be  sto"ied, 
else  the  irrigating  flow  will  be  endan- 
gered."— Rocky  Mountain  News,  Den- 
ver, October  21,  igoo. 

 o  

PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Mr.  R.  II.  Norton,  the  able  editor  of 
the  Santa  Ana  Standard,  is  doing  a  great 
work  for  the  Democracy  in  Santa  Ana. 
Mr.  Norton  is  a  strong  Democrat,  but 
aliove  all  politics  Tlie  Standard  is  ag- 
gressive for  tihe  advancement  of  Soutfi- 
ern  California. 

The  Lodge  Echoes,  a  bright  weekly 
dealing  with  fraternal  matters  and  pub- 
lished by  F.  Blech  &  Co.,  is  meeting 
with  unusual  success.  The  Echoes  is 
up-to-date  in  its  line,  and  typographi- 
cally is  perfect. 

The  Long  Beach  Board  of  Trade  has 
just  published  a  handsomely  illustrated 
souvenir  of  Long  Beach.  The  edition 
is  in  every  way  commemorative  of  the 
beauty  and  advantages  of  Long  Beach. 
Mr.  Arthur  Stert,  who  for  six  years 
was  with  the  Chicago  Daily  Press',  has 
had  charge  of  the  edition  of  the  souvenir 
which  in  every  way  commands  admira- 
tion. 

The  Messrs.  Jacoby.  oi  Jacoby  Bros.' 
great  •clothing  and  furnishing  dep_art- 
nienf  stores,  arc  known  as  being  thor- 
oughly honest  and  up-to-date  in  their 
business.  Their  cordiality  and  desire 
to  oblige  extends  to  all  with  whom  they 
come  into  contact,  purchasers  and  em- 
ployes alike.  Messrs.  Jacoby  recog- 
nize that  The  Post  possesses  an  effi- 
cient advertising  medium.  Look  out  for 
their  ad.  in  the  Post. 

Mr.  J.  S.  Edwards,  the  able  editor 
of  the  Liberator,  the  colored  people's 
paper  of  Southern  California,  believes 
that  the  majority  of  his  race  will  know 
their  interests  this  fall  and  vote  the 
Democratic  ticket.  Mr.  Edwards 
knows  of  maiiy  former  Reimblican  col- 
ored men  who  appreciate  that  the  Re- 
publican party  does  not  recognize  the 
colored  men  either  locally  or  nationally, 
and  who,  therefore,  will  vote  for  Bryan. 
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An  Adventuire  with 
The  "Molly  Maguires 

By  E.  A.  BRININSTOOL. 


In  the  year  i8 — ,  when  I  was  a  com- 
paratively yonng  man,  I  was  employed 
in  making  collections  for  the  Whitfield 
Manufacturing  Company,  of  New  York. 
It  was  on  a  trip  through  the  state  of 
Pennsylvania  that  I  had  an  adventure 
a  little  more  exciting  than  generally 
falls  to  young  men  hardly  out  of  their 
teens. 

The  mountainous  portion  of  Pennsyl- 
vania was,  at  that  time,  alinost  as  wild 
a  place  as  the  California  mining  camps 
of  '49,  and  many  were  the  stories  I 
heard  of  men  being  murdered  for  a  pal- 
try bit  of  gold  in  that  lawless  region. 

But  I  was  strong  and  vigorous,  and 
beside,  was  well  paid  for  my  work,  so 
I  laughed  at  the  warniiiiis  to  "look  out 
when  I  struck  the  mountain  districts." 

I  did  my  traveling  with  horse  and 
buggy  throughout  the  northern  and 
northeastern  parts  of  the  state,  but  as  I 
gradually  worked  toward  the  central 
and  southern  portions  I  went  on  horse 
back.  The  exercise  was  strengthening, 
and  I  enjoyed  most  excellent  health.  I 
had  as  5-ct  encountered  none  of  the 
ilreaded  "MoIIv  Maguires."  of  whom 
I  had  heard  such  wild  tales,  and  was 
gradually  beginning  to  think  that  the 
gossips  were  laboring  under  mental  de- 
pression, as  I  was  treated  in  a  most 
courteous  manner  by  every  one  I  met, 
but  I  sor)n  found  that  the  fears  of  my 
friends  were  well  founded  in  relation 
to  that  lawless  organization. 

One  afternoon,  early  in  Jiuic,  I  found 
mv-self  away  up  in  the  mountains  above 
the  thriving  village  of  Altoona.  T  had 
ridden  quite  hard  that  day,  as  I  was 
desirous  of  reaching  ,-\ltooua  :  not  car- 
ing to  spend  a  night  alone  in  the  moun- 
tains. T  niust  have  taken  the  wrong 
road,  as  the  trail  began  to  narrow  and 
I  was  in  doubt  as  to  whether  I  was 
going  in  the  right  direction.  Whife 
looking  for  some  sign  which  would  set 
me  aright.  I  heard  the  clatter  of  lioofs 
.ilong  the  trail  ahead  of  me,  and  in  turn- 
ing an  abrupt  bend,  I  saw  a  rough- 
looking  horseman  apnroaching.  He  had 
evidently  been  trading  as  he  carried 
several  packages  behind  his  saddle.  T 
reined  un  as  he  approached,  intending 
to  ask  his  advice  as  to  the  nearest  way 
to  .\ltoona. 

"Good  afternoon."  I  began. 

"Howdy,"  was  the  gruff  response. 

"Is  this  the  nearest  road  to  Altoona?" 
T  asked.  "I  am  afraid  I  have  lost  my 
bearings." 

"Vas."  he  growled,  "I  iest  come  from 
thar.  You  jest  ride  on  ahead  fur  about 
a  mile  'n  a  half,  an'  you'll  come  to  a 
four  corners.  Take  the  road  to  the 
right  an'  vou'll  git  thar  in  'bout  a  couple 
o'  hours." 

He  eavc  mc  the  direction  in  a  heavy, 
prowling  voice,  casting  his  eves  fur- 
tively over  my  outfit,  with  a  significant 
glance  at  my  well-filled  holsters. 

I  thanked  him  and  rode  on.  noticing 
the  expression  on  the  man's  face  while 
he  sat  on  his  horse  and  gave  me  the 
direction  I  was  to  take,  and  I  also  no- 
ticed that  he  was  running  his  eves  over 
niv  cquinage  and  evidently  "sizing  me 
up"  to  his  best  advantage. 

"Tliat  fellow  looks  like  a  rascal."  I 
thought  to  my«elf.  "and  I  don't  care  to 
meet  one  like  him  after  dark," 

T  turned  in  my  saddle  and  looked  back 
at  him.  The  n^an  still  sat  on  his  horse 
looking  at  me,  but  as  he  caught  my  eye 
be  turned  about  and  disappeared  around 
the  bend. 

It  was  now  cretting  rather  late  in  the 
day.  as  T  saw  bv  my  watch  that  it  was 
nearly  six  o'clock,  so  I  touched  up 
my  horse  and  he  responded  by  settling 
into  a  brisk  canter, 

.•\fter  riding  some  twenty  minutes  I 
found  myself  at  the  corners  my  guide 
had  mentioned.  I  noticed  that  the  left 
hand  road  appeared  to  be  the  better 
traveled  one.  while  the  others  were 
overgrowMi  with  weeds  and  looked  as  if 
they  had  not  been  traveled  for  a  con- 
siderable length  of  time.  By  the  fresh 
tracks  of  a  horse  I  concluded  that  my 
guide  had  come  over  the  former  road. 

"Bosh !"   I   mentally   exclaimed.  "T 
believe  it's  all  nonsense  about  danger 
lip  here.   That  fellow  looked  rough  and  j 
talked  so  -but  he  is  a  regular  mountain-  I 


eer,  and  one  can't  expect  to  meet  the 
cream  of  society  away  ud  here  in  the 
mountains." 

So  I  shook  oflf  all  forebodings,  and 
taking  the  left-hand  road,  concluded  I 
would  soon  be  in  Altoona  and  get  a 
good  supper  and  a  night's  rest. 

The  sun  by  this  time  was  low  down 
in  the  west,  and  I  saw  that  it  would 
soon  be  dark,  as  night  comes  much 
quicker  in  the  mountains  than  one  sup- 
poses. I  urged  my  horse  along  for  some 
three  miles,  when  suddenly  he  stepped 
on  a  loose  stone  and  stumbled  to  the 
ground.  I  was  thrown  completely  over 
his  head,  landing  on  my  side.  With  an 
ejaculation  of  disgust  at  my  horseman- 
ship, I  arose,  suffering  only  a  severe 
shaking  up  in  consequence  of  the  fall, 
but  my  liorse  did  not  fare  so  well. 
When  I  climbed  into  the  saddle  and 
urged  him  forward  I  saw  that  he  had 
sprained  one  of  his  front  legs,  and  could 
hardly  step  on  his  foot. 

"Well,  if  this  isn't  a  nice  scrape  to 
be  in,"  I  e.xclainied.  "Here  I  am,  miles 
away  from  Altoona  for  all  I  know,  and 
no  way  of  getting  there  except  by  walk- 
ing." 

I  urged  my  horse  forward  once  more, 
but  it  was  no  use.  He  could  hardly 
travel,  and  I  was  not  so  hard-hearted 
as  to  compel  him  to  carry  me  in  his 
present  condition,  so  I  jumped  from 
the  saddle,  and,  taking  him  by  the  bit, 
started  forward  again. 

Night  had  now  fairly  set  in.  The  sun 
had  disappeared  behind  a  distant  moun- 
tain, and  the  cricket  and  tree-toad  were 
chirping  their  good-night.  The  hooting 
of  an  owl  in  a  tree  a  few  rods  away 
caused  me  to  thing  of  several  super- 
stitions stories  I  bad  heard,  and  filled 
me  with  an  imcomfortable  feeling. 

I  walked  along  the  road  about  a  mile 
when,  some  distance  ahead,  I  saw  the 
glimmer  of  a  light.  Food  and  '^belter 
for  myself  and  beast  were  the  things 
uppermost  in  my  mind,  and  T  had  al- 
most come  to  the  conclusion  that  T 
would  get  neither,  when  the  light  in 
the  distance  filled  me  with  renewed 
strength,  and  never  did  a  sailor  wel- 
come the  sight  of  land  after  a  long 
voyage  more  than  I  hailed  the  sight  of 
that  place  of  habitation. 

.A.S  I  approached  the  place  T  was 
saluted  by  a  chorus  from  several  dogs 
about  the  premises,  and  also  heard  the 
sound  of  horse's  'hoofs  going  up  the 
road  at  a  gallop.  Giving  the  itiatter 
no  thought,  however.  I  walked  up  to 
the  gate  and  shouted : 

"Hello  the  house !" 

I  repeated  the  call  several  times,  and 
presently  the  door  was  opened  and  a 
shaorgrv  head  thrust  out. 

"Hello,  out  thar.    What  d'ye  want?" 

"Can  you  accommodate  me  with  shel- 
ter for  the  nieht?"  I  asked. 

"Wait  a  minnit,  an'  I'll  be  out  thar."' 
was  the  replv.  and  a  few  seconds  later 
the  man  appeared  with  a  lantern  in  one 
hand  and  a  club  in  the  other. 

"Git  out  o'  this  yere  !"  he  shouted  to 
the  don's,  and  they  immediately  "eot." 

"F.venin',  stranger,"  he  said,  lifting 
the  lantern  and  allowing  its  rays  to  fall 
noon  me.  "Want  ter  put  ud  fer  the 
night,  hey?  Wal,  I  reck'n  I  kin  do  that 
much,  'lowin'  that  this  yere  is  a  "ublic 
tavern,"  then  turning  toward  the  house 
he  shouted : 

"Bill,"  come  out  hyar,  an'  take  keer 
o'  this  animal." 

"My  horse  stepped  on  a  loose  stone 
up  the  road  a  piece,  and  his  foot  is  in 
bad  condition.  Haven't  you  some  lini- 
ment of  some  kind  I  can  rub  on  his 
leg?"  T  asked.  "If  you  will  give  him 
a  good  rubbing  down  and  look  to  that 
bruise  T  will  pay  you  well  for  your 
trouble." 

The  landlord — for  such  I  took  hiin  to 
be — lifteil  up  the  horse's  foot  and  close- 
ly examined  it. 

"Yas,"  he  drawled,  "he's  got  a  bad 
sprain.  Can't  go  no  further  tonight, 
that's  sartin." 

He  gave  the  hostler  proper  instruc- 
tions as  to  the  care  of  the  animal,  after 
which  I  took  nty  holsters  from  the  sad- 
dle and  followed  the  landlord  into  the 
house.  .Several  rough-looking  moun- 
taineers were  seated  in  the  bar-room, 


all  smoking  corncob  pipes,  and  talking 
loudly  and  not  in  the  choicest  language. 
There  was  a  sudden  stop  in  the  con- 
versation as  I  walked  through  the 
room,  and  I  noticed  that  the  eyes  of 
the  crowd  after  staring  at  me,  were 
fastened  upon  the  holsters  which  I  car- 
ried in  my  hand.  I  followed  the  land- 
lord into  an  adjoining  room,  where  I 
was  told  to  "fix  up"  if  I  wished.  I 
washed  myself,  and  while  supper  was  in 
preparation  went  out  into  the  bar-room 
and  took  a  seat  with  the  group  of  men. 

The  landlord  behind  the  bar,  on  see- 
ing me  approach,  arose,  and  taking 
down  a  bottle  from  the  shelf  behind 
the  bar.  placed  a  glass  on  the  counter 
and  gave  me  a  wink. 

"No.  thanks,"  I  replied,  I  don't  care 
for  anything  at  present." 

"This  ain't  nothin'  but  a  temp'rance 
drink,  an'  wouldn't  hurt  a  bab-- "  he 
replied. 

I  declined  the  "treat,"  and,  taking  a 
cigar  from  my  pocket,  lighted  it.  while 
the  landlord  gulped  down  the  glass  of 
liquor  with  a  loud  "hah"  of  satisfac- 
tion. I  then  leaned  back  in  my  chair 
and  took  a  careful  survey  of  the  crowd. 

niere  were  eight  as  villainous-look- 
ing men  as  one  could  find  in  a  year's 
travel,  and  the  stories  of  the  dreaded 
"Molly  Maguires"  flashed  across  my 
mind. 

"What  if  these  fellows  belong  to  that 
gang,"  I  thought.  "They  could  murder 
and  rob  mc  easily  enough,"  and  they 
certainly  looked  canable  of  doing  such 
work. 

I  noticed  that  two  of  the  crowd  were 
seated  in  one  corner  of  the  room  hold- 
ing a  whiskered  conversation,  and  final- 
ly one  of  the  men  arose  and  left  the 
room,  returning  some  fifteen  minutes 
later. 

In  about  twentv  minutes  the  land- 
lord announced  that  supper  was  readv, 
and  I  went  into  the  dining  room.  Pres- 
ently an  old  negro  woman  brought  in 
the  meal,  which  consisted  of  meat,  po- 
tatoes, bread  and  coffee. 

I  bad  partially  closed  the  door  lead- 
ing into  the  barroom,  and  presently  the 
hum  of  conversation  which  arose  caught 
my  ear.  I  listened  attentively,  and 
presently  I  heard  a  voice  say: 

"Be  you  sure  he's  the  feller,  I'"!ick?" 

"I  know  he  is,"  was  the  reply.  "Didn't 
Jack  take  the  ol'  trail  to  come  here  an' 
tell  us,  and  didn't  he  putty  ni<?h  git 
caught  out  here  wben  be  wur  tellin' 
Bob  about  it?  He's  the  same  feller 
Jack  met  on  the  turnpike  road  an'  sent 
this  way.  He's  the  feller  we  heercd 
about  down  to  Edensburg,  what's  col- 
lectin'  fer  a  firm  in  York  state,  an'  I'll 
bet  a  boss  them  saddle  bags  o'  his'n 
air  full  o'  greenbacks." 

"Then  he  don't  git  out  o'  here  alive." 
was  the  reply.  "Bill's  in  the  barn,  an' 
if  he  tries  to  git  his  boss  he'll  fill  him 
fuH  o'  holes." 

To  say  that  I  was  frightened  would 
be  putting  it  mildly.  I  saw  at  once  that 
I  was  in  a  trap  which  had  been  pre- 
pared for  me.  I  had  a  large  sum  of 
money  in  my  holsters,  as  my  collections 
had  been  heavv  that  week,  and  I  seemed 
to  be  in  a  fair  way  not  onlv  of  losing 
that,  but  my  life  as  well.  I  ate  mv  sup- 
oer  slowlv  and  tried  to  collect  my  scat- 
tered senses  and  form  some  "'an  of  es- 
cape. I  took  good  care  not  to  touch 
the  cup  of  coffee  which  constituted  a 
part  of  my  meal,  not  knowing  as  to 
the  qiialitv  of  "seasoning"  it  contained. 

By  the  time  I  had  finished  iny  supper 
I  was  as  cool  and  collected  as  one  could 
expect  under  the  circumstances.  I  went 
out  into  the  barroom  acain,  and.  light- 
ing another  cigar,  sat  down  to  study  the 
situation,  which  was  anything  but 
agreeable.  I  made  up  my  mind  to  one 
thing  on  the  start.  I  would  save  the 
company's  money  or  "go  under"  in  the 
attempt. 

I  took  little,  if  anv.  part  in  the  con- 
versation, also  declining  to  plav  a  game 
of  "seven  up,"  with  the  "lea  that  I  had 
a  severe  headache  in  conseauence  of 
the  fall  from  my  horse,  an<l  about  nine 
o'clock  I  announced  to  the  landlord  that 
I  would  like  to  retire.  While  lighting 
a  candle  he  remarked : 

"I  'spose  I'll  hev  ter  give  you  the 
guest  chamber,"  and  he  jokingly  added : 
"It's  the  best  room  I've  got,  an'  just 
what  you  want." 

I  picked  up  my  holsters  and  followed 
him.  saying  "good  night,"  as  I  left  the 
room,  which  was  answered  by  a  few 
unintelligible  grunts  from  some  of  the 
men. 

My  host  went  up  a  flight  of  stairs  and 
led  me  through  a  long,  narrow  hall. 


Pausing  at  the  end  he  threw  open  a 
door  and  ushered  be  into  a  small  room. 
There  was  a  single  bedstead,  a  small 
broken-down  stand,  and  a  chair  inside. 
The  floor  was  bare  and  not  over-clean. 
After  putting  the  candle  on  the  stand  he 
gruffly  bade  me  "good  night,"  and  left 
the  room. 

The  first  thing  I  did  was  to  turn  my 
attention  to  the  one  small  window 
opened  toward  the  back  of  the  "inn." 
I  tried  to  open  it,  but  found  it  securely 
fastened ;  the  sash  was  too  small  to 
admit  of  my  getting  through,  so  I  ex- 
amined the  bed,  not  knowing  but  that 
there  was  some  sort  of  trap  concealed 
inside  which  would  let  me  through  into 
the  cellar  or  some  place  where  I  would 
be  at  the  mercy  of  the  murderous  gang. 
I  threw  back  the  bed  clothes,  and  there 
on  the  dirty  sheet  was  the  print  of  a 
man's  hand  in  blood !  I  was  now  thor- 
oughly alarmed,  and  saw  that  I  wa.s 
cornered  like  a  rat  in  an  oat-bin.  There 
was  no  way  of  exit,  save  by  the  stair- 
way. The  room  had  undoubtedly  been 
the  death-trap  of  more  than  one  victim. 

I  always  went  armed,  and  drawing  my 
heavy  revolver  I  carefully  examined 
every  cartridge  to  see  that  all  were  in 
perfect  condition.  Then  I  looked  at 
the  door  to  .see  what  I  could  do  toward 
barring  it  from  the  inside.  I  noticed 
that  the  lock  of  the  door  looked  as  if  it 
had  been  recently  removed  and  at  once 
concluded  this  was  the  reason  why  the 
man  had  left  the  room  while  I  was 
down  stairs.  I  then  took  from  my 
pocket  a  short,  strong  dirk  knife  and 
thrust  the  point  of  the  weapon  under 
the  latch,  .so  that  any  attempt  to  break 
in  the  door  would  be  frustrated.  Next. 
T  tnoved  the  bedstead  against  it,  and, 
sitting  down  in  the  chair,  extinguished 
the  candle  and  awaited  results. 

I  sat  in  the  chair  fully  three  hours, 
and  had  almost  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  I  was  to  be  spared  a  fight,  wben  I 
heard  a  stealthy  footstep  coming  along 
the  hall.  The  sound  came  nearer,  and 
presently  a  hand  was  laid  upon  the 
latch,  and  I  heard  a  muttered  curse  as 
it  failed  to  lift.  I  jumped  from  the 
chair  and  called  out: 

"What's  wanted  out  there?" 

"The  boss  tol'  me  to  come  an'  ask 
if  I  could  put  up  with  you.  T'other 
rooms  air  full."  was  the  reply. 

"No,  you  can't  come  in  here.  You  go 
back  and  tell  the  bo^s  this  bed  isn't 
big  enough  for  two,"  I  answered. 

He  growled  and  swore  a  little,  and 
I  heard  him  moving  back  along  the 
ball.  I  knew  that  he  would  not  be 
alone  next  time,  nor  was  I  mistaken. 

.^bout  half-nast  two  I  heard  footsteps 
again  in  the  hall,  and  I  knew  that  the 
assault  was  about  to  be  made.  I  grasped 
mv  revolver,  and  awaited  the  contest 
with  feelings  far  from  comfortable. 

The  footsteps  stopped  at  my  door 
again;  a  heavy  hand  was  laid  upon  the 
lat<-b  and  the  door  tried. 

"He's  got  it  fastened,"  I  heard  one  of 
the  gang  say. 

"We'll  bust  it  d — n  quick."  replied 
another,  and  they  threw  themselves 
against  the  door. 

"What  do  von  fellows  want  out 
therf'"  I  shouted. 

"We  want  ter  git  in.  d — n  you." 

"Keen  awav  from  that  door,  or  some 
one  will  get  hurt,"  I  answered. 

The  only  reply  was  a  heavy  blow  unon 
the  door  which  made  the  frail  structurf 
tremble. 

I  was  now  thoroughly  aroused,  and 
once  more  called  out : 

"I  give  you  fellows  fair  warning,  that 
some  of  you  will  get  hurt  if  you  keep 
on.  I  know  who  you  are  and  what  you 
want,  and  if  "ou  keep  on  you  may  wish 
you  hadn't." 

"Will  you  give  up  the  boodle  if  we 
let  ve  out?"  one  of  them  demanded. 

"No,  I  won't,"  I  answered.  "You 
keep  on  and  take  the  consequences." 

The  warning  was  not  heeded,  and  a 
heavy  log  of  wood  was  brought  to  bear 
upon  the  door,  which  began  to  creak  and 
groan  upon  its  hinges,  as  it  was  forced 
slowly  in.  I  saw  that  I  would  soon 
be  at  the  mercy  of  my  assailants,  as 
they  were  determined  to  get  the  money 
I  had,  and  I  fired  three  shots  through 
the  door  in  rapid  succession.  The  re- 
ports were  followed  by  loud  yells  of 
pain,  and  I  knew  that  some  of  my  shots 
had  taken  effect.  Two  more  shots  fol- 
lowed, and  there  were  more  yells.  Then 
I  heard  them  retreating  back  along  the 
hall,  the  cries  from  the  wounded  men 
sounding  horridly  in  the  narrow  pas- 
sage. I  recharged  my  revolver,  expect- 
ing that  as  soon  as  they  had  carcj  for 
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their  wounded  the  assault  would  be  re 
newed,  but  to  my  surprise  I  was  not 
again  molested.  I  sat  in  the  chair  until 
daylight,  then  opened  the  door  and 
cautiously  looked  out.  There  was  a 
pool  of  blood  in  front  of  the  door  and 
blood  stains  along  the  hallway,  showing 
that  some  of  the  gang  would  be  under 
surgical  treatment  for  some  time  to 
come.  I  made  my  way  along  the  hall 
with  my  holsters  in  one  hand  and  my 
revolver  in  the  other,  but  encountered 
no  one.  I  descended  the  stairs  and 
went  into  the  bar-room.  It  was  desert- 
ed, but  out  in  the  kitchen  I  found  tfie 
old  negress.  She  admitted  that  the 
gang  had  fled  immediately  after  their 
unsuccessful  assault  upon  me,  and  ex- 
pressed herself  as  highly  indignant,  but 
I  hushed  her  up  and  ordered  her  to  get 
me  something  to  eat  under  my  imme 
diate  supervision.  She  reluctantly 
complied,  and  I  enjoyed  tlie  meal  much 
better  than  the  one  of  the  previous 
evening.  TTien  I  went  out  to  look  after 
my  horse,  expecting  to  find  that  some 
member  of  the  gang  had  appropriated 
the  animal,  but  to  my  surprise  he  was 
standing  in  his  stall  quietly  munching 
his  hay,  and  I  found,  upon  examination, 
that  his  foot  was  much  better. 

I  went  back  to  the  house,  determined 
to  "pump"  the  old  negress  and  find  out 
all  I  could  in  regard  to  the  existence 
of  the  gang  of  "Mollies."  After  much 
threatening  she  confessed  that  the  band 
was  one  long  organized,  and  that  sev- 
eral persons  had  been  ruthlessly  mur- 
dered beneath  the  roof  of  the  old  house. 
There  was  no  way  I  could  carry  the 
old  wench  to  Altoona  as  a  prisoner,  so 
I  mounted  my  horse  and  hurried  as 
fast  as  possible  toward  the  town. 

I  told  the  authorities  my  story,  which 
was  listened  to  in  amazement,  and  when 
I  had  finished,  the  sheriff  and  a  posse 
immediately  set  out  on  horseback  to 
capture  the  villains  if  possible. 

I  was  handsomely  rewarded  by  the 
Whitfield  Company  upon  my  arrival 
home,  but  it  is  needless  to  say  I  never 
again  spent  a  night  in  the  mountain  dis- 
tricts of  Pennsylvania,  and  I  never 
enter  the  state  without  thinking,  with  a 
thrill,  of  the  memorable  night  I  spent 
among  the  "Molly  Maguires." 

 o  

If  you  do  what  you  should  not,  you 
must  hear  what  you  would  not. 
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rpwYER's  mm  in  court. 

v^^V   ^    ^    SpeeLkirvg      a.  Jury.  ^ 

By  EARL  R.OGER-S. 


The  object  of  an  address  to  a  jury 
in  a  law  suit  is  to  secure  the  vote  of  the 
jurymen  in  favor  of  the  party  whom 
the  speaker  represents.  It  is  not, — or 
at  least,  should  not  be — to  gain  reputa- 
tion for  the  speaker,  to  win  applause 
from  the  by-standers,  or  to  effect  any 
personal  end  whatsoever. 

Therefore,  a  speech  to  a  jury  is  to  be 
judged  not  as  are  most  other  public 
addresses,  by  its  logic,  its  arrangement, 
its  rhetorical  merits  or  deficiencies,  its 
diction,  its  beauty  of  imagery,  or  style 
of  deliverv;  but  rather,  its  quality  must 
be  determined  by  the  effect  it  has  upon 
the  verdict  of  the  farmer  in  the  back  row 
of  the  bo.x,  and  of  the  banker  in  the 
front  row. 

Technically  speaking,  addresses  to 
juries  are  of  two  sorts,  arguments  and 
pleas.  An  argument  is  the  statement 
of  tlie  evidence  in  the  case,  the  applica- 
tion of  the  law  to  such  evidence,  and 
the  deduction  of  as  favorable  conclusions 
from  the  facts  and  the  law  as  is  pos- 
sible under  the  circumstances.  A  plea  is 
an  appeal  to  the  sympatliy  or  other  emo- 
tions of  the  jurymen  in  an  effort  to  ex- 
tract from  them  a  verdict,  possibly  not 
justified  strictly  by  the  facts  of  the  case, 
but  rather  by  the  circumstances  sur- 
rounding it;  or  at  least  it  is  an  effort 
to  arouse  the  passions  of  the  jury  that 
the  effect  of  the  argument  may  not  be 
removed.  I  never  make  a  plea  mvself. 
I  do  not  believe  that  a  plea  has  any  effect 
in  the  ordinary  case.  An  argument  ad- 
dressed to  the  calm  reasoning  of  the 
ury,  will  do  more  good  than  all  appeals 
to  the  passions  in  ninety-nine  cases  out 
of  a  hundred. 

The  same  address  may  include  both 
argument  and  a  plea,  but  it  is  much 
better,  if  there  be  two  counsel,  that  one 
shall  make  the  argument  and  the  other 
the  plea. 

I  have  said  that  the  merit  of  an  ad- 
dress to  a  jury  is  found  entirely  in  its 
effects.  I  do  not  underestimate  the  value 
of  elegance  of  diction,  grace  of  style,  or 
rhetorical  beauty.  But,  while  these  may 
add  to  the  esteem  in  which  the  ability 
of  the  speaker  may  be  held  by  the  jury, 
they  seldom  do  his  cause  much  good. 
Let  a  jury  once  get  a  man  listed  as  an 
orator,  and  they  are  thereafter  afraid  of 
him — afraid  that  they  are  being  carried 
away  by  his  eloquence,  afraid  that  lie  is 
"hornswaggling"  them,  afraid  that  the 
influences  they  feel  are  due  to  the  power 
of  speech  and  not  to  the  concurrence  of 
their  own  minds  in  the  conclusions 
which  the  speaker  is  drawing.  I  know 
one  lawer  of  magnificent  ability  and  mar- 
vellous gifts  of  speech,  from  whom  a 
jurj'  always  backs  away,  because  he  has 
the  appearance,  the  manner,  and  the 
method  of  the  orator.  On  the  contrary, 
one  of  the  most  successful  jury  lawyers 
I  know  would  frighten  a  teacher  of  rhet- 
oric or  elocution  to  death.  His  antics 
his  English,  his  reasoning,  and  his  il- 
istrations  are  identical  with  those  for- 
bidden in  the  books ;  and  yet,  so  forceful 
is  he,  so  clear,  and  so  impressive,  that  he 
is  an  antagonist  to  be  dreaded. 

What  I  have  said  respecting  the  useful- 
ness of  grace  of  speech  in  addresses  to 
juries  must  not  be  understood  as  reflect- 
ing upon  their  intelligence  or  education. 
By  far,  the  largest  number  of  jurymen 
are  higlily  conscientious,  very  desirous 
of  arriving  at  a  true  verdict,  and  so  care- 
ful to  prevent  being  mislead,  that  they 
are  suspicious  of  anything  save  the  most 
absolute  clearness,  fairness  and  sinoeri- 
tv :  and  with  most  men,  apparent  atten- 
tion to  manner  of  speech  detracts  from 
that  sincerity,  which  is  the  greatest  ne- 
cessity. 

The  merits  of  an  advocate  in  speaking 
to  a  jury,  in  the  order  of  their  import- 
ance, in  my  opinion,  are,  sincerity,  clear- 
ness, discretion,  vigor  and  fairness. 

To  be  sincere  you  must  believe  in 
your  case.  Fortunate,  indeed,  is  the 
lawyer  who  has  sufficient  offers  of  bus- 
iness so  that  he  may  decline  all  cases 
in  which  he  cannot  enlist  his  conscience, 

lis  heart  and  his  reason. 

No  man  can  speak  clearly  who  does 
not  think  clearly.  If  you  under.stand 
your  case,  know  what  you  want  to  say, 
have  a  rea.sonably  good  vocabulary,  and 
your  heart  is  in  your  task,  you  cannpt 
help  being  clear.     Men  whose  object 

s  to  befuddle  a  jury,  to  confuse  them, 


and  to  leave  them  without  a  clear 
understanding  of  the  case,  are  the 
men  who  lose  their  cases.  The  aver- 
age juryman  is  a  hard  man  to  con- 
fuse. He  wants  to  understand  your 
case.  He  is  anxious  to  get  your  points. 
He  does  not  get  them  quickly,  perhaps, 
but  if  you  are  clear,  he  finally  appre- 
hends them.  If  you  do  not  let  him  see 
your  arguments  clearly,  he  naturally 
supposes  you  haven't  any.  Then  he  is 
at  the  mercy  of  your  opponent. 

Akin  to  the  virtue  of  clearness,  is  sim- 
plicity. Do  not  complicate  your  argu- 
ment. The  simple  plain  facts,  simply 
and  plainly  presented,  are  what  the  jury 
is  after.  Tlieir  minds  are  not  trained  to 
follow  long  and  involved  processes  of 
reasoning.  They  will  reason  correctly, 
and  without  your  aid,  in  the  ordinary 
affairs  of  the  courts,  if  you  bring  to 
their  attention  the  simple  facts  and  place 
those  facts  before  them  in  a  natural  and 
common  order.  They  like  to  be  left 
alone  in  their  reasonings.  Then  they 
have  the  pride  of  discovery  in  their  con- 
clusions. Too  great  minuteness  in  the 
pleader  leaves  them  nothing  to  do,  and 
they  cease  to  be  attentive.  They  like  to 
work,  and  the  advocate  who  takes  them 
into  partnership  with  him  in  working  out 
his  conclusions,  they  usually  take  into 
partnership  with  them  when  they  make 
up  a  verdict. 

But  he  must  be  discreet  in  selecting 
his  facts.  I  never  attempt  to  discuss  all 
the  facts  of  a  case.  I  try  to  make  my 
mind  up  as  to  what  are  the  principle, 
determinative  facts,  those  about  whic 
the  case  revolves.  I  discuss  them.  There 
are  some  things  which  cannot  be  ex- 
plained. It  is  useless  to  try.  I  won  a 
a  hopeless-looking  case  once  by  refus 
ing  to  refer  to  one  damaging  piece  of 
evidence.  My  associate  insisted  upon 
offering  a  lame  explanation.  I  took  him 
out  and  lost  him  in  the  tules.  Discre- 
tion in  picking  your  subjects  and  choos- 
ing your  ground,  is  essential  to  success. 

The  appearance  of  strength,  or  vigor, 
is  necessary.  Weakness,  lack  of  cour- 
age, or  uncertainty,  show  in  a  moment. 
Men  will  not  respect  weakness.  They 
may  sympathize  with  it,  but  they  never 
follow  it.  Manliness,  courage  and  vigor, 
in  some  form  or  other,  must  be  exhib- 
ited by  anyone  who  seeks  to  influence  his 
fellowmen.  If  you  must  attack  a  wit- 
ness, do  it  vigorously.  If  you  fear  to 
make  enemies  or  to  arouse  antagonism, 
you  are  out  of  place  before  a  jury.  You 
are  not  of  the  stuff  of  which  a  man 
must  be  made,  who  has  the  property, 
the  liberty,  and  the  lives  of  his  fellovys 
in  his  keeping. 

But  be  fair.  Injustice  meets  every- 
one's disapproval.  If  you  are  unjust, 
the  jury  will  think  your  cause  unjust. 
Take  every  advantage  which  you  can 
legitimately,  but  do  not  be  mean.  Amer- 
icans like  a  good  fight,  but  they  insist 
on  the  rules  of  comliat  being  strictly  ob- 
served. One  of  the  district  attorneys 
in  Southern  California  has  lost  many 
a  case,  which  he  should  have  won,  be- 
cause he  is  so  unfair  in  his  arguments. 
The  juries  laugh  at  him  and  joke  over 
him,  but  they  discount  ever-thing  he 
savs.  Never  mis-state  testimony,  never 
unnecessarily  attack  a  witness  or  oppos- 
ing counsel ;  give  everyone  a  square  deaL 
Then  you  are  in  a  position  to  demand 
that  the  jury  give  you  one. 

The  secondary  virtues  of  an  advocate 
are  variety,  wit — always  subservient  to 
the  seriousness  of  the  occasion — a  pleas- 
ing face  and  manner,  command  of  lan- 
guage, and.  more  imi)ortant.  of  temper, 
and  nianv  of  the  ordinary  qualifications 
of  the  everyday  good  sjieaker. 

The  arran.genient  of  an  address  to  a 
jury  cannot  he  determined  bv  any  rule. 
Circumstances  alter  cases  in  court  as 
well  as  elsewhere.  I  usual  I"  -'resent  my 
second  strongest  point  first,  and.  as  I 
dislike  introductions,  I  usually  dive  in 
without  stopping  long  to  wet  my  feet. 
The  coquettish  flirtings  of  some  men 
with  the  waves  before  they  get  in,  are 
amusing.  Then  I  take  up  the  facts  in 
a  natural  order,  and  conclude,  as  a  rule, 
with  my  strongest  fact. 

My  habit  is  to  take  the  jurymen  one 
at  a  time,  addressing  to  each  an  argu- 
ment upon  the  fact  or  facts  which  my 
observation  of  him  and  his  conduct  dur- 
ing  the   case,    leads    me  to  think  are 


weighing  most  heavily  with  him.  Some 
men  are  influenced  by  one  thing;  some 
by  another.  A  man's  character,  occupa- 
tion, experience,  and  state  of  mind  de- 
termine what  \\\\\  most  seriously  affect 
him. 

Observation  of  many  jurymen  has  im- 
pressed me  that  the  way  to  reach  and 
convert  them  is  to  talk  to  them  in  the 
jury  box  just  as  you  would  on  the  street, 
in  -  their  offices  or  stores,  or  on  their 
farms.  Give  them  reasons  for  finding 
in  your  favor,  such  reasons  as  they 
would  act  upon  in  their  ordinary  affairs. 
Convince  their  judgment  and  under- 
standing, believing  that  they  intend  to 
act  conscientiously  in  accordance  with 
the  right.  Almost  invariably  they  want 
to  do  what  is  right.  A  man  will  vote  at 
the  polls  knowingly  against  what  he  be- 
lieves to  be  right.  So  you  can  appeal  to 
his  passions,  his  prejudices,  his  interests, 
his  fears,  or  his  friendships.  A  political 
speech  is  seldom  an  argument.  It  is 
usually  an  appeal.  But  when  a  man  is 
bound  by  his  oath,  by  every  instinct  and 
tradition,  to  act  conscientiously,  the  best 
way  to  his  decision,  i.s  through  his  judg- 
ment, his  reason,  and  his  sense  of  truth 
and  justice.  Tlierefore,  try  to  win  him 
to  your  way  of  thinking,  just  as  you 
would  try  to  convince  him  in  any  other 
business  matter  of  great  importance.  Do 
not  try  to  impress  him  that  you  are  a 
great  lawyer,  or  that  he  is  listening  to  a 
great  speech.  Make  him  forget  you,  lose 
himself,  and  disregard  his  surroundings. 
Go  after  him,  knowing  that  you  must 
have  him  and  his  vote.  That  is  what 
you  want;  not  his  admiration  or  even 
his  good  opinion. 

If  your  case  has  merit,  you  will  win. 
 o  

He  that  can  take  rest  is  greater  than 
he  that  can  take  cities. 


THE  V 


CaLlifornia 
Limited  .. 


THIS  FAMOrS  TRAIN  will  resume  ser- 
vice between  Los  Angele.s  and  Chicago, 
leaving  Los  Angeles  Sunday,  November 
11th,  1900. 

This  year  the  train  will  also  run  be- 
tween San  Francisco  and  Chicago,  and 
as  a  consequence  It  will  run  every  day 
In  the  week.  The  approximate  time 
will  be— 

Leave  LOS  ANGELES  6.00  p  m. 

Sun,,  Men.,  Tiies,,  Wed.,  Thurs.,  Frl.,  Sat. 

Arrive  DENVER  5.00  p.m. 

Tues.,  Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri,,  Sat,,  Sun,,  Mon. 

Arrive  KANSAS  CITY  2.00  a.m. 

Wed.,  Thurs.,  Frl,,  Sat,,  Sun,,  Mon,,  Tues, 

Arrive  CHICAGO  2. 15  p  m. 

Wed,,  Thurs,,  Fri,,  Sat,,  Sun,,  Mon,,  Tues. 

The  time  from  San  Francisco  to  Chi- 
cago will  be  about  77  hours,  and  from 
Los  Angeles  about  68  hours. 


SANTA  FE  ROUTE 


"Ideal  in  All  Appointments.' 


Terminal  island 


By  the 

Sea 


All  Trains  run  via  Long  Beach. 

No  better  place  for  a  day's  outing,  ele- 
gant Sea  B.iTHiNG,  Fishinc,  Yachting 
AND  Boating.  Play  grounds  for  the  lit- 
tle folks.  Fine  hotels,  pleasure  wharves 
clean  beach,  camp  grounds  and  Bonton 
Artesian  Water  for  domestic  purposes, 
pronounced  by  autliority  to  be  tlie  best 
medicine  in  the  world  for  kidney  and 
stomach  troubles. 

Excursion  Tickets  to  Catalina  Island, 
allow  stop-over  privileges  at  Long  Beach 
and  Terminal  Island,  in  either  direction 
free  of  <;harge. 

AGENTS  OF  THE 

Los  Angeles 

Terminal  Railway 

Will  sell  you  tickets  and  furnish 
all  desired  information. 

Round  Trip  Fare  .SO  Cents. 

TEN  BIDE  TICKETS,  $1.50. 

Good  for  yourself  and  friends. 

city  ticket  office 

237  So.  Spring  St.,   Los  Angreles 

telephone  main  960 


F.  K.  RULE, 
Gen.  Mngr. 


T.  C.  PECK, 
Gen. Pass. Agt. 


^he  SATUR.DAY  POST 


irsaFaci 

THAT  OUR  WINES 

Are  sonu'tliiiiK  more  Ui  iis  than  money 
makers.  They  are  friend  makers.  Piir 
ehaser.s  of  our  gooils  arc  always  more 
than  talisfied  and  they  give  us  line 
advertising.  If  our  w'ines  were  not 
perfect  In  every  way  they  wouldn't  have 
won  the  HRONZE  Medal  at  the  Paris 
Exposition. 

a-year-old  Port,  per  C 

gallon   Due 

.■i-year-old  Sherry,  Angeliea  or  £^  pr 
Muscat,  per  gallon    OOC 

Medicinally  pure  Whiskey,  C/^ 
per  quart  bottle   Ot/C 

2ti-year-old  Port,  Sherry,  Angelica. 

Muscat,  Malaga  or  pr/^ 
Madeira,  per  gallon          CP I  OC/ 

EDWARD  WIMC  COM' 
GERMAIN  VinjLi  PANY 

Telephone  Main  919. 

397-399  LOS  Aogcles  St..  c«r.  Fourth 

OPEN   EVENINGS  NO  BAR 


Vegetarian 

Hygienic 

Restaurant 

^  m; 

Strictly  a  v^etarian  diet  every 
day  in  the  week.  Largest  dining 
room  in  the  city.  Kirst-clags  ser- 
vice and  popular  prices.  Take 
your  meals  here  and  win  haek 
your  health. 

M:  M;  Mi 

315-317  West  Third  St. 

Bet.  Broadway  and  Mill  SI. 

I. OS  ANOEr.KS 


A  Typcwriier 

Is  no  longer  un  ollUe  lu.vuiy— it  is 
a  necessity!  It  s  a  comfort  too— 
to  have  a  machine  that  embodies 
every  convenience  known  to 
science.  We  sell  THREE  such 
machines.         :       :       :       :  : 

"'Uhe  Dervsmore" 

"Oie  Yost" 

"'Ghe  Century" 

UNITED  TYPEWRITER  aid 
.SUPPLIES  COMPANY 

21 1  West  Second  St.,     Los  Angclea,  Ca 


Pure  Wines 

THE  BEST  that  California  pro- 
duces at  a  trifle  more  than  the 
cheap,  impure  and  injurious  wines 
so  often  sold  as  California's  best. 
You  can  depend  upon  it  that  you 
get  the  best  when  you  buy  from 


JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO. 

Teltphone  Main  S38 
I4I  I47  S.  Main  St..  LOS  ANGELES 


\  yalc  01  ihc  ^  ^ 


.m. 


Conclaves  |^ 


AN  INSIDE  VIEW  OP  PRESIDENT 
McKINLEY  S  KITCHEN  CABINET 

ev  EAVESDROPPER 
Published  in  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Pric»    -    -    2S  Cortts 

For  Sale  at  the  Office  of 
THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO. 

'  -lOl-JO-i  Stimson  Bldg.      LOS  AXGELES 


^111 


T  he|t>  \J  r  Da.  i\  K 


The  Orpneum 


■■'I'lic-  Rngiic'.--  Comi'^ly,"  is  announced 
for  AIoi<)-.co'.s  Uurbank  Theatre  next 
week,  commencing  Sunday  night,  when 
Mis.s  Helen  MacGrcgor  will  make  her 
re-appearaiicc,  and  the  full  strength  of 
the  IJliver-Leslie  Company  will  hll  out 
the  long  cast.  "The  Rogue's  Comedy," 
is  a  i)i>werful  drama  from  the  iien  of 
Henry  .\rthnr  Jones.  The  scene  is  laid 
in  London  at  the  present  day.  The  story 
of  "The  Rogue's  Comedy."  in  hriet, 
deals  with  the  clever  manipulation  of 
some  of  the  London  society  folk  and 
nobility,  Uy  a  man  who  i>  supposed  to 
possess  a  gift  of  "second  sight."  Ai 
various  social  functions  he  entertains 
the  guests  with  this  alleged  faculty. 
He  tells  incidents  in  the  past  t)f  which 
he  is  supimscd  to  he  in  ignorance,  mfikcs 
pnrjjhecies  as  to  fiiTure  events,  and  with 
such  success  does  he  play  uixan  their 
credulity  that  he  inspires  contidciicc  un- 
til men  as  well  as  women  follow  his 
ad\ice  in  business  ventures,  from  which 
lie  derives  the  chief  benefit.  Through 
it  nil.  this  man.  Bailey  Prolhcro,  ha> 
the  clandestine  aid  of  tlic  companion  of 
an  elderly  noblewoman,  a  iMiss  Jeni- 
son,  who  has  in  reality,  been  Prothero's 
wife  for  many  years.  Their  son,  George 
Lambert,  a  rising  young  lawyer,  and 
honest  man,  wholly  ignorant  of  his  pa- 
rentage, never  lni>ls  Photliero  nor  his 
alleged  clair\i>yant  powers.  Lambert  is 
always  on  the  lookoitt  for  some  tanei- 
ble  evidence  as  grounds  for  this  di.strusi, 
and  at  the  last,  when  fame  and  foVttine 
have  apparently  been  fairly  won,  Lam- 
Ijert  gets  proof  that  Protiiero  is  a  gen- 
tleman monnlcbanU  and  swindler,  and, 
still  ignorant  of  their  relationship,  he 
denounces  his  father  openly.  When 
fortune  first  commenced  to  smile  upon 
Prothero,  he  married  Miss  Jenison  (or 
rather  re-inarricd  her),  and  when  the 
crash  comes,  rather  than  ruin  their 
son's  career  and  brilliant  prospects, 
business  and  .social,  the  father  and 
mother  leave  him  and  their  home  and 
newly  formed  "respectable"  a^socia- 
tion.s'  and  go  forth  with  their  lips  still 
closed,  alone  together,  to  begin  life  anew 
in  some  distant  country. 


Los  Angeles  ThesLtre. 

When  the  Wm.  H.  West  Big  Min- 
strels make  their  appearance  in  this 
city  at  the  Los  .\ngeles  Theatre  ne.xf 
Sunday  and  .Monday,  November  4  and 
5,  our  theatre-goers  will  be  given  an 
opportunity  to  witness  a  minstrel  per- 
formance, the  erpial  of  which,  from  an 
artistic,  comedy  and  vocal  standpoint, 
has  never  been  seen  in  this  country.  It 
includes  stich  famous  performers  asi 
Billy  Van,  Ernest  Tenny,  Raymond 
Teal,  and  Charles  Whalen,  a  cptartet  of 
fun  makers  hard  to  excel.  The  list  of 
singers  is  headed  by  the  world's  great- 
est contra-tenor.  R.  J.  Jose,  and  in- 
cludes Manuel  Romain,  John  P.  Rodg- 
ers,  Gus  Vernon  atid  others  of  note. 
The  olio  presents  a  series  of  acts  of 
pronoimced  fame,  including  Billy  Van, 
the  great  Rio  Brothers,  Waterbury 
Bros.,  and  Tenny,  the  Dc  Elmar  Trio, 
and  Teal  and  Whalen.  One  of  the  big 
features  with  the  show  this  season  is  thii 
monster  spectacular  street  parade,  in- 
troducing some  new  and  novel  ideas, 
never  before  attempted  by  any  other 
minstrel  company. 


The  Orpheum  Company  preseitts  four 
new  features  for  the  week  of  November 
5,  any  one  of  which  is  worthy  to  occiiov 
the  ixisition  of  head-liner. 

The  poptilar  comedian,  George  Evans, 
the  "Honey  Boy,"  is  making  the  hit  of 
his  life  with  his  new  songs  and  an  tip-to- 
date  monologue  that  fairly  sparkles  with 
original  wit  and  humor. 

1-izzie  B.  Raymond,  the  world-famous 
character  comedienne,  has  just  returned 
i\\>n\  Euri'ype,  where  her  success  was 
most  gratifying.  Miss  Raymond  has  a 
number  of  songs  iti  her  repertoire  which 
have  never  been  heard  here  before,  and 
will  wear  .some  fetching  costumes 
brought  ■from  abroad. 

Les  Fransctties  are  violin,  harp  and 
xylophone  soloists  and  have  one  of  the 
strongest  nnisical  acts  ever  presented  at 
The  Orpheum.  Their  repertoire  includes 
the  following  o\  ertures  :  Raymond.  Will- 
iam Tell,  Zampa.  Poet  and  Peasant.  Fra 
IJiavolo.  Pique  Dame  and  Light  Cav- 
alry. 

Blanche  Ri.ng  is  a  descriptive  vocal- 
ist of  surpassing  beauty  and  jwssesses  a 
remarkably  good  voice.  Her  sweet  smg- 
ing  gained  her  many  friends  in  San 
Francisco,  where  she  has  just  concluded 
a  sticcessful  engagement.  Miss  Ring  is 
sure  to  become  popular  here. 

The  great  Everhart,  Edgar  .Atchison 
Ely  and  Rausclile  remain  another  week. 

Beginning  Tuesday  night.  November 
(),  and  continuing  until  the  final  result  of 
the  election  is  known,  returns  will  be 
read  from  the  Orpheum  stage,  arrange- 
ments having  been  made  with  the  tele- 
graph company  to  supply  The  Orpheum 
with  immediate  information  upon  its  re- 
ceipt in  the  city. 

CHOPLN  RECIT.\L. 

.Mrs.  Lucia  Burtiett  the  very  talented 
pianist,  gives  an  explanatory  Chopin  re- 
cital this.aftcrncM)!!,  Saturday,  November 

at  Blancliard  Hall,  at  2:30  o'clock. 
Mrs.  Burnett  is  one  of  the  most  accom- 
plished musicians  in  the  We<t.  having 
studied  under  the  best  masters  in  this 
cotmtry  and  in  EuroiK-.  Her  work  shows 
a  remarkable  range  of  syinpathy  and 
strength.  Mrs.  Burnett  is  too  well 
known  to  reqtiire  any  exjKisition  of  her 
talents.  .\  series  of  three  matinee  re- 
citals will  be  given,  the  first  on  Chopin, 
the  second  on  Liszt,  and  the  third  on 
Grieg.  Reserved  seats  for  the  three  re- 
citals will  be  one  doHar.  or  fifty  cents 
for  single  adinission. 

Mrs.  Burnett  has  a  broad  knowledge 
of  these  masters,  and  her  work  will 
prove  a  pleasure  to  all  lovers  of  nnisic, 
whether  students  or  not. 


CONCERT  HOLLENBECK  P.\RK. 

Sunday.  November  4th.  2:3,0  p.  m., 
Soiuhern  California  Band,  II.  W. 
Coomber,.  Director. 

March.  Niebeluiigen  Wagner 

Waltz,  The  Fortune  Teller  Herbert 

.Selection,  Jolly   .\lu>keteer>  ..Edwards 

Brazillian  iJance.  .N'inetta   (iorbin 

Spring  Song    Mendelssohn 

Overtiu-e.  Comifjue   Kela  Bela 

Selection.    Faust   Gounod 

Intermezzo.  Cupids  Pleadings.  .Voelker 
.\  Musical  Tour  thro'  Europe.  .Conradi 

Medley,  Off  and  On   De  Witt 

America. 

Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  park. 


SUNSET  TE.\  AND  COFFEE  CO. 

The  Sunset  Tea  and  Coffee  Co.  have 
removed  from  their  old  stand  220  West 
Fourth  street  to  larger  and  more  com- 
modious quarters  in  the  new  building 
of  the  Los  .\ngeles  Pacific  Railroad, 
318  West  F'ourth  street.  This  new  store 
is  four  times  as  large  as  the  old  stand 
and  will  be  stxx-ked  with  the  very  best 
of  coffees,  teas,  spices,  etc. 

Mr.  II.  H.  Scott,  nianager,  i^  to  be 
congratulated  on  building  up  for  the 
Sunset  Tea  ami  Coffee  Company  the 
large  and  lucrative  business  it  now  en- 
joys. The  Sunset  Tea  and  Coffee  Com- 
pany enjoys  the  enviable  reputation  of 
handling  the  best  coffee  in  town. 
Roasted  under  their  own  roof,  these 
coffees  are  selected  from  the  best  im- 
ported. Skill  is  used  in  their  blend- 
ing, with  the  result  that  patrons  I'e- 
ceive  the  very  best  at  a  most  reasou.ible 
price. 


One  of  the  best  papers  that  comes 
to  our  exchange  list  is  the  Santa  Bar- 
bara Independent.  The  Independent  is 
broad  and  liberally  edited.  In  regard 
to  its  news  items  The  Independent  is 
a  bright,  snappy  and  modern  sheet. 


The  linotype  work  on  The  Post  is 
done  by  Messrs.  Miller  &  Wagner,  of 
320  West  First  street.  This  firm  is 
equipped  with  the  most  modern  and 
perfected  machinery.  Hence  the  ele- 
gant work  on  The  Post. 


The 
Pianola 

Saves  all  thoee  years  of  practice- 
drumming  on  the  piano.  You  can 
play  the  piano  with  a  pianola  if 
you  have  had  no  musical  instruc- 
tion. 

Come  in  and  see  the  instrument. 

S  1  < 

SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 
MUSIC  CO.  ^ 

216  -  aia  West  Xt-iird  St  W 

BRADBURY  BUILDING.  » 

l-oa  Angeles,  Cat.  ^ 


In  the  home  u'e  produecd  by  artistic 
Wall  Paper  —  the  furniture,  rugs  and 
bric-a-brac  have  less  to  do  with  artis- 
tic effect  than  llie  paper  on  the  wall. 
When  you  want  to  beautify  your 
home,  call  on— 

T.  FKANK  McGRATH 
414  S.  Broa.dwaLy,  Los  Angeles 


wood  Carpet 

A  beautiful,  economical  cover- 
ing for  floors  in  place  of  the 
ordinary  dusty  and  otherwise 
ol)jectionable  woolen  carpets. 
Polished  oak  floors  will  last  a 
lifetime. 

Grilles  and   Cabinet  Work 

OF  EVERY  DESCRIPTION. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH 

707  So  Broadway.  LOS  ANGELES 


SPECIAL  Off ER 

To  all  desirons  of  subscribing  to 
V/>e  SATURDAY  POST 

The  Satchday  Post  free  for  one 
year  to  anyone  sending  us 

Two  new  yearly  prepaid 
subscriptions. 

Posf  PuDllshing  CompaBy 

401  -  402  Stimson  Building, 

1.0s  ANQELES.  CAL. 


WANTED. —  A   well-known  and  successful 
horticulturist  is  open  to  an  engagement  as 
manager  or  superintendent.    Best  of  reference. 
.Vddresa,  POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 

■101-2  Stimson  Building,  I^os  Angelci.-] 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex-, 
terminates  roaches:  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  6 
pound  tins,  $3.00;  217  West  Second  Street,  iM 
Angelea. 
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No  .. 

Deception 

No  chicanery  of  any  sort  is  practiced 
or  tolerated  at  our  store. 

Our  Hats  are 
sold  solely  on 
their  merits. 

A  purchaser  of  the  LEAST  expensive 
article  in  the  house  gets  the  same 
polite  attention  as  if  she  were  buy- 
ing the  MOST  expensive  hat  we 
carry. 

Scofield 


105  N.  SPRING  ST. 


A  Beautiful  Hair  g 

2  liy  our  special  Process  we  beautify  w 

7L  and  restore  hair  "to  its   uHtural  R 

j3  color,  w 


Our  Specialty 


Tho  rWBtorrttioii  of  tlic  coiiiploxion. 


A  Nice  Switch 


Wo  make  to  order  Switches,  Wigs, 
Waves  and  Janes  to  match  any 
shade  of  hair. 


;  Mrs.  Weaver = Jackson, 

3     318  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 

I  NEAR  FHIRO 

^      LOS  ANGELES,  C;AL.  J; 


A  eure 

For  Deep  Wrinkles. 


Treat  all  facial  blemishes,  such  as  Deei 
Wrinkles,  Blackheads,  Pimples,  Hiiir,  Moles, 
Scars,  Birthmarks,  Smallpox  Pittings.  and  ob 
noxious  eruptions.  By  my  treatment  the  skin 
is  made  healthy  and  beautiful  as  in  infancy. 

Mrs.  Ella  Harris, 

HOTEL  CATALtNA,  i:19  SOUTH  BROADWAY. 
Oflice  hours,  1  to  5.       Phone  .Tohn  lOdl. 


TKe  Care  of  Your 

Ha^ir  a^nd  Ha^nds 


BY  A  STAFF  WRITER. 


STORE  THE  FLOODS. 

BY  CAPTAIN  HIRAM  M.  THITTENDEN, 

Corps  of  Engineers,  U.  S.  .\. 
"Reservoir  construction  in  the  arid  re- 
gion of  the  West  is  an  indispensable 
condition  to  the  highest  developtnent  of 
that  section.  It  can  properly  be  carried 
out  only  through  public  agencies.  Pri- 
vate enterprise  can  never  accomplish  the 
work  successfully.  As  between  state  and 
nation,  it  falls  more  properly  under  the 
domain  of  the  latter." 

***** 

"Of  the  very  great  importance  of 
irrigation,  not  only  to  tiie  West,  but  to 
the  country  at  large,  there  would  seein 
to  be  no  room  for  doubt. 

"To  one  who  has  seen  the  changes 
wrought  in  the  once  desert  regions  of 
California,  Arizona,  Utah,  Wyoming  and 
Colorado,  in  what  used  to  be  as  forbid- 
ding regions  as  any  still  remaining  in 
that  country,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that 
the  destiny  of  the  arid  section  of  .'\mer- 
ica  is  more  dependent  upon  the  waters 
that  flow  from  its  mountains  than  upon 
the  minerals  that  lie  concealed  within 
them." 

 o  

GENESIS   OF   MONROE  DOC- 
TRINE. 


Opinion  of  Jefferson  on  Colonial  Estab 
lisfhiTient,  Submitted  to  President 
Monroe,  -at  His  Invitation. 


"Our  first  and  fundamental  maxim 
should  be.  never  entangle  ourselves  in' 
the  broils  of  Europe.  Our  second,  never 
to  suffer  Europe  to  intermeddle  with 
cis-.\tlantic  affairs." 


No  matter  where  we  meet  it,  or  under 
what  conditions,  there  is  the  subtle  in- 
fluence of  good  taste  and  refinement  that 
makes  itself  felt.  Is  there  a  woman  in 
tbis  whole  wide  world  lliat  does  not  ad- 
mire beautiful,  well-kept  hair  and  nretty, 
shapely  liands?  .\  well-groomed  head, 
a  pair  of  hands  that  show  careful  atten- 
tion— how  quickly  we  notice  such  marks 
of  good  taste.  Some  of  us  wonder  why 
it  is  that  so-and-so  is  l)lessed  with  such 
a  weahh  of  beautiful  hair  or  such  a 
shapely  pair  of  hands,  while  our  own  are 
very  ordinary — i)erba'>s  even  ugly.  Hut 
there's  no  secret  about  it.  Oftentimes 
these  objects  of  your  admiration  would 
be  iust  as  unsightly  as  your  own,  were 
it  not  for  tlie  regular,  systematic  c;irc 
that  they  receive.  Their  owners  find 
that  a  little  time  spent  on  hair  and  hands 
every  day  is  lime  well  spent— but  "O. 
where  is  the  time?"  is  the  wail  of  the 
busy  woman.  But  after  all.  it  is  not 
so  much  a  (|ue>tion  of  how  much  time  we 
be.stow.  lull  rather  bow  regularly  we  be- 
stow the  little  time  vvc  have. 

Some  women  do  not  realize  that  it  is 
as  much  a  breach  of  etiquette  to  appear 
with  unkempt  hair  and  hands  as  it  is 
to  be  rude-  and  vulgar  in  tlieir  manners. 
T5ut  nevertheless  it  is  true,  and  the  wom- 
an of  good  ta.'ite  cultivates  these  little 
details  a.  well  as  her  morals  and  man 
ner>. 

P.RL'SIIINC.  THE  H.MR. 
To  brush  and  In-ush  and  .\el  to  Iirush 
again,  is  the  best  medicine  for  tlie  hair. 
You  can  never  brusji  your  hair  too  much. 
Rru^hiiig  gives  tlie  hair  that  ))retly  sheen 
and  gloss  that  will  make  any  hair  beau- 
tiful. If  the  hair  is  rather  lifeles;  or  is 
falling  out.  scalp-massage  is  what  is 
nei'de<l.  It  is  liest  to  go  to  a  to-be- 
dependeil-upoii  hair-dresser  for  this,  as 
she  understands  exactly  the  treatment 
needed,  and  can  give  it  much  more  vig- 
orously than  when  one  massages  one's 
own  scalp.  .After  a  cotirse  of.  say  six. 
of  the.sc  treatments,  which  arc  inexpens- 
ive, the  hair  is  in  very  good  condition, 
and  one  can  keen  it  so  by  using  a  harm- 
less tonic,  and  then  massaging  their  own 
scalp  a  little  every  <lay. 

THE  SHAMPOO. 
It  is  \ery  essential  that  the  hair  be 
shampooed  in  the  right  way.  -So  often 
it  happens  that  when  waslied  at  home  the 
hair  does  not  get  the  tlmrough  cleansing 
necessary  after  the  soap  has  been  used, 
and  as  a  consequence  is  sticky  after  it 
is  dried.  It  is  a  somewhat  difficult  task 
to  manipulate  one's  own  hair,  especially 
if  it  is  very  heavy.  .\  good  \vay  is  to 
have  it  shampooed  several  times  by  a 
hair-dresser,  and  then,  if  one  has  the 
time  and  inclination,  they  will  know 
pretty  well  how  to  do  it  for  themselves. 
But  it  is  such  a  trial  to  most  women 
that  they  prefer  to  do  without  something 
else,  if  necessary,  and  go  to  the  hair- 
dresser for  the  shampoo.  When  wash- 
ing your  own  hair  use  nothing  but  the 
purest  soap.  There  is  none  better  than 
Ivory. 

THE  COMBS  AND  BRUSHES. 
In  the  first  place,  have  a  good  brush 
and  a  coarse  comb.  You  may  hrush  your 
hair  as  mttch  as  you  please,  but  if  you 
are  using  a  poor  brush  your  labor  will 
be  in  vain.  The  coarse  comb  is  to  comb 
out  the  snarls,  if  there  are  any  left  after, 
the  brushing,  as  there  arc  not  likely  to 
be.  .K  fine  comb  is  never  advised.  .Xl- 
ways  be  very  particular  to  have  your 
brushes  clean.  They  should  he  cleaned 
with  as  much  diligence  as  vou  wash  your 
face,  for  the  hrush  takes  all  the  dust  and 
dirt  from  the  hair,  and  thus  the  brush 
should  be  perfectly  clean  before  put  to 
the  liair.  If  one's  Iirusli  money  is  limited 
it  is  the  wisest  thing  to  be  particular 
to  select  a  brusli  with  long,  soft  bristles 
that  go  through  the  hair  easil-  rather 
than  to  select  a  brush  for  its  prettv  back. 
You  brush  your  hair  with  the  bristles, 
not   with  the  back. 

DRESSING  THE  HAIR. 
The  style  of  dressing  the  hair  changes 
about  as  often  as  the  style  of  dress,  but 
the  woman  who  has  any  consideration 
for  the  "becomingness"  of  the  way  her 
hair  is  dressed,  will  never  change  her 
mode  of  hair-dressing  to  fit  the  new 
style,  unless  it  be  vastly  becoming  to  her. 
If  the  shape  of  your  face  demands  that 
your  hair  be  work  high— wear  it  high. 


Or  if  your  head  is  .so  shaped  the  hair 
should  l)e  worn  low — wear  it  low.  If 
the  hair  is  most  becoming  jiarted — wear 
it  parted;  or  if  a  i)ompadoin-  is  more  to 
your  style  of  beaiUy,  then  let  it  be  a 
pompadour.  What  advantage  is  there 
to  you  or  any  one  else  in  wearing  your 
hair  in  the  "latest  style"  if  it  only  em- 
phasizes the  defects  of  your  face  when 
some  other  style  would  tend  to  soften 
them  ? 

CARE  OF  THE  HANDS. 
Our  hands  are  sometimes  very  much 
abused.  .\nd  there  are  so  many  little 
ways  we  might  save  them  if  we  only 
would  think.  The  housewife  who  has 
the  dishes  to  wash  or  the  sweeping  to 
do,  can  keep  her  hands  as  white  and  deli- 
cate as  the  woman  of  leisure  whb  docs 
no  rough  work  at  all.  There  are  the 
handy  little  dish-mops  that  make  it  un- 
necessary for  the  right  hand  to  touch  the 
water  at  all,  and  a  rubber  glove  slipped 
on  the  left  hand  prevents  it  from  coming 
in  contact  with  the  water.  Hands  will 
grow  red  if  they  are  much  in  the  dish- 
water. When  sweeping,  slip  on  a  pair 
of  old  kid  gloves.  To  keep  the  hands 
soft  and  white,  rub  in  a  little  cream  every 
night,  and  wear  a  loose  pair  of  gloves. 

CARE  OF  THE  NAILS. 
The  finger  nails  'require  more  time 
and  care  than  the  rest  of  the  hand.  .\n 
otherw  ise  pretty  hand  is  often  spoiled  by 
ragged,  rough  nails  and  by  the  skin 
growing  up  over  them.  The  nails  re- 
quire constant  care  in  order  to  keep  them 
as  they  shoiild  be.  It  is  not  always  easy 
for  one  to  manicure  their  own  hands, 
but  there  are  many  little  touches,  which, 
if  given  them  every  day.  will  do  much 
toward  keeping  them  in  the  proper  con- 
dition. It  is  tlie  habit  of  many  women 
to  ha\e  their  nails  manicured  rea;ularly 
once  a  week  by  a  professional,  which 
keeps  them  in  niVe  shape,  -\lways  ;ifter 
washing  the  hands,  take  the  towel  and 
rub  it  firmly  all  about  the  nail.  This 
prevents  the  skin  from  creeping  up  over 
the  little  half-moon  at  the  base,  that 
ought  always  to  show.  Never  cut  the 
cuticle  around  the  nail  with  the  scis- 
sors. In  trimming  the  nails  cut  them 
oval  shape,  so  as  to  give  them  as  narrow 
an  appearance  as  possible.  Never  polish 
the  nails  highly.  It  is  considered  vul- 
gar. Some  women  are  troubled  with 
their  nails  splitting  or  breaking.  Such 
women  should  never  cut  their  nails  un- 
less they  have  been  soaked  in  warm  wat- 
er, and  the  brittleness  may  be  lessened 
by  rubbing  almond  oil  into  the  nails  be- 
fore retiring. 

It  is  the  little  things  that  are  the  very 
marks  of  .that  refinement  which  is  de- 
sired by  every  woman  as  a  characteristic. 
The  gown  may  be  elegant,  the  hat  ex- 
pensive, but  if  the  nails  or  the  hair  show 
the  lack  of  care,  the  marks  of  a  true 
lady  are  missing. 

 o  

YOUNG  MEN'S  CHRISTIAN  ASSO- 
CIATION. 
209  South  Broadway.  Los  .Angeles,  Cal. 
Tel.  Main  96?. 
J.  Ross  Clark,  president;  Willard  D. 
Ball,  general  secretary.  Religious  Work 
Committee — .\lbert  Johnson,  chairman  ; 
W.  C.  Mathews,  Harry  (i.  Louden,  relig- 
ious meetings;  Dr.  E.  S.  Nf)rtlirup,  Percy 
L.  Beck.  Bible  study;  Dr.  F.  L.  Fuller, 
George  T.  Hanly,  Personal  Workers' 
League  and  foreign  work.  Other  phases 
of  work  are  found  in  the  educational  de- 
partment, i)hysical  department,  social  de- 
partment, employment  department,  ,ind 
boys'  department. 

The  following  evening  classes  ;ire  now 
open  in  the  education.il  department ;  .\I- 
gebi"!,  architectural  drawing,  arithmetic 
banjo,  Ixiokkeeping,  business  law,  chem- 
istry, composition,  debate,  electricity 
free-haiui  drawin.g,  geometry,  grammar 
guitar,  mechanical  drawing,  machine  de- 
sign, mandolin,  mining,  oratory,  orches- 
tra, penmanshi]),  plij'siology,  politica 
science,  reading,  show-card  writing 
Spanish,  spelling,  shorthand,  typewrit 
iiig.  \ocaI  music. 


Human  Hoir  Gooas 

Of  every  description  on  hand  and 
made  to  order.  Toupee  and  cus- 
tona  wig  making  a  specialty. 

Creme  Acacia  . . . 

An  unexcelled  toilet  preparation, 
It  softens  and  cleanses  the  skin 
and  restores  the  comple.xion. 

Imperial 

Hair  Bazaar 

224  West  Second  si..  Los  i\ngeie$,cai. 


L0LETA 

Beauty  Cream 

A  harmless  and  absolute  cure  for  all 
skin  affections.  I'se  Loleta  Cream  in- 
stead of  powder.    Free  sample  at 

MRS.  WEAVER-JACHSOIN'S 

318  south  spring  SI.      LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Some  women  think  they  find  the  secret 
of  everlasting  youth  in  a  golden  wig, 
a  new  set  of  teeth  and  a  smile. 

Some  ■women  hale  to  think  of  their 
past,  when  their  present  is  so  glorious 
ly  cheerful. 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs.  U.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449|  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


B 


l-^yjl—   OL,IVVlL«J  wecarrv  anlce 
line  from  $17.50  to  |30.00;  color.'lit  and 
workmanship  guaranteed. 

BRAUER  &  KROHN, 

XAIi-ORS 

lUyi  So.  Main  St.  Next  to  Orpheum 


Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect.  i 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT  ; 
118  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cb^I.' 


J.  G.  THVR.STON,  Prop. 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Cloihing  Cleaned,  Dyed  and 
Repaired.  Also  Laces,  Curtains,  Riigs  and 
Blankets.   Gloves  Cleaned. 

DRY  CLEANING,  NEW  PROCESS. 
Feathers  cleaned,  dyed  and  curled. 

122  W.  eth  St.,  L.  A.  Tel.  Green  1620 


J.  J.  OSBUKN 


C.  E.  Chapman 


Carpenter  and  Paint  Shop 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Office  and  Store 

.F  I  XT u  R  e  s. 

TeL  Qreen  1623     120  W.  Sixth  St.. 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ATTRACT(VE  SHOW  CARDS  AT  SHORT  NOTICE 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  rcpapering  and  repainting.  Wall 
Paper  for  your  10  .\  10  room,  tt.llO. 
Sole  agent  tor  .lohn  W.  Masnry  <&  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  faints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  MORGAN,  t:!0  So.  Spring  St. 
Plionc  Main  m>.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Mrs.  Woodworth 

CURD  READER 

Rooms  18  and  19,  Hotel  Western 


rShe  SATURDAY  POST. 


I F.  BLECH  &  CO.  I 

^      PRINTERS  3 

^   255  Sou^/i  /Ma//i  Street  ^ 

»~  Telephone  Main  1361 

^         LOS  ANQELES,  CALIF.  ^ 


rOi/  6f  7"  A  GOOD  MEAL 
I      >»r  THE 

I  Royal 
Restaurant 

//5  South  Spring  Street 

Bet.  First  and  Sei'Oinl 
F.  E.  MACARTNEY       Los  Angeles.  Cal. 


i 


HUMMEL  BROS.  SCO. 


»vwvvwvvwwwvwvwvw« 

Par  Excellence 

A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

•Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 


Wall  Paper  and  Paints. 

Non-Trust  Wall  Paper,  3c;  Ingrain,  8,' jc; 
Ingrain  Korders,  2'/ji-;  Lead,  li'v,c;  Mixed 
Paint,  ll.aO  per  gal.;  Opaciue  .Shades,  Xic; 
Mouldings,  2c  per  foot. 

WALTER  BROS. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  1056 

627  So.  Spring  St.,     LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


I  PALACE  MARKET  | 

<  EVERHARDY  i  WREDEN,  Proprietors  \ 

5  Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats,  J 

#  Poultry,  Game,  Oysters  # 

5  Cor.  3d  and  SpringSts.      Tel.Main415  K 


Office  Phone  Main  261 

Residence  Phone  White  2690 

THEO.  A.  EISEN 
Architect 

424  Stimson  BIdg.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittlngf 
daily,  |1;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
423^^  S.  Spring. 


TOWNSEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREION 


PATENTS 


Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
TELEPHONE  MAIN  847  Kcgistered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Lo(  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


Constitutional 

Amendment. 

The  Post  Advises  Its  Readers  of  Their  Significance 


.1.<:st'inbly     Coiistitutinnul  Ainc;idmcnt 
No.  6- 

This  exempts  places  of  religious  wor- 
ship from  taxation.  In  another  place 
there  is  an  article  on  this  proposal.  We 
are  against  it  for  the  sake  of  the  free- 
dom and  activity  of  the  churches.  There 
should  be  no  partnership  l)ctweeii  church 
and  state.  It  is  bad  for  both.  The  en- 
tering wedge  should  not  be  introduced. 
Render  unto  Cicsar  the  things  that  are 
Cesar's,  and  render  unto  CJod  the  things 
tliat  are  God's.  Vote  No. 
.Isscmbly  No.  23 — 

Exempts  Stanford  University  from  tax- 
ation.. .All  universities  and  colleges,  in- 
cluding Berkeley,  should  be  taxed,  or  all 
sliould  be  untaxed.  We  object  to  Stan- 
ford being  untaxed  or  Berkeley  being 
untaxed  while  Southern  California  Uni- 
versity and  our  colleges  are  taxed.  The 
strategy  of  Southern  California  is  to 
force  Stanford  or  oilier  college.s  to  in- 
clude our  colleges  in  tax  exemption.  To 
do  this  vote  No. 
Assembly  No.  14 — 
This  exempts  all  property  of  the  Cali- 
fornia School  of  Mechanical  Arts  from 
taxation.  Same  reasons  apply  to  this  as 
to  No.  23.  Vote  No. 
Senate  No.  14 — • 

This  exempts  from  taxation  state, 
county,  city  ami  town  bonds,  or  any 
bonds  issued  by  public  bodies  such  as 
schools,  reclamation  and  irrigation  dis- 
tricts. The  present  laws  forcing  the 
taxing  t)f  these  Ijoiuls  apply  to  holders 
in  California.  It  handicap-;  Ca!ifornians 
from  buying  their  own  public  bonds. 
It  reduces  the  competition  for  these 
bonds.  This  affects  the  smaller  school 
districts  and  towns  most.  It  produces 
no  revenue.  It  is  no  good  for  anyone. 
Consequently  the  pre-ent  law  should  be 
changed.  It  is  for  the  public  good  in 
every  way  to  adopt  this  amendment  and 
exemjit  public  bonds  from  taxation.  Vote 
Yes. 

Senate  No.  4 — 

Places  primaries  under  election  law. 

We  care  little  about  this.  It  is  not  on 
the  correct  lines  to  secure  political  re- 
form. However  much  law  loads  into 
politics  more  machinery  there  will  al- 
ways be  the  private  put-up  program  be- 
hind it.  While  the  motives  of  men  re- 
main as  they  are,  our  system  will  pro- 
duce machine  politics.  The  value  of 
organization  and  definite  plan  to  those 
making  politics  a  profession  will  always 
■create  bosses  and  machines  until  the 
system  is  changed. 

The  true  line  is  in  three  ways  to  es- 
cape the  most  distressing  of  our  political 
abuses : 

1st.  Civil  Service.  This  removes  the 
patronaee  from  the  machine  treasury. 

2d.  .Siniplifving  nominations  to  local 
office  bv  following  the  plan  of  the 
world's  cities.  This  plan  is  to  recognize 
nominations  by  petition  only.  Ten  pe- 
titioners is  the  usual  number  required. 
This  i)Ian  works  well  with  all  officers. 
Perlians  the  most  surnrising  thing  abuiit 
it  is  that  it  reduces  the  mimbcr  of  can- 
didates. 

3d.    By  direct  legislation. 

.Apart  from  the  lack  of  attack  on  the 
true  strategic  iK>itits  of  political  method 
this  amen<iment  has  another  drawback. 
This  is  the  committing  of  citizens  voting 
at  official  and  legalized  primaries  to  the 
nominees  and  i>olitics  of  the  resulting 
conventions.  We  care  nothing  about 
this  amendment  No.  4. 
Senate  No.  9 —  | 

This  amendment  is  to  secure  the  ten- 
ure of  office  to  stenographers  in  courts 
as  clerks  of  judges.  They  are  to  stick 
"on  good  behavior."  In  politics  that 
means  for  life.  The  rest  of  the  amend- 
ment is  words  to  hide  what  it  means. 
It  was  lobbied  through  the  legislature  by 
stenographers.  .\  judge  should  have 
the  selection  and  control  of  his  clerk. 
The  stenographers  are  too  big  in  our 
courts  already.  We  are  solidly  op- 
posed to  this  amendment.  Vote  No. 
Senate  No.  15 — 

This  amendment  is  to  legalize  a  raft 
of  outlawed  claims   illegally  incurred 


against  the  city  and  county  of  San  Fran- 
cisco.   Vote  No. 
Senate  No.  22 — 

This  is  to  relieve  the  congestion  of  the 
state  supreme  court.  The  best  minds 
amongst  our  lawyers  approve  of  this 
amendment.  It  sets  up  three  appellate 
courts  for  California.  One  of  these 
sits  in  Los  Angeles.  There  is  also  for 
the  more  important  cases  a  supreme  ap- 
pellate court  that  sits  in  San  Francisco. 
The  court  cost  will  be  about  the  same  as 
it  is  now.  The  present  situation  is  very 
bad.  Delays  often  deny  justice.  We 
therefore  advise  the  adoption  of  the 
amendment.  We  would  suggest  to  all 
our  judges  the  great  advantage  to  liti- 
gants and  to  themselves  to  adopt  a  dif- 
t<-rcnt  method  of  trial  of  cases.  This  is 
to  decide  each  case  before  they  hear  an- 
other, llie  lawyers  would  then  be  forced 
to  read  their  references  instead  of  forc- 
ing their  work  off  on  what  should  be 
the  judges'  hours  of  rest.  The  case 
would  be  fresh.  No  other  case  would 
confuse  it.  Time  would  be  saved.  We 
do  not  care  about  long  written  opin- 
ions. Make  the  opinion  short  and  de- 
cide the  case  at  once  after  it  is  pre- 
sented. We  are  certain  that  the  vigor 
and  health  of  the  judge  would  be  bene- 
fited. We  are  sure  that  cases  would 
be  as  well  and  justly  decided  as  now. 
The  litigants  surely  would  welcome  a 
method  of  finding  out  proiuptly  where 
thev  stand  rather  than  continue  the 
present  method  of  beina;  hung  up  for 
months  in  court  pigeon  holes.  We  com- 
mend this  change  to  a  sound  policy  to 
our  judges.    Vote  Yes  on  No.  22. 


COMMERCE  AND  IRRIGATIOX. 

By  ELWOOn  MEAI). 

U.  S.  Irrigation  Expert. 

The  commercial  importance  of  the  de- 
velopment of  irrigation  resources  is  be- 
ing realized  in  the  West  at  the  present 
time  as  never  before.  Especially  in  Cali- 
fornia there  is  a  new  awakening,  and 
an  etTort  on  the  part  of  the  best  ele- 
ments of  citizenship  to  remove  the  ob- 
stacles which  have  formerly  hampered 
both  public  and  private  enterprise. 

The  East,  as  a  whole,  is  beginning  to 
realize  the  great  part  which  the  West 
is  to  have  in  the  events  of  the  twentieth 
century.  World-wide  forces  are  work- 
ing to  hasten  the  day  of  its  complete 
development  and  the  utilization  of  all  its 
rich  resources.  The  Orient  is  awake 
and  offering  its  markets  to  the  trade  of 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

With  the  development  of  this  trade 
there  will  come  an  impulse  for  the  com- 
pletion of  the  material  conquest  of  .Arid 
.America,  by  the  enlistment  of  public  as 
well  as  private  means  in  the  storage  and 
diversion  of  its  streams  for  the  irriga- 
tion of  its  hundred  million  acres  of  irri- 
gable soil ;  the  harnessing  of  its  water- 
powers  to  mill  and  factory  wheels;  the 
crowding  of  its  pastures  with  new  mil- 
lions of  livestock  ;  the  opening  up  of  its 
mines  and  quarries ;  the  conversion  of 
its  forests  into  human  habitations;  the 
coming  of  a  vast  population,  and  the 
growth  of  institutions  worthy  of  the 
time  and  place. 


There  was  once  a  Roman  Republic. 
It  was  converted  into  a  military  empire. 
Tlie  .same  tendency  and  danger  exist 
here  in  this  country,  yet,  says  Fronde, 
the  historian,  "the  early  Romans  pos- 
sessed the  faculty  of  self-government  be- 
yond any  people  of  whom  we  have  his- 
torical knowledge,  with  the  one  excep- 
tion of  ourselves.  In  virtue  of  their 
temporal  freedom  they  became  the  most 
powerful  nation  in  the  known  world ; 
and  their  liberties  perished  only  when 
Rome  became  the  mistress  of  conquered 
races  to  whom  she  was  unable  or  un- 
willing to  extend  her  privileges  .  .  . 
If  there  be  one  lesson  which  history 
clearly  teaches,  it  is  this, — that  free 
nations  cannot  govern  subject  provinces. 
If  they  are  unable  or  unwilling  to  admit 
their  dependencies  to  share  their  own 
constitution,  the  constitution  itself  will 
fall  in  pieces  from  mere  incompetence 
for  its  duties." 


^/?e  BEST  V 


YOV  get  the  very  best 
a.t  the  very  lowest  ^ 
prices  consistent  with 
good  service  a.t  ^  ^ 


JERSEY 
CREAMER.Y 


214-216 
W.  1st  St. 


WHY  NOT  LET  US  BIND 

YOUR  SHEET  MUSIC 

Our  Charges  for  Binding  Old 
Magazines  and  Sheet  Music 
Are  Reasonable. 

You  Ought  to  Let  Us  Do  It 
Before  They  are  Worn  Out 

Commercial  Work  a  Specialty. 

HENRY  J.PAULY 

The  BOOKBINDER 

1t5'/i  Mo.  Main  St..  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Campaign  Buttons 

I  make  all  kinds  of  Campaign 
Buttons  in  lots  of  100  to  1000. 
Prices  from  $2.00  per  100  to 
$20.00  per  1000.  All  local 
candidates  for  office  would  do 
well  to  call  on  me. 

F.  VAN  CRAIGH 

22iy2  West  4th  St.,  Los  Angeles 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  stea'y,  pure.  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  iu  Southern  California.    Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 


TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

Formerly  the  ThomlResldence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 
Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladles'  Dar  EVERY  TUESDAY 


BUY 
YOUR 


Queen  5hoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street 


Buy  Your 

Roll  Paper  and  Twine 

FROM  

Blake.  Moffitt  S  Towne. 

146  North  Los  Angeles  St. 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  SSI. 


•  The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY  • 
S  to  the  World  can  be  9 
J  obtained  at  J 

•  306  Oregon  Ave./ Bank Bldg,)  5 

•  SANTA  MONICA  J 
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AZARD'S  PAVILION 


Fifth  Street,  bet.  Hill  and  Olive  Sts . 


V  Maurice  Grau  Grand  Opera  Season  v 

FROM  METROPOLITAN  OPERA  HOUSE,  NEW  YORK  CITY. 
Reserved  Seat  Sale  now  open  at  Union  Pacific  Railway  Ticket  Office,  260  S.  Spring  St. 

Friday  Evening,  Nov.  9   "LA  BOHEME" 

Saturday  Matinee,  Nov.  10  "ROMEO  AND  JULIET" 

Saturday  Niglit,  Nov.  10   "LOHENGRIN" 

Season  Tickets  —  Lower  floor,  $10  and  $12 ;  balcony,  $8,  $10  and  $12 ;  gallery,  $8. 

Single  seats: 

Lower  floor,  ^4  and  $.5;  Balcony  $3,  $4  and  $5;  Gallery,  $3. 
Special  Trains  on  all  railroads,  returning  after  performances.   Telephone  Main  598. 


OS  ANGELES  THEATRE 


H.  C.  WYATT  &  CO.,  Managers 


■■— '      Two  Performances  only— SUNDAY  aud  MONDAY,  Nov.  4th  and  5tli 
Notable  engagement  of  the  leading  minstrel  organization  of  America, 

Wrp.  H.  West's  Big  A\'OStrcl 

See  the  Golf  Street  Parade  Sunday  at  12:30  p.  m. 


JUBILEE 


Seats  now  on  Sale. 


Prices,  25c,  ■We,  750, 


Telephone  Main  70. 


Standard  Rotary  Shuttle 


ThcSMardMry 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being-  the  quick- 
est and  easiest  running-. 

ROR  SALE  OR   R  EI  INT. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 


I 


Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

Tel.  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 

 A  FEW  SPECIALTIES  


Sweet  Wines— Woollacott's  Oold  Medal  Brands 

Gal.      Qt.                                                         Gal.  Ql. 

Port,  5  years  old,  soft,  mellow  $  75  |  Z5  I  Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  superior,  heavy, 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00       .W      sweet,                                           1  00  60 

Sherry,  .5  years  old,  soft  and  clean. . .     75       26    Musca'el,  5  yrs  old,  clean  aud  sweet      75  25 

Sherry,  7  years  old,  rich  and  fruity. .  1  00       60    Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  GO  50 

Angelica,  6  yrs  old,  full  bodied, sweet    75       25  |  Tokay,  Madeira,  Catawba                   1  00  60 

Light  Wines  Gal.    Doz.  Quart 

Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine                                                            $  50  »2  00  $  20 

Burgundy,  Medoc,  Cabernet                                                                       1  00    3  00  35 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 


•VVVV-VV^/VV^VVVVVV'%/V^^V^VV^/VVV*VVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVV%^  • 

^  r%   \ATT\  F~>  MM      We  have  the  Finest  Line  of  5 

>  iVI^I^I*      WlAl^iyi*   Wood,  Coal  and  Oil  Heaters  $ 

^  ■■■^^^■■■■■■■■■■■■■■iM^^^^^^M  to  be  found  in  town.  J 

^  Tliey  have  been  selected  for  Superior  Merit  in  every  essential  require-  ^ 

^  ment  viewed  from  the  standpoint  of  perfect  combustion,  economy  in  fuel 

J  and  the  greatest  heat  producing  power.    The  widely  know  n 

I  WlLSOfi'5  AIR-TIGHT  HEATER 

5     Is  quite  as  perfect  in  construction  and  excellent  results  as  any  stove  of  its 
€     kind  ever  made. 

I  m.  w.  Hellman,    IS7-161  North  Spring  $l. 

•  VVV^VVV%.VVVVVVVVVVVVVV^/VVVVV»'VVVVV%VVVV'VVVVVVVVVVVV« 

LET  us  IMPRESS 

This  fact  upon  you,  OUK  VEGETABLES  have  every  advantage!  The 
best  of  Seed,  richest  of  CAHUENGA'S  rich  soil,  purest  water!  They're 
superfine — without  a  peer!  Cost  i.o  more  (because  we  are  producers)  but 
taste  "so  different." 


Tel.  Main  550 

Ship  Everywhere 


Ludwig  &  Mathews.  ""S.Si.t''- 


kt^agTcompaJ;;"''  rtWholesalc  Hay 

OFFICE,  THIRD  AND  CENTRAL  AVE.    TELEPHONE  MAIN  1596 


Superior  Steel  Ranges  Coal  and  Oil  Heaters 

314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET,  LOS  ANGELES. 


JUST  RECEIVED 

LARGE  IMPORTATION  OF  ^  ^ 


DUTCHH^BULBS 


Call  and  Inspect  Them  ...   v<    GERMAIN  SEED        PLANT  CO.  ^ 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  CATALOGUE.    326-330  SO.  MAIN  ST ,  M\mm  Hotcl  Westniinstep,  LOS  angeles 


I    Anything  You  Want  as  a  Premium.  1 


^  THE  SATURDAY  POST  will  send  you  free  of  charge  any  article  that  can  be  purchased  in  Los  Angeles 
C::  if  you  will  form  a  club  of  subscribers  for  THE  SATURDAY  POST  among  your  friends  and  neighbors,  pro- 
^  vided,  of  course,  that  the  size  of  your  club  entitles  you  to  the  article  selected  as  your  premium.  The  following 
S;^  Rule  will  tell  you  in  advance  how  many  subscribers  you  must  get  to  earn  any  premium  free  of  charge.  DO 
^  NOT  write  asking  us  how  many  subscriptions  are  required  to  get  this  or  that  article  as  a  premium.  You  can 
figure  it  out  for  yourself  by  the  rule. 


The  Rule 

To  ttnd  out  the  namber  of  yearly  subscribers  required  in  order 
to  get  free  the  article  wliich  you  want  as  your  premium,  it  is  only 
necessary  to  multiply  the  usual  retail  price  of  the  article  by  two. 

To  illustrate : 

If  the  retail  price  of  the  premium  is  $1  (or  less)  it  will  require  a  club 
of  TWO  yearly  subscribers  to  get  it  free;  if  the  retail  price  is  $1  50,  it  will 
require  a  club  of  THREE  yearly  subscribers;  if  the  retail  price  is  $2.00,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  FOUR  yearly  subscribers  ;  if  the  retail  price  is  $5,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  TEN  yearly  subscribers,  and  so  on,  as  the  retail 
price  may  be. 


An  Account  Opened  With  Club  Raisers. 

We  open  an  account  with  every  Club-raiser.  Club-raisers  should 
send  all  subscriptions  (with  money  for  same;  as  fast  as  taken,  and  they 
will  be  placed  to  their  credit.  We  acknowledge  receipt  of  every  order  by 
return  mail.  When  you  have  subscriptions  to  your  credit,  jou  may  order 
a  premium  at  any  time,  but  of  course,  you  must  have  enough  subscrip- 
tions to  your  credit  to  entitle  you  to  the  premium.  Any  subscriptions 
left  over  after  deducting  those  required  lor  the  premium  will, 
of  course,  remain  to  your  credit  to  be  used  up  at  your  pleasure. 


^    BEGIN  WORK  AT  ONCE.    Forward  the  subscriptions  as  fast  as  taken  and  when  your  club  is  complete  ^ 

we  will  send  you  the  premium.  "  3 


I  POST  PUBLIShllNG  CO.  '""'^^  1 
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Inn  k 


Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel  .. 


lust  outside  the  Business  Portioa  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  of 
the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  tlieir  school  days.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  ill  Los  .\iigeles. 


/OUP 


ri^kttKrou^Kro^flbBofcfford  [nn 


E.I6MTH*^°  hOPt  5TREET3 

Los  ANGELE5  CAL. 


A  Fashionable  Figure 


Is  possible  to  every  woman  by  the  use 
of  our  HYGIENIC  BODY  BKACE, which 
supports  the  spine  and  abilomeu, throws 
back  the  slioulders,  expands  the  chest 
and  balances  the  body  properly  on  the 
center  of  gravity,  throwing  the  internal 
organs  into  proper  relative  position, 
thereby  relieving  all  forms  of  female 
weakness,  etc.  Brings  the  glow  of 
health  to  the  cheeks.  Kecoramended 
by  physicians.    We  are  the  sole  makers. 

We  also  make  all  forms  of  Trusses, 

Abdominal  Supporters 

and  Elastic  Hosiery. 

We  do  not  alter  ready-made  goods,  as 
commonly  practiced  by  alleged  makers. 
We  make  every  piece  to  measure  from 
fresh,  high  grade  materials,  and  war- 
rant the  fit.  Other*  take  orders,  but  we 
are  the  only  makers  in  the  city. 


Descriptive  Pamphlet  and  Good  Linen  Tape  Measure 
Mailed  Free. 

BUY  OF  THE  MAKER 

W.  W.  SWEENEY 

^Telephorve  BlaLck  1287^ 

213  West  Fourth  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

^    Lady  Attendant 


House  coals. 
Smoking  Jaeheis, 
Baih  RoDes. 

Are  not  "side-lines"  with  us.  Indeed  they  are 
one  of  the  importantand  popular  feutu res  of  thi.>< 
big  business. 

Nowhere  else  do  you  find  the  same  exhaustive 
variety.  If  you  want  bath  robes  that  are  luxu- 
riously comfo- table,  if  you  want  house  coats  that 
are  just  as  cosy  as  they  look,  if  you  want  smok- 
ing-jackets  that  are  bound  to  please  the  mascu- 
line gender,  if  you  want  something  new  and 
becoming,  if  you  want  the  best  your  money  can 
buy,  then  you  must  come  at  once  and  in  = 
spect  this  big  stock. 

Jackets  |-3.00,  $6.50,  $7.50,  $8.50,  $10.00  up  to 
$25.00  and  $30.00. 

Bath  Robes  $3.50  up  to  $40.00. 

See  our  beautiful  assortment  of  new  silk  vests 
—  Miost  distingiiisli"d  line  in  the  city. 


lip,  HI,  ia3,  I2S 
North  Spring  Street.. 


.S.  W.  Corner  Franklin 


HARRIS  A  FRANK 

"■PROPRIETORS 


I  A  Modern.  | 

I  Department  | 

I  Store  ^  ^  I 

£  Hardly  a  year  has  elapsed  since  we  3 

^  started,  and  our  business  has  more  ^ 

^  than  doubled.  Such  success  does  not  ^ 

£  come  by  accident,  come  and  see  why  3 

^  we  grow  ^ 

g  DRY  GOODS,     SHOES,  g 

^  HOUSE  FURNISHINGS,  3 

B  NOTIONS,  STATIONERY,  3 

g  MEN'S  AND  BOYS' CLOTHING,  ^ 

g  VV                  WOxMEN'S  GARMENTS,  ^ 

^  ETC.,     ETC.  3 


CHAPIN  =  TIBBOT 
COMMERCIAL  CO. 


437-441  3 
South  3 
Broadway  3 


Issued  Weekly  by  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.,  401-402  Stimson  Building,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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THE  ESPLANADE —  SANTA  BARBARA.  CAL. 


SANTA  BARBARA  MISSION  FROM  THE  GARDEN  OF  THE  PADRES. 
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Ophir  Oil  Company 


\  50  ct$.  per  Share  \ 

•vvwwwwwwwww* 


800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Coalinga  District 

'6\  Miles  from  Railway  Communication. 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 


WARREN  GILLELEN 

President  Broadway  Bank,  Loi  Augeles. 

JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Cashier  Slate  Bank  and  Trust  Co.,  Los 
Angeles 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Engineer  and  General  Contractor  o( 
Public  Works,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  Los 
Angeles 


JOHN  MARTIN 

President  Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr.  Stanley  Electric  Co.,  San  Francisco 

GEORGE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

NATHANIEL  J.  MANSON 

Attorney-at-Law,  San  Francisco 

H.  R.  HURLBUT 

Fifteen  years  in  charge  of  Advertising 
Dspartment,  San  Francisco  Call 


OPHIR.  OIL  COMPANY 


4i5  Douglas  Building 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


The  Barfien  music  Co. 


238  -  235 


..Everytliing; 


In  ^ 


c«.f=>-«i<E7t+-rr 


HOME  ENTERTAINMENT 
is  having  pleasure  at  the  right  place.  A 

MUSIC  BOX 

is  one  of  the  charms  the  home  should  not 
lack.  One  of  these  creations  which  we  are 
selling  at  $5.00  to  $100.00  will  perforin  any- 
thing from  a  popular  song  to  a  big  hand  piece. 
Such  a  varied  repertoire  makes  a  delightful 
concert. 


Call  Saturday  Evenings 

ANU 

HEAR 

The  Angelas 

Bartlett  Music  Co. 

233-235  SOUTH  BROADWAY 


MUSIC 


J} 


STIRRING  MUSIC 

for  apathetic  voters;  words  and  notes  that 
rouse  enthusiasm  in  dormant  hearts.  Our 
selections  of 

CAMPAIGN  SONGS 

are  new  and  original.  We  have  the  largest 
assortment  of  Sheet  Music  in  the  city.  All 
the  latest  Vocal  and  Instrumental  Music  at 
the  smallest  prices. 


BUlM  a 

Collage 


Otcai  Park 


THE  SWELLEST  RESORT  in  Southern  California.  Plenty  of  pure, 
soft  water,  gas  and  electricity.  Free  reading  room,  commodious 
bath  house.  Splendid  surf  bathing.  Good  fishing  from  the  pier. 
Postofiice  and  stores  convenient.  Miles  of  board  walks  lighted  at 
night  by  electricity. 


Ocean  front  lots  leased  for  $25.00  per  year.  !^500.00  will  build  a 
cottage  that  will  rent  for  $25.01)  per  month  in  the  winter  and  $(i0.00 
per  month  in  the  summer. 


The  Sacrifice  of  the 

Pironi  Stock 
Hi§:h  Grade  Wines 
and  Liquors 
at  about  Half 
Regular  Prices 

Think  of  Good,  Pure  Port  Wine  at  ^7'^ 
Per  Gallon  ^''^t 

Watch  Daily  Papers  for 
Price  List 

SALE  NOW  ON 

Southern  California  Wine  Co, 

Telephone  Main  332 
220  WEST  FOURTH  STREET 


Telephone  Bed  756 


Entered  at  Iios  Angeles  Fostoffice  as  Second-Class  Matter. 


Telephone  Bed  766 
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E6e  Wreck  of  ^  ^ 

^  ^  The  C^ttleboat. 


By  CUTCLIFFE  HYNE. 


The 
Into 


Copyright,  1900, 

THERE  were  considerable  trouble 
and  risk  in  bringing  the  llfeboal 
up  alongside,  but  it  must  be 
granted  that  she  was  unhandy, 
gale  tliat  liad  blown  them  out 
tlie  Atlantic  had  moderalefl,  cer- 
la  inly,  tliough  tliere  was  still  a  oonsid 
Hrablo  breeze  blowing,  but  the  sea  was 
running  as  high  as  ever,  and  all  Cap- 
tain Kettle's  skill  was  required  lo  pre 
vent  the  boat  from  being  incontinently 
swamped.  McTodd  and  tlie  two  Por- 
tuguese bailed  incessantly,  but  the 
boat  was  always  half  waterlogged. 
In  fact,  from  constitutional  defects 
she  liad  made  very  wet  weather  of  It 
all  through  the  blow. 

It  was  tlie  part  of  the  steamer  to  have 
borne  down  and  given  tlie  lifeboat  a 
lee  in  wliich  she  could  have  been  morf 
readily  bandied,  and  tliree  times  the 
larger  vessel  made  au  attempt  to  dc 
this,  but  witliout  avail.  Tliree  limes 
she  worked  round  in  a  wallowing  cir 
cle.  got  to  windward  and  distributed  a 
smell  of  farmyard  over  the  rugged  fur 
rows  of  ocean  and  then  lost  her  place 
again  before  she  could  di-ift  down  and 
give  the  smaller  craft  shelter.  Three 
times  did  the  crew  of  the  lifeboat,  with 
maritime  point  and  fluency,  curse  the 
Incompetence  of  tlie  rust  streaked 
steamer  and  all  her  complement. 

"By  .James,"  said  Kettle  savagely, 
after  the  third  attempt,  "are  they  all 
farmers  on  that  ship?  I've  had  an 
Idiot  steward  that  knew  more  about 
handling  a  vessel." 

"Site's  an  English  ship,"  said  Mc 
Todd,  "and  delicate.  They're  nursing 
her  in  the  engine  room.  Look  at  th( 
way  they  throttle  her  down  when  sh( 
races." 

"The  fools  on  her  upper  bridge  are 
enough  for  me  to  look  at."  Kettle  re 
torted.  "Why  didn't  they  put  a  sailor 
man  aboard  of  her  before  she  was 
kicked  out  of  port?  By  .lames.  If  we'd 
a  week's  water  and  victual  with  us  Ic 
the  lifeboat  here  I'd  beat  back  for  the 
Canaries  as  we  are  and  keep  cleai-  ol 
that  tin  farmyard  for  hare  safety's 
sake." 

"We  liaven't  a  crumb  or  a  drink  left.' 
said  tlie  engineer,  "and  I'd  not  recom 
mend  this  inesent  form  of  conveyance 
to  the  insurance  companies." 

A  wave  top  came  up  from  the  tireless 
gray  sea  and  slapped  green  and  cold 
about  his  neck  and  shoulders.  "Gosh 
There  comes  more  of  the  Atlantic  tc 
bale  back  into  place.  Mon,  this  is  no 
the  kind  of  navigation  I  admire." 

Meanwhile  the  clumsy  tramp  steam- 
er had  gone  round  iti  a  jagged  circle  ol 
a  mile's  diameter  and  was  climbing 
back  to  position  again  over  the  hills 
and  dales  of  ocean.  She  rolled,  and 
she  pitched,  and  she  wallowed  among 
the  seas,  and  to  the  lay  mind  she 
would  have  seemed  helplessness  per 
sonified.  But  to  the  expert  eye  she 
showed  defects  in  her  handling  witb 
every  sheer  she  took  among  the  angr.v 
waste  of  waters. 

"Old  man  and  the  mates  must  be 
staying  down  below  out  of  the  wet," 
eaid  Kettle  contemptuously  as  he  gaz 
ed.  "Looks  as  if  they've  left  some  sort 
of  a  cbeao  Dutch  quartermaster  on  the 
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Upper  bridge  to  rufi  lier.  Don't  tetl  me 
tiiere's  an  officer  holding  an  EnglisL 
ticket  in  command  of  tliat  steamer 
Tliey  aren't  going  to  miss  lis  this  time 
though,  if  they  know  it." 

"Looks  like  as  if  they  were  going  tc 
sos.s  down  slap  on  top  of  us,"  said  Mc 
Todd  and  set  to  taking  off  liis  coat  and 
boots. 

But  the  cattle  steamer,  if  not  skill 
fully  liandled,  at  any  rate  this  time  liad 
more  ITick.  She  worked  her  way  tc 
windward  again  and  tlicn  fell  off  iutc 
the  trough.  s(iuattpring  down  almost 
out  of  sight  one  minute,  and,  in  fact 
Kliowing  little  of  herself  except  n 
couple  of  stumpy,  nntidy  masts  and  a 
brine  washed  smokestack  above  thf 
seascape,  and,  being  heaved  up  cleai 
almost  the  next  second,  a  picture  ol 
rust  streaks  and  yellow  sjiouting  scup 
pers. 

Both  craft  drifted  to  leeward  before 
the  wind,  but  the  steamer  offered  more 
surface  and  moved  the  quicker,  whicl 
was  the  ol).i(H-t  of  the  maneuver.  11 
seemed  to  tliose  in  the  lifeboat  that 
they  were  not  going  to  be  missed  this 
time,  and  so  they  lowered  away  theli 
sodden  canvas,  sliiiiped  the  tholepins 
and  got  out  their  oars.  Tlie  two  Portu 
guese  firemen  did  not  assist  at  first, 
preferring  to  sit  in  a  semidazed  condi 
tion  on  the  wet  floor  gratings,  but  Mc 
Todd  and  Kettle  thumped  them  about 
the  head,  after  the  time  honored  cus 
tom,  till  they  turned  to.  and  so  pres 
ently  the  lifeboat,  under  three  strain 
ing  oars,  was  holding  up  toward  hei 
would  be  deliverer. 

A  man  on  the  cattleboat's  uppei 
bridge  was  exhibiting  himself  as  a 
very  model  of  nervous  incapacity,  and 
two.  at  any  rate,  of  the  castaways  Id 
the  lifeboat  were  watching  him  with 
grim  scorn. 

"Keeping  them  on  the  dance  in  the 
engine  room,  isn't  he?"  said  McTodd 
"He's  rung  that  telegraph  bell  1.5  dlf 
ferent  ways  this  last  minute." 

"That  man  isn't  fit  to  skipper  any 
thing  that  hasn't  got  a  tow  rope  made 
fast  ahead,"  said  Kettle  contemptuous- 
ly. "He  hasn't  the  nerve  of  a  pound  of 
putty." 

"I'm  thinking  we  shall  lose  the  boat. 
They'll  never  get  her  aboard  In  one 
piece." 

"If  we  get  among  their  cow  pens 
with  our  bare  lives  we  shall  be  lucky. 
They're  going  to  heave  us  a  line.  Stand 
by  to  catch  it,  quick." 

The  line  was  thrown  and  caught. 
The  cattle  steamer  surged  up  over  a 
huge  rolling  sea.  showing  her  Jaggfd 
bilge  chocks  clear,  and  then  she 
squelched  down  again,  dragging  the 
lifeboat  close  in  a  murderous  cuddle, 
which  smashed  In  one  of  her  sides  as 
though  it  had  been  made  from  egg- 
ihell.  Other  lines  were  thrown  by  the 
bands  who  stood  against  the  rail 
ibove,  and  the  four  men  in  the  swamp- 
ing boat  each  seized  an  end.  Half 
llimbing,  half  hoisted  from  above,  they 
made  their  way  up  tlie  rusted  plating, 
knd  the  greedy  waves  from  underneath 
lucked  and  clamored  at  their  heels.  It 
ivas  quite  a  toss  up  even  then  whether 
they  would  be  draesred  from  their  hold 


[>uc  numan  muscles  can  put  rortn  oes- 
j»erate  efforts  in  these  moments  of  des- 
perate stress,  and  they  reached  the 
iwaylng  deck  planks,  bruised  and 
breatliless  and  gasping,  but  for  the 
time  being  safe. 

The  cattleboat's  mate,  who  had  been 
issisting  their  arrival,  sorted  them  Into 
castes  with  ready  perception.  "Now 
fou  two  dagoes,"  he  said  to  the  Portu- 
guese, "get  away  forrard— port  side— 
and  bid  some  of  our  firemen  to  give  you 
a  bunk.  I'll  tell  the  steward  to  bring 
fou  along  a  bit  of  rum  directly."  He 
slapped  a  friendly  hand  on  McTodd's 
shoulder.  "Bo's'n,"  he  said,  "lake  this 
gentleman  down  to  the  messroom  and 
pass  the  word  to  one  of  the  engineers 
to  come  and  give  him  a  welcome." 
And  then  lie  turned  as  to  an  equal  and 
shook  Kettle  I)y  the  hand.  "Very  glad 
to  welcome  you  abo.'ird.  old  fellow— 
beg  pardon,  "captain.'  1  should  have 
said;  didn't  see  the  lace  on  your  sleeve 
before.  Come  below  with  me,  captain, 
and  I'll  fix  you  up  with  some  di-y 
things  outside  and  some  wet  things  in. 
before  we  liave  any  further  cliatter." 

"Mr.  .Mate."  said  Kettle,  "you're  very 
polite.  l)iit  hadn't  I  better  go  up  on  to 
the  bridge  and  say  'howdy'  to  the  skip- 
per first 

The  male  of  the  cattleboat  grinned 
and  tucked  his  arm  inside  Captain 
Kettle's  and  dragged  liim  off  with 
kindly  forc-e  toward  tlie  compauion- 
\\ay.  "Take  a  cincli  from  me,  cap- 
tain, and  don't.  The  old  man's  in  such 
a  mortal  fear  for  the  sliip  that  he's 
fair  crying  v,-lth  it.  If  he'd  had  his 
way.  1  don't  fancy  he'd  have  seen 
your  boat  at  all.  He  said  it  was  sui- 
cide to  try  to  pick  you  up  with  such 
a  sea  running.  But  the  second  mate 
and  I  put  in  some  ugly  talk,  and  so  he 
just  had  to  do  it.  Here's  tlie  com- 
panion. Step  inside,  and  I'll  shut  the 
door." 

"Pretty  sort  of  captain  to  let  his 
niati's  boss  him." 

"Quite  agree  with  you.  captain,  quite 
agree  with  you  all  the  way.  But  that's 
what's  dpne  on  this  ship,  and  there's 
no  getting  over  it.  It's  not  to  my  lik- 
ing either.  I'm  an  old  Conway  boy 
and  was  brought  up  tci  respect  disci- 
pline. However,  I  dare  say  you'll  see 
for  yourself  how  things  run  before  we 
dump  you  back  on  dry  mud  again. 
Now,  here  we  are  at  the  room,  and 
there's  a  change  of  clothes  in  that 
drawer  beneath  the  bed  and  under- 
wear below  the  settee  here.  You  and 
I  are  much  of  a  build,  and  the  kit's 
quite  at  your  service  till  your  own  Is 
dry  again." 

The  mate  was  back  again  in  ten 
minutes,  dripping,  cheerful,  hospitable. 
"Holy  tailors!"  said  he.  "How  you  do 
set  off  clothes!  Those  old  duds  came 
out  of  a  slop  chest  once,  and  I've  been 
ashamed  of  their  sliabblness  more 
years  than  I  care  to  think  about.  But 
you've  a  way  of  carrying  them  that 
makes  them  look  well  fitting  and  quite 
new.  Well,  I  tell  you  I'm  pleased 
to  see  a  spruce  man  on  this  ship.  Come 
Into  Jhe^caliin  now  .and  peck  a  bit 
1  ordered  you  a  meal,  and  I  saw  the 
steward  as  I  came  past  the  door  try- 
ing to  hold  it  down  in  the  fiddles.  The 
old  girl  can  roll  a  bit,  can't  she?" 

"1  should  say  your  farmyard's  get- 
ting well  churned  up." 

"You  should  just  go  Into  those  cattle 
decks  and  see.  It's  just  hades  for  the 
poor  brutes.  We're  out  of  the  river 
Platte,  you  know,  and  we've  carried 
bad  weather  with  us  ever  since  we  got 
cur  anchors.    The  beasts  were  badlr 


stowed,  and  there  were  too  many  oi 
I  hem  put  aboard.  The  old  man  grum- 
bled, but  the  shippers  didn't  take  any 
notice  of  him.  They'd  signed  for  the 
whole  ship,  and  they  just  crammed  as 
many  sheep  and  cows  Into  her  as  she'd 
hold/' 

"You'll  have  the  cruelty  to  animals 
people  on  board  of  you  before  you're 
docked,  and  then  jour  skipper  had  bet- 
ter look  out." 

"He  knows  that,  captain,  quite  as 
well  as  you  do,  and  there  isn't  a  man 
more  sorry  for  himself  in  all  the  west- 
ern ocean.  He'll  be  fined  heavily  aii'd 
have  his  name  dirtied,  so  sure  as  ever 
lie  sets  a  foot  ashore.  Legally,  I  sup- 
pose, he's  responsible,  but  really  he's 
no  more  to  blame  than  you.  He  is  part 
of  the  ship,  as  tlie  tablespoons  are,  and 
the  mates,  and  the  whole  bag  of  tricfrs 
was  let  by  wire  from  Liverpool  to  n 
South  American  dago.  If  he'd  talked, 
he'd  have  got  the  straight  kickoEt 
from  the  owaers,  and  no  further  argu- 
ment. You  see  they  are  little  bits  of 
owners." 

"They're  the  worst  sort." 

"It  doesn't  matter  who  they  are.  A 
skipper's  got  to  do  as  he's  told.'' 

"Yes,"  said  Kettle,  with  a  sigh,^  "I 
know  that." 

"Well,"  said  the  mate,  "j'ovi  may 
thank  your  best  little  star  that  you're 
only  here  as  a  passenger.  The  grub's 
lieastly,  the  ship  smells  to  heaven,  the 
rook's  a  fool,  and  everything's  as  un- 
ronifortable  as  can  be.  But  'tiiere's 
one  fine  amusement  ahead  of  you,  and 
that's  to  try  to  cheer  up  the  other  piks- 
tenger."  ,  ^ 

"Stowaway?"  ',  ' 

"No.  bona  fide  passenger,  if  you  dan 
Imagine  any  one  being  mug  enough  to 
book  a  room  on  a  foul,  cattle  loaded 
tramp  like  this.  But  I  guess  it  was  be- 
cause she  was  liard  up.  She  was  a 
governess,  or  something  of  that  sort, 
in  Buenos  .\yres,  lost  her  beirth  and 
wanted  to  get  back  again  cheap.  '  1 
guess  we  could  afford  to  cut  rates  fthd 
make  a  profit  there." 

"Poor  lady." 

"I've  not  seen  much  of  her  myself. 
The  second  mate  and  I  are  most  of  the 
crew  of  this  ship,  as  the  old  man  ob- 
jects  to  our  driving  the  regular  derck 
hands,  and  when  we're  not  at  work 
we're  asleep.  I  can't  stop  and  Intro- 
duce you.  You  must  chum  on.  Her 
name's  Carnegie." 

"Miss  Carnegie,"  Kettle  repeated. 
"That  sounds  familiar.  Does  she  write 
poetry?" 

The  mate  yawned.  "Don't  know. 
Never  asked  her.  But  perhaps  she 
does.   She  looks  ill  enough." 

The  mate  went  off  to  his  room  then, 
turned  in  all  standing  and  was 
promptly  asleep.  Kettle,  with  memo- 
ries of  the  past,  refreshed,  took  paper 
and  a  scratchy  pen  and  fell  to  con- 
cocting verse. 

He  wondered  and  at  the  same  time 
he  half  dreaded  whether  this  was  the 
same  Miss  Carnegie  whom  he  had 
known  before.  In  days  past  she  had 
given  him  a  commission  to  liberate  hei 
lover  from  the  French  penal  settlemehf 
of  Cayenne.  With  infinite  danger  and 
difficulty  he  had  wrenched  the  man 
free  from  his  warders  and  then,  finding 
him  a  worthless  fellow,  had  by  force 
married  him  to  an  old  .Jamaican  ne 
gress  and  sent  the  girl  their  marriage 
license  as  a  token  of  her  release.  ^Ile 
had  no  word  or  sign  from  lier^  since 
and  was  In  some  dread  now  l6st  she 
might  bitterly  resent  the  liberty  he  had 
taken  in  meddling  so  far  In  her  aiDTalrs. 
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However,  Ulce  it  or  not.  tnere  was  uo 
avoiding  tbe  meeting  now,  and  so  be 
went  on,  somewhat  feverishly,  with 
his  writing. 

Tbe  squalid  meal  entitled  tea  carat 
on,  and  he  had  to  move  his  papers.  A 
grimy  steward  spread  a  dirty  cloth, 
wetted  It  liberally  with  water  and 
shipped  fiddles  to  try  to  induce  the 
tableware  to  keep  in  place  despli-j  the 
rolling.  Tbe  steward  mentioned  that 
none  of  the  officers  would  be  down, 
that  the  two  passengers  would  meal 
together,  and,  in  fact,  did  his  best  to 
t>e  affable;  but  Kettle  listened  with 
cold  inattention,  and  the  steward  be- 
gan to  wish  him  over  the  side  whence 
he  had  come. 

The  laying  of  the  table  was  ended  a1 
last.  The  steward  put  on  his  jacket 
clanged  a  bell  In  the  alleyway  and  then 
came  back  and  stood  swaying  in  the 
middle  of  tiie  cabin,  armed  with  a 
large  tin  teapot,  all  ready  to  commence 
business.  So  heavy  was  the  roll  that 
at  times  he  had  to  put  bis  hand  on  the 
floor  for  support. 

Captain  Kettle  watched  the  dooi 
with  a  haggard  face.  He  was  begin- 
ning to  realize  that  an  emotion  was 
stirred  within  him  that  should  have 
liad  no  place  In  his  system.  He  toW 
liimself  sternly  that  he  was  a  married 
man  with  a  family;  that  he  had  a  deep 
affection  for  both  his  wife  and  chil- 
dren; that,  in  cold  fact,  he  had  seen 
.Miss  Carnegie  in  the  flesh  but  once  be- 
fore, but  there  was  no  getting  over  the 
memory  that  she  made  poetry,  a  craft 
that  he  adored,  and  he  could  not  for 
get  that  she  had  already  lived  In  his 
mind  for  more  mouths  than  he  dared 
count. 

His  conscience  took  him  by  the  ear 
and  sighed  out  the  word  love.  On  the 
Instant  all  his  pride  of  manliood  was 
up  In  arms,  and  he  rejected  the  imputa- 
tion with  scorn  and  then  after  some 
thought  formulated  his  liking  for  the 
girl  in  the  term  interest.  But  his  chest 
heaved  when  he  thought  of  her. 

Then  in  the  distance  he  heard  hei 
approaching.  He  wiped  the  moisture 
from  his  face  with  the  mate's  pocket 
handkerchief.  Above  the  din  of  the 
seas  and  the  noises  from  the  crowded 
cattle  pens  outside  he  could  make  out 
the  faint  rustle  of  draperies  and  the 
uncertain  footsteps  of  some  one  pain- 
fully making  a  way  along  hand  ovei 
hand  against  the  bulkheads.  A  buncli 
of  fingers  appeared  round  the  jamli  o( 
a  door,  slender  white  fingers,  one  cl 
them  decked  with  a  queer  old  rlnj; 
which  he  had  seen  just  once  before 
and  had  pictured  a  thousand  times 
since.  And  then  the  girl  herself  step- 
ped out  Into  the  cabiu,  swaying  to  the 
roll  of  the  ship. 

She  nodded  to  him  with  instant  rec 
og^iition.  "It  was  you  they  picked  up 
out  of  the  boat?  Ob,  I  am  so  glad  you 
are  safe!" 

Kettle  strode  out  toward  her  on  his 
Bteady  sea  legs,  and  stood  before  her, 
still  not  daring  to  take  her  liand. 
"You  have  forgiven  me?"  he  mur- 
muretl.  "What  I  did  was  a  liberty,  1 
know,  but  if  1  had  not  liked  you  Bc 
well,  1  should  not  have  dared  to  do  it." 

She  cast  down  her  e.yes  and  Hushed. 
••You  are  the  kindest  man  1  ever  met." 
ihe  said.  "The  very  kindest."  She 
took  his  hand  In  both  hers,  and  gripped 
It  with  nervous  force.  "1  shall  never 
forget  what  you  did  for  me,  captain." 

The  grimy  steward  behind  them 
coughed  and  rattled  the  teapot  lid.  and 
BO  they  sat  themselves  at  the  table  and 
the  business  of  tea  began.  All  of  th< 
nhip's  officers  were  either  looking  aftei 
the  work  entailed  by  the  heav> 
weather  on  deck  or  sleeping  the  sleep 
of  utter  exhaustion  in  their  bunks,  and 
so  none  Joined  them  at  the  meal.  But 
the  steward  incessantly  hovered  nl 
their  elbows,  and  It  was  only  during 
his  fitful  absences  that  their  talk  was 
anything  like  unrestrained. 

"You  said  you  liked  poetry,"  the  girl 
whispered  shyly  when  the  first  of  these 
opportunities  came.  "I  wrote  the  most 
heartfelt  verses  that  ever  came  from 
ttie  over  that  noble  thing  you  tried  tc 
do  for  a  poor  stranger  like  me." 

Captain  Kettie  blushed  like  a  maid. 


"For  one  of  the  magazines?"  be  asked. 

She  shook  her  head  sadly.  "It  was 
not  published  when  I  left  England,  and 
It  had  been  sent  back  to  me  from  four 
magazine  offices.  That  was  nothing 
new.  They  never  would  take  any  o( 
my  stuff." 

Kettle's  fingers  twitched  suggestive- 
ly. "I'd  like  to  talk  a  minute  or  sc 
with  some  of  those  editors.  I'd  mak< 
them  sit  up." 

"That  wouldn't  make  them  print  m; 
poems." 

"Wouldn't  It,  miss?  Well,  perhaps  yoi 
know  best  there.  But  I'd  guarantc* 
It'd  hinder  them  from  printing  any 
thing  else  for  awhile,  tlie  inky  flngere< 
brutes!  The  twaddling  stories  tlxist 
editors  set  up  In  type  about  low  dowi 
pirates  and  detective  bugs  are  enougi 
to  make  one  sick." 

It  appeared  that  Miss  Carnegie's  fa 
ther  had  died  since  she  and  Kettle  iiai: 
\as.t  met.  and  the  girl  had  found  hersell 
left  almost  destitute.  She  liad  been 
lured  out  to  Buenos  .\yrcs  liy  an  ad 
vertisement,  but  without  finding  em 
ployment,  and,  sick  at  heart,  had 
bought,  with  the  last  of  her  .scant.v 
store  of  money,  a  cheap  passage  homi 
in  this  cattleboat.  She  would  land  ii 
England  entirely  destitute  and.  al 
though  she  did  not  say  this,  spokt 
cheerfully  of  the  future.  In  fact.  Ket 
tie  was  torn  with  pity  for  her  state 
But  what,  lie  asked  himself  with  Uerc< 
Bcorn.  could  he  do?  He  was  penniless 
himself;  he  had  a  wife  and  family  de 
pending  on  him,  and  who  was  he  ti 
take  this  young  unmarried  girl  undei 
his  ciiarge? 

They  talked  long  on  that  and  othei 
days,  always  avoiding  vital  questions 
and  meanwhile  the  reeking  cattleboat 
wallowed  north,  carrying  with  her,  a? 
it  seemed,  a  little  charmed  circle  ol 
evil  weather  as  her  constant  accom 
panlment 

Between  times,  when  he  was  not  In 
attendance  on  Miss  Carnegie,  Ketth 
watched  the  life  of  the  steamer  witli 
professional  interest  and  all  a  stronj; 
man's  contempt  for  a  weak  command 
er.  The  'tween  decks  was  an  aceldama. 
In  the  heavy  weather  the  cattle  pen.s 
smashed,  the  poor  beasts  broke  theli 
legs,  gored  one  another  and  were  surg 
ed  about  In  horrible  melees.  The  cat 
tlemen  were  half  incapable,  wholly 
mutinous.  They  dealt  out  compressed 
hay  and  water  when  the  gangway 
were  cleansed  and  held  to  it  that  thl> 
was  the  beginning  and  end  of  theli 
duty.  To  pass  down  the  winch  chain 
and  haul  out  the  dead  and  wounded 
was  a  piece  of  employment  that  the.\ 
flatly  refused  to  tamper  with.  Thej 
said  the  deck  hands  could  do  it. 

The  deck  hands,  scenting  a  weak  com 
mander,  said  they  had  been  hired  as 
sailormen  and  also  declined  to  meddle, 
and  as  a  consequence  this  necessary 
sepulcher  business  was  done  by  thi 
mates. 

In  Kettle's  first  and  only  interview 
with  the  cattleboat's  captain  he  saw 
this  operation  going  on  through  a 
hatchway  before  his  very  face.  The 
mate  and  the  second  mate  clambereti 
down  by  the  battens  and  went  along 
the  filthy  gangwa.vs  below,  dragging 
the  winch  chain  after  them.  The  place 
was  cluttered  with  carcasses  and 
jammed  with  broken  pens,  all  surging 
together  to  tlie  roll  of  the  ship.  Thi 
lowlngs  and  the  groans  of  the  cattle 
were  awful.  But  at  last  a  bight  ot 
rope  was  made  fast  round  a  dead 
beast's  horns  and  the  word  was  given 
to  haul.  The  winch  chattered  and  the 
chain  drew.  The  two  men  below, 
jumping  to  this  side  and  that  for  theli 
lives,  levered  the  carcass  free  of  ob- 
stacles, and  at  last  it  came  up  the 
hatch  a  battered,  shapeless  rag,  almost 
unrecognizable. 

A  mob  of  men,  sulky,  sullen  and 
afraid,  stood  round  the  hatch,  and  ont- 
of  these,  when  the  poor  remains  came 
up  and  swung  to  the  roll  of  the  ship 
over  the  side,  cut  the  bowline  with  his 
knife  and  let  the  carcass  plop  into  the 
raging  seas.  The  chain  clashed  back 
again  down  between  the  Iron  combings 
of  the  hatch,  and  the  two  mates  below 
went  on  with  their  work.   No  one  of- 


tereu  to  neip  mem.  ino  one,  as  Kettle 
grimly  noted,  was  made  to  do  so. 

"Do  your  three  mates  run  this  ship, 
captain?"  asked  Kettle  at  last. 

"They  are  handy  fellows." 

"If  you  ask  me,  I  should  call  them 
poor  drivers.  What  for  do  they  put  in 
nil  the  work  themselves  wlien  there  's 
all  that  mob  of  deck  hands  and  cattii 
bands  standing  round  doing  the  gentle 
men  as  though  they  were  in  the  gallerj 
of  a  theater?" 

"There  was  some  misunderstanding 
when  tile  crew  were  shipped.  Thej 
say  they  never  signed  on  to  handle 
dead  cattle." 

"I've  seen  that  kind  of  misunder- 
standings before,  captain,  and  I'v* 
started  in  to  smooth  them  away." 

"Well?" said  the  captain  of  the  cattle- 
boat. 

"Oh,  with  me,"  said  Kettle  trucu- 
lently, "they  straightened  out  so  sooe 
as  ever  I  began  to  hiti  If  your  mates 
knew  their  business,  they'd  soon  have 
that  crew  in  liand  again." 

"1  don't  allow  my  mates  to  knock 
the  men  about.  To  give  them  their  due 
they  wanted  to.  They  were  brought 
up  in  a  sciiool  which  would  probably 
suit  you,  captain,  all  three  of  them;  but 
I  don't  permit  that  sort  of  thing.  1  au! 
a  Christian  man,  and  I  will  not  ordei 
my  fellow  men  to  be  struck.  If  the 
fellows  refuse  their  duty,  it  lies  be 
tween  them  and  tlieir  consciences." 

".\s  If  an  old  .sailor  had  a  con 
sciencel"  murmured  Kettle  to  him.self 
"Well,  captain,  I'm  no  small  piece  of  £ 
Christian  myself,  l)ut  1  was  taught 
that  whatever  my  hand  findeth  to  do  tc 
do  It  with  ail  my  might,  and  1  guess 
bashing  a  lazy  crew  comes  under  that 
head." 

"I  don't  want  either  your  advice  oi 
your  tiieology." 

"If  1  wasn't  a  passenger  here,"  sale 
Kettle,  "I  d  like  to  tell  you  what  1 
thought  of  j'our  seamanship  and  youi 
notion  of  making  a  master's  ticket  re 
spected,  but  I'll  hold  my  tongue  or 
that.  As  it  is,  I  think  I  ought  just  tc 
say  I  don't  consider  this  ship's  safe 
nm  the  way  she  is." 

The  captain  of  the  cattleboat  flusbei 
darkly.  He  jerked  his  head  toward  th« 
ladder.  "Get  down  off  this  bridge,"  h< 
said. 

"What?" 

"You  hear  me.  Get  down  off  nn 
bridge!  If  you'velearned  anythingaboui 
your  profession,  you  must  know  this  Is 
private  up  here  and  no  place  for  bloom 
Ing  passengers." 

Kettle  glared  and  hesitated.  He  was 
not  usc<l  to  receiving  orders  of  this  de 
scrlption.  and  the  innovation  did  noi 
please  iilm.  But  for  once  in  his  life  h( 
sulnnitted.  Miss  Carnegie  was  slttinj 
under  tlie  lee  of  the  deckhouse  afi 
watching  him,  and  somehow  or  othei 
he  did  not  choose  to  have  a  scene  be 
fore  her.  It  was  all  part  of  this 
strange  new  feeling  which  had  com* 
over  him. 

He  gripped  his  other  impulses  tighi 

and  went  and  sat  beside  her.   She  wei 

comed  him  cordially.   She  made  no  se 

cret  of  her  pleasure  at  his  presence 

But  her  talk  just  now  jarred  upon  him 

Like  other  people  who  see  the  oceai 

and  its  traffic  merely  from  the  ama 

teur's  view,  slie  was  able  to  deteci 

romance  beneath  her  present  discom 

forts,  and  she  was  pouring  Into  his 

ear  her  scheme   for  making  it  iht 

foundation  of  her  most  ambltlou! 
poem. 

In  Kettle's  mind  to  build  an  epic  oi 
such  a  groundwork  was  nothing  shor 
of  profanation.  He  viewed  the  sea 
seamen  and  sea  duties  with  an  in 
timate  eye.  To  him  they  were  commot 
and  unclean  to  the  furtherest  degree 
no  trick  of  language  could  elevate  the!) 
meanness.  He  pointed  out  how  sh« 
would  prostitute  her  talent  by  layinj 
hold  of  such  an  unsavory  subject  anc 
extolled  the  beauty  of  his  own  ideal 
"Tackle  a  cornfield,  miss,"  he  woulc 
say  again  and  again,  "with  Its  buttei 
yellow  color  and  its  bobs  of  red  pop 
pies  and  the  green  hedges  all  round 
You  write  poetry  such  as  I  know  yoi 
can  about  a  cornfield  and  farmers  anc 
farm  buildings  with  thatched  roofs 
and  you'll  wake  one  of  these  mornluK! 


v^.Jd  all  poeis  nope  lo  uu  some  aay. 
and  find  yourself  famous.  And  becau:« 
why?  you  want  to  know.  Well,  miss 
it's  because  cornfields  and  the  counirj 
and  all  that  are  what  people  want  U 
hear  about  and  dream  they've  got 
liandy  to  their  own  back  doorstep 
They're  so  peaceful,  so  restful.  Yoi 
take  it  from  me,  no  one  would  evei 
want  to  read  four  words  about  this 
beastly  cruel  sea  and  the  brutes  ol 
men  who  make  their  living  by  driving 
.ship  across  It.  No,  by  Ja—  No,  misa, 
you  take  It  from  a  man  who  kuowti, 
they'd  just  despise  it."  And  so  they 
argued  endlessly  at  the  point,  each 
keeping  an  unchanged  opinion. 

Terhaps  of  all  the  htiman  freight 
that  the  cattleboat  carried  Mr.  .McTodd 
was  the  only  one  iierson  entirely  hap- 
py. He  had  no  watch  to  keep,  no  work 
to  do;  the  ii.essroom  was  warm,  stuffy 
and  entirely  to  his  taste;  liquor  was 
plenty,  and  the  official  engineers  of  the 
ship  were  Scotch  and  argumentative. 
He  never  came  on  deck  for  a  whiff  of 
fresh  air,  never  knew  a  moment's  te- 
dium; he  lived  in  a  pleasant  atmos- 
piiei-e  of  broad  dialect,  strong  tobacco 
Hiul  toasting  oil  and  thoroughly  enjoy- 
ed tiimself,  though  when  the  moment 
of  trial  came  and  his  thews  and  ener- 
gies were  wanted  for  the  saving  of  hu- 
man life  he  quickly  showed  that  this 
Capua  had  In  no  way  sapped  his  effi- 
ciency. 

The  steamer  had,  as  has  been  said, 
carried  foul  weather  with  her  all  the 
way  across  the  Atlantic  from  the  river 
riatte,  as  though  it  were  a  curse  In- 
flicted for  tlie  cruelty  of  her  steve- 
dores. The  crew  forgot  what  it  was 
klkc  to  wear  dry  clothes.  The  after 
luard  lived  in  a  state  of  bone  wearl- 
Dess.  .\  harder  captain  would  have 
Still  contrived  to  keei)  tliem  uj)  to  the 
mark,  but  the  man  who  was  in  su- 
preme command  was  feeble  and  unde- 
cided, and  there  is  no  doubt  that  vig- 
ilance was  dangerously  slackened. 

A  fog,  too,  which  came  down  to  cover 
the  sea,  stopped  out  ail  view  of  the 
sun  and  compelled  them  for  three  days 
to  depend  on  dead  reckoning,  and  after 
the  event  It  was  said  a  strong  current 
set  the  steamer  unduly  to  the  west- 
ward. 

Anyway,  be  the  cause  what  It  may. 
Kettle  was  pitched  violently  out  of  his 
bunk  In  the  deep  of  one  night,  just  aft- 
er two  bells,  and  from  the  symptoms 
which  loudly  advertised  themselves  It 
required  no  expert  knowletlge  to  tell 
that  the  vessel  was  beating  her  bottom 
out  on  rocks  to  the  accompaniment  of 
a  murderously  heavy  sea.  The  engines 
stopped,  steam  began  to  blow  off  nois- 
ily from  the  escapes,  and  what  with 
that  and  the  cries  of  men  and  the 
clashing  of  seas  and  the  beating  of 
Iron  and  the  beast  cries  from  the  cattle 
leeks  the  din  was  almost  enough  to 
ipllt  the  ear.  And  then  the  steam  siren 
burst  out  into  one  vast  bellow  of  pain, 
which  drowned  all  the  other  noises  as 
though  they  had  been  children's  whis- 
pers. 

Kettle  slid  on  coal  and  trousers  over 
his  pyjamas  and  went  and  thumped  at 
»  door  at  the  other  side  of  the  alley- 
way. 

"Miss  Carnegie?" 
"Yes." 

"Dress  quickly." 

"I  am  dressing,  captain." 

"Get  finished  with  it  and  then  wait 
I'll  come  for  you  when  it's  time." 

It  is  all  very  well  to  be  cool  on  these 
jccasions,  but  sometimes  the  race  is  to 
the  prompt.  Captain  Kettle  made  his 
way  up  on  deck  against  a  great  ava- 
lanche of  water  wliicli  was  cascading 
lown  the  compaulonway.  No  shore 
(\'as  In  sight.  The  ship  had  backed  off 
ifter  she  had  struck  and  was  now  roll- 
ing heavily  in  a  deep  trough.  She  was 
low  in  the  water,  and  every  second 
(vave  swept  over  her. 

No  one  seemed  to  be  in  command.  A 
lim  light  showed  Kettle  one  lifeboat 
wrecked  in  davits  and  a  disorderly 
mob  of  men  trying  to  lower  the  other. 
But  some  one  let  go  the  stern  fall  so 
that  the  boat  shot  down  perpendicular- 
ly, and  the  next  wave  smashed  the 
lower  half  of  It  Into  suUnters.  Tha 
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frenzied  crowd  left  It  to  try  the  port 
juarter  boat,  and  Kettle  raoed  theiD 
icross  the  streaming  decks  and  got  just 
to  the  davits.  He  pludietl  a  greeubeait 
Delayiug  i)iu  from  the  lail  aud  laid 
iboui  him  viciously. 

"Back,  you  scum!"  be  shouted.  "'Get 
jack  or  I'll  smash  in  every  face  among 
pou!  tJood  Lord,  isn't  there  a  mate  or 
t  man  left  on  this  stiul^iug  farmyard'/ 
Km  1  to  keep  off  all  this  two  legged 
*attle  by  myself?" 

They  fought  on,  the  black  water 
iwirling  waist  deep  among  them  with 
•very  roll,  the  siren  bellowing  for  help 
»verhead  and  the  ship  sinking  under 
their  feet,  aud  gradually,  with  the 
frenzy  of  despair,  the  meu  di'ove  Kettle 
£>ack  against  the  rail,  while  oiliers  of 
them  cast  off  the  falls  of  tlie  iiuarter 
joat's  tackles  preparatory  to  letting 
aer  drop.  But,  then,  out  of  the  dark- 
less, up  came  McTodd  and  the  steam- 
•r's  mate,  both  shrewd  hitters  and  men 
act  afraid  to  use  their  skill,  and  once 
more  the  tables  were  turned. 

The  other  quarter  boat  had  been  low- 
»red  and  swamped;  this  boat  was  the 
>nly  one  remaining. 

"Now,  Mac,"  said  Kettle,  "help  the 
Dftte  take  charge  and  murder  every 
>ne  that  Interferes.  Get  the  boat  in 
Jie  water  and  fend  off.  I'll  be  oft  be- 
low and  fetch  up  .Miss  Carnegie.  We 
Dust  put  some  hurry  in  it.  The  old 
30X  hasn't  much  longer  to  swim.  Take 
the  lady  ashore  and  see  she  comes  to 
10  harm."  -  • 

"Oh,  aye,"  said  McTodd.  "aud  we'll 
leep  a  seat  for  yersel',  sLMpper." 

"You  needn't  bother,"  said  Kettle.  "1 
take  uo  man's  place  in  this  sort  of  tea 
^arly."  He  splashed  off  across  the 
itreaming  decks  and  found  the  cattle- 
Doat's  captain  sheltering  under  the  lee 
)f  the  companion  wringing  his  handa. 
'Out,  you  blitherer,"  he  shouted,  "and 
»avc  your  mangy  life!  Your  ship's 
gone  now.  You  can't  play  hash  with 
ler  any  more."  After  which  pleasant 
ipeech  he  worked  his  way  below,  half 
iwimmlug,  half  wading,  and  once  more 
>eat  against  Miss  Carnegie's  door. 
Even  in  this  moment  of  extremity  he 
lid  not  dream  of  going  in  unasked. 

She  came  out  to  him  in  the  half 
iwamped  alleyway,  fully  dressed.  "lo 
Uiere  any  hope?"  she  asked. 

"We'll  get  you  ashore,  don't  you 
fear." 

He  clapped  an  arm  around  her  waist 
ind  drew  her  strongly  on  through  the 
lark  and  the  swirling  water  toward 
Lhe  foot  of  the  companion.  "K.vcnse 
me,  miss,"  he  said,  "this  is  not  famil- 
iarity, but  I  have  got  the  tirmer  sea 
egs,  and  we  must  hurry." 

They  pressed  up  the  stair,  battling 
with  great  green  cascades  of  water, 
ind  gained  the  dreadful  turmoil  on 
leek.  \  few  weak  stars  gleamed  out 
ibove  the  wind  aud  showed  the  black 
kvave  tops  dimly.  .Already  some  of  the 
;attle  had  been  swept  overboard  and 
were  swimming  about  like  the  horned 
(leasts  of  a  nightmare.  The  din  of  surf 
;ame  to  them  among  the  other  noises, 
(mt  no  shore  was  visible.  The  steamer 
had  backed  off  the  reef  on  whicli  she 
had  struck  and  was  foundering  in  deep 
crn'c"  It  was  Indeed  a  time  for  hurry. 
It  was  plain  she  had  very  rew  more 
minutes  to  swim. 

Each  sea  now  made  a  clean  breach 
over  her,  and  a  passage  about  the 
decks  was  a  thing  of  Intinito  danger, 
but  Kettle  was  resourceful  and  strong, 
and  he  had  a  grip  round  Miss  Carnegie 
and  a  hold  on  something  solid  when 
the  waters  wrenched  him,  and  he  con- 
trived never  to  be  wrested  entirely 
from  his  hold. 

But  when  he  had  worked  his  way 
Ift  a  disappointment  was  there  ready 
for  him.  The  quarter  boat  was  gone. 
McTodd  stood  against  one  of  the  dav- 
its cool  and  philosophical  as  ever. 

"You  infernal  Scotchman,  you've  let 
them  take  away  the  boat  from  you!" 
Kettle  snarled.  "I  should  have  thought 
you  could  have  kept  your  end  up  with 
B  mangy  crowd  like  that." 

"Use  your  eyes,"  said  the  engineer. 
"The  boat's  In  the  wash  below  there, 
at  the  end  of  the  tackles,  with  her  side 
itove  In.    She  drowned  the  three  men 


that   were    lowered   In    her  because 
they'd  no'  sense  enough  to  fend  off." 

"That  comes  of  setting  a  lot  of  farm- 
ers to  work  a  steamboat." 

"Aweel,"  said  McTodd,  "steamers 
have  been  lost  before,  aud  I  have  it  In 
mind,  captain,  that  you've  helped." 

"By  James,  if  you  don't  carry  a  civil 
tongue,  you  drunken  Geordie,  I'll  knock 
you  some  teeth  down  to  cover  it!" 

"Oh,  1  owed  you  that!"  said  Mc- 
Todd. "But  now  we're  quits.  I  bided 
here.  Captain  Kettle,  because  I  thought 
you'd  maybe  like  to  swim  the  leddy  off 
to  the  shore,  and  at  that  I  can  bear  a 
useful  hand." 

"Mac."  said  Kettle.  "I  take  back 
what  1  said  about  you're  being  Scotch. 
You're  a  good  soul"—  He  turned  to 
the  girl,  still  shouting  to  make  his 
voice  carry  above  the  clash  of  the  seas 
and  the  bellow  of  the  siren  and  the 
noises  of  the  dying  ship;  "It's  our  only 
chance,  miss,  swimming.  The  life 
buoys  from  the  bridge  are  all  gone.  I 
looked.  The  hands  will  have  taken 
them.  There'll  be  a  lot  of  timber  float- 
ing about  when  she  goes  down,  and 
we'll  be  best  clear  of  that.  Will  you 
trust  to  us?" 

"I  trust  you  In  everything."  she  said. 

Deeper  and  deeper  the  steamer  sank 
In  her  wallow.  The  lower  decks  were 
swamped  by  this,  and  the  miserable 
cattle  were  either  drowned  in  their 
stalls  or  washed  out  of  her.  There 
was  no  need  for  the  three  to  jump. 
They  just  let  go  their  hold,  and  the 
next  incoming  wave  swept  them  clear 
3f  the  steamer's  spar  deck  attd  spurned 
them  100  yards  from  her  side. 

They  found  themselves  among  a 
herd  of  floating  cattle,  some  drowned, 
some  swimming  frenziedly,  and  with 
the  inspiration  of  the  moment  laid  hold 
3f  a  couple  of  beasts  and  so  supported 
themselves  without  further  exertion. 
It  was  no  u.se  swimming  for  the  pres- 
ent They  could  not  tell  which  way 
the  shore  lay.  .\nd  it  behooved  them  to 
reserve  all  their  energies  for  the  morn- 
ing, so  well  as  the  numbing  cold  and 
the  water  would  let  them. 

Of  a  sudden  tlie  bellow  of  the  steam- 
er's siren  ceased,  aud  a  pang  went 
through  them  as  though  they  had  lost 
a  friend.  Then  cante  a  dull,  muffled 
explosion,  and  then  a  huge,  ragged 
shape  loomed  up  through  the  night 
like  some  vast  monument  and  sank 
swiftly  straiglit  downward  out  of  sight 
beneath  the  black,  tumbled  sea. 

"Poor  old  girl,"  said  .McTodd.  spit- 
ting otit  the  sea  water.  "They'd  a  tine 
keg  of  whisky  down  in  her  messroom." 

"Poor  devil  of  a  skipperl"  said  Ket- 
tle. "It's  to  lie  hoped  he's  drowned  out 
of  harm's  way  or  it'll  take  lying  to 
Iteep  hiu)  any  rags  of  his  ticket." 

The  talk  died  out  of  them  after  that, 
and  the  miseries  of  the  situation  closed 
In.  The  water  was  cold,  but  the  air 
was  piercing,  and  so  they  kept  their 
bodies  submerged,  each  holding  on  to 
the  bovine  raft  and  each  man  sparing 
1  few  fingers  to  keep  a  grip  on  the  girl. 
One  of  the  beasts  they  clung  to  quickly 
:lrowned;  the  other,  strange  to  say, 
Sept  its  nostrils  above  water,  swim- 
ming strongly,  au'l  in  the  end  came 
llive  to  the  shore,  the  only  four  footed  ■ 
sccupant  of  the  steamer  to  be  saved. 

At  the  end  of  each  minute  it  seemed 
lo  them  that  they  were  too  bruised  and 
numbed  to  hang  on  another  60  seconds, 
ind.  yet  the  next  minute  found  them 
;till  alive  and  dreading  its  successor. 
The  sea  moaned  around  them,  moum- 
ng  the  dead;  the  fleet  of  drowned  cat- 
tle surged  helplessly  this  way  and  that, 
sruising  them  with  rude  collisions,  and 
the  chill  bit  them  to  the  bone,  mercl- 
'ully  numbing  their  pain  aud  anxiety, 
f.ong  before  the  dawn  the  girl  had 
-unk  into  a  stupor  and  was  only  held 
from  sinking  by  the  nervous  fingers  of 

he  men.  and  then  the  men  themselves 
ivere    merely    automata,  completing 

heir  task  with  a  legacy  of  will. 

When  from  somewhere  out  of  the 
morning  mists  a  fisherboat  sailed  up, 
manned  by  rugged,  kindly  Irish,  all 
three  were  hauled  over  the  gunwale  In 
)ne  continuous  drinning  string.  The 
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gnp  ot  tne  men's  fingers  bad  endured 
too  long  to  be  loosened  for  a  sudden 
call  such  as  that.  [ 
They  were  taken  ashore  and  tended  I 
with  all  the  care  poor  homes  could  | 
give,  and  the  men,  used  to  hardships, 
recovered  with  a  dose  of  warmth  and 
sleep. 

Miss  Carnegie  took  longer  to  recover 
and  in  fact  for  a  week  lay  very  near  to 
death.  Kettle  staid  on  in  the  village, 
making  almost  hourly  inquiries  foi 
her.  He  ought  to  have  gone  away  to 
seek  fresh  employment;  he  ought  to 
ha\e  gone  back  to  his  wife  and  chil- 
dren, and  he  upbraided  himself  bitterly 
for  his  neglect  of  these  duties.  .\t  last 
the  girl  was  able  to  sit  up  and  see  him, 
and  he  visited  her,  showing  all  the 
deference  an  embassador  might  offer 
to  a  queen. 

She  listened  to  his  tale  of  the  wreck 
with  interest  and  surprise.  She  was 
almost  startled  to  hear  that  others.  In- 
cluding the  captain  and  two  of  the 
mates,  were  saved  from  the  disaster 
besides  themselves,  but  at  the  same 
time  uufeignedly  pleased.  And  she 
was  pleased  also  to  hear  that  Kettle 
was  subpoenaed  to  give  evidence  before 
the  forthcoming  inquiry. 

"1  am  glad  of  that,"  she  said,  "be- 
cause 1  know  you  will  speak  with  a 
free  mind.  You  have  told  me  so  many 
times  how  incompetent  the  captain 
was,  and  now  you  will  be  able  to  tell  It 
to  the  proper  authorities." 

Kettle  looked  at  her  blankly.  "But 
that  was  different,"  he  said.  "I  can't 
say  to  them  what  1  said  to  you." 

"\Vhy  not?  Look  what  misery  and 
suffering  and  loss  of  life  the  man  has 
caused.  He  isn't  fit  to  command  a 
ship." 

"But,  miss,"  said  Kettle,  "It's  his  liv- 
ing. He's  been  brought  up  to  seafar- 
ing, and  he  isn't  fit  for  anything  else. 
You  wouldn't  have  me  send  out  the 
man  to  starve?  Besides,  I'm  a  ship- 
master myself,  and  you  wouldn't  have 
me  try  to  take  away  another  master's 
ticket?  The  cleverest  captain  afloat 
might  meet  with  misfortune,  and  he's 
always  got  to  think  of  that  when  he's 
put  up  to  give  evidence  against  his  fel- 
lows." 

"Well,  what  are  you  going  to  do, 
then  ?" 

"Oh,  we've  got  together  a  tale,  and 
when  the  old  man  is  put  up  on  his 
trial  the  mates  and  I  will  stick  to  it 
through  thick  and  thin.  You  can  bet 
that  we  are  not  going  to  swear  away 
bis  ticket." 

"His  ticket?" 

"Yes,  his  master's  certificate,  his 
means  of  livelihood." 

"1  think  it's  wrong,"  she  said  excit- 
edly, "criminally  wrong.  And,  besides, 
you  said  you  didn't  like  the  man." 

"1  don't.  I  dislike  him  cordially. 
But  that's  nothing  to  do  with  the  case. 
I've  my  own  honor  to  think  of,  miss. 
How'd  I  feel  if  1  went  about  knowing 
I'd  done  my  best  to  ruin  a  brother  cap- 
tain for  good  and  always?" 

"You  are  wrong,"  she  repeated  ve- 
hemently. "The  man  is  incompetent 
by  your  own  saying,  and  therefore  he 
should  suffer." 

Kettle's  heart  chilled. 

"Miss  Carnegie,"  he  said.  "1  am  dis- 
appointed in  you.  I  thought  from  your 
poetry  that  you  had  feelings.  I  thought 
you  had  charity,  but  1  find  that  you 
are  cold." 

".Vnd  you,"  she  retorted,  "you  that  1 
had  set  up  for  myself  as  an  ideal  of 
most  of  the  manly  virtues,  do  you 
think  1  feel  uo  disappointment  when  I 
hear  that  you  are  deliberately  propos- 
ing to  be  a  liar?" 

"1  am  no  liar,"  he  said  sullenly.  "I 
have  most  faults,  but  not  that.  This  la 
different.  You  do  not  understand.  It 
Is  not  lying  to  defend  one's  fellow  ship- 
master before  an  inquiry  board." 

The  girl  turned  lo  the  pillow  in  her 
chair  and  liid  her  face.  "Oh,  go,"  she 
said,  "go I  1  wish  1  had  never  met  you. 
I  thought  you  were  so  good  and  so 
brave  and  so  honest,  and  when  It 
comes  to  the  pinch  you  are  just  like 
the  rest.   Go!  Go!" 

"You  say  you  don't  understand,"  said 
Kettle.  "I  think  vou  deliberately  won't 


understand,  miss.  Xou  rememljcr  that 
I  said  I  was  disappointed  in  you,  and  I 
stick  to  that  now.  You  make  me  re- 
member that  I  have  got  a  wife  and 
family  I  am  fond  of.  You  make  me 
ashamed  1  have  not  gone  to  them  be- 
fore.   Goodby,  miss." 

"Goodby,"  she  sobbed  from  her  pil- 
low. "I  wish  1  could  think  you  are 
right,  but  perhaps  it  is  best  as  it  is." 

In  the  village  street  outside  was  Mc- 
Todd, clothed  in  rasping  serge  and  in- 
clined to  be  sententious.  "They've 
whisky  here,"  he  said,  with  a  jerk  of 
the  thumb.  "Irish  whisky  that's  got  a 
smoky  taste  that's  rather  alluring 
when  once  you've  got  over  the  first  dis- 
like. I'm  out  of  siller  mysel'  or  I'd 
stand  you  a  glass,  but  if  you  be  In 
funds  1  could  guide  you  to  the  place." 

Kettle  was  half  tempted,  but  with  a 
wrench  he  said  "Xo,"  adding  that  if  he 
once  started  he  might  not  know  when 
to  stop. 

"Quite  right,"  said  the  engineer, 
"you're  quite  (hie)  right,  skipper.  A 
man  with  an  inclination  to  level  him- 
self with  the  beasts  that  perish  should 
llways  be  abstemious." 

He  sat  against  a  wayside  fence  and 
prepared  for  sleep.  "Like  me."  ha 
udded  solemnly,  and  shut  his  eyes. 

"No,"  said  Kettle  to  himself,  "I  won't 
forget  it  that  way.  1  guess  1  can  man- 
age without.  She  pretty  well  curel 
me  lierself.  and  a  sight  of  the  misslj 
will  do  the  rest." 

Behiud  the  Barber's  Screen, 

There  was  a  lull  in  the  day's  busi- 
ness. Two  of  the  down  town  barbers' 
assistants  were  watching  the  street 
from  their  basement  window.  Another 
assistant  read  a  forlorn  looking  news- 
paper. Only  the  boss  barber  was  oc- 
cupied with  a  customer,  and  this  in- 
dividual became  aware  of  conversation 
in  the  room  which  was  not  accounted 
for  by  the  four  persons  in  sight.  There 
was  now  and  again  a  distinct  treble 
quality  to  the  murmured  alternation 
of  voices.  Later,  when  shaved  and  re- 
turned to  an  upright  posture,  the  vis- 
itor made  further  discoveries.  .V 
screen  partitioned  one  corner  of  the 
shop.  Besiile  it  appeared  the  siiuare 
shoulder  of  a  man.  He  was  facing  a 
table,  and  just  beyond  could  be  seen 
the  nods  and  stniles  of  a  smartly  dress- 
ed young  woman. 

"That?"  echoed  the  boss  bprber  in 
reply  to  the  customer's  question.  "Oh, 
that's  only  our  manicure!  Does  quite 
a  thriving  trade  here  on  a  Saturday 
afternoon.  Surprising  how  many 
business  men  will  stop  to  have  their 
hands  polished  off.  But  they  will, 
though,  and  we  had  to  have  a  manicure 
here.  That  girl  is  a  niece  of  mine,  and 
she's  usually  kept  busy  the  afternoons 
she  stays  here.  She  was  handy  at 
learning  things,  and  she's  making  a 
little  money  of  her  own."— New  York 
Sun. 

George  IV  In  Ireland. 

George  IV  did  not  anticipate  the  land 
agitation  by  promises  of  three  acres  to 
the  Irish  peasant,  but  he  made  a  point 
of  the  cow.  From  an  account  of  the 
king's  visit  by  S.  Hubert  Burke,  pub- 
lished by  Mr.  Hedges,  Bedford  street, 
we  take  the  following: 

"Among  the  peasantry  who  pressed 
forward  to  see  the  king  at  Howth  was 
one  tall,  good  humored  looking  'frieze 
coat,'  whom  his  majesty  noticed  in  par- 
ticular. The  sovereign,  addressing  him, 
said: 

"  'Well,  good  fellow,  1  suppose  you 
are  a  farmer?' 

"  'Troth,  1  am,  yer  majesty's  honor; 
but,  shure,  I'm  a  little  one— a  40  shil- 
ling freehoulder,  yer  majesty's  honor.' 

"'1  hope  that  you  have  a  cow'/'  said 
the  thoughtful  monarch. 

"  'Troth,  1  haven't,  yer  majesty's 
honor.' 

"  'Then,'  said  the  king,  'you  shall 
have  one.  1  think  every  poor  Irishman 
should  have  at  least  a  cow,  a  pig  and 
some  fowls.'  " 

This  sentiment  was  received  with 
rapturous  applause  by  the  crowd,  and 
a  few  days  later  the  peasant  received 
a  milk  cow  and  two  pigs.— London 
News. 
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to  work,  but  to  toe  a  line  before  the 
treasury.  Great  skin  covered  packs  of 
metal,  as  much  as  a  man  could  stagger 
under,  were  brought  out  and  strapped 
on  our  shoulders.  Then  we  were  all 
linked  to  a  chain  and  driven  off  down 
a  narrow  trail.  Where  it  led  to  we  did 
not  know,  and  no  one  would  tell  us. 
but,  long  though  the  way  was,  we 
marked  every  Inch  of  it  with  sweat 
from  our  brows,  with  blood  from  our 
blistered  feet  and  with  muttered  curses 
against  our  merciless  captors.  Could 
we  but  have  snatched  arms  and  liberty 
for  a  few  moments  there  would  hav? 
been  a  bitter  reckoning  among  those 
tyrants. 

They  knew  it.  too,  and  taunted  us 
with  our  lielplessness.  but  the  light  of 
hatred  In  our  eyes  must  have  seared 
them  a  little,  else  why  did  they  half 
starve  us  if  not  to  keep  down  the 
growth  of  superabundant  muscle?  High 
mottled  horses  are  not  fed  too  well 
when  they  are  set  to  do  farm  work. 

After  a  march  of  20  days,  during 
whicli  one  poor  Mineliead  lad  died 
through  sheer  exhaustion,  we  arrive<l 
within  view  of  the  blessed  sea  once 
more,  and  the  sight  of  it  sent  new  en- 
ergy pulsing  through  tlie  veins  of  ev- 
ery man  of  us.  This  our  Spanish  mas- 
ters observed  and  grimly  bade  us  mod- 
erate our  joy,  for  tlie  inquisition  had 
need  of  us,  hereticos  maldettos  that 
we  were. 

And  then  they  laughed  at  their  own 
wit  and  playfully  flicked  us  with  the 
slave  whips. 

But  the  freedom  of  the  sea  breeze 
had  entered  Into  our  brains,  and  we 
were  sanguine,  though  heaven  knows 
there  was  but  little  cause  for  hope. 
The  man  next  behind  me  In  the  chain 
gang,  whose  shoulders  were  smarting 
from  one  of  those  humorous  lash  cuts, 
wliispered,  "We'll  get  to  wiud'ard  of 
these  devils  yet.  Master  Topp,  and 
then"— 

1  nodded  my  head,  and,  absurd 
though  it  seemed,  I  had  a  feeling  that 
lie  was  right  and  that  we  should  have 
our  turn  soon. 

Dipping  info  a  deep  ravine  where  tl)e 
tree  tops  arched  above  our  heads,  we 
camped  for  the  night  lieneath  their 
cooling  shade,  and  perhaps  because 
some  spark  of  pity  touched  them,  per- 
haps only  because  they  were  tired  of 
torturing  us,  the  Spaniards  did  not  pre- 
vent us  from  trying  to  cool  our  hot. 
bleeding  feet  with  the  juice  of  sucli 
leaves  as  were  within  our  reach.  With 
but  little  sleep  we  wore  through  the 
night  and  next  day  passed  the  fortifl- 
ration  and  entered  the  town. 

Treasure  trains  were  evidently  not  an 
everyday  occurrence,  for  the  whole 
town  turned  out  to  look  at  us,  and 
when  they  saw  we  were  English  a 
movement  went  through  the  crowd, 
and  the  hootings  and  revilings  made  the 
echoes  ring  again.  Of  noble  spirited 
pity  for  a  fallen  foe  there  was  no 
trace.  All  faces  were  cruelly  exultant. 
Eveu  the  women  laughed  with  mock- 
ing glee  at  our  wretchedness  and  bade 
our  drivers  "lash  their  cattle  into  a  trot 
for  tlie  last  stage." 

And  at  this  there  came  Into  my  eyes 
that  which  all  the  lashings  could  not 
bring,  for  in  my  folly  I  had  fancied 
that  a  woman's  heart  must  needs  be 
soft 

The  gold  was  unstrapped  from  our 
weary  shoulders  and  stored  in  the 
treasury,  and  then  those  of  us  who 
were  nil  except  two  that  was. 

weR  marcbear  To  li.  building  w'hcse 
pi-im  and  forbidding  front  needed  no 
signpost  to  tell  us  what  went  on  with- 
in its  stern  white  walls.  We  passed 
through  an  iron  studded  gate,  whose 
dismal  clanking  as  it  closed  behind  us 
sounded  like  a  warning  voice  telling 
that  life  and  hope  were  now  barred  out 
from  us  forever,  and  so  across  a  court- 
yard Into  which  opened  a  great  bare 
room  with  high,  closely  barred  win- 
dows where  for  a  little  time  we  were 


Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chacters 

During  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth  there 
were  two  Knglish  lads  at  Whitby  school,  who 
formed  a  friendshipand  a  life  b>nK  attachment. 
These  were  John  Topp  and  Alec  Ireland,  both 
of  whom  had  a  desire  to  become  sailors  John 
Topp  loved  Inez,  a  SpBnish  senoritn,  then  liv- 
ing in  their  tow  n  with  her  father,  Don  Miguel. 
Dou  Miguel  did  not  look  with  favor  upon  this 
growing  attachment.  Willie  Trehalion,  a  one- 
eyed,  one-armed  old  salt,  forms  a  deep  atiaeh- 
nient  to  these  young  lads.  He  had  been  a  sailor 
under  Alec's  father,  and  hi.-  descriptions  of  life 
at  sea  filled  the  boys  wiih  Ihe  great  desire  to 
become  sailors  and  carve  for  themselves  a  lor- 
tune  in  the  new  world.  Alec's  lather  had  been 
lost  on  a  trip  to  the  Spanish  Main  and  Alec  and 
John  Topp  declare  they  willsearch  the  Spanish 
Main  until  they  have  news  of  his  fate.  The 
news  of  John's  iufatuaiiim  for  Inez  reaches 
Juhu  Topp's  lather.  H  ho  then  and  there  decrees 
ihrtt  John  .shall  atlenil  Cambridge  and  become 
a  minister.  John  lopp  accompanied  by  Alec 
and  Willie  Trehalion  run  away  to  London,  and 
become  sailors.  They  made  several  voyage;- 
togeihar.  At  Bristol  Alec  and  John  both  ship 
together  on  the  bng  Severn  lor  a  trip  to  Vigo 
hav.  The  Cuptnin  dying  Alec  wa»  made  captain 
and  John  Topp  first  mnte.  While  in  Spain  they 
rescue  a  lady,  who  proves  to  be  Inez.  John 
anu  Inez  arrange  to  elope  to  England.  Return- 
ing to  Vigo  Bay  four  months  later,  they  failed 
in  carrying  away  Inez,  because  of  the  war  that 
hnd  broken  out  between  England  and  Spain. 
The  brig  Severn  captures  a  Spanish  galleon. 
Keturuiiig  to  Bristol  they  meet  Willie  Trehal- 
ion, who  had  just  returned  from  a  voyage  to 
the  Spanish  Main.  The  three  dccii  e  to  fit  out 
a  vessel  to  explore  the  Spanish  Main  and  to 
reach,  if  possible,  the  golden  city  of  Mauoa. 
During  the  voyage  the  sailors  become  discon- 
tenied  and  mutiny.  The  mutiny  is  <(uellert  by 
the  bravery  of  Alec.  The  ship  .soon  reached 
the  niouih  of  a  great  river  in  tropical  Anierioi, 
(undoubtedly  ilie  Amazon].  They  sail  up  this 
river  for  thirty-lour  days,  until  their  progress 
Is  barred  by  a'great  cataract.  Anchoring  in  a 
vast  lagoon,  to  one  side,  they  set  ashore  with 
fifty-six  men  in  search  of  the  golden  City  of 
Mahoa,  leaving  a  guard  on  board  the  ship. 
f/Osing  their  guide  they  wander  through  this 
tropical  forest,  each  tribe  of  Indians  sending 
them  in  a  new  direction.  Their  provisions  are 
exhausted  and  they  decide  to  set  out  on  their 
return  to  the  ship".  They  are  surrounded  by 
Spaniards  anil  captured. 

CHAPTER  XI. 

The  Spanish  gcid  mine  was  a  hell  in 
the  midst  of  a  paradise,  a  loathsome 
canker  on  the  fairest  piece  of  earth's 
bosom.  The  air  was  loaded  with  sweet 
perfumes  and  foul  with  Castilian 
oaths.  It  murmured  with  the  songs 
of  beautiful  birds  and  shivered  with 
the  crackings  of  slave  drivers'  whips. 
The  humming  inu.sic  of  the  waterfall 
was  marred  by  the  discord  of  clanking 
fetters.  Nature  had  done  her  best. 
Man,  as  if  In  jealousy,  had  done  his 
worst.  It  was  the  garden  of.  Eden, 
but  in  the  midst  of  it  yawned  a  loath- 
some chasm,  girdled  with  unsightly 
debris  and  alive  with  swarms  of  filthy.  ] 
ragged  slaves. 

For  eight  horrid  mouths  Alec  and  I 
and  20  of  our  men  worked  In  the 
chain  gangs  at  these  mines,  and  of  the 
torments  we  endured  no  words  of  mine 
are  strong  enough  to  give  conception. 
To  the  human  tiends  who  were  our 
taskmasters  no  pleasure  was  like 
that  of  making  an  Englishman  suffer 
pain  and  no  spectacle  so  humorous  as 
to  see  him  undergo  Indignity.  They 
drove  us  like  cattle  to  the  work;  they 
made  us  toil  when  the  fierce  heat  of 
the  day  would  almost  choke  the  lungs; 
they  fed  us  on  putrid  meat  and  sour 
maize  burgoo  when  sweet  goat's  flesh 
and  delicious  fruit  clusters  were  to  be 
had  as  cheaply;  they  jailed  us  at  night 
In  a  squalid,  filth  floored  hovel  and 
chained  us  up  like  wild  beasts,  so  that 
in  the  end  they  took  from  us  even  the 
liower  to  restore  our  jaded  energies 
with  sleep. 

Once  during  a  moonless  night  we 
broke  the  fetters  and  tried  to  escape. 
Once  on  a  rainy  day  we  rose  on  the 
guards  and  made  for  the  woods,  but 
both  efforts  were  in  vain,  and  those 
tLat  did  not  get  cut  down  or  shot  out 
of  their  misery  were  flogged  till  the 
bleeding  flesh  hung  in  shreds  from 
their  backs.  And  of  our  fellow  slaves, 
the  mild  eyed  Indian  peasants  mar- 
veled in  stupid  wonder  at  our  foolish 
daring,  and  the  fierce  eyed  Spanish 
thieves  and  murderers  gloated  over 
our  recapture  and  punishment 

Tortured,  reviled,  despised,  we  lived 
for  eight  months  within  sight  of  the 
beauties  of  a  paradise,  enduring  the 
agonies  of  a  bell,  and  then  came  n 
change. 

We  were  summoned  one  mornlne  not 


left  to  our  own  reflections,  and  these 
Nvere  noue  of  the  pleasante.st. 

Before  nightfall  a  guard  of  soldiers 
came  and  unlinked  us  from  our  chains. 
Alee  and  I,  as  the  lead.vs  of  our  party, 
were  separated  from  the  rest  of  the 
brave  fellows.  A  small  supply  of  wa- 
ter in  dirty  earthen  jars  and  a  handful 
of  coarse  broken  cru.sts  were  given  to 
each  of  us.  Then  we  were  led  down  a 
flight  of  well  worn  stone  steps;  a  door 
was  opened;  we  were  sent  headlong 
forwartl  into  the  darkness;  the  door 
swung  to  behind  us,  was  bolted  with  a 
click  and  a  double  snap,  and  the  foot- 
steps of  our  jailers  echoed  along  the 
passages  and  died  away  to  silence. 

At  first  the  dungeou  seemed  to  us 
black  as  a  slave  driver's  conscience, 
but  gradually  we  noticod  that  a  faint 
light  was  coming  in  through  a  heavily 
grated  window  in  the  wall.  Bruised 
and  shaken  with  our  fall,  we  lay  on 
the  pavement  and  wondered  what 
would  be  the  next  evil  to  come  to  us. 

"Oh,  ho,  ho!  Ah,  ha,  lia!"  laughed  P 
weird,  unearthly  voice  from  the  murk- 
iest corner  of  the  cell.  "So  they've 
given  you  water  in  pitchers  and  then 
caused  you  to  spill  the  water  and 
break  the  pitchers  in  tlie  hurry  of  your 
entry!  Oh,  lio.  ho!  'TIs  a  merry  jest. 
They're  funny  dogs,  these  noble  Span- 
iards." 

I  started  to  niy  feel  and  stared  hard 
Into  the  corner,  but  the  darkness  was 
too  thick  for  me  to  see  what  manner 
of  thing  it  was  tliat  had  addressed  us. 

"Oh.  ho,  hoi"  cackled  the  voice  again. 
"More  flesh  to  frizzle  and  crackle  in 
the  flames,  though  there  Isn't  over- 
much fat  on  It.  More  skin  to  be  torn 
by  the  pinchers,  more,  stout  limbs  to 
wear  the  iron  boot!  Ah,  ha,  ha!  More 
sweet  work  for  the  kind  and  gentle 
Spaniard!" 

"Who  are  you,"  cried  Alec  sternly, 
"man  or  ghoul,  to  take  such  delight 
In  horrors?" 

"Oh,  ho,  ho!  It's  the  name  you'd 
like,  my  masters?  But  they  know  that, 
and  I'll  not  tell  you.  1  publish  no 
autobiography  till  I'm  racked  for  It. 
'Tisn't  safe.  Walls  have  ears,  and 
recanting  In  the  instrument  room- 
where  they've  got  sawdust  on  the  floor, 
remember— is  wearisome  to  the  flesh. 
But,"  he  added,  with  evil  glee,  "you'll 
know  that  better  by  and  by." 

A  shudder  of  loathing  ran  through 
me  at  hisr  words,  and  1  trembled  as  a 
man  does  when  the  demon  of  fear 
takes  hold  of  him.  And  yet  I  do  not 
usually  show  it  when  I  am  afraid.  But 
this  man  was  a  very  high  priest  of 
horror. 

"Well,  friend,"  said  Alec  after  a 
moment's  silence,  "at  least  you  will 
come  to  the  light  and  let  us  have  a  look 
at  you.   There's  no  danger  in  that." 

"Oh,  ho,  ho!  Been  gazing  at  the  day- 
light, have  you?  Eyes  not  attuned  to 
the  darkness,  eh?  Ah.  ha,  ha!  The 
noble  Spaniard  will  teach  you  how  to 
see  like  barn  owls  before  you've  drunk 
down  all  the  gentle  medicine  for  sick 
souls  that  they  will  offer  you.  Are  you 
tough,  my  masters?" 

A  bony  claw  seized  me  by  the  leg, 
and  I  could  feel  the  hard  fingers  press- 
ing Into  my  flesh  like  iron  talons. 

"Ho,  ho!  Good!  Good!"  he  cried  as 
he  felt  the  toll  hardened  muscles. 
"Here  are  good,  stout  thews  and  sin- 
ews to  be  tamed!"  And  he  rubbed  his 
hands  and  jangled  his  fetters  joyously. 
"They'll  not  set  the  little  pot  bellied 
knave  to  man  the  handspike  when  they 
lay  you  on  the  rack.  You'll  have  the 
greater  honor.  It  will  be  the  tall,  lusty 
one  with  cross  eyes.  I  used  to  know 
his  stroke  well.  Ah,  nie!  I'm  getting 
an  old,  worn  man  now,  and  the  pot 
bellied  radfer  serves  my  turn.  Ah,  ha, 
ha!  D'ye  take?  Serves— my— turn! 
Oh,  ho,  ho!" 

The  coll  rang  loud  with  his  ghastly 
merriment. 

"The  poor  fellow's  mad,"  whispered 
Alec  to  me.  "Tortured  out  of  his  rea- 
son perhaps.  Still  he's  an  English- 
man and  may  be  able  to  give  me  news 
of  my  father."  And  he  added  aloud, 
"My  good  man,  did  you  ever  meet  or 
hear  of  Captain  Ireland,  who  sailed  out 
of  the  port  of  London  for  Manoa  and 


wns  raitf'Ti  ny  me  spanlnrrts  on  fiiese 
coasts?" 

"Oh,  ho,  ho!  Ah,  ha.  haT*  hurst  out 
the  unearthly  cackling  again.  "Cap- 
tain Ireland.  Is  It?  Aye,  the  gentle, 
merciful  liaiids  of  the  noble  Spaniard 
were  laid  upon  his  stubborn  shoulders, 
and  his  proud  back  was  bowed.  Aye, 
a  haughty  man  was  Captain  Harry  Ire- 
laud,  but  the  wily  Spaniards  brought 
liim  low  enough,  down  even  to  the 
ground— cross,  you  lubbers,  there's  a 
spy  at  the  window— where  be  repented 
of  his  sins  and  swore  to  lie  good  to  the 
end." 

.\ud  the  man  began  rrumbling  Latin 
:irn.v<»r<!.  find  not  another  word  could 
we  get  from  him,  though  Alec  ques- 
tioned hini  hard. 

At  leugtJ:  we  had  to  give  up  the  at- 
tempt to  learn  anything  from  our  mad 
cell  fellow.  So,  weary  with  the  toll  of 
our  long  march,  we  addressed  our- 
selves to  sleep,  and  the  I^tiu  mutter- 
Ings  from  the  corner  of  our  dungeon 
were  the  lullaby  that  invited  us  to 
slumbrr. 

CHAPTER  XII. 

Scarcely,  so  it  seemed,  liad  I  closed 
Biy  eyes  when  there  was  a  clanking  at 
the  (li)or  as  Its  bolts  and  bars  were 
withdrawn,  and  a  dozen  armed  soldiers 
trooped  Into  the  room.  It  was  still 
ilark.  lint  one  of  them  carried  a  lan- 
tern, and  by  its  light  1  saw  that  they 
R'ere  all  splashed  with  fresh  mud  and 
^ad  I'vldeufly  been  traveling  recently 
and  rapidly. 

••<:et  up.  you  English  dogs."  said  one 
of  them  roughly. 

".Smartly  uow!   You're  wanted." 

"M'hat  for,  senorV"  said  1  wearily. 

"What  for?  How  does  that  concern 
you?  You  do  as  you're  told  without 
asking  the  reason.  Come,  up  you  get, 
you  lazy  rogues!"  And  he  began  to  use 
his  heavy  boot  freely. 

"You're  to  march  out  of  Caracas  at 
Dnce,"  said  one  of  the  other  Spaniards, 
"and  may  keep  your  heretical  skins 
whole  for  a  day  or  two  longer  if  you 
have  luck." 

"From  Caracas?"  said  Alec.  "Is  that 
where  we  are';" 

"Certainly,  senor,"  replied  the  other, 
with  a  mocking  bow,  "and  I  hope  you 
like  our  town." 

"Oh,  ho,  ho!"  chuckled  the  old  man. 

The  Spaniard  turned  to  him.  "You 
are  to  come,  too.  old  crook  bones.  Are 
you  too  lame  to  walk  to  La  Guayra?" 

"Oh,  ho.  ho!  But  are  we  going  to  La 
Guayra.  most  wily  senor?" 

"Certainly.  Do  you  think  a  Spanish 
caballero  would  trouble  to  lie  to  a 
hound  like  you'.'" 

"Why.  If  It's  to  La  Guayra  I'll  make 
a  shift  to  hobble  so  far,  but  I'd  rather 
ride  o'  muleback." 

"Ride!"  said  the  soldier,  with  a  rude 
laugh.  "I  warrant  you  could  hobble 
twice  the  distance  so  that  It  lay  away 
from  your  prison." 

"Ah,  ha,  ha!  You've  a  pretty  wit, 
senor,  a  pretty  wit.  But  it's  the  sweet 
salt  air  1  wish  to  sniff.  The  sea  breeze 
is  meat  nud  drink  to  old  mariners  such 
BS  1." 

lie  scrambled  to  his  maimed,  dis- 
torted legs.  One  of  them  was  shorter 
than  Ihe  other  and  that  other  knotted 
and  gnarled  like  some  old  willow  tree. 

"But  you'll  let  me  bid  farewell  to 
my  pot  bellied  little  racker,  senorea? 
He'll  be  half  beside  himself  with  grief 
at  losing  such  an  old  boon  companion 
as  I." 

"Had  I  my  own  way,  sirrah,"  said 
the  soldier  contemptuously,  "I'd  break 
your  wry  old  neck  for  a  useless  incum- 
brance. Sense  aud  strength  are  both 
gone  from  you.  But  my  orders  are  to 
Bet  yiiu  to  an  oar  along  with  these  two 
lustiiT  knaves.  So  come  along."  And 
he  kicked  him  Into  the  courtyard  and 
bade  us  follow. 

"The  galleys!"  said  Alec,  with  B 
shrug.  "Respited  for  the  present!"  Aud 
he  did  as  he  was  bidden. 

I  followed,  and  presently  we  were 
linked  to  a  great  chain  gang  with  a 
lot  of  other  [ulsoners,  among  whom 
were  several  of  the  Bristol  Merchant's 
crew,  who  greeted  us  kindly.  Job 
Trehalion  was  in  front  of  me,  scar  and 
i  rrin  complete  as  of  yore. 


tshe  SATUR.DAY  POST. 


"Brave  news.  Master  Topp,"  he  whis- 
pered. 

"What  is  it?"  said  I. 

"Haven't  you  heard?  There's  tid- 
ings of  an  English  ship  that's  harrying 
the  coasts,  an  an  Indian  spy  has 
brouglit  word  that  her  beak's  turned 
t'orst  here.  There  were  au  armada  ly- 
ing in  the  roads  a  week  agone,  but  It's 
sailed  west,  an  there's  only  a  earrack 
jn  a  brace  of  galleys  now.  An  as  one 
Df  tbem  last  bain't  got  a  man  aboard 
Her  we're  to  work  her  sweeps.  Brave 
aews,  bain't  it,  Master  Topp?  Ouce  at 
sea,  who  knows  what  me  may  do?" 

He  rubbed  his  hands  and  grinned  till 
[  feared  for  tlie  integrity  of  his  fea- 
tures. 

"Attempt  nothing  rashly,"  said  I,  for 
(  had  not  overmuch  faith  in  Job's  Judg- 
ment and  feared  he  might  start  an  out- 
break which  would  end  in  death  to  us 
ill.  "Attempt  nothing  whatever  till 
Captain  Ireland  gives  the  word.  He 
Das  a  headpiece  worth  ten  of  yours  and 
mine,  Job." 

"Aye,  aye,  sir,"  said  Job  warmly, 
■'that  ho  has.  An  when  he  gives  the 
sign  he'll  have  the  lot  of  us  at  his  back, 
no  fear." 

Theu  the  cavalcade  was  put  into  mo- 
rion, and  further  conversation  became 
mpossiblo.  We  passed  through  the 
still  streets,  by  churches  and  houses 
ind  gloomy  convents  and  great  public 
Duildings  and  so  on  to  the  batteries  and 
.'ortifications,  where  ihere  was  strict 
parley  with  the  sentries  before  we 
iv'ere  let  out.  The  old  man,  who  had 
t)een  dragging  himself  painfully  along 
Dehind  me,  sank  down  on  the  muddy 
;oad  to  snatch  a  moment's  rest,  and 
through  some  pity  for  his  condition  I 
Itade  him  climb  on  to  my  back.  With- 
)ut  further  ado  up  he  scrambled,  chuc- 
kling and  crying  out  to  the  soldiers 
that  he'd  got  a  mule  to  ride  or  at  any 
rate  an  ass,  after  all.  This  I  thought 
(vas  somewhat  ungracious. 

The  double  gates  were  opened,  and 
5Ut  we  trooped  on  to  a  narrow,  well 
vopt  road  tliat  the  frowning  culverins 
:ould  have  swept  with  iron  hail  for  a 
score  of  perches.  We  passed  through 
ither  gates  and  other  drawbridges 
thrown  across  natural  ciifi's  and  saw 
jtlier  lieavily  gunned  batteries  beside 
them,  making  the  position  one  of  such 
•normous  strength  that  20  good  men 
3ould  liave  held  it  against  au  army. 

During  the  two  hours'  tiauip  the  sun 
5pi'ang  up  from  behind  the  eastern 
lills,  and  by  the  time  we  entered  La 
Unayra  It  was  broad  daylight. 

The  old  man,  whom  1  had  set  down 
from  my  shoulders,  cried  loudly  for  a 
t)reaUfast.  lie  wasn't  going  to  row  on 
Mi'-^tf  K.-lly.  Oh.  ho.  ho!  Not  he. 
Indeed!  They  might  thumbscrew  fals 
hands  to  the  oar,  but  lie  wouldn't  put 
an  ounce  of  weight  on  it,  no,  not  even 
if  they  twisted  a  knotted  cord  round 
his  temples  and  Ijove  him  backward 
and  forward  with  that. 

lilttle  notice,  however,  was  taken  of 
ills  vaporings  save  to  bestow  a  curse  or 
a  blow  when  his  importuuities  grew 
too  noisy.  We  were  hustled  roughly  in- 
to boats  and  ferried  across  to  the  gal- 
ley which  lay  straining  at  her  anchor 
In  the  road. 

"She's  pierced  for  30  sweeps  aside," 
»aid  Alec,  who  had  been  countiug  the 
row  holes.  "A  hundred  and  fifty  or  ISO 
rowers  that  means  unless  we  are  to  be 
singularly  undermanned." 

"There  be  three  more  boat  loads  com- 
ing off,"  observed  Job  Trehalion. 

"Two  for  us  and  one  £or  the  smaller 
galley  ahead  there,"  said  I.  "And 
look,  there  are  a  host  of  slaves  and  sol- 
diers on  the  shore  ready  to  embark. 
But  Where's  the  earrack,  I  wonder?" 

"Hull  down  to  nor'ard,  master,"  said 
one  of  the  other  Englishmen. 

"Way  enough!"  sang  out  the  officer  In 
charge  of  the  boat.  "In  oars,  and  mind 
you  slaves  don't  topple  overboard.  I 
don't  want  to  lose  you  till  you've  done 
some  work." 

"Aye,"  cried  the  old  man,  "Spanish 
lubbers  that  you  are.  Let  the  English 
seamen  go  first  and  show  you  the 
way!"  And  he  got  a  scabbard  blow 
across  the  face  to  quiet  him. 

She  was  a  galley  of  the  first  class, 
and  from  her  keen  steel  beak  to  bet 


gilded 'coach  s'fie  was  for'a"  galley  as 
fine  a  craft  as  ever  ran  to  windward 
against  a  nor'easter.  But  from  our 
coign  of  disadvantage  we  did  not  look 
upon  her  with  much  appreciation.  She 
had  been  lying  idle  for  a  full  twelve- 
month and  yet  had  scarcely  had  time 
to  sweeten.  I  never  sat  on  anything 
harder  or  rougher  than  her  row  bench- 
es. 

Each  of  us  English  was  stationed  at 
the  end  of  ajj  oar,  a  post  of  honor  if 
there  can  be  such  a  distiuction  for 
slaves  who  are  chained  to  their  work, 
and  the  five  other  places  were  man- 
ned by  rapscallion  landsmen,  of  whom 
there  seemed  to  be  a  very  liberal  sup- 
ply. 

A  soldier  commandant  and  five  sol- 
dier oflicers,  mighty  fine  armor  clad 
gentlemen  all,  took  possession  of  the 
coach  and  cabin  on  the  spar  deck.  A 
handful  of  dirty,  lubberly  sailors  and  a 
company  of  soldiers  were  stationed  for- 
ward, and  when  a  few  liandfuls  of 
uiaize  burgoo  had  beeu  distributed 
among  us  slaves  the  drivers  on  the 
gangway  cracked  their  wlilps,  and  we 
swung  out  our  oars  and  got  under  way. 

The  galley  had  beeu  pretty  lively  as 
s'.he  plunged  at  her  auelior,  and  the 
Spanish  cutpurses  and  cutthroats  be- 
side us  were  beginning  to  feel  uncom- 
fortable, but  when  she  got  some  way 
on  and  the  motion  became  easier  they 
tliought  their  qualms  would  pass  away, 
,nnd  so  they  broke  out  into  a  monot- 
onous chant  which  marked  time  for 
the  rowing. 

But  their  song  did  not  last  long.  By 
rapid  degrees  the  "cheep-cheep"  of 
the  tholes  drowned  it  as  the  long  roll- 
ing swell  of  the  Caribbean  sea  rocked 
us  up  and  down,  and  the  swarthy  faces 
of  the  rogues  became  sallow  as  old 
ivory. 

And  then  began  a  scene  of  misery 
that  sickens  me  eveu  now  to  think  of. 

The  poor  wretches  in  the  agony  of 
their  sIcKuess  would  fain  have  drop- 
l)ed  tlie  oars,  but  the  merciless  drivers 
lashed  them,  lashed  us,  lashed  all  with- 
in reacii.  The  lielm  was  put  up  to  run 
along  tlie  coast,  and  the  beam  roll 
made  the  sufferers  sicker.  They  could 
not  do  a  dolt's  worth  of  work  and  in 
their  loatlilug  bade  the  drivers  fling 
thcni  o\('rboard. 

A\'e  English  could  not  each  do  the 
task  of  si.\  and  cursed  the  drivers  for 
our  unearned  stripes.  The  officers  in 
the  stern  swore  haphazard  at  all  they 
?ould  clap  eyes  on.  And  above  all  the 
liellish  tumult  and  discord  rose  the 
weird  unearthly  "Oh,  ho,  ho!"  and 
".Vh,  ha.  ha!"  of  the  old  man. 

"Crack!"  came  the  driver's  whip 
across  the  old  man's  bare  shoulders. 

"Best  keep  your  wind  to  yourself, 
old  prophet,"  growled  a  stout  fellow 
«  lio  sal  near  him,  "seeing  that  we're 
:-hained  up  liere  like  dogs  an  can't  stir 
a  fist  to  riglit  ourselves  with." 

"I  tell  you,  good  fellow,"  replied  the 
»!d  man  earnestly,  "before  another  day 
!■!  spent  you  shall  drive  a  sleel  ax 
llirougli  these  Spanish  headpieces." 

"I'd  do  It  blithely,  old  man,"  said  the 
jther.  ".\ye,  or  through  six  or  through 
jO  If  it  came  to  that!  But  there,  you're 
babbling.  They've  driven  your  old 
!>ralii  crazy,  poor  master,  with  their 
^orturings." 

"Bal>bilngs?"  cried  the  old  man 
liercely.  "1  tell  you,  Jan  Pengony,  that 
IS  surely  as  your  back  Is  a  mass  of 
sores  today  so  surely  shall  you  pay 
back  a  sword  thrust  for  every  whip 
?ut  they  have  given  you." 

"In  the  fiend's  name  how  did  you 
learn  mine?  I  never  set  eyes  on  you 
before.    Is  It  magic,  master?" 

"Ah.  ha!  .Magic!  Oh,  ho,  ho!  Aye, 
magic's  the  word,  Jan!  I've  lived  long 
imong  these  very  good  friends  the 
Spaniards,  and  the  devil,  who  is  their 
patron  saint,  has  taught  me  many 
things.  You  needn't  cross  yourself, 
la'i    Tlicv  say  he  doesn't  like  it." 

"The  Lord  be  between  me  aad 
harm!"  exclaimed  the  man  devoutly. 

"Ah,  ha,  ha,  ha!" 

I  could  hear  the  scared  sailor  mum- 
bling a  strange  mixture  of  hard  words 
and  scraps  of  prayer  to  keep  off  the 
evil  spirit,  and  I  more  than  half  shar- 
ed his  alarm.    But.  though  I  bad  no 


wisn  to  De  Denoiaen  to  any  one  who 
worked  magic,  still  I  could  not  help 
the  feeling  of  elation  which  the  un- 
canny old  prophet's  words  roused  in 
me.  By  virtue  of  his  powers  the  old 
man  appeared  to  guess  the  thoughts 
which  were  simmering  in  my  mind,  for 
presently  he  sang  out,  "Well,  Jack,  my 
brawny  giant,  are  you  ready  for  a  cut 
ftt  your  oppressors?" 

"Peace,  old  man,"  said  I.  "If  the 
soldiers  hear  you,  they'll  smell  mutiny 
»nd  fire  mumchance  into  the  lot  of  us." 

"Oh,  ho,  ho!  No  fear.  Jack.  A 
Spanish  hidalgo  doesn't  know  our 
heathen  tongue." 

"Maybe  not,"  said  I,  "but  there's  no 
harm  in  being  prudent.  .\nd  anotlier 
thing,  old  man,  I  warn  you  not  to  prac- 
tise your  devilish  arts  on  me,  for  I 
know  Latin,  and  if  you're  a  warlock 
you'll  be  finding  yourself  in  uncomfort- 
able quarters." 

"Oh,  ho,  ho!  It's  well  for  you.  Jack, 
that  the  Spaniard  is  too  fine  a  gentle- 
man to  cumber  himself  with  barbarous 
English.  Had  my  worthy  friends  on 
the  poop  heard  your  Insolence— setting 
yourself  up  as  an  exorcist,  ha,  ha!— you 
wouldn't  have  escaped  &  beating.  Veri- 
ly it  was  great  presumption  on  your 
part.  Know,  Jack,  that  none  but  a  no- 
ble Spaniard  with  three  crafty  tortur- 
ers trailing  on  his  heels  can  (juiet  the 
devil  of  which  I  am  possessed  now.  If 
that  excellent  devil  wishes  to  speak. 
But  at  present  lie  is  dumb.  Jack,  so  get 
on  with  your  toil,  for  though  we  are 
heading  for  the  place  of  deliverance 
there  are  many  weary  leagues  left  to 
row  before  we  reach  it." 

Then,  with  his  teeth  close  set  .and  a 
constant  stream  of  muttering  and  sub- 
dued laughter  forcing  its  way  be- 
tween them,  he  swung  to  his  oar  with 
an  energy  that  his  wasted  muscles 
seemed  to  be  incapable  of  supplying. 

The  old  man's  words  filled  me  with 
hope  and  the  powers  that  inspired 
them  with  fear;  so,  unwilling  to  be 
further  beholden  to  his  art,  1  kept  my 
tongue  quiet  And  looked  out  to  sea- 
ward. 

Keeping  even  pace  with  us  was  a 
large  earrack  of  about  500  tons,  pierc- 
ed for  a  groat  (juantity  of  ordnance  and 
crammed  to  the  bulwarks  with  sol- 
iliers.  Hanging  on  her  windward  quar- 
ter was  another  galley,  rowing  four 
oars  fewer  than  ourselves,  and  she,  too, 
i-arried  a  heavy  fighting  crew.  With  a 
sinking  heart  I  recognized  that  the 
three  of  us  would  be  too  strong  for  the 
Engllsliii'.:ui,  for,  though  1  knew  that 
one  of  his  lads  was  a  match  for  eight 
or  maybe  ten  of  these  glittering  Span- 
iards any  day,  still  against  odds  of  50 
to  1  his  chance  was  hopeless.  He  might 
beat  us  'off  or  perhaps  eveu  sink  us, 
but  capture  us— never. 

And  so  the  old  man's  words  seemed 
to  me  to  be  but  foolishness  after  all. 
And  with  that  thought  1  ouce  more  tore 
at  my  oar  iu  sullen  gloom. 

Toward  nightfall  we  had  a  rest.  The 
galley's  sails  were  hoisted  to  catch  the 
rising  breeze,  and  so,  drawing  the  oars 
a  trific  inboard,  we  slipped  the  handles 
under  the  gangway,  leaving  the  shin- 
ing blades  cocking  up  in  the  air  on  ei- 
ther side  of  her.  All  round  us  were 
sickness  and  misery.  The  sun  sank 
behind  a  reef  of  purple  cloud,  and  the 
freshening  wind  began  to  hiss  and 
shriek  more  keenly  through  the  oar 
blades. 

The  sea  got  up,  the  rain  poured 
against  us  in  cutting  sheets,  and  squall 
after  squall  tore  from  the  inky  black- 
ness above.  The  galley  was  allowed  to 
run  under  foresail  alone,  and  a  course 
was  shaped  for  El  Pueblo  del  Norte,  on 
the  north  side  of  Margherita.  But  the 
lubberly  soldier  Spaniards  had  not 
known  enough  to  keep  a  good  reckon- 
ing while  daylight  lasted  and  so,  hold- 
ing too  much  to  the  northward,  did  not 
make  out  the  island  till  we  had  almost 
passed  It.  And  then  as  she  would  not 
turn  to  windward  under  sail  and  as 
the  sea  was  too  heavy  for  the  sweeps 
they  let  the  galley  drift  where  she 
would  and  took  themselves  to  their 
prayers,  hoping  by  the  help  of  the 
saints  to  find  themselves  under  the  lee 
of  one  of  the  Windward  islands  by 
davbreak. 
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But  while  our  masters  busied  them- 
selves In  calling  out  to  the  saints  and 
with  their  own  hands  did  nothing  for 
the  safety  of  their  vessel  we  iu  the 
waist  were  merrily  occupied. 

A  driver  in  his  passage  along  the 
gangway  swerved  to  a  roll  which 
threatened  to  jerk  him  from  his  feet 
and  grasped  at  a  certain  carroty  head 
for  support.  There  was  a  clank  of 
chains,  and  the  man  drew  his  hand 
away  as  though  the  head  nad  burned 
him.  Too  late,  for  Alee  had  gripped 
his  leg  and  pulled  him  down.  The 
driver  yelled.  The  shrieks  of  the  storm 
drowned  his  first  cry,  and  a  blow  from 
a  clinched  fist  silenced  the  second.  The 
shackle  key  was  ripped  from  his  belt 
lud  passed  down  the  outside  line  of 
tlaves. 

Darkness  hid  every  movement,  and 
the  voice  of  the  storm  hushed  all  other 
lesser  sounds.  In  half  an  hour  we  Eng- 
lish were  every  man  of  us  unfettered 
and  ready  for  a  bid  for  freedom. 

CHAPTER  XIII. 

Hardly  was  the  last  of  us  freed  from 
the  oar  shackles  when,  with  a  shout 
which  rose  high  above  the  din  of  the 
winds  and  waves,  we  rushed  from  be- 
low and  crowded,  a  naked  mob,  on  to 
the  poop.  There  was  a  brief  turmoil 
Df  blows  and  blasphemy,  weapons  were 
snatched  by  the  weaponless,  some  of 
the  Spanish  officers  went  overboard, 
and  the  rest  were  jailed  in  the  coach. 
Now  for  the  common  soldiers! 

In  a  body  we  rushed  forward  Into 
the  thick  of  tliem.  and  one  or  two  were 
knocked  Into  another  world  before  our 
bds  could  stop  their  rush. 

"Surrender!"  shouted  Alec,  loud 
rbnrp  till'  tuinnlt. 

Not  a  man  of  us  heeded  or  staid  his 
stroke.  A  dozen  more  Spaniards  fell 
like  poleaxed  bullocks. 

"Surrender,  and  you  shall  have  quar- 
ter!" cried  the  captain  again. 

The  Spaniards,  such  of  them  as  bad 
bad  time  to  seize  arms,  dropped  their 
weapons  at  the  word  and  scurried  be- 
low out  of  harm's  way.  Our  men  let 
them  run— nay,  even  hurried"  them  with 
the  flat  of  a  sword  blade  when  they 
were  too  slow. 

And  thus  fn  the  space  of  a  few  min- 
utes we  had  made  ourselves  masters  of 
the  galley  and  had  not  lost  a  man  In 
the  doing  of  it. 

"Get  her  baled  clear.  Jack,"  cried 
Alec,  "and  then  come  aft  to  me!" 

"Aye,  aye,  captain!  And  the  Span- 
ish galley  slaves?  Shall  I  set  them 
adrift  from  their  moorings?" 

"Will  they  join  their  countrymen, 
think  you?  Remember  there  are  scarce- 
ly two  dozen  of  us  all  told." 

"Not  they.  They've  suffered  too 
much  to  want  their  heels  In  the  bilboes 
again." 

"Well,  knock  the  Irons  off  them  and 
set  them  to  bale.  We  must  have  sh'lp 
ped  a  fearfid  weight  of  water  to  make 
us  float  so  deep.  See  they  don't  get 
hold  of  any  arms,  though,"  he  added 
anxiously.    "Where's  the  old  man?" 

"On  guard  over  the  forescuttle.  He's 
like  a  fury,  gnashing  his  teeth  with 
rage  against  the  prisoners  and  cursing 
them  with  a  pretty  assortment  of  the 
finest  Castillan  oaths.  He  wants  to 
heave  the  whole  lot  overboard." 

"Aye,  captain,"  bawled  Pengony,  who 
was  standing  near,  "au  he  says  them 
Spaniards  is  like  Jonases  an  we'll  be 
cast  away  afore  day  if  we  keep  'em 
nigh  us." 

"Does  he  say  that?"  I  exclaimed  In 
dismay. 

"What  if  he  does?"  said  Alec  care- 
lessly. "Never  heed  what  the  old  man 
says.  They  distorted  his  mind,  Jan, 
when  they  crippled  his  body." 

"The  old  man  prophesied  true  once," 
growled  Jan  in  his  deep  ocean  voice; 
"tolled  that  we  should  be  at  liberty, 
which  wo  are,  an  after  a  scuffle  with 
tbem  hounds,  which  we  had." 

"And,"  said  Alec,  with  a  laugh,  "I 
might  have  prophesied  as  much,  and 
yet  you  would  not  call  me  a  wizard." 

"Aye,  captain,  but  he  tolled  me  my 
name,  me,  Jan  Pengony,  as  he'd  never 
seen  afore.  These  bain't  idle  words 
he's  speaking  now.  An  Master  Toi)p 
there  thinks  as  I  do,  captain,  I  war- 
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rant." 

"Why,  yes,"  said  I.  "I  think  It  would 
be  safest  to  strike  the  cargo  over- 
board." 

"It  would  be  sheer  uiurdor,"  said 
-Vlec  warmly. 

I  laughed.  "Would  it?"  said  I.  "Then 
I'll  do  it  and  never  expect  my  con- 
science to  trouble  me  for  it  after.  They 
are  only  Spaniards,  after  all." 

"Only  Spaniardsl"  cried  .\Iec  fiercely. 
"Tiiey're  men,  and  to  kill  men  in  cold 
blood  Is  murder,  I  tell  you.  Mark  me, 
.lack  Topp.  I've  killed  half  a  score  of 
the  breed  in  fair  tight,  and,  God  will- 
ing, shall  serve  my  country  by  killing 
.several  score  more  bofoi'e  old  King 
Death  gets  to  windward  of  me.  But 
this— never!  So  to  your  duty.  Master 
Topp,  and  I  to  mine." 

.Tan  Pengouy  looked  after  him  as  he 
walked  away  along  the  gangway,  and 
then,  turning  his  weather  beaten  face 
to  mine,  growled  out: 

"Captain's  lieart's  an  honor  to  him. 
Master  Topp,  but  it'll  work  him  ill  yet. 
His  father  was  so  afore  him;  spared 
the  Spaniards  when  he  could  ha'  crush- 
ed "em,  so  I've  heard  tell,  an  they  for- 
got it  an  crushed  him  Instead  when 
their  turn  came.  Mark  iiie.  Master 
Toi)p,  the  fewer  Spaniards  there  be 
cuniliering  tlie  seas  the  safer  be  they 
for  Kuglisli  mariners." 

.\nd  I  believed  he  was  riglit,  but  said 
nothing  and  wont  to  see  to  the  baling 
of  the  galley. 

We  got  lier  dry  after  much  hard  la- 
bor, and  leaving  the  balers  at  their 
work,  for  every  now  and  then  a  big 
sea  woiil<1  come  overboard,  I  went  aft 
to  the  poop.  Alec  was  at  the  tiller  him- 
self. 

"Whereabouts  are  we,  AlecT  I  ask- 
ed. 

"I'm  not  sure."  he  replied  anxiously. 
".None  of  those  dolts  in  the  coach  knows 
In  the  slightest.  They  are  all  soldier 
ofticers  and  far  too  fine  hidalgos  to 
trouble  themselves  about  a  ship's  reck- 
oning. The  pilot  busied  himself  with 
that,  and  he's  with  the  sharks  now." 

"Ah,  well,"  said  I,  "it's  blowing  too 
hard  to  last.  We  shall  get  a  glimpse  at 
the  stars  soon." 

"Yes,  I  expect  to  be  able  to  get  our 
latitude  soon,  but  we'll  have  to  guess 
at  longitude.  The  lubbers  liave  let  the 
glass  run  down." 

"How  are  we  by  the  Windward  Is- 
lands'/" 

"Can't  say.  There's  no  chart  on 
board  of  anything  east  of  Margherita, 
but  I  know  that  tlie  reefs  in  tliese  nar- 
row seas  are  as  tliick  as  pickpockets  In 
the  London  streets.  So  get  you  for- 
ward. .Tack,  witli  your  best  eye  well 
skinned,  and  if  we  seem  likely  to  pick 
any  of  them  up  let  me  hear  a  good 
north  country  hail.  There's  a  dead  line 
In  the  bittacle  there.  Take  it  forward 
with  you  and  put  a  hand  in  the  chains 
to  try  for  a  sounding  occasionally." 

I  went  forward.  "Here.  Pengony  and 
Trehalion."  I  cried,  "take  the  deep  sea 
lead  to  the  chains.  Don't  let  It  go  too 
deep  while  we're  scudding  at  this 
rate." 

"Aye.  aye!"  ci'ied  the  men,  and  I 
went  forward  myself  to  the  forecastle 
head. 

The  galley  was  plunging  desperately, 
ripping  up  the  seas  with  her  keen 
beak,  dipping  her  stem  into  the  green 
bulk  and  sending  great  masses  of 
foaming  water  curling  over  the  fore- 
castle deck.  All  our  bulwarks  had  for- 
tunately been  torn  away- else  we 
must  have  foundered  with  the  sheer 
weight  of  water  they  held— and  I  found 
it  no  easy  work  to  keep  my  post.  Stand- 
ing was  i'lipossible,  so  I  sat  down  on 
the  streaming  planks,  holding  on  to  the 
breaching  of  a  gun,  and,  straining  my 
eyes  into  the  howling  darkness  ahead 
whenever  the  interval  between  the 
waves  left  my  poll  uncovered.  Now  I 
coTild  feel  that  we  were  rushing  up  a 
liquid  hill,  now  tearing  down  into  a 
raging  valley;  now  the  galley,  bad  sea 
boat  that  she  was,  would  rip  througli  a 
cre!5t  and  settle  down  sluggishly,  now 
«he  would  shake  herself  clear  and  race 
forward  afresh,  but  not  a  fathom  lu 
front  could  I  see.  We  sped  out  of  inky 
night  astern  into  inky  night  ahead. 


jrae  aarsness  ot  Acheron  was  on  (is.  i 
must  trust  to  my  ears  alone. 

But  it  was  a  very  Babel  of  sounds 
that  filled  the  spume  sown  air— the 
iroanlng  of  timbers  like  to  part  with 
their  straining,  the  fury  of  the  wind 
among  the  rigging,  the  roar  of  the  seas 
IS  they  ground  against  one  another 
like  liquid  millstones,  the  terror  shrieks 
Df  the  Spaniards,  the  duty  bawls  of 
the  seamen,  made  up  a  din  indescriba- 
ble. I  might  just  as  well  have  been  aft 
for  all  the  good  I  could  do,  but  while 
Alec  stuck  to  his  post  at  the  tiller  I 
would  stick  to  mine  at  the  bows. 

Heavens,  what  a  turmoil  there  was! 
The  spirits  of  the  storm  were  out  and 
busy,  taking  vengeance  on  us  for  dis- 
regarding the  old  man's  words  wlleu 
he  bade  us  surrender  the  Spaniards  to 
their  grasp,  and  in  their  heavy  anger 
they  tossed  our  crazy  bark  about  among 
the  waves  like  a  chip  of  wood  in  a 
sluice  run.  I  feared  much  that  Alec's 
chivalrous  generosity  would  cost  the 
lives  of  more  than  one  of  those  under 
him. 

But  avast  mooding!  What  is  t'.;at? 
Surf?  Breakers?  X  reef?  .\  sea 
broke  over  mo,  and  Its  crash  drowned 
all  more  distant  sounds.  It  cleared 
away.  Yes,  the  shore  is  close  aboard 
us! 

I  had  just  opened  my  mouth  to  hail 
when  down  plunged  the  galley's  head 
again,  and  souse  I  went  under  in  full 
cry. 

The  next  minute,  when  that  wave  set 
me  free,  I  yelled  as  I  had  never  yelled 
before.  Down  went  the  helm  as  far 
as  Alec  dare  press  It,  and  over  heeled 
the  galley's  lee  gunwale  till  the  wave 
heads  came  pouring  in  among  the  ter- 
rified slaves. 

"Breakers  still  ahead!  My  God.  they 
are  all  roumj  us!" 

.Ml  hands  could  hear  them  now.  We 
saw  their  white,  curling  crests  beckon- 
ing to  us.  and  in  a  moment  we  were 
rolling  among  them. 

There  is  one  clear  spot  on  the  lee 
bow. 

"Hard-a-larboard.  Keep  her  way. 
Alec,  for  your  life!" 

Now  we  are  tiirougli  the  channel  and 
heading  to  tlie  next  line  of  surf.  The 
water  is  smoother,  ('an  we  round  to 
for  an  anchor?  No;  she  would  only 
drift  into  the  rocks  broadside  on.  At 
them.  then,  straight,  and,  please  God. 
we  may  be  carried  over  someiiow! 

Crash!  She  struck  upon  the  reef, 
and  tlien  crasli  again  and  crash! 

Every  timber  shivered,  and  the  fore- 
mast came  down  within  an  inch  of  my 
arm. 

The  territicd  soldiers  below  burst  up 
the  fore  iiatch  and  streamed  on  to  tlio 
deck.  The  waist  was  full  of  foaming 
water  and  struggling  men.  The  heavy 
seas  were  making  a  clean  breach  over 
the  poop. 

Crash,  crasii,  crash! 

We  ground  and  bumped  upon  the 
cruel  rocks,  and,  for  aught  we  could 
see  in  the  gloom,  the  reef  might  be  a 
fiood  washed  rock  In  the  midst  of  a 
desert  ocean. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 
A  cold  gray  dawn  at  length  lighted 
up  the  wreck,  and  as  the  chilly  rays 
ruddied  and  grew  warmer  the  violence 
of  the  gale  began  to  moderate  and  the 
crested  seas  lost  their  cruel  whiteness. 
The  stern  half  of  the  galley  had  been 
torn  away  by  the  heavy  surf  and  crum- 
pled up  like  a  sea  urchin's  shell,  and 
with  it  most  of  the  heavily  armored 
Spanish  ofiicers  had  disappeared.  Per- 
haps a  score,  too.  of  the  slaves  had 
been  washed  away  and  drowned  and 
with  them  three  or  four  of  the  soldiers 
who  liad  rushed  into  the  waist  when 
we  struck.  Of  the  Kuglisii,  however, 
not  a  man  was  missing.  Used  to  truck- 
ing with  the  ocean,  they  had  scrambled 
to  wliat  instinct  said  was  a  coign  of 
safety  and  now  clustered,  a  brawny, 
well  armed  group,  on  tiie  forecastle 
head. 

A  short  cable  off  from  where  we 
were  wedged  the  land  rose  high  and 
dry  -a  small  island,  so  far  as  we  could 
make  out  in  the  as  yet  uncertain  light. 

"The  water's  sliallow,"  said  Job  Tre- 
halion, with  liis  broadest  grin.  "Shall 


we  go  ashore,  captain  r  ' 

"We  can  wade  most  of  the  way," 
said  I,  "and,  for  the  rest,  those  who 
can't  swim  can  raft  themselves  on 
planks.  There  are  plenty  of  them 
floating  about." 

"Wliat  about  sharks?"  observed 
Alec. 

"Oil,  lio,  ho!"  chuckled  the  old  man. 
"Never  t'oar  the  sharks.  Tliey've  en- 
joyed a  good  meal  of  fat  Spaniard: 
ilioy  won't  be  hungry  for  lean  P^ug- 
lisliiuon.  See.  Til  give  a  lead.""  And 
into  tlie  water  lie  flopped  and  paddled 
with  iiis  arms  to  tlie  shore. 

Tile  rest  (if  us  followed,  some  swlm- 
ininir.  sdmc  on  fiacriuents  ot"  wreckage, 
and  in  s  short  time  all  got  safely  to 
laud. 

It  wa.1  a  small  island  about  two 
miles  in  girth  that  we  had  been  cast 
on,  and  tlie  myriad  sea  fowl  i-ir<-ling 
around  our  heads  sliowed  us  there  was 
little  danger  of  starvation.  But  a:-! 
there  was  no  pond  or  stream  in  sight 
half  of  us  scattered  in  search  of  fresh 
water,  while  the  rest  busied  them 
selves  on  the  sliore  or  in  the  surf,  lay- 
ing hold  of  any  bits  of  wreckage  that 
miglit  drift  witliiu  reach.  Si)aiiish 
bandit  and  Spanish  soldier  worked 
cheerfully  beside  the  English  .sailor, 
and  no  one  could  have  told  that  a 
dozen  hours  ago  tliey  wore  flying  at 
one  another"s  throats.  But,  though  we 
had  by  no  means  ceased  to  regard  the 
Spaniards  as  prisoners,  the  pressing 
need  of  the  moment  thrust  party  ran- 
cors into  the  sliade.  We  were  all  ship- 
wrecked, and  for  tlic  time  everything 
else  was  of  minor  moment. 

The  blazing  sun  quickly  dried  what- 
ever we  were  able  to  rescue  from  the 
water,  so  we  were  soon  in  a  (losition 
to  light  a  fire  with  whicli  to  <•  lok  the 
sea  fowl  wliich  some  of  us  had  caught. 
Before  nightfall  we  had  a  goodly  array 
of  these  hanging  on  spits  before  two 
huge  tires  and  scores  of  fresh  eggs 
roasting  in  the  embers. 

"Bctte^  food  this  than  you"ve  been 
accustomed  to  of  late."  cried  tlie  old 
man,  as  lie  tlirew  down  a  carcass  from 
which  he  liad  been  tearing  the  tough, 
fishy  liber  witli  liis  teeth.  "Rut  the 
sea  fowl  will  soon  become  scary  if  we 
stay  here  long,  and  then  we  sljall  have 
to  take  to  liarliecued  Spaniard.  Oh. 
ho,  ho!    .\  juicy  morsel,  indeed!" 

I  turned  from  the  old  ghoul  with  a 
gesture  of  horror.  He  noticed  it,  and 
I  thought  he  winced. 

".\h.  ha.  Iia!  .lack,  Ikjw  do  you  like 
the  prospect".'""  he  inquired  lianteringly. 
"Oh,  ho!  I'd  give  anotlier  toe  nail,  if 
the  torment  cliaiuber  had  left  me  one. 
to  see  those  great  jaws  of  yours  mum- 
bling over  a  rib  of  fat  Spanish  mut- 
ton."' 

"Peace,  cannibal."  said  I.  "The  sea 
fowl  will  last  U3  for  many  a  long  day. 
and  when  they're  gone  wo  can  live  on 
shellfish." 

".\ay,  but  the  old  man's  right.  Mas- 
ter Topp,"  growled  ,Tau  Pengony's  deep 
voice.  "Gulls  soon  gets  scary,  an  fish 
Is  bad  to  depend  on,  let  alone  being  thin 
sort  o'  food  to  fight  on  at  the  best  o' 
times." 

"Then,"  said  .\lec  decidedly,  "the 
sooner  we  get  away  from  here  the  bet- 
ter. There  are  six  other  islands  clus 
tered  near  us.  One  is  a  mere  wave 
washed  rock:  four  are,  I  think,  about 
the  size  of  this,  and  one,  which  lies 
some  league  and  a  half  to  the  south- 
east, appears  to  be  of  considerable 
size." 

"Aye,  captain,  if  we  had  a  boat  to 
reach  it."  put  in  Pengony. 

"We  have  what's  as  good— the  ma 
terial  for  a  raft."  replied  .\lec.  "Now, 
I  think  that  the  first  thing  to  be  done 
Is  for  a  small  party  of  us  to  raft  It 
across  to  that  larger  island,  and  see 
what  prospect  it  offeis.  If  bad.  we  are 
no  worse  off  than  before,  and  can  come 
back  and  make  a  larger  raft  on  which 
we  may  attempt  the  voyage  to  the 
Spanish  main  itself.  -Vnd  once  there, 
and  in  the  neigliborliood  of  Spanish 
towns,  we  shall  be  able  to  improve  our 
fortunes  by  a  sufficiently  generous  use 
of  our  English  muscle." 

"We")l  help  ourselves  and  spoil  the 
thieving  dons,  no  fear,  captain,"  ob- 
served one  of  the  men.    "But  if  that's 


to  D«  our  venture  wnat  caii  to  go  over 
to  the  large  island  at  all?" 

"Because  I  liope  we  may  find  a  ship 
there,  or  even  a  town.  1  have  heard 
that  the  Spaniards  have  pearl  fisheries 
hereabout,  which  ought  to  prove  an 
easy  quarry  for  us,  while  the  other 
plan  may  mean  a  long,  tiresome  hunt 
lasting  for  months." 

"Axing  your  pardon,  captain,"  said 
another,  "but  wouldn't  it  be  best  to 
build  the  big  raft  straight  away?  If 
there's  Spaniards  on  that  there  island, 
why,  then,  the  more  of  us  as  there  Is 
to  tackle  'em  the  better,  an  if  there 
bain't,  why,  we  can  ju.st  go  straight 
on." 

"No."  said  .\lec;  "a  raft  large  enough 
to  carry  all  of  us  would  be  heavy  to 
handle  and  far  t»o  conspicuous.  I  pro- 
pose to  build  a  light  vessel,  just  big 
enough  for  four,  without  being  cum- 
bersome. In  tliis  we  could  go  across 
quickly  by  niglit  and  land  unobserved, 
while  a  larger  raft,  sluggish  In  its 
movements,  woidd  certainly  be  seen  If 
the  island  is  inhabited,  and  an  arque- 
busier  or  a  couple  of  archers  could 
pick  us  off  one  by  one  before  we  got  a 
chance  of  landing." 

"Oh.  ho.  ho!"  put  in  the  old  man  at 
this  point.  "The  youngster's  got  some 
sense  in  him  after  all!  Do  as  your  cap- 
tain tells  you.  you  dolts,  and  If  he  lands 
you  all  in  heaven  you  can  say  It's  the 
old  man's  fault!" 

The  men  said  no  more,  for  they  yield- 
ed to  the  old  dotard's  counsel  when  an- 
ottier.  and  he  a  man  of  unimpaired 
brain,  might  not  have  succeeded  In 
persuading  them.  Even  I  felt  more 
comfortable  now  that  the  plan  had 
been  approved  by  this  uncanny  author- 
ity. 

'I'he  discussion  was  closed,  for  no  one 
tad  anything  more  to  say.  We  set  a 
x\atch  to  guard  against  possible  at- 
tempts on  the  part  of  our  prisoners  and 
addressed  ourselves  to  slumber. 

During  the  next  day  a  small  raft  was 
made,  and  when  night  fell  four  of  us 
embarked  on  it.  .\lec  and  m.vself,  with 
Jan  Pengony  and  anotlier— the  two  last 
being  enormously  powerful  men— form- 
ed the  crew,  and  after  we  had  cautious- 
ly paddled  out  through  the  reef  we  set 
a  rag  of  sail  and  steered  a  course  by 
the  stars.  The  sea  was  smooth,  the 
wind  was  dead  aft,  and,  slipping 
through  the  water  at  about  a  knot  and 
a  half  ijn  hour,  we  made  the  island  a 
little  before  midnight.  The  surf  broke 
at  the  foot  of  tall,  forliidding  cliffs,  and 
as  there  appeared  no  place  for  a  land 
Ing  we  lowered  the  sail  and.  taking  to 
niir  paddles,  worked  round  to  the 
Routhwar«l. 

In  about  a  mile  we  came  upon  a 
sci-ap  1:^  shelving  beacli.  upon  which, 
after  much  trouble,  we  drew  the  raft, 
and  then  set  out  to  explore. 

it  was  mighty  hard  work  scaling  the 
cliff,  and  all  our  uimbleness  was  need- 
ed to  keep  clear  of  falls.  But  we  reach- 
ed the  top  at  last  and  at  once  found 
ourselves  in  a  tangled  liane  bound  for- 
est, through  which  it  was  furiously 
hard  work  to  press  a  passage.  It  did 
not,  liowever,  extend  very  far,  and 
presently  we  came  out  Into  the  open. 
The  sea  fowl  wore  not  quite  so  nu- 
merous as  on  (Jalley  island,  but  tliere 
<vere  gay  plumaged  parrots  and  other 
land  birds  in  abundance.  There  were 
traces,  too,  of  four  footed  t»easts,  and 
presently  we  flushed  from  a  piece  of 
Kwamp  a  fine  drove  of  pigs,  whii  ii 
made  our  mouths  water  and  our  heels 
Itch  to  give  chase.  This,  however,  Alei' 
forbade,  saying  that  hunting  cries 
might  be  dangerous  if  there  were  Span 
lards  in  the  neighborhood.  He  bade 
}'{  walk  prudently,  therefore,  rove  our 
eyes  and  kennel  our  tongues. 

"Why  all  this  caution?"  said  I  with 
a  laugli.  "There's  never  five  toed  foot 
trodden  these  thickets  since  deluge 
time." 

"Very  possibly,  ,Iack.  But  have  you 
no  sense  besides  those  keen  eyes  of 
yours?  Turn  your  nose  up  wind,  man." 

"Well?  " 

"Now  sniff."" 

"There's  uotliing  b.it  a  smell  of  heat- 
ed marsh  and  rotting  leaves,  with  a 
sprinkling  of  pungent  flower  odors  eT- 
erv  now  ami  again." 
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"Yes?"  And  wi5at''bush  do  you  think 
those  same  flowers  grow  on.  Jack?" 

"How  should  I  know?  I  never  learn- 
ed their  outlandish  names.  Firetree 
perhaps.  It  smells  something  like 
smoke." 

"Something  like  smoke?"  replied 
Alec  dryly. 

"Why.  it  is  smoke!" 

"Aye,  smoke  sure  enough.  I  saw  a 
thin  blue  wreath  of  it  floating  up  above 
the  clump  of  bushes  ahead  there  not  a 
minute  since.  Look!  Tliere  goes  an- 
other!" 

"Phew!"  said  I.  "Philistines,  for  an 
emperor's  ransom!" 

"K.xactly,"  said  Alec,  "and  therefore 
It  seems  to  rae  we  had  bettor  advance 
carefully  and  reconnoiter  their  position. 
They  may  be  only  one  or  two.  or  they 
may  be  hundreds.  So  forward  to  the 
bus5hes.  Keep  the  cov(>r  of  the  long 
grass  as  much  as  possil)le  and  be  ready 
to  duck  down  your  sconces  smartly  If 
any  one  puts  In  an  appearance.  There's 
no  use  in  bringing  the  whole  rookery 
round  our  cars  by  carelessness." 

"Aye,  aye,  captain,"  said  .Ian  Pen- 
Efouy,  with  a  grin.  "Trust  me  an  Garge 
here  for  tliat.  We  haven't  forgotten 
how  a  Dartmouth  deer's  poached  yet, 
nn  we've  got  the  wind  o'  this  un,  so 
It's  as  easy  as  making  a  riled  Spaniard 
•J  wear." 

We  went  on  again  through  the  rauk 
vegetation,  startling  more  pigs  and 
keeping  a  bright  lookout  for  chance 
•makes,  but  not  a  trace  of  Spaniards 
did  we  see.  and  In  a  very  short  space 
we  were  peering  through  the  farther 
pnd  of  the  copse.  Neither  house  nor 
(in>  was  in  siglit.  but  the  thin  trunk  of 
•nioke  rising  In  front  of  us  could  mean 
nothing  but  that  tliere  was  a  fire  burn- 
ing somewhere  out  of  our  sight.  It  rose 
froM)  II  rocky  Assure  In  the  open 
L'round.  circled  listlessly  into  the  air 
)nd  was  carried  away  on  the  wings  of 
the  gentle  l)r(>eze. 

"The  Lord  be  good  to  us!"  said  one 
of  the  men  in  awed  tones:  "we'se  got- 
ten on  a  burning  Island  that'll  belch 
out  fire  an  melted  rocks,  like  the  vol- 
canoes they  tell  of  on  the  Peru  coast." 

•"Sniff  It.  (large:  sniff  it,"  said  Pen- 
gony.  "Smoke  like  that  bain't  come 
from  the  devil's  stithy.  There's  brim- 
stone in  his'n.  an  tills  be  honest  wood- 
reek  or  I  never  smelt  my  mother's  fire. 
Lift  up  your  bottle  nose  nn  snilT. 
(;MVge." 

Like  :i  hound  at  fault.  Garge  sniffed, 
nnd  fis  he  sniffed  pondered  at  some 
length. 

".\ye.  woodreek  sure  euough,"  he 
iMimbled  out  at  last  and  relapsed  Into 
puzzled  silence. 

Meanwhile  Alec  and  1  had  advanced 
to  the  fissure  and  tried  to  look  down  it, 
but  tli(>  pungent  vapors  made  all  the 
air  In  the  shaft  to  dance,  and  at  the 
same  lime  bit  our  eyes  so  smartly  that 
we  were  glad  to  draw  our  heads  back 
out  of  their  reach  as  quickly  as  possi- 
ble.   We  could  see  nothing  at  all. 

"I  have  it,  .lack,"  said  Alec  in  a  whis- 
per. "There's  a  cave  somewliere  below 
us,  and  its  occupants  are  cooking  tlielr 
breakfast;  that's  the  meaniug  of  the 
wood  smoke." 

"A  cave?  Then  It  must  have  some 
other  opening  besides  this  chimney.  If 
there  are  men  lu  It." 

"Of  course:  at  the  foot  of  the  cliff.  If 
we  go  to  that  knoll  in  front  there,  we 
ought  to  command  a  view  of  it." 

"Forward,  then,  and  we'll  find  out." 

"Cautiously,  .lack;  cautiously  I  We 
don't  want  to  bring  fhe  whole  hornets' 
nest  about  our  ears.  We  had  better 
tell  the  other  two  to  hide  In  the  copse 
and  fill  their  bellies  with  plantains, 
while  you  and  I  reconnoiter." 

We  did  so.  and  then  crept  cautiously 
forward  to  the  brow  of  the  cliff.  The 
tight  that  met  our  eyes  when  we  gain- 
ed the  crown  of  the  knoll  and  looked 
out  from  among  the  giaceful  fern 
.'rouds  which  sheltered  It  was  one  to 
make  a  sailor's  heart  sad. 

There  before  us  lay  a  landlocked  har- 
jor,  sheltered  from  outside  view  on 
jvery  side,  yet  capable  of  giving  an- 
ihorage  to  an  armada  if  need  be.  Not 
1  vessel  floated  on  Its  smooth  waters, 
ind   a   solitary   seal   was  swimming 


iDOut  near  its  upper  ena,  now  nsning' 
for  his  breakfast  beneath  the  surface, 
low  erecting  his  head  and  staring  anx- 
•ously  about  him.  We  paid  but  little 
leed  to  him,  however,  for  at  the  har- 
bor entrance  we  saw  that  which  to  any 
;rue  mariner  Is  the  saddest  sight  In  the 
ivhole  world. 

A  finger  of  rock  rose,  black  and  ugly, 
"rom  the  soft  blue  waters  and,  wedged 
nto  a  cleft  which  divided  It  to  the  wa- 
:er's  edge,  lay  the  corpse  of  what  had 
)nce  been  n  stout  and  stately  ship,  a 
mowy  pluniMcred  cnrrack.  Now,  with 
her  foremast  snapped  like  a  carrot 
above  the  round  top,  a  great,  yawning 
chasm  In  her  waist  and  rivers  of  clear 
water  hissing  into  tlie  retreating  ebb 
from  a  score  of  starting  seams  in  her 
sides,  she  was  but  a  battered  ruin,  a 
ghastly  wave  racked  wreck. 

A  hundred  different  signs— the  litter 
of  cordage  on  her  deck,  the  streamers 
of  fluttering  canvas  hanging  over  her 
sliattered  bulwarks,  the  tangled  Cringe 
of  broken  spars  and  sea  torn  planks 
floating  like  fallen  leaves  around  her— 
all  made  it  easy  for  a  seaman's  eye  to 
jtidge  tliat  she  had  not  lain  there  long, 
and  the  great  storm  of  two  days  ago 
gave  an  exact  date. 

No  sign  of  life  sliowed  upon  her  lit- 
tered decks.  The  sun  was  higli  In  the 
morning  heavens,  but  her  gunners 
were  not  furbishing  up  her  culverins 
and  falconets  in  the  waists.  No  candle 
trimmers  were  in  the  poop  lanterns 
cleaning  the  glasses  and  refilling  the 
sconces;  no  cooks  were  busy  hcatidg 
the  great  ship's  kettle  to  boll  the  morn- 
ing meal.  The  last  sentry  had  left  his 
post  without  calling  relief.  The  silence 
of  death  was  over  all. 

In  the  open  channel  which  lay  be- 
tMcen  the  carrack  and  the  land  spit 
there  floated  something  over  which  a 
dozen  sea  fowl  were  screaming  and 
fighting.  A  glance  was  euough  to  show 
what  It  was  for  which  they  fouglit;  it 
was  the  111  starred  lover  of  a  mei'- 
maiden— some  stout  mariner  swept 
from  the  decks  by  a  huge  green  wave 
and  then  seized  by  snowy  arms  and 
carried  away  to  a  beauteous  home 
among  the  branching  sea  shrubs. 

I  could  see  in  my  mlud's  eye  all  that 
liiii>pcned  from  the  moment  when  he 
\v!is  loosed  from  his  trance. 

lie  yawns,  stretches,  shakes  himself, 
awakens.  The  mermaid  Is  standing 
beside  him.  glass  In  hand,  combing  hei 
streaming  tresses.  She  turns,  meets 
Ills  gaze  and  speaks  In  words  which 
fill  him  with  delight.  She  puts  a  conch 
shell  to  her  ruby  lips  and  blows  a  call. 
It  sounds  afar  through  the  waving 
bushes,  through  tlie  rainbow  colored 
weeds,  over  the  opeu  plain,  through 
the  tangled  forest.  The  brilliant  fishes 
hear  the  note  and  slioot  away  through 
the  limpid  water  with  Its  message.  A 
school  of  dolphlus  cry  holiday  to  their 
master  and  come  gaiiiboling  up  to  the 
try.'^t  to  lie  lu  a  gleaming  circle  on  the 
jeweled  sand.  Then  follow  troops  of 
mei'iualdeus,  some  riding  on  the  backs 
of  shaggy  sea  horses,  some  raclug 
nloug  in  sliell  ciiarlots  drawn  by  teams 
of  emulous  porpoises;  and  after  them 
come  the  mermen,  bearing  posies  of 
fair  sea  flowers  which  wither  when 
they  meet  the  air.  All  stand  and  mar- 
vel at  the  mortal  who  has  ventured 
down  among  the  glories  of  their  en- 
chanted kingdom. 

Then  there  bursts  out  a  strain  of  deli- 
cious melody,  and  the  mermaidens' 
chant,  which  rises  and  falls  to  the 
throb  of  the  sea  bosom,  tells  the  lone 
fitrauger  how  he  must  comport  himself 
if  he  wishes  to  endure  In  this  laud  of 
his  new  birth. 

And  this  did  1  hear  them  sing: 

THE  GREETING. 
Welcome,  bright  welcome,  O  wave  cradled  mari- 
ner 1 

Welcome  to  bask  in  our  beauteous  realm. 
Pleasure  it  is  for  tlie  mcrfolli  to  minister 
Unto  a  mortal  beneatli  ocean's  whelm. 
TIIE  PROFKEK. 
We  are  thy  servants,  lord,  slaves  to  thy  beckon- 
ing; 

Come,  let  us  lead  to  tlte  great  sea  Idng's  hall; 
Seat  thee  on  Neptune'3  throne,  'neath  azure  cov- 
ering, 

Tliere  to  receive  our  best  riches,  our  all. 
Gold  of  the  galleon  groans  in  thy  treasuries; 

Jewels  the  chastest  we'll  lay  at  thy  Itnee; 
li'ruit  trees  most  curious  blow  on  thy  terraces. 

Flowers,  heaven  nurtured,  to  brighten  the  sea. 
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rertume  thy  robe  with  the  gray  ambergris. 
Men  give  their  hands  to  thee,  maidens  their  dow- 
ries; 

Never,  great  lord,  shall  our  fealty  cease. 
TliE  WARNING. 
But,  oil,  lord,  beware  1 
Have  a  care,  have  a  care. 
Keep  thy  beating  heart  still  in  its  breast. 
Have  a  care,  have  a  care. 
Good  my  lord,  oh,  beware  I 
Love  for  maidens  is  not  for  our  guest. 

Love  for  maidens  is  not  for  the  mer- 
folk's  guest.  The  man  knows  that  It 
Is  true  and  sighs  as  he  looks  at  the 
radiant  beauty  round  him— comely 
forms  and  soft  white  skins  coyly  half 
hidden  beneath  the  trembling  cascades 
of  their  silken  tresses.  He  sits  in  the 
stately  palace  they  have  given  him 
and  covers  his  face  with  cruel  hands  to 
shut  out  the  light  of  a  hundred  lus- 
trous eyes.  In  vain  those  ravishing 
glances  must  prevail.  The  shielding 
Angers  unclasp,  the  bowed  head  erects 
l:self,  and  the  man  is  lost.  His  heart 
Kwells  within  him,  and  half  delirious 
with  ecstasy,  half  mad  with  terror,  he 
Jriu'.cs  deep  down  into  the  cup  of  pleas- 
ure and  feels  every  moment  his  amour- 
pd  body  becoming  lighter,  more  fatally 
light. 

He  clutches  the  sides  of  his  throne 
and  again  closes  his  eyes  for  an  in- 
stant. But  only  for  an  instant,  for  the 
loadstone  Is  one  that  none  has  ever  yet 
withstood.  The  mermaidens  see  his 
strait  and  stretch  out  their  soft,  white 
irms,  bidding  him  stay.  Their  eyes 
Bash  love  unspeakable.  Their  floating 
curls  caress  his  burning  cheek.  The 
perfume  of  their  breath  intoxicates 
him.  With  a  cry  of  joy  he  lets  his 
willing  fingers  loose  their  grip  of  the 
throne  and  reaches  out  a  lover's  arms 
to  elasp  the  nearest. 

Fatal  movement!  Like  an  arrow  he 
shoots  up  from  among  them,  and  theli 
wall  mingles  with  his  cry  of  doom  aa 
he  rises. 

A  swollen  corpse,  he  floats  alone  on 
the  surface  of  the  ocean,  and  the  laugh- 
ing mermaids  take  themselves  again  to 
their  Interrupted  play. 

fro  HE  CONTINUED.] 


Whert-  Woolf  l.enrne<l  I'oierty. 

Michael  .Vngelo  Woolf.  whose  lilack 
and  wliite  sketches  of  street  wnifs  en- 
dowed with  most  of  ihj'  ambitions  of 
more  favored  children  have  given  him 
;\  lasting  place  in  the  hearts  of  the 
people,  knew  what  it  was  to  be  poor 
himself.  For  many  years  he  was  an 
actor.  Once  his  company  was  strand- 
ed as  far  away  from  civilization  as 
they  could  possibly  get.  Weeks  after- 
ward Mr.  Woolf  walked  Into  New 
York  an  artistic  wreck.  He  was  seedy, 
polished,  with  wear,  but  clean.  He 
was  unshaved  and  wore  no  shirt.  His 
boots  consisted  entli'ely  of  soles  held 
to  his  feet  by  fragments  of  uppers.,  and 
his  toes  were  painted  black  so  tliat 
from  a  distance  he  looked  like  a  man 
nith  the  gout  to  whom  his  shoemaker 
had  been  uncommonly  kind. 

It  appeared  that  Woolf  was  the  only 
man  In  the  company  who  had  received 
his  salary  In  full.  He  had  spent  every 
cent  of  It  In  paying  the  railroad  fares 
home  of  the  women  of  the  company 
and  had  walked  back  every  step  of  the 
way.— Saturday  Evening  Post. 


Five  Foot  Worms. 

Occasionally  we  see  in  our  gardens 
Bngleworms  six  inches  long  or  more, 
nnd  we  think  they  are  unusally  big 
fellows.  But  Madagascar  sports  an 
angle  or  earth  worm  five  feet  long. 
Australia  has  oue  which  is  four  feet 
long  and  as  thick  as  one's  finger.  In 
S.ardinia  these  worms  grow  to  a  length 
of  two  feet  and  a  liaif. 

The  old  sayiug  tiiat  never  was  any 
creature  created  without  having  a  pur- 
pose and  an  excuse  for  living  Is  ex- 
emplified by  the  work  the  angleworm 
does  In  improving  tlie  soil.  It  eats 
the  earth  and  then  deposits  It  In  small 
mounds  on  the  surface.  The  mounds 
of  the  Madagascar  worm  are  from 
three  and  a  half  to  five  pounds  In 
weight.  If  left  undisturbed,  in  half  a 
century  these  mounds  would  form  a 
strata  of  fertilized  earth  three  feet 
thick. 


The  Honse  Wliere  I  Was  Born. 

It  stands,  as  in  the  olden  days, 

A  simple,  plain  abode, 
Amid  the  flrs  and  cedar  trees 

Back  from  the  country  road. 
'Tis  old  and  weatherbeaten  now. 

Deserted  and  forlorn. 
And  yet  'tis  beautiful  to  me — 

The  bouse  where  I  was  bom. 

'Twas  years  since  I  looked  on  it ; 

1  wandered  there  alone. 
The  fence  was  sagged,  the  gate  was  gone. 

The  path  was  overgrown. 
I  stood  upon  the  creaking  steps. 

Where  oft  I'd  stood  before, 
I  stepped  upon  the  long,  low  porch 

And  passed  the  open  door. 

There  lingered  in  t!ie  vacant  rooms 

A  silence  most  profound. 
My  steps  on  the  dismantled  floors 

Gave  out  a  gl^jstly  sound. 
I  dreamed  tiie  shadows  of  the  dead 

Across  the  gloom  were  cast. 
And  every  footstep  seemed  to  me 

To  eclio  through  the  past. 

I  sought  the  little  corner  room 

Where  sat  my  trundle  bed. 
Where  oft  my  mother  sang  to  me 

In  years  that  long  had  fled; 
I  sought  the  fireplace  deep  and  wide. 

Where  in  the  winter  days 
We  used  to  sit,  a  happy  group, 

Beftire  the  open  blaze. 

I  sought  the  mantelpiece  from  whence 

The  clock  ticked  on  the  wall; 
I  sought  the  old,  familiar  forms. 

But  they  had  vanished,  all; 
For  sotive  had  gone  I  knew  not  where. 

And  some  were  in  the  west. 
And  some  had  old  and  feeble  grown. 

And  some  were  laid  at  rest. 

I  sought  the  garden,  and  1  found 

A  rosebush  lingered  still, 
I  wandered  down  the  path  and  reached 

The  spring  beneath  the  hill, 
I  heard  the  brook  that  used  to  sing 

A  song  so  blithe  and  glad. 
But  somehow  now  it  took  for  me 

A  tone  subdued  and  sad. 

The  scene!  had  a  familiar  look- 
Familiar,  yet  so  strange. 

For  turn  where'er  1  would  I  found 
The  tragedy  of  change. 

All  held  a  silent  message  there. 
And  this  is  what  it  told: 

That  werything  for  which  we  care 
Must  alter  and  grow  old. 

I've  seen  the  mansions  of  the  rich. 

The  palaces  of  kings, 
.\nd  yet  the  picture  of  a  cot 

t-'nto  my  mem'ry  clings; 
'Tis  old  and  weatherbeaten  now. 

Deserted  and  forlorn. 
And  yet  'tis  beautiful  to  me — 

The  house  where  I  was  bom. 


A  Wish. 

Mine  be  a  cot  beside  the  hill, 
A  beehive's  hum  shall  soothe  iny  e;tr: 

A  willowy  brook  that  turns  a  mill 
With  many  a  fall  shall  linger  near. 

The  swallow,  oft  beneath  my  thatch. 

Shall  twitter  from  her  clay  built  nesi : 
Oil  shall  the  pilgrim  lift  the  latch 

And  share  my  meal,  a  welcome  guest. 

Around  my  ivied  porch  shall  spring 
Each  fragrant  flower  that  drinks  the  dew. 

And  Lucy  at  her  wheel  shall  sing 
In  russet  gown  and  apron  blue. 

The  village  church  among  the  trees, 
Where  first  our  marriage  vows  were  given. 

With  merry  peals  shall  swell  the  breeie 
And  point  with  taper  spire  to  heaven. 

— Samuel  Bogert. 


A  Conple  of  Card  Stories. 

One  of  the  light  fingered  fraternity 
after  winning  ten  games  at  ecarte  In 
succession  tried  his  fortune  against  a 
new  opponent  and  continued  to  win. 
lie  had  made  four  points  and,  dealing, 
turned  up  a  king  and  won. 

"My  luck  Is  something  wonderful," 
he  remarked. 

"Yes,"  said  his  adversary,  "and  all 
the  more  .wonderful  since  I  have  the 
four  kings  of  the  pack  in  my  pocket," 
and  the  professor  of  legerdemain  laid 
them  on  the  table. 

Henry  Lord  de  Ros  was  once  said  to 
be  one  of  the  best  whist  players  In 
England.  Subsequently,  however.  It 
was  discovered  that  he  was  In  the  hab- 
it of  aiding  his  skill  by  marking  with 
his  nails  the  high  honors  of  the  pack  so 
that  he  might  observe  to  whom  they 
were  dealt.  During  the  scandal  which 
followed  this  discovery  a  would  be  wit 
who  had  never  been  admitted  to  bis 
acquaintance  drawled  out: 

"I  would  leave  my  card  at  his  bouse, 
but  1  fear  he  would  mark  IL" 

"That  would  depend,"  remarked  a 
gentleman  present,  "on  whether  he  con- 
sidered It  a  high  honor." — Waverly 
Magazine. 
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SblH  Clemente  IslaLnd  Opening. 

The  Post  found  this  large  tract  of  government  land 
held  by  a  private  corporation  owning  sheep.  This 
company  monopolized  the  island.  It  had  monopolized 
it  for  thirty  years.  Settlers  proposing  to  occupy;  this 
land  were  warned  oflf  and  driven  off  by  officers  of  the 
Treasury  Department,  and  by  officers  of  the  War  De- 
partment. The  wool  company  was  never  disturbed. 
The  Post  agitated  the  question.  Article  after  article 
was  published  setting  forth  the  facts.  The  public  offi- 
cers were  informed  of  the  facts  by  correspondence. 
The  Post  was  glad  to  learn  through  this  correspond- 
ence that  several  prominent  public  officers,  who  had 
lent  their  influence  to  the  wool  monopoly,  had  done  so 
imder  a  misapprehension.  In  fact,  these  officers  had 
been  deliberately  deceived  by  some  one.  Amongst  these 
officers  thus  deceived  was  General  Nelson  A.  Miles. 
The  diflfusion  of  knowledge  amongst  those  responsible 
for  the  unfair  conditions  maintained  on  Clemente  has 
caused  a  change  of  policy.  A  compromise  measure  has 
been  adopted.  This  rich  island  has  been  offered  for 
lease  to  the  highest  bidder.  We  call  attention  to  the 
government  notice  on  this  subject  published  in  this  issue 
free  of  charge.  What  should  be  done  for  the  interests 
of  Southern  California  and  for  a  fair  deal  is  the  organi- 
zation of  a  co-operative  colony  to  lease  the  island  for 
five  years.  A  colony  once  established  there  will,  we  are 
convinced,  never  be  driven  off.  Tlie  officers  of  The 
Post  regret  to  inform  numerous  inquirers  that  our  posi- 
tion in  securing  the  opening  of  the  island  prevents  us 
from  taking  part  in  any  movement  to  lease  or  occupy 
this  lovely  land  of  mild  climate  and  rich  soil. 

In  our  ne.xt  issue  there  will  be  a  special  article  on 
Clemente. 

 .  o  

Now  for  Southern  CakliforniBL. 

National  politics  are  over.  Tlie  interests  of  the 
country  more  than  the  interests  of  persons  or  cliques 
or  partisans,  are  before  the  people.  It  becomes  the 
business  of  our  citizens  to  study  out  and  formulate 
the  local  interests  of  Southern  California,  as  affected 
by  National  and  State  action.  Such  of  these  interests 
as  may  he  for  the  ceneral  National  good  as  well  as  for 
and  by  local  benefit,  should  now  be  mapped  out  and 
earnestlv  striven  for. 

The  following  are  deemed  to  be  the  most  important 
strictly  local  interests  of  National  importance: 

First.  San  Clemente  Island — This  island  has  just 
been  opened  for  lease  to  the  highest  bidder.  The  peo- 
ple should  work  to  have  the  island  opened  to  settle- 
ment— and  work  hard.  The  first  step  in  breaking  the 
thirty-year  sheep  monopoly  has  been  taken.  The  Post 
secured  that  result.  Do  not  stop.  Stay  with  the  good 
fight  till  victory  is  complete. 

Second.  Forcstrv — The  safety  of  Southern  Califor- 
nia demands  a  rational  and  competent  forestry  service 
in  its  mountain  districts.  Our  mountain  water-sheds 
must  be  preserved.  The  rich  valleys  and  cities  of 
Southern  California  require  this  action  for  their  life. 
We  must  do  this  to  prevent  extremes  of  temperature, 
to  lessen  hot  and  severe  winds,  to  render  the  rainfall 
more  regular,  to  prevent  floods,  and  destructive  torrent 
action,  and  to  preserve  the  perennial  flow  of  springs 
and  streams.  Politicians  are  not  foresters.  The  pres- 
ent land  office  service  is  all  of  politicians.  A  nephew  of 
the  Secretary  of  the  Interior,  a  cousin  of  Hanna's.  and 
Other  influentially  connected  men.  are  well  enough  in 
their  way.  but  they  do  not  and  cannot  supply  the  need 
of  competent  foresters.  Not  a  single  forestry  expert 
is  in  this  land  office  service.  Not  one.  from  head  to 
foot. 

There  is  a  Division  of  Forestry,  officered  by  compe- 
tent forestry  men.  What  Southern  California  wants  in 
forestrj'  is  what  the  country  wants.  This  is  to  place 
forestry  work  and  the  charge  of  all  the  government 
forests  in  the  Division  of  Forestry.  Besides  this,  we 
want  the  Division  of  Forestry  continued  on  the  same 
lines  of  scientific  officering  that  now  exist.  Forestry 
must  be  kept  free  from  politics.  We  would  prefer  to 
subscribe  to  a  fund  to  pension  political  heelers  and  pro- 
fessional patriots,  rather  than  to  have  these  go  on  with 
their  ignorant  and  incompetent  pretense  at  forest  work. 
We  do  not  want  political  debts  paid  in  forestry  patron- 
age. 

Third.  The  Harbor — The  outer  harbor  at  San  Pe- 
dro nuist  be  completed.  The  inner  harbor  should  be 
at  once  improved.  By  easy  dredging  along  natural 
channels,  an  immense  wharf  frontage  can  be  opened  at 
.San  Pedro.  Ships  can  lie  brought  within  seven  miles 
of  Los  Angeles  by  deepening  the  sloughs  of  San  Pedro, 
The  wharves  to  the  channel  will  be  short,  cheap  and 
durable.'  San  Pedro,  when  completed,  will  be  the  saf- 
est; quickest-loading  and  harbor  of  easiest  access  on 
the  Pacific. 

Fourth.  Mail  Steamship  Lines  to  Mexico  and  South 
.\nierica,  to  Hawaii  and  .\ustralia,  to  the  Shores  of 


.'\sia — We  need  them  in  our  business.  No  other  city 
in  the  wide  world  of  100,000  people  contiguous  to  the 
sea  is  without  a  great  ocean  foreign  commerce.  Los 
.A.ngeles  has  grown  without  its  ocean  liberty.  What 
will  it  do  with  a  freedom  of  the  sea?  L'nlock  the  front 
door.    Let  us  out. 

Fifth.  The  Salt  Lake  Road  as  a  Real  Competing 
Line — There  has  been  nothing  short  of  competition  to 
open  the  eyes  of  the  rulers  of  our  Western  railroads  to 
the  great  advantages  to  themselves  as  well  as  to  the 
community  in  a  fair  deal,  equal  privileges  to  all  and 
moderate  charges  for  service.  This  policy  develops. 
The  policy  of  "all-the-traffic-will-bcar,"  together  with 
secret  rebates  and  special  privileges,  kills.  We  need  a 
new  Western  line  to  Los  Angeles  to  re-open  the  eyes 
of  the  present  roads  to  those  facts.  Besides  these  rea- 
sons for  a  new  and  independent  line,  the  Salt  Lake 
road  will  cut  down  the  time  and  distance  between  us 
and  our  markets.  Its  line  is  the  natural  railroad  line 
between  Chicago,  the  Central  West,  and  the  Pacific. 
Well  built  and  intelligently  operated,  it  will  open  a 
new  era  in  our  history. 

Sixth.  Annex  .'\rid  America — Tlie  development  of 
irrigation  and  the  rendering  available  of  the  vast  fer- 
tile tracts  of  government  land  to  the  east  of  us  will 
be  a  splendid  benefit  to  the  Nation  in  general,  and  to 
Southern  California  in  particular.  The  government 
alone  can  do  this  ereat  work.  Well  done,  it  will  make 
homes  for  fifty  million  Americans. 

 o  

Society. 

Two  of  our  clergy  made  an  attack  on  society  from 
the  pulpit  recently.  One  of  them  included  all  women's 
clubs  in  his  anathema.  By  "society"  these  pious  men 
evidently  meant  that  part  of  society  especially  conct  rned 
in  the  conventions  of  social  life  on  its  purely  imbusiness 
side.  There  are  in  every  considerable  comnnniity  those 
who  devote  time  and  efl''ort  to  the  best  and  most  agree- 
able method  of  meeting,  of  enjoying  sane  pleasures  and 
of  mutual  improvement.  I'nder  the  forms  and  con- 
ventions thus  established  friends  are  made,  minds 
improved  and  leisure  employed  in  relaxation  and  en- 
joyment. In  social  meetings,  the  young  can  make  each 
other's  personal  acquaintance.  This  latter  feature  is 
of  vast  importance  to  the  monogamous  marriage  based 
on  personal  selection.  In  the  matter  of  women's  clubs 
denounced  by  one  of  the  ])astors.  there  can  be  no  doubt 
that  these  are  doing  good  and  growing  into  broader 
and  better  work  all  the  time.  Social  convention  is  the 
iniwritten  law  under  which  we  all  live.  Our  dress, 
hours,  manners,  way  of  eating,  habits  of  salutation, 
rules  on  introduction  and  social  intercourse  are  all  reg- 
ulated In-  the  unwritten  social  law  of  convention.  In 
some  tilings  society  will  resent  and  punish  more  a  vio- 
lation of  the  unwritten  conventions  than  it  will  a  vio- 
lation of  the  written  law.  One  i^f  these  conventions 
is  that  a  man  in  society  must  treat  a  woman  in  society 
with  strict  honor  and  the  highest  consideration.  These 
rules  and  conventions  exist  everywhere,  and  varv  both 
as  between  nations  anil  races,  and  as  to  time  and  place 
in  the  same  community.  Men  and  women  can  go  down 
to  our  beaches  and  don  with  entire  propriety  bathing 
costumes  which,  worn  on  Spring  street,  would  cause 
their  arrest  for  indecent  behavior.  In  its  proper  place 
the  bathing  dress  is  perfectly  proper,  and  has  no  sug- 
gestion of  inunodestv.  So  in  countries. — in  .some,  men 
and  women  cannot  know  or  associate  with  each  other 
outside  of  the  strictest  f;imily  circle.  In  the  matter 
of  modesty  in  Mohanmiedan  countries,  the  face  nl  the 
woman  must  be  covered  to  be  modest.  Other  bodily 
exposure,  no  matter  how  conmlete.  is  considered  noth- 
ing amongst  the  Egyptian  Fellaheen.  With  us.  the 
social  conventions  not  only  permit  but  practically 
dictate  low  neck  and  short  sleeves  for  young  women 
at  the  strictest  social  parties.  Methods  of  making  so- 
cial meetings  agreeable  vary.  In  some  there  are  "husk- 
ing bees"  or  forfeit  games,  or  blind  man's  buff.  etc. 
Dancing  is  a  general  custom  in  civilized  society.  The 
gentlemen  who  denounce  these  customs  and  conventions 
doubtless  do  so  under  misapprehension.  They  are 
really  ignorant  of  the  mental  attitude  of  those  cncae- 
ing  in  social  methods  and  following  .social  rules.  There 
is  absolutely  no  innnodcsty  in  a  Fellaheen  woman 
dressed,  according  to  custom,  in  one  garment  open 
half-way  down  the  body,  with  the  face  covered.  No 
Arab  nor  any  one  else  familiar  with  the  country  has 
an  idea  of  immodesty  in  such  a  dress  in  the  Egyptian 
fields.  The  same  mental  altitude  exists  at  a  sea-beach. 
A  bathing  dress  is  not  immoral.  In  a  social  party  a 
low-necked  dress  excites  neither  attention  nor  coumieut. 
There  is  no  suggestion  of  iminoile-ty  in  it  to  those  who 
participate  in  the  gathering. 

Dancing  in  society  is  absolutely  without  anything  im- 
modest. If  the  pious  men  igui>ranl  of  the  \vori<l  would 
talk  witli  men  and  women  familiar  with  the  facts  and 
accustomed  to  social  meetings,  they  would  at  i^nce  learn 
that  the  customs  of  society  closely  followed  arc  not 
suggestive  and  not  immodest.  Not  in  the  least.  An- 
other thing  that  can  be  said  of  the  persons  devoting  time 


and  attention  to  social  functions  is  this:  The  stand- 
ard of  sex  intercourse  is  far  more  exacting  than  tliat 
in  ordinary  life.  Every  man  in  the  higher  lines  of 
social  life  is  on  his  honor  with  the  women  he  meet«. 
The  standard  is  that  known  in  the  army  and  navy  as 
that  of  an  officer  and  a  gentleman.  He  holds  his  diU) 
to  the  women  members  of  his  circle  as  a  sacred  tru-t. 
In  no  part  of  our  life  has  man  been  more  honorable  and 
true  to  woman  than  in  tliat  part  of  society  most  ile- 
voted  to  the  conventions.  The  members  of  ihe-e  circles 
know  each  other  and  meet  each  other  con>lantly.  Xo 
false  step  can  be  taken  within  the  circle  that  is  not 
likely  to  be  known.  If  known,  a  betrayed  trust  is  mure 
fatal  to  the  betrayer  than  it  would  be  in  any  other 
walk  in  life. 

Life  con\entions  arc  often  irksome  ami  sometimes 
disadvantageous  to  intlividual  interest.  ICven  society 
itself  at  times  suflfers  from  them.  But  on  the  whole, 
our  iniwritten  social  rules  are  for  the  best  interests  both 
of  the  individual  and  of  society.  To  call  social  dress 
and  social  enjoyments  recognized  by  customs,  suggest- 
ive and  immoral  is  a  slander. 

Note— Rev.  Mr.  Dowling.  who  was  renresented  as  de- 
nouncing women's  clubs,  has  since  slated  his  exact 
position.  He  was  evidently  misunderstood  or  misrei)- 
resented.  The  pastor  is  in  favor  of  women's  clubs 
in  their  good  work,  and  only  critical  of  clubs  when  the 
home  and  family  are  sacrificed  or  neglected  for  the 
club. 

Prominence  of  Southern  Ca^lifornliv . 

In  looking  over  the  advertisements  of  one  of  i!if 
great  Eastern  magazines  for  November,  we  were  j:n 
pressed  by  the  prominence  given  Southern  Californi.i. 
Of  resorts  or  trips  advertised  to  secure  tourists  m 
this  magazine,  one  was  to  Florida,  one  to  Porto  Rico, 
one  to  Hawaii  and  .\iistralia.  one  to  Arkansas  Hot 
.Springs,  one  to  I".uri>pc.  and  six  to  California.  Tlio 
adverlisements  to  secure  California  business  were  more 
numerous  than  for  any  other  place!  In  fact,  they  came 
within  one  of  enualling  the  advertisements  for  all  the 
rest  of  the  world.  The  California  advertisements  were 
also  the  largest,  the  handsomest,  and  the  best  gotte!i 
up  of  any.  The  only  tourist-getting  adverlisements  we 
have  seen  for  a  long  time  that  equaled  the  ones  for  Cal- 
ifornia were  a  series  gotten  out  for  the  steamship  tour 
of  the  Mediterranean.  These  were  very  full  and  hand- 
some. The  railroads  deserve  credit  for  the  excellent 
and  effective  advertising  work  thev  are  doing  for  Cali- 
fornia. It  is  almost  all  very  artistic,  and  very  good  ad- 
vertising. We  hoi)e  before  very  long  to  see  the  Euro- 
pean steamer  trip  to  the  Mediterranean  duplicated  to 
.Southern  California  via  Panama. 

SsLlt  Laike  Influence. 

The  rubii>t  anil  energetic  editor  of  The  Outlook. ha 
the  following  : 

"In  11)10  Santa  Monica  should  have  a  population 
6000.    It  must  have  a  population  of  6000,  and  if  w 
have  our  way  it  shall  have  a  population  even  larger  than 
6000." 

An  addition  of  three  tliou.->and.  "if  he  has  his  wav," 
is  fine.  It  is  above  the  highest  .Salt  Lake  record.  Far 
above  it.  Goorl  luck  to  you.  "Outlook."  If  you  can 
not  raise  three  thousand,  do  the  best  you  can.  The  Salt 
Lake  influence  is  hav  ing  its  effect,  even  before  the  con- 
nection is  made. 

 o  

Wood  in  the  Forest. 

The  San  Bernardino  Sun  informs  us  that  .Superi 
tendent  Ilanna.  one  of  the  great  Senator's  relatives,  has 
gone  into  the  mountains  to  see  about  allowing  men  to 
violate  the  law  and  cut  fire-killed  timber.  The  law 
against  this  practice  was  i)assed  because  men  set  forests 
on  fire  on  purpose  to  cut  dead  wood  afterward.  That 
was  the  danger  under  the  old  law.  The  Santa  Monica 
ranch-owners  have  about  twenty  thousand  acres  of 
mountain  brush.  Formerly  the  dead  wood  was  allowed 
to  be  cut  by  ranch-owners.  The  trouble  was  that  when- 
ever fire  wood  was  short  there  was  always  a  chaparral 
fire.  In  self-defense  the  ranch-owners  were  obliged  to 
withdraw  the  permit. 


Water  CoLnteen  for  the  Soldiers'  Home. 

Captain  Robert  Barry  writes  from  the  Soldiers 
nomc  suggesting  the  establishment  of  a  drinking  foun- 
tain at  that  place..  He  proposes  that  it  be  made  pleas- 
ant and  easy  of  access  for  men.  women  and  children. 
There  are  those  who  prefer  to  drink  fresh  clear  water 
free  rather  than  to  pnrcha-^e  liquor  at  the  canteen. 

We  think  that  the  suggestion  is  not  only  reasonable, 
but  very  good.  We  would  even  go  a  step  further,  and 
have  not  only  a  free  and  pleasant  dfinking  water  fotin 
tain,  bill  also  a  social  canteen  for  tea,  coffee  and  sod;i 
water.  .-\  place  of  this  kind  would,  we  believe,  be  pop- 
ular, and  do  much  to  prevent  excess  in  the  use  of 
liquor. 


■Bhe  SATUR.DAY  POST. 


Tills  policy  was  first  fully  forniulated 
;;iul  establiblicd  by  the  Central  Pacific. 
It  was  first  ei)forced  against  Nevada. 
Nowhere  are  its  effects  more  strikingly 
shown.  Nevada's  growth  was  stopped. 
Then  its  industries  and  mines  were 
abandoncfl.  At  last  its  population  de- 
creased. Nevada  is  still  on  the  decline. 
The  railroad  policy  not  only  diminished 
the  business  of  the  Slate,  but  of  course 
and  necessarily  diminished  the  business 
of  the  railroad  itself.  It  is  a  strange 
policy,  a  costly  policy.  The  Upas  tree 
was  not  more  deadly.  Under  it  busi- 
ness and  production  shrink  or  die,  the 
profits  of  the  railroad  are  stationary  or 
in  decay,  and  the  people  hate  the  rail- 
road management.  Nevada's  richest 
mines  have  indeed  diminished  in  output, 
Iiut  the  State  has  vast  quantities  of  lesser 
mines  and  rich  lands  needing  only  water 
to  make  them  productive.  A  develop- 
luent  of  these  by  the  water  in  sight 
would  add  f)assenger  and  freight  busi- 
ness to  the  railroad.  Yet  it  is  (he  rail- 
road that  has  Iilocked  progress.  It  is 
ihe  railroad  that  has  killed  proposed 
irrigation  development  for  colonies.  It 
is  a  strange,  blind,  self-injurious  tyran- 
ny. It  is  alike  dcstructixe  to  Nevada 
and  to  its  railroad.  With  less  complete 
monopoly  and  less  complete  possibility 
of  the  policy  of  death  to  all.  California 
has  also  been  throttled  and  held  down. 
Her  politics  have  been  corrupted,  her 
enterprising  men  discouraged  or  de- 
stroyed, whole  sections  diminished  in 
production  and  population,  and  her  ports 
closed  as  far  as  po^^sible  to  either  coast 
or  foreign  commerce.  The  advantage  of 
breaking  Ibis  deadly  railroad  cynch  is 
forcibly  shown  wherever  competition  has 
anoeared.  .\rizona  in  this  is  like  Cali- 
fornia. First,  paralyzed  by  the  deadly 
railroad  policy,  it  awoke  even  with  a 
half-hearted  fair  deal,  and  doubled  in 
population  under  competition.  So  with 
Southern  California.  Under  a  fair  deal 
we  grew  by  leaps  and  bounds  while  other 
rich  Californian  districts  stood  still.  All 
of  tliis  time  our  ports  have  stood  closed 
by  the  railroad. 

"All-the-trafific-will-bear"  is  a  policy 
which  makes  the  railroad  the  over-lord 
and  tax-gatherer  of  the  community.  It 
has  defects  from  a  strictly  cornoration 
view.  The  profits  of  production  and 
trade  under  the  policy  are  estimated  and 
taken  by  the  railroad  except  a  spi.tII  mar- 
gin to  the  producer  or  trader.  Tliis  esti- 
mated on  good  vears.  and,  permitting 
small  profit  in  those,  is  destructive  in 
bad  ones.  .\ssuming  that  the  freight 
rate  set  to  absorb  the  profits  of  producers 
in  good  vears  is  at  once  lowered  to  meet 
the  conditions  of  bad  vears — even  this 
gives  no  margin  of  profit  for  the  insur- 
ance to  the  producers  for  short  crops  or 
low  prices.  The  railroad  po'icv  makes 
the  producer's  life  a  hand-to-mouth  af- 
fair. In  good  vears,  he  can  li^  e  :  in  bad 
years,  he  is  discouraged  or  driven  out 
of  business.  .\  community  can  not  pros- 
per under  such  an  over-lord  policy.  The 
railroad  cannot  prosper  and  crow  if  the 
commimity  does  not.  One  of  the  feat- 
ures of  the  railroad  nolicv  is  the  proninf- 
ness  of  a  raise  in  freight  rate  to  alT^orb 
a  raise  in  the  producers'  profit,  and  the 
slowness  or  absence  of  concession  in 
rate*  to  meet  shrinking  returns. 

.^flcr  several  years  of  poor  return  = 
from  one  reason  or  another  for  the  or- 
ange industry  as  a  v^^ho1e,  la'^t  year  gave 
a  eood  market.  The  r.'iilroad'^ — now 
united — innnediatelv  raided  the  freieh* 
rate.  Thi=  was  done  indirectly  bv  rais- 
ing the  weicht  that  had  to  be  paid  for  in 
•T  car.  whether  shinned  or  not  or  whether 
if  could  be  '^binned  or  not.  That  wa=  on 
the  raise.  Ouick  enough  on  that.  Tie- 
sides  this,  the  car  line  rvncb  of  rbii'>i"<' 
outsiders.  wa<  protected  and  upheld  bv 
the  railroads  to  the  iniurv  of  the  pro- 
dncprs  Now  tak«  dried  fruits:  the  rate 
fived  for  ve:irs  of  irood  crops  and  eood 
"inr'  et  and  fivod  tii  leave  th''  erowcr  as 
'ittle  as  possible,  slill  exist.  Prunes,  for 
instance,  pay  the  same  rate  at  a  market 
of  to  4  cents  a  pound  that  tbpy 

did  at  6  cents  a  nound.  In  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia, the  deciduous  fruit  crop  this  year 


was  short.  Besides  that  trouble,  the 
prices  have  been  very  low.  That  is  a 
hard  row  for  the  grower  of  fruit  freights. 
A  short  crop,  capped  by  low  prices,  is 
bad.  There  has  been  no  profit  in  decidu- 
ous fruits  this  year  to  the  grower.  But 
the  freight  does  not  go  down.  The  pol- 
icy of  "all-thc-traffic-will-bear"  is 
prompt  enough  to  seize  the  entire  profit 
of  a  producer's  good  year,  and  slack 
enough  about  cutting  down  the  rate  to 
meet  a  bad  year.  'Ilu'  logical  outcome 
of  that  railroad  policy  is  that  the  rail- 
road owns  the  country.  The  railroad 
becomes  grand  inquisitor,  tax-gatherer 
and  the  dictator  who  determines  what 
town  or  section  can  grow  or  live,  what 
port  can  An  business,  and  what  producer 
can  produce  and  live.  .The  railroad  is 
the  whole  thing.  The  drawback  to  the 
policy  from  a  railroad  point  of  \iew  may 
be  sunnnarized  as  follows: 

First — Diminished  growth  of  a  com- 
numity  thus  cynched.  or  as  in  Nevada 
and  some  sections  of  Northern  Califor- 
nia, an  actual  shrinkage  of  po-pulation 
and  business.  This  means  diminished 
business  for  the  railroad,  or  at  least  a 
slower  growth  of  its  busiue>s  and  prof- 
its. The  prosperity  of  a  railroad  is  in- 
extricably woven  in  with  the  prosperity 
of  the  districts  it  serves. 

.Second — -The  outcome  of  the  policy  is 
that  the  railroad  becomes  the  t.ix-gath- 
erer  of  the  connmmity.  it  is  not  the 
cost  of  service  that  governs  rates,  but 
the  business  returns  of  every  shipper. 
Such  a  power  makes  the  railroad  the 
owner  of  the  country.  I?nt  it  lias  not 
the  physical  power  to  exact  the  ta.x 
when  the  community  is  in  serious  dis- 
tress. Therefore  tlic  cynch  i)olicy  has 
its  terminus  in  revolution,  expropria- 
tion or  confiscation  of  the  railroad.  If 
the  corporation  sets  up  the  policy  of 
confiscating  the  returns  of  the  commun- 
ity it  must  be  prepared  to  hold  by  force 
what  it  unjustly  takes  by  confiscating 
profits.  The  final  outcome  must  be  con- 
trol of  the  railroad  by  the  community 
or  control  of  the  community  by  the  rail- 
road. The  power  is  in  tiie  i)eople,  Tlie 
railroad  policy  must  make  a  final  fight 
to  a  finish.  In  that  fight  the  railroad 
cannot  win. 

What  is  worth  the  home-owners'  con- 
sideration is,  "Who  will  fall  with  the 
tyrant  traffic  tariff  taxer?" 

Third — The  policy  builds  up  the  just 
resentment  of  the  community.  The  ar- 
rogant traffic  taxer  sees  the  merchant 
ami  shipper  seeking  life  by  favor.  He 
naturally  overlooks  the  resentment  that 
exists,  even  in  those  who  bow  the  knee 
before  him.  He  thinks  of  the  commu- 
nity as  cowards  and  trimmers  ready  for 
a  few  dollars'  concession  to  kiss  the  foot 
that  kicks  them.  Such  over-lords  do 
not  see  that  there  is  a  profomid  and 
widespread  disapproval  of  tiieir  exact- 
ing and  unjust  policy.  The  truth  is  that 
the  entire  population  is  against  the 
abuses  of  power  so  common.  Surround- 
ed by  agents,  subordinates  and  defend- 
ants and  visited  by  merchants  and  ship- 
pers for  living  rates,  these  high-handed 
men  become  blind,  over-bearing  and 
rude.  The  railroad  people  have  no  idea 
of  how  deep-seated  and  general  is  the 
feeling  against  them.  Whenever  the 
situation  reaches  a  point  where  tlie  life 
of  the  cotnmunity  is  at  stake,  the  crisis 
•vill  surely  come.  There  is  no  one  in 
California  today  outside  of  a  few  supe- 
rior railroad  officers,  that  would  raise 
a  finger  to  prevent  the  railroads  and 
'heir  arrogant  leaders  from  bein.g  c.Tlled 
to  an  account.  For  their  own  safety, 
the  railroads  cannot  too  soon  reform 
their  policy  of  taxation.  The  strangest 
tiling  in  the  railroad  persistence  in  so 
dani?erous  a  procedure,  is  thnt  it  di- 
n'inishes  their  own  profits  and  growth 
of  business.  Even  the  railroad  people 
know  in  a  way  that  their  course  is  con- 
demned amongst  all  classes  outside  of 
their  own  defendants.  Instead  of  the 
community  beinu  the  railroads'  friend, 
it  is  actually  hostile  to  them.  Is  it  im- 
possible for  the  real  railroad-owners 
never  to  see  the  truth?  Must  it  be  like 
the  slave-owner  in  the  South,  who 
turned  the  driving  of  the  slave  over  to 


he  relentless  overseer,  and  who  could 
not  learn  that  slave  labor  was  more 
costly  than  free,  and  who  would  not 
know  the  drivers'  cruelties?  Must 
knowledge  come  to  the  internal  tariff 
taxer  in  the  railroad  by  blood  and  death 
and  ruin,  as  it  did  to  the  other  slave- 
owner ? 


On  September  _'6,  iSiXj,  the  Southern 
California  Academy  of  Sciences  passed 
the  following  resolutions: 

Resolved,  That  the  welfare  of  South- 
ern California  demands  the  preserva- 
tion of  the  mountain  water-sheds.  The 
only  serious  damage  to  the  mountain 
water-sheds  and  government  forest  res- 
ervations lin  this  part  of  California  is 
due  to  fire.  Forest  fires  diminish  the 
water-holding  power  of  the  mountains, 
diminish  the  summer  flow  (jf  springs 
and  streams,  and  increase  torrent  and 
flood  action. 

Rcsoh'Cii,  That  we  i)elie\e  a  system 
of  management  with  :i  forest  patrol  is 
an  immediate  essential  for  the  safety 
of  llie  large  horticultiu'al,  farming,  and 
city  poi)ulation  of  our  valley. 

Resolved,  That  we  invite  your  co- 
operation in  securing  such  management 
for  our  mountain  forests  as  will  prevent 
Ihe  present  destructive  fires,  and  we 
suggest  that  your  organization  forward 
appropriate  resolutions  to  the  President 
of  the  L'nited  States,  and  to  the  Secre- 
l;!ry  of  the  Interior,  also  to  our  Sena- 
tors and  Representatives  in  Congress. 

Copies  of  these  resolutions  were  sent 
to  the  Chamber  of  Commerce,  the  Board 
of  Trade,  the  Merchants'  and  Manufac- 
turers' .Association,  and  the  Board  of 
.Supervisors  in  this  city,  and  they  signi- 
fied their  willingness  to  heartily  co-op- 
erate w'itli  the  .\cademy  in  securing  the 
needed  legislation  in  Congress  for  the 
protection  of  the  mountain  forests. 

But  the  Academy  did  not  stop  there. 
.\t  a  meeting  held  January  \2,  iSgy,  it 
supplemented  its  previous  work  by  pa>s- 
i)ig  the  following  pointed  resolution  : 

Resolved,  That  the  Southern  Cali- 
fornia .-\cadeniy  of  Sciences  respectfully 
re(|ue?)ts  you  to  designate  some  one  here 
as  an  officer  in  charge  of  the  Forest  Re- 
serves. An  energetic  and  responsible 
person  with  this  authority  can  obtain 
the  co-operation  of  all  our  Southern 
California  Boards  of  Supervisors,  of 
all  town  and  city  governments,  and  of 
water  and  irrigation  companies,  in  work 
looking  to  the  prevention  of  forest  fires 
on  our  steep  mountain  water-sheds. 

.Ml  our  societies  and  clubs  in  South- 
ern California  will  aid  in  this  work  if 
tiiere  is  but  a  head  to  it,  with  authority 
to  post  ntitices  and  enforce  laws  within 
the  government  forest  reserve. 
■  This  resolution  was  sent  to  Hon.  D. 
R.  Francis,  Secretary  of  the  Interior, 
and  to  the  President  of  the  United 
States. 

In  response  to  these  urgent  ap|)eals 
an  officer  was  appointed  to  perform  the 
duties  mentioned  m  the  resolutions.  He 
was  clothed  with  proper  authority  an<I 
empowered  to  appoint  a  suitable  forest 
patrol,  first  to  take  suitable  precautions 
to  prevent  the  starting  of  fires,  and 
second,  to  employ  vigorous  measures 
for  their  extinguishment  after  they  were 
started. 

Meantime  a  School  of  k'ureslry  was 
estaldished  in  connection  with  the 
Southern  California  ITnixersily.  and 
young  men,  some  of  wdiom  were  famil- 
iar with  the  topography  of  the  mountains 
and  more  or  less  experienced  in  moun- 
taineering, were  instructed  in  the  prin- 
ciples of  forestry,  and  in  the  duties  per- 
taining to  the  care  of  the  forests,  the 
prevention  of  fires,  and  the  best  meth- 
ods of  extinguishing  them,  and  the  ser- 
vices of  these  young  men  were  ofTered 
to  the  government.  But  not  one  of  this 
forestry  class  was  appointed  on  the  for- 
est patrol,  and  the  enlightened  work  of 
cutting  trails,  mapping  the  topography, 
establishing  posts  of  supplies,  etc..  was 
neglected,  and  when  the  next  fire  broke 
out  in  consequence  of  lack  of  proper 
precautions,  no  one  was  at  hand  to  ex- 
tinguish it  in  its  inoipiency.  and  as  it  got 
under  great  headway  inexperienced 
men,  unused  to  mountain  conditions, 
rushed  helplessly  about,  and  for  several 
days  performed  no  effective  work  in  e.x- 


Love,  cough  and  a  smoke  can't  well 
be  hid. 

No  better  relation  than  a  prudent  and 
faithful  friend. 

He  than  can  travel  well  a-foot,  keeps 
a  good  horse. 

There  are  no  ugly  loves  nor  handsome 
prisons. 


tinguishing  the  fires. 

These  abortive  measures,  efforts  and 
results  were  repeated  the  next  year,  and 
the  next,  and  the  next,  till  we  have  now 
three  disastrous  forest  conflagrations  to 
reconl,  each  destroying  many  scpiare 
miles  of  invaluable  forest  covering  and 
undergrowth  which  will  require  one  or 
two  generations  to  replace,  and  some 
portions,  where  the  very  soil  is  washed 
away,  will  recpiire  centuries  to  recover 
from  the  disaster.  The  last  annual  fire 
has  cost  the  government  some  $15,000 
by  gathering  a  mob  of  inexperienced 
men  to  aid  in  its  extinguishment,  where- 
as a  suitable,  experienced  and  instruct- 
ed patrol  at  the  start  would  doubtless 
have  prevented  the  great  loss,  and  would 
have  cost  the  government  less  than 
$5000.  In  view  of  these  facts,  patent 
to  every  one  who  has  had  occasion  to 
give  the  matter  serious  consideration, 
the  Southern  Academy  of  Sciences  at 
its  last  meeting,  responding  to  a  vigor- 
ous coiiimunication  from  the  Hon.  Ab- 
bot Kinney,  unanimously  adopted  the 
following  resolutions : 

Whereas,  The  conditions  of  climate 
and  topography  in  Southern  California 
dematid  the  preservation  of  the  forests 
and  undergrowth  on  our  mountain  wat- 
er-sheds in  order  to  insure  the  safety 
and  life  of  this  people ;  and. 

Whereas,  The  present  political  for- 
estry force  without  foresters,  operating 
under  the  Land  Commissioner,  is  in- 
competent and  costly,  and  has  thus  .far 
proved  worthless;  therefore,  be  it 

Resolved,  That  this  Academy  re- 
spectfully but  earnestly  petition's  our 
Senators  and  Representatives  in  Con- 
gress to  transfer  the  consideration  and 
management  of  forestry  matters  from 
the  Department  of  the  Interior,  and 
place  it  where  it  logically  belongs— in 
the  Division  of  Forestry,  with  its  skilled 
and  competent  officers ;  and. 

Resolved,  That  this  Academy,  which 
took  the  initiative  in  recommending  the 
government  supervision  of  our  water- 
sheds, and  has  since  witnessed  many 
square  miles  of  burned  forests,  each  sea- 
son more  disastrous  than  the  preceding, 
now  earnestly  petitions  the  President  of 
the  United  States  to  p!  ace  the  supervis- 
ion and  protection  of  our  forests  in  the 
hands  of  trained  and  competent  men  in 
the  Federal  Division  of  Forestry. 

 o  

Missouri  River  Floods. 
By  Major  J.  W.  Powell. 

From  the  Tenth  Annual  Report  of 
the  United  States  Geological  Survey. 

The  development  of  irrigation  along 
the  base  of  the  Rocky  ^lountains  is  of 
double  importance,  because  of  its  in- 
lluence  on  the  agriculture  of  the  Lower 
Mississippi.  To  store  up  the  waters  of 
the  Missouri  and  its  main  affluants  for 
the  purpose  of  irrigation  is  to  diminish 
the  volume  of  that  flood  of  the  Lower 
Mississippi  which  is  most  destructive 
by  reason  of  its  occurring  in  tlie  heart 
of  the  farming  season.  Moreover,  the 
great  difliculty  of  the  problem  of  the 
Lower  Mississippi  arises  from  the  fact 
that  the  river  normally  makes  a  de- 
posit there,  thus  clogging  its  course 
and  giving  to  its  channel  an  unstable 
position. 

The  general  source  of  the  sediment 
is  the  Missouri  River,  and  it  is  carried 
forward  chiefly  during  flood.  With 
abolition  of  great  Mis.souri  floods  and 
the  scouring  power  of  the  less-loaded 
floods  from  the  Ohio  and  the  Upper 
Mississippi  would  establish  for  the 
Lower  Mississippi  a  lower  grade  and 
a  deeper  channel. 

l'"or  e\ery  acre  reclaimed  to  agricul- 
ture in  Montana,  another  acre  will  be 
reclaimed  in  Louisiana:  and,  in  gen- 
eral, all  lands  redeemed  by  irrigation 
(Ml  the  Great  plains  will  be  equaled  hj 
the  lands  redeemed  from  floods  in  the 
great  valley  of  the  Lower  Mississippi. 


All  The  Tra.ff ic 
^    ^    Will  Bear. 


Forestry  Action  by  the 

AcsLdemy  of  Sciences. 
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A  Sailing  Mishap. 

The  Story  of  a  "Sovi'easter"  on  tKe 
^    ^    Pa.cific  Coa-st.    ^  ^ 


By  H.  M.  WRIGHT. 


The  critical  time  in  married  life  comes 
when  husband  or  wife  become  tired  of 
domestic  existence  and  long  for  a 
■•hang*.'.  The  change  is  fatal.  If  some 
rude  storm  clears  the  mist  before  the 
change  comes  they  will  sec  that,  after 
all,  a  quiet  life  is  better. 

This  story  relates  of  the  storm  which 
brought  happily  together  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Xed  Fitzhugli  before  it  was  too  late. 


The  waves  were  carrying  on  at  a  ■  - 
rate,  laughing  and  caracoling  in  their 
white  caps.  Every  little  while  they 
would  meet  in  a  cross  sea  and  come  up 
with  a  gurgling  chug-chug  under  the  Ixit- 
tom  of  the  sailboat.  The  boat  rose  lui- 
dcr  a  stiff  breeze  from  the  southwest  an<l 
l)uricd  her  nose  in  the  blue  ocean,  throw- 
ing back  great  masses  of  white  foam  as 
if  she  enjoyed  the  frolic.  To  the  east 
there  was  the  great  indefinable  boundary 
of  the  changing  Pacific,  while  some  three 
miles  to  the  west  rose  the  blue,  misty 
peaks  of  the  Santa  Monica  mountains. 
Xearer  in  the  foreground  mounted  the 
foothills,  bluff  and  precipitous,  with  a 
nasty  coast.  For  the  little  vessel  was 
almost  abreast  of  Point  Hume,  fifteen 
miles  up  the  shore  northwest  of  Santa 
Monica. 

.'\t  the  tiller  was  a  great  handsome 
dark-haired,  dark-.skinncd  man,  risin"  on 
forty  years  of  age.  This  was  Edward 
Fitzhugh.  silent,  uncommunicative,  but 
kindlv.  .A  power  in  the  business  world, 
but  little  understanding  the  ways  of 
women.  Further  in  the  boat  were  seated 
Fitzhugh's  young  wife  and  young  Ten 
F'ycke. 

Fitzhuch  at  tlie  tiller  caught  little  of 
the  vivacious  chat  between  his  nrettv 
wife  and  Ten  Eyckc.  The  swift  breeze 
amidships  carried  their  words  over  the 
water  to  the  treacherous  shore  and 
heeled  the  little  craft  so  far  over  on  her 
beam  ends  that  it  reanircd  all  his  atten- 
tion to  keep  her  steady. 

Thoufli  Fit/hugh  could  not  hear  her 
ihc  could  see,  and  as  he  kcut  a  firm  grip 
on  the  tiller  he  watched  his  wife  some- 
what auxiouslv.  She  had  reminded  him 
frequently  of  late  in  her  easy  wav  that 
lie  was  nrosaic  and  ordinary.  "What 
is  there,"  tluwghl  Fitzhugh.  "in  this 
Dale  young  man  of  fashion  that  should 
interest  her?"  From  the  day  that  voung 
Ten  Evckc  had  landed  in  California 
Fitzhugh's  pretty  bride  had  resumed  the 
tntiniacv  with  Ten  Kycke  which  had 
puzzled  Ned  Fitzhuffh  in  his  courting 
davs  in  the  East.  But  she  had  taken 
him  from  among  all  the  rest,  and  they 
had  loved  one  another  distractedly  at 
first.  And  now,  after  a  short  vear  of 
marriage,  the  quiet  domestic  life  was 
proving  irksime  to  her.  He  had  been 
wrapped  up  in  his  business  and  they 
were  drifting  anart. 

As  his  thoughts  ran  on.  his  eye  trav- 
eled over  his  wife's  full,  trim  figure — 
wandered  from  the  near  patent  leathers 
over  the  graceful  lines  of  her  duck  skirt 
and  blue  yachting  coat  to  the  red  cheeks 
and  wispy  tendrils.  With  her  the  tide 
of  life  was  full  and  strong.  Life,  mag- 
netism and  love.  She  was  laughing — at 
some  foolish  ioke  of  Ten  Eycke's,  no 
doubt — and  Fitzhugh  pluckily  consoled 
himself  that  he  was  glad  to  see  her 
laugh,  though  he  would  much  rather 
have  had  her  laugh  at  his  own  jokes. 
This  .struck  him  as  a  queer  thought,  for 
he  knew  very  well  that  he  hated  to  sec 
her  talking  and  joking  with  Ten  Evcke 
or  anybody  cLse  for  that  matter — espe- 
cially when  she  never  laughed  at  any  of 
his  jokes.  "It's  very  easy  to  fool  your- 
self when  you  want  to,"  he  thought, 
"and  although  Ten  Eycke's  not  a  half 
bad  sort  of  a  chap,  there  mu.st  be  some- 
thing more  than  friendship  that  makes 
her  so  interested  in  him."  "I  don't  trust 
anybody  to  meddle  in  my  business  af- 
fairs, and  if  one  whose  manner  is  even 
suspicit>us  comes  near  I  challenge  him. 
and  yet  this  man — " 

"I  .say,  old  man,"  called  Ten  Eycke, 
with  all  his  force  framing  his  hands 
so  as  to  form  a  speaking  trumpet.  "I 
say.  there's  going  to  be  a  change  of 
wind.  See  this  cross  sea."  Ten  Evcke 
was  coming  down  to  the  stern.  "Our 
breeze  won't  last  much  longer.  I  be- 
lieve we're  going  to  catch  it  from  the 
southeast.    By  Jove !  it  looks  like  it. 


doesn't  it?  See  that  line,"  and  he  point- 
ed to  a  smooth  darker  green  far  away 
on  the,  surface  of  the  water.  The  south- 
west wind  which  had  carried  theni  from 
Santa  Monica  .■^eenied  already  to  be  less- 
ening. The  sails  were  not  jiulling  as 
hard. 

"Yes,"  .«aid  Fitzhugh.  "I  believe  she's 
going  to  lull  on  me  and  come  strong 
from  the  southeast.  .\  cross  sea  nearly 
always  indicates  a  shift  of  wind."  -As  he 
spoke,  the  breeze  suddenly  died  away 
and  left  the  boat  pitching  nauseatingly 
upon  the  choppy  waters.  Fitzhugh 
jammed  the  tiller  hard  over  and  the  sail- 
iw)at  came  about  with  its  momentum. 

"Oh.  I  see — going  to  make  it  back  in 
one  tack,"  said  Ten  Eycke. 

"Yes.  it'll  be  kind  of  a  cIo.se  .squawk 
for  a  time,  here,  along  a  lee-shore,  but 
I  don't  like  the  idea  of  getting  blown 
out  to  sea  with  a  streak  like  that  com- 
ing up." 

Ten  Eycke  look  a  reef  in  the  foresail, 
but  the  dark  line  was  broadening  and 
growing  darker.  They  could  see  where 
the  wind  struck  the  water  black,  and 
an  approaching  line  of  white  foam 
marked  the  s|X)t  where  the  choppy  sea 
was  cut  down.  The  line  swclle(l  upon 
them  with  fri<ThtfuI  rapidity.  In  the 
silence  they  heard  the  coining  of  the 
squall. 

"I.x>ok  after  the  girl."  cried  Fitzhugh. 

"Oh.  Ned!"  called  his  wife. 

"Here  she  comes !"  shouted  Ten 
Eyckc.  pulling  the  wonian  into  the  bot- 
tom of  the  boat.  .\nd  the  blast  was 
upon  them  like  a  charge  of  cavalrv. 

The  onslaught  of  the  storm  made  the 
little  craft  <|uivcr  from  stem  to  stern. 
She  steadied  herself  a  moment  as  if  to 
meet  the  shock.  Ilien  bent  over,  before 
the  great  giant,  her  canvas  sna^'Mug 
like  pistol-shots,  but  hardly  to  be  heard 
in  the  dense  roar  that  seemed  to  come 
from  everywhere.  She  heele<l  over  to 
her  side,  and  the  water  came  rushing 
o\  er  the  taffrail.  Then  pointer!  her  nose 
in  the  wind  and  righted  herself  bravely 
and  pluiiired  into  the  great  foaming  mass 
of  l)illow>;  that  had  >^iiddenly  arisen. 
Cloud-;  of  mist  obscured  the  air.  The 
mountains  on  the  iiear-bv  shore  could 
scarce  be  seen.  Wet  and  drenched  to  the 
skill.  I'itzhugh  guided  the  boat  as  best 
he  could,  praying  in  his  heart  that  the 
wind  might  not  veer  more  to  the  west 
and  drive  them  on  the  cruel  rocks  of 
Point  Dume.  To  turn  out  to  sea  was 
now  out  of  the  question.  To  lose  a  mo- 
ment's headway  or  to  fill  the  sails  too 
full,  and  they  would  be  blown  out  on 
the  Pacific  bottom  side  up — a  helpk-ss 
derelict  at  the  mercy  of  the  storm.  The 
little  craft  rose  and  fell  on  the  long, 
sweepinsi  waves.  .As  each  body  of  water 
beat  against  her  bows,  she  slapped  bnck 
as  though  struck  with  a  rock. 

Fitzhugh  eased  her  off  a  little,  Iioping 
to  make  better  progress  against  tlie 
storm.  The  little  boat  shook  herself 
and.  though  her  canvas  was  not  half 
filled,  started  to  slip  through  the  water 
like  a  dolphin. 

In  the  course  of  twenty  minutes  the 
weather  had  cleared  somewhat.  They 
were  making  nast  Point  Dume  rocks  in 
good  shape.  Ten  minutes  more,  and  no 
mishaps,  and  they  would  be  in  safe 
waters.  A  mile  down  was  the  turn  in 
the  shore  where  they  would  make  a 
straight  tack  for  home. 

The  great  struggle  over.  Fitzhugh 
bethought  himself  of  his  wife  and  Ten 
Eycke.  His  wife  had  dragged  Ten 
Eycke,  all  but  unconscious  from  fright 
and  exposure,  into  the  protected  portion 
of  the  cockpit,  aiidjvas  chafing  his  hands 
and  forehead.  She  was  close  to  Fitz- 
hugh. 

"Is  he  dead?"  asked  Fitzhugh. 

"No,"  said  his  wife,  "it  has  been  t'X) 
much  for  him.'' 

A  great  pity  took  possession  of  Fitz- 
hugh for  his  wife  and  Ten  Eycke.  He 
felt  insanely  iealo^is.  and  yet  wonder- 
fully magnanimous.  .After  all.  he 
thought,  was  it  better  that  all  this  should 
continue,  or  was  it  better —  He  caught 
hold  of  the  tiller  in  his  great  arm.  The 
muscles  stiffened,  the  tiller  creake<l  and 
became  loosened.  It  was  detached,  and 
Fitzhugh  flung  it  far,  far  into  the  sea. 
Now  he  could  forgive  them  or  Gofi 
could ;  it  was  all  the  same. 


"What  was  that,  Ned?"  asked  his 
wife. 

"The  tiller  broke — only  a  sailing  mis- 
hap," replied  Fitzhugh. 

The  little  boat  had  fallen  off  before 
the  wind ;  her  canvas  flew  before,  and 
she  headed  for  the  rocks. 

Fitzhugh's  wife  looked  pale  and  wan. 
A  few  brown  freckles  .stood  out  in  the 
great  pallor  on  her  face.  She  looked  at 
Fitzhugh  wistfully. 

"Ned,  dear,  will  wc  get  out  of  this 
alive  ?" 

Fitzhugh  did  not  reply.  He  was  un- 
conscious of  the  danger  which  surround- 
ed them.  He  was  struggling  with  that 
powerful  demon.  Jealousy.  He  wanted 
the  love  of  this  women  even  at  his  death. 
"If  she  loves  this  other  man,"  he  thought, 
"she  is  not  more  to  me  than  are  the  dead 
fish  that  are  cast  up  on  the  seashore." 
Yet  his  wife's  perilous  and  dependent 
situation  appealed  to  his  mercy  and  for- 
giveness. In  the  social  world  among 
their  fashionable  friends,  she  had  stood 
forth  a  power  and  a  leader.  .And  he 
ha<l  followed  her  into  that  element  un 
natural  lo  him.  like  some  great  dog 
which  wanders,  into  a  lady's  boudoir 
There  she  had  been  the  strong  one,  and 
he  the  weak.  Now  their  positions  were 
reversed.  Face  to  face  with  the  perils 
of  nature,  stripped  of  the  slim  fabric 
of  an  ultra-social  life,  he  st(x>d  forth  a 
great,  strong,  resourceful,  self-contained 
man.  She  looked  like  a  young  Fright 
ened  boy,  he  thought.  Her  long  hair 
had  become  loosentxl  and  clung  wet  and 
close.  Her  clothing  was  drenched,  and 
she  seemed  like  a  helpless  child.  Every 
element  in  his  strong  nature  called  upon 
him  to  comfort  this  defenseless  one. 

Fitzhugh's  wife  felt  the  change.  She 
crept  fearfully  to  him  and  put  her  hand 
upon  his  shoulder. 

"Ned,  dear,"  she  said;  "it  is  all  n 
mistake.  I  never  cared  for  any  one  but 
you,  dear:  and  I  see  it  all  clearly  now, 
and  I  don't  want  to  leave  you  without 
telling  all  about  it.  In  the  world  I  have 
lived  in  a  wonian  doesn't  know  life  as 
it  really  is.  Her  environment  apwcals  to 
her  more  than  the  great  vital  principles 
which  lie  beneath  her  nature,  and  uixm 
which  it  is  founded.  Most  of  my  girl 
friends  have  married  for  a  love,  not  of 
the  man,  but  of  the  social  clement  he 
represents.  When  I  married  you.  dear, 
every  one  thought  I  was  making  a  bril- 
liant match,  and  I  felt  I  was  marrying 
a  man  in  my  own  class  whom  everybody 
respected,  and  who  would  take  care  of 
me.  I  didn't  know  until  now.  dear,  how 
much  I  loved  you.  and  how  much  I  de- 
pended upon  your  stronger  nature.  I 
never  realizerl  it  all  until  now.  When 
we  went  i>nt  among  my  'set.'  I  felt  self- 
confident.  My  clothes,  my  amusements, 
and  my  position  were  everything  lo  me 
But  now  the  mist  is  cleared  away.  Mr. 
Ten  Eyck  was  only  

iMtzhugh  had  forgotten  all  about  Ten 
Eycke.  .And,  after  all,  he  could  see  now 
out  on  the  wild  ocean,  that  Ten  Eycke 
was  not  an  individual.  He  was  merely 
a  representative  of  that  class  of  which 
she  s|M>ke.  His  face  softened.  A  flush 
came  into  the  sternly  chiseled  features. 
He  took  her  into  his  arms  and  sobbed 
like  a  child.  It  was  worth  all  this  to 
know.  It  had  been  as  much  his  fault 
as  hers.  His  little  narrow  business 
world  had  taken  his  attentions  from  her. 
Here  where  great  Nature  alone  held 
sway  they  stixid  forth,  the  man  and  the 
woman,  made  for  each  other,  like  our 
first  parents,  .Adam  and  Eve,  in  the  Gar- 
den of  Eden. 

Meanwhile  the  little  sail-boat  was 
lurching  upon  the  long  ocean  waves  to 
the  cruel  rocks  of  Point  Dume.  She 
rose  and  fell  easily  before  the  swell  now 
that  she  was  not  beating  up  against  it. 
She  drifted  along  as  a  part  of  the  ocean 
which  Neptune  had  claimed  to  himself. 

Fitzhugh  shook  himself  like  a  "Teat 
dog.  Then  he  let  down  the  canvas  and 
hung  out  a  drag,  which  turned  the  boat 
face  about  against  the  green  swefis.  He 
resolved  to  make  a  last  struggle.  Tliey 
were  scarce  half  a  mile  from  sliore  now. 
and  .soon  they  would  be  among  the  great 
combers.  The  outlines  of  the  shore  were 
clear.  The  fish-houses  on  the  end  of 
Point  Dume  and  in  the  clear,  smooth 
waters  of  the  other  side,  a  small  fisher- 
man's boat  heavily  reefed  was  beating 
out  to  sea. 

"If  we  only  had  a  rudder,"  thought 
Fitzhugh.  "'I  could  conic  about  on  the 
other  tack  and  beat  out  on  the  ocean  to 
meet  them."  .And  he  set  himself  down 
as  a  jealous  maniac  for  casting  the  tiller 
away. 

Ten  Eycke  roused  himself  from  the 
bottom  of  the  boat.    He  was  bewildered. 
I  say,  old  chap,  I  say,  where  are  we?" 


he  asked.  Then  a  great  dash  of  water 
struck  him  in  the  face.  "Oh,  by  Jove !  it 
looks  nasty,  doesn't  it?  How  long  will 
it  be  before  we  get  in  among  'em  ?"  And 
he  pointed  to  the  breakers. 

Both  looked  anxiously  at  Fitzhugh  as 
if  their  fate  lay  in  his  hands. 

"Not  long,"  he  said.  "Twenty  minutes 
or  so,  and  we'll  catch  it." 

"Ten  Eycke."  his  voice  was  short  and 
.sharp.  "Throw  that  anchor  overboard. 
Give  her  a  long  line  to  pay  out  on,  and 
make  her  fast.  Then  cut  off  that  jib 
and  run  it  out  up  the  foremast  as  a  sig- 
nal of  distress." 

"Bail  her  out,"  to  his  wife.  .And  he 
broke  the  inside  woodwork  from  the 
l>oat  and  fastened  it  to  the  drag.  The 
anchor  grated  and  pulled  on  the  bottom. 
The  little  lx>at  lifted  high  and  sli->ed 
on  and  on  to  the  hungry  breakers.  They 
'all  caught  the  spirit  of  hope.  "They 
worked  like  madmen.  "I  believe  she'll 
catch  when  we  strike  slioaler  water." 
said  Ten  Eycke.  The  l)oat  was  riding 
hard.  The  waves  were  getting  shorter. 
The  anchor  catching  now  and  then  on 
the  bottom  forced  the  craft  against  theiiV 
.Suddenly  she  shivered  from  stem  to 
stern.  The  line  became  taut  and  she 
held  fast.  "By  Jove,  old  chap!  Oh.  by 
Jove!  by  Jove!  We're  going  to  get  out 
of  it !"  cried  Ten  F'ycke. 

It  won't  do  to  tell  here  how  the  min- 
utes dragged  for  the  wayfarers,  who 
feared  every  moment  that  the  line  might 
part.  It  is  enough  to  say  that  finally 
the  fish-boat  from  around  Point  Dume 
took  them  alxiard  and,  beating  out  to  sea, 
landed  the  Fitzhuglis  and  Ten  Eyckc  at 
the  calm  harbor  around  the  point. 

Fitzhugh  and  his  wife  are  niarrie<l  lov- 
ers now,  and  Ten  Eycke  is  their  most 
intimate  friend.  Sometimes  Mrs.  Fitz- 
hugh speaks  of  the  fortunate  mishap 
which  brought  them  so  closely  together 
on  that  terrible  sailing  trip. 

"I'm  not  so  sorry,  dear,  that  the  old 
tiller  got  broken  after  all,"  she  says. 

"No."  Fitzhugh  answers  on  such  occa- 
sions, "in  many  ways,  our  sailing  mishap 
was  a  fortunate  misfortune." 
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WhaLt  The  Post  Has  Done. 

The  Saturday  Post  is  now  in  the 
tenth  month  of  its  being.  During  this 
time  The  Post's  growth  has  been  phe- 
nomenal, and  the  hearty  reception  which 
The  Post  has  met  is  the  greatest  com- 
ment that  its  earnest  endeavors  to  meet 
the  higli  standard  of  a  large  weekly 
newspaper  worthy  of  the  great  commu- 
nity of  Soutliern  California  are  being 
appreciated.  Starting  in  rather  humble 
form,  The  Post  has  grown  until  now  it 
is  printed  on  sixteen  pages  of  elegant 
book  paper,  with  a  four-page  heavy 
cover.  From  time  to  time,  as  our  cir- 
culation increases,  The  Post  will  add 
to  its  form  new  and  attractive  elements. 
The  Post  has  now  a  bona-fide  circula- 
tion of  5000  copies  each  week. 

A  word  as  to  circulation  :  A  circu- 
lation of  5000  copies  for  so  young  a  pa- 
per as  The  Post  is  remarkable.  There 
are  few  instances,  if  any  at  all,  where 
a  weekly  paper  has  obtained  so  great  a 
leverage  in  so  short  a  time.  Tlie  Post 
has  set  its  aim  at  a  circulation  of  40,000 
copies  in  Southern  California.  The 
Post  takes  an  aggressive  stand  for  the 
interests  of  Soutliern  California,  and  is 
alwavs  glad  to  print  articles  relative  to 
our  prosperity.  During  the  ten  months 
of  its  existence,  Tlie  Saturday  Post  has 
published  more  short  stories  from  cele- 
brated authors  than  any  paper  in  the 
United  States  in  the  sarne  space  of  time. 
In  addition  to  its  short  stories.  The  Sat- 
urday Post  has  published  a  great  num- 
ber of  interesting  special  articles  npon 
timely  subjects.  The  Post  has  a  series 
of  articles  which  will  bo  published  as 
time  goes  on,  upon  church,  educational, 
social,  scientific,  and  subjects  of  interest 
to  Californians,  as  well  as  a  series  writ- 
ten by  a  I^s  .\ngeles  lady,  npon  the 
toilette. 

The  Post's  editorials  arc  able,  liberal 
and  aggressive  for  the  people's  interests. 
More  editorials  have  been  copied  from 
The  Saturday  Post  than  from  any  paper 
in  Southern  Californi;i.  The  Post  has 
published  from  time  to  time  a  large 
number  of  short  stories  by  talented  local 
authors.  These  will  he  continricd 
Writers  of  short  stories  for  The  Post 
are  requested  to  kindly  make  them  as 
local  in  coloring  and  nature  as  possible. 

The  Post  is  a  paper  which  is  not 
thrown  away  as  soon  as  read,  but  i^ 
rarefully  laid  aside  to  be  re-read  with 
a  growing  pleasure,  and  then  handed 
to  others  that  they  may  read  it.  Our 
subscribers  have  been  most  kind  in  their 
good  words  for  The  Post.  In  fact,  their 
hearty  support  has  urged  the  manage- 
ment of  The  Post  to  heed  every  ele- 
ment which  \\\\\  prove  of  value  to  our 
readers,  and  which  will  advance  the  in- 
terests of  Southern  California.  .M- 
though  only  ten  mofiths  old.  The  Satur- 
day Post  is  a  lusty  infant.  And  as  it 
grows  to  a  vigorous  youth,  and  digni- 
fied manhood,  it  thanks  its  thousands 
of  subscribers  who  have  been  so  hearty 
in  their  endorsement  of  The  T,os  .\ngc- 
les  ,Sati:rday  Post. 

 o^  

WHAT  THE  CULTIVATOR  SAYS 
OF  "FOREST  AND  WATER." 

"A  handsome  and  valuable  volume  en- 
titled 'Forest  and  Water'  has  just  been 
issued  by  The  Post  Publishina;  Conmany 
of  this  city.  The  author,  Hon.  ."Vbbot 
Kinney,  has  had  rare  advantage  in  pre- 
paring this  work,  both  from  large  expe- 
rience and  from  observation  in  nwny 
lands.  It  is  time  that  an  alarm  was 
sounded  as  to  the  dangers  which  threat- 
en our  country,  and  especially  South- 
ern California,  from  the  destruction  of 
the  forests.  Mr.  Kinney  has  told  the 
story  in  a  way  that  ought  to  arouse  pub- 
lic sentiment  and  all  responsible  parties 
to  the  nerils  that  are  at  the  door. 

"Articles  on  coenate  subiccts  from 
eminent  experts  enrich  the  volume.  'I'bc 
names  of  Holder.  Haw-grood.  Wood- 
hridee,  Schuvler,  Van  Dvke,  Maxwell, 
Lippincott,  Koebig  and  McLaren  are  a 
guarantee  of  the  thoroughness  of  the 
discussions  thev  present. 

"  'Forest  and  Water'  is  for  sale  at  the 
office  of  The  Post  Publishing  Company, 
corner  of  Soring  and  Third  streets, 
Stinison  building.  Price.  $2.00,  post- 
paid, and  by  all  book-sellers. 

 o — ■  

\  VALUABLE  CURIO:  THE 
SATURDAY  POST'S  TURQUOISE 
STICK  PIN  PREMIUM,  FREE 
WITH  EVERY  SUBSCRIPTION. 


Our  IllxistraLtions. 

On  the  first  page  of  The  Post  appear 
two  very  handsome  illustrations  of 
scenes  in  magnificent  Santa  Barbara. 
The  first  is  of  the  Esplanade  at  Santa 
Barbara,  the  fine  asphaltum  walk  along 
which  residents  and  visitors  to  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  delight  to  stroll.  Like 
the  Rialto  of  Venice,  the  broad  walk  at 
.Atlantic  City,  N.  J.,  the  Bois  de  Bou- 
logne in  Paris,  or  the  "Row"  in  Lon- 
don, only  infinitely  superior,  this  even 
path  by  the  ocean  is  the  place  of  public 
gathering.  Here  acquaintances  are  re- 
newed, new  friendships  made,  and  nub- 
lic  topics  discussed.  The  Esplanade  is 
lined  with  palms  and  other  semi-tronical 
plants,  with  comfortable  benches  for  vis- 
itors, close  by  the  blue  Pacific.  Here 
are  a  number  of  fine  bath-houses,  the 
temperature  of  the  ocean  at  Santa  Bar- 
bara being  such  that  ocean  bathing  is 
indulged  in  every  day  of  the  year.  The 
other  illustration  appearing  on  the  first 
page  of  The  Post  is  of  the  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  mission,  taken  from  the 
garden  of  the  padres.  The  Santa  Bar- 
bara mission  is  the  best  preserved  mis- 
sion in  California,  and  thousands  of 
people  visit  its  poetic  and  historic  pre- 
cincts every  year.  The  street-cars  run 
through  Santa  Barbara  to  the  very  doors 
of  the  mission.  The  building  is  in  ex- 
cellent preservation.  The  Franciscan 
Fathers  who  still  have  charge  of  it,  are 
most  strenuous  in  their  courtesies,  and 
old  Father  "Mike"  shows  visitors 
llirough  the  sacred  confines  of  this  old 
building  built  in  181J.  The  sublime 
Moresque  architecture,  the  great  thick 
walls," the  superb  view  from  a  command- 
ing height,  sloping  gently  through  a 
garden  of  green  foliage  to  the  mystic 
blue  of  the  Pacific  is  an  ever-increasing 
source  of  wondering  admiration.  Hie 
Post  has  already  given  its  readers  some 
views  of  Santa  Barbara,  but  in  a  few 
weeks.  The  Post  will  contain  an  extens- 
ive article  upon  tliis  progressive  sea- 
port town  with,  a  scries  of  the  most 
magnificent  illustrations  that  can  be  pro- 
cured 

.  o  

Nsk-tJve  Sons*  Flag-Pole. 

Cwloncl  I'rank  Hastings,  of  California, 
is  preparing  to  erect  in  (loldcn  (Jate 
Park,  at  San  Francisco,  the  highest  tlag- 
pole  in  the  vi'orld.  It  will  be  dedicated 
to  the  Native  .Sons  and  Dauglilers  of  the 
State  of  California. 

Nowhere  in  the  wcu'ld  has  there  ever 
lieen  such  a  flag-pole.  When  that  glori- 
ous expanse  of  .Stars  and  Stripes  sjireads 
itself  to  the  fresh  breath  of  the  blue  Pa- 
cific, it  will  be  visible  for  miles  at  sea. 

Colonel  Hastings  expects  to  give  $4000 
to  comijlelc  the  work.  He  will  be  se\'- 
cnty-two  years  of  age  next  Thanksgiving 
day. 

His  plan  is  not  a  visionary  scheme.  It 
is  founded  on  the  opinions  of  expert 
spar-makers,  who  have  made  and  jilaccd 
in  large  ships  tlie  loftiest  masts:  of  lum- 
bermen, who  know  the  tensile  strength 
of  timber  and  where  the  tallest,  most 
perfect  and  straightest  trees  are  to  be 
found ;  of  sail-makers,  who  know  the 
pull  exerted  upon  fabric.  They  agree 
that  it  can  be  done.  When  the  timber 
men  shall  have  found  two  trees  of  the 
desired  dimensions  and  straightness,  the 
rest  of  the  work  will  be  easy. — New 
York  Journal. 

 o  

SUBSCRIBE  TO  THE  SATUR- 
DAY POST,  AND  GET  A  TUR- 
QUOISE STICK  PIN  FREE. 

 o  

SENATOR  BARD  CONGRATIT- 
LATES  THE  POST. 

.\  representative  of  The  Saturday 
Post  met  Senator  Thomas  R.  Bard  on 
the  Santa  Barbara  rain  to  Montalvo  last 
Saturday.  Senator  Bard  said  that  the 
first  news  of  the  opening  of  San  Cle- 
mente  Island  to  lease  came  to  him 
through  The  Saturday  Post.  Senator 
Bard  has  been  a  warm  advocate  of 
throwing  San  Clemente  Island  and  its 
30,000  acres  of  arable  and  open  to  puli- 
lic  settlement.  He  congratulated  The 
Post  on  the  victory  it  has  won  for  the 
people's  side.  Senator  Bard  was  much 
interested  in  the  able  presentation  of 
the  forestry  question  by  The  Post.  Sen- 
ator Bard  is  vigorous  and  aggressive  for 
the  re-forestization  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia's mountains,  and  the  consequent 
preservation  of  her  great  water-sheds. 


Editor  Frank  Sa^nds  of 

The  SantaL  BaLrbara  News. 


'Uncle  Tom's  Ca.bln" 

At  H&z&rd's  PaLVilion. 


The  doctrine  of  hard  work  lies  at 
the  basis  of  the  prosperity  of  the  Santa 
Barbara  News.  Five  years  ago.  Editor 
I'rank  Sands  conceived  the  idea  of  a 
progressive  daily  in  Santa  Barbara.  The 
News  grew  and  today  is  the  largest 
paper  in  that  section  of  the  country.  Mr. 
.Sands  is  pre-eminently  with  and  for 
Southern  California.  The  Santa  Bar- 
bara News  takes  a  broad-gauge  stand  on 
public  questions.  Its  aggressive  policy 
for  the  interests  of  its  prosperous  field 
has  solidified  the  interests  of  .Santa  Bar- 
bara county  in  all  matters  where  the 
welfare  of  that  community  is  concerned. 
Mr.  Sands  believes  in  State  division, 
and  urges  the  new  State  of  "California 
South."  He  advocates  "good  roads" 
and  a  perfected  irrigation  system.  lie 
advocates  breadth  in  National,  State  and 
local  matters.  There  is  scarcely  a  par- 
allel in  the  history  of  newspaperdom 
to  the  growth  of  the  Santa  Barbara 
News.  The  Saturday  Post  is  with  The 
News  in  its  liberal  stand  on  public 
questions.  The  success  of  The  News 
shows  that  it  has  done  what  every  suc- 
cessful paper  must  do.  It  has  advocated 
what  the  people  want.  The  News  is  for 
the  right  because  it  is  right.  Editor 
Frank  Sands  is  a  man  of  broad-gauge 
capacities.  His  power  for  work  is  prac- 
tically unlimited.  It  will  pay  every 
person  interested  in  -Southern  Califor- 
nia to  get  a  copy  of  the  Santa  Barbara 
News  and  read  it  tbrf>ugh.  Find  what 
a  barometer  of  public  spirit  a  newspaper 
in  the  smaller  cities  can  be.  and  see 
what  Santa  Barbara  and  its  glorious 
tributary  territory  are  doing. 

PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 

Milo  M.  Potter,  manager  of  the  Hotel 
Van  Nnys,  is  one  of  the  most  capable 
hotel  men  in  .\merica.  The  \'an  Nuys 
ranks  with  the  ,\uditorium  in  Chicago, 
the  Brown  Palace  in  Denver,  and  the 
Planters'  Hotel  in  .St.  Louis,  besides  the 
great  hotels  of  New  'N'ork  city,  as  be- 
1  )nging  to  the  most  up-to-date  elegant 
cf)smopolitan  city  hotels  in  the  United 
States.  Mr.  Potter  has  attained  such 
enx  iable  results  for  California  by  a  thor- 
ough business  knowledge  of  hotel  affairs 
and  an  ingralialing  personality.  Mr. 
Potter  is  a  graduate  of  the  literary  de- 
partment. .\nn  .\rbor,  class  of  '77.  He 
is  warmly  interested  in  all  pojitical  af- 
fairs for  national  and  local  betterment. 
Mr.  Potter's  chief  recreation  is  the  rais- 
ing of  fine-blooded  horses.  He  has  some 
of  the  best  trotting  stock  in  this  country. 

Mr.  Davis,  of  the  Traction  Street  Rail- 
road Company,  is  one  of  the  best-liked 
young  men  of  this  city,  .^.s  a  .street  rail- 
way official,  he  is  courteous,  efficient, 
prompt  and  obliging.  Mr.  Davis  is  thor- 
oughly conversant  with  the  business  of 
this  most  excellent  company. 

One  of  the  ablest  forestry  experts  in 
the  United  States  is  Mr.  W.  G.  Kerck- 
hofif.  of  the  KerckhofT-Cuzner  Lumber 
Coinpany.  .'\s  an  active  oflficer  in  our 
forestry  associations.  Mr.  Kerckhoff 
has  done  much  in  bringing  before  the 
people  of  the  United  States  the  neces- 
sity of  forest  preservation  in  order  to 
conserve  our  viater  supply  and  irrigate 
the  arid  West.  The  irrigation  of  the 
drv.  but  fertile,  lands  of  the  Great  West 
will  mean  an  incalculable  addition  to  our 
national  wealth.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  see 
a  man  whose  business  might  bring  him 
in  opposition  to  a  measure,  do  so  much 
to  support  it. 

—  o  

POPULAR    SAiNTA  BARB.\RA 
HOTEL. 

The  New  Morris,  J.  1£.  McCalpin, 
Ijroprietor,  is  the  popular  hotel  in  Santa 
Barbara.  Tlie  New  Morris  is  situated 
at  the  corner  of  State  and  Haley  streets, 
and  is  easily  accessible  to  the  railroad 
depot.  Electric  cars  pass  the  door  for 
the  old  mission,  and  all  parts  of  the 
city.  The  New  Morris  affords  its  guests 
all  conveniences.  .\  free  bus  runs  to 
and  from  all  trains  and  steamers.  The 
McCalpin  is  the  popular,  comfortable 
familv  hotel.  Rates,  $1.25  per  day  and 
up.  Special  rates  by  the  week  or  month. 
 0  

A  c;i':nuine  turquoise  stick 

PIN.  STERLING  SILVER,  FREIC 
VVn'H  EACH  ONE  YEARLY  SUB- 
SCRIPTION TO  THE  SATURDAY 
POST. 


"Uncle  Tom's  Cabin"  was  given  to 
the  public  at  a  time  when  all  civilized 
humanity  were  hesitating  between  their 
prejudices  and  their  established  modes 
of  thought  and  the  growing  conviction 
felt  in  their  innermost  hearts  that  slavery 
was  iail  wrong.  One  result  was  the  tes- 
timony of  inany  colored  persons  and  fu- 
gitive slaves  who  said  to  Mrs.  Stowe, 
".Since  that  book  has  come  out  every- 
body is  good  to  us."  "We  find  friends 
everywhere."  "It's  wonderful  how  kind 
everybody  is." 

In  England  many  demonstrations 
were  made  by  anti-slavery  societies,  and 
many  addresses  were  presented  the  au- 
thor, and  even  when  the  Civil  War  was 
inaugurated,  the  workingmen  of  England 
did  not  lend  themselves  to  any  i)opular 
movement  which  wotdd  go  to  crush  the 
oppressed  in  .'\merica,  although  this  war 
brt)ught  hardship  to  their  very  door. 

.\niong  the  noble  ladies  of  England 
the  book  Iiad  many  fervent  admirers.  It 
is  a  significant  fact  that  Jiie  queen  of 
England,  in  concurrence  with  Prince  .M 
bert,  steadily  resisted  every  attempt  to 
enlist  the  warlike  power  of  England 
against  the  Northern  states.  In  fact,  the 
appearance  of  this  work  developed  the 
latent  sentiment  against  slavery,  and 
was  a  potent  factor  in  enlisting  men  in 
the  ranks  of  those  actively  engaged  in 
sunn'ressing  it. 

The  Ed.  F.  Davis  colossal  spectacular 
"Uncle  Tom's  Cabin,"  will  appear  at 
Hazard's  Pavilion  for  two  nights  only. 
Monday  and  Tucsdav.  November  12  and 
13,  with  a  special  Tuesday  matinee  at 
3  p.  m. 

 o  

The  Grau  Gra.nd  Opera. 

CompaLny  Here. 

The  ]\I,iuricc  Grau  Opera  Company 
opened  last  night  at  Hazard's  Pavilion 
to  a  crowded  house.  .^11  .society  and 
lovers  of  good  music  were  there.  The 
finest  production  ever  given  in  this  city 
was  presented.  The  scenery  and  stage 
effects  were  magnificent.  The  opera  La 
Boheme  was  magnificently  rendered.  .\\\ 
that  was  promised  was  made  good  and 
the  grandest  pro<hiotion  of  opera  ever 
given  on  the  coast  was  presen'.e'l. 

For  the  matinee  this  afternoon  a  won- 
derful corps  of  singers,  including  artists 
engaged  by  Mr.  Grau  for  the  special 
prc-)duc.tiou.  will  present  Gounod's  "Ro- 
meo et  Juliette"  (in  French) '  with  the 
following  cast: 

Juliette   Mme.  Suzanne  .\danis 

Stephano    Miss  Carrie  Bridewell 

Gertrude    Miss  Bauermeister 

Frere  Laurent   Mr.  Plancon 

Canulet    Mr.  Journots 

Tybalt    Mr.  Jacuues  Bars 

Mercurio    Mr.  Sizes 

Le  Due  de  Veronc    Mr.  Dufriche 

Gregorio   Mr.  Vivian' 

Benoglic  .   Mr.  -Sasiero 

Romeo    Mr.  Imliert  de  la  Tour 

Conductor    Mr.  Mancinelli 

Tonight's  )>erformance,  with  undoubt 
edly  the  strongest  cast  ever  secured  in 
this  country  for  the  production  of  this 
opera.   Wasner's  great  oi)era,  "Lohen 
grin,"  will  be  given  in  fuTinan  with  the 
following  sineers  : 

Elsa  von  Brabant    Mme.  Nordica 

Odlrud    Miss  Olitzk^ 

PIcinrich  der  Vosfler.  detucher  Kee- 

nia:    Mr.  Edouard  de  Reszke 

Freidrich  \()n  T'elramund.  brabant, 

Graf    Mr,  Muhlmann 

Der  Heerufer  des  Koenigs   

  Mr.  Dufriche 

Lohenerin    Mr.  Diri^iel 

Conductor    Mr.  Walter  Damroscli 

Surely  nothing  more  can  be  desired 
from  a  musical  sl.mdpoint  than  the  as- 
surance eivcn  bv  the  above  nrogram. 
which  altogether  with  the  Damroscli 
orchestra,  a  competent  chorus,  all  the 
staffc  accessories;  scenerv,  nroperties, 
cailcium.s,  etc..  as  used  in  New  York, 
will  give  lo  .Southern  California  music 
lovers  a  feast  which  mav  never  be 
brought  to  Los  .'Vngeles  again.  It  is  a 
cbanicc  of  a  life-time,  and  the  onpor- 
ti'nity  should  be  taken  .at  once.  Ptentv 
of  good  seats  remain  in  all  r>arts  of  the 
house  for  all  preferences. 

 o  

The  Miser's  cheese  is  wholesomest. 

Love  and  Lordship  hate  companions. 

.'Vftcr  crosses  and  losses,  men  grow 
humbler  and  wiser. 

The  nearest  way  to  come  at  glory,  is 
to  do  that  for  conscience  which  wc  do 
for  glory. 
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Bulldog 

By  W.  A. 

•  'opyriglit,  W.K), 

TWO  miles  from  l>'an  Stuail's 
tvhisky  divu  and  18  froDi  Golden 
the  .Missoula  trail  tooU  a  suddou 
kink  in  its  flesh  colored  ribbon 
and  wound  around  the  butt  of  a  bis 
Ur  stunii). 

Behind  tlie  stump  a  man  was  kneel- 
ing that  gladsome  Sei)teml.)er  day— 
Rll  among  tlie  tawn.v  gold  and  crimson 
of  the  dead  rose  leaves  and  the  soft 
gray  and  cream  of  tlie  bleached  bunch 
grass. 

He  might  have  been  [irayiug,  so 
quietly  was  he  kneeling  tliere,  but  he 
wasn't.  lie  was  blasplicming  softly 
to  himself  as  his  Impatient  eye  wan- 
dered in  and  out  among  the  bowlders 
and  trees  that  fringed  the  trail. 

The  morning  sun  picked  out  little 
briglit  jewellike  spots  on  tlie  instru- 
ment lie  had  leveled  acioss  the  top  of 
the  big  stump.  He  seemed  to  l)e  a  sur- 
veyor taking  levels. 

Just  as  tliree  men  riding  bronchos 
came  in  siglit  at  a  sudden  turn  in  the 
trail  he  Ijowed  his  liead  to  the  level  of 
the  instrument  and  looked  carefully 
along  its  smooth  length. 

The  bronchos  were  coming  along  at  a 
swinging  walk,  their  heads  on  a  level 
wjth  their  withers  and  tlieir  bridle 
reins  hanging  loosely  in  tlie  hands  of 
the  riders. 

Suddenly  there  was  a  nervous  tight- 
ening of  the  right  hand  grasping  the 
instrument,  a  sliarp  click  close  to  it, 
a  puff  of  smoke,  followed  by  a  shani 
crack,  and  the  man  riding  the  second 
broncho  tumbled  from  the  saddle,  shot 
through  the  heart.  He  rolled  ov(>r  as 
he  fell,  and  the  bright  blots  of  bloo.l 
splashed  over  tlie  rose  leaves  by  tlu- 
side  of  the  trail. 

The  ttrst  cayuse.  startled  out  of  his 
sleepy  lope  by  the  report  and  Mash, 
reared  and  plunged  madly  forward. 
As  lie  took  the  tii'sl  bound  in  the  air 
a  bullet  glanced  from  the  higli  lioru 
in  front  of  tlie  man  and  went  tearing 
Its  corkscrew  way  iliroiigli  tlie  leallier 
flaps  of  tlie  liig  .Me.xicaii  saddle. 

The  rider  yelled  and  dug  the  spurs  In 
the  trembling  Hanks  of  tlie  horse  as  he 
felt  the  lu.'t  lead  scorching  its  way 
close  to  his  slcin. 

■"Blamed  bad  shot!"  the  man  liehiud 
the  stump  Jerked  out  lietweeii  his 
square  jaw.s  as  he  jiumped  the  lever  of 
his  repeater  forward  and  back. 

Kvidently  lie  had  meant  well,  but 
the  cayuse  rearing  liad  diverted  the 
bullet  from  its  intended  way. 

The  third  broucho  and  its  rider  were 
making  good  time  in  tlu'  other  direc- 
tion. The  sliot  he  sent  after  them  did 
not  increase  their  speed  any,  for  they 
were  doing  their  level  best. 

The  animal  the  dead  man  had  ridden 
did  not  move,  lie  stood  beside  tlie 'fall- 
en figure  waiting  with  dumb  patience 
for  his  master  to  rise  and  mount  again. 

Throwing  the  empty  sliell  from  the 
breech  of  his  rifle,  the  man  who  had 
fired  the  shots  walked  leisurely  over  to 
the  figure  lying  on  the  ground. 

"Well,  Jack,  old  man,"  ho  said,  ad- 
dressing the  horse,  "you're  a  blamed 
sight  honester  than  your  master.  If 
he'd  stuck  to  his  pals  as  close  as  you're 
doing,  he'd  be  ready  for  grub  pile  at 
noon  instead  of  bleaching  out  here. 

".Ind  I  guess  he  cached  the  "stuflT  in 
this  big  apperajos,  too,"  he  added,  shov- 
ing his  hand  down  in  tlie  ample,  bag- 
like affair. 

Yes,  it  was  there  riglit  enough,  a 
whole  bagful  of  it.  Forty-four  hun- 
dred dollars,  as  was  found  out  after- 
ward. 

Then  he  turned  his  attention  to  the 
man  lying  on  his  liaek,  with  the  great 
ragged  red  gash  in  his  chest  where  tiie 
encircling  bullet  had  plunged  through. 

"Well,  pard,  you've  thrown  down 
your  mate  for  the  last  time.  Whisky 
drinking  is  bad  business,  but  whisky 
trading  is  away  up  In  'G'  to  judge  by 


Carney 

FRASER. 

by  W.  .\.  Frasej. 

tnis  waa.  "   .\na  ne  hanaiea  tne  oag  or 

money  lovingly. 

"Vou  might  'a'  known  better  than  to 
throw  me  dowu,"  he  added  reproach- 
fully, as  though  he  were  trying  to 
throw  the  blame  of  the  murder  upon 
the  man  himself. 

"Come  on  now.  Jack.  I'll  use  you 
for  a  little."  .Vnd  he  leisurely  threw 
his  leg  over  the  cayuse  and  disappear- 
ed down  the  Missoula  end  of  the  trail. 

He  had  not  gone  far  before  he  turn- 
ed short  to  the  left  up  a  dry  water 
course. 

Here  he  stopped  and,  dismounting, 
liroceeded  to  wrap  some  old  bags  he 
pulled  out  from  behind  a  rock  about 
tlie  feet  of  the  cayuse. 

"You're  a  tenderfoot.  Jack.  You've 
liit  tlie  trail  so  often  that  you're  a  bit 
iiore  in  the  toes,"  he  remarked  in  a 
dry  monotone  as  he  worked  at  the  bags. 

Then  he  mounted  again  and  went 
across  country  for  about  three  miles 
until  he  struck  the  big  cedar  swamp 
which  runs  for  miles  and  miles  from 
Golden. 

"They'll  think  that  the  prospector 
ft-lio  laid  your  old  man  out  has  hit  the 
trail  for  Missoula  and  lit  out. 

"They'll  pick  up  tracks  there,  all 
fight  enough,  but  they  ain't  youm. 
Jack. 

"Let  me  see,"  ho  asked,  pulling  a 
watch  from  his  pocket.  "Whisky  Saun- 
ders took  that  bad  spoil  about  10 
o'clock.  The  jay  on  the  cayuse  will 
strike  Golden  about  noon.  Old  Steel 
and  his  Jim  Dandies  will  pull  out  In 
half  an  hour  and  pick  up  your  tracks 
heading  for  Missoula  about  3. 

"There'll  be  a  liigii  old  row,  and 
they'll  run  in  some  poor  devil  before 
night.  They'll  cop  almost  any  one 
but  me." 

Just  as  they  ueared  the  edge  of  the 
P.ig  Cedar  a  horse  neighed  a  short  dls- 
t.ince  within. 

"1  guess  Blazer  smells  you,  Jack," 
he  said,  chuckling  softly.  "He  thinks 
we've  been  a  long  time  over  the  Job. 

"I'll  give  you  a  drink,"  he  said  as  he 
dlsmouuted,  "and  you'll  hang  out  here 
until  some  one  throws  a  line  over  you 
tonight.  BIU'll  cut  you  loose  when  it's 
time." 

Then  he  mounted  BVuzj-r  and  rode  iD 
a  big  circuit,  skirting  the  cedar  swamp, 
and  upon  the  mountain  side  ou  his  way 
back  to  Golden.  It  was  dark  when  he 
got  to  the  ford  on  Kicking  Horse  rivei 
just  ojiposite  the  town.  Half  way 
tcioss  he  took  a  careful  pull  to  one 
side,  letting  Blazer  feel  his  way  care- 
fully. Stopping  the  horse,  he  took  his 
Winchester  and  threw  it  far  out  on  the 
upper  side  of  the  ford— that  is,  ho  took 
n  big  swing  at  it,  but  the  loose  end  of 
his  hackle  line  caught  in  the  breech, 
and  the  rifle  came  splashing  down  at 
Blazer's  hoofs. 

"\    blamed    bad    throw."    he  said, 
grinning:  then  he  chuckled  softly  to 
himself,  "I  guess  this  outtit'll  cut  loose 
j  better,"  and  he  commenced  firing  38.rM 
]  cartridges  far  out  into  the  stream  with 
I  vigorous    swings    of    his    long  arm. 
"That's  a  cinch,"  he  grouted  conipln- 
cently.    "1  wish  tlie  gun  laid  as  deep, 
but  it's  bad  fishing  now,  and  I  guess 
they  won't  find  it  anyway." 

When  Blazer's  hoofs  lost  the  muffled 
sound  of  the  water  and  struck  with  a 
sharp  ring  on  the  smooth  worn  stones 
on  the  Golden  side  of  the  Kicking 
Horse,  the  rider  gave  his  long  legs  a 
hitching  swing  and  the  horse  broke  in- 
to a  lope. 

•  •**«** 

It  was  the  night  before  the  day  that 
the  whisky  smuggler  lay  out  on  the 
Missoula  trail  stark  and  stiff,  with  his 
red  lifeblood  splashed  all  over  the 
tawny  mat  of  dried  leaves  and  wither- 
ed rosebushes,  anil  a  young  English 
girl  stood  in  Arvil  Sautley's  bachelor 
fluoi^terg— not  v^ry  sumpX,UQUs  quarters 


were  'they  either,  snowing  oiaca  oi 
careless  misrule  and  absence  of  order. 

Santley  was  astonished  and  said  so, 
which  was  quite  right,  for  he  had  not 
seen  Grace— Grace  Alton— since  he  had 
left  England. 

"I'm  glad  to  see  you,  Grace,"  he  said, 
"but  you  shouldn't  have  come  here,  all 
the  same.  You  always  had  sense,  but 
this  is  fairly  foolish." 

"That  doesn't  matter  in  the  slightest, 
and  besides,"  with  a  fine  touch  of  wo- 
manly inconsistence,  "no  one  saw  me 
coming  here  except  the  friend  who  Is 
waiting  outside.  It's  none  of  their  af- 
fairs if  they  did." 

"Well,  what's  expected  of  me'/"  he 
asked  resignedly. 

"You're  wanted  at  home;  your  moth- 
er wants  you." 

"1  suppose  1  ought  to  go,  but  I'lu  uot 
going  all  the  same,"  he  added,  taking  a 
long  breath  as  though  the  words 
scorched  his  throat  a  little. 

"Yes,  you  must  go,  .\rvil.  I  want 
you  to  go.  This  life  is  not  the  life  for 
you.  Your  mother  sent  this  money  to 
you  to  take  you  back  to  her,  so  you 
must  go  now." 

He  stooped  his  tall,  magnificent  tig- 
ure  toward  her  a  little  that  slie  might 
see  better  and  with  his  hand  parted 
the  heavy  black  hair  wliich  swept 
across  his  broad  forehead  in  luxuriant 
abandon. 

"Do  you  see  that  big  red  scar'/"  ht 
asked.  "Well,  if  I  were  back  there  my 
mother  would  put  her  hand  upon  my 
forehead  so,  as  siie  did  when  1  was  a 
little  boy,  and  when  that  ugly  scar  met 
her  gentle  eyes  she  would  ask  how 
came  it  there.  I  could  not  tell  her, 
neither  could  I  lie  to  her.  And  it  is 
that  way  with  all  the  scars,  both  on 
mind  and  body.  They  are  too  deep.  1 
cannot  go  back." 

"Arvil,  I  do  not  believe  that.  You 
were  good  when  we  were  together  a.s 
children  in  England,  and  you  are  good 
now  In  spite  of  all  you  say,  and  you 
will  go  back.  I  promised  your  mother 
that  I  would  find  you  here  and  tell  you 
that  she  wanted  to  see  you  before  she 
died.  Father  is  coming  here  for  a 
few  days  to  look  at  his  mines,  and  then 
we  go  on  to  the  coast. 

"You  need  not  come  back  with  me  to 
the  hotel.  1  have  a  good  guide  with 
me;  the  friend  who  got  her  to  come 
with  me  called  her  Mammy  Nolan.  I 
know  that  you  will  go  back,  for  you've 
promised  me,  and  you  never  broke  a 
promise  to  me  yet,"  she  said  as  she 
slipped  quietly  out  of  the  door. 

A  little  roll  of  bills  was  lying  on  the 
table  where  she  bad  left  it. 

•  •••••• 

It  lacked  half  an  hour  of  12  o'clock 
when  a  French  half  breed,  Baptiste 
Gabrielle,  galloped  into  the  stjuare  of 
the  police  barracks  at  Golden  ou  a  cay- 
use reeking  with  the  wet  which  is  from 
the  inside.  The  constable  ou  guard, 
pacing  solemnly  up  aud  down  in  front 
of  the  major's  quarters,  thought  the 
fanatical  looking  rider  was  drunk  or 
running  amuck,  aud  swore  that  ho 
would  put  a  hole  in  him  unless  he 
stopped. 

"By  goss,  Uiat  fell'  Whisk'  Sand'son, 
he  get  keel,"  panted  Baptiste,  with  a 
face  the  color  of  a  lemon  in  a  bottle  of 
alcohol. 

"By  tarn:  a  fell'  wit'  long  neck  he 
keep  him  behint  stump,  an  he  s'oot  him 
soor." 

"Is  he  dead,  Ita'tiste?"  queried  Ser- 
•reant  HMherin^iton.  in  a  voice  with  h 
full  flavor  of  peat  bog  about  It.  "Is  b 
dead,  or  on'y  hu-r-rt?" 

"Bet  you  life,  that  Whisk'  fell'  he 
dead,"  replied  Baptiste.  "That  fell'  ho 
s'oot  tree,  fo'  time,  an  Sand'son  he  kill 
for  soor,  he  dead  v.  'atevor.  He  try  soot 
me,  but  I  Stan'  him  off  an  come  quick 
tell  police  fell'." 

"March  him  in  to  the  major,"  said 
Hetherington  to  a  constable. 

Before  the  major  Baptlste's  harangue, 
boiled  down,  read:  "Shot  at  10  o'clock 
on  the  Slissoula  trail,  about  18  miles 
from  Golden." 

"What  was  the  man  like  who  did  the 
shooting'/"  asked  the  major. 

"Tall  fell'  wit'  long  neck,"  was  the 
graphic  description  this  query  brought 


forth. 

"Indian,  breed  or  white  man?"  asked 
(he  major. 

"Don't  know.  Me  t'iuk  he  white. 
Tall  fell';  tam  long  neck.  That  fell'  he 
cot  Whisk'.  Sand'son  stuff,  too,  you 
bet.  Fo',  five  t'ousan  he  get  in  ap- 
par'o." 

I  "Who's  tall,  with  a  long  neck?"  ask- 
ed the  major  shortly,  turning  to  the 
■  sergeant  major,  who  was  standing  In 
'  front  of  his  desk. 

"I  will  find  out,  sir,"  replied  the  lat- 
ter, saluting  as  ho  passed  out. 

"That  long  Englishman,  .\rvil  Sant- 
ley, has  a  neck  like  an  eagle,  and  Con- 
stable Grady  says  that  he's  been  work- 
in  the  racket  to  beat  two  of  a  kind 
lately,  sir,"  was  the  sergeant  major's 
graphic  report  when  he  lined  up  In 
front  of  the  desk  again. 

"Let  Sergi'ant  Iletlierington  take  two 
constables  aud  rations  for  two  days 
aud  get  after  this  dovil  before  his 
tracks  get  cold.  Commence  at  the 
body.  Send  it  back  to  Golden.  Tell 
Corporal  Ball  to  look  up  this  Santley 
outfit  In  town.  If  he's  got  the  stuff, 
he'll  have  It  cached  somevvhere  about." 

'I'hat  was  the  beginning,  all  In  one 
day,  the  dead  body  lying  out  on  the 
silent  trail  so  stiff  and  cold,  with  the 
glazed  eyes  staring  straight  up  Into  the 
mountain  blue  of  the  smiling  sky,  and 
tlie  hurrying  of  men  in  brown  jackets 
auil  dark,  tight  fitting,  yellow  striped 
pants,  as  they  saddled  and  bitted  the 
strong  limbed  bay  horses  which  were 
to  gallop  and  gallop  after— the  wind. 

Sergeant  Hetherington  aud  his  mer- 
ry men  picked  up  the  tracks  the  tall 
man  told  Blazer  they  would  find  and 
followed  theiu  for  many  a  goodly  mile, 
which  time  thereof  the  tall  man  with 
the  long  neck  was  workiug  his  way 
along  the  mountain  side  to  the  ford. 
Many  miles  beyond  Dan  Stuart's  place 
the  tracks  vanished.  Perhaps  some 
one  else  had  put  bags  on  his  horse's 
feel  and  led  him  across  country. 

"Corporal"  Ball  was  the  oflicial  rec- 
oguitiou  of  .Mr.  Ball's  etUciency.  but 
"Lanky"  Ball  was  the  godless  form  of 
expression  his  lathlike  superstructure 
provoked  among  the  fellows. 

"Lanky"  Ball  was  more  fortunate 
than  the  sergeant;  he  discovered  some- 
thing. 

Twenty-four  hours  after  he  starteil 
out  he  discovered  that  he  could  uot  find 
the  man  with  the  ueck  like  an  eagle— 
.Vrvil  Santley— therefore  he  had  disap- 
peared, had  lit  out,  had  hit  the  trail, 
had  packed  his  outfit  and  dusted. 
These  wore  the  bits  of  local  colored 
knowledge  he  picked  up. 

It  was  from  Mammy  .Nolan,  who 
ke[)t  a  restaurant  in  a  big  tent  and 
sold  whisky  on  the  side,  that  he  found 
out  about  Santley.  "He  got  steered  up 
ngeii  a  skin  gameu[>toDauStuart's,and 
they  corralled  his  last  remittance  from 
home.  It's  about  time  he  did  get  out 
for  tliey  had  him  stone  broke.  But  ho 
was  a  gentleman  all  tlie  same,"  said 
mammy  as  she  stootl  with  her  hands 
on  her  fat  hips  aud  looked  up  and  dowu 
the  corporal's  ungainly  figure. 

"Looks  as  though  he'd  done  the 
trick,"  said  the  major  when  Cori>oral 
Ball  made  his  report. 

"He's  got  a  good  si:ii-t  and  will  like- 
ly head  for  the  second  crossing  on  the 
Columbia  aud  work  his  way  down  into 
Moutaua.  There's  a  rough  town  at  the 
crossing,  and  he's  dead  sure  to  head 
for  that." 

And  then  because  the  sergeant  was 
away  with  two  men  and  because  the 
whisky  men  aud  the  gamblers  and 
those  who  were  cussed  simply  because 
they  couldn't  help  It  needed  much 
guidance  in  their  daily  life  aud  be- 
cause the  post  was  always  short  of 
men  anyway  the  major  had  to  put  n 
special  coustable  on  with  "Lanky"  Ball 
to  go  after  Santley. 

"You'll  need  a  good  man,  a  rustler,  to 
help  you  take  this  Englishman,  for  he's 
a  husky  chap,"  said  the  major,  "Who'll 
you  got  V" 

"  "Bulldog'  Caruey's  the  man,  sir." 
replied  Corporal  Ball. 

"Get  him,"  commanded  the  officer. 

"Lanky"  Ball  found  Carney  after 
much  trlbulous  search:  found  hini  at 
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aiammy  Nolan's,  found  him  amid  the 
glamour  of  many  tin  lamps,  the  smoke 
from  which  mingled  with  the  odorifer- 
ous steam  of  frying  pork  and  filled  the 
big  tent  with  a  soft,  summerlike  haze. 

Looked  at  from  some  angles  Carney 
was  just  the  man  to  go  after  the  slayer 
of  "Whisky"  Sander.son.  He  was  a 
big,  powerful  man,  as  big  as  the  one 
they  were  after.  He  could  handle 
"Pearl,"  his  big  revolver,  with  a  dex- 
terity that  commanded  universal  re- 
spect. Long  since  he  had  filed  away 
the  sights,  and  when  it  was  necessary 
to  place  several  bullets  in  a  limited 
time  he  "fanned"  his  gun— turned  ft 
Into  a  miniature  Galling. 

Sometimes  the  police  were  hot  on  his 
trail  as  leader  of  a  big  whisky  outfit, 
and  sometimes  he  was  on  their  side, 
fighting  shoulder  to  shoulder  to  put 
down  some  tough  gang.  lie  didn't  ap- 
prove of  toughness  as  a  pastime. 

"Be  gentlemen,"  he  used  to  say. 
"Gentlemen  can't  work,  and  gentlemen 
must  Ijave  money,  but  don't  be  tough 
for  the  fun  of  the  thing.  There  Is  no 
fun  in  it." 

When  "Lanky"  Ball  explained  to  him 
whnt  he  was  wanted  for  and  tliat  there 
was  a  reward  of  $500.  half  of  wliich  ho 
would  get  if  they  captured  the  man 
wlio  did  the  job.  he  replied:  "Cert.  I'll 
go.  for  I'm  gettin  stale  here.  The 
Riime's  ahead  of  me  here,  and  I  need  a 
stake  (0  start  in  again." 

1'hey  rode  out  ten  miles  that  night  so 
that  they  would  be  sure  to  have  an 
early  start  on  the  trail  next  morning. 
Over  their  pipes  between  "grub  pile" 
and  "blanket  time"  they  drifted  on  to 
the  subject  of  the  dead  man  .■ind  Arvll 
Sautley. 

"I'll  bet  you  an  even  .$50."  said  Car- 
ney, "that  Santley  didn't  do  this  job. 
I've  got  good  cause  to  have  a  down  on 
lim  myself,  for  I've  got  his  signature 
(cross  the  bridge  of  my  nose,  where 
his  big  sprawliu  English  fist  caught  me 
nnawares  one  night.  But  he'll  show 
oiy  trademark  right  enougli  every  time 
be  parts  his  hair,"  lie  adde<l  l)y  way  of 
vindicating  his  outraged  honor,  "for  I 
jarved  his  lofty  brow  for  him.  and  if 
Ills  skull  hadu't  been  so  thick  perhaps 
we  wouldn't  be  chasin  him  now.  All 
the  same  he's  not  the  sort  to  lay  a  man 
out  for  the  fun  of  the  thing.  He  never 
had  any  dealin  with  Whisky  Sander- 
son, for  he  wasn't  in  the  kuow.  He 
was  all  right  for  sport,  but  the  boys 
hadn't  any  use  for  him  when  they  wero 
runuin  the  stuff  in." 

"I'll  just  go  you  fifty,  Carney,"  said 
the  corporal.  "The  old  man  doesn't 
make  many  mistakes,  and  if  we  can 
get  to  the  second  crossin  of  the  river 
before  Santley  we'll  bring  back  the 
man  that  laid  Sanderson  out." 

"It's  a  bet,  then,"  said  Carney,  and 
there  M-as  a  queer  smile  about  the  reg- 
ular lips  set  so  firmly  in  the  square 
Jaw. 

Then  they  chipped  in  with  their  two 
blankets  and  slept  under  one  cover, 
back  to  back,  with  their  feet  toward 
the  small  smoldering  campflre;  slept 
soundly,  as  just  men  should— "Bulldog" 
Carney,  gambler,  wliisky  smuggler  and 
special  constable,  and  "Lanky"  Ball 
plain  corporal  in  the  N.  W.  M.  P. 

"He's  ahead  of  us."  said  Carney  as 
Ihey  galloped  side  by  side  the  next 
ilay.  "I  picked  up  some  tracks  back 
there,  and  here  they  are  again.  He 
doesn't  seem  to  be  in  any  hurry, 
though,  for,  accordin  to  his  tracks,  his 
cayuse  has  been  takin  it  pretty  easy." 

That  afternoon  when  they  struck  the 
crossing  they  couldn't  find  anybody 
who  had  taken  Santley  across  the 
river. 

"He  must  be  on  this  side  somewhere 
yet,"  said  the  corporal.  "If  you  stop 
hei'e  and  watch  the  crossin.  I'll  try 
and  look  him  up  on  this  side.  He'll  be 
about  some  of  the  gamblin  dives  like- 
ly." 

He  looked  him  up.  He  found  him. 
In  the  queen's  name  he  was  made  pris- 
oner. Santley  laughed  when  the  cor- 
poral told  him  he  was  wanted  for  mur- 
der. 

"It's  some  blawsted  debt,  I  fancy." 
he  said,  "and  the  murder  racket  Is  only 
a  blind,  but  I'll  go  all  the  same.  I'm 


najt  sorry  i  leri  tne  oeastly  hole  any- 
way, it's  so  beastly  slow  down  this 
way." 

When  they  came  back  to  the  cross- 
ing, Carney  was  gone — gone,  cayuse 
and  all — over  the  river.  He  had  given 
the  ferryman  $50  to  take  him  across, 
eo  the  ferryman  told  the  corporal. 

"He's  a  queer  fish,"  said  the  boat- 
man. "I  didn't  want  to  cross  till  the 
tnorning.  but  he  got  me  down  there  by 
the  lioat  and  gave  me  my  choice  be- 
tween .$50  and  a  plug  of  lead  from  that 
gun  be  spun  around  on  his  forefinger." 

The  corporal  was  dumfounded.  "It's 
devilish  queer,"  he  muttered,  "but  or- 
ders are  orders,  and  I've  got  my  man. 
and  I  don't  see  as  I've  any  call  to  go 
after  this  crook."  And  he  thought  of 
Pearl  and  Carney's  beautiful  marks- 
manship and  various  matters  and  went 
thouglitfully  back  to  Golflen  with  his 
prisoner. 

"Lanky"  Kail  had  a  good  head  for 
obeying  orders,  which  is  a  good  thing 
for  a  corporal  to  have,  but  he  hadn't 
much  of  a  head  for  solving  just  such 
problems  as  this,  which  was  perhaps 
good  also.  Pei'haps  that  was  why  he 
was  corporal  after  20  years  of  service. 

"I'll  bet  you  .'jO  cases  that  'Bulldog' 
did  that  trader  uj)."  said  Santley  as 
they  rode  side  by  side. 

"That's  queer."  said  tli'  corporal. 
"Carney  bet  me  .$.50  that  you  didn't  do 
It.  and  now  you  want  to  lay  me  the 
other  way.  If  he  did  it.  I  don't  suppose 
tliat  he'll  come  back  for  the  stuff— the 
%T>0  he  laid  tliat  you  didn't  do  it." 

*        *        *        1*        *        •  0 

"I  got  the  long  Englishman,  sir."  re- 
ported tlie  corporal  to  the  major  wlien 
tliey  got  back  to  the  barracks,  "but  the 
other  one's  lit  out— took  his  hook  when 
1  was  lookin  up  the  prisoner." 

"Wlint  other  one?"  queried  the  ma- 
jor. 

•'  "I'lilldog'  Carney,  sir.  He  skipped 
across  tlic  river." 

"Tftat  looks  suspicious."  thoughtfully 
replicj  the  major  as  he  pulled  at  his 
iron  gray  mustache. 

"It  would  be  a  bad  one  on  us  If  It 
turned  out  that  he  had  done  this  and 
wt-  had  carted  him  out  of  the  country- 
given  him  an  escort;  eh.  coi'iioral?" 

Of  course  there  was  a  trial  with  Ar- 
vil  ns  the  center  of  attraction.  The 
otlicr  had  gotten  away,  and  they  had 
to  liang  soiuebody  if  they  could,  so 
they  devoted  their  energies  to  proving 
Ar\1I  guilty,  and  the  chances  are  they 
would  have  succeeded  if  it  hadn't  been 
for  one  person. 

His  clearing  out  looked  very  suspi- 
cious, and  they  found  quite  a  sum  of 
money  on  him  when  he  was  arrested, 
although  it  was  known  that  he  had 
been  cleaned  out  before  he  went  away. 
He  would  not  tell  where  he  got  it  ei- 
ther. "None  of  their  blessed  buoiness," 
he  told  them. 

"It  may  hang  you,"  said  a  friend,  "If 
j-ou  don't  tell." 

"Hang  it  is,  then,"  he  replied  dog- 
gedly. 

But  worst  of  all  was  Baptiste  Gabrl- 
flle's  evidence. 

"Yes,  by  goss!  Dat  fell',  he  s'oot 
free'  fo'  time  me.  Steek  his  head  up 
Tom  dat  stump.   See  him  me  soor." 

Then  Mammy  Nolan  went  out  to  the 
place  where  Whisky  Sanderson  had 
met  his  fate,  and  she  found  something 
too.  The  bullet  that  had  killed  poor 
Sand<?rson  had  been  in  a  terrible  hurry 
and  had  gone  clean  through  and 
through  him. 

Mammy  Nolan  followed  up  the  line 
of  sight  from  the  stump  across  where 
Sanderson  had  fallen  and  luckily  lo- 
cated the  bullet  in  a  sand  knoll  30 
yards  beyond.  It  was  a  case  hardened 
$8.55  Winchester  bullet. 

"That's  the  bullet  that  killed  him 
right  enough,"  mused  Mammy,  "but  It 
might  possibly  have  been  fired  there 
some  other  time."  It  wasn't  quite  con- 
c'*slve. 

Then  she  found  the  bullet  that  had 
scorched  the  leg  of  the  foremost  rider 
that  day  Imbedded  In  his  saddle.  That 
was  conclusive. 

Then  commenced  the  search  for  the 
rifle  Itself.  There  was  only  one  such 
rifle  owned  In  GUilden.  and  it  haij  h»- 


longed  to  Bulldog  Carney. 

Now,  Carney  had  been  back  in  Gold 
en  after  the  murder,  and  he  hadn't 
taken  his  rifle  with  Iiim  when  he  went 
away  with  "Lanky"  Ball,  so  he  must 
have  hidden  it  somewhere.  To  return 
to  Golden  after  killing  Sanderson  he 
would  cross  the  ford  at  Kicking  Horse. 
It  was  a  forlorn  hope,  but  she  made  up 
her  mind  to  drag  the  ford  for  the  rifle. 

When  Mammy  found  the  rifle  where 
It  had  dropped,  she  knew  she  had 
forged  one  of  the  strongest  links  in 
the  chain  of  evidence  which  fastened 
the  guilt  on  Carney. 

It  was  Mammy,  too,  who  Introduced 
a  new  witness  to  the  court  in  the  per- 
son of  Grace  Alton.  She  had  come 
back  from  Vancouver  in  obedience  to 
Mammy's  telegram.  Her  evidence 
was  very  simple,  but  effectually  clear- 
ed up  the  mystery  of  the  money. 

"I  gave  It  to  him."  she  said  simply, 
"to  pay  his  passage  liome  to  his  moth- 
er. I  told  him  a  falsehood;  I  told  him 
it  was  from  his  mother.  He  wouldn't 
have  taken  it  from  me  if  he  had 
known  the  truth,  but  I  wanted  him  to 
go  home  to  his  mother,  who  was  ask- 
ing for  him  every  day.  We  were  chil- 
dren together— Arvil  Sanflev  and  my- 
self." 

It  was  a  revelation  to  that  wild 
western  life,  this  sweet,  womanly  girl 
and  the  man  who  would  rather  haug 
than  compromise  her  by  telling  that 
she  had  given  him  the  money. 

"I  had  too  bad  a  name,"  he  said 
when  his  friends  rounded  on  him  for 
a  chivalrous  goat. 

Mammy  didu't  kuow  about  the  mon- 
ey when  she  sent  for  Grace.  She  only 
knew  that  Grace  and  Santley  had  met 
when  Grace  was  in  Golden. 

In  the  face  of  the  new  evidence  not 
much  stock  was  taken  in  Baptiste  Ga- 
brielle's  saying  that  Arvil  Santley  was 
the  man  who  had  shot  at  him.  He  had 
been  too  badly  frightened  to  kuow 
what  the  man  wlio  had  done  the  shoot- 
ing really  looked  like.  Besides,  the 
other  man.  who  had  galloped  on  in 
front,  swore  that  it  was  a  fair  man 
who  had  sliot,  while  Santley  was  dark. 

It  came  out  that  Mammy  Nolan  was 
a.  Pinkertou  detective,  and  the  business 
of  running  a  restaurant  and  selling 
whisky  ou  the  side  was  only  a  blind. 
Nobody  but  the  major  had  known  this 
before. 

After  many  moons  of  an.xious  tracing 
word  of  Carney  came  to  hand.  He  was 
at  St.  Vincent,  just  over  the  border 
from  Manitoba. 

"The  extradition  law  is  slow."  mused 
the  major;  "likewise  is  it  uncertain. 
Now,  if  we  had  Carney  on  this  side 
the  line  we  could  arrest  him." 

At  this' the  sergeant,  who  was  stand- 
ing by,  pricked  his  ears. 

"It  moight  be  managed,  sor." 

"Perhaps,  perhaps,"  said  the  major 
reflectively.  "Corporal  Ball  knows 
his  man.  He  escorted  him  out ;  per- 
haps he'll  escort  him  back  again.  You 
will  need  considerable  money,  for  it's 
a  long  trii)."  And  he  wrote  out  a 
fairish  sized  order. 

"Lanky"  Hall  and  the  sergeant  locat- 
ed Carney  at  a  small  liotel  at  St.  Vin- 
cent, not  a  stone's  throw  over  the  line. 

A  little  preliminary  arrangement 
with  the  hotel  keeper,  and  that  night 
as  Carney  gently  slept  the  sleep  of  the 
Just  two  figures  stole  up  the  narrow 
stair  which  led  to  his  room  and  silently 
clipped  through  the  door. 

How  still  and  dark  the  room  was; 
Ah,  not  so  dark  now.  for,  like  the  head- 
light of  an  engine,  a  bullseye  lanti'rn 
was  throwing  its  full  glare  upon  them, 
iind  they  were  looking  into  the  dark 
ilepths  of  two  murderous  looking  re- 
volvers as  Carney  held  them  above  the 
counterpane. 

"Oh,  that's  you,  'Lanky,'  Is  It?"  h? 
said  cheerfully.  "Glad  to  see  you. 
Come  to  pay  that  $,50,  I  suppose?  Just 
pnt  it  on  the  table  there.  1  don't  fetl 
lilie  gettin  up.  That's  right.  You  ca.i 
take  one  hand  down."  he  said. 

".lust  lay  your  gun  down  on  the  ta- 
ble first,  though.  Quick,  now,  cough 
up  that  $50,  for  you  see  you're  bur- 
glars in  my  room,  and  if  I  let  daylight 
through  the  palf  of  you  It  will  be  all 


right,  you  know." 

Then  "Lanky"  put  up  50  cases  of  the 
good  government  money  he  had 
brought  to  pay  the  expenses  of  taking 
Carney  back. 

That  was  the  nearest  they  ever  got 
to  Carney,  for  he  is  still  living  the  life 
of  a  "gentleman." 

nionstcm  of  the  Old  Acre. 

Aldrovandus'  "Monstrorum  Historia" 
was  printed  in  Bologna  in  1642,  35 
years  after  his  death,  and  was  put 
forth  in  good  faith  as  a  contribution  to 
natural  history.  Aldrovandus  thought 
he  was  teaching  mankind  all  about  the 
remarkable  creatures  to  be  found  in 
distant  climes.  It  almost  looks  ao 
though  he  anticipated  the  "rubber 
neck"  by  his  strange  combination  of  a 
man  with  the  neck  of  a  crane. 

He  was  not  satisfied,  however,  with 
giving  his  readers  this  marvel  fo  grat- 
ify their  appetite  for  the  wonderful. 
He  presented  a  picture  of  a  woman 
with  the  wings  and  claws  of  a  bird, 
and,  having  conceived  this  marvelous 
bird  woman,  he  reversed  the  process 
and  made  pictures  of  a  boy  with  a 
bird's  head  and  horses,  goafs,  pigs  ami 
lions  with  human  faces. 

Nor  was  Aldrovandus  alone  In  the 
creation  of  monsters  stranger  than 
ever  were  seen  on  land  or  sea.  There 
were  Marco  Polo,  Mandeville  and  Pin- 
to, who,  while  relating  much  that  was 
valuable  and  true  of  foreign  lauds,  had 
no  hesitation  iu  including  stories  and 
pictures  of  men  and  animals  born  of  a 
vivid  imagination.  Witness  the  pic- 
ture of  a  man  like  that  described  by 
Shakespeare,  "Men  whose  heads  do 
grow  lieneath  their  shoulders."  What 
a  credulous  age  for  writers  and  readers 
alike! 

The  Corkwood  Tree. 

Corkwood  comes  from  the  bark  of  a 
species  of  live  oak  tree  found  at  its 
best  iu  the  forests  of  Spain.  The  cork- 
wood tree  is  said  to  be  oue  of  the  three 
most  valuable  trees  known,  the  others 
being  the  trees  producing  rubber  and 
quinine.  The  corkwood  bark  is  strip- 
ped from  tlie  trees  and  the  principal 
branches  about  once  in  every  ten 
years,  each  tree  yielding  from  50  to  500 
pounds  of  crude  cork.  This  is  packed 
in  Spain,  shipped  to  tliis  country  iu 
bales  and  boiled  to  make  it  less  brittle 
and  is  then  handled  by  machinery  and 
turned  out  in  various  finished  prod- 
ucts. 

The  corkwood  tree  requires  about 
ten  years  to  recover  from  the  bark 
stripping  and  does  not,  like  most  trees, 
die  witli  the  loss  of  its  bark.  The  old- 
er the  tree  the  better  the  yield  of  cork 
is  said  to  be,  and  in  Spain  many  trees 
are  bearing  heavy  bark  crops  at  the 
age  of  more  than  a  hundred  years. 
The  only  care  required  of  the  trees  is 
that  the  underbrush  be  cleaned  out 
constantly  to  guard  against  the  danger 
of  forest  fires.  The  trees,  because  of 
their  bark,  are  highly  inflammable. 


Siieezlnisr. 

The  .lewish  rabbi^  of  old  say  that 
when  Adam  and  Eve  sinned  it  was  en- 
acted that  man's  death  was  to  be  sud- 
den, ending  unexpectedly  in  a  sneeze, 
induced  probably  by  the  sweat  of  his 
brow  being  checked  by  a  chill. 

But  ,racob,  .tet  back,  presumably.  In 
the  history  of  the  world  a  few  ages, 
saw  this  terrible  state  of  affairs  and 
wrestled  with  the  angel  over  the  point 
whether  men  should  fall  to  pieces 
wlien  they  sneezed.  He  gained  the  vic- 
tory, but  the  angel  made  a  condition 
with  him  tliat  the  sneeze  should  only 
prove  mortal  when  those  who  stood 
by  omitted  to  say  the  words  "God  bless 
you!" 

It  so  happened  afterward  that  Jacot 
sneezed  one  day  when  there  was  no- 
body by  to  say  the  words,  and  tlie  re- 
sult was  that  he  grew  ill  and  died  a 
lingering  deatli,  a  thing  unknown  Ir 
the  good  old  deatii  by  sneezing  days. 

Ever  since  tlieu.  fearing  the  sneeze, 
as  a  sign  of  not  sudden  death,  but  of  ap 
preaching  disease,  men  never  omitted 
th'>  salutation  of  "God  bless  you."  Th« 
Brazilian.?  have  a  legend  somewbal 
■imllar,— Olascow  Mall, 
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THAT  OUR  WIINES 

Arc  soiiietliiiig  more  to  us  (hull  iiioiu'v 
makers.  Tliey  are  friend  makers.  Pui- 
elirtsi  ih  of  our  goods  are  always  more 
than  fatislied  and  they  give  ns  line 
advi'rti.sing.  If  our  wines  were  nol 
perfect  in  every  wav  thev  wouldn't  have 
won  the  KKOXZK"  Medal  at  the  Paris 
E-xposilion. 

0-year-old  J'ort,  jier  C/^ 
gallon   DUC 

r>-year-old  Sherry,  Angeliea  or  ^ 
Muscat,  per  gallon   OOC 

Medicinally  pure  Whiskey,  f^/^^ 
per  quart  bottle  .'   \D\JC 

2(1  year-old  I'ort,  Sherry,  Angelica, 

Muscat,  Malaga  or  (T>  f  pT/^ 

Madeira,  per  gallon          CP  I 

EDWARD  WINC  COM= 
GERMAIN  nii^C  PANY 

Telephone  Main  919. 
397-399  LOS  ARgClCS  St.,  COr.  FOUIih 

OPEN   EVENINGS.         NO  BAR. 


Vegetarian 

hygienic 

Restaurant 


Strictly  a  vegetarian  diet  every 
day  in  the  week.  Largest  dining 
room  in  the  city.  First-class  ser- 
vice and  popular  prices.  Take 
your  meals  here  and  win  back 
your  healtli. 

315  317  West  Third  St. 

Bet.  Broadway  and  hill  St. 

l,t)S  ANOELES 


A  Typewriter 

Is  no  longer  an  office  lu.xury— it  is 
a  necessity!  It  s  a  comfort  too— 
to  have  a  machine  that  embodies 
every  convenience  known  to 
science.  We  sell  THREE  sucli 
machines.         :       t       ;       :  : 

"13he  Densmore" 

"'Ghe  Yost" 

"T5he  Century" 

INITED  TYPEWRITER  and 
.SUPPLIES  COMPANY 

21 1  West  Second  St.     Lus  Angeles,  Cal. 
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AN  INSIDK  VIBW  OF  PRESIDENT 
McKINLEV  S  KITCHEN  CABINET 

ay  EAVESDROPPER 
Published  in  BOSTON,  MASS. 

F=»rico    -    -    25  Coots 

Kor  Sale  at  the  Olticc  of 
THE  POST  PUBLISHINa  CO. 

401  lir2  Stimson  Bldg.       LOS  AXiiELES 

Furnl$lie<l  Rooms 

Xeatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 

118  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Arvgeles,  Ca^l. 

I  I  IP    ^PDnp<5  for  Fall  Wear. 
HJCi    OL,fVVJL.O  \v,.carry auice 
line  from  ill.M  to  |:iO.OO;  color,  lit  and 
workmanship  guaranteed. 

BRAUER  &  KROHN, 

XAIl_ORS 
lUyi  So.  Main  St.  Next  to  Orpheum 
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While  You 
\  Are  Saving  \ 


Los  Angeles  Thea.tre. 


■'licniKinii  ihf  di-iai."  the  widely  her- 
alded man  in  .Amerieaii  ihealricals,  will 
appear  at  the  l^os  .\ngt'lcs  'J'hcatrc  for 
three  night>.  Monday,  Tuesday  and 
\\'ediie>day.  Xo\  eniher  ij,  13,  14,  with  a 
W'cdnexlay  matinee.  .Wit  less  than  his 
prcdecesj-or  of  the  >amc  name,  whom  he 
strongly  re.--eniblcs  in  lixiks  and  manner- 
isms, is  the  present  Herrmann,  an 
complished  magician.  In  .smne  respect.'^, 
indeed,  lie  surpasses  the  first  of  the  line 
of  prestidigitators  wliose  feats  of  magic 
earned  for  him  the  name  of  "wizard," 
.aid  whom  the  ptihlic  crowned  with  the 
title  ""The  Great."  .\.  title  that  has  been 
hard-earned  and  earnestly  coveted  by 
his  successors.  The  entertainment  pro- 
vided liy  the  present  Hcrnnann  is  re- 
plete with  mystifying  tricks  which  seem 
easy  enough  for  tiie  performer,  but  are 
utterly  inexplicable  to  those  who  sit  hi 
front.  In  the  field  of  legerdemain  he  is 
the  stiperior  of  any  other  magician  now 
before  the  public  and  there  is  a  swift- 
ness and  a  grace  about  his  movements 
that  all  others  lack.  For  bis  present  en- 
gagement in  this  city,  Mr.  lierrniaini 
will  present  a  program  containing  maiu' 
novelties,  besides  several  high-class  sen- 
sational illusions,  namely.  "The  myste- 
rious Tub  of  Nepttinc.'  Hermann's  lat- 
est Parision  sensation,  "l.a  Sttpiilice  dc 
Lutuce,"  and  the  sen.sational  "Crema- 
tion," in  which  a  young  and  beaiiliful 
lady  is  supposedly  burned  alive  before 
your  eyes. 

A  feature  which  adds  to  the  enter- 
tainment and  gives  it  needed  variety  is 
the  introduction  of  the  famous  five 
Nosses.  a  favorite  nmsical  family,  who 
play  a  number  of  different  instrtmients 
and  i)!ay  them  all  well. 


When  Stuart  Rol)son  opens  lii>  en- 
gagement at  the  Los  .\ngeles  Theatre 
Thursday  evening,  Noveni1)er  15.  in 
"Oliver  (loldsmith,"  he  will  be  prac- 
tically surrounded  by  an  all  star  cast. 
Not  only  this,  but  the  new  comedy  will 
have  a  scenic  and  costume  investiture 
seldom  given  comedy  productions.  In 
the  Knglish  world  of  letters  one  hun- 
dred and  forty  years  ago,  Oliver  Gold- 
smith was  one  of  the  brightest  lights, 
His  pen  was  .'is  facile  at  composing  poe- 
try as  nrose.  as  all  will  agree  who  have 
read  his  "Traveller,"  and  who  is  it  that 
has  not  reveled  in  his  classic  comedv. 
"She  Stoops  to  Conquer?"  tjoldsmith's 
life  has  lieen  tt)ld  by  many  raconteurs, 
and  it  is  from  this  source  that  .Mr.  .Aug- 
ustus Thomas,  who  has  made  the  com- 
edy fi>r  Mr..  Kobson.  derived  the  nu- 
cleus of  his  plot.  In  the  play  of  "Oli- 
ver Goldsmith."  all  of  the  famous  char- 
acters that  came  into  his  life  will  be 
shown.  David  Garrick  will  be  imper- 
sonated by  no  other  than  that  well- 
known  comedian.  Mr.  Jolin  K.  Henshaw. 
Dr.  Johnson  will  be  played  bv  Mr.  H.  .'\. 
Weaver.  The  "Jessaniy  P.ride."  w-ill  be 
in  the  hands  f)f  beaiuiful  Florence  Rock- 
well, who  has  been  engaged  to  replace 
Marie  Burroughs  a^  Mr.  Robson's  lead- 
ing lady.  Other  good  f^layers  in  the 
comedian's  company  are  found  in  the 
persons  of  Mr.  Waller  Hale.  Mr.  Clif- 
ford Leigh.  ^liss  Jeffreys  Lewis  and 
Mr.  Peaumont  Smith. 


The  BurbaLnk 


-Miss  Jean  Clara  Walters,  who  scored 
.■-ncli  hits  in  "Why  .Smith  Left  Home" 
and  "Peaceful  \"alley"  here,  will  make 
her  reappearance  after  several  weeks' 
rest,  ami  the  full  strength  of  the  Oliver- 
Le>lie  Company  will  be  drawn  upon  to 
fill  out  the  long  cast. 

i^atherine"  is  a  delicious  romance, 
adapted  from  the  French.  The  title  role 
portrays  a  young  and  beautiful  woman, 
whose  invalid  sister,  two  small  brothers 
anil  infirm  father  arc  almost  wholly  de- 
])endent  unon  her  exertions  for  their 
living  and  home.  She  has.  among  her 
piano  pupils,  the  daughter  of  the  Duch- 
esse  de  Courtas.  The  son  and  head  of 
the  family.  Duke  I'rancois.  speedily  falls 
ill  lo\e  with  Catherine,  and  the  Duchess, 
having  recognized  her  strength  and  no- 
bility of  character,  readily  consents  to 
the  miion.  The  third  act  shows  the  en- 
tire family,  si.x  months  after  the  mar- 
riage of  Francois  and  Catherine,  living 
at  the  castle  together.  Of  course,  some 
of  the  glamour  has  l>een  dispelled.  Petty 
annoyances  and  trifling  disparities  have 
assumed  exaggerated  dimensions,  atxd, 
in  consequence,  the  young  Duke  and 
Duchess  are  each  wretched  through  fear 
that  the  love  of  the  other  is  waning. 
At  this  critcal  point.  Viscountess  Helen, 
a  cousin  of  the  Duke's,  who  has  been 
leaving  a  long  visit  to  the  castle  and  for 
whom  he  has  always  felt  an  affectionate 
regard — but  no  more — acknowledges  to 
him  that  she  has  loved  him  madly  for 
vears.  and  begs  for  "one  hour  of  his 
life"  before  her  departure.  Stunned, 
^hocked,  yet  flattered  by  the  confession 
of  her  passion,  the  Duke  lakes  her  in 
his  arms  and  kisses  her  just  as  his  wife 
enters  the  room.  Of  course.  Catherine 
feels  that  her  worst  fears  are  realized, 
and  announces  her  intention  of  leaving 
him.  But  Cousin  Helen  goes  instead; 
the  matter  is  explained,  the  breach 
closed,  and  the  last  curtain  shows  that 
peace  is  restored  to  the  satisfaction  of 
all  concerned. 


"Catherine,"  with  two  important  .-id- 
ditions  to  the  Oliver-Leslie  Company 
and  the  reappearance  of  a  popular  f.i- 
vorite,  is  the  strong  attraction  that  will 
be  offered  at  Morosco's  Burbank  Thea- 
ter this  coming  week.  Miss  .\nne  Suth- 
erland will  assume  the  title  role.  She  is 
said  to  be  a  very  beautiful  woman,  with 
irresistible  magnetism,  and  many  hand-  i 
some  gowns,  and  her  record  has  been,  a 
brilliant  one.  for  she  has  played  leading 
roles  in  the  Daly,  Frohman,  and  other 
big  companies,  as  well  as  with  Joe  Jef- 
ferson, Eben  Plympton.  Xat  Goodwin. 
Mrs.  Leslie  Carter.  (Jeorgia  Cayvan. 
Mrs.  James  Brown  Poller  and  other 
stars.  T.  J.  McGrane,  the  other  new- 
comer, who  will  play  the  opposite  role 
with  Miss  Sutherland,  is  also  an  expe- 
rienced actor,  and  has  just  finished  an 
engagement  with  ''The  Choir  Invisible." 


The  Orpheum 

The  new  comers  to  the  Orpheum  next 
week  are  clever  and  versatile  entertain- 
ers whose  cflforts  in  vatideville  have  met 
with  universal  favor. 

Jno.  W.  World  and  Beatrice  llastinsis 
are  presenting  a  liright  skit  entitled. 
"Keeping  an  Engagement."  Mr.  World 
is  a  funny  comedian  and  an  eccentric 
dancer  who  has  few  equals.  Miss  Hast- 
ings is  a  pretty  woman  and  the  posses- 
sor of  an  tmusually  sweet  voice. 

Bert  Howard  i>  a  remarkably  gi'wid 
liianist  and  his  delineation  of  a  "rube" 
is  a  decidedly  clever  bit  of  char.ictcr 
acting.  Charming  little  Leona  Bland 
lends  .Mr.  Howard  valuable  assistance 
in  iheir  bright  specialty. 

F'ew  performers  have  been  accorded 
the  praise  bestowed  tipon  .Sansone  & 
Delila.  They  come  here  direct  frotn 
iheir  ICastern  triumphs.  .As  they  present 
a  novel  and  entertaining  act  they  are 
•-ure  to  become  favorites. 

The  Great  .American  Biograph  will 
present  an  entire  new  series  of  moving 
pistures,  prominent  among  these  may  be 
mentioned  a  panoramic  view  of  the 
wrecked  citv  of  Galveston. 

"Honey  Bov"  George  Evans.  Lizzie 
B.  Raymond,  Les  Fras,settes  and  Blanch 
King  remain  another  week. 


CO-NXERT  HOLLENBRCK  P.ARK. 
-Sunday.   November   11,    ^r^o  p.  m., 
.Southern     California     Band.     H.  W. 
Coomber,  Director. 

^larch,  Champion    Ter  Linden 

Waltz,  Marien    Eilenberg 

Selection,  The  Huguenots  ..Meyerbeer 

March  Aledley.  Reverie   arr.  Claus 

The  Holy  City   S.  .Adams 

Cornet  Solo  by  'S'.  b"scobar. 

Overture.  La  Convcrainc   Herman 

.Selection.  Martha    FTovvtow 

Medley,  Irish  Songs    Moore 

Potpourri,  I'p  to  Date    De  Witt 

Sotigs  of  '64   Laurendeau 

Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 
direct  to  the  park.  " 


Money  enough  to  buy  n  Piano  you 
might  have  one  in  your  home  all 
Ihc  lime.  Wc  will  deliver  you  a 
piano  and  lake  your  savings  each 
month  as  a  payment. 

SSI 

SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 
MUSIC  CO. 

216  -  218  West:  Third  St. 

BRADBURV  BUILDING. 

l_os  Arigeles,  Cal. 


FlINIE- 

W4LL  Paper 


Artistic  Effects  ^ 

In  the  home  are  produced  by  arllblic 
Wall  Paper  —  the  furniture,  rugs  and 
bric-a-brac  have  less  to  do  with  artis- 
tic effect  than  llie  paper  on  the  wall. 
When  you  want  to  l>eautlly  your 
home,  call  on— 

T.  FRANK  McGRATH 
414  S.  BroaLdwaLV,  Los  Angeles 


wood  Carpet 

.\  IjeautituI,  econoiuical  cover- 
ing for  floors  in  place  of  the 
ordinary  dtisty  and  otherwise 
objectionable  woolen  carjiets. 
Polished  oak  Hoorg  will  last  a 
lifetime. 

Grilles  and   Cabinet  Work 

or  KVKRY  DESCRIPTION. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH 

707  So.  Broadway.  LOS  AINGCLCS 


SPECIAL  OFFEK 

To  all  desirous  of  subscribing  to 
Ghe  SATURDAY  POST 

Thb  Satcrd.w  Post  free  for  onf' 
year  to  anyone  sending  us 

Two  new  yearly  prepaid 
subscriptions. 

Post  Publlshliig  Compaog 

401  -  402  Stimson  Buildini;, 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


W.\NTEI).  —  A  well-known  and  successful 
horticulturist  is  open  to  an  engagement  »» 
manager  or  superintendent.    Best  of  reference. 
Address,  POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 

401-2  Stimson  Building,  I.,os  Angeles. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches:  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  6 
pouDd  tins,  J3.00;  217  West  Second  Street,  Lo« 
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No  .. 

Deception 

No  chicanery  of  anj'  sort  is  practiced 
or  tolerateil  at  our  store. 

Our  Hats  are 
sold  solely  on 
their  merits. 

A  purchaser  of  the  LEAST  expensive 
article  in  the  house  gets  the  same 
polite  attention  as  if  she  were  buy- 
ing the  MOST  expensive  hat  we 
carry. 

Scofield 


105  N.  SPRING  ST. 


Beautiful  flair 


By  our  special  Process  we  beautify 
and  restore  hair  to  its  natural 
color. 


Our  Specialty 


The  restoration  of  the  complexion. 


A  Nice  Switch 


We  maliC  to  order  Switches,  Wigs, 
Waves  and  Janes  to  match  any 
shade  of  liair. 


Mrs.  Weaver = Jackson,  \ 

w     318  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET  f 

\  NEAR    rHIRD  It 

^      LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  J; 


Human  iialr  Goods 

Of  every  description  on  hand  and 
made  to  order.  Toupee  and  cus- 
tom wig  making  a  specialty. 

Creme  Acacia . . . 

An  unexcelled  toilet  preparation, 
It  softens  and  cleanses  the  skin 
and  restores  the  complexion. 

V  V 

Imperial 

Hair  Bazaar 

224  Wcsl  Second  St..  Los  ADgeies.cal. 


2\  eure 

For  Deep  Wrinkles. 


Treat  all  facial  blemishes,  such  as  Deep 
Wrlnliles,  Blackheads,  Pimples,  Hair,  Moles, 
Scars,  Birthmarks,  Smallpox  Fittings,  and  ob- 
noxious eruptions.  By  my  treatment  the  skin 
is  made  healthy  and  beautiful  as  in  infancy. 

Mrs.  Ella  Harris, 

HOTEL  CATALINA,  439  SOUTH  BROADWAY. 
Office  hours,  1  to  5.       Phone  John  1001. 


LOLETft 

Beauty  Cream 

A  harmless  and  absolute  cure  for  all 
skin  affections.  Use  Loleta  Cream  in- 
stead of  powder.    Free  sample  at 

MRS.  WEAVER -JACKSON'S 

m  south  Spring  SI.      LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


BeoLUtifying  tKe  Complexion. 

Written  Especla^Uy  for  ^he  SATURDAY  POST. 


It  is  easy  to  understand  why  every 
daughter  of  Mother  Eve  should  desire 
a  clear,  beautiful  skin,  but  the  strange 
part  of  it  is  that  so  few  of  these  daugh- 
ters are  willing  to  take  the  little  mite 
of  time  necessary  to  keep  their  skin  clear 
and  beautiful.  It  is  said  there  is  not 
one  face  among  the  many  millions  that 
has  not  some  redeeming  feature. 
Whether  this  is  true  or  not  one  can 
judge  for  themselves  by  observing  the 
faces  they  come  in  contact  with  dailv. 
However  this  may  be,  certain  it  is  that 
if  we  would  all  make  the  most  of  what 
little  we  liave  we  would  have  no  catise 
to  complain.  A  good  complexion  will 
make  almost  any  face  beautiful.  One's 
features  may  be  ever  so  irregular,  but 
if  the  hair  is  worn  in  a  becoming  style 
and  the  skin  is  white  and  clear  with  just 
a  touch  of  roses  in  the  cheeks,  there  will 
not  be  one  to  say  that  face  is  plain  or 
ordinary.  It  argues  iiiithing  good  for 
the  intellect  or  good  taste  of  the  woman 
who  permits  herself  to  grow  ugly.  While 
it  is  true  that  there  is  no  elixir  of  life 
that  can  bring  you  beauty  in  a  moment, 
yet  there  are  many  ways  which,  if  at- 
tended to  with  untiring  devotion,  will 
develop  and  bring  oiU  the  charms  we 
already  have. 

W.KSHING  THE  E.A.CE. 
How  many  women,  think  you.  under- 
stand the  art  of  washing  their  faces? 
.Splashing  a  little  cold  water  on  the  face 
and  then  wipinc  it  off  with  a  towel  does 
not  cleanse  the  skin.  The  face  should 
be  washed  at  least  once  a  day,  prefer- 
ably at  night,  in  warm  water,  using 
some  pure,  imscented  soap.  Wash  the 
face  with  the  hands,  kneading  or  mas- 
saging it  w'ith  the  fingers  as  you  apply 
the  water,  from  the  roots  of  the  hair  to 
the  base  of  the  neck.  Cleanse  the  face 
thoroughly  of  the  soap  with  cold  water. 
Then  dry  thoroughly  and  massage  it 
briskly  to  give  a  glow  and  start  circu- 
lation. Never  go  to  bed  with  dust  or 
dirt  on  the  face — it  is  the  worst  thing 
you  can  do.  In  the  morning  use  clear, 
cold  water,  and  a  brisk  rub.  Some  peo- 
ple are  troubled  with  their  faces  chap- 
ping. In  most  instances,  it  is  the  result 
of  not  wiping  the  face  perfectly  dry 
after  washing.  They  rub  tlie  towel  over 
their  faces  hastily  two  or  thre  times, 
and  then  probably  go  out  where  the  air 
strikes  them,  and  chapping  is  the  result. 
It  is  well  to  remcjnber  that  the  neck 
should  receive  as  much  attention  as  the 
face,  or  the  neck  will  be  several  shades 
darker  than  the  face.  If  you  will  take 
the  pains  to  wash  your  face  in  the  ris;ht 
way  and  as  frequently  as  it  should  be — 
if  you  do  nothing  else  to  help  clear  your 
complexion,  the  proper  washing  ainne 
will  make  a  wonderful  change. 

CREAMS  FOR  THE  SKIN. 

If  your  face  has  many  black-heads  or 
pimples,  or  if  you  are  troubled  with 
open  pores,  the  best  remedy  is  a  course 
of  treatments  by  a  professional  of  facial 
massage,  .-^fter  these  treatments,  when 
the  skin  is  in  good  condition,  nibbing 
a  little  cream  on  the  face  every  night 
after  washing  it,  will  do  wonders  toward 
Iceeping  it  clear  of  such  blemishes. 
There  arc  many  good  and  very  effective 
skin  creams  to  be  had  from  any  first- 
class  toilet  parlors,  but  they  are  some- 
times quite  expensive.  Here  is  a  recipe 
for  a  healing,  delightful  cream  that  can 
be  made  at  home : 

Boil  one-half  pound  of  very  best  lard 
for  five  minutes  in  a  pint  of  water,  and 
place  in  cold  water  to  cool.  When  per- 
fectly cold  boil  in  exactly  the  same  way 
again.  Repeat  this  operation  four  times. 
Then  melt  down  this  clarified  lard  by 
itself  and  thoroughly  beat  into  it  a  small 
sized  bottle  of  glycerine  and  cucumber. 

Among  the  many  excellent  recipes  for 
cold  cream  there  are  none  better  than 
the  following.  It  is  one  prescribed  by  a 
physician  who  made  a  specialty  of  treat- 
ing the  skin  : 

Oil  of  sweet  almonds,  fifty  grammes  ; 
white  wax,  ten  grammes;  sperm  oil,  ten 
grammes.  Mix  these  substances  well 
together  and  add  rose-water,  twenty 
grammes ;  tincture  of  benzoin,  fix  e 
granunes,  and  tincture  of  amber,  two 
granuncs.  It  may  be  mentioned  that  the 
wax  and  sperm  should  he  melted  in  a 
double  boiler,  so  that  they  will  incor- 
porate with  the  oil. 


To  keep  the  blood  circulating  in  the 
face  as  it  should,  a  complexion  brush 
is  the  best  thing  to  use.  Brush  the  face 
with  it  every  night  and  morning,  and  in 
due  time  it  will  bring  the  cohir.  The 
lack  of  circulation  is  the  cause  of  s(5 
many  muddy  complexions.  When  mas- 
saging the  face,  always  rub  upward,  as 
when  you  pull  the  flesh  downward  it 
givc^  the  face  a  flabby  appearance.  Al- 
mond meal  used  as  you  would  soap 
softens  and  whitens  the  skin,  but  it  must 
be  washed  off  thoroughly  after  being 
used. 

FOR  .\  GREASY  SKIN. 
.\n  oatmeal  Iiath  is  reconunended  l)y 
the  best  phy>icians.  Make  a  coarse  linen 
bag  holding  about  half  a  pound  of  oat- 
meal— or  you  can  buy  the  bag  already 
made,  if  you  wish.  When  in  the  bath, 
after  wetting  the  bag,  rub  it  over  the 
skin  as  you  would  use  soap.  The  meal, 
or  rather  the  milky  sub>tance  that  comes 
from  the  meal  after  it  has  been  wet, 
cools  and  cleanses  the  skin.  But  an 
r)atmeal  bath  will  not  do  everything  to 
rid  you  of  a  greasy  skin.  You  must  be 
careful  of  your  diet,  avoiding  all  greasy 
food,  rich  gravies  much  butter  or  many 
sweets.  .\nd  it  is  a  very  important  mat- 
ter to  see  that  there  is  plenty  of  fresh 
air  in  j'our  sleeping-room,  and  also  that 
you  take  plenty  of  outdooi;  exercise. 

THE  B.VTH. 
.\fter  all,  the  condition  of  the  skin 
depends  more  upon  the  general  health 
than  upon  anything  else.  .\  woman 
who  is  up  late  nights,  gi\es  no  care  to 
.her  diet,  bathes  but  seldom,  and  exer- 
cises less,  is  sure  to  have  a  muddy- 
looking  skin,  or  one  covered  with  dis- 
agreeable-looking black  and  red  spots. 
The  most  helpful  and  agreeable  bath  is 
that  of  tepid  water.  Few  people  can 
stand  absolutely  cold  baths,  and  no  mat- 
ter how  strong  one  may  be,  such  a  bath 
should  not  be  indulged  in  unless  a  thor- 
ough rulibing  be  taken  afterward.  .\ 
cold  bath  is  not  clean>ing,  although  it 
may  be  invigorating.  .\  tepid  bath,  with 
a  good  soap,  taken  at  least  once  a  week, 
will  do  a^  nuich  for  the  skin  as  any- 
thing else.  But  each  one  must  find  out 
for  themselves  just  what  is  their  especial 
need,  the  nunil)er  of  baths  each  week, 
the  amount  of  exercise,  and  the  choice 
of  food.  Do  not  become  a  slave  to  lea 
or  coffee,  and  avoid  too  much  sweets 
or  pastry,  and  remember  that  unless  you 
are  in  good  condition  internally,  you 
will  be  anything  Init  a  pleasant  object  to 
look  upon  externally. 

HEALTHFUL  E.KERCISES. 

There  are  many  exercises  that  one 
may  take  in  one's  room  before  going 
down  to  breakfast  in  the  morning.  Arm 
exercises "  and  leg  exercises  that  bring 
into  play  every  muscle  of  the  body. 
Some  girls  think  it  a  great  trial  to  help 
with  the  housework,  but  if  thej-  only 
knew  how  much  the  exercise  obtained 
in  doing  this  work  would  help  toward 
making  tlu-ir  complexion  all  they  wish 
it.  their  dislike  would  (piickly  grow  into 
a  fondness.  There  is  more  than  one 
girl  will  tell  ynw  her  complexion  comes 
from  the  healthful  exercise  of  house- 
work. .\  celebrated  physician  says  that 
walking  is  the  very  best  exercise  that 
can  be  taken.  It  may  be  fast  or  slow, 
according  to  the  desire  or  health  of  the 
indixidual,  and  it  is  probably  the  only 
exercise  that  calls  every  part  of  the 
body  into  active  and.  healthy  motion. 
Instead  of  riding  in  a  close  street-car 
for  several  blocks,  think  of  the  good 
you  would  get  from  the  exercise  of 
walking  that  distance.  Don't  be  afraid 
of  exercise.  Not  one  woman  in  a  hun- 
dred takes  enough  exercise  to  keep  all 
parts  of  her  body  in  healthy  condition. 
ALL  THINGS  TOGETHER. 

It  isn't  any  one  thing  you  do  that  will 
beautify  your  comiilcxioii,  but  it  is  the 
numerous  little  things,  which,  il  you 
once  get  in  the  habit  of  doing,  you  will 
perform  a^  regularly  and  with  no  more 
thought  than  you  dress  yourself  or  comb 
your  hair.  .\nd  after  you  have  formed 
the  habit  of  giving  a  certain  amount  of 
lime  every  day  to  the  care  of  your  com- 
plexion, half  the  battle  is  won.  A  per- 
fect complexion  is  worth  working  for, 
and  it  is  something  few  women  will 
have  unless  they  prize  it  highly  enough 
to  give  it  the  care  that  it  demands. 


THE 

CoLlifornia 
Limited 
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THIS  FAMOUS  TRAIN  will  resume  ser- 
vice between  Los  Angeles  and  ("hicago, 
Iciivinp;  Los  Angeles  Sunday,  November 
nth,  1900. 

This  year  the  train  will  also  run  be- ' 
tuecn  San  Francisco  and  Cliicago,  and 
as  a  consequence  it  will  run  every  day 
in  tlie  week.    The  approximate  time 
will  be- 

Leave  LOS  ANGELES  6.00  p  m. 

Sun.,  Mon.,  Tues.,  Wed.,  Tliiirs.,  Fri.,  Sat. 
Arriife  DENVER  5.00  p.m. 

'I'lii's.,  Wed.,  Tliurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon. 

Arrive  KANSAS  CITY  2.00  a.m. 

Wed.,  Tliui's.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon., Tues. 

Arrive  CHICAGO  2.15  p  m. 

Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon.,  Tues. 

The  time  from  San  Francisco  to  Chi- 
cago will  be  about  77  hours,  and  from 
Los  Angeles  about  68  hours. 


SANTA  FE  ROUTE 


"Ideal  in  All  Appointments.- 


Terminal  island 


By  the 
Sea 


All  Trains  run  via  Long  Beach. 

No  belter  place  for  a  day's  outing,  ele- 
gant Sea  Bathing,  Fishing,  Yachting 
AND  Boating.  Play  grounds  for  the  lit- 
tle follis.  Fine  hotels,  pleasure  wharves 
clean  beach,  camp  grounds  and  Bouton 
Artesian  Water  for  domestic  puriioses, 
pronounced  by  authority  to  be  the  best 
medicine  in  the  world  for  kidney  and 
stomaoh  troubles. 

Excl  RSiON  Tickets  to  Catalina  Isi.anii, 
allow  stop-over  privileges  at  Long  Beach 
and  Terminal  Island,  in  either  direction 
free  of  charge. 


AGENTS  OF  THE 


Los  Angeles 
Terminal 


Railway 


Will  sell  you  tickets  and  furnish 
all  desired  information. 

Round  Trip  Fare  .50  Cents. 

TEN  BIDE  TICKETS,  $1.50. 

Good  for  yourself  and  friends. 

city  ticket  office 

237  So.  Spring  St.,  L>os  Angeles 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  960 

F.  K.  RULE,  T.  C.  PECK, 


Gen.  Mngr. 


Gen.Pass.Agt. 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

JVIrs.  a.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

4491  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


•  VWWVWWVWWVWW  WW* 


Books 


Our's  is  a  book  store  celebrated 
for  its  complete  stock  of 

Gift  Books 

Standard  Works 

Works  of  Reference 

School  and  ('ollege  Books 

Lute  and  Popular  Novfis 

Fine  Stationery  and 

Ottice  Snpplies 

FOWI.ER  BROS. 

221  W.  2nd  St.,  Los  Angeles 

»W^WW/WWWW/WW^/^W/%/^« 


Mrs.  Woodworth 


CARD  READER 

Rooms  18  and  19,  Hotel  Western 


18 

1  F.  BLECH  &  CO.  I 

^      PRINTERS  3 

^   255  South  Main  Street  ^ 

Telephone  Main  1361 

^      LOS  anoel.es,  calif.  ^ 


S/i<f  SATURDAY  POST. 


KOi/  C£7"  A  GOOD  MEAL 
AT  THE 

Royal 

Restaurant 

118  South  Spring  Street 

Bet.  First  and  Seooml 
F.  K.  MACARTNEY       Los  Angeles,  Cal 


WERE 


iMerchani  Tailors 

Noted  for  the  excellence  of 
the  clothes  we  make  and 
the  low  prices  we  ask  for 
the  clothes. 

Suits  $20  and  up 

SATISFACTION  OH  NO  SALE 

Jacoby  Bros. 

331-:t3;J-335  So.  Broadway 
wwvwwwwwwwwvw* 

I  Par  Excellence 

^      A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
t  this  is  the  laundry  you  liave  been 
f  looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 


'Phone M. 531. 
LOS  ANGELES, 


327  E.  2d  St. 

CAL. 


•wwwwwwwwwwww* 


Wall  Paper  and  Paints. 

Xon-Trust  Wall  Paper,  .^c;  Ingrain,  SJ/aC: 
Ingrain  Borders,  2V<ic;  I^ead,  G'.^c;  .Mi.xed 
I'ainI,  tl  •'>0  per  gal.;  Ojiaque  Shades,  X>r; 
Mouldings,  2o  per  foot. 

WALTER  BROS. 

TELEPHONE   MAIN  1055 

627  So.  Spring  St.,     LOS  ANQELES.  CAL. 


PALACE  MARKET  | 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors  \ 
Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 
Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

Cor.  3d  and  Spring  St»,      Tel.  Main  41 5 


Oflice  Phone  Main  261 

Residence  Phone  White  2696 

THEO.  A.  EISEN 
Architect 

424  Stimson  BIdg.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittlngf 
daily,  II;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
■123!^  S.  Spring. 

TOWNSEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

Copyrights,  Tradc- 
Marks  and  Labels 
TELEPHONE  MAIN  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Lo»  Angeles. 
Cable  addrass  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


PATENTS 


Cure  of  ^  ^ 


Consumption. 


the  best  clini.itcs  in  tlie  world, 
life  were  everywhere  either  promptly 
killed  by  the  hardships  or  cured.  Later 
these  same  sections  became  prolific  breed- 
ers of  liiberciilosis.  These  things  lead 
to  the  renewal  of  a  suggestion  of  the 
1  writer  made  years  ago.  Thi 


Consumption  is  called  the  "while 
plague."  It  ravages  humanity  and  de- 
stroys more  lives  than  any  other  disease. 
It  is  worse  than  war.  It  is  always  with 
us.  Consumption  can  be  cured.  We 
know  that  it  can  be  cured  because  it  has 
1  een 
can  be 

cau.se  sanitary  tneasures  and  improve-  ,  .^^.^ntratc  and  hold  the  vital  forces  to 
ments  m  dense  populations  liave  reduced   ,.  _   . 


,  „    1  „    i„,;  1  writer  made  years  ago.     1  iis  was  m 

cured.    Its  attacks  on  population  .  ■  r     r-  .■     ■      j-  ■  •/ 

1-  ■  11  \\!  \  .  ,1,;-  t„  brief:  Consumption  is  a  disease  ot  civi  - 
e  diminished.    We  know  this  be-    ■    ,■        i.  ■       i    i  f 

izalion.    It  is  a  ack  ol  nerve  power  to 


tin-  iiumlier  of  those  contracting  con- 
sumption. Perhaps  it  can  be  prevented. 
Complete  sanitation  of  dwellings  and 
districts  reduces  the  numbers  of  persons 
who  contract  tuberculosis  and  reduces 
the  virulence  of  the  disease  in  those  who 
do  contract  the  disease. 


their  work  that  makes  the  disease  possi- 
ble. The  various  germs  found  are  due 
to  this  condition.  They  are  incidents 
of  a  condition  more  than  causes  of  the 
condition.  In  the  same  way,  we  say  that 
the  germs  and  to.xins  developed  in  the 
human  corpse  are  the  result  of  death — 
not  the  cause  of  death.  Vet  of  cour.^e 
and  toxins  taken  from  the 


Consumption  is  a  disease  mtensilied  by 
sour  soil,  bad  drainage  bad  ventikition,  ^^^^^        -^^^       ^  j^^^  ^^,;„ 
crow.hng.  a.Hl_J.y  _  certain  occupations,  I       ^^^^^^  j^^^^,^  precaution  is  too 

great  to  take  to  prevent  poisoning  from 
So  no  precaution  is  too  great 


such  as  knife-grinding,  etc.  In  certain; 
institutiiins  consumption  has  taken  i 
frightful  liold.  Of  these,  insane  asyluins  | 
and  the  old-style  penitentiaries  furnish  ' 
the  most  striking  examples.  It  is  now  , 
evident  by  statistics  that  a  change  of 


corjjses. 

to  take  to  prevent  poison  from  the  eerms 
and  loxins  of  any  disease.  The  dimin- 
ished death  rate  and  numerous  cures  at 
the  Hromptoii  Hospital  in  England  were 


metho.!  in  management  making  for  bet-  ^j,,,^,.  t,,e  foliowintr 

ter  sanitary  conditions  cau.^es  these  in 


stitntions  to  be  as  healthy  as  the  general 
outside  locations  are,  and  sometimes 
more  so. 

Certain  barracks  in  this  country.  l''ng- 
land  and  France  have  had  particularly 
heavy  percentages  of  consumption 
amongst  the  soldiers.  There  can  be  no 
doubt  that  the  unhygienic  conditions  pro- 
duced the  unusual  disease  and  mortality 
in  these  bad  stations.  Germany  led  the 
way  in  a  better  sanitary  care  of  her  sol- 
diers, with  a  great  improvement  in  their 
health  and,  ot  course,  in  their  military 
efficiency.  Bad  diet  is  deemed  to  have 
been  an  active  cause  of  disease,  and  espe- 
cially of  consumption  in  soldiers.  Some 
official  diets  were  defective,  and  some  offi- 
cial diets  never  went  in  official  form  to 
the  soldiers.  Sometimes  the  soldier's  ra- 
tion is  openly  ahd  lawfully  taken  in  part 
for  post  luxuries,  such  as  music,  books, 
etc.;  sometimes  it  is  in  part  stolen.  A 
costly  diet  may  be  a  very  bad  diet.  Rich 
men's  diet  is  often  poorer  in  force-giving 
material  than  that  of  the  poor.  So  a 
soldier's  diet  ample  in  quantity  may  be 
latally  defective  in  quality. 

Tuberculosis  has  a  specific  germ  Jhat 
always  accompanies  if  it  does  not  acuial- 
ly  produce  the  disease.  It  is  also  accom- 
panied by  a  number  of  other  germs.  The 
tubercle  bacillus  alone  is  not  the  cause  of 
the  fever  and  sweating  of  certain  stages 
of  consumption.  The  fever  tides  have 
been  distinctly  shown  in  cases  experi- 
mented with  to  be  closely  connected  with 
the  numbers  of  other  germs,  and  espe- 
cially of  one  of  the  "pyogens"  germs. 
The  fact  that  a  number  of  kinds  of 
germs  are  found  in  tuberculosis  is  of 
recent  discovery. 

Consumption  is  not  a  disease  of  cli- 
mate. It  is  absent  in  all  sorts  of  cli- 
mates. Iceland  probably  has  the  worst 
climate  in  the  world.    Yet  it  has  no  con- 


Good  ventilation,  good  food,  e.xcrcisc, 
an<l  its  contrary,  rest,  in  proper  distri- 
bution, and  the  most  careful  cleanliness 
and  disinfection.  With  these  conditions 
and  good  nursing  ;nid  removal  from  the 
nerve  stress  of  civilization  consumption 
is  as  curable  in  one  climate  as  in  an- 
other. Hroad  as  this  statement  is,  it  is 
borne  out  by  recent  study  and  trial.  The 
only  advantage  that  a  climate  of  sun- 
shine and  moderate  temperature  has  over 
damp,  dull  or  cold  places  is  the  case  of 
open  air  exercise  and  life  with  the  least 
strain  on  the  vital  jiowers.  Hospital  or 
sanitaria  is  the  one  method  of  cure.  The 
other  is  the  primitive  life  of  mountain 
or  plain,  free  from  the  excitements, 
crowdings  and  stress  of  civilization.  In 
this  last  a  tuberculous  natient  has  but  a 
short  time  to  wait  to  know  wliich  way 
the  cat  will  jump.  He  either  goes  down 
fast  tiiulcr  the  hardships  or  he  recovers 
rapidly. 

Consumption  is  a  disease  of  the  nerv- 
ous system  as  much  as  it  is  of  anything. 
Here  in  California  at  first  practically  all 
the  consumptives  who  came  here  recov- 
ered. We  have  personally  known  num- 
bers of  such.  Then  everything  was  prim- 
itive. The  houses  were  shacks  through 
which  the  wind  blew.  The  nerves  had 
no  strain.  Distances  were  long.  The 
locomotive  was  the  bronco.  Time  was 
"manana."  Food  was  simple,  exercise 
necessary,  rest  easy,  and  crowds  absent. 
Things  are  different  now.  .\  consump- 
tive is  mistaken  to  stay  in  our  towns  and 
cities.  He  should  seek  health  in  the 
mountains,  the  deserts,  the  wild  places  or 
in  sanitaria. 

The  consumptive  should  constantly 
cleanse  and  disinfect  himself,  his  belong- 
ings, and  his  abode.  He  should  do  this 
not  only  to  protect  others,  but  to  protect 
himself.  Such  care  is  one  of  the  best 
curative  methods  in  any  disease,  and  it 


sumption.  So  also  consumption  is  found  is  especially  advantageous  in  consump 
in  all  sorts  of  climates.    It  is  found  in  ,  tion 


SAN  CLEMENTE 

Office  of  Light-House  Engineer, 

Room  91,  Flood  building, 
San  Francisco,  Cal.,  Oct.  30,  1900. 

Sealed  proposals  from  responsible 
parties  will  be  received  by  the  under- 
signed, and  opened  at  12  o'clock  noon 
on  F'riday,  November  30,  1900,  for  the 
lease  of  San  Clemente  Island,  Los  An- 
geles county,  California,  for  grazing 
purposes.  '1  he  island  has  been  reserved 
for  light-house  purposes  and  contains 
about  fifty-one  and  one-half  square 
miles;  it  will  be  leased  to  the  highest 
bidder,  at  a  y.-arly  rental,  payable  in  ad- 
Nance,  on  the  first  day  of  January  of 
each  year. 

The  term  of  the  lease  will  be  for  five 
years,  but  the  lease  is  revocable  at  the 
discretion  of  the  secretary  of  the  treas- 
ury. No  assignment  of  the  lease  may 
be  made  without  the  consent  of  the 
United  States,  and  permanent  buildings 
are  not  to  be  erected  on  the  island  by 
the  lessee.  A  right-of-way  over  any  and 
all  portions  of  the  island  is  to  be  re- 
tained by  the  United  States. 

Proposals  will  be  in  duplicate,  upon 
forms  to  be  obtained  at  this  office.  No 
proposal  wil  be  considered  un'oss  ac- 


TO  BE  LEASED. 

companied  by  a  written  guaranty, 
signed  by  two  responsible  persons,  in  a 
sum  equal  to  the  yearly  rental  ofTerc'd 
for  the  island,  that  the  bidder,  if  suc- 
cessful, will  enter  into  a  lease  within 
ten  days  after  receipt  of  notification  of 
acceptance  of  his  offer.  Each  guaran- 
tor must  justify  in  a  sum  equal  to  twice 
the  amount  bid  as  a  yearly  rental. 

One  copy  of  the  guaranty,  if  given 
with  an  additional  or  individuals  as 
surety,  must  have  an  internal  revenue 
stamp,  or  stamps,  of  the  value  of  fifty 
cents  affixed;  if  given  with  a  guaranty 
company  as  surety,  it  must  have,  in  ad- 
dition to  a  fifty-cent  stamp,  a  stamp 
or  stamps  denoting  one-half  of  one  cent 
on  each  dollar  or  fractional  part  there 
of,  paid  by  the  principal  obligator  as  a 
premium. 

The  right  is  reserved  to  reject  any  or 
all  bids,  and  to  waive  any  <lefects.  En- 
velopes enclosing  i)roposals  should  be 
marked:  "I'ropos.ils  for  Leasing  San 
Clemente  Island,"  and  addressed  to  the 
undersigned. 

CHAS.  E.  L.  H.  D.WIS, 

Major.  Corps  of  Engineers,  U.  S.  A., 
Engineer  12th  Light-House  District. 


B^e  BEST  ^ 


YOU  get  the  very  best 
a-t  the  very  lowest  ^ 
prices  corvsistent  with 
good  service  a.t  ^  ^ 


JERSEY 
CREAMER.Y 


214-216 
W.  1st  St. 


Pure  Wines 

IHK  BEST  that  CKlilornia  pro- 
duces at  a  trifle  more  than  the 
(  heap,  impure  and  injurious  winrs 
SO  often  sold  as  California's  best. 
Vou  can  depend  upon  it  that  you 
get  the  best  when  you  buy  from 

JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO. 

Telephone  Main  538 
(41  147  S.  Main  St..  LOS  ANGELES 


•••••••••••••••••••••••• 

Campaign  Buttons 

I  make  all  kinds  of  Campaitin 
Buttons  in  lots  of  100  to  1000. 
Prices  from  $2.00  per  100  to 
$20.00  per  1000.  All  loeal 
candidates  for  ofTice  would  do 
well  to  call  on  me. 

F.  VAN  CRAIGH 

221^2  West  4th  St.,  Los  Angeles 


The  Sonera  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steany,  pure.  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.   Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 

^  Shine  Up  Your  House 

I       Bv  repapering  and  rcpninting.  Wall 
\      Paper  for  your  10  .\  10  room,  $1.00. 
V    Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  &  Son's 
I       Ready  Mi.vcd  Paints  and  Colors. 
>  D.  F.  MORGAN,  -IM. So.  Spring  St. 
\       Phoni'  .Main  t^2.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

formerly  Ihe  ThomlResldence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  anil  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooins  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladles'  Dsy  EVERY  TUESDAY 


BUY 
YOUR 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 


5  Bros.  Mark. 


Teleohone  Main  S61- 


The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY 
in  the  World  can  be 
obtained  at 
306  Oregon  A  ve.,  (  Bank  Bldg, ) 
SANTA  MONICA 


"Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 


19 


H 


AZARD'S  PAVILION 


Fifth  Street,  bet.  Hill  and  Olive  Sts 


V  Maurice  Grau  Grand  Opera  Season  v 


FROM  METROPOLITAN  OPERA  HOUSE,  NEW  YORK  CITY. 
Reserved  Seals  on  Sale  at  Union  Pacific  Raiiway  Ticket  Office,  250  S.  Spring  St. 

Matinee  Today  "ROMEO  AND  JULIET" 

Tonight  "LOHENGRIN" 

Single  seats: 

Lower  floor,  $4  and  $5  ;  Balcony  $3,  $4  and  $5  ;  Gallery,  $3. 

Special  Trains  on  all  railroads,  returning  after  performances.  Telephone  Main  598. 


OS  ANGELES  THEATRE 


H.  C.  WYATT  &  CO.,  Managers 


*— *      Three  Nights  Only— Nov.  12th,  13th  and  14th.    Matinee  Wednesday. 
The  World  Renowned    f  f  J.I_.  A. 

Prestidigitator    tiZT  T  110^1)  T)  f    ll)^  VjrC^t 

In  a  Monster  Program  of  NEW  MAGICAL  SENSATIONS. 

Seats  now  on  Sale.  Prices,  25c,  -SOc,  75c,  .$1.00.  Telephone  Main  70. 

Next  Attraction  STUART  ROBSON  IN  OLIVER  GOLDSMITH. 

MOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE.  u^ie:Za'Z^:^er. 

'  *    Matinee  today  and  tonight  last  performance  of  "The  Rogue's  Comedy." 
Commencing  Sunday  Night  and  all  next  week — One  Matinee  Saturday 
Thk  OLIVER- LESLIE  COMPANY  ^g.i"fmn"th^^^^^^^^^  ''"""^ 

AXH  EIRI  N  E:."  TC1M127. 

Wliicli  scored  such  aphc  nomcnal  success  and  run  of  months  in  New  York. 
Fiist  ajipcarance  of  .MfSS  ANNE  SI  T H ERf.A N [)  and  y\H.  T.  .1.  .\r(  (;KANE  with  this  Company. 
RcappcHriincc  of  MISS  .lEAX  CI/A  K  A  W.M/I'EKS.  Prices  never  vary  -15c,  25c,  :\r»-  and  50e. 

HAZARD'S  PAVILION— Cor.  Fifth  and  OUve  Sts. 
TWO   NIGHTS  ONLY— MONDAY  and  TUESDAY,  NOV.  12  and  13. 
With  Special  Matinee  Tiiesdav  at  3  p.  m.    ED.  T.  DAVIS'  BKi  SPECTAC- 
ULAR PRODUCTION  OF 

"UNOLE:  "TOM'S  OABIN/' 

40 — People — 40.  Big  Band  and  Orchestra.  Seats  on  sale  at  Union  Pacific  Ticket 
Office,  250  S.  Spring  St.      Prices— 1.5c,  25c  and  50c.     Tel.  M.  .598. 

Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

Tel.  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 


A  FEW  SPECIALTIES- 


Sweet  WlneS'-Woollacott's  Gold  Medal  Brands 

Gal.  Qt. 


Gal. 


Port,  5 years  old,  soft,  mellow  i   75   t  25 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00  .50 
.Sherry,  5  years  old,  soft  and  (dean...  75  25 
.Sherry,  7  years  old,  rich  and  fruity. .  1  00  50 
Aneelica,  5  yrs  old,  full  bodied, sweet    75  25 

Light  Wines  Gal.  Doz. 

('laret  or  Zintandel,  fine  table  wiue   $  50   $2  00 

Burgundy,  Medoc,  Cabernet   1  00    3  00 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 


Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  superior,  heavy, 

sweet,   1  00 

Muscaiel,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet  75 
Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00 
Tokay,  Madeira,  Catawba   1  00 


Qt. 

50 
25 
50 
50 
Quart 
I  20 

as 


KEEP  WARM. 


We  have  the  Finest  Line  of 
Wood,  Coal  and  Oil  Heaters 
to  be  found  in  town. 
Tliey  have  been  selected  for  Superior  Merit  in  every  essential  require- 
ment viewed  from  the  standpoint  of  perfect  combustion,  economy  in  fuel 
and  the  greatest  heat  producing  power.    The  widely  known 

WILSOM'5  AIR-TIGHT  HEATER 

Is  quite  as  perfect  in  construction  and  excellent  results  as  any  stove  of  its 
kind  ever  made. 

I  Jas.  w.  Hellman,    1S7-161  iNorih  spring  Sf. 

•vvvvvvvvvvvv%vvvvvvvvvvvvvvv»vvvvvvvvvvvvv^ 

LET  us  IMPRESS 

This  fact  upon  you,  OUR  VEGETABLES  have  every  advantage!  The 
best  of  Seed,  richest  of  CAHUENGA'S  rich  soil,  purest  water!  They're 
superfine— without  a  peer!  Cost  no  more  (because  we  are  producers)  but 
taste  "so  different." 


Tel.  Main  550 

Ship  Everywhere 


Ludwig  &  Mathews. 


Mott  riarket, 

Los  Angeles 


kt^a.TcompaJ;;"''  tiWhoIesalc  Hay 

OFFICE,  THIRD  AND  CENTRAL  AVE.    TELEPHONE  MAIN  1596 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 

Telephone  Main  HOJ) 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  Employment  Agents 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET,  -  LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 
LISZT      RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 


I    Anything  You  Want  as  a  Premium.  | 


THE  SATURDAY  POST  will  send  you  free  of  charge  any  article  that  can  be  purchased  in  Los  Angeles 
if  you  will  form  a  club  of  subscribers  for  THE  SATURDAY  POST  among  your  friends  and  neighbors,  pro- 
vided, of  course,  that  the  size  of  your  club  entitles  you  to  the  article  selected  as  yonr  premium.  The  following 
Rule  will  tell  you  in  advance  how  many  subscribers  you  must  get  to  earn  any  premium  free  of  charge.  DO 
NOT  write  asking  us  how  many  subscriptions  are  required  to  get  this  or  that  article  as  a  premium.  You  can 
figure  it  out  for  yourself  by  the  rule. 


The  Rule 

To  Hud  out  the  number  of  yearly  subscribers  required  in  order 
to  get  free  the  article  which  you  want  as  your  premium,  it  is  only 
necessary  to  multiply  the  usual  retail  price  of  the  article  by  two. 

To  illustrate : 

If  the  retail  price  of  the  premium  is  .$1  (or  less)  it  will  require  a  club 
of  TWO  yearly  subscribers  to  get  it  free;  if  the  retail  price  is  $1.50,  it  will 
require  a  club  of  THREE  yearly  subscribers;  if  the  retail  price  is  $2.00,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  FOUR  yearly  subscribers ;  if  the  retail  price  is  $5,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  TEN  yearly  subscribers,  and  so  on,  as  the  retail 
price  may  be. 


An  Account  Opened  With  Club  Raisers. 

We  open  an  account  with  every  Club-raiser.  Club-raisers  should 
send  all  subscriptions  (with  money  for  san)e;  as  fast  as  taken,  and  they 
will  be  placed  to  their  credit.  We  acknowledge  receipt  of  every  order  by 
return  mail.  When  you  have  subscriptions  to  your  credit,  you  may  order 
a  premium  at  any  time,  but  of  course,  you  must  have  enough  subscrip- 
tions to  your  credit  to  entitle  you  to  the  premium.  Any  subscriptions 
left  over  after  deducting  those  required  for  the  premium  will, 
of  course,  remain  to  your  credit  to  be  used  up  at  your  pleasure. 


BEGIN  WORK  AT  ONCE.    Forward  the  subscriptions  as  fast  as  taken  and  when  your  club  is  complete 

we  will  send  you  the  premium. 
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Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel  .. 


fust  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  of 
the  City, 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  (Jregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Hilliard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Ix>s  Angeles. 


/oup 


rigkt  tKpougKtb/fe 


Obi 


ot^fford  Inn 

ElfitlTH'Ajto  HOPE  5TRCET3 

L05  ANGELE5  CAL. 


A  Fashionable  Figure 


Ib  possible  to  every  woman  by  the  use 
of  our  HYGIBNIC  BODY  BRACE.which 
supports  the  spine  and  abdomen, throws 
back  the  shoulders,  expands  the  chest 
and  balances  the  body  properly  lui  tht 
center  of  gnivity,  throwing  the  internal 
organs  into  proper  relative  position, 
thereby  relieving  all  forms  of  female 
weakness,  et<'.  Brings  the  glow  of 
health  to  the  cheeks.  Recommended 
by  physicians.    We  are  the  sole  makers. 

We  also  make  all  forms  of  Trusses, 

Abdominal  Supporters 

and  Elastic  Hosiery. 

We  do  not  alter  ready-made  goods,  as 
commonly  practiced  by  alleged  makers. 
We  make  every  piece  to  measure  from 
fresh,  high  grade  materials,  and  war- 
rant the  fit.  Other"  take  orders,  but  we 
are  the  only  makers  in  the  city. 

»«\/,/>^ 


Descriptive  Pamphlet  and  Good  Linen  Tape  Measure 
Mailed  Free. 

BUY   OF  THE  MAKER 

,  W.  W.  SWEENEY 

v<  Telephone  Bla.ck  1287^ 

213  West  Fourth  St.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

^    Lady  Attendant  ^ 


GENUINE  STONES 


It  is  not  every  jeweler  that  handles  only 
genuine  stones.  When  you  buy  a  ring  or 
any  piece  of  Jewelry  you  want  to  KNOW 
that  it  is  genuine — you  don't  want  to  take 
any  chances.  Every  stone  you  buy  of  us  is 
guaranteed— we  haven't  an  imitation  stone 
in  our  stock  or  store— we  will  pay  anyone 
$1000  if  one  can  be  found  in  our  stock.  We 
cut  all  kinds  of  precious  stones.  You  can 
come  in  and  watch  our  workmen  cutting 
and  polishing  all  kinds  of  precious  stones 
every  day.  Ours  is  the  only  lapidary  on  the 
Pacific  Coast — Only  genuine  stones  sold  and 
money  saved  to  everybody  who  buys  from 

Paellle  Gem  company, 

335  South  Spring  Street, 
LOS  ANGELES,         -       -  CALIFORNIA 


I  A  Modern  | 

I  Department  | 

I  Store  ^  ^  I 

^  Hardly  a  year  has  elapsed  since  we  3 

^  started,  and  our  business  has  more  3 

^  than  doubled.  Such  success  does  not  3 

^  come  by  accident,  come  and  see  why  3 

^  we  grow  

^  DRY  GOODS,     SHOEtt,  ^ 

g  HOUSE  FURNISHINGS,  3 

^  NOTIONS,   STATIONERY,  3 

g  MEN'S  AND  BOYS' CDOTHING,  ^ 

g  VV                  WOMEN'S  GARMENTS,  3 

g  p:tc.,   p:tc.  3 


i  CHAPIN  =  TIBBOT 
1  COMMERCIAL  CO. 


487-441  ^ 
South  3 
Broadway  ^ 


"WOMEN  IN  BUSINESS."    Pages  16.  17  and  18. 
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Democroctic  City  CeLi\did^tes. 
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KEEP  WARM. 


We  have  the  Finest  Line  of  J 

Wood,  Coal  and  Oil  Heaters  $ 

^     ^^^^^^^■■■■i^^^^M^^^^^^^^^^^M  to  be  found  in  town.  j 

^  Tiiey  liavc  been  selected  for  Superior  Merit  in  every  essential  require-  # 

^    raent  viewed  from  the  standpoint  of  perfect  combustion,  economy  in  fuel  ^ 

5    and  the  greatest  heat  producinf?  power.    The  widely  known  J 

5  WlLSOrt'5  AIR-TIGHT  HEATER 

2     Is  quite  as  perfect  in  construction  and  excellent  results  as  any  stove  of  its 
r     kind  ever  made. 

I  J9S.  w.  neiimon,    I57-I6i  iNorih  spring  si. 
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FERD  BLECH 


F.  Blech  &  Co. 

Printers         ^  * 


258  SOUTH 

■MM  MAIN  ST. 

TELEPHONE  13(,1 

MAIN  MHM 


JOHN   H.  MASON 


To  Whom  It  May  Concern: 

Having  added  a  Folding  Machine   to  our 
establishment  we  are  now  thoroughly  equipped 
for  printing  Newspapers  and  Periodicals, 
Souvenir  Editions,   Booklets,   Catalogues,  etc. 
in  the  most  approved  manner-     Presswork  un- 
surpassed in  Los  Angeles-     Ask  for  Estimates- 
Reepec  tf ul 1 y , 

F.   BLECH  &  CO. 

258  South  Main  St. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal- 


GENUINE  STONES 


It  is  not  every  jeweler  that  handles  only 
genuine  stones.  When  you  buy  a  ring  or 
any  piece  of  jewelry  you  want  to  KNOW 
that  it  is  genuine — you  don't  want  to  take 
any  chances.  Every  stone  you  buy  of  us  is 
guaranteed — we  haven't  an  imitation  stone 
in  our  stock  or  store — we  will  pay  anyone 
$1000  if  one  can  be  found  in  our  stock.  We 
cut  all  kinds  of  precious  stones.  You  can 
come  in  and  watch  our  workmen  cutting 
and  polishing  all  kinds  of  precious  stones 
every  day.  Ours  is  the  only  lapidary  on  the 
Pacific  Coast — Only  genuine  stones  sold  and 
money  saved  to  everybody  who  buys  from 

Pacllic  Gem  company, 

335  South  Spring  Street, 
LOS  ANGELES,  =       =  CALIFORNIA 


Build  a 
Coitage 


At. 


Ocean  Parh 


THE 
PLACE 
FOR  A 
SUMMER 
HOME___  ^ 


THK  SWKLLEST  RESOKT  in  Southern  California.  Plenty  of  pure, 
soft  water,  gas  and  electricity.  Free  reading  room,  commodious 
bath  house.  Splendid  surf  bathing.  (Jood  fishing  from  the  pier. 
Postoffice  and  stores  convenient.  Miles  of  board  walks  liglited  at 
night  by  electricity. 

Ocean  front  lots  leased  for  $2.5.00  per  year.  $.500.00  will  build  a 
cottage  that  will  rent  for  $25.00  per  month  in  the  winter  and  $(>0.(K) 
per  month  in  the  summer. 


THE 

CLEANEST 
AND  SAFEST 
BEACH  IN 
SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 


It's  a 
Paying 
Investment 
To  Build  a 
Cottage  at 

Ocean  Park 

CALIFORNIA 
T.  M.  DUDLEY 

Agent. 


The  Sacrifice  of  the 

Pironi  Stock 
High  Grade  Wines 
and  Liquors 
at  about  Half 
Regular  Prices 

Think  of  Good,  Pure  Port  Wine  at  27'/^ 
Per  Gallon 

Watch  Daily  Papers  for 
Price  List 

SALE  NOW  ON 

Southern  California  Wine  Co. 

Telephone  Main  332 
220  WEST  FOURTH  STREET 


Telephone  Bed  766 


Entered  at  Los  Angeles  Fostoffice  as  Second-Class  Uatter. 


Telephone  Bed  756 
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TKe  SKa^dow  of 

The  Cordillera., 

Or.  THE  MAGNOLIA  FLOWER. 

By  VIRGINIA  LEILA  WENTZ. 

Copyiislit,  1900,  liy  Krvin  Waniiimn. 


CHAPTER  I. 
I'EKLA  DEI.  OCCI- 
1>EN'TE"  partakes  of 
the  character  of  both 
ioiies  into  which  Mexico  is  divided. 
Merry  Otiadalajara  is  placed  on  the 
Uoiindai'.v  iine  botween  llie  hot  and 
:'old  lands. 

The  CeiTo  del  Col,  a  kind  of  extinct 
volcano,  the  peak  of  Tequila,  and  be- 
'lind  this  melancholy  looking  inonntali) 
1  complete  chain  of  rugged  hills  hem- 
ming in  the  Kio  Toloiotlan  compose 
the  somber  looking  amphitheater  which 
screens  the  capital  of  the  state  of  Ja- 
lisco on  I'he  north,  lint  upon  the  lianks 
af  the  Toloiotlan  prevails  another  at- 
mosphere, and  the  traveler  finds  him- 
self iu  the  region  of  llie  tierra  calieute, 
where  citron  trees  and  bananas  take 
I  he  place  of  oaks  and  pines  aiid  arid 
^ands  are  succeeded  t)y  lields  of  sugar 
?anes  watered  by  nnmerous  streams. 

Hefore  the  era  of  railways,  when  the 
phiase  ferro  cai-ril  was  an  uncouth  one 
and  incompreliensible  to  all  save  the 
padres,  the  Pearl  of  the  West  was  the 
iineen  of  the  entire  rich  western  coast 
of  Mexico.  Even  today  she  lifts  her 
Ivory  lowers,  her  mass  of  shining 
ilomcs  and  moresquo  minarets  with 
sweet  pride.  For  the  skies  toward 
which  she  lifts  them  are  of  such  ra- 
diance as  scarcely  anywhere  else  are 
(o  be  seen  even  in  this  land  of  radiant 
skies.  Tree  arched  avenues  lead  In 
every  dirctlon  from  Guadalajara  to  In- 
numerable villages  that  dot  tlie  ver- 
ilant  plain  on  which  she  lies  smiling. 

And  these  villages,  for  all  that  they 
are  sucli  mites  of  things,  are  nearly 
I)erfeot  as  tyi)es.  Low  adobe  houses 
straggle  around  three  sides  of  the  town 
plaza:  on  ilie  fourth  side  Is  the  quaint 
church  (even  the  pueblitos,  the  tiniest 
settlements  of  all,  usually  have  their 
t'hurches).  Back  of  th(?  houses  are  cor- 
rales  and  gardens,  and  back  of  these. 
In  turn,  are  the  cultivated  lields  cross- 
ed and  recrossed  by  acequias  through 
which  the  water  comes  that  makes 
fruitful  the  land.  Xot  alone  are  these 
villages  typical;  they  possess,  more- 
over, histories  that  fai-  antedate  the 
time  when  the  tierce  and  warlike  Nuno 
de  Guz/.man  led  his  army  Into  western 
New  Spain. 

On  a  smooth,  green  billow  of  the 
land,  just  without  one  of  these  puebli- 
tos, are  two  liouses.  They  are  not  al- 
together like  the  rest;  tliey  are  larger 
uud  more  pretentious,  and  standing  up 
there  on  tlie  knoll  as  they  do  they 
seem  to  command  the  village  as  a 
nmuse  might  command  a  seigniory. 

One  morning,  something  like  a  dou- 
ble score  of  years  ago,  two  horsemen 
came  up  the  willow  shaded  road  that 
leads  past  these  houses.  Their  conver- 
•  sation  was  in  French.  They  were  dls- 
.  cussing  mines,   intent   upon  specida- 
tious  and  investments— at  least  the  eld- 
er of  the  two  was.  He  was  not  a  man 
you  would  be  likely  to  pass  without 
observing.  There  was  something  in  the 
restless,  wiry,  nervous  expression  of 
his  face  that  made  you  wonder  what 
.  he  had  done.   His  comDanlon.  on  the 


colitrary,  mane  you  question  wliat  he 
possibly  could  do.  He  was  the  dain- 
tiest, golden  haired,  blue  eyed  manl- 
l;in  that  ever  stepped  out  of  a  Parisian 
bandbo.x. 

At  tlie  threshold  of  tlie  liist  house, 
the  one  nearest  Guadalajara,  from 
whence  the  horsemen  rode,  was  a 
joung  girl  busily  engaged  in  stringing 
colored  beads.  She  was  seated  upon  a 
mat,  her  legs  crossed  in  Mexican  fash- 
Ion,  anil  t'lom  l)eneatli  lier  (b'ess  peeped 
two  little  slockingless  feet.  Her  rebozo 
had  glided  from  her  head  to  her  shoul- 
ders and  from  her  shoulders  to  the 
reed  mat  upon  which  she  was  sitting. 

"Mon  Dieu!  What  a  beauty!"  ex- 
claimed the  younger  man.  .\nd  as  ti- 
midity was  not  the  principal  defect  in 
the  character  of  this  cavalier  he  po- 
litely took  oil'  his  hat,  caused  tlie  row- 
els of  his  iron  spurs  to  dank  against 
the  sides  of  his  steed,  and  the  animal 
reared  and  curveted  In  his  most  ele- 
gant manner  before  the  porch  of  the 
hou.se. 

The  movement  was  so  unexpected 
that  the  girl  uttered  a  cry  of  terror  and 
started  to  Jier  feet.  The  next  moment 
the  horse  hiid  thrown  its  rider.  He  lay 
senseless  on  the  road,  having  struck 
his  temple  on  a  stone. 

When  Berrcndo  Oajaca.  the  master 
of  tlie  house,  had  been  called,  when 
tlie  unconscious  young  man  had  been 
hrought  under  cover  <<(  his  roof  and 
I'verything  lliat  hospitality  could  sug- 
gest had  been  done.  Henry  Reausolell 
went  on  his  way  to  San  Pedro.  His 
host  had  told  Iiiin  of  a  doctor  whom  he 
would  find  tliere,  and  it  was  nearer 
than  Guadalajara. 

•■Bah!"  he  muttered  angrily  to  him- 
self. "What  a  milksop  that  fellow  Is!" 
He  referred  to  his  whilom  companion. 
Then  he  added  with  a  chuckle:  "He  is 
the  one  whom  his  money  manipulates, 
i  am  the  one  who  manipulates  his 
money." 

Which  was  true  enough.  Reausolell 
was  Claude  Catou's  agent,  and  he  had 
sent  his  fortune  out  in  all  directions. 
For  the  most  part  it  came  back  with 
considerable  booty  in  the  way  of  per- 
centage. It  dipped  into  every  transac- 
tion in  the  state  of  Louisiana  (New^  Or- 
leans was  (^•atou's  birthplace),  it  walk- 
ed around  in  slaves,  it  floated  In  boats, 
and  it  shaved  paper. 

Claude  was  the  last  rein'esentative  of 
an  aristocratic  family  who  for  genera- 
tions had  married  for  blood  and  money 
togetiier.  \\'lieii  tliey  were  not  polish- 
ing and  refining  the  original  stock, 
they  were  fertilizing  and  cultivating 
their  money.  If  It  happened  to  be  a 
case  of  cousins,  so  mucli  the  better. 

The  process  of  concentration,  howev- 
er, was  more  favorable  to  the  money 
than  to  the  blood.  The  children  had 
grown  smaller  and  weaker,  prettier 
and  punier,  fewer  and  fewer,  genera- 
tion after  generation.  This  last  repre- 
sentative of  the  race  had  got  to  that 
pass  Intellectually  when  he  had  to  buy 
all  the  business  ability  he  required. 
His  agent,  Beausoleil,  had  business 
ability  to  sell  and  over. 


Down  in  the  depths  of  her  Aztec 
blood  On(>lle  had  a  superstitions  faith 
In  tile  coming  again  of  .Montezuma. 
Slie  knew  iliat  when  the  god  returned 
It  would  be  with  the  rays  of  the  rising 
Bun.  and  as  the  blond  young  fellow 
had  lain  there  In  the  road  for  a  few 
niomenis  iu  the  early  morning  sun- 
liglit  lie  liad  indeed  appeared  to  her  as 
a  god. 

When  finally  he  opened  his  eyes,  she 
was  standing  by  the  door  watching 
him,  one  arm  lialf  raised  and  resting 
on  the  sill,  her  body  partly  turned,  as  If 
arrested.  The  position  sliowed  the 
beautiful  lines  of  her  lithe  figure.  He 
looked  at  her  dreamily  and  tried  to 
raise  his  head,  but  he  could  not.  Then 
the  girl  moved  slowly  toward  him.  as 
though  fascinated  by  his  look,  and  gaz- 
ed into  liis  eyes  as  a  little  child  might. 

"I  am  so  sorry  that  my  scream 
frigiitened  tlie  senoi's  horse."  The 
voice  was  as  melodious  as  tliat  of  the 
ceu/.ontle,  the  Mexican  nigiitiugale. 

Caton  liad  sprained  iiis  ankle,  it  ap- 
peared, and  in  tlie  weeks  that  follow- 
ed Beausoleil  came  to  see  liini  daily. 
But  he  never  staid  long.  He  was  dis- 
gusteil  with  tlie  wliole  affair,  he  said. 
His  opinion,  however,  made  little  dif- 
ference to  ('laii<l(>,  who  was  iu  the 
habit  of  doing  as  he  pleased.  An  agent 
was  paid  for  managing  business  af- 
fairs, nothing  else. 

Young  Montezuma  meanwhile  had 
won  the  heart  of  the  stout,  middle 
aged  senora  by  commissioning  Beau- 
soliel  to  fetch  her  the  most  gaudy  dress 
pattern  to  be  found  in  all  Guadalajara, 
and  lie  had  become  a  great  personage — 
a  veiy  great  personage  indeed— to  the 
little  brown  faced  children  because  he 
had  bidden  liis  agent  never  to  forget 
to  bring  them  dulces.  Berrendo  Oajaca 
also  liked  liim  because  ho  spoke  the 
Spanish  "muy  galante."  But  with 
Ouelle  it  was  different— altogether  dif- 
ferent. 

One  day  Berrendo  was  out  in  the 
garden  by  the  acecjuia  planting  a  mag- 
nolLa  tree.  The  senora  liiid  just  reach- 
ed up  and  seized  one  of  a  number  of 
chickens  perched  beneath  the  roof  of 
the  jacal.  She  was  wringing  its  neck 
with  a  view  to  supper.  Ouelle  was 
preparing  the  American  senor  some 
coffee.    He  liked  it  often. 

The  senor,  for  his  part,  lay  back  in 
his  chair,  his  ankle  nicely  bandaged, 
watching  the  door  leading  to  the  kitch- 
en, whi'.'h  from  time  to  time  Ouelle 
would  pass. 

In  some  strange  way  he  could  not 
understand,  and  yet.  wliicii  seemed  per- 
fectly natural  to  him.  lie  longed  to  re- 
main liere,  away  from  the  fuss  and 
fret  and  fume,  the  noise  and  complexi- 
ty of  things.  He  was  tired  of  white 
kid  gloves  and  evening  clothes.  What 
claims  had  New  Orleans  on  him, 
Claude  Caton?  Death,  who  had  al- 
ways been  hanging  around  the  corner 
with  a  pistol  or  a  knife  or  sailing  up 
the  Mississippi  with  a  cargo  of  yellow 
fever  or  cholera,  had  robbed  him  of  all 
his  people.  As  to  his  business  affairs, 
Beausoleil  could  attend  to  them,  of 
course.  It  was  farcical  for  him  even  to 
attempt  to  meddle  in  their  manage 
ment.  Besides— 

Ouelle  entered  the  room  with  a  cup 
of  coffee  and  a  flask  of  cognac.  She 
placed  the  tray  on  a  talile  at  his  side. 
Ho  touched  her  hand,  and  her  lips 
parted  as  lliough  to  speak.  Her  fa- 
ther coming  in  at  this  moment  she 
turned  away  and  sank  iu  a  huddled 


neap  on  the  tloor  near  the  door  of  the 
kitchen. 

Berrendo  was  iu  something  of  an  HI 
humor.  He  had  not  been  all  this  time 
planting  his  magnolia  tree,  it  appear- 
rd.  He  had  been  s|uarreling  again 
with  his  neighbor.  Cristino  Miguel. 

Now.  Berrendo  and  Cristino  were  the 
closest  of  comrades.  Whtvi  the  detest- 
ed Americanos  had  invaded  their  coud- 
try.  they  iiad  fought  together  ami  suf- 
fered loss  of  property  together.  And 
since  those  days  liut  one  discord  evtr 
had  jostled  upon  their  harmonious 
friendsliip.  This  discord  came  in  the 
shape  of  bicKfrings  over  the  right  to 
tiie  water  which  reached  Berrendo's 
land  only  after  having  crossed  a  field 
of  Cristino. 

Usually  tli,se  wrangles  were  of  a 
good  uatured  sort.  But  today,  decided- 
ly. Berrendo's  temper  had  got  the  up- 
per hand.  He  ti-ied  to  explain  to  Ca- 
ton: 

"He  thinks"— referring  to  Cristino 
Miguel— "that  because  his  people  have 
lianded  him  down  as  a  treasure  a  let- 
ter addressed,  '.\1  Senor  Don  Miguel 
Hidalgo  y  Costilla,  Pai-occo  del  Pueblo 

8e  Dolores'— why,  caramba!  he  thinks 
that  because  of  this  he  ought  to  own 
the  whole  of  Mexico."  Berrendo  snap- 
ped his  fingers  with  so  much  em- 
phasis tiiai  lie  quite  conveyed  the  Im- 
pression of  having  stamped  his  foot. 

"He  claims  some  sort  of  relationship 
witli  the  conquistadores,"  lie  began 
igaiu. 

"Have  some  cognac?"  iuterrupted^Ca- 
ton,  pushing  the  flask  toward  him. 
^And  coffee?"  Then  turning  to  Ouelle 
ivitli  a  smile.  "Will  the  senorita  fetch 
mother  cup  of  coffee?" 

When  she  returned,  her  father  met 
ber.  having  forgotten  Cristino  and  the 
conquistadores,  and  leading  her  to  Ga- 
lon, placed  her  hand  in  his  and  said: 

"It  is  well,  senor;  si  'sta'ueno.  You 
ire  rich  and  will  be  kind  to  her." 

And  the  senora,  coming  from  the  ja- 
tal,  nodded  her  head  so  that  the  great 
golden  hoops  iu  her  ears  boblied  merri- 
ly. And  she  echoed,  "Yes,  it  is  well." 

So  the  next  day  the  padre  came,  and 
before  a  gracious  picture  of  Our  Lady 
of  Guadalupe  and  Utile  lighted  candles 
shining  like  stai-s  the  girl  whose  an- 
cestors had  danced  a  war  dance  and 
c'l-ied  "Ouicirka!  Ouicli'ka!"  and  the 
man  whose  ancestors  had  lived  In  s 
c.-istle  and  written  on  crested  paper  be- 
came man  and  wife. 

Ouelle  was  radiantly  liappy  in  spite 
of  the  clothing  tiiat  came  from  Guada- 
l.ijara  for  lier  use.  'J'liis  clothing  amaz- 
ed lier.  and  at  first  it  was  irksome  to 
remain  dressed  as  lier  beautiful  Monte- 
zuma would  have  her.  But  whenever 
he  would  show  her  a  likeness  that  he 
carried  in  a  locket— that  of  his  mother, 
he  said— she  would  smile  and,  feeling 
of  lier  dressed  hair  and  glancing  at  her 
slippered  feet,  would  say  gayly: 

"Aud  I  also  shall  look  like  that  one 
day." 

******* 

One  evening  Caton  sat  looking  over 
the  mail  that  Beausoleil  had  fetched 
him.  Ouelle  was  cuddled  in  a  little 
heap  on  the  floor,  her  head  against  his 
knee.  Caton  had  tried  several  times  to 
open  his  mouth.  At  last  the  words 
came: 

"Sweetheart.  I  must  go  to  New  Or- 
leans, but  I  can't  take  you,  because"— 

Ouelle  sprang  to  her  feet  in  an  In- 
stant, and  into  her  dark  eyes  came  a 
wild  look.  "But  you  are  mine-^  mine." 

in  a  moment  she  foreot  her  uueenly 
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hparliif.'  aiKl  fell  fiobWnK  In  tlic  man's 
arms,  her  wliole  body  quivering. 

•Trobeeito."  he  said,  lioliling  her 
close.  "I  will  oonie  back  to  .vou  soon, 
liisten.  There  is  going  to  be  war  in  tiie 
States  between  the  north  and  llie 
south.  I  must  light  for  lu.v  riglits.  Hut 
we'll  whip  those  Yankees  iu  a  few 
weeks,  and  then— then  I'll  come  to  you, 
dear," 

The  next  day  through  h<>r  tears  she 
saw  him  ride  ofif. 

Ah,  poor  little  brown  wife!  Go  back 
to  your  bead  stringing  and  look  up  the 
road  that  leads  to  Guadalajara.  Your 
tears  shall  be  your  meat  day  and  night, 
while  underneath  your  breath  you 
moan,  "Oh.  Dios!" 


CHAPTER  II. 

The  magnolia  tree  that  had  been 
planted  out  by  the  acequia  had  seen 
spring  .ijive  place  to  summer  and  au- 
tumn to  winter  nearly  l.'i  times,  when 
nt  last  one  day  old  Berrcndo  and  Crls- 
lino,  his  neighbor,  hit  upon  a  merry 
plan.  Henceforth  tlieie  should  be  no 
more  wrangling.  The  field  over  which 
I  he  water  tlowed  was  to  be  Liana's 
ninrriage  portion. 

Of  course  they  would  have  to  wait 
awhile  for  the  wedding.  Inocenclo, 
Berrendo's  gi'audson.  was  oidy  I'J,  and 
Liana,  the  granddaughter  of  Cristino, 
was  l)Ut  tl.  .Meauwhile,  having  deter- 
mined upon  the  plan  which  should  put 
HH  end  to  the  contention  of  years,  the 
two  old  men  were  in  rare  glee.  In 
their  abandon  they  drank  to  the  health 
of  their  grandchildren  more  times  than 
was  good  for  them  in  Tarras  brandy  of 
the  best. 

Berrendo  was  sharply  denounced  In 
consequence  by  his  wife,  but  Cristino, 
poor  old  fellow,  had  no  senora's  gra- 
cious presence  in  his  house.  To  be 
sure.  Liana  opened  her  great  eyes 
wide  when  he  laughed  inordinately 
and  sat  down  on  a  table  instead  of  a 
chair.  But  as  he  allowed  her  to  take  a 
picture  of  St.  Catherine  that  hung  on 
the  wall  and  cut  out  the  saint's  ligure 
Cor  a  doll  she  thought,  on  the  whole,  It 
was  rather  nice. 

Inocencio  and  Liana  had  grown  up 
logetlier,  and  they  were  both  alike  In 
I  his— they  were  orphans.  -  The  little 
Kirl  was  but  3  years  old  when  her  par- 
ents, who  had  gone  to  spend  a  \\eek 
with  some  cousins  in  a  near  by  pueblo, 
were  carried  off  by  a  pestilence  of 
smallpox  which  swept  down  upon  thi' 
town.  The  boy's  mother  had  died  In 
giving  him  birth.  As  to  his  father- 
well,  no  one  ever  spoke  of  his  father. 
Hnd  Inocencio  grew  so  at  last  that  he 
disliked  to  ask  his  grandfather  any 
ijuestions  concerning  him. 

However,  he  noticed  a  singidar  thing 
In  this  connection.  Whenever  by  any 
chance  it  happened  that  he  was  bold 
pnougli  to  broach  the  subject  Berrendo, 
having  gruffly  warded  him  off.  would 
Invariably  break  into  the  same  little 
Bnatches  of  an  old  Spanish  song: 

Dp  mi  lazo  t'escaparas, 
Pero  de  mis  l)oIa — qiiando! 

And  then  he  would  go  about  his  work, 
p\ifflng  and  steaming  at  a  great  rate. 
Berrendo  had  never  been  a  gaucho— 
Inocencio  was  sure  of  that— so  why  did 
he  sing  this  couplet?  That  was  ■ 
gaucho's  song. 

The  devoted  grandmother— she  who 
nursed  the  stone  bruises,  picked  out 
the  slivers,  kissed  away  the  foubles, 
gladdened  the  young  heart  by  her  sim- 
ple tales— had  'told  him  one  thing. 
Ihough.  His  father's  name  was  Claude. 
His  mother  had  asked  that  the  priest 
Should  give  her  baby  that  name,  too, 
and  he  had— Claude  Inocencio. 

"But  Inocencio  is  a  name  long 
enough  to  hear  every  day,"  the  old  wo- 
man had  concluded,  "and  your  grand- 
father likes  it  l)etter." 

Liana  liked  it  too.  She  would  have 
been  lonely  without  Inocencio.  He  had 
been  her  champion  and  lover-  aye,  and 
her  worshiper  as  well-  ever  since  baby- 
hood. Once  when  the  liny,  soft  eyed 
thing,  a  co(iuette  even  then,  ha<l  put 
her  arms  around  the  stalwart  boy  and 
lisped  in  pretty  Spanish  that  she  loved 
liiiu  he  had  slopped  whittling  his  stick 
and  answered  solemnly; 


"But,  Lian:i.  you  do  not  love  me  as 
well  as  Panclio  Manuel.  You  gave  him 
half  of  your  banana  yesterda.v." 

"Oh.  si,"  she  had  answered,  with  a 
slight  toss  of  her  lovely  baby  head.  "I 
liked  Tancho  yesterday,  but  I  like  you, 
Inocenrio,  today." 

.\nd  Inocencio  had  kissed  her,  not 
satisfied  and  not  understanding,  yet 
trying  to  bo  contejjt.  The  glamour  of 
his  love  cast  about  her  an  unreal  light, 
out  of  which  shone  so  perfect  a  figure 
that  he  bowed  before  her,  ^vhiIe  his 
straightforward  nature  endeavored  to 
grasp  the  tortuous  windings  of  a  tem- 
perament beyond  his  comprehension. 

Yet  at  times  was  he  also  masterful. 
The  da.v,  for  instance,  when  miknown 
to  theiu  Berrendo  and  Cristino  had  de- 
cided upon  their  merry  plan.  The  chil- 
dren were  making  little  adobes  and 
building  toy  jacals  out  under  the  mag- 
nolia tree,  fetching  their  water  from 
the  acequia  in  miniature  ollas. 

'•■\Vh.v  do  .vou  sigh.  Inocencio?"  asked 
Liana,  stirring  h(>r  wet  day  vigorously. 
"Is  it  because  the  English  that  the 
padre  gives  you  for  your  lesson  tomor- 
row is  so  hard?" 

"Xo;  there  is  another  thing  that 
makes  nic  sad.  It  will  be  five  long 
months  yet  before  I  am  13,  Liana." 
Inocencio  made  the  announcement  re- 
flectively. "And  then  tliei-e  is  such  a 
wear.v  time  to  ^rait  iM^foiv  I  shall  be  a 
man." 

"Well,  when  you  get  to  be  a  man 
what  then '!" 

"I  shall  marry  you  first  of  all.  And 
then  I  shall  go  far  into  the  immense 
forests  of  the  mountains  there"— he 
pointed  to  the  distant  peaks  of  the  Cor- 
dillera, beyond  which  lie  Tepie  and 
San  Bias— "and  I  will  hunt  and  hunt 
and  hunt"— 

The  boy  broke  off  for  a  moment  to 
listen  to  the  wind  playing  delicately  in 
the  branches  of  the  tree  above  him,  a 
rapt  expression  on  his  handsome, 
swarthy  face.  Did  he  hear  his  Indian 
forbears  calling  "Yo-hi-ouan  I" 

"Yes,  and  I  will  sleep  on  a  bed  of 
grass,  I  will  follow  the  ti'acos  of  the 
stag  and  the  jaguar,  1"- 

"But  what  will  you  do  with  me?" 
chimed  in  Liana,  the  feminine  in  her 
asserting  itself.  She  stopped  her  stir- 
ring and  dropped  her  stick.  She  let  her 
little  chin  fall  into  her  clay  soiled 
hands  and  looked  at  him  wonderingly. 

"Oh."  said  Inocencia.  laughing  and 
forgetting  "Yo-hi-ouan."  "I  shall  buy 
you  a  home  in  .gay  Guad;ilajara.  Would 
you  like  best  that  it  should  be  near  the 
great  quadrangle  of  the  I'laza  de  Ar- 
mas, where  the  military  l)and  plays,  or 
close  to  the  governor's  palace,  where 
the  flowers  are  so  beautiful,  or  next  to 
the  big  cathedral,  where  they  burn  a 
million  lights?" 

"Why,  Inocencio!"  exclaimed  Liana 
admii'ingly.  And  then  she  added.  "I 
think  1  should  like  best  to  be  near  the 
dear  Santuaria."  She  riibbed  her  pret- 
ty check  up  and  down  his  arm  affec- 
tionately. "Because,  you  know,  I  love 
it  so." 

For  several  years  now  the  good  padre 
had  been  taking  her  and  Inocencio 
there  on  the  feast  of  Guadalupe  to  Join 
in  the  fi(>sia  of  the  people.  The  vast 
nave  of  the  Santuaria.  crowded  with 
kneeling  forms,  and  the  dazzling  siden- 
dor  of  the  white  and  gold  altar  had 
quite  stolen  away  the  child's  warm  re- 
ligious soul. 

The  children  went  on  playing  quiet- 
ly for  a  few  moments,  each  busy  with 
separate  thoughts,  until  Liana  Inter- 
rupted the  silence. 

"Yes,  I  love  the  Santuaria,  and  It 
would  be  kind  of  you  to  buy  me  a 
house  close  to  it.  But,  no—  I  should 
want  to  go  with  you,  Inocencio.  Grand- 
father will  be  old  and  withered  then 
and  only  have  two  teeth  left.  Oh,  no; 
I  should  want  to  go  with  you,  decid- 
edly." 

"You  couldn't.  Into  the  deep  forests. 
You  are  a  girl,"  remarked  Inocencio 
dryly. 

Liana's  lip  trembled  for  a  second. 
Then  she  rejoined  with  a  dainty  tri- 
umph in  her  voice; 

'•\h,  well,  perhaps  I  shall  not  want 
to  marry  you  at  all!" 


It  was  at  this  jniictiire  that  Inoci-ncio 
had  brought  his  lips  together  in  a  mas 
tei-ful,  grim  f.-isliion-a  fasliion  which 
lie  had  and  which  graiidniotlicr  saw 
sometimes,  but  seldom  Liana. 

"There  is  no  use  in  many  words.  1 
like  them  not.  But  I  am  going  to  mar 
ry  you." 

The  ne.\t  evening,  when  the  padre 
came  to  hear  their  lessons  and  they 
were  seated  around  the  little  table  with 
the  kerosene  lamp  in  the  center.  Liana 
informed  his  reverence  that  Inocencio 
had  spoken  to  her  "iiiuy  mal." 

The  padre  pulled  a  fa(*e.  and,  draw- 
ing the  boy  close  to  him.  whispered 
sometliing  in  his  ear. 

Inocencio  smiled  and  stood  uncertain 
for  a  moment,  tapping  his  forehead 
Kigiiifieantly. 

"He  is  going  to  beg  your  pardon  In 
English,"  the  padre  ex))lained. 

Then  onmc  Inocencio's  rich,  mellow 
voice,  ■\rlth  a  childisli  treble  in  It: 
"Mees,  I  ask  of  you  par -ilin.  Zee  hands 
I  kiss  of  you." 

"Isn't  the  r.nglish  tongue  funny,  pa 
dreV"  lauglied  Liana  merrily.  "May  I 
learn  it  too?  I'll  study  liard." 

No  wonder  they  loved  the  good  jiadre 
)f  their  little  pueldo.  lli-  was  a  man 
into  whose  being  .something.  I)etter 
lliaii  nii're  schobirshii)  had  passed— 
woodcraft  and  weather  wit.  the  friend- 
lliip  of  animals  and  a  delicate  sympa- 
thy with  the  life  of  childhood.  The 
pentleness  of  his  manner  contrasted 
tiddly  with  the  bigness  of  his  physique. 
\iu\  he  was  quite  content  to  spend  his 
flays  In  his  humble  little  corner  of  the 
earth.  He  was  too  fastidious  as  well 
as  too  lowly  to  care  greatly  for  the 
tlinging  up  of  caps  in  the  street. 

Yes,  the  radii-  .\nlonlo  was  one  of 
the  Elisha  kiiwl  as  against  the  Elijahs, 
one  of  the  sort  that  heal  liitter  waters 
with  a  handful  of  salt,  make  poisonous 
pottage  wholesome  witli  a  little  meal, 
find  (jiiiet,  simple  ways  to  deliver  poor 
widows  from  their  creditors  and  se- 
cure homes  for  orphans.  In  the  pocket 
of  his  cassock  you  could  always  find  a 
I  deck  of  cards,  but  that  was  only  for 
the  game  of  solitaire.  His  sacristan 
and  Servant,  old  Jose,  had  carved  tiim 
a  sort  of  card  table  out  of  tin-  trunk  of 
a  tree,  and  instead  of  going  off  with 
his  pipe  or  liis  cigar,  his  fiute  or  his 
guitar,  as  other  padres  did.  he  would 
go  to  his  little  table  and  have  his  game 
of  .solitaire. 

Several  years  liefore  lie  had  said  to 
Berrendo  and  Cristino;  "The  little  ones 
are  bright.  They  ought  to  go  to 
school."  And  the  two  old  men  half  to 
themselves  had  responded  in  hopeless 
tones; 

"Si,  padre."  Neither  of  them  had  ev- 
er done  that. 

"There's  fine  stuff  in  both  of  those 
children,  and  there's  no  reason  why  I 
shouldn't  teacli  them  myself.  I  will." 
So  spoke  the  padre  alone  a  few  hours 
later  to  his  cards. 

.\nd  ever  since  then  he  had  been  true 
to  his  word.  At  first  he  had  begun  by 
lifting  thein  to  his  knee  and  telling 
thein  of  those  wonderful  things  called 
cities,  full  of  people  that  could  ri-ad 
and  write,  and  about  steamboats  and 
steam  cars.  .-Vnd  they  held  their  breath 
in  amazement,  while  the  tendrils  of 
ambition  commenced  to  feel  around 
and  aspirations  began  to  stir  and  hum 
in  their  young  hearts  like  waking  bees 
In  the  warm  presence  of  spring. 


CII AFTER  III. 
By  and  b.v  Inocencio  w;is  18.  He  now 
stood  six  feet,  bootless,  and  was,  more- 
over, a  young  fellow  of  magnificent 
build.  (It  was  his  ancestors  who  used 
to  dance  the  war  dance  and  ci-y  "Ouich- 
'ka!"  not  those  who  lived  in  a  castle 
and  wrote  on  crested  pajter.  that  he 
had  to  thank  for  this.)  His  eyes  wen- 
as  dark  as  the  waters  of  the  Rio 
Grande  under  the  cover  of  a  starless 
night,  :ind  lliey  looked  out  straight  Into 
those  of  his  fellows  like  the  eyes  of  an 
animal  that  does  not  know  enough  to 
fear. 

In  the  [ineblito  where  he  lived  he 
was  regarded  as  a  marvel  for  bravery 
I  and  strength.    Once,  when  there  had 
'  been  one  of  those  rare  occurrences  In 


:S?s'?cc.  a  iTre,  au  Tiie  town  T,m\  tlooKe«i 
about  to  see  it.  thinking  it.  for  its  rari- 
ty, better  than  a  fiesta.  Then,  iu  full 
view  of  every  one.  willi  the  flames 
scorcliing  him  and  the  smoke  blindinc 
him.  Inocencio  had  fetched  out  from 
the  lire  an  old  woman  in  one  arm.  a 
crippled  girl  in  the  other,  while  on  his 
slioiildi  is  was  a  little  boy.  Oh.  it  was 
a  marvelous  feat,  and  lieyond  doubt  lie 
was  a  youth  of  courage,  they  said. 

Liana,  for  her  part,  was  fast  growing 
into  womanhood  and  was  withal  fair 
to  look  upon.  To  Inocencio  she  was 
very  f:iir  indeed,  and  his  wont  was  to 
liken  her  to  the  flowers  that  smiled, 
rare,  white  and  wonderful,  from 
among  the  dark  leaves  of  the  luagnolia 
tree.  La  bella  magnolia,  he  called  her. 

.\t  times  she  glanced  with  such  favor 
upon  him  that  he  almost  thought  the 
beautiful  dreams  he  had  dared  to 
dream  were  about  to  be  realized,  and 
old  Cristino  would  chuckle  in  his 
heavy,  ponderfius  way  and.  slapping 
him  on  the  back,  say  that  all  would  yet 
be  well,  that  Liana's  heart  was  in  the 
light  place,  after  all. 

Again  clouds  would  lower  and  the 
girl  would  look  at  Inocencio  indiffer 
ently.  Her  scarlet  mouth  would  draw 
itself  down  in  a  prim,  cold  manner, 
and  she  would  call  him  "the  senor" 
and  ask  him  in  stiff,  stilted  tones  If  his 
health  were  good  these  days. 

Inocencio  was  as  shy  of  expression 
as  any  of  his  forbears  that  ever  tip- 
toed in  silence  along  a  dusky  trail,  and, 
for  the  most  part,  he  snffere(l  these 
I)ricious  momls  without  a  word.  But 
tliere  came  an  occasion  of  a  memoralde 
outburst  of  strength  and  righteous  In- 
dignation which  brought  things  rather 
more  to  a  climax. 

It  was  the  feast  of  Guadalupe,  and, 
as  usual,  both  he  and  Liana  were  In 
the  merry  city  with  the  good  padre. 
And  merry  indeeil  It  was.  The  long, 
straight  street  leatliiig  to  the  Santuarlo 
formed  a  brilliant  vista  to  the  gaze. 
Nearly  every  house  along  its  length 
l\-as  liglited  with  vessels  of  burning  oil 
Hud  with  a  profusion  of  many  colored 
lanterns  and  made  gay  with  draperies, 
i;reeu  boughs  and  pictures  of  the 
"Mother  of  the  Mexicans, "  as  a  thou- 
sand banners  proclaimed  Our  Lady  of 
Guadalupe. 

The   sidewalks    were    filled    with  n 
moving  throng  of  men  and  women, 
their  faces  all  set  in  the  same  direc- 
tion  toward  an  arch  of  fire  that  span 
lied  the  street  in  tlie  distance.  The 
I  arch  was  formed  of  pajier  lanterns 
I  strung  on  wires  across  the  street,  and 
I  the  brilliancy  of  the  lights  illuminated 
and    outlined    like    some  enchanted 
structure  against  the  sky  the  grand  old 
Santuarlo. 

The  plaza  in  front  of  the  chnrch  also 
was  filled  with  a  mass  of  humanity, 
while  surrounding  it  on  all  sides  were 
tiie  venders  of  tortillas  and  strange 
fruits  and  vegetables  with  still  stranger 
Indian  names.  Tlie  venders  squatte<l 
an  squares  of  matting  and  sold  thel 
commodities  by  the  light  of  flaring 
torches. 

Although  not  so  fasliionable  a  throng 
as  that  to  be  seen  in  the  I'laza  de  Ar- 
mas, the  crowd  about  the  Saiituario 
was  composed  of  all  classes.  Cavaliers 
in  picturesque,  silver  laced  riding  dr<>ss 
mingled  with  nn-n  whose  v.l.'te  cal- 
sones.  rolled  up  to  their  knees,  showed 
lean,  brown,  sinewy  legs.  There  were 
crave,  stately  .Mexicans  and  eager, 
lalkative  Americans. 

As  the  Padre  .\iitonio  and  those  who 
n-ere  with  him  passed  from  the  front 
!  of  the  cathe<lral  .-icross  the  plaza  Ino- 
cencio saw  sometliing  that  cause<l  him 
to  clinch  his  hand  and  made  the  blood 
surge  to  his  head  till  tlie  gay  scene 
spun  before  his  gaze  in  a  swaying 
mist.  He  saw  the  bold,  passionate  look 
of  a  young  .\inericaii  who  was  devour- 
ing the  beauty  of  Liana's  exiiuisite 
face,  and  he  canglit  the  ipilck  upward 
glance  of  Liana's  eyes,  the  blush  upon 
her  cheek  and  the  pout  of  her  lips  be- 
fore she  drew  more  closely  the  folds  of 
her  rebozo  about  her. 

The  next  day  old  Cristino  sat  under 
his  portico,  sewing  up  a  rent  in  a  raw- 
hide chair  bottom.  Presently  down  the 
road  came  Inocencio  on  a  horse— ha 
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naa  tree  use  of  tlie  padre's  animal— 
and.  drawing  up  before  the  house,  he 
called  to  Cristiuo: 

"I.s  Liana  within?  I  would  .si)fak 
with  her." 

When  Inocencio  was  mounted  for  a 
ride,  lie  scarcely  sat  in  the  saddletree. 
From  the  Canipeche  hat  that  shaded 
his  face  down  to  the  pair  of  Mexican 
spurs  that  tinliled  their  little  steel 
bells  against  their  huge  fire  .spiked 
rowels  on  his  heels  j-ou  might  have 
drawn  a  perpendicular  line.  It  would 
have  taken  in  shoulders,  thighs  and 
all. 

Liana  came  around  from  the  other 
side  of  tlio  Iiouse,  smiling  and  radiant. 
It  made  her  proud  to  see  hini  tliore  so 
fine  and  splendid.  She  went  up  to  him 
with  a  look  of  greeting  in  her  eyes  and 
began  stroking  the  big  horse's  mane. 

"I've  just  been  out  by  the  wood  shed 
feeding  the  cat  and  dog." 

"Yes,"  said  Inocencio. 

Something  in  his  tone  made  Liana 
look  at  him  twice. 

"I  missed  you  last  night,"  she  ob- 
served shyly.  "Why  did  you  go  on 
With  your  uncle  to  San  Tedro  instead 
of  coming  home  with  the  rest  of  us?" 

"It  was  the  easier  way,"  replied  Ino- 
cencio gravely.  But  he  attempted  no 
explanation. 

Liana  cauglit  her  underlip  with  lier 
pretty  white  teeth.  "Oh.  and  you've 
been  home  already  this  morning  and 
are  going  off  again  witli  the  padre's 
horse?"  slie  pursued. 

"When  evening  falls,  I  shall  be  back, 
and  tlien  I  woidd  speak  with  you.  Lia- 
na.  That  is  wliat  1  came  to  say." 

He  only  waited  to  see  that  she  con- 
sented, and  then  he  was  off  down  the 
road. 

That  evening  as  they  walked  in  si- 
lence Liana,  who  had  l)een  awed  by 
her  lover's  strange  mood  and  by  the 
gloom  of  the  night,  looked  timidly  up 
In  hi.s  face. 

'■>\  t'll,"  she  said  faintly,  "what  did 
you  want  of  me,  Inocencio?" 

The  young  fellow,  who  liad  been  do- 
ing battle  with  himself  all  of  the  pre- 
vious night,  turned  sharply  as  though 
carried  away  by  a  sudden  and  mighty 
impulse. 

"By  our  Blessed  Lady,  I  can  stand 
tills  no  longer!  Will  you  marry  me? 
Answer  me,  yes  or  no." 

Liana  had  never  seen  the  quiet  re- 
serve of  her  Iiitherto  devoted  worship- 
er give  place  to  this  al)andon  of  feel- 
lug.  She  shivered  a  iiltle.  partly  from 
lemorse,  partly  from  fcai'.  partly  from 
vexation,  and  walked  on  silently,  look- 
ing down  at  the  grass  at  lier  feet. 

"  You  are  stripping  me  of  my  self  re- 
spect." Inocencio  said  lif):irsely.  "Can 
you  not  see  what  you  aie  doing?  Tell 
me  you  do  not  care  for  ino,  but  do  not 
mock  me." 

He  placed  his  hand  umler  her  chin 
and  turned  her  face  toward  the  light 
of  llie  sky.  What  he  saw  there  caused 
a  low  cry  to  escape  him. 

"Liana,  you  have  ruined  luy  life,"  he 
said  solemnly.  Then  he  set  his  face  In 
the  direction  of  home  and  walked  on  a 
few  paces. 

The  girl's  con.science  reproached  her. 
She  knew  she  was  not  blameless.  He 
did  not  seem  to  hear  liei-  call  his  name, 
so  she  drew  near  to  liim  and  laid  her 
hand  pleadingly  on  his  arm  as  one 
might  who  has  done  wrong  and  Is 
sorry. 

"1  can't  say  just  now.  Life  is  so 
strange  and  confused,  Inocencio.  But  If 
—if  you'll  waif- 
She  began  to  cry  softly,  her  head 
against  his  arm.  He  Iiad  never  seen 
her  in  teais  since  she  was  a  child,  and 
he  was  helpless  for  words.  He  stroked 
her  hair  instead. 

By  and  by  he  said,  "I  love  you  so 
much,  little  one,  that  I  must  have  you; 
I  must." 

"How  much  do  you  love  me?"  She 
was  smiling  now  through  her  wet 
lashes. 

"As  the  fallow  deer  loves  the  forest; 
■8  the  traveler  the  pomegranate  ano 

orange  tree;  as  the  still  night  the  song 

of  yonder  cenzontlc — so  I  love  you." 

And  all  the  way  home  Liana  was  as 

sweet  as  the  last  dip  of  cane  Juice  from 

the  boiUne  batteries  along  the  rlvei 


bottoms  of  the  Aineca  valley.  From 
that  day  on  she  stood  rather  more  in 
awe  of  her  big  lover. 
******* 
San  Pedro  is  the  little  summer  town 
of  the  elite  of  Guadalijjara.  Outside 
Df  the  fasliiouable  quarter  lived  Juan 
Onjaca,  Inocencio's  uncle.  He  was  a 
sculptor  l)y  trade  and  modeled  those 
wonderful  ani  delicate  little  figures  in 
flay  which  may  be  seen  from  the  City 
of  Mexico  to  Kl  Pa.so  and  San  Antonio. 
Often  as  children  his  nephew  and  Lia- 
na liad  gone  in  to  see  him  work  and 
watched  Iiim  by  the  hour.  On  a  bit  of 
clay  no  larger  than  ho  coidd  well  hold 
in  his  hand  the  modeler  would  fall  to 
work.  and.  lo.  tliere  started  to  life  the 
toreador  in  liis  most  spirited,  graceful 
■nttitude,  springing  l>eforc  the  bull;  or 
tlie  aguador,  witli  liis  water  jars;  the 
lenador,  with  liis  tagots;  llie  carga- 
dor,  with  liis  great  pack  upon  his 
shoulder— every  type  of  the  varied 
trades  and  occupations  of  tlie  country. 
.M.iiveions  was  tlie  plastic  art  which 
.luan  displayed. 

It  was  in  liis  liuiiilile  atelier  one  day 
tliat  Li.Miia  met  a  dear  old  friend  of  the 
padre.  She  was  an  American  lady 
who,  with  her  son,  wlio  was  a  civil  en- 
gineer, at  th:tt  lime  working  on  the 
line  of  road  which  they  were  endeavor- 
ing to  survey  between  (Jiiadalajara 
and  (lie  I'acllic  coast.  The  pndre  had 
lirouglit  her  to  .liiaii  Oajaca  for  a  sit- 
ting, .luan  was  known  to  model  like- 
nesses admirably  and  could  actually 
piiKliicc  a  mliiialiire  bust  with  com- 
mendable verisimilitude  In  features 
and  ill  expression. 

Kindly,  distliiguislicd  looking  Mrs. 
.Morris  was  pleasing  tlie  sculptor  very 
much  by  examining  and  expressing 
her  appreciation  of  his  woik,  when 
sinldenly  slie  threw  lier  head  a  little  to 
one  side  and  llslcMied. 

"What  a  sweet,  pure  voice!"  she  ex- 
claimed. 

•  Yes,"  .said  the  padre;  "that  is  Liana, 
my  canrlciotis  protegee.  And  slie  is  as 
b(>:iiitifiil  as  her  voice  Is  sweet  a  slen- 
der crescent  of  liiiiiiaii  iiiooiiliglit.  I'.nt 
you  shall  see."    Then  lie  called  her. 

In  order  to  get  to  .1  nan's  house  yon 
passed  through  a  gateway  In  .-in  adobe 
wall  and  eiitere<l  .-i  large,  unpaved  In- 
closure.  Here  orange  trees  grew,  and 
cliuililng  roses  rioted  over  the  house 
and  lougli  wall  with  an  exquisite  pic- 
tures(iueness.  Liana  was  out  plucking 
some  of  tlie  flowers  wlilcli  .Inan's  seno- 
ra  was  going  to  .send  to  old  Cristino, 
the  day  being  lils  fete  day. 

Slie  answered  tlie  padre's  call,  her 
arms  full  of  the  roses  she  had  been 
gathering— perfect  buds  of  pure  gold  - 
Willi  airs  and  graces  (piiie  her  own. 
Mrs.  .Morris  was  iminediately  captivat- 
ed, as  the  padre  had  known  she  would 
be;  and  when  Liana  left  the  room  she 
turned  to  him.  saying: 

■•Something  must  be  done  for  that 
girl.  Her  voice,  at  h-ast.  must  be  culti- 
vated." 

Tlie  school  of  music  In  Guadalajara 
was  a  new  interpretation  of  life  to  the 
jiadre's  protegee.  As  one  caught  abed 
by  the  first  sunrise  at  sea,  her  spirit 
leaped  into  fresli  giuinenls  and  looked 
out  upon  a  wider  lieaveii  and  earth 
than  ever  it  had  seen  before. 

"It  ees  so  ver'  amalile.  so  ravissant!" 
sli;>  exclaimed  to  .Mrs.  Morris  in  com- 
ment on  the  school. 

But  in  proportion  to  tlie  ravishment 
of  the  new  vistas,  the  old  narrower, 
simpler  mode  of  life  gradually  began 
to  chafe  and  fret.  .N'e.arly  all  her  life 
the  love  of  the  padre,  of  her  grandfa- 
ther and  Inocencio  had  siitticed  to  fill  up 
and  satisfy  Liana's  heart.  .Now  it  was 
no  longer  so.  A  vision  floated  before 
her.  It  was  no  bourgeois  vision  of  hap- 
piness; not  some  casa  grande,  with 
stately,  arched  entrance  and  spacious 
court  witliln,  like  that  to  which  she 
went  so  often  witli  the  dear  .\merican 
senora;  it  was  not  clothes  such  as  the 
line  ladies  seated  In  family  coaches  In 
the  Plaza  de  .\rmas  wore.  Of  such 
stuff  was  not  the  dream  that  floated 
before  the  girl.  It  was  something 
vague  and  indefinite,  and  the  rich 
warmth  of  an  unsurrendered  nature, 
longing  for  outlet  surged  uj)  continu- 


ally m  ner  heart",  Uke  a  restless  tide 
against  the  sea  wall. 

One  afternoon,  being  especially  rest- 
less, she  went  into  the  little  village 
church,  and  there  upon  the  clay  floot 
before  Our  Lady's  shrine  she  offered  a 
strange  prayer.  She  prayed  that  some- 
thing might  happen— something.  Any- 
tiling,  indeed,  to  give  things  a  turn. 

•ifter  supper  that  evening  she 
brought  the  water  from  the  spring  a« 
usual.  It  was  Cristino's  custom  to 
plao!  the  great  tinaja  close  by  the  open 
eliininey,  where  througli  the  chill  nighf 
the  water  would  grow  cool  in  the  draft. 
But  tonight  he  did  not  come  to  help 
her.  He  just  sat  there  by  the  window. 
Ills  gray  head  In  his  hands.  Liana  call- 
ed 10  him.  Still  he  did  not  lift  his  head. 
Nor  would  he  evermore  lift  it  again. 
He  was  dead. 

Something  had  happened— yes.  some- 
thing, indee<l.  Liana,  dumb  in  the  sight 
of  her  prayer's  answer,  sank  to  her 
knees  under  a  burden  of  guilt  she  neT- 
er  had  known  before. 


CHAPTER  IV. 
"So  mother's  going  to  bring  home 
some  hybrid,  black  little  creature  to  be 
turned  out  educated  and  an  ornament 
to  society!  What  in  heaven's  name 
will  she  do  next?" 

l)e  Witte  Morris  threw  down  the  let- 
ter lie  had  been  reading  and  lounged  In 
his  chair.    He  Witte  always  lounged. 
Tlic  habit  sprang  from  a  large  minded 
desire  to  counteract  stifl'iiess  and  prim- 
ness in  others.    You  would  misjudge 
him  if  you  deemed  It  due  to  laziness. 
He  wjis  the  younger  son  of  a  prosper- 
ous Wall  street  broker,  and  since  leav- 
ing college  three  years  before  he  had 
been  able  to  find  no  calling  nicely  suit- 
ed  to  his  particular  line  of  ability, 
riierefoie  he  had  settled  down,  it  ap- 
peared, to  a  lite  of  gifted  irresponsibil- 
ity. 

It  was  a  February  evening  in  New 
i'ork,  and  in  cheerful  contrast  to  the 
raw  cold  of  tlie  outside  air  was  the 
naniith  of  the  Morris'  heavily  cur- 
:aliie(l  library  on  Fifty-seventh  street. 
Mr.  Morris,  Sr.,  who  had  just  come  in, 
stood  on  the  rug  in  front  of  the  open 
ire,  straiglileiiing  himself  with  appre- 
ilativc  satisfaction  as  the  sense  of 
!onifort  penetrated  him. 

"Cerlainly  Eliza  has  taken  a  great 
leal  upon  her,"  he  admitted  In  re- 
sponse to  his  son's  remark.  "The  girl's 
'ducation  in  Knglisli  alone  will  be  no 
sllglit  task."  He  ran  liis  fingers 
:h  rough  his  gray  beard  once  or  twice. 
'As  to  her  training  in  domestic  and 
social  felicities— all,  well,  Eliza  always 
rvould  have  her  way!" 

He  siglied  a  little,  but  somehow  as 
ae  picked  up  the  evening  paper  and 
settled  in  liis  armchair  he  didn't  look 
particularly  unhappy  about  that 
■•way." 

"For  my  part,"  said  De  WItle,  with  a 
rawn,  "I  don't  know  why  the  deuce 
aiother  didn't  let  the  girl  stay  In  that 
fair  Land  of  Manana  slie  writes  so 
glowingly  about.  Or,"  he  added  wlck- 
jdly,  "she  might  have  liaiided  her  over 
:o  Robert."  Robert  was  the  civil  en- 
gineer and  the  elder  son. 

When  at  last,  liow.-iror,  the  young 
man  of  elegant  lassitude  was  confront- 
jd  by  Liana  Miguel's  presence  he 
found  liimself  ready  to  change  his 
mind  concerning  the  hybrid,  Iilack  lit- 
tle creature  and  to  admit  tliat  perhaps 
after  all  his  motlmr  liad  introduced  a 
lively  and  interesting  element  int»  the 
Qionolony  of  tlieir  liome  circle.  The 
night  of  their  arrival,  indeed,  he  signi- 
Qcd  the  measure  of  his  welcome  by  re- 
maining In  tlie  Iiouse  and  foregoing  the 
French  ball.  Actually! 

Liana  presently  began  to  fit  in  admi- 
rably with  Venetian  water  colors,  teak- 
wood  tables  and  French  bound  books. 
On  the  wliole,  there  may  have  beeu 
some  foundation  for  old  Cristino's  brag 
of  relationship  witli  the  conqulsta- 
clores;  certainly  here  and  there  among 
her  ancestors  must  have  flashed  tln! 
sword  and  waved  the  plumes  of  a 
Spanish  cavalier!  By  virtue  of  her  re- 
markably fine  intuitions  she  learned 
early  that  to  do  as  others  do  !s  the 


golden  rule  of  society.  Tlieretjy  she 
managed  lo  save  lierself  amaziogly 
from  glaring  blunders.  Occasions 
which  were  quite  new  to  her  she  ob- 
served witli  outward  passivity.  Her 
gravity  was  ascribed  to  her  lack  of  flu- 
ent English.  It  was  In  reality  the 
speechlessness  that  goes  along  with  a 
flood  of  new  impressions  at  a  critical 
moment  of  growth. 

To  be  quite  honest,  she  sometimes  al- 
lowwl  lierself  to  lie  surprised.  Such 
things,  for  exainiile,  as  the  kaleido- 
scopic slio[)  windows,  polite  social  lies 
and  some  of  tlie  very  decollete  gowns 
she  saw  did  at  first  call  fortli  astonish- 
ment. But  every  day  she  learned. 

She  seldom  spoke  of  tli(>  old  Mexican 
life.  She  did  not  seem  to  wish  to  speak 
of  it.  In  the  beginning  there  were  the 
fortnightly  letters  to  Inocencio  and  the 
padre.  "Dear  padre,"  she  wrote,  "be- 
cause that»you  gave  me  into  the  hands 
of  the  sweet  .American  senora  can  I 
ever  say  enough  aves  for  yon'/"  And  to 
Inocencio  she  wrote:  "The  senor  De 
Witte  does  nothing  with  his  hands,  and 
they  are  white,  like  a  padre's.  1  like  a 
man  who  is  strong  and  has  brown 
hands,  like  yours,  Inocencio.  But  tell 
this  not." 

By  and  by  the  letters  became  more 
infrequent.  The  friends  who  loved  her 
so  did  not  quite  understand  and  felt 
hurt.  Time  moves  so  slowly  and  peace- 
fully in  tliat  faroff  Mexican  land  that 
one  does  not  realize  the  breakneck 
speed  it  has  in  a  vast  metropolitan 
center. 

It  was  I^iaiia's  third  spring  in  New 
York.  She  was  now  nearly  19  and  was 
considered  sufficiently  skilled  in  the 
amenities  of  civilization  tc^  be  intro- 
duced to  society  early  the  following 
winter. 

Anna  Abbott,  debutante  of  the  previ- 
ous year,  had  teased  Mrs.  Morris  into 
allowing  her  protegee  to  spend  the 
summer  witli  her  at  the  Abbotts'  coun- 
try place  in  Twyeffort-by-the-Sea.  "It 
promises  to  be  a  joUy  season,  and,  you 
know,  it  will  give  Liana  a  nice  little 
foretaste,"  she  had  argued  sagely.  So, 
nccompaiiied  by  .\nna's  maid,  they  set 
off  for  Twyefforf.  whence  the  family 
had  gone  some  weeks  in  advance.  * 

They  had  .something  like  two  hours 
to  travel  and  a  compartment  ^quit?  to 
themselves.  The  maid  put  her  feet  up 
comfortably  and  dozed  at  intervals. 
Anna  was  in  high  spirits.  .\t  last  she 
had  dear  Liana  quite  to  herself.  Liana 
took  her  so  thoroughly  in  earnest, 
which  her  other  friends  did  not;  she 
sympathized  so  fully  and.  above  all,  so 
quietly,  making  just  tlie  fnii'of  her 
that  was  essential  to  prevent  her 
brooding.  Then  she  had  the  most  orig- 
inal ideas  about  everything  from  the 
arrangement  of  a  ribbon  upward.  Yes, 
decidedly,  she  was  a  dear! 

"The  Maitlands  have  been  In  Twyef- 
forf for  the  last  fortnight,"  Anna^be- 
gaii  tentatively.  She  held  out  a  box  f  f 
.•hocolate  mint. 

"I  have  been  thinking  it,"  said  Liana 
In  her  prettily  deliberate  English. 

"Why,  you  witch?   And  how?" 

Liana  shrugged  her  shoulders  slight- 
ly and  reached  for  another  chocolate 
mint. 

"Why  and  how?" 

"Well,  then,  yoti  have  been  so— walk- 
ing in  the  air!  "  She  glanced  at  her 
companion  merrily  from  beneath  her 
long  lashes. 

"Tease!  .\nyhow  you're  going  to  find 
Margaret  quite  your  style  of  girl.  You 
will  like  Charles,  too— for  my  sake  at 
least?" 

"Of  course,"  replied  Liana  demurely 
as  a  nun.  The  Maitlands  had  been 
upending  their  summers  at  Twyefifort 
for  several  years  and  were  neighbors 
to  the  Abbotts.  By  her  own  account 
Anna  was  deeply  In  love  with  Charles, 
the  only  son. 
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Syoopsls  of  PrecedioeLCbapters 

During  the  reign  of  jQueen'Elizabeth  there 
were  two  English  lads  at  Whitby  school,  who 
forpned  a  friendship  and  a  life  long  attachment. 
These  were  John  Topp  and  Alec  Ireland,  both 
of  whom  had  a  desire  to  become  sailors.  John 
Topp  loved  Inez,  a  Spanish  senorita,  then  liv- 
ing in  their  town  with  her  father,  Uon  Migue/. 
Don  Miguel  did  not  look  with  favor  upon  this 
growing  attachment.  Willie  Trehalion,  a  one- 
eyed,  one-armed  old  salt,  forms  a  deep  attach- 
ment to  these  young  lads.  He  had  been  a  sailor 
under  Alec's  father,  and  his  descriptions  of  life 
at  sea  filled  the  boys  with  the  great  desire  to 
become  sailors  and  carve  for  themselves  a  for- 
tune in  the  new  world.  Alec's  father  had  been 
Lost  on  a  trip  to  the  Spanish  Main  and  Alec  and 
John  Topp  declare  they  will  search  the  Spanish 
.Main  until  thev  have  news  of  his  fate.  The 
news  of  John's'  infatuation  for  Inez  reaches 
.lohu  Topp's  father,  who  then  and  there  decrees 
that  John  shall  attend  Cambridge  and  become 
a  minister.  ,lohn  Topp  accompanied  by  Alec 
and  Willie  Tiehalion  run  away  to  London,  and 
I.ecome  sailors.  Thev  made  several  voyages 
together.  .Vt  Hristol  Alec  and  John  both  ship 
together  on  the  brig  Severn  for  a  trip  lo  Vigo 
llav.  The  captain  dving  Alec  was  made  captain 
and  John  Topp  (irst  mate.  While  in  Spain  they 
rcs(;ue  a  laJv,  who  proves  to  be  Inez.  John 
and  Inez  arrange  to  elope  to  England.  Keturn- 
iiig  to  Vigo  Bay  four  months  later,  they  failed 
in  carrving  away  Inez,  because  of  the  war  that 
had  broken  out"  between  England  and  Spain. 
Tlie  brig  Severn  captures  a  Spanish  galleon, 
lleturning  to  Bristol  they  meet  Willie  Trehal- 
ion,  who  had  jusi  returned  from  a  voyage  to 
the  Spanish  Main.  The  three  dccine  to  lit  out 
a  vessel  lo  explore  the  Spanish  Main  and  to 
reach,  if  possible,  the  golden  city  of  Manon. 
During  the  voyage  tlie  sailors  become  discon- 
tented and  mutinv.  The  mutiny  is  iiuelled  by 
ihe  bravery  of  Alec.  The  ship  .soon  reached 
the  mouth  of  a  great  river  in  tropical  America, 
lundoubtedly  ihe  Amazon].  They  sail  up  this 
river  for  thirty-four  days,  until  their  progress 
Is  barred  by  a  great  catarai-l.  Anchoring  in  a 
vast  lagoon,  to  one  side,  they  set  ashore  with 
liftv-si.\  men  in  search  of  Ihe  golden  City  of 
Manoa,  leaving  a  guard  on  board  the  ship. 
Uising  their  guide  thev  wander  through  this 
tropical  forest,  each  tribe  of  Indians  sending 
them  in  a  new  direction.  Their  provisions  are 
exhausted  and  they  decide  to  set  out  on  their 
return  to  the  ship.  They  are  surrounded  by 
Spaniards  and  captured.  They  arc  eompelleii 
to  work  as  slaves  fn  the  Spanish  gold  mines 
and  suffer  many  dignities.  They  are  train- 
ferred  from  Caracas  to  La  (iuayra,  w  here  they 
are  placed  in  a  war  galley  and  set  out  to  sea. 
During  a  storm  they  cleverly  .secure  their  free- 
dom and  take  the  "galley.  They  are  w  recked 
on  a  small  island.  They  make  a  raft  and  sail 
to  a  larger  island  where  they  find  a  large  and 
commodious  cave,  which  is  fitted  up  for  their 
headquarters. 

rn.\PTKR  TV. 

"Wake  up.  .I;i<l;."  wliislVM'pd  Alec, 
Diid^riii'.;  nie.  "While  ynti'vc  been  slopp- 
ing tlic  snails  have  inadf  up  their 
rnluds  lo  creep  otit  of  their  shells. 
See.  there  they  gol"  .\nrl  he  pointed 
TO  some  half  score  of  men  who  were 
inaUint:  iheir  way  down  to  a  boat 
which  lay  drawn  tip  on  []•■.•  licacli.  A 
lag  of  rock  alttiost  concealed  it.  and  It 
was  only  when  we  saw  llic  point  for 
which  the  men  were  making  lhat  we 
eanght  sight  of  the  boat  at  all. 

••Wliat  shall  we  do?"  said  I.  "Call 
Ihe  other  two  f(dlows  and  have  at  them 
at  once';" 

"No  use.  We  might  manage  that 
armful,  but  no  doubt  there  are  plenty 
more  where  they  came  from.  We 
sliould  simply  be  running  into  their 
net." 

"Are  we  to  let  them  wander  aliout  at 
their  own  sweet  will?  T^ookl  Those 
fellows  are  off  toward  the  carrack!" 

■'('au"t  help  ourselves  that  I  c:in  see. 
So  you'll  just  liave  to  lot  your  valor 
«tmnier  quietly,  old  hothead!" 

"We  shall  have  a  score  or  two  of 
them  up  liere  pig  Imnting  foi-  their 
lUnners  directly." 

"Yes;  they  won't  lie  content  to  patrol 
the  shingle  down  there  like  so  many 
harmless  crabs." 

"Then  let's  get  to  our  raft  at  once 
and  back  to  Galley  island.  There's  no 
plunder  to  be  made  out  of  these  fel- 
lows, 80  Where's  the  use  of  meddling 
with  them?" 

"I'lunder:  Jack,  1  do  believe  you're 
the  most  thoroughgoing  rascal  of  a  sea 
ihlef  as  ever  deserved  short  shrift  and 
a  fathom  of  rusty  chain!" 

"Hard  words.  Alec!"  I  retorted  hotly. 

"But  true  words,  though  none  but 
your  sworn  shipmate  dared  have  used 
them.    Hark!    What's  that';" 

There  arose  from  below  a  sound 
which  caused  us  to  prick  our  ears  to 
their  sharpest  angle.  A  body  of  men 
had  emerged  from  the  clif¥  leading 
Homc  prisoners  witli  tliem.  and  one  of 
the  latter  was  singing  an  Kngllsh  sea 
30Dg.  The  words  came  up  to  us  dis- 
tinctly through  the  clear  morning  air: 


Sail  away. 

Hack  avray, 

Plunder!  [Clank.) 
Gatlier  all  llie  valuables  you  ctn. 
Come  back. 
Nothing  lack. 
Tluinder.  ICIaiik.l 
S<  alter  all  the  money  like  a  man. 

His  mates  joined  in  the  chorus  with 
all  I  lie  recklessness  of  men  who  know 
thai  they  arc  in  too  tiglit  a  place  foi 
their  conduct  lo  matter.  The  guards, 
however,  seemed  lo  tliink  Ihe  iiierrl- 
nient  untimely  and  did  not  spare  theli 
bulVets,  and  one  of  them,  catching  the 
principal  singer  a  whack  on  tiie  liead 
that  knocked  his  cap  off,  e.vposed  to 
view  a  smooth  shining  scalp  iliat  was 
as  iiairless  as  a  mirror. 

"r.y  all  ihai's  surprising,  it's  ^^'illie 
Trclialioii!"  said  .\lec  in  a  whisper. 

"Sure  onougli.  Iiut  liow  did  he  get 
here?" 

"Ou  the  carrack,  of  course,  but  not  as 
a  willing  prisoner,  I'll  go  bail.  .lust 
hear  how  lie's  cursing!  Confound  the 
foolish  fellow:  why  can't  he  keep  his 
tongue  quiet,  now  tliat  he's  in  their 
hands';  We  shall  see  him  knifed  be- 
fore our  eyes  in  a  minute.  We  must  let 
him  know  we're  here." 

And  up  from  among  the  slender  fern 
fronds  arose  llie  "peewliit,  peewhit" 
of  a  plover. 

AVillie's  solitary  eye  glanced  for  a 
second  at  ilie  knoll  ou  tlie  low  cliff'.= 
edge,  and  ihen  he  burst  out  again 
into  his  song  as  cheerily  as  if  he  were 
.seated  ou  an  English  tavern  bench. 

rresently  tlie  cortege  came  to  8 
standstill,  and  three  armored  Span- 
iards, seating  Ihemselves  on  bowlders, 
motio;,ed  for  llie  prisoners  lo  lie  drawn 
up  in  line  before  them. 

"A  court  inarli.ii!"  I  whispered. 

Oue  of  tlic  Spaniards  licgau  to  ad- 
dress the  prisoners  in  Knglish,  and  it 
seemed  lo  me  lhat  his  voice  was 
strangely  familiar. 

"Traitorous  curs!"  said  lie,  "do  you 
make  full  confession?  Come,  you  dog. 
there,  you  wiili  the  crippled  eye  and 
the  crippled  hand,  you  who  worst  mis- 
used yotir  trust,  do  you  speak  for  your 
companions?" 

"Meaning  me,  Don  Ugiyfaee';"  quoth 
Willie  Trehalion  wiili  unrnttled  compo- 
sure. 

"Measure  your  words!"  said  the 
Spaniard  angrily. 

"Aye,  with  a  lead  line,  not  with  a  foot- 
i-ule.  I  baiu't  going  to  stint  language 
iust  liecause  y»u've  promised  to  hang 
me  in  an  hour's  time.  I  tell  you  plain 
to  your  yellow  teeth  thai  I  plumped 
the  carrack  on  theui  rocks  o'  purpose. 
I  couhl  have  fetched  her  in  through  the 
fair  channel  an  brought  iier  up  to  suug 
miclior  within  a  cable  o'  this  very  spot, 
ju  iliat  witliout  losinj;  a  spar  or  carry- 
hig  away  a  shred  o'  canvas.  But.  Se- 
nor  Sptiniard.  I  didn't  choose.  -Vn  if  I'd 
not  lier  again  with  a  line  reef  on  the 
■ee  I'd  up  helm  an  risk  40  drownings 
in  welcome.  So,  Don  Miguel,  you  can 
wrap  lhat  in  your  cigarillo  an  smoke 
it." 

"Don  Miguel!"  said  Alec,  with  a  gasp. 
I  knew  I  had  heard  the  voice  before." 
"Yes.  it's  Inezs  father."  .said  1  gloom- 
fly- 

"Then  we'd  better  not  allow  our- 
selves to  fall  into  his  hands.  There  are 
jld  scores  against  us,  aud  Don  .Miguel 
s  not  the  man  to  forget  to  wipe  them 
iff.    (iod  help  Willie  Trehalion!  " 

"Hush!"  said  I.  "He's  speaking 
I  gain.  Listen." 

Willie  Trehalion  appeared  to  be  en- 
joying liimself  down  there  on  the 
K>acli.  He  was  by  nature  a  talker, 
lud  his  subject  seemed  to  have  In- 
■Jliired  hiin  with  eloquence.  Tiie  Span 
iards  did  not  interrupt  him.  but  it  was 
little  safely  that  I  argued  from  their 
ii'c^c-e. 

'Teven  mouths  agoue,  Don  Miguel," 
said  WUlle,  "you  lured  me  au  those 
other  ladH  aboard  yon  craft  at  L41 
Guayra  au  gave  us  fair  promises.  I 
wag  to  be  pilot,  they  a  crew  to  show 


your  own  Itihhers  how  to  furl  a  sau  au 
epllce  a  rope,  an  for  a  reward  we  was 
to  be  given  our  liberty  an  set  alioard 
the  first  Knglish  craft  that  was  biouglit 
wlthiu  hail.  We  labored  willingly  an 
like  fools  trtisied  to  a  Spaniard"-;  prom- 
ise. We  overhauled  all  your  runiiiug 
tigging,  set  iqi  all  your  standing  rig- 
•ring  again,  altered  your  cauvas  an 
made  yiuir  carrack  a  seaman's  ship 
Insteatl  o'  a  soldier's  as  she  was  afore. 
An  then  liow  did  you  treat  us?  We 
had  to  lie  ou  Hie  deck  all  through  the 
plass,  like  so  many  willocks,  with  no 
llielter  from  the  rains  an  uo  sliade 
from  the  sun.  an  if  there  was  anything 
0'  a  sea  the  spray  drenched  us  through 
an  through  at  every  dip  she  gave.  Like 
;logs.  we  was  given  the  dirty  dishes  to 
lick  after  your  idolatrous  stomachs 
were  satisfied. 

".Vye.  ayi'.  Don  Miguel!"  cried  the 
lioaiswain.  his  voice  rising  almost  to  a 
shriek  as  lie  hurled  out  liis  string  of  ac- 
cusations. "You  can  frown  an  stamp 
your  foot  an  put  your  hand  to  your 
sw  ord  hilt.  Iiut  you  can't  deny  the  gos- 
pel triitli  o"  what  I  say.  If  we  did  well, 
you  thanked  us  with  curses;  if  ill,  you 
blessed  us  willi  blows.  Tiien  when  a 
small  lirig  iiove  in  siglit  an,  drawing 
near,  ticw  a  Plyinouth  ensign,  we  made 
lioid  lo  remind  you  o"  your  promise. 
Ila.  Iia.  iia!  We  miglit  have  saved 
our  breatli!  .\  Spanisli  promise!  A 
Caslilian  oatli!  Kasy  made,  both  0* 
'em.  an  just  as  easy  forgotten.  You 
sneered  at  us  an  said  we  were  doomed 
to  everlasting  captivity.  Then  you 
bath'  us  bear  arms  against  our  country- 
men, forgeiting  luaybe  that  we  wasn't 
born  south  o"  the  Pyrenees.  We  re- 
fused. You  flogged  us  with  loaded 
whips,  dapped  us  under  hatches,  sailed 
a  trifle  nearer  the  brig  an  then,  feel- 
ing your  courage  ooze  away,  went  'bout 
f,hip  like  a  lily  livered  coward  that  you 
are  an  ran  in  under  the  guns  o'  La 
fJiiayra.  where  she  weren't  able  to  get 
at  you." 

l>ou  .Miguel's  sallow  face  turned  Ilvld 
at  the  launt.  and  I  e.\pected  to  see  him 
run  Ihe  lioaiswain  through  on  the  spcit, 
for  a  sharp  tongue  is  a  weapon  which 
more  often  than  not  turns  its  [loint 
back  on  him  wlio  uses  it.  With  a  vio- 
lent effort,  however,  he  restrained  him- 
self and  for  the  present  let  the  squat, 
square  mariner  alone,  evidently  reserv- 
ing him  for  a  worse  fate. 

"Have  your  say  out  to  the  full."  he 
said,  with  an  angry  gesture.  "There 
will  lie  a  hitter  repayment  when  you 
have  done." 

"Thank  you,  Seuor  Jack  Spaniard." 
replied  Willie  Trehalion  coolly,  "but  It 
seems  to  me  there  bain't  mncli  more  to 
say.  When  I've  called  a  villain  lioth 
liar  an  coward,  I  don't  think  1  want 
to  add  anything  else.  Other  blaik 
words  .would  fall  white  on  him  after 
those." 

"Do  you  know  wliat  I  shall  do  with 
you?" 

"Hang  me,"  said  Willie,  with  a  con- 
temptuous shrug  of  his  broad  shoul- 
ders. 

"You  think  so?"  replied  the  Spaniard, 
with  a  cold  smile.  "Maylie  Ijefore  long 
you'll  hope  so  too.  But  a  rope  would 
not  pay  one  tithe  of  my  debt;  It  will 
require  a  far  slower  death  than  a  mere 
dance  on  nothing.  I  shall  liave  a  post 
let  into  the  sand  yonder  at  low  water. 
You  will  lie  lashed  to  it.  The  flood  be- 
gins to  make  about  sundown,  and  there 
will  be  five  hours  for  you  to  regret  the 
lo.-!?  of  my  ship  in  before  you  tlraw 
viHir  last  gurgle.  I  liave  often  lieard 
yoii  boast  that  the  sea  and  you  were 
old  friends,  and  that  many  is  the  pleas- 
ant tussle  you've  had  together  in  which 
the  sea  has  been  beaten.  Well,  you 
<hall  have  one  more  duel  together,  and 
it  will  be  curious  to  see  which  of  yon 
comes  out  the  master  this  time. 

".\nd  now,"  he  continued,  turning  to 
the  other  ten  prisoners,  "can  any  of 
you  tell  me  how  far  we  are  from  the 
main?" 

"Happen  a  hundred  league;  happen 
two."  replied  one  fellow  gruffly. 

"Ah,"  said  Don  Miguel,  looking  keen- 
ly at  the  speaker.  ".\nd  will  you  un- 
dertake to  build  a  small  craft  from  the 
wr»ck  of        a9i£r<v2''  ^  take  some  of 


us  men*  to  Seek  assistance?  I  promise 
you  your  liberiy  and  a  capful  of  gold- 
pieces  eacii.  if  you  will." 

"No,  you  idasied  cur.  I  won't," 
growled  out  the  fellow.  "May  my  fla- 
gers  be  withered  lo  the  bone  If  they 
ever  hale  rope  for  you  again  and  may 
II  V  eyes  drop  out  of  their  sockets  if 
they  ever  see  to  drive  a  nail  for  you. 
except  into  your  coHin!  'I'liat's  my 
answer,  .nnd  you  won't  .1  different 
one  from  any  lad  here."  .\iid  then  he 
spat  conieinpluously  and  relapsed  Into 
silence. 

His  mates  nudged  oue  another  with 
tlu'ir  bound  elliows,  anil  burst  into  a 
leather  lunged  cheer  of  approbation. 

"Thai  s  it,  lads,"  sang  out  Willie 
Treiialiou.  "Stick  to  it;  never  give 
way,  an  ihese  unsailorly  lubbers  will 
have  to  leave  their  liones  ou  the  is- 
land, unless  the  devil,  their  master, 
tomes  to  fetch  them  away  in  a  flaming 
i-liariot  o'  brimsi^one." 

But  at  tliis  point,  at  a  sign  from  Don 
Miguel,  the  guards  led  off  our  poor  Kng- 
lish lads  out  of  siglit  into  a  cave,  we 
iupiiosed-  and  as  two  or  three  Span- 
lards  showed  sigus  of  wanliug  to  scale 
the  cliff  we  retreated  to  the  covert 
ivhere  we  had  left  our  two  meu.  In  It 
we  lay  close  all  the  rest  of  the  day. 

The  time  was  one  of  (ilans  and  plots. 
at  doubts  and  difficulties;  bui.  though 
we  wlilsiiered  together  long  anil  ear- 
nestly, yei  so  still  did  we  lie  that  the 
parrakeeis    perched    boldly    in  the 
lionghs  above  us  and  preened  their  bril- 
liant plumage  in  the  sun  as  though 
heir  nearest  enemy  wi'vv  many  miles 
iway.    Croat  velvet  winged  butterflies 
as  large  as  linnets  fluttered  past  otir 
?yes.  and  mosqiiiloos  bit  our  half  nakeil 
bodies,  but  never  a  iliought  had  we  for 
builerfly  or  mosquito,  for  our  minds ' 
(Tore  busy  and  an.vions. 
"Willie  Trehalion  mu«t  be  resoui»d 
somehow."  said  Alec  for  the  fortletfc 
time,  "even  though  it  costs  us  our  lives 
to  do  it."    .\ud  the  rest  of  us  eagerlj 
assented,  for  our  old  boatswain  was  a 
favorite  with  us  all. 

The  scorching  sun  above  us,  arching 
his  lirazen  course  in  tiery  splendor,  be 
gan  at  last  to  verge  toward  the  distant 
wavy  wal(>r  line.  Tlio  dancing  air  grew 
cooler  and  was  freshened  liy  a  welconu 
breeze  from  the  sea.  Cautiously  W€ 
drew  out  from  among  the  plantains 
and,  looking  sharply  around  to  make 
sure  that  no  one  spied  us.  crept  all 
four  back  to  the  knoll  and  once  mort; 
peeped  from  beneath  the  graceful  fern 
screens. 

The  tide  had  not  yet  turned,  and  a 
couple  of  Spaniards  were  fastening  a 
stout  stake  in  a  hole,  which  they  had 
scooped  beneath  the  tnilormost  of  the 
ripples.  They  laughed  and  Joked  over 
their  work  as  iliougli  It  were  some  holi- 
day diversion  and  every  now  and  then 
gave  the  post  a  shake  to  try  whether  II 
was  secure. 

When  they  had  finished,  one  of  them 
mil  -t  needs  lean  his  back  up  against 
the  wood  and  pretend  In  pantomime 
that  the  tide  was  rising  around  blm, 
aud.  to  judge  from  the  shouts  of  laugh- 
ter which  proceeded  from  unseen  ob- 
servers untler  the  cliff,  his  companions 
found  something  intensely  humorous  Id 
this  grewsome  clowning. 

Presently  there  was  a  shout  that  the 
Mood  was  beginning  to  make,  aud  down 
they  brought  Willie  Trehalion  and 
lashed  him  to  the  stake.  The  other  ten 
Kiiglishraen  were  made  fast  to  the  out- 
lying trees  of  a  thicket  that  ran  down 
to  the  edge  of  the  beach,  aud  when 
they  were  all  secured  Don  Miguel  once 
more  addressed  them: 

"I  asked  you  just  now  to  build  me  a 
ship  that  would  take  me  away  from 
this  island,  and  you  refnsed.  Well, 
seuores,  there  are  consequencen  to  that 
r'fusal,  and  I  am  going  to  Hcqualnt 
you  with  them.  You  may  think  1  shall 
punish  you  today,  but  such  Is  not  my 
plan.  I  am  simply  going  to  let  you  eu- 
joy  the  siglit  of  a  man  drowning  by 
slow  inches  before  your  eyes  In  order 
tliat  you  may  have  the  opportunity  of 
observing  what  a  peciiliarly  uupleas- 
uut  exit  from  this  world  such  a  death 
is.  Tomorrow  I  shall  again  ask  one  of 
you  to  serve  me.  If  iu  spite  of  the  les- 
son of  today  he  refuses,  the  rest  of  you 
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sbnil  see  him  slowly  choked  by  the  ris- 
ing waters.  The  next  day  I  shall  try 
another,  and  so  on.  It  will  be  interest- 
ing to  see  how  many  times  1  shall  have 
to  repeat  this  pleasing  spectacle,  but 
pray  do  not  hurry  yonrselvos  to  eonie 
to  a  decision.  The  Island,  sonoros,  i.s  a 
pleasant  one.  and  1  shall  not  be  dis- 
tressed if  ray  play  should  run  even  foi' 
ten  nights.  It  is  a  tliousand  pities  that 
the  audience  will  necessarily  be  dimin- 
ished by  one  at  each  performance. 
Adios.  senoros!" 

And  with  that  lie  strode  away.  Some 
of  the  other  Spaniards  lingei'ed  av\  !iile 
and  then  followed  him.  and  the  rest,  to 
the  number  of  perhaps  ■1(1,  lit  a  tire  and 
Iirepared  to  see  the  tragedy  to  its  close. 

When  the  kindly  shades  of  night  be- 
pau  to  steal  over  the  island,  we  crept 
from  our  eyrie.  A  bush  covered  slope 
led  from  the  clilf  down  to  the  beach, 
some  hundred  yards  or  so  fi'oiu  where 
the  prisoners  stood,  and  down  this  we 
scrambled,  ;i  voiding  cai'efully  every  Ut- 
ile twig  that  might  betray  ns  by  its 
sna|)ping  ami  fo'rcing  our  very  breaths 
to  come  liglilly  lest  they  should  stir 
the  leaves  and  give  the  alarm. 

The  breeze  had  dropi)ed.  the  air  was 
hiavy  and  still,  and  the  gabble  of  the 
Sj laniards'  voices  came  to  ns  softly 
through  the  silence.  \  slight  mist  had 
blotted  out  the  stars  al)ove,  and  the 
only  light  we  had  was  the  fitful  glare 
of  the  bonlire.  It  burned  dully  for  the 
most  part,  giving  out  dense  clouds  of 
smoke  that  rolled  slowly  upward  till 
they  were  lost  in  the  dark  niglit.  but 
every  now  and  then  some  one  would 
give  the  logs  a  stir,  and  the  darting 
flames  would  for  a  moment  send  a  lu- 
rid radiance  over  the  whole  scene. 

There  in  the  creek  we  could  see  Wil- 
lie Trehalion,  with  the  waters  already 
up  to  his  chest  and  his  smooth,  bald 
head  shining  like  a  mirror  in  the  flash- 
ing firelight.  Uound  (he  fire  were 
grouped  the  Spjiiiiards,  chatting  and 
smoking  and.  standing  out  dark  against 
the  uueertJiin  blaze,  were  the  ten  forms 
of  the  bound  lOnglislimeii. 

To  cut  the  prisoners'  bonds  without 
nt  the  same  time  drawing  Crom  them  a 
tihoiit  ,of  sm-prise  was  work  to  make 
the  least  nervous  lingers  treml)le.  .Vlec 
<'rep(  up  to  the  lirst  and,  w  liispering  to 
him  not  (o  mo\c  ,i  finger  till  he  was 
fold,  cut  the  cords  ihat  bound  him  to 
the  tree.  I  went  lo  the  seco[ul  and  had 
.just  drawn  my  knife  across  the  first 
cord  when  one  of  the  Spaniards,  whose 
eai-s  were  sharper  than  (hose  of  his 
fellows,  heard  what  he  thought  were 
snspieious  sounds  and  s(rolled  up  to 
see  w  hat  was  going  on.  .Motionless  we 
stood  as  tree  trunks,  and.  though  he 
peered  curiously  into  the  thicket,  he 
coidd  not  see  ns.  for  at  (hat  moment, 
fortiniately.  the  fire  was  burniut;  dim. 
He  was  only  half  .satisfied,  tliough,  so 
lie  sat  him  down  within  a  fathom  of 
the  fi?et  of  the  man  I  had  bi>en  engaged 
upon  and  there  remained. 

Heavens,  how  slowly  the  leaden  min- 
I'fes  draggetl  themselves  away!  Time 
I  ■>  I  ■  ;  \  (M'  t:e('med  so  long  before.  Ev- 
«!ry  now  and  again,  when  the  laughing 
talk  of  the  Spaniards  lulled,  I  could 
hear  the  monotonous  lap-lap  of  the  ris- 
ing tide,  which  told  that  Willie  Tre 
haliou's  respite  was  growing  every  mo- 
ment more  fatally  less.  I  could  see 
him.  too,  the  dancing  lirelighl 

fell  upon  the  waters,  and,  though  his 
stolid  face  showed  no  sign  of  fear,  still 
his  solitary  (>ye  roved  the  shore  unceas- 
ingly, backward  and  forward,  looking 
for  the  hell)  which,  it  might  be,  would 

Cot  come  in  time.  The  suspense  was 
wful. 

Suddenly  a  voice  from  beside  tlie  tire 
called  out,  "Pepe,  you  rascal,  come  and 
join  in  a  madrigal." 

Pepe  rose,  stretched  himself,  heaved 
a  pebble  playfully  at  one  of  the  bound 
imen  and  went. 

As  the  lirst  words  of  the  watchers' 
madrigal  rose  round  the  lire  I  drew  my 
knife  across  the  second  man's  tliougs. 
Alec  loosened  the  third  man  and  1  the 
fourth,  and  then  a  blaze  of  smumer 
lightning  flashed  through  the  sky  and 
fQr  a  moment  lit  up  the  smooth,  shin- 
ing head  of  our  l)oatswain,  whose  chin 
I'was  now  being  lapped  by  the  hungry 
iripDles. 


'  There  was  a  snout.  Home  prymg 
Spaniard  had  spied  us  in  the  brief  glare 
of  the  lightning  flash.  The  madrigal 
ceased  in  tlio  middle  of  a  bar  and  then 
— confusion! 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

That  telltale  lightning  flash  came 
.lust  a  moment  too  soon  and  put  an  end 
to  any  hope  of  surprising  the  Span- 
la  r<ls  by  a  rush  from  the  darkness.  The 
other  six  Englishmen  were  released  as 
fast  as  our  swords  could  cut  their  lash- 
ings, and  the  band  of  ns  made  for  the 
interrupted  songsters  round  the  fire. 

Fortunately  for  us.  few  of  the  Span- 
iards were  armed,  and  before  our  fierce 
onset  they  gave  way  at  first  like  a 
flock  of  frightened  sheep.  The  ten 
prisoners  liad  seized  wliatever  weap- 
ons they  could  lay  tluMr  hands  en- 
swords,  daggers,  logs  of  wood  even— 
and  were  hacking  jind  buffeting  right 
and  left  like  maniacs.  Hut  the  Span- 
iards began  lo  rally,  and  as  the  alarm 
spread  re-enforcements  came  flocking 
from  the  cave.  And  those,  of  course, 
were  fully  aruied. 

We  were  in  a  tight  place. 

".lack.  .lack!"  I  heard  .\lec  shout. 
"Loose  Willie  Trehalion  and  then  run 
the  boat  down!  The  rest  of  us  will 
keep  these  mos(iuitoes  l)ack!  Quick, 
though,  for  the  lives  of  us  all!" 

Hitting  out  right  and  left,  I  got  clear 
and  waded  into  the  water,  but  it  was 
a  fid!  minute  before  I  managed  to  set 
our  old  boatswain  adrift.  He  was  sob- 
bing like  a  hysterical  schoolgirl  In  his 
excitement,  and  tears  of  sheer  joy  were 
chasing  one  another  down  the  fiuTows 
of  his  cheek. 

"I  can't  stand.  Master  Topp!"  he 
cried  as  the  last  thong  which  held  him 
up  was  severed.  "The  water  has  made 
iny  legs  as  limp  as  i)ack  thread.  Leave 
ine  an  save  your  own  skin.  It's  no 
use  my  trying.  I  must  just  drown  In 
my  own  deplh  o'  water.  But  thankee 
kindly  all  the  same." 

"Not  yet.  Willi(\  You're  heavy,  but 
not  too  heavy  for  .Jack  Topp  to  carry: 
so  we'll  Just  ride  you  out  of  it.  Be- 
sides, the  walei-  will  Indj)  to  keep  you 
up." 

\\\\\\  that  1  hoisted  him  on  my  back. 
Iiolding  him  with  my  left  hand  and 
keei)ing  my  sword  arm  fi-ee. 

A\'e  did  not  gain  the  boat  without 
troiUde,  and  my  sword  streamed  afresh 
before  we  reached  her.  In  went  Willie 
plumi)  on  lo  the  floor  boards  like  a 
sack  of  grain,  and  desperately  I  strain- 
ed every  muscle  to  get  her  afloat.  Inch 
by  Inch  it  was  done,  while  the  fight 
surged  nesrer  and  nearer  to  us.  Every 
man  of  the  English  was  far  too  busy 
to  come  and  help  me,  but  at  last  I  got 
her  into  foin*  feet  of  water.  Rushing 
back.  I  joined  in  the  furious  battle, 
shouting  to  our  lads  to  gain  the  shore 
as  each  man  could. 

One  by  one  they  scrambled  into  the 
boat,  and  the  Spaniards  followed  shoul- 
der deep  into  the  water.  But  they 
could  not  touch  us  there.  Two  hands 
were  lopped  off  as-  they  clung  to  the 
gunwale,  and  then  a  few  vigorous 
shoves  with  the  paddles  took  us  into 
deep  water. 

"Hasta  manaua,  Senor  Don  Miguel 
del  Cassamaro,  late  of  Whitby."  sung 
out  Willie  Trehalion.  raising  his  round 
head  with  a  great  effort  above  the  gun- 
wale, and  then  we  shot  Into  the  shadow 
of  the  opposite  shore  out  of  sight  of  the 
Spaniards  and  lay  on  our  oars  to  count 
heads  and  examine  our  damages.  There 
were  13  men  in  the  boat.  Where  were 
the  other  two*? 

"Davy  (iriffiths  is  gone,"  said  one  of 
the  men.  "l  seed  'im,  with  a  foot  o' 
smoking  steel  showing  through  his 
back,  beat  out  the  brains  o'  the  chap  as 
put  l(  there." 

".Toe  the  Cooper  is  killed,  too,"  said 
another.  "Ho  an  the  Spaniards'  cargo 
intemlaut  fell  foul  o'  one  another  an 
wrastled  on  the  ground.  The  don  had 
a  dirk.  .loe  nothing  but  his  bare  hands. 
The  don  carved  .Toe's*  hide  into  a  fish- 
ing net,  au  .loe  tore  the  don's  throat 
out  wi"  his  teeth." 

"It  was  a  warmish  corner  while  It 
lasted." 

"Aye.   an   we'se  all   more  or  less 


scratita.  I'oii've  a  rlo  there  peeping  at 
the  starlight." 

"That's  so.  An  you've  a  nasty  hole 
in  that  nether  arm." 

"Tim  there  has  half  an  ear  shredded 
away,  an  .Tan  Peugony's  countenance 
is  opener  than  ev^r  natur'  made  it." 

"AVhere's  the  little  cordwainer?" 

"Sorely  wounded,  poor  lad.  He's  ly- 
ing senseless  here  by  ^^■illie  Trehalion 
in  tlie  bilge.  This  here  clip  on  his  head 
needs  a  surgeon's  needle  an  pack 
thread  to  calk  it  sound  again." 

".\ye,  an  Sam's  besi*to  him  with  a 
hole  in  the  ribs.  Sam's  done,  I'm  think- 
iug." 

"Let  me  bind  this  rag  round  yom' 
thigh.  .Master  Top'i.  Got  that  cut  in 
the  last  rush,  did  you'.'  You're  bleeding 
like  a  pig  with  a  slit  weasand." 

"('a[)taiii  Ireland,  not  scratched The 
T»(Mii'ci-  fi't!    How  did  you  d"  it.  sir?" 

"No  faidt  o'  the  captain's,"  ])ut  in  Wil- 
lie Trelialiou,  "for  1  watched  him.  Xo 
fault  o'  Dicm  Simnish  devils  neither. 
He  was  ever  where  the  blows  was  the 
thickest,  an  they  rained  Ihem  ou  him 
like  autumn  leaves  in  a  hurricane." 

"Good  luck  armored  me."  said  Alec. 
"Come.  lads,  out  oars  again  and  t»ive 
me  one.  Willie,  can  you  nniuage  lo  sit 
up  on  the  stern  thwart  and  steer?  I've 
shipped  tlie  rudder." 

"Aye,  aye.  captain!  Or  row,  either,  at 
ft  liiiich.  I'm  nigh  all  right  again  now. 
tiiongli  but  for  .Master  Topp  1  sliould  'a' 
had  to  stop  beside  llie  post.  They  lash- 
ings had  shrunk  so  wi'  the  water  that 
my  feet  was  like  a  dead  man's.  Where 
thall  I  make  for.  captain?" 

"You  know  the  island  that  sliields 
the  harbor  moutli'/" 

"Yes.  captain.  Shelter  island  we 
tailed  it.  " 

"It's  steep,  li'o.  on  this  side,  but  there 
sliould  be  a  sloiiiug  beach  to  uorrarU. 
Make  round  for  there  and  see  if  you 
can't  put  us  ashore.  Now,  lads,  give 
way  with  a  will." 

The  night  was  pitchy  dark,  but  the 
boatswain's  solitary  eye  pierced  the 
blackness  and  steered  us  ou  an  arrow's 
course  till  he  made  the  Carrack  rock. 
Then,  bearing  away  a  point  to  tlie  west- 
ward, he  guided  us  by  the  direction  of 
the  ocean  swell  and  by  the  fanning  of 
;i  light  westerly  breeze  which  had 
iigain  siuung  u|)  towajd  what  he  judg- 
ed would  be  the  tail  of  tlie  island.  We 
heard  surf  pounding  upon  it  before  we 
saw  a  rock,  and  drawing  on  cautiously 
inshore,  coasted  along  in  search  of  a 
landin;;  place.  The  tide  was  just  upiJA 
the  toll  of  its  Hood,  and  not  an  inch  of 
foreshore,  could  we  discover  till  we 
reached  the  north  end  of  the  island,  for 
up  to  that  point  the  coast  was  bound 
by  lila<'k.  luggetl  rocks  that  shot  down 
sheer  into  the  water.  Bu*  liere  we  came 
upon  a  sloiiing  beach  and  ran  the  boat 
up  ou  it.  getting  her  three  parts  tilled 
in  the  heavy  surf,  iw  the  ground  swell 
was  running  straight  in.  However,  as 
the  boat  did  not  gef  staved  and  as  the 
wetting  was  rather  refreshing  than 
otherwise,  we  thought  ourselves  very 
lucky  in  our  fortune.  At  any  rate  w»' 
were  free. 

"Now."  said  Alec  after  wounds  hail 
been  dressed  as  well  as  circumstances 
would  permit  and  we  had  thrown  our 
weary  liodies  to  rest  on  a  bed  of  short, 
dry  moss,  "w  ho  can  make  a  tracing  on 
the  chart  of  the  future?" 

"I  should  like  another  cut  at  the 
dons,  captain,  an  with  a  better  weapon 
in  my  hand  than  a  charred  wood  bil- 
let." said  one  of  the  men  promptly, 
and  a  deei»  voice<l  assent  hummed 
roimd  the  assembly. 

"They  bain't  got  much  w-ortli  taking 
in  that  cave  o'  theirs."  said  Willie  Tre- 
halion, "but  tliere  shouhl  be  tidy  pick- 
ings on  tlie  old  carrack.  There  were  a 
gould  crucitixion  in  tlic  after  cabin,  an 
a  tale  was  going  about  that  Don  .Miguel 
always  carried  his  private  hoard  in 
the  locker  under  his  berth." 

"What  say  you,  .lack?"  said  .\lec  to 
mi>  in  a  whisper. 

"Have  at  'em  whenever  we  get  u 
chance."  I  replied  briskly. 

"Nosing  the  |)lunder.  eh,  old  sea 
thief?"  he  said,  with  a  laugh,  and  then 
in  louder  tones  for  all  to  hear:  "I'm 
with  you.  one  and  nil.  in  not  lettiUL' 


the  dons  rest  in  peace.  Wnafs  yonr 
plan,  Willie?" 

"Stay  here  an  recruit  till  we  are 
sound,"  replied  the  boatswain,  "an  then 
catch  them  napi>iiig  some  night  in  their, 
cave  an  smoke  tlieni  like  badgers." 

"1  feai',"  said  .Vlec,  "they  will  keep 
too  good  a  watch  to  be  trapi)ed  like 
that.    But  with  oiu'  other  lads"— 

"What  other  lads,  cai)tain?"  asked 
half  a  dozen  voices  eagerly. 

"Has  no  one  told  how  we  rose  on 
the  Spaniards  in  the  galley  and  after 
taking  her  liy  storm  were  wrecked 
among  the  breakers?" 

"Xo.  captain,  but  it's  brave  news.-. 
How  many  o'  you  are  there?" 

-Mec  gave  tiiein  an  account  of  all  that 
had  befallen  ns  and  told  them  the 
names  of  the  ia<ls  who  were  saved. 
".\nd  now,"  he  said  when  he  had  fin- 
ished, "launch  me  the  boat,  and  I'll 
take  tliis  fair  w  ind  across  to  Galley  is- 
land and  bring  thein  back  with  me." 

"Best  take  a  second  hand,  f.aptain." 

"Xo:  he  would  only  be  another  to 
bring  back,  and  the  load  will  be  heavy 
enougli  anyway.  The  boat  has  her 
mast  and  sail  stowed  along  the 
thwarts,  and  this  breeze  will  hold  long 
enough  to  cari'y  me  over." 

So  we  ran  the  boat  down,  waded  out 
and  helped  her  through  the  breakers 
and  then  returned  to  our  moss  beds, 
where,  in  spite  of  our  wounds,  we  slept 
sounder  and  more  comfortably  than 
we  had  yet  done  since  first  we  fell  into 
(he  hands  of  the  S])aniards,  man.v. 
months  ago,  at  the  fight  by  the  inoun- 
(aiu  torrent.  .\h.  me!  Many  a  brave 
lad  that  was  full  of  life  .-ind  llo^>e  on 
(hat  day  was  now  asleep  beneatli  the 
\vaves.  Our  search  for  El  Dorado  had 
not  brought  us  much  luck  as  yet,  but 
we  still  hoped.  And  when  men  have 
liope,  who  shall  say  that  any  quest  Is 
\ain? 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

Waking  when  tlie  morning  sun  was 
\  igh  in  the  heavens,  we  found  him  they 
railed  the  cordwainer  lying  stark  an<l 
I  tiff.  Poor  lad,  lu'  liad  betler  stuck  to 
ills  colibling  lieucli  and  left  adventur- 
ing in  the  western  seas  to  (oUgher  bod- 
ies and  more  contented  minds!  I'or  In. 
life  he  was  ever  grumbling  and  com- 
plaining, as  is  often  the  case  witli  thosK 
of  his  craft,  and  in  death  he  made  but 
a  thin  and  weakly  corpse.  We  gave 
him  the  best  burial-  we  could,  digging 
the  grave  witli  sword  blades  and  piling 
it  high  with  sea  worn  bowlders,  and 
then  set  ourselves,  tho.se  of  us  -who 
could  walk,  to  hunting  for  breakfast. 

The  search  was  not  marked  by  any 
overpowering  success.  Our  island  was 
si>arscl.\-  wooded  with  low  scrub,  but 
its  (laiched  surface  bore  no  fruit  trees. 
Birds  there  were  in  plenty,  but  we 
could  not  catch  them.  And  so'  we  had 
t(>  be  conieiited  with  a  meal  of  shell- 
fisli,  of  which  fortunately  the  rocks 
yicLded  an  inexhaustible  store.    .\t  first 

Tve  hoped  to  have  Ijoen  able  to  cook 
these,  for  many  of  tis  had  seen  the  In- 
dians light  a  fire  by  sharply  rubbing  a 
small  pencil  of  wood  along  a  larger 
block,  and  we  knew  that  Willie  Tre- 
halion, (hough  he  never  aciiuired  the 
true  heathen  dexterity,  had  often  suc- 
ceeded in  imitating  them.  Xow,  how- 
ever, we  liad  not  the  proper  sort  of 
timber,  and  the  various  makeshifts  we 
tried  refused  even  to  smolder.  So.  as 
one  of  the  Cornishmen  said,  "We  had 
«>'en  to  fancy  ourselves  liakey  lish  an 
swallow  the  baits  raw." 

The  chief  thing,  however,  which 
niad(>  it  Imperative  that  our  stay  op 
the  island  shoulvj  be  brief  was  tlie  com- 
plete lack  of  fresh  water.  Search  high, 
search  low.  we  could  (ind  neither 
stream  nor  siiring,  and  had  It  not  beeii 
that  there  were  a  few  rain  filled  pools 
lying  here  and  there  among  the  rocks 
Tve  should  hardly  under  such  a  sun  as 
now  beat  down  upon  us  have  lived  out 
the  day,  for  from  sea  water  no  man, 
be  he  alchemist,  bo  he  wizard  or  be  he 
honest  mariner,  Fias  e\  er  extracted  a 
drinkable  fluid,  nor  ever  will,  say  I. 

After  breakfast  AVillie  Thehalion  and 
I  had  a  talk. 

"There's  half  a  gale  blowing  from 
the  easf'ard.  Master  Tonn.  an  like  to 
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come  on  harder,"  said  he.   "An  there's 

too  heavy  a  sea  running  for  a  deep 
laden  boat  to  cross  without  swamping, 
let  alone  that  If  they  tried  to  beach 
her  she'd  be  knocked  to  noggiu  staves 
in  less  time  than  I'd  take  to  down  a 
unig  o'  ale.  So  wo  needn't  expect 
Cfiptain  Ireland  over  today,  nor  yet  for 
two  more  days  mebbe." 

"I'm  afraid  you're  right,"  said  I. 
"Well,  we  can  only  wait." 

"Master  Topp,  a  lot  can  be  done  in 
two  days  or  even  In  one.  I  thought  o* 
that  yesterday  when  1  heard  youi'  plov- 
er's call  from  the  cliff.  1  knew  tliat 
your  old  friend  Don  .Miguel  meant  ei- 
thi'r  to  hang  me  or  to  drouud  me  by 
Inches.  I'd  heard  him  say  as  much. 
Now,  hanging's  qnick  an  easy  work 
when  both  trees  an  ropes  is  handy,  but 
drouuiug  by  inches  needs  a  rising  tide, 
nn  that  wouldn't  be  till  nightfall.  An 
so,  thinking  as  them  wlio  'lieewliiiied' 
might  be  in  small  force  an  miglit  like 
darkness  to  help  them,  1  just  bully- 
ragged the  Spaniard  into  letting  me 
wait." 

"It  was  a  smart  trick,  Willie,"  said 
I  admiringly,  "though  at  the  time  I  ad- 
mit 1  tliought  it  madness." 

■■Men's  wits  do  smarten.  Master 
Topp,  wlien  a  clever  dodge  may  mean 
the  dift'ereuce  between  staying  in  this 
world  an  going  to  the  ne.xt  before  the 
proper  time.  Mind  you,  1  wasn't  to 
know  that  "peewhit'  came  from  an 
I-Jnglish  throat,  but  it  was  worth  chanc- 
ing it  anyway.  1  knew  there  wasn't 
no  plover  on  tlie  island,  sn  it  must  be  a 
signal  o'  some  sort,  an  as  the  <lons 
didn't  seem  to  notice  it  1  reckoned  it 
was  meant  for  me.  Do  you  know  how 
far  we  be  from  the  main'/" 

He  plumped  out  this  tiuestiou  witli 
such  a.  jerk  that  1  fairly  started. 

"I  heard  some  one  say  1!00  leagues," 
said  1.    "But  why'/" 

"Tliat  was  said  to  fool  the  Spaniards, 
as  it's  everj'  English  mariner's  bound- 
en  duty  to  do  whenever  he  sees  a 
oh.iuce.  But  we  baiu't  200  leagues 
away  nor  -0." 

Again  he  shut  his  mouth  like  u  trap, 
evidently  witli  the  inientiou  of  impicss- 
iug  this  piec(!  of  information  upon  me. 
l^uodded  and  wailed  for  liim  to  go  on. 

'•These  here  islands,  M;isler  Topp,  is 
on  the  highroad  Ijetwecu  Kiirope  an 
the  main.  Kvery  ship  as  sails  from 
an  to  one  or  the  other  passes  through 
this  channel  inside  o'  'em.  Now,  see 
here,  this  is  the  point  I'm  sha|iing  a 
course  for.  There's  a  tall  hill  at  this 
end  o'  the  big  island  where  the  Span- 
lards'  cave  is.  an  when  I  was  up 
above  Just  now  searching  for  food  1 
seed'a  man  within  fathom  o'  tlie  top 
o',  it." 

"Likely  enough,"  said  I.  "'Vou  can't 
expect  tlie  Spaniards  to  stick  like  moles 
in  their  cave  all  the  time." 

'■-Master  Topp,  that  man  had  a  fagot 
on  liis  shoulders." 

"Well.  Willie'/" 

"Well!"  echoed  Willie  contemptuous- 
ly. "Can't  you  guess  wliat  it  means? 
Why,  they've  seed  a  slijp  in  the  dis- 
tance, an  hoping  to  see  another  they're 
making  ready  to  signal  her  wlienever 
she  heaves  in  sigljt." 

"Why."  said  1,  glad  that  there  was 
a  chance  of  gi-iting  rid  so  easily  of  our 
troublesome  neighbors,  but  for  the 
present  keeping  that  gladness  to  my- 
self, "if  they  want  to  go  we  can't  stop 
"em." 

"We  must  stop  'em.  Master  Topp. 
They  know  we're  here.  I've  seed  'em 
watching  us.  An  if  they  gets  hold  o'  a 
ship  we  shall  have  the  whole  brood 
down  about  our  ears  in  the  twinkling 
o'  a  handspike.  Don  Miguel  hain't 
the  build  to  forget  men  as  has  got  to 
wlnd'ard  o'  him  in  a  squall.  Don't  you 
believe  if/" 

The  boatswain  was  right.  We  could 
not  afford  to  leave  the  Spaniards  in 
peace. 

"I'll  come  with  you  and  look  at  this 
hill  for  myself,"  said  I. 

"But  your  wounded  leg?"  suggested 
Willie  doubtfully. 

^rooli!  A  mere  gnat  bite.  The  stiff- 
ness is  wearing  off  already." 
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And  off  we  trudged,  though  truth  to 
tell  I  found  It  no  easy  matter  to  limp 
along,  and  laid  ourselves  down  In  the 
scrub  grass  above  In  full  view  of  the 
larger  island. 

The  northern  cdUst  was  high,  green, 
steei)  and  without  foreshore  and  put 
lue  in  mind  of  the  piece  between  Scar- 
borough and  Whitby.  The  harbor 
showed  tide  left  yellow  beaches  on  ei- 
ther hand,  with  clear  open  water  in  the 
inlddle,  while  right  before  us,  almost 
within  stone's  tlii-ow  it  seemed,  lay  the 
great  hill. 

Tlic  like  of  it  I  have  never  seen  be- 
fore or  since. 

It  was  a  forbidding  pile  of  stone 
standing  out  boldly  in  its  barren  black- 
ness against  the  rich  greenciy  of  the 
palms  beyond  and  towering  nigh  on 
2,00(1  feet  above  the  fallen  wave  worn 
rocks  that  fringed  its  base.  Nowhere 
coul<i  tlie  eye  discover  a  trai-e  of  vege- 
tation on  its  steep  and  frowning  cliffs, 
and  from  the  seaside  at  any  rate  it  was 
a  citadel  liiat  would  baffle  llie  niinljlest 
scaler.  Its  black  heights  were  too  des- 
olate for  even  the  ocean  fowl's  perch; 
its  hateful  crest  could  well  have  shat- 
teretl  a  gh«ul  or  vampire. 

The  very  clouds  seemed  to  shuilder 
and  draw  in  tlieir  gauzy  bodies  as  they 
scurried  past  its  hungry  flanks. 

But  after  a  mere  glance  at  the  moun- 
tain's sullen  precipices  the  eye  ttxed  it- 
self immovably  upon  the  summit,  for 
there  lay  a  wonder  of  the  world. 

That  the  tiling  had  been  built  by 
hands  was  plain,  for  even  at  our  dis- 
tance we  could  see  the  joints  and  su- 
tures between  the  stones.  But  by  what 
manner  of  hands?  Surely  of  giants  or 
of  devils,  for  tlie  size  of  the  blocks  was 
sucli  that  no  Inimau  liaiid  could  have 
laid  them.  Kacii  course  was  as  high 
again  as  a  tall  man,  yet  there  were 
eight  courses.  Kach  stone's  length  was 
twice  its  lieigiit.  yet  there  were  I'O  of 
lliem  in  tiie  side  that  faced  us.  A  fig- 
ured coping  overhung  the  wall  by  an 
arm  span,  and  at  the  corners  were 
huge  carveii  monoliths  representing 
rampant  serpents,  wliose  outstretched 
necks  and  gaping  jaws  pointed  to  the 
four  cardinal  points. 

Gnome's  temple,  giant's  pleasure 
house  or  magician's  eyrie  it  had  stood 
there  jesting  the  winds  tiirough  the 
dim  ages  of  ilie  past,  an  everlasting 
monument  to  its  forgotten  fouuder.s. 

Ami  now.  .-IS  Willie  Trclialion  had 
said,  tile  Spaniards  were  laying  wood 
for  a  signal  lire  upon  the  iipiieriuost 
pinna<.-le.  I  :-ould  see  two  lusty  fellows 
doing  the  work  and  a  third,  a  little 
liowlegged  man  with  a  briglit  steel  bas- 
sinet on  his  liea<l,  giving  directions.  I 
recognized  that  our  lives  hung  on  the 
chance  of  our  tteing  able  to  drive  llicm 
away,  but  1  sjiw  no  means  of  doing  it 
and  said  as  much  to  Willie. 

"Kiglit  I  lie  devil  wi'  brimstone.  Mas- 
ter Topp,  an  you'll  choke  him.  The 
dons  i)ractices  witches'  craft,  say  you? 
Tlieii  wilchis'  craft  sliall  be  the  word. 
See  that  round  stone  before  'ee,  sir? 
Well,  h(jir  It  speak.  It's  got  a  meaeage 
for  you." 

And  to  my  horror  and  amazement  the 
stoue  began  in  a  liigli  cracked  voice  to 
bid  me  send  tlie  boatswain  across  to 
the  mountain  so  soon  as  ever  it  got 
dark  and  then  to  trust  him  to  settle 
with  the  Spaniards.  "He's  my  very 
good  friend,  is  Willie  Trelialioii,"  said 
the  stone,  "and  as  sucii  the  knave  dons 
will  tumble  over  one  another  in  their 
hurry  to  escape  from  liiin." 

"Now,  Master  Topp'.'"  asked  Willie, 
wifli  a  grin. 

But  I  was  all  in  a  sweat  with  fright. 
"A vaunt!"  1  said.  "Get  thee  behind 
me,  Sathauas.  Domine  in  manus 
tuas"—  And  there  1  stuck,  for  my 
Latinity  had  grown  rusty  with  too  long 
keeping. 

"Ho,  hoi  Master  Topp,  smooth  your 
hair  again.  Willie  Trehalion  doesn't 
dabble  In  tlie  black  arts.  It's  naught 
but  a  trick.  See,  I  keep  my  mouth 
closed  so  an  speak  from  the  back  o'  my 
gullet  so.  It  took  me  man.v  a  day's 
hard  practice  to  learn  the  trick,  but  by 
keeping  it  secret  it  has  served  my  pur- 
pose a-many  times  already  an  mebbe 
will  aeain.    Anyway  It  will  keep  the 


Spaniards  off  that  hill  as  well  as  would 

a  regiment  of  arqucbusiers." 

"Will  it?"  said  I,  pretending  to  doubt 
vhether  It  would,  for  now  that  I  knew 
that  was  only  a  trick  I  was  not  a  little 
a.sliamed  of  my  alarm. 

"Aye.  that  it  will!  Sure  as  it  friglit- 
ened  you.  Master  Topp.  So.  by  your 
good  leave,  1  shall  swim  across  under 
<-over  o'  the  darknes.s— see,  the  water  is 
<,uite  smooth:  tho.se  reefs  to  seaward 
break  the  waves- an  stow  myself  away 
in  some  cranny  to  wait  fo4-  tlie  fagot 
carriers  in  the  morning." 
'■But  if  they  catch  .vou?" 
"If  they  catch  nie,"  replied  Willie 
carelessly,  "there  will  lie  dead  men  on 
Cave  island.    1  shall  take  my  sword." 

"Four  arms  are  belter  than  two.  Wii 
lie,  though  one  of  those  two  does  carry 
a  book.    I'll  come  too." 

"Best  not,  .Master  Topp.  Your  great 
carcass  would  take  a  power  o'  hidin, 
an  that  hole  in  your  leg  will  get  angrj 
if  It's  carried  about  too  much.  Besides 
If  the  plot  fails  it  Is  better  that  one 
should  bo  gasiados,  as  they  dons  call 
It,  than  two." 

"Nevertheless  1  shall  come.  Two 
may  succeed  where  one  would  fail,  and 
as  for  my  leg  it  can  still  deal  a  kick 
that  most  men  would  be  unwilling  to 
stand  against.  .\nd  if  I'm  too  big  to  be 
hidden  in  the  building  I'll  fiml  a  covert 
In  the  nearest  thicket  and  lie  ready  to 
make  a  diversion  from  tlie  i-ear  if 
you're  attackj'd.  So  no  more  objec- 
tions.   I  intend  to  go." 

W't'  waited  with  sonic  impatience  till 
nightfall,  and  then,  bidding  the  other 
lads  tell  Alec  when  he  came  all  that 
had  befallen,  sliiijicil  down  into  the  wa- 
ter. We  had  few  pieparai ions  to  make 
for  our  swim,  as  the  only  clothing  of 
\\hi<  ii  we  cotild  boast  was  a  iiair  of 
trunks  apiece,  ami  those  gaslied  with 
lealer  slashes  tlian  a  tailor  makes. 

The  sea  was  warm,  and,  striking  out 
leisurely  so  as  not  to  tire  my  wounded 
leg  too  mucli.  we  crossed  over  and 
coasted  roiiiHl  I  lie  foot  of  the  cliff,  scek- 
••  '•■■•  '  iilace.  We  found  none 
till  we  were  well  beyond  sight  of  Shel- 
ter island,  and  then,  coming  to  a  shin- 
gly beai-h,  we  landed  and  lay  quiet  on 
the  sand  for  awliile. 

The  night  was  thick  as  a  quickset 
hedge,  and  .so,  as  there  was  small  dan- 
ger of  the  Spaniards  spying  us.  we 
wandered  somewhat  from  the  straight 
track  on  I  lie  chance  of  finding  food,  of 
which  we  were  sorely  in  ne«d,  and  in 
lliis  We  were  wonderfully  successful, 
I'or  aftei-  a  little  search  we  cjiine  across 
II  rare  grove  of  bananas.  Next  to  tlie 
discovery  of  a  thicket  of  roast  beef 
mid  Ocioljer  ale  no  w  imlfall  could  have 
been  niori'  providciiiiai,  for  the  banan- 
as not  only  served  to  till  our  emiity 
stomachs,  but  at  the  same  time  .gave 
us  food  which  we  could  carry  away  for 
future  needs.  .So,  each  bearing  a  brace 
of  tile  huge  yellow  clusters,  we  took  a 
straight  path  toward  the  hill. 

The  ascent  steepened  .-is  it  rose  and 
tinished  in  a  well  detliied  stair  hewn 
from  the  living  rock.  .\t  the  top  a 
doorway  lay  imni(-diately  before  us. 
A\'e  passed  its  thresliold  and  found  our- 
selves witliiu  walls  as  perfect  as  the 
day  they  were  built,  though  how  the 
courses  had  been  raised  to  llicir  posi- 
tion unless  by  magic  imzzlcd  me  even 
to  guess.  There  was  no  roof  nor  trace 
of  any.  The  floor  was  bare  save  for 
wind  borne  rubliisli  and  a  great  stone 
table  in  the  middle  wliich  looked  as 
lliougli  it  might  once  have  served  as  .t: 
altar  in  wliatever  devil  worship  went 
on  here  in  bygone  days.  But  no  spot 
could  we  see  where  a  mau  «-ould  hide. 
Save  for  a  slanting  I'mitway  that  ran 
roiiiiil  I  wo  T\alls  aud  gave  access  to  the 
summit  the  whole  interior  was  as  aus- 
terely iilain  as  the  coldest  imagination 
could  make  it. 

After  a  brief  examination  of  the  in- 
terior of  tills  puzzle  in  stone  we  went 
aloft  liy  the  slanting  footway  to  throw 
the  .Spaniards^  pile  of  fagots  over  the 
cliff  and  then  set  about  exploring  the 
exterior. 

At  lirst  the  dull  light  sliowed  us  noth- 
ing but  a  smooth,  almost  polished  pave- 
ment, but  on  close  scrutiny  we  found 
an  inequality  in  the  surface  near  the 
tail  of  the  great  carven  serojent  which 


reared  itseir  at  that  corner  of  the  build- 
ing which  most  effectually  commanded 
the  approach  from  below.  A  little  bur 
rowing  discovered  a  hollow,  whicii 
turned  out  to  be  a  narrow  alley  Just 
wide  enougli  to  admit  one  at  a  time. 
We  cleared  away  the  rubbish  with 
whicli  it  was  choked  and  tlien  entered. 
It  led  up  a  dark  winding  stair  in  the 
body  of  the  reptile  and  brouglit  us  aft- 
er a  hard  climb  to  a  tiny  chamber  in- 
side the  liead.  The  gaping  jaws  form- 
ed a  sentry  box,  from  whicli  we  could 
command  the  whole  of  the  patli  from 
the  lower  ground,  so,  confident  in  the 
strength  of  otn-  eyrie,  I  lay  down  to 
rest  for  a  space  while  Willie  watched. 

We  had  not  long  to  wait.  Scarcely 
had  1  relieved  the  boatswain  and  begun 
my  turn  of  watching  when  a  couple  of 
men  broke  out  of  the  bush  below  and 
began  to  climb  the  steps  on  the  hillside. 

I  motioned  to  Willie,  aud  together  we 
watched  their  advance.  Now  we  should 
see  what  Willie's  witchcraft  could  do. 
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Willie  allowed  the  two  Spaniards  to 
get  half  way  up  the  hillside  unmolest- 
ed, and  tlieii  he  broke  out.  Witli  a 
shrill  laugh  which  echoe<l  to  and  fro  in 
the  gullet  of  the  serpent  and  out 
through  the  fauged  jaws  in  a  very  cat- 
aract of  cliscordaiit  sound,  he  raised  a 
din  wlii<-li  startled  even  lue,  though  1 
now  knew  the  secret  of  it. 

Tlie  Spaniards  stopped,  gazed  at  one 
another  with  scared  faces  and  looked 
as  thougii  tlie  movement  of  a  leaf 
wouUl  make  iliciu  turn  tail  and  fly. 
Their  ears  told  I  hem  that  the  din  came 
from  the  stone  serpent;  but,  thea,  who 
ever  lieard  of  a  serpent  laughing?  Not 
since  the  days  of  Mother  Eve  had  sucli 
a  thing  been,  and  so,  plucking  up  their 
courage  again,  they  continued  on  tlieir 
way.  But  at  the  first  step  the  serpent 
spoke  afi'esli. 

In  the  best  Spanish  wliich  Willie 
Trehalion  could  muster  it  called  them 
scurrile  knaves  and  cowards  and  a  va- 
riety of  other  choice  names,  in  whicli 
the  boatswain  iiail  a  true  sailor's  flu- 
ency, and  when  tiiey  were  iliorouglily 
scared— as  who  would  not  iiave  been  in 
a  like  case?— it  bade  them  'bout  ship 
and  run  if  they  wished  to  live  another 
hour. 

.\nd  that  tliese  two  doughty  Span- 
iards promptly  did,  thereby  making 
Willie  rub  liis  iiook  gleefully  and  I  my 
two  hands,  for  we  tliouglil  we  liad  ef- 
fectually friglitened  them  and  all  their 
comrades  to  whom  they  would  tell  the 
talc  into  leaving  tlie  hill  alone  for  the 
future. 

But  there  is  a  saying,  "Never  put 
value  on  a  siiip  until  you  have  broken 
Into  her  treasure  room."  We  had  reck- 
oned witlioiit  Don  .Miguel,  for  scarcely 
had  another  two  hours  passed  when  a 
baud  of  L'O  armed  men  emerged  from 
the  bush  below.  The  serpent  had  rout- 
ed two.  Would  It  rout  20,  with  the  al- 
chemist captain  to  lead  them? 

At  the  head  <'ame  l>on  Miguel,  and 
with  him  the  bandy  legged  little  cliap 
with  the  bright  steel  bassinet  whom 
we  had  seen  tlie  day  before  from  Shel- 
ter Island,  and  a  couple  of  paces  behind 
these  two  were  the  rest  of  the  baud, 
anioug  whom  we  recognized  the  two 
doughty  champions  whose  flying  backs 
had  given  us  a  little  while  before  so 
much  satisfaction. 

As  the  party  drew  up  in  tlie  open 
Willie  Trclialion  sainted  them  with  a 
slirill  mocking  laugh,  wiiich  liad  the 
effect  of  making  the  rank  and  file  turn 
round  as  if  preparing  to  bolt.  But  the 
two  officers  dealt  such  liearly  buffets 
right  and  left  with  tlie  flat  of  their 
swords  that  the  fellows  had  evidently 
thought  that  the  danger  of  being  run 
through  by  the  fiery  Don  Miguel  was 
a  more  pressing  one  than  that  of  being 
devoured  by  a  mere  stone  serpent. 
They  stood  their  ground,  therefore;  the 
five  arqucbusiers  uiislung  their  crutch- 
es and  blew  their  matches,  the  two 
bowmen  fitted  an  arrow  apiece,  and 
the  rest  crammed  their  bonnets  well 
down  over  their  foreheads  and  waited 
for  they  knew  not  wliat. 

"Come  up,  good  senores  all,"  croaked 
the  serpent's  gratiuc  voice,  when  Don 
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Miguel  gave  the  word  for  advance. 
"Come  up  and  defile  this  holy  court 
and  commit  any  indignity  that  pleases 
you.  Como  and  build  your  signal  fires 
on  my  wall  and  make  iny  stone?  ring 
with  your  impious  cursing.  Ha,  iia,  hal 
I'luclc  up  your  faint  iicarts,  cal:)allero.s. 
1  will  not  hinder  while  you  worlc  your 
wiclied  wills.  Batter  dt>wn  these  stones 
Hud  burl  thcni  into  the  sea  if  you  wish. 
1  will  not  liarass  you  in  the  work,  but 
afterward— then— ha,  ha,  Iia!" 

The  serpent  said  no  more,  but  the 
pause  .•mil  the  wild  yell  of  llfughter 
<rere  sutHcieutly  suggestive. 

Tlio  Spaiiiard.s  stood  for  a  moment 
iighasl.  He  of  tlie  bassinet  was  appar- 
rnlly  the  most  scared  of  the  lot,  for  his 
bandy  legs  sliool;  visibly  under  him 
and  his  sword  clattered  to  the  ground 
as  he  clasi)od  his  hands  and  began  to 
call  upon  tlio  saints  to  shield  hiin.  Had 
lie  been  in  command  every  man  would 
liave  used  his  lioels  as  soon  as  his  quiv- 
ering muscles  gave  him  strength  to  do 
so.  But  Don  Miguel  was  difl'erent.  He 
stormed,  ho  curse<l,  he  ground  hi.s  yel- 
low teeth,  lie  all  but  foamed  at  the 
mouth  in  liis  frenzy  of  rage,  and  yield- 
ing to  the  greater  terror  of  the  two 
e.ich  man  stood  his  groiiud. 

"Miseralilc  coward!"  yelled  Don  Mi- 
guel at  liis  lieutenant.  "What  do  you 
IcarV" 

"The  devil,"  said  the  bandy  legged 
i:ian,  talcing  off  liis  bassinet  and  wiping 
tile  iicrspiratiou  from  his  brow  with 
tlie  sleeve  of  his  doublet. 

"The  devil,  you  poor  foul!  Where's 
your  witV  Is  not  the  devil  clever  be- 
yond all  huiuaii  iearningV" 

"Aye,  surely.  We  believe  so,"  replied 
the  other,  ciossiug  himself  devoutly. 

"Good!  Tlien  liow  do  you  account  for 
his  speaking  sucli  villainous  Spanish  as 
•  aiiic  from  up  yonder?  Full  lialf  of  the 
words  were  not  understandable,  and  in 
those  wliicli  did  liear  some  faint  resem- 
blance to  Castiliau  there  was,  or  my 
ears  deceive  me,  a  strong  flavor  of  the 
barbarous  English  tongue.  Bah!  Don 
Saiieho,  you're  little  sliort  of  a  pol- 
troon." 

"Hard  words,  Don  Miguel,  and  I  may 
call  upon  you  to  prove  them,"  said  the 
other  sullenly. 

"Do  it  then.  My  sword  is  ever  ready 
to  back  up  my  tongue.  But  first  follow 
;iie  up  this  steep,  and  if  I  see  you  be- 
have as  a  man  against  the  Englisli 
devil  whom  I  will  unearth  for  you  per- 
haps I  will  take  back  part  of  wliat  has 
been  said.  Foi-ward!'' 

And  up  they  came  willi  all  their  fol- 
lowing. The  serpent  sent  down  a  per- 
fect rain  of  warnings  and  curses,  but 
they  were  not  to  be  stopped  again. 

"Well,"  saitl  1,  when  from  sheer  lack 
of  breath  Willie  Tix'halion  had  ceased 
his  outcry,  "they've  got  the  better  of  us 
now,  1  fancy.  Don  Miguel  will  soon 
find  the  entrance  to  our  snail's  home. 
What  are  we  to  do,  Willie?" 

"There's  two  ways  o'  getting  at  a 
Buail's  body.  Master  Topp,"  replied 
M'illie  sentent  iously.  "One  is  by  boil- 
ing the  shell,  an  the  other  is  by  crush- 
ing it.   Don  iSIiguel  can  do  neither." 

"A  pinch  of  salt  or  a  whift'  of  smoke 
will  make  him  show  his  horns." 

"Don  Miguel  bain't  able  to  get  nigh 
u  .  to  plant  the  salt— leastways  I  pities 
the  man  as  tries  to  come  up  them 
Btalrs,  an  as  for  the  reek  they  may 
build  as  big  a  hrc  as  tliey  like  below, 
but  we  .sliall  always  be  able  to  get 
fresh  wind  at  the  chimney  top  here." 

"And  with  our  store  of  bananas  wo 
I  can  stand  a  cousid'^rable  siege  on  short 
rations?  Exactly  so.  But  I  was  not 
thinking  of  our  own  skins.  I  was  fig- 
uring out  how  we  niiglit  manage  to 
trap  Don  Miguel,  and  now  1  think  I  see 
a  way.  You  noted  a  small  dark  cell 
Just  at  the  foot  of  the  stair  leading  up 
here?  Well,  my  jilan  is  this:  You  stay 
where  you  are,  and  I'll  go  below  and 
hide  in  that  cell.  Don  Miguel  will  en- 
ter—if he  doesn't  come  of  his  own  ac- 
cord, I'll  venture  to  send  him  a  hail  ot 
Invitation— he  will  pass  me  and  go  up 
the  stair.  Then  1  shall  step  out  and 
I  deal  with  all  who  try  to  follow,  and  as 

Itwo  men  cannot  advance  abreast  it  will 
be  an  easy  enough  task.  As  for  the 
senor  commandant,  we  have  him  be- 


tween two  sworas  and  ougnt  to  be  aoie 
to  take  him  alive." 

"Master  Topp,"  said  the  boatswain, 
saluting  with  hook  and  forehead,  "your 
brain's  sharpening  right  wonderful. 
The  first  jacket  o'  honest  ale  that  wets 
my  lips  shall  be  drained  to  your  health. 
But,"  he  added  eagerly.  "let  me  fill  the 
'•ell  an  hold  the  lower  alley." 

"No.  It  is  my  plan  and  so  my  choice. 
You  have  the  post  of  liotior,  for  it  will 
be  yours  to  tackle  Don  Miguel,  and  a 
tough  customer  you'll  lind  him.  But  do 
not  kill  him,  Willie,  if  you  can  avoid 
It." 

H'lu!  I'm  thinking  I  shall  thrust 
guard  plate  deep.  Master  Topp.  You 
would  yourself  if  you'd  suffered  one- 
I'.alf  o'  what  !  have." 

"Still,  spare  him.  He's  of  more  \\  orth 
to  us  alive  than  dead  at  present.  Aft- 
erward"— I  stopped,  (ireat  heavens, 
it  was  of  Inez's  fatlier  that  I  was 
si)eaking  thus! 

"Aye.  afterward!"  growled  Willie. 
".Vfterwnrd.  Mn^^tor  Topp!  There'll  be 
a  bitter  reckoning  when  Captain  Ire- 
jland  comes.  Yon  may  lay  your  last 
tester  on  that.  Hut  in  the  meanwhile 
I'll  thrust  as  daintily  as  the  don  will 
let  me." 

I  picked  my  way  down  the  windings 
of  the  passage  in  the  serpent's  body 
with  the  intention  of  finding  out  what 
the  Spaniards  were  doing  up  above  and 
if  possible  of  enticing  them  to  come 
down  from  tlie  wall  ;ind  attack  me  in 
the  narrow  {latli.  But  when  1  reached 
the  enlraiice  1  heard  the  voices  of  Don 
Sanclio  and  a  couple  of  others  just 
al)ove  me,  so  1  crept  into  tlie  cell  to  lis- 
ten. 

He  liist  of  all  suggested  to  the  sol- 
diers that  they  should  go  lifst,  but  they 
hung  back  and  seemed  inclined  to 
argue  the  (luestion.  Now,  the  chasm 
was  far  too  uncanny  for  the  bandy  leg- 
ged don  to  eiiler  liimself,  so  he  settled 
matters  liy  sending  off  one  of  the  men 
for  tlie  siijierior  officer,  wliile  he  him- 
self pluckily  remained  on  guard  with 
the  other.  • 

Presently  Don  Miguel  carue  and, 
snapping  out  a  few  caustic  words 
al)out  poltroonery,  cowardice  and  the 
like,  droppcil.  sword  in  hand,  through 
the  opening  and  strode  along  the  alley. 
It  would  have  been  easy  to  run  him 
til  rough  MS  he  jiassed  had  1  been  so 
minded;  but.  hoping  tliat  Willie  Treha- 
lidU  would  take  him  at  his  leisure  and 
with  a  reasonably  whole  skin,  I  lay 
quiet  and  let  him  pass. 

His  followers  trailed  on  leisurely 
enough,  and  their  leader  must  have 
climbed  the  greater  way  ui)  tlie  stair 
before  I  stablied  the  first  of  them.  The 
second  played  me  a  cuuiile  of  passes, 
anil  by  the  time  he  rolled  over  Don 
Sancho,  who  came  ne.\t,  was  in  full 
fligiit  down  the  passage.  I  sped  after 
him,  but  he  wjis  too  quick  for  uie  and 
sprang  up  among  his  fellows.  The 
whole  crowd  then  made  threatening 
demonstrations  against  me,  but  not  a 
hero  of  them  would  accept  a  civil  invi- 
tation to  come  down  and  have  it  out 
man  to  man. 

It  was  just  like  a  bear  pit.  I  was  the 
bear  at  the  lioltom,  who  could  not  get 
at  the  yapping  hounds  above  without 
being  slain,  while  they  did  not  dare  to 
descend  and  bait  me.  .\nd  so,  seeing 
that  one  of  tliem  had  unslung  his  ar- 
(lucbus  and  was  fl.xing  its  crutch  and 
blowing  his  match  for  a  shot,  1  left 
them  to  amuse  one  another  and  went 
to  see  how  Willie  Trehalion  had  fared 
with  Don  Miguel. 

Their  struggle  must  have  been  a 
short  one,  for  when  1  came  up  to  the 
chamber  in  the  snake's  head  I  found 
the  Spaniard  lying  on  the  floor  with 
the  squat  ligurc  of  the  boatswain 
perched  on  his  stomach.  The  victor  had 
a  bare  brown  foot  on  each  of  his  ene- 
my's arms,  while  in  his  only  hand  he 
held,  with  significant  intention,  Don 
Miguel's  own  jewel  hilted  misericorde. 

It  was  a  most  refreshing  sight. 

"You  be  back  soon.  Master  Topp," 
said  Willie  without  turning  his  head. 
"We  have  just  this  very  minute  decid- 
ed who  should  sit  uppermost." 

At  this  the  Spaniard  drew  back  his 
lips  in  an  evil  smile,  showine  two  rows 


of  yellow  teeth  that  protruded  outward 
like  a  calf's,  and  I  thought  his  face  the 
most  devilish  and  fearsome  my  eyes 
had  ever  fallen  upon.  Then,  as  if  sud- 
denly recollecting  liimself,  he  closed  his 
mouth,  smiled  and  lay  before  us  a  pale, 
perfect  Apollo.  The  suddenness  of  tlie 
change  sent  a  cold  shudder  through 
me— it  smacked  so  much  of  magic.  The 
boatswain,  too,  was  plainly  not  a  little 
disconcerted,  for  he  set  to  work 
scratching  his  bare,  shining  poll  with 
the  hook,  a  sure  sign  that  lie  was  puz- 
zled, and  presently,  still  without  tak- 
ing his  eye  from  the  prisoner,  he  rap- 
ped out: 

"Best  kill  liini  at  once.  Master  Topp, 
for  fear  of  accidents." 

A  flicker  of  fear  passed  quickly  over 
the  Spaniard's  face  at  the  words,  liut 
it  was  only  a  flicker,  and  in  an  instant 
it  was  gone. 

"Yon  hear,  Don  Miguel?"  said  I. 
"Have  you  any  plea  to  urge  why  we 
should  not  kill  you?" 

"Xo."  he  saiil  shortly;  "no  plea  that 
you  would  consider  adequate." 

I  knew  of  one  which  lie  niiglit  have 
urged  with  success,  but  as  he  evident- 
ly did  not  at  present  recognize  me  it 
was  not  the  time  to  remind  him  of 
Whitby  and  Vigo. 

"Then,  senor,  you  do  not  shrink  from 
death?" 

"()uien  sabe?" 

"Would  you  promise  us  immunity 
from  hurt  if  we  set  vou  free?" 

"No,  I  will  not,  for  you  would  mock 
me  If  I  did.  And,"  he  added  fiercely, 
"my  word  sliall  not  be  held  up  to  the 
scorn  of  any  one." 

This  reading  of  my  tlioughts  and  in- 
tentions took  ine  back  somewhat,  but 
after  a  moment's  pause  1  asked  if  he 
wonld  give  his  wo;d  not  to  attempt  to 
attack  us  or  to  escape,  supposing  that 
I  ordered  the  boatswain  to  release  him 
from  his  present  uncomfortable  dur- 
ance. 

"Yes,  senor.  I  pledge  ray  honor  so 
far."  he  answered  carelessly,  .so  1  bade 
Willie  rise.  He  did  so  after  some  de- 
mur and  very  unwillingly. 

The  Spaniard  gazed  at  me  sullenly 
and  persistently,  anil  as  1  began  to  feel 
eerie  and  uncomfortable  under  his 
stare— for  I  feared  the  evil  eye,  and 
those  black  orbs  were  baneful— I  told 
Willie  that  I  had  something  for  his  [iri- 
vate  ear.  With  a  bow  to  the  prisoner 
which,  considering  that  1  was  long  un- 
used to  movements  of  courtesy,  was 
passable  enougli  I  led  the  way  down 
stairs,  and  Willie  followed,  carrying 
Don  Miguel's  sword  and  dagger  tucked 
underneath  his  right  armpit.  Some  20 
steps  below  he  halted,  but  I  bade  him 
go  farther  still,  for  I  wished  to  be  sure 
that  we  were  out  of  earshot  of  our  cap- 
tive. 

"Now,  Willie,"  I  said  \\  hen  we  had 
nearly  reached  the  bottom,  "why  this 
gloom?  Our  fortune  could  not  have 
been  better." 

"Xo."  replied  the  boatswain  slowly, 
"l)Ut  we  might  have  made  a  better  use 
o'  it." 

•'Throve  tliat." 

"I  had  my  steel  at  you  rascal's  throat, 
an  you  made  me  stay  it,"  was  the  re- 
ply. 

"Understand  me,"  I  said  sternly;  "I 
won't  have  Don  Miguel  injured  while 
ho  is  in  my  hands,  if  for  no  other  rea- 
son because  he  can  be  made  to  serve 
us." 

"Aye,"  answered  Willie  scornfully; 
"that  he  can.  We've  left  him  up  there 
alone,  an  he  can  send  a  hail  to  Don 
Sancho  to  tell  him  how  matters  are. 
Who's  to  hinder  him,  since  we  don't 
feem  to  want  to?  I'lio,  Master  Topp! 
D'you  think  our  bird  won't  chirp  to  his 
mates  when  he's  got  the  chance?" 

"I  hope  so." 

"You  hope  so!  Why,  Master  Topp, 
you  must  be  bewitclied.  That  bandy 
legged  little  don  will  have  another 
Score  o'  men  up  from  the  cave  before 
you  can  wink." 

"Let  him.  We  can  hold  our  snjUl's 
house  against  them." 

"But  not  against  starvation.  The 
bananas  is  about  iloue  already,  an  I'd 
liefer  tackle  a  leather  scabbard  than 
the  skins." 

"How  is  the  wind.  Willie?    Or  has 


your  sarior's  eye  aesertea  you  along 
with  your  other  faculties?  Come,  tell 
me  what  you  read  in  the  sky  up  aloft 
there  when  you  were  sitting  on  the 
don's  stomach." 

The  boatswain  shot  a  look  of  per- 
plexity at  me,  and  then  his  eye  bright- 
ened.   He  began  to  see  my  dHft. 

"Chopped  round  gently  to  the  east- 
'ard,"  he  answered  promptly.  "Swell 
going  down  an  big  clouds  floating  high 
an  unbroken.  A  murky  night  coming 
on." 

"A  murky  night  coming  on!  Y.es,  and 
what  about  Captain  .\lexander  Ireland 
and  the  lads  with  him?  Will  he  sleep 
through  that  murky  night,  think  you? 
Or  will  the  boat  leave  Galley  island 
on  the  Instant  that  darkness  falls?  I 
tell  you.  WMUie  Trehalion,  my  sworn 
shipmate  will  be  at  the  cave's  mouth 
before  the  midnight  glass  has  turned, 
and  It  seems  to  me  that  he'll  find  hl.s 
task  an  easier  one  if  half  the  foe  Is  sit- 
ting round  the  snail  shell.  Why,  man,  I 
schemed  for  it!" 

"An  you  were  right.  Master  Topp," 
said  the  boatswain,  half  vexed  at  find- 
ing himself  in  the  wrong.  "I  vow  you 
be  right  after  all." 

And  with  that  we  went  aloft  again, 
he  to  resume  his  interrupted  sleep  be- 
side Don  Miguel,  whom  we  found  ly- 
ing down  in  the  shelter  of  the  snake's 
teeth,  and  I  to  take  the  watch. 

TO  BE  CONTINUED. 

It  Cost  ll«-r  a  Qnarter. 

There  are  times  when  one  hasn't  the 
courage  to  correct  an  error  of  speech, 
limes  when  to  do  so  would  cause  eui- 
liarrassments.  The  truth  of  this  is 
very  keenly  felt  just  at  present  by  a 
certain  woman  who  lives  in  a  boai^ding 
hiiuse  on  the  east  side.  The  trouble 
;ill  came  about  by  her  usiii.^  the  wi^ong 
word,  that  caused  the  niisinlcrpi-cta- 
lion  of  her  meaning,  to  correct  which 
slie  lacked  the  couriige.  It  happened 
like  this:  She  had  a  quarter  in  her 
liaiiil  when  slie  went  to  dinner,  which 
^:he  forgot  and  left  lying  on  the  table. 

"Did  you  |)icU  up  that  quartei^V"  she 
asked  her  husliaud  as  he  came  out  of 
1  he  dining  room. 

"No,  you'd  better  ask  (Jeorge,"  he 
replied. 

"Did  you  get  that  (juarter,  (Jeorge?" 
slie  called  out. 

George  is  the  big  eyed,  shiny  faced, 
black  boy  wiio  calories  a  trayfnl  of 
dishes  on  the  palm  of  liis  hand  as  a 
dining  room  girl  never  can.  His  coun- 
tenance fairly  beamed  as  he  pocketed 
the  (juarter. 

"Yes'm,  missiis.  thank  yini.  much 
obliged."— Kansas  Cilj'  .lournal. 

Qneer  African  CnstoniN. 

Count  de  Cardi  has  been  entertaining 
the  London  Antliropological  society 
with  an  account  of  the  manners  and 
customs  of  tlie  Niger  delta,  with  which 
long  experience  has  made  him  famil- 
iar. 

Human  .sacrifices  are  offered  to  tho 
f;od  of  the  river,  anrf  the  fan  colored 
maidens  of  the  Ibo  tribe  are  preferred 
as  victims. 

The  girls  know  their  imiiending  fate 
and  are  [irond  of  it.  If  they  take  a  fan- 
c.v  to  garments  or  ornaments  worn  by 
other  women,  the  latter  dare  not  re- 
fuse to  give  them  up,  and  so  tho  chosen 
girls  may  be  seen  wrapped  in  many 
layers  of  the  costliest  silks  and  weighed 
down  by  a  mass  of  coral  jewelry. 

A  similar  contempt  for  death,  with- 
out any  religious  basis,  is  exhibited  by 
other  victims  destined  for  sacrifice. 
Once  De  Cardi  attempted  to  rescue  one 
of  them,  but  the  man  was  niucii  in- 
censed and  deliberately  taunted  the 
other  savages  and  their  chief  with  such 
dire  insults  that  they  fell  upon  him 
and  slew  him. 

Circumcision  is  common.  It  has  no 
religious  significance,  but  in  some 
tribes  is  a  mark  of  slavery.  In  others  of 
freedom. 

A  woman  feels  herself  greatly  insult- 
ed if  another  woman  extends  toward 
her  a  first  and  a  second  finger  In  V 
form,  closing  the  thumb  over  the  other 
Angers  It  means,  "I  hope  you  will  be 
the  mother  of  twins."  Most  of  the 
tribes  kill  twins  at  birth,  together  with 
their  mot  her. 
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Caiifornia's  Interest  In  National  Civil  Service. 

In  tlic  first  place,  wc  li;n  e  a  coniiiioii  interest  with  j 
the  Nation  in  having  ciualified  men  placed  in  public 
position.    Tlie  distribution  of  public  otlice  as  a  reward  ! 
for  partisan  political  service  docs  not  secure  this  result. 
The  .spoils  system  \~,  always  beset  by  the  ofiice-sceker.  i 
The  places  do  not  and  never  can  go  around.    All  can- 
not be  satisfied.    The  tendency  is  therefore  to  make  ' 
offices  and  to  overload  the  public  service.    lU'sidcs  this, 
incompetent  men  can  not  do  as  much  work  as  can  those  ; 
fitted  for  the  service.    It  is  consequently  necessary  to 
have  more  men  to  do  the  public  work  imperfectly,  un- 
der the  spoils  system  than  where  capacity  is  the  sole  test 
of  appointment.    One  of  our  county  recorders  in  sworn 
testimony,  probably  still  on  file  in  the  Court  House, 
declared  that  he  could  do  the  public  work  in  his  charge 
better  and  quicker  with  one-third  the  force  he  had.  if 
freed  from  the  political  spoils  .system.     The  fiasco  of 
the  Land  Office  Forestry  is  a  blazing  light  of  fire  on 
the  inefficiency  and  waste  of  the  spoils  system.  The 
lack  of  forestry  experts  in  this  service  tlireatens  the  [ 
life  of  Southern  California. 

Tlic  large  number  of  active  and  ardent  officc-.seekers 
gives  color  to  the  opinion  that  public  office  is  better  j 
paid  and  more  desirable  than  are  activities  to  take  part  I 
in  the  productive  power  of  the  country. 

These  office-seekers  indicate  that  public  office  is  a 
prize,  and  that  it  is  better  to  ride  in  the  car  of  produc- 
tion and  progress  than  to  pull  it.  Office-seeking  is  af- 
fecting the  community  much  as  did  the  "Old  Man  of 
the  Sea"  fastened  on  the  neck  of  Sindbad  the  Sailor. 

.\ssuming  the  value  of  public  office  to  be  well  esti- 
mated, we  find  that  outlying  States  like  California  do  i 
not  get  anything  like  their  share:  as  long  as  public  office  \ 
goes  by  favor  they  never  will.  We  do  not  know  a  sin- 
gle superior  forestry  officer  in  the  land  office  forestry  in 
Southern  California,  who  is  not  from  States  east  of 
the  Rocky  mountains. 

Those  nearest  the  thnme  .get  the  fat  offices,  under  the 
spoils  plan.  Nor  do  these  spoils  appointments  go  even 
fairly  to  the  political  workers.  The  I)ig  men  put  in  rel- 
atives and  friends,  more  often  than  they  do  the  real 
wheel-horse  workers. 

I'nder  civil  service,  with  an  examining  board  in 
Southern  California,  once  or  twice  a  year,  we  would 
obtain  our  share  of  offices.  Our  public  work  would  be 
better  done  at  less  cost  than  now.  Our  own  sons 
would  have  a  fair  chance.  The  morale  of  the  public 
service  would  be  at  once  raised.  Let  us  get  rid  of  this 
.spoils  incubus  and  these  tax  suckers,  (live  California 
a  fair  deal. 


far  behind  modern  boat.s  in  size  or  comfort.    They  are 
slow.    The  freight  and  fares  are  fixed  by  agreement 
with  the  railroad.    Yet  these  antiijues  have  more  busi- 
ness than  they  can  properly  do. 
Now  what  ought  we  to  liave? 

It  would  certainly  pay  to  put  on  a  la-,1  modern 
steamer  direct  to  San  Francisco.  We  should  also  have 
a  line  to  Puget  Sound  and  Vancouver.  There  is  pas- 
senger and  freight  business  for  such  a  line.  There 
should  be  a  line  to  .\laska.  Our  specialties  in  fruits, 
vegetables  and  agricultural  products,  to  say  nothing 
of  our  growing  manufactures  and  enterprising  mer- 
chants, business  would  furnish  freight.  One  or  two 
trips  on  a  good  modern  boat  tf)  .Maska  in  June  or  July 
would  get  Eastern  tourist  business  and  hel|)  hold  tliese 
here  two  or  three  months  longer,  much  to  our  profit. 
The  same  boats  could  Ite  used  in  the  fall  and  winter  for 
tourist  trips  to  Mexico  and  Central  .\nurica  and  to 
Hawaii.  The  Eastern  tourists  are  here  to  get.  All 
that  is  necessary  to  secure  their  patronage  is  good  ac- 
commodation, safe  boats  and  interesting  excursions. 

We  should  have  a  regular  line  to  Mexico  and  Central 
.Vnierica.  anri  a  regular  line  to  Hawaii.  This  latter 
might  well  be  a  step  to  other  lines  to  New  Zealand 
.md  .\ustralia.  to  Manila  and  to  Japan.  Russia  and 
China. 

The  two  best  things  to  do  to  break  the  lock  on  our 
front  door  are : 

First — Deepen  San  Pedro  harbor  and  finish  the  break- 
water. 

Second — Get  an  independent  short-line  connection  to 
.Salt  Lake.  This  latter  means  the  opening  to  us  of  the 
.great  Northwest,  and  a  tremendous  stimulus  to  our 
business  with  Chicago.  .St.  Louis  and  the  rich  Central 
West.  Southern  California  should  be  in  fact,  as  it  is 
in  nature,  the  commercial  outlet  of  these  important 
trading  districts  to  the  entire  West  Coast  of  ^Texico 
and  South  .\merica. 

Commercial  greatness  Is  within  our  grasp.  Let  us 
get  together,  fellow-citizens,  and  smash  tjie  lock  that 
holds  our  front  door  closed.  We  stand  shut  out  from 
the  world.  The  immense  free  ocean  sings  at  our  feet 
of  riches  and  adventure.  Tlie  Pacific's  every  tide  and 
breaker  invites  us  to  the  rich  feasts  of  the  world's 
commerce.  T.et  us  break  the  lock,  open  the  door,  and 
accept  our  inheritance  in  the  freedom  of  the  sea. 


Commerce. 

We  have  had  lately  steamers  and  rumors  of  steamers 
to  open  the  front  door  of  Southern  California  to  trade. 
The  trade  that  naturally  belongs  to  this  productive  and 
populous  section  we  have  been  shut  out  of.    San  Fran- 
cisco has  suffered  with  us.    Much  of  her  business  and  | 
commerce  has  been  driven  to  Northern  ports  on  Puget 
Sound  and  to  the  British  port  at  Vancouver.    To  such  ' 
an  extent  has  a  blind  and  mistaken  freight  and  rebate  j 
policy  carried  things  that  aside  from  the  miliary  busi- 
ness to  Manilla,  more  than  one-quarter  of  the  entire  j 
shipping  bir^iness  of  San  Francis<:o  has  come  to  be  t 
with  the  little  group  of  Hawaiian  Islands.    l!ut  San' 
Francisco's  commerce  has  been   scotched — not   killed,  j 
Southern  California's  connnerce  on  the  sea  has  been 
killed.    It  does  not  exist.    The  Post  has  repeatedly 
called  attenticKi  to  the  anomaly  of  I-os  .'\ngeles  in  re-  \ 
spect  to  ocean  commerce.    This  city  of  over  one  hun-  | 
dred  thousand  inhabitants,  the  center  of  a  large  pro-  j 
duclive  district,  and  the  natural  outlet  of  the  Southwest,  | 
has  no  foreign  commerce.    It  is  the  only  instance  in  | 
the  whole  world  of  such  a  population  contiguous  to  the  ! 
ocean  without  foreign  connnerce.    Los  .\ngeles  is  one  \ 
of  several  ports  in  Southern  California,  all  of  which  i 
are  in  the  same  lock -box.    The  time  has  come  to  break 
the  lock.    We  nnist  open  this  front  door.    We  must  j 
get  out  into  the  Pacific  and  do  business. 

As  things  commercial  arc  now.  Southern  California 
is  s-ituated  as  follows: 

First — Our  coast  is  so  free  from  storms  that  a  wharf 
can  be  built  anywhere  to  deep  water  and  used  for  all 
but  a  few  days  \n  the  year.    They  have  been  built,  and 
they  liavc  been  used  for  coast  trade,  and  occasionally  i 
to  land  coal  or  cement  from  foreign  ports. 

P>esides  this  condition,  we  have  one  fine  port  at  San 
Diego,  a  good  port  for  light-draft  boats  at  San  Pedro,  j 
a  deep-water  port  under  construction  at  that  point,  and 
a  partially  protected  roadstead  at  Santa  Barbara. 

Second — The  service  froui  these  ports  is  now  one 
unimportant  line  to  Ensenada  from  San  Diego,  under  | 
the  Mexican  flag,  and  a  line  touching  at  the  various  ' 
wharves  and  ports  to  San  Francisco.    Lumber  boats ' 
and  a  tramp  steamer  or  two  fill  out  the  list. 

Third — The  steamers  on  the  San  Francisco  line  are  | 


Disinfection  of  the  HoLnds. 

The  vital  importance  of  disinfection  i^  now  fully 
recognized.  It  is  the  most  important  feature  in  the  ad- 
vance of  surgery,  (iood  disinfection  not  only  prevents 
the  spread  of  disease,  but  diminshes  its  intensity  when 
already  established.  No  one  thing  is  more  important 
in  child-bearing.  Disinfection  and  the  avoidance  of 
unneces.sary  meddling  witli  nature  are  the  secrets  of 
safe  delivery.  Recently  Dr.  Eugenio  Calvello  has 
shown  by  exhaustive  experiments  that  the  disinfection 
of  the  hands  may  be  done  more  safely  and  far  more 
agreeably  to  all  concerned  by  certain  essences  tlun  by 
bichloride  of  mercury.  The  Doctor  finds  that  the  fol- 
lowing essences  are  more  effectixe  disinfectants  than  bi- 
chloride : 

Cinnamon,  o  per  cent:  thyme,  ij  per  cent,  geranium, 
iS  per  cent.  To  these  we  can  add  lo  per  cent  of  euca- 
lyptol.  as  being  a  .safe  and  agreeable  disinfectant. 


Increa^sirvg  Cost  of  Goverrvment. 

The  average  annual  ordinary  e.xpen<litures  of  the 
I'niled  Slates  go\ernment  before  the  Civil  War  by 
decades  h.ive  been  as  follows: 

From          to  i8.?i ...  .$12,390,000;  per  capita  rate  $1.07 

From  18.51  to  1841....  ->.t. 740,000 ;  per  capita  rate  i.6i 

From  1841  to  1851....  3.?. 760,000;  per  capita  rate  1.63 

From  1851  to  1861....  57,870.000;  per  capita  rale  2.06 

I'or  the  year  1894  tbe  total  expenditures  of  the  Federal 
government,  as  officially  reported,  were  $442,605,708.  or 
$6.08  per  capita.  Pensions  alone  in  that  year  required 
a  per  capita  charge  of  $1.58.  Pensions  alone  required 
taxation  two  and  one-half  times  greater  than  had  been 
reqm"rcd  for  all  government  i)urposes  before  the  year 
1861,  and  twelve  times  as  nnicli  as  the  total  cost  of  the 
government  in  any  ye;ir  before  1831. 

Pensions  in  the  L'nited  States  are  a  greater  charge 
than  the  entire  cost  of  the  tremendous  and  oppressive 
military  establishments  of  any  one  of  the  European 
empires.  In  all  but  a  few  cases,  our  pension  charge  is 
alone  greater  than  the  military,  naval  and  pension 
cliarges  of  F.urope.an  nations.  The  rapid  increase  in 
the  cost  of  government  deser\  es  the  attention  of  citizens 
— and  especially  of  state-men.  It  should  never  be  for- 
gotten that  every  dollar  taxed  front  the  puldic  is  finally 
a  product.  It  is  so  much  less  of  the  product  for  the 
use  of  the  producer.  It  is  used  for  the  non-producer. 
Increased  taxation  increases  the  number  of  non-pro- 


ducers. It  diminishes  the  returns  of  the  producer. 
There  is  no  way  to  escape  from  the  ultimate  results 
as  here  stated.  Money  is  merely  the  convenient  mea.s- 
ure  of  the  value  of  products.  .Service  is  idtimately  paitl 
in  product.  Every  lax  finally  takes  a  product.  Taxa- 
tion does  not  bring  prosperity.  Taxation  diminishes 
the  comforts  and  well  being  of  the  masses.  Taxation 
diminishes  the  pro<lucl  lo  the  producer.  Tliis  great 
power  slxiuld  therefore  only  be  used  for  clearly  neces- 
sary and  iu^t  public  activities.  The  growth  of  public 
expenditure  has  been  a>tonishing — the  increase  has  been 
tremendous.  The  expenditures  of  the  United  States 
government  for  i8yo  were  $1,041,243,532.  Of  this  vast 
sum  $605,551,323  were  for  ordinary  expenditures.  Spe- 
cial military  service  cost  $<)4. 542.241.  Refunding  the 
public  debt,  $341,140,960.  The  entire  billion  dollars 
was  products  used  by  non-producers.  .Ml  of  it  was 
finally  paid  by  the  consumer.  This  is  ])ractically  twenty 
limes  the  cost  of  the  government  in  i860. 

Till';    MOST    KXPF.XSIVK   CITV    IN'    THK  Wom.l). 

The  annual  expenses  of  the  city  of  New  York  are 
larger  than  those  of  any  other  municipality  in  the  world, 
and  the  financial  transactions  of  a  year  represent  the  re- 
ceipt and  expenditure  of  more  than  $2oo.(kx).ooo.  count- 
ing temporary  loans,  sinking  funds,  and  bonil  issues.  The 
gross  budget  of  the  city  for  i8<x)  was  $20,000,000  greater 
than  the  expenses  of  the  city  of  I^ndon.  $18,000,000  in 
excess  of  the  budget  of  Paris,  and  only  $i.(X)o.ooo  less 
than  the  combined  expenditures  of  Boston,  Chicago  and 
Philadelphia. — Bird.  S.  Coler.  comptroller  of  the  City 
of  New  York. 


TaLxation. 


I 


Uniust  or  extortionate  taxation  has  been  the  prime 
occasion  of  nearly  every  great  revolution.  The  revolt 
of  the  Jews  against  Rheoboam,  and  the  secession  of  the 
ten  tribes  and  destruction  of  the  Jewish  monarchy  was 
a  revolt  against  the  tremendous  taxation  and  corvre  of 
Solomon  in  his  public  works.  The  Peloponnesian  war 
and  the  disruption  of  Greece  grew  out  of  the  tax  exac- 
tion of  .Vthcns.  Tlie  massacre  of  the  Sicilian  vespers 
and  extirpation  of  the  French  from  that  island  was  due 
to  tax  exactions.  The  excessive  taxes  of  Pope  Lc*^ 
X  and  the  methods  of  collection  were  the  prime  causd^ 
and  support  of  the  Reformation.  The  terrible  French 
Revolution  was  due  lo  the  oppressive  tax  system  from 
which  the  church  and  the  nobility  were  free.  Our  own 
Revolution  was  due  to  taxation  without  representation. 
Can  any  one  with  history  before  him  fail  to  see  that 
taxes,  their  extent  and  their  application  are  important? 
Taxation  is  finally  the  bread  and  butter  question.  A 
government  that  delegates  its  taxing  power  to  private 
persons  for  private  uses  as  is  done  under  the  protective 
system,  is  on  a  dangerous  road.  The  private  beneficia- 
ries will  never  be  satisfied.  These  tariff  taxes  c(jnsiantly 
grow.  The  present  protective  tariff  is  the  highest  in  our 
history.  The  danger  point  comes  insensibly.  It  ar-' 
rives  when  the  people  lack  the  food  and  products  taken 
from  them  by  such  taxes.  Can  we  avoid  coming  to  that 
point  under  the  present  system?  Taxes  imder  protect 
lion,  are  deemed  a  blessing.  Tlicsc  taxes  are  consid- 
ered good  in  themselves,  regardless  of  whether  much  or 
any  part  of  them  are  expended  bv  and  for  the  public. 
Can  taxes  ever  be  a  blessing?  Can  the  forced  taking 
of  the  products  of  some  for  the  benefit  of  others  be  just 
or  honest,  or  safe,  for  the  Reiniblic? 

"Every  tax  is  an  appropriation  by  States  or  rulers 
of  the  property  of  their  citizens  or  subjects  for  real  or 
assumed  public  purposes." — David.  .\.  Wells. 

PoinsettiaL. 

This  beautiful  and  striking  plant  was  introduced  to 
public  notice  by  Mr.  Poinsett,  of  South  Carolina,  while 
I.'nited  States  Minister  lo  Mexico.  It  was  appropri- 
ately named  for  him  by  the  botanist  first  describing  it. 
In  this  plant  is  seen  very  plainly  the  process  of  l!'e 
modification  of  the  leaf  into  the  flower  common  to  all 
plants.  The  flower  is  a  superb  star  of  flaming  red 
It  insists  on  being  seen.  Many  Poinseltias  are  grown 
in  Southern  California.  It  is  just  commencing  to 
bloom.  A  fine  lot  of  Poinseltias  may  be  seen  on  the 
west  side  of  Hill  street,  just  north  of  Eighth. 


The  Supreme  Court  Clerk. 

This  law  officer  is  in  trouble.  He  is  charged  with 
being  .short  in  money,  and  to  be  under  tbe  thumb  of 
the  gamblers.  There  is  one  thing  that  this  affair  makes 
clear.  It  is  that  the  Supreme  Court  should  have  tlie 
appointment  and  c(jntrol  of  their  clerk.  There  never 
has  been  a  time  when  thoughtful  men  have  not  recog- 
nized the  propriety  of  trusting  tbe  court  with  tl" 
appointment  and  control  of  their  own  clerk.  Good 
may  come  out  of  poor  Root's  troubles  in  the  way  of 
curing  an  illogical  and  improper  condition  of  the  S" 
preme  Court's  affairs. 
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WOMEN'S  CLUBS 

WKoct  the  Progressive  Clvib  Women  of 
SovilKerrv  California  a-re  Accomplish- 
ing.   Clubs  and  Home  Life.     ^  ^ 


of  making  women's  clul)?  tlicic  i-.  nu 
imkI.  and  who  shall  l)f  able  to  [ircdict 
llic  final  outcome  of  ihe  modest  little, 
stnd}'  circle  which  is  the  ineenli\e  for 
nearly  evcrv  woman's  first  \enlnre  into 
ehih  life? 

Wlio,  indeed,  when  today  the  women 
of  Los  Angeles  ha\e  been  called  to  at- 
tend a  nieetiiig  for  the  purpose  of  or- 
ganizing a  women's  snfTrage  club? 

The  meeting  is  to  be  held  this  after- 
noon at  3  o'clock,  at  the  Women's  Club 
house  on  South  Figueroa  street,  a)ui  if 
the  leaders  of  the  niovcment  are  to  be 
believed — and  there  is  no  doid>t  that 
they  arc  women  who  would  scorn  to 
prevaricate  on  so  gra\e  a  subject — the 
mo\ement  is  to  be  taken  up  by  many  of 
Ihe  most  prominent  Los  Angeles  club 
women,  some  of  whom  have  not  before 
made  i)ublic  their  wish  to  vote. 

Mrs.  Caroline  M.  Severance,  the  i)io- 
neer  ehd)  woman  of  .'\mcrica,  is  one  of 
the  moving  spirits  in  the  endeavor  to 
organize  the  women  of  ]^os  Angeles  into 
.1  suffrage  club.    Afrs.  Se\-eranee  orig 
iiiated   the  first  women's  club  in  tlii^ 
country.    That  was  away  b.ick  in  l!o- 
trm,  and  it  was  then  deemed  ;i  very  radi 
cal  tiling  for  any  woman  to  s])<'ak  in 
favor  of  women's  clubs — even   nf  i]ic 
kind  that  have  for  their  object  Ihe  pin- 
snit  of  knowledge,  .-ilong  general  lines. 

Mrs.  Severance  succeeded,  however, 
in  organizing  the  club,  and  such  men 
.■is  Kmcrson.  ;ind  others  of  similar  fame 
were  often  visitors  al  the  oi)en  meetings. 

Mrs.  John  Swifl  is  down  from  San 
b'rancisco  especially  to  organize  a  suf 
fragc  club,  and  she  will  s])eak  this  afler 
noon  at  the  meeting  tn  be  held  for  that 
ptiriKisc. 

Mrs.  Swift,  it  will  be  remembered,  is 
president  of  the  Woman  Suffrage  .Asso- 
ciation of  California.  "\Vc  .arr  not  op- 
posing mankind,"  she  said  the  other  day, 
and  laughed  an  amused  sort  of  l.augl) 
as  she  said  it.  "Wc  want  them  to  \-ote, 
■ind  wr  know  that  the  governmenl  coJild 
not  be  conducted  very  well  without 
them.  \Ve  only  lliiid<  il  must  be  nice  to 
\ote  ;ind  help  to  make  the  laws  that 
go\crn  us,  and  we  .ire  going  to  ask 
these  same  men  to  Id  us  do  so.  They 
refused  us  once  before,  but  T  suspect 
they  have  changed  their  minds  by  this 
lime,  and  arc  only  waiting  to  be  asked 
;i!iain.  Women  change  their  i>iinds 
when  they  tliiidc  thai  is  the  best  thing 
to  do.  and  men  ought  to  do  the  same. 
.\ny  W'Sy.  there  will  be  some  new  legis- 
lators when  we  ask  again,  and  perhaps 
Ihey  can  grant  our  request  without 
changing  their  minds." 

Tl  is  the  puri)ose  of  the  suffragists  to 
hold  a  convention  some  time  in  the  early 
winter  in  San  Francisco,  and  to  select 
dclee'ates  wdiosc  dutv  it  shall  be  to  wait 
upon  the  state  legislature  at  the  ne.xt 
session  of  that  body,  and  to  ask  that 
the  privilege  of  the  ballot  be  <rrnnled 
to  the  women  of  California. 

NOT  ALL  SUM'R.\(;iSTS. 

It  would  be  tuifair  to  the  existing  sen- 
timent among  the  club  women  of  Los 
.\ngeles  to  say  that  all  who  liclong  to 
clubs  are  in  favor  of  women's  suffrage, 
for  such  is  not  by  any  means  the  case. 

Indccfl,  there  arc  many  women  in  the 
city,  who  devote  much  of  their  spare 
time  to  literary  clubs,  who  yet  deem 
the  granting  of  sutTrage  to  women  a 
very  undesirable  thing. 

The  club  spirit,  however,  is  here;  and 
there  is  no  doubt  that  it  has  come  to 
stay.  A  controversy  on  the  subject  of 
the  woman's  club,  between  the  club 
women,  and  one  of  the  city's  leading 
ministers,  in  the  past  two  w'ceks,  has 
established  beyond  doubt  Ihe  fact  that 
the  wdnK'u  can  defend  their  i)et  organi- 
zatinns  when  necessary. 

^flNISTER  AND  WOMl'.N. 
Dr.  George  Th(jnias  Dowling,  rector 
of  Christ  Church  is  the  unfortunate 
clergyman  who  has  incurred  the  dis- 
jileasure  of  scores  of  women,  by  declar- 
ing that  he  believes  in  the  sweet,  old- 
fashioned  sort  of  women,  wdio  prefer 
home  to  club  life,  and  find  in  the  circle 
of  the  family  their  dearest  delight. 


I  he  controv  ersy  has  been  waxing  hot 
in  one  of  the  daily  papers,  but  truth  to 
tell,  the  accusations  and  answers  have 
wandered  so  far  from  the  text  that 
some  of  those  discussing  the  ((ucstion 
surely  have  long  ago  forgotten  what 
Dr.  Dowling  did  really  say,  and  would 
be  surprised  now  if  they  read  the  ser- 
mon over  carefully,  and  discovered, 
which  is  really  the  case,  that  the  rev- 
erend gentleman  did  not  say  anything 
at  all  against  women's  clubs.  He  only 
attacked  the  practice  that  certain  women 
have  of  making  the  club  a  substitiUe  for 
the  home;  but  he  said  it  in  such  a  round- 
about way  that  the  ladies  felt  them- 
selves justified  in  calling  him  to  account, 
and  in  stating  that  "they  wero  very 
much  disa|)pointed  in  Dr.  Dowling  and 
his  ideas  of  progress." 

Among  the  women  who  ha\  c  answered 
Dr.  Dowling  are  Mrs.  E.  R.  Thrclkebl, 
Mrs.  Caroline  M.  .Severance,  Mrs.  John 
W.  Walker.  Mrs.  Swift.  Mrs.  D.  (',.  Ste- 
phens, Miss  M.  W.  Fctte  and  other-. 

WILL  NOT  SI'I:AK. 

The  "others'*  include  Mrs.  Harriett 
W'adleigh,  at  one  time  librarian  of  the 
Los  .\ngeles  city  librarx. 

Now.  Mrs.  Wadleigh  has  a  way.  all 
her  own.  nf  saying  what  she  thinks  In 
;i  very  decided  manner  that  is  easy  of 
interpretalion,  and  hard  to  misunder- 
stand; and  a  few  words  from  her  will 
sometimes  convey  a  clear  meaning  ihat 
others  have  sought  in  v;iin.  by  means 
of  voluminous  ullerances.  to  express. 
She  had  little  to  say  about  Rev.  l)ow- 
ling's  sermon,  except  that  the  gentle- 
man is  inconsistent  in  speaking  against 
women's  clubs  since  he  was  anxious 
a  few  weeks  ago  to  address  the  Friday 
Morning  Club.  ;md  had  cunsenled  to  d" 
so. 

Well.  Mr.  Dowling  heard  of  what  the 
lady  said,  and  bless  your  life,  he  forth- 
with wrote  her  a  letter,  staling  in  sub- 
stance, that  he  did  not  wish  to  play  in 
tlic  I-'riday  Morning  Club's  back  yard, 
nor  SDcak  in  its  au<litorium  cither,  for 
that  matter,  so  there  now!  etc..  etc. 

Tt  seems  that  the  oidy  club  woman 
among  those  who  have  oxpresserl  them- 
selves on  the  subject,  that  sees  nothing 
in  1  )r.  I  ivvline's  sermon  to  criticise  is 
Mrs.  \\.  Murphy,  also  of  the  Fri- 
day Morning  Club,  and  one  of  the  most 
popular  did)  women  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. 

.Ml  the  women  who  have  taken  part 
in  the  controversy,  however,  are  promi- 
nent club  workers,  and  gentle,  amiable 
women  besides,  and  their  opinions  are 
usually  respected. 

.\BOUT  GARDENLNG. 

At  the  meeting  yesterday  of  the  Fri- 
day Morning  Club,  the  subject  of  orna- 
inent.al  gardening  was  taken  up,  and 
several  speakers  were  heard  on  the 
(piestion.  Mrs.  Theodore  B.  Shepherd, 
of  Ventura,  made  the  chief  address,  and 
told  how  begonias  should  be  reared. 

If  one  were  inclined  to  ignore  the  lit- 
erar}-  feature  of  the  Friday  Morning 
Club — ^and  that  is  not  saying  that  any 
body  wants  to  do  so — the  fact  that  this 
organization  has  furnished  to  the  city 
one  of  the  prettiest  club  houses  of  the 
West  ought  to  make  its  existence  of 
value  to  Los  Angeles.  The  club  mem- 
bers are  planning  to  beautify  the  build- 
ing and  the  court  in  connection  with  it, 
by  the  use  of  growing  plants  and  (lowers, 
and  to  thfs  end  the  program  of  yester- 
day was  set  apart  for  the  di-cussion  of 
lloral  cultivation. 

CURRENT  HISTORY. 

Mrs.  Lou  V.  Chapin,  with  her  usual 
ability  to  please  and  instruct  at  the 
-ame  time,  addressed  the  Ebell  Club 
Monday  afternoon  on  the  subject  of 
current  history.  This,  to  be  sure,  is  an 
inexhaustible  topic,  especially  in  view 
of  the  great  events  that  have  been  tak- 
ing ])lace  in  the  past  several  nK)ntl;s,  but 
Mrs.  Chapin  has  the  faculty  of  so  as- 
sorting her  subjects  that  her  lectures 
arc  neither  so  narrow  as  t(J  be  tiresome, 
nor  yet  so  broad  in  their  scope  as  to 
bewilder  the  listener. 

In  her  latest  address  she  touched  upon 


the  situation  in  China;  the  English  elec-  ] 
tions  and  the  revolution  in  Spain,  finally  | 
concluding  her  talk  with  some  remarks 
relative  to  local  affairs.  | 

TOURISTS'  SECTION.  j 
It  is  generally  admitted  that  the  Ebell 
is  the  busiest  club  of  women  in  town.  I 
and  from  the  number  of  section  meet-  | 
ings  that  it  holds  every  week,  it  would  ! 
seem  that  the  members  are  a  very  slu-  ' 
dious  lot  of  women. 

The  tourists'  section,  with  Mrs.  Clar- 
ence P.  Bartlctt  as  curatf)r,  met  Monday 
morning  for  the  study  of  Rome,  and  the 
many  interesting  things  which  the  tour- 
ist who  visits  the  ancient  city,  delights 
to  visit.  Among  those  who  contributed 
to  the  program,  liy  describing  places  in 
Rome  arc  Miss  Marian  J.  Trenouth, 
Miss  Lewis,  Mfs.  W.  S.  Vincvard.  Mrs. 
J.  T.  Fitzgerald,  Mrs.  O.  A. 'Churcjiill, 
Mrs.  Horace  Brown,  and  Dr.  Lulu  Ellis, 
iMrs.  Vineyard  and  !\Irs.  Ira  O.  Smith 
placed  on  exhibition  some  photographs 
illustrative  of  tlie  subjects  under  con- 
sideration. 

LEARN  TO  DEBATE. 
The  debating  section,  led  by  Mrs.  A. 
L.  Brown  and  the  I'"rcncli  section,  under 
Ihe  leadership  of  Mrs.  S.  E.  Page,  held 
interesting  meetings  on  Tucsda.v.  and 
on  Thursday  the  literature  "^cction  held 
one  of  its  most  delightful  sessions. 


ABOUT  ART. 

The  Ruskin  Art  Club,  al  its  meeting 
ibis  week  studied  about  great  (ierman 
artists.  Mrs.  Morris  .\lbec  and  Mrs. 
.\ugu-tus  Ilinc  were  in  charge  of  the 
lc-'=.on. 

Tllb;  TE.MIM.ST. 

"'i'lu'  Tempest"  i-  occupying  the  at- 
tention of  the  Shakespeare  section  of  the. 
Wednesday  morning  Club  at  present, 
and  the  meeting  Wednesday  murning 
was  devoted  t<.)  the  study  nf  tbi-  \'\:\\ . 

FROM  MAINi:. 

Not  long  ago  a  former  presulent  of 
Ihe  Maine  Federation  of  Women's  Clubs 
spoke  before  the  Ruskin  Art  Club  of 
Los  Angeles,  and  told  something  about 
the  women's  organizations  of  the  stale 
from  which  she  came.  Maine,  it  will 
be  remembered,  was  the  first  state  to 
have  a  federation  of  women's  clubs,  and 
is  looked  upon  as  strictly  u])  to  date  in 
most  matters  that  pertain  to  the  ad- 
vancement of  womankind.  But  there  is 
no  lonecr  any  question  but  that  the 
march  of  i)rogrcss  in  this  line  is  des- 
tined to  sweep  in  full  force  from  ocean 
to  ocean,  and  to  sift  out  the  chaff  from 
among  the  grain  of  legitimate  club  work 
for  women. 

.\SA  Cl.tllS. 


SAN  CLEMENTE. 


This  large  island  li.i-  a  licli  •-oil,  a 
mild  e(|uable  climate,  prolific  fisheries, 
.ind  a  probable  wealth  in  oil.  Il  for- 
merly sustained  in  plentv  a  I.-irge  In- 
dian population.  I'"or  thirty  oild  years 
il  has  been  held  by  a  sheep-owning  firm 
a-  a  free  pasture.  .At  first  tlie  sheep 
firm  hebl  the  island  ct  aniiis.  It  at- 
tacked persons  and  killed  the  sheep  of 
rivals,  il  was  worth  a  protected  shei;p 
man's  while  to  liave  ihirty-five  thousand 
acres  of  free  pasturage  without  Ihe 
need  of  herders  or  fences.  A  pasture 
wilhoul  rent,  without  taxes  and  without 
Ihe  expense  of  paying  herders  was  a 
fi'iil  snft  sua]).  The  government  wnol 
bounty  did  not  go  to  labor.  Later  on 
settlers  sought  to  lake  up  the  fine  land 
on  tlie  island  for  homes.  The  sheep 
firm  at  tliat  tin)c  was  officered  by  as 
clever  political  manipulators  ,is  this 
comity  has  paid  through  the  nose  to 
know.  These  vvire-))idlers  and  men  of 
"iiiflooence"  got  the  government  to 
stand  in  with  them  and  drive  the  settlers 
off.  The  first  procedure  was  an  ob- 
tained order  from  a  light-house  officer 
in  San  Francisco  to  the  settlers  to  get 
off  the  earth — or  rather,  off  the  island. 
Tlie  reasen  given  w;is  that  Clemente  was 
a  light-house  reservation.  The  entire 
island  of  fifty-one  square  miles  was 
needed  for  light  houses.  When  this  or- 
der was  given,  the  island  was  not  a  light- 
liouse  reservation.  It  never  had  been. 
In  fact,  it  took  over  a  year  for  the  po- 
litical sheep  people  to  get  the  papers 
fixer  and  this  reservation  made  in  their 
interest.  The  settlers  were  excluded 
by  deliberate  falsehood. 

Some  of  them  stayed  on  and  sought 
to  make  entries  of  land.  The  land 
rogiser  in  Los  Angeles  sympathized 
with  the  settlers.  As  this  made  the 
perpetuity  of  free  pasture  doubtful,  the 
sheep  men  made  another  move.  They 
obtained  from  General  Miles  a  letter 
jigainst  the  settlers,  written  on  the  as- 
,-umption  that  Clemente  was  a  military 
reservation.  It  was  not  a  military  res- 
ervation, in  whole  or  in  part,  and  never 
has  been.  General  Miles  was  dclibcr- 
ately  deceived  by  the  sheep  politicians. 
He  has  written  us  to  that  effect.  But 
these  things  served  the  purpose.  The 
settlers  were  prevented  from  making 
settlement  until  a  light-house  reserva- 
tion was  actually  made.  This  is  the 
present  status  of  things.  A  rich  island 
twenty-one  miles  long  with  fine  agricul- 
tural possibilities  aTid  one  of  the  best 
fisheries  on  the  coast  is  held  out  of 
pulilic  Use  for  the  benefit  of  a  wealthy 
sheep  firm  as  a  free  pasture.  Upon 
this  flimsy  pretext  a  political  crime  has 
been  connnitted.  It  is  said  that  the  po 
lilical  light-house  plan  contemplates 
forty-four  light-houses  on  Clemente. 
One  light-house  for  each  mile  of  coast. 
Every  woolly  politician  knows  that  a 
light-house  needs  several  square  miles 
of  interior  land  support.  The  high 
iitilitv  of  all  these  light-houses  is  to  so 


light  the  coast  lhat  the  sheep  can  not 
get  into  the  .salt  ocean  and  feed  the 
fishes  during  the  long  hours  of  night. 
Besides  this  the  sheep  at  shearing  time 
are  driven  into  one  corner  of  the  island. 
.\  considerable  paid  force  is  required  al 
this  time.  This  is  a  hardship  on  the 
shee])  company.  Now  the  sheep  being 
all  in  one  |)lace  the  light-houses  will  not 
then  all  be  required.  iMirty-two  of  the 
forty-four  lights  can  be  lemporarily  ex- 
tinguished and  the  government  employes 
sent  ui)  to  the  sheep  camp  to  shear.  This 
would  be  (piite  a  saving  to  the  sheep 
company.  Tlie  government  policy  on 
Clemente  is  one  of  those  .senseless  fol- 
lies that  discourage  the  thoughtful  cit- 
izen in  extending  government  action. 
The  circumlocution  ofifice ;  the  "How- 
not-to-do-it"  seems  to  grow  in  perver- 
sions with  the  growth  'of  Beaurocracy. 
Clemente  should  be  opened  to  settle- 
ment at  once.  The  resources  of  Los 
Angeles  county  as  exposed  in  this  fine 
island  should  not  be  withheld  from  the 
people.  If  the  .slieep  company  is  so  pow- 
erful in  politics  that  it  must  be  given  a 
rake-oflf  it  would  vastly  benefit  the  coun- 
ty and  the  people  to  give  them  the  fa- 
vors and  payments  for  campaign  contri 
butions  in  cash.  Wc  can  well  afford 
to  buy  the  20,ooo  sheep  and  thus  rid  our 
selves  of  these  land  monop<')lists.  Tc 
hold  out  of  use  a  great  and  fertile  tract 
like  the  island  of  Clemente  is  far  more 
costly  to  the  people  than  the  direct  pay- 
ment of  a  sheep  subsidy  of  all  the  com- 
panies' annual  profits  would  be.  The 
scttTement  of  Clemente  would  increase 
fargely  our  productive  an<l  payinc 
power.  It  would  encourage  a  sea-faring 
population  and  help  our  coast  ports. 

What  the  peojjle  should  do  is  to  or- 
ganize and  see  that  the  congressmen  aiifl 
senators  understand  the  situation.  The 
people  should  demand  the  opening  of 
Clemente.  The  opening  cannot  be  ob- 
tained without  organized  and  ,|)ersistcnf 
work.  .\sk  your  congressional  candi- 
date how  he  stands  on  opening  Cle- 
mente to  settlement.  The  proposed 
lease  of  the  island  is  only  a  step  in  the 
right  direction. 

 o  

TERMINAL  ISLAND. 
Terminal  Island  is  the  place  where 
everybody  is  going  now.  Terminal  is 
lovely  during  these  hoi  Indian  summer 
days.  The  water  is  smooth,  bathing  .safe 
while  eastern  exposure  makes  Terminal 
the  only  resort  where  the  reflection  from 
the  water  does  not  hurt  one's  eyes. 
Willey's  superb  orchestra  plays  in  the 
pavilion  every  Suiulay.  Mr.  T'.  C.  Peck 
the  genial  (i.  P.  A.  of  the  Terminal 
Road,  _  has  made  every  ;icconimodation 
for  visitors. 

A  VALUABLIc'  CURIO:  THI-. 
S.VTURDAV  POST'S  TURQl'OISE 
STICK  PIN  PREMIUM,  FREE 
WITH  EVERY  SUBSCRIPTION. 
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^he  SATUR.DAY  POST. 


^  ^  Democroctic  City  Ticket  ^  ^ 

Person rvel  of  the  ClecLn  Ticket  Which  the  Democrats  of  Los  Angeles  Have  Selected  to  Serve 
^  ^    In  the  Muaicipa.1  Administration.    ^    ^  ^ 


M.  P.  SNYDER  OUR  NEXT  MAYOR  ^ 
The  people  of  Lus  Angeles  know  ex-  i 
Mayor  M.  P.  Snyder's  position  upon 
l)ublic  ijuestions  loo  well  to  allow  any 
iloubt  as  to  the  success  of  his  candi- 
dacy in  the  coming  election  <>ti  IJcceni- 
licr  3d.  Mr.  Snyder  has  shown  himself 
to  be  courageous  and  aggressive  <>n  the 
people's  side.  As  Mayor  in  the  past,  M. 
P.  Snyder  has  been  courteous,  ab'e  and 
far-seeing.  His  honesty  and  fair  iinlg- 
ment  have  won  for  him  the  support 
of  thousands  of  Republican  voters  in 
Los  Angeles.  Upon  the  water  iiuestioii 
Mr.  Snyder  was  firm  for  the  people's 
cause,  and  for  the  ultimate  advance- 
ment of  the  city  of  I.os  Angeles  Mr. 
Snyder  has  never  been  accuse<l  of  being, 
nor  has  he  ever  been  a  tool  of  corporate 
interests.  His  record  is  fair  and  unim- 
peachable. He  left  public  office  as 
Mayor  of  the  city  of  Los  .Vngeles.  a^ 
poor  as  he  entered  it.  Above  all.  Mr. 
Snyder  is  a  man  naturally  c!othe<l  with 
an  administrative  mind.  Ili'-  familiarity 
with  the  needs  of  the  city  and  his  capa- 
bility resultant  from  former  service 
make  Mr.  Snyder  a  doubly  desirable 
man  (o  the  public.  .Mthougli  of  aggres- 
sive public  spirit,  personally  Mr.  Sny- 
der is  modest,  and  of  engaging  person- 
ality. He  is  a  man  of  family,  and  has 
resided  in  Los  Angeles  for  manv  years. 
The  people  of  L<is  .Xngcles  will  elect 
W.  P.  Snyder  the  next  Mayor  of  Los 
.•\ngclcs,  by  a  thundering  maiorily  on 
1  Vcember  3d. 

 o  

CHARLES  H.   HAXCE  bOR  CITY 
CLERK. 

'I'lie  people  of  this  city  believe  in  re- 
taining in  office  honest,  cajiable  and 
faithfid  men.  It  is  good  business  pol- 
icy. The  feeling  among  voters  is  al- 
most universal  that  partisan  divisions 
>hould  not  stand  in  the  way  of  eflicient 
>ervice  in  municipal  offices.  \\\  evi- 
dence of  the  importance  of  this  business- 
like policy,  and  of  its  appreciation  by 
voters,  is  seen  in  the  retention  in  office 
of  our  efficient  City  Clerk.  The  func- 
tions of  this  office  demand  special  fit- 
ness in  their  administration.  To  change 
the  incumbent  of  the  City  Clerk's  office 
at  every  nuuiicipal  election  would  be  as 
m)business-like,  as  the  fre(|ueut  change, 
w  itiiout  cause,  of  the  manager  of  a  great 
business  enterprise. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  remind  the  voters 
of  Los  Angeles  that.  :is  City  Clerk,  Mr. 
C.  H.  Hance  has  conducted  the  business 
of  that  important  oflice  with  exceptional 
ability  and  tc)  the  entire  '-alisfaction  of 
the  community. 

Mr.  Hance  has  for  more  than  fifteen 
years  been  one  of  the  most  progressive 
and  helpful  citizens  of  T,os  Angeles. 
l'"roni  his  native  State.  Missouri,  he 
lamc  to  Los  .\ngcles  in  July.  1885.  hav- 
ing served  eight  years  as  clerk  of  the 
Circuit  Court  of  his  native  county.  Dur- 
ing the  first  ten  years  of  his  residence 
here  he  was  engaged  in  active  business 
at  177  North  Spring  street,  in  the  drug 
tirade.  His  genial  nature  and  large 
personal  acquaintance  in  business,  led 
to  his  election  to  the  clerkship  by  a  very 
large  majority,  and  to  his  re-election 
at  the  end  of  his  first  term.  He  now 
asks  the  voters  of  this  citv  to  aiiprove 
his  official  stewardship  and  to  olficially 
declare  "well  done,  good  and  faithful 
servant,"  by  voting  for  him  again  at  the 
coming  election. 

 o  

"JLM." 
V.  J.  ROWAX. 

No  candidate  is  more  thoroughly  com- 
petent to  hold  the  office  to  which  he  as- 
pires or  has  had  a  better  previous  train- 
ing than  has  Mr.  V.  J.  Rowan,  candi- 
date for  the  office  of  City  Engineer. 

"Jim"  Rowan  is  a  native  son,  hav- 
ing been  born  in  Los  Angeles  36  years 
ago.  He  commenced  the  study  of  his 
profession  at  the  age  of  16  years  in  1880, 
with  E.  T.  Wright,  then  County  Sur- 
veyor of  Los  Angeles.  He  was  with 
Air.  Wright  until  the  year  1882.  "Jim" 
Rowan  attended  the  Van  der  Naillen 
School  of  Engineering  in  1S82-83,  and 


from  1883  to  1880  he  w  as  associated  w  ith 
I  George  C.  Knox,  City  Engineer.  In  the 
year  1886-7,  Mr.  Rowan  studied  engi- 
neering with  Mayor  I-'red  Eaton,  who 
was  at  that  time  chief  deputy  City  l*"n- 
giiieer.  From  1887  until  the  present  time 
Mr.  Rowan  has  been  practicing  his  pro- 
fession of  civil  engineer  in  this  city. 

Mr.  Rowan  has  made  a  specialty  of 
municipal  work,  and  the  long  period 
which  he  has  spent  in  civil  engineering 
ill  Los  Angeles  county  cspeciariy  (piali- 
fies  him  for  the  position  of  City  luigi- 
neer.  There  is  no  one  more  thoroughly 
popular  in  Los  .\ngeles  th.m  "Jim" 
Rowan.  Mr.  Rowan's  acquaintance  is 
remarkably  large.  Possessed  of  a  char- 
acter of  profoundest  integrity,  and  being 
thoroughly  up-to-date  in  his  profession, 
it  is  certain  that  the  peiipic  of  Los  .An- 
geles will  call  upon  .Mr.  Rowan  to  under- 
take the  important  <luties  of  City  I'-ngi- 
neer  on  December  3il.  Mr.  Rowan  pub- 
lished and  compiled  the  Los  Angeles 
city  and  county  maps  in  1887. 

 ■  o  

JOHN  E.  MORRIS  EOR  CITV  .\S 
SESSOR. 
John  v..  Morris,  Democratic  candi 
ilate  for  City  Assessor,  is  a  native  son. 
and  has  resided  in  California  during  the 
thirty  years  of  his  life.  Mr.  Morris  ii 
thoroughly  well  known.  Tlie  public 
recognize  him  as  capable,  faithful  and 
honest.  Three  of  the  qualities  most 
requisite  in  a  tax  collector.  Mr.  Mor- 
ris has  never  held  oflice  before,  and  he 
Jias  always  been  a  Democrat.  The  fact 
of  his  being  a  Democrat  will  not  pre- 
vent Mr.  Morris  from  polling  a  strong 
vote  among  the  many  Republicans  who 
will  cast  their  ballots  for  a  thoroughly 
competent  man  for  this  most  important 
non-partisan  oftice. 

It  is  safe  to  say  that  on  December  3d, 
Mr.  Morris  will  be  chosen  City  Tax 
.•\sscssor.  Mr.  Morris  is  a  man  who 
understands  the  duties  of  his  office.  His 
long  residence  in  Los  .\ngeles  and  his 
kiiowle<lge  of  business  conditions  has 
given  him  a  keen  insight  as  to  property 
values. 

 o  

LOUIS  M.  DROUET. 
Eor  City  Auditor. 
There  is  no  more  responsible  position 
in  the  municipal  administration  than 
that  of  city  auditor.  It  is  one  of  the  duties 
of  the  city  auditor  that  he  shall  pass 
upon  all  the  city  accounts.  This  office 
requires  a  man  of  the  strictest  integ- 
rity and  impartiality.  Such  a  man  is 
Louis  M.  Drouet,  Democratic  nominee 
for  city  auditor  and  well  known  to  a 
majority  of  the  voters  in  Los  .'X.ngcles. 
Mr.  Drouet  is  a  man  of  great  ability  and 
fine  stan<]ing  in  the  community.  Mr. 
l)rt)uet  is  now  engaged  in  the  harness 
business.  He  has  thoroughly  identified 
his  interests  with  tliose  of  Los  .\ngeles. 
He  will  come  into  office  with  a  clean 
business  record  and  business  methods, 
and  is  the  very  man  the  people  wish  to 
represent  them  in  the  city  hall. 

I'kWK  WALKER  FOR  COUNCIL- 
MAN, THIRD  WARD. 
F'rank  Walker,  the  Democratic  nomi- 
nee for  Alderman  in  the  Tliird  ward, 
has  been  a  resident  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
since  1864.  and  a  resident  of  Los  An- 
geles since  1884.  Mr.  Walker  is  an 
architect  and  general  contractor,  and  in 
all  his  business  enterprises  has  been  sue 
cessful.  He  is  a  man  of  generous  and 
forceful  personality.  He  has  identified 
his  interests  with  the  interests  of  Lo^. 
Angeles,  and  of  the  Third  ward,  and  a 
large  proportion  of  his  property  lies 
within  the  Third  ward.  Mr.  Walker 
has  a  family,  with  whom  he  resides  at 
the  southeast  corner  of  First  and  F'lower 
streets.  In  every  manner  Mr.  Walker's 
long  life  in  the  community  has  con- 
vinced his  manv  friends  of  all  political  1 
persuasions  that  he  is  a  man  aggressive 
in  the  people's  interests,  and  the  kind 
of  man  who  brings  succes?.  Mr.  Walk- 
er has  no  alliance  with  any  corporation, 
nor  is  he  a  stockholder  in  any  firm  or 
business  who  have  dealings  with  the 
'  city. 


JAMES  ASHMAN  FOR  COUNCIL-  ] 
.\L\N,  SEVENTH  \V.\RD.  j 
James  -Xshman,  Democratic  candidate 
for  Councilman  in  the  .Seventh  ward, 
is  well  known  to  a  majority  of  the  vot- 
ers of  Los  Angeles  as  being  a  man  of 
Itroad  public  capacities.  Mr.  Ashman 
came  to  Los  .\iigeles  in  1884  from  the 
.State  of  Pennsylvania,  and  since  that 
time  he  has  been  engaged  in  the  grain 
and  milling  business.  During  the  fif- 
teen years  Mr.  Ashman  has  lived  in 
Los  Angeles  he  has  been  closely  identi- 
fied with  the  city's  interests  and  his  fel- 
low-citizens have  found  that  he  is  just 
the  man  who  will  do  what  is  right  at  the 
critical  time.  Mr.  Ashman  has  served 
the  people  in  responsible  positions.  In 
the  Seventh  ward,  where  he  has  contin- 
uously resided,  his  efforts  for  local  prog- 
ress and  advancement  have  been  com- 
mended by  .  citizens  wtihout  regard  to 
party  lines.  He  served  on  the  Hoard 
of  Flducation  1893-94.  and  was  elected 
Councilman  two  terms — 1893- 1898.  At 
present  he  is  a  member  of  the  Board  of 
Fire  Commissioners.  The  efficiency  of 
the  service  in  that  department  is  an  evi- 
dence of  his  capability  as  a  public  officer. 
His  approval  of  the- civil  service  system 
indicates  that  iiartisanship  has  no  intlu- 
eiice  upon  his  action  in  nuuiicipal  affairs, 
and  he  has  conse(|uently  won  the  appro- 
val of  Republicans  as  well  as  of  Demo- 
crats. His  business  and  social  career 
in  I-os  .\iigcles,  as  well  as  his  official 
service,  will  insure  him  a  large  inde- 
pendent vote,  and  cause  his  return  to 
a  position  which  by  experience  and  abil- 
ity he  is  so  well  qualified  to  acceptably 
fill. 

HON.  GEO.  D.  PESSliLL.  CANDI- 
DATE FOR  COUNCILMAN  IN 
THE  SIXTH  WARD. 
The  record  of  Alderman  George  D. 
Pesscll,  of  the  Sixth  ward,  is  above  re- 
proach. Mr.  I'essell  has  served  in  the 
Council  for  three  terms  in  a  manner 
that  has  been  of  decided  advantage  to 
his  ward  and  to  the  city  generally.  Mr. 
Pcssell  has  lived  in  the  Sixth  ward  for 
the  past  fifteen  years.  He  is  a  property- 
owner,  and  all  his  interests  are  in  and 
with  the  Sixth  ward.  Mr.  Pessell  is  in 
favor  of  granting  all  street-car  fran- 
chises that  may  come  up  during  the  term. 
Mr.  Pessell  has  always  taken  this  posi- 
tion, and  \  otcd  accordingly.  The  people 
of  the  Sixth  ward  know  Mr.  Pessell  as 
a  man  of  his  word. 

It  is  safe  to  saw  that  George  D.  Pessell 
will  be  re-elected  .Mderman  from  the 
.Sixth  ward. 

 o  

Ex-MaLVorW.  H.  WORKMAN 

Democratic  iioniiiiee  f(,>r  City  Treasurer, 
is  an  old  and  time-honored  citizen  of 
Los  Angeles.  He  has  served  the  city 
in  many  positions  of  trust  in  the  past, 
honestly  and  faithfully,  and  without  sal- 
.iry.  As  mayor  of  the  city  in  1887  and 
1888,  he  left  a  record  for  enterprise  and 
progress  in  beautifying  our  city.  He 
and  his  associates  in  the  Council  at  that 
time,  pushed  and  secured  the  paving  of 
all  the  streets  in  the  business  center,  the 
construction  of  the  new  City  Hall  and 
many  other  substantial  public  improve- 
ments, without  issuing  any  bonds  to  pay 
for  same,  and  which  are  a  credit  to  our 
city  today. 

Mr.  Workman  is  a  iiublic-spirited  cit- 
izen in  every  sense  or  the  tei^ii.  He  it 
was  who  donated  to  the  city  two-thirds 
of  the  land  comprising  Hollenbeck  Park, 
and  lots  to  all  the  churches,  and  some  of 
the  public  schools  of  this  city.  He  has 
constructed  or  caused  to  be  constructed 
more  street  railroads  than  any  other 
man  in  the  city. 

I'ncle  Billy  \Vorkman   (as  the  boys 
call  him)  is  strictly  loyal  to  the  city 
of  Los  .Angeles,  having  been  a  resident 
I  for  nearly  forty-seven  years. 

It  can  be  truly  said  that  he  has  spent 
his  life  and  fortune  in  building  up  our 
beautiful  city  as  it  is  today,  and  deserves 
from  his  fellow-citizens  recognition  for 
faithful  services  by  his  triumphant  elec- 
tion to  the  honorable  position  of  City 
Treasurer  of  this  city. 


HUGH  J.  McUUIRE 

Hugh  J.McGuire,  the  Democratic  can- 
didate for  Street  Superintendent,  was 
born  in  New  York  in  the  year  18O1,  be- 
ing therefore  39  years  of  age.  He  left 
his  birthplace  at  tile  age  of  five  years, 
and  resided  at  Dcs  Moines,  Iowa,  until 
the  year  1884.  when  he  came  to  Los 
.\ngclcs.  and  has  since  resided  here. 
He  has  been  in  the  service  of  the  street 
railway  companies  during  this  time,  with 
the  exception  of  two  years,  when  he 
was  connected  with  the  street  depart- 
ment, and  having  gained  considerable 
experience  in  that  line,  he  now  asks  for 
llie  supi)ort  of  the  voters  of  this  city. 

He  is  a  man  of  family,  and  his  home 
it  at  13J9  West  Eleventh  street. 
•  o  

JOHN  H.  FOLEY 

Democratic  Nominee  for  Member 
Boaird  of  EducaLtion— 6th  Ward. 


John  H.  I-'oley  was  born  at  St.  Louis, 
Missouri,  January  15,  1872,  and  came 
to  California  with  his  mother  in  1879. 
.\t  the  early  age  of  15  he  engaged  in 
floricidture  and  continued  such  occupa- 
tion until  he  was  21,  when  he  was  ad- 
mitted to  the  Supreme  Court  of  the 
State  of  California,  and  is  now  enjoy- 
ing -a  su-ccessful  practice  in  his  profes- 
sion, to  which  he  is  justly  entitled,  as 
he  stands  well  with  the  bar  of  I^os  An- 
geles county,  his  firm  being  the  well 
known  law  firm  of  Foley  &  Rowcll,  iii 
the  Stinison  Building. 

He  is  a  prominent  member  of  the 
Woodmen  of  the  World,  and  a  past 
chief  ranger  in  the  Foresters  of  Amer- 
ica. He  is  ,1  nephew  of  ex-State  Con- 
troller John  P.  Dunn. 

He  is  interested  in  clean  politics,  and 
bears  a  splendid  reputation  for  honesty 
and  integrity.  Has  been  a  delegate  to 
city,  county  and  state  conventios  many 
times.  Has  resided  at  930  liUist  Pico 
street,  in  the  Si.xth  ward,  since  1805. 

 o  

File  Red  Cloud  Mining  Company  has 
received  its  machinery  complete,  from 
the  F^ast.  Workmen  are  placing  the 
same  in  position  at  the  mine'',  working 
night  ami  day  to  hasten  the  completion 
of  this  large  plant.  The  machinery  is  of 
large  proportions,  as  the  following  fig- 
ures will  show.  The  largest  rock- 
crusher,  weighing  20,000  pounds,  two 
sets  of  Cornish  rolls,  weighing  17.700 
pounds  each:  a  Corliss  engine  weighing 
22.000  pounds:  lioilers  weighing  8500 
pounds  each  ;  the  smelter  weighing  45.- 
000  pounds:  all  other  machinery  in  pro- 
portion. We  shall  soon  be  in  position 
to  handle  325  tons  of  ore  a  day. 

The  onipany  is  going  to  sell  a  few 
more  shares  of  stock  at  35  cents  a  share. 
This  is  considered  one  of  the  best  in- 
vestments in  California.  Oflice.  218 
South  Broadway.  Txis  Angeles. 

 o  
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Los  Angeles  Thea^tre. 

"A  Yuuiii^  tyifCj"  Three  Niglits,  Com- 
luenciiig  Monday,  November  19. 
One  of  llie  most  important  engagc- 
ineiils  at  llie  l.os  Angeles  Theater  will 
lie  ihe  presentation  of  the  latest  success, 
iK-.xl  Monday,  Tnesday  and  Wednesday, 
Novemlier  kj,  jo  and  -ii.  "A  Young 
Wife,"  which  has  recently  enjo>cd  such 
a  long  run  at  the  Fourteenth  Street  Tlie- 
atcr,  in  New  York.  The  story  is  inter- 
woven with  startling  situations  and 
Ihrilling  scenes,  and  has  been  termed  "a 
moving  i)anorama  of  New  York  life." 
The  plot  is  naturally  wound  around  a 
young  woman.  She  marries  the  adopted 
son  of  a  New  York  capitalist,  much 
against  his  wishes.  On  a  particular 
evening,  in  the  rich  man's  library,  he  is 
murdered,  and  as  he  dies,  he  mutters 
lliat  his  son  killed  him,  and  the  young 
w  ife,  not  having  been  admitted  into  her 
fatlier-in-law's  family  skeleton  closet, 
very  reasonably  imagines  her  husband 
was  the  murderer.  Tacitly  she  confesses 
the  crime  to  save  him,  and  from  here 
the  play  takes  us  through  many  enter- 
taining exciting  incidents,  in  a  den 
somewhere  in  the  slums  of  the  Bowery 
in  New  York,  and  eventually  winds  up 
by  the  young  wife's  discovering  that  the 
murderer  of  her  fathcr-in-Iaw  was  not 
her  husband,  but  the  genuine  son  whom 
the  dead  man  had  disowned  years  ago, 
and  of  whose  exsistcnce  she  knew  not. 
The  play  of  course  ends  iileasantly  for 
.ill  concerned,  save  for  the  father-in- 
law  of  the  young  wife,  who  met  his  fate 
in  the  first  act. 


The  Burba^nk 

Melodrama  will  ne.xt  hold  the  boards 
at  Morosco's  Burbank  Theater.  Com- 
mencing Sunday  night,  for  '  the  week 
with  the  regular  Saturday  matinee, 
"Man's  Enemy,"  by  Charles  A.  Long- 
den  and  Eric  Hudson,  will  be  presented 
for  the  first  time  in  the  West,  by  the 
full  strength  of  the  Oliver-Leslie  Com- 
pany. This  play  is  in  its  fourth  suc- 
cessful season  in  England,  and  it  is  now 
drawing  packed  houses  throughout  the 
East,  with  the  woman  who  created  the 
leading  role  on  this  side  of  the  water, 
starring  in  the  part.  This  role,  that  of 
an  adventuress,  Sarah  Drake,  will  be 
played  here  by  Miss  Anne  Sutherland, 
who  will  have  a  fine  opportunity  in 
it  to  show  her  capabilities  and  resources 
as  an  actress,  and  to  display  more  of 
her  beautiful  gowns.  The  coming  week 
will  close  the  present  engagement  of 
the  favorite  Oliver-T^eslie  Company 
here. 

"Man's  Enemy"  is  drink,  of  course — 
in  this  case,  brandy.  The  course  of  the 
story  follow\s  the  gradual  downfall  and 
com])lcte  degradation  of  a  young  Eng- 
lish nobleman,  Harry  Stanton,  heir  to 
a  title  and  an  old  name.  Drink  has  been 
the  besetting  sin  of  some  of  his  ances- 
tors, and  first  through  evil  associates 
of  his  own  sex,  and  by  his  marriage  with 
a  notorious  woman,  Sarah  Drake,  he 
forgets  Iiis  self-respect,  his  fallicr  and 
Ihe  sweet  young  girl  to  whom  he  is  all 
but  betrothed.  The  .scenes  are  laid  in 
the  shuns  of  London,  and  at  Monte 
Carlo,  where  young  Stanton  is  ruined 
financiallv.  and  where  he  shoots,  in  a 
duel.  .1  Kn^^ian  nobleman.  Count  T^m-  ^ 
ski.  who  h.is  lined  his  wife  away  from  | 
him.  .\t  the  last,  however,  through  the 
induence  of  his  father.  Sir  .Arthur 
Stanton,  and  his  little  sweetheart,  (iracc 
Lisle,  who  remains  faithful  in  her  love 
for  him.  he  i--  reclaimed.  His  wile, 
who  has  been  fearfnllx-  disfigured  b> 
having  \itriol  thrown  in  her  face.  i> 
finally  slabbed  to  her  dealh  by  a  jealous 
lover  that  has  passed  as  her  brolhcr. 
Tom  Drake.  Then  a  complete  reforma- 
tion takes  place  in  young  Slanlon.  and 
the  final  curtain  shows  his  marriage 
with  Grace  Lisle  and  a  reconciliation 
with  his  family. 

 o  

SUBSCRIBE  TO  THE  S.VTUR- 
DAY  POST.  AND  GET  A  TUR- 
QUOISE STICK  PIN  FREE. 


The  Orpheum 

The  expert  vaudeville  managers  who 
select  the  best  there  is  in  the  world  of 
\audeville  for  the  patrons  of  the  Or- 
l)heum,  have  chosen  a  rarely  diverting 
program  of  novelties  for  the  week  of 
Noxember  lytli.  The  description  of 
these  new  acts  is  sufficient  to  entice 
thousands  from  their  happy  homes.  Look 
out  for  one  of  those  record-breaking 
weeks  next  week — and  the  week  after, 
for  that  matter. 

Camille  D'Arville.  than  whom  there 
is  no  more  brilliant  light  opera  star,  will 
be  the  bright  particular  incandescent  of 
next  week's  bill.  In  magnificent  \oicc 
and  at  the  very  zenith  of  her  splendid 
career,  Mme.  d'Arville,  for  years  the 
lirima  donna  soprano  of  the  "Bosto 
nians,"  will  engage  the  attention  and  en 
list  the  interest  of  e\ery  lover  of  music 
in  Los  Angeles  next  week. 

Dolan  &  Lenharr  are  names  new  to 
Eos  Angeles  theatre  goers,  l>ut  to  New 
Yorkers  thej'  spell  something  that  is  sig- 
nificent  of  the  very  best  legitimate  acting 
in  vaudeville.  Allen  Dale,  the  famous 
critic  in  "A  High-Toned  Burglar,"  are 
the  best  sketch  artists,  with  the  best 
sketch  in  vaudeville.  Pretty  high  praise, 
that! 

Jessie  Couthoui  will  ])rovide  .-i  dis- 
tinct novelty  with  her  artistic,  dainty 
and  laughable  monologue,  unlike  anv- 
tliing  else  in  vaudeville. 

Tlicre  is  to  occur  an  "Orphemn 
Flower  Day"  during  the  engagement  of 
the  distinguishe<l  singer,  Camille 
d'.\r\  ille.  Tt  will  be  an  occasion  unique 
in  local  theatre  history.  Keep  your  eye 
keen  for  date  and  details. 


A    MUSICAL   TREAT    IN  STOKI". 
FOR  LOS  ANGELES  PEOPLi:. 


Tl 


GREAT  ITALIAN  HAND. 


Cleveland  muNic-lovers  are  enlhu>ias- 
tic  over  the  work  of  the  Royal  Marine 
Band,  of  Italy,  which  closed  its  engage- 
ment .it  Ihe  Gray's  .\rmory.  Tuesday 
evening.  The  band  came  unheralded, 
and  its  remarkable  playing  was  a  sur- 
prise. The  heaviest  operatic  selections 
were  rendered  with  a  delicacy  of  feel- 
ing, and  fine  sense  of  artistic  values  that 
rivaled  the  work  of  the  great  orchestras 
Tt  had  been  thought  that  Sousa.  with 
his  soul-stirring  marches,  had  filled  the 
bill,  so  far  as  the  possibilities  of  band 
concerts  were  concerned.  With  the 
Italians,  nearly  everything  on  the  pro- 
gram was  classic,  with  \''erdi.  of  course, 
a  strong  favorite. — Cleveland  Press. 

This  celebrated  band  will  ajjpear  at 
Hazard's  Pavilion  in  five  concert';,  com- 
Hiencing  AW'dncsdav  evening,  Novem- 
ber -'8th. 

Ever  since  181)4.  when  Rudolph  Aron 
son  went  In  Vienna  and  nresenled  Jn 
hann  Strauss,  "ihe  Wall/.  King."  in  Ihe 
name  of  the  nmsicians  of  .\merica.  with 
a  beautiful  gold  and  silver  laurel  vvre;ilh. 
on  ihe  occasion  of  his  50th  anniv^'rsary 
as  composer  and  conduclor.  Mr.  Aron- 
son  has  endeavored  to  secure  the  serv 
ices  of  Edouard  Strauss,  the  onlv  sur- 
viving member  of  the  Strauss  dvnasty. 
and  has  at  last  succeeded.  Hcrr  Slrauss 
having  procured  lb--  sanction  "f  His 
Imperial  Majesty  the  Em|)eror  Francis 
Josef  for  leave  of  absence. 

The  tour  commences  with  a  grand  gala 
concert  in  Ihe  ball-room  of  the  Waldorf- 
.\sloria.  New  \<nk  city,  on  Saturday 
eveiiiim-.  Oclob^-r  jolh.  1000.  given  as  a 
welcome  lo  .America  fci|-  the  fammis  con- 
ductor, followed  i>n  Sunday.  Oclober 
'I St.  by  a  grand  popular  concerln  in  the 
Metropolitan  Onera-Hoiise.  Nf•^v■  \'>rk. 
when  some  of  the  most  beau'ifui  i-i>ni 
nnsiiif)tis  of  the  famous  Slrauss  f,-iinil\- 
will  b^'  iiresenled.  and  a  wall/  com- 
nosed  especially  for  Ibis  occasi'in  bv 
Herr  Strands,  entitled  "Welcome  In 
America."  will  be  plaved  as  comiillnunt 
to  the  .American  peonle. 

This  is  the  second  tour  in  .Ann-rica 
of  F.dnard  Strauss,  he  having  visited  the 
country  in  i8qo.  when  he  gave  sixty-one 
grand  "concerts  in  all  the  large  cities,  and 
was  received  by  innnense  crowds  with 


acclamation  and  delight.    On  the  present 
tour  he  will  perform  in  over  one  lum 
dred  cities  in  the  I'niled  Stales,  Mexico 
and  Canada. 

Jiduard  Srauss  is  the  youngest  of  the 
three  Strauss  brothers  (Johann.  Josef 
and  Eduard;,  sons  of  the  great  Johann 
-Strauss,    the    founder    of    the  faniou 
Strauss  orchestra  in  18J3.    The  iMuperoi 
of  Austria  has  long  been  the  patron 
and  admirer  of  the  Strauss  family,  and 
he  has  distinguished  them  with  the  her 
editary  title  of  Imperial  and  Royal  Mu 
sical  Director  of  .\ustria-llimgaiy,  Ed 
nard  Strauss  having  held  that  exalted 
position  since  187-'.    He  has  been  a  hard 
worker  in  the  art  of  music  for  nearly 
forty  years,  and  has  traveled  all  over 
the  world.    Without  counting  the  thou 
sands  of  concerts  he  has  given  in  Vienna, 
Holland  and  Scandinavia,  he  has  been 
three  times  in  lx)ndon.  twice  in  St.  Pe 
tersburg,  sixteen  limes  in  Berlin,  six 
teen  times  in  Munich,  and  seventeen  in 
Cologne.    His  great  orchestra  has  visited 
over  eight  hundred  cities  in  two  hemi- 
spheres.   He  is  commander,  officer,  or 
knight,  of  twelve  orders  of  Knighthood, 
and  has  received  valuable  presents  from 
thirty-two  different  monarchs.    His  per 
sonal    musical    compositions  aggregate 
three  hundred  i)opular  pieces,  and  over 
two   hundred   arrangements   of  operas 
and  concert-pieces.    .Such  immense  work 
speaks  for  itself. 

The  four  members  of  the  Strauss  fam 
ily  have,  since  1823,  given  to  the  world 
of  music  more  than  1500  works,  all  of 
which  have  become  famous  and  popu- 
lar. 

'i'he  Strauss  wall/es  are  the  classic^ 
of  the  dance. 

The  Slrauss  band  is  composed  of  fifty 
of  the  specially  selected  orchestral  play- 
ers of  Germany,  who  have  worked  under 
his  baton  for  many  years,  and  their 
grand  w-ork  has  made  them  famous  all 
over  the  face  of  the  globe. 

.Arrangements  have  already  been  made 
by  Mr.  L.  Behymer  for  two  concerls 
in  Los  .Angeles  at  Hazard's  Pavilion. 
December  25-26.  at  a  heavy  guarantee, 
and  this  will  undoubtedly  be  Ihe  musical 
feature  of  the  year. 


IIOLLENBECK  PARK  CONCI'RT. 
Sunday,  Nov.  igth,    jgoo,  Sonthern 
Californi.i  Band.  H.  W.  Coomber,  Di- 
rector. 

Grand  March,  Suite,  Op.  11,5.  .I.achner 

Waltz,  Isar  Lieder    (iungl 

Characteristic,  Sword  Dance.  .  .\  oelker 

Selection,  Orphes  aux  Enfers  

  Offenbach 

Patrol,  The  ^losquito  Parade.  .Whitney 


Overture,    Berlin    in    Smiles  and 

Tears    Conradi 

Selection,    Daughter  of  the  Regi- 
ment   Donizetti 

Patrol.  Blue  and  (iray    Dalbey 

Intermezzo,   Hearts  and   Mowers.  . 

  Tobani 

Medley.  Hutterfiies    Beyer 

Union  Forever    Scouton 

Green  and  yellow  Traction  cars  run 

direct  to  park. 


TRADE  OF  THE  ORIENT. 
V    Hon.   Thomas   H.    Carter,  United 

States  Senator  from  Montana. 
Our  trade  wiill  expand  with  the  ex- 
pansion of  our  national  inlluence.  This 
inlluencc  is  destined  henceforth  to  be  a 
Jominating  force  over  the  Pacific  ocean. 
That  means  trade.  Who  will  supi)ly 
that  trade  with  the  great  staple  articles 
of  commerce  capable  of  production  in 
this  latitude.  JCven  now  the  manufac- 
turers of  the  I'-ast  are  turning  their 
shipments  to  our  western  shore  for  ex- 
port. Our  trade  in  steel  rails  and  loco 
motives  is  bringing  back  handsome  re- 
turns from  across  the  Pacific  every  day. 
The  planters  of  the  lower  Mississippi 
■  ire  sending  their  cotton  west  instead  of 
easl. 

Let  Us  organize  for  the  reclamation 
f  the  desert  and  proceed  to  raise  the 
commodities  that  will  draw  our  just 
proportion  of  the  Oriental  trade.  Your 
representatives  will  do  the  best  they 
can.  but  il  rests  with  you  to  support 
Ihem  with  the  nn'ghty  pt)wer  of  organ- 
ized public  opinion.  Under  oin"  form 
of  government  public  sentiment  based 
upon  the  truth  is  the  force  that  com- 
mands victory  alike  in  congres',  and  on 
the  field.  The  united  forces  inspired 
with  proper  zeal  will  bring  us  a  tri- 
umphal success. 


WHAT  THE  DENVER  REPUBLI- 
CAN S.VVS  OI'  "FORI'ST 
.\NI)  w.\ti:r  ' 

"h'orestry  and  Irrigalinn.  -ICo  liule 
allention  has  been  paid  to  llie  -ubjecl 
of  forestry  in  the  West.  Consei|iienlly 
'Forest  and  Water,'  by  .Ihbal  Kiiiiu-y. 
vice-president  of  the  .American  Inirestry 
.Association,  will  fill  a  long-felt  want. 

"Mr.  Kinney  takes  up  llie  subject  of 
scientific  forestry  and  shows  how  Ihe 
lands  of  the  WesI  are  being  ruiiuil  b\ 
Ihe  wanlnn  destruction  of  titnlier,  vvilh- 
'iiil  leg.ird  to  the  new  growth,  and  how 
the  sheep  grazing  on  the  plateaus  work 
incalculable  damage  to  the  governmeni 
reservations.  He  takes  up  the  subject 
of  government  control,  which  is  re- 
quired in  order  to  abate  the  many  evils 
that  threaten  the  forests  of  Ihe  country, 
and  i)nints  out  the  necessity  of  guarding 
timber  lands  in  the  moimlains  for  the 
sake  of  the  water  supply.  Besides  Prof. 
Kinney's  win-k,  the  book  is  nol.able  for 
a  number  of  contributions  bv  authorities 
DU  the  subject  of  forestry.  The  work 
is  copiously  illustrated,  the  pictures 
showing  the  effect  of  forest  fires  and  the 
grazing  of  sheep:  and  several  chapters 
arc  devoted  to  irrigation  subjects.  It  is 
a  valuable  handbook  for  the  dweller  in 
the  West." 

"'Forest  and  Water.'  by  .Mibni  Kin- 
ney. The  Post  Publishing  Company, 
Los  .Angeles,  Cal." — Denver  Republican. 
October  21st,  1900. 

 o  

ILANDSOME   RESIDENCh:  AT 

OCEAN  PARK. 
.Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Drake  Ruddy 
have  moved  into  their  beautiful  new  sea- 
side home.  "Monona  Breakers,"  at  Ocean 
Park.  This  beautiful  residence  is  in 
every  way  worthy  of  its  name.  Los 
.Angeles  society  is  anticipating  the  ge- 
nial hospitality  which  will  be  dispensed 
from  the  Ruddy  residence  at  (Jcean  Park 
during  the  coming  winter. 

 o  

THE  ICE  WATER  HA  HIT. 
By  G.  W.  Steevens. 
Next  to  air  the  staple  American  food 
is  water.  Ice-water  is  the  first  refresh- 
ment served  at  every  meal.  It  is  more 
indispensable  than  a  napkin,  and  the 
waiter  who  will  keep  you  waiting  ten 
minutes  for  bread  will  rush  wildly  for 
the  bottle  if  your  ice-water  sinks  half 
an  inch  below  the  brim  of  the  glass. 
Ring  a  bell  at  any  hour  of  Ihe  day  or 
night — a  panting  attendant  dashes  in 
with  ice-water.  Sip.  sip,  sij) — ^men, 
women  and  little  children  go  pouring 
the  noxious  stuff  into  their  insides.  The 
effect  of  this  ice-water  habit  on  the 
national  constiution  can  only  be  most 
disastrous.  Water  is  an  nnvvholesome 
drink  at  the  ibest  of  times;  it  is  doubly 
unwholesome  in  many  American  cities, 
where  municipal  government  is  largely 
left  to  the  friends  of  contractors,  and 
trebly  and  (|uadruply  unwholesome  when 
iced.  I  do  not  suppose  that  ice-water 
can  be  set  down,  indirectly,  as  a  cause 
of  insanilj'  and  crime  But  I  will  bet 
my  head  that  it  kills  more  jieople  in 
the  United  Slates  in  a  inimlh  111, in  al- 
colinl  does  in  twelve. 


TAXATION. 

•'rom  Theory  and  Practice  of  Taxation. 
D.  A.  Wells. 
".\gain.  ignorance  nr  wilful  disi'egard 

if  the  Iruc  principles  nf  laxalion  in  the 
United  States  has  powerfully  contrib- 
uled  to  foster  the  idea  among  its  people 
lh;il  Ihey  should  look  lo  governmeni  for 
Iheir  -uppor;.  r.ilher  llian  th.it  Ihe  people 
should  support  Ihe  government  The 
practical  incorporalion  of  this  idea  into 
the  fiscal  policy  of  the  government  has 
enabled  a  comi;aratively  few  persons  to 
accimmlale  vast  ft)rtunes.  has  built  up 
class  distinctions,  promoted  popular  dis- 

ontent,  and  established  a  precedent  for 

tale  socialism.  Figs  however,  can  no 
more   lie   gathered    from    thistles  than 

•lass  legislation,  whether  il  be  Ihe  rich 

igaiust  the  poor  or  the  poor  against  the 
rich,  can  be  looked  to  for  the  perpetua- 
tion   of    popular    government    or  the 

pread  (if  democratic  virtues.  The  evil 
of  bad  laxalion  is  not  merely  economic: 
il  is  moral,  and  no  argument  can  change 
its  character." 


.\  good  lawyer,  a  bad  neighbor. 
Let  the  letter  stay  for  the  post  and 
not  the  post  for  the  letter. 
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THE  RED  KING. 

By  GEORGIANA  EVANS. 


ropTright.'lDOn,  By  Gcorgiana  Evuiis. 


FATHER  BKNOIT  and  1  were  in 
the  middle  of  our  game  of  chess 
— he  is  Kood  enough  to  say  that 
1,  the  fool,  play  the  host  ^'anie  of  all 
till'  chateau's  company- when  caine 
the  page  of  the  Demoiselle  Alys  to  say 
that  his  inistiTss  followed  upon  him 
and  hade  us  atti'n<l  to  speak  with  her. 

••(Jo  tell  thy  mi.sti'ess.  my  hutterfly, 
that  when  snpc  and  lioly  men  are  in 
council"—  1  lu'gau  l)i-av»'ly  enough, 
when  the  anas  parted  hehind  the 
striplUif,'  auti  a  rose.  Hunt;  smartly, 
struck  me  on  the  mouth.  Next  came 
the  Demoiselle  Alys  herself,  carrying 
a  great  nosegay  of  her  weapons,  it  he- 
ing  .luiie  and  her  hirth  month.  She 
bore  the  seal  of  it  on  her  cheeks  awd 
in  her  eyes,  which  were  hlue  as  pau- 
sies.  and  clad  in  her  green  silk  frock 
she  seemed  hut  aiuillier  rose. 

For  the  Demoiselle  .\lys  was  the 
merriest  of  ladies.  When  she  was  no 
longer  than  my  hauhle.  1  lield  her  upon 
my  knee.  :uiil  I  reniemlicr  that  she 
laughed  long  heforc  she  learned  to 
speak,  thdugii  she  leaiiiiil  tlijil  early 
too. 

She  hurst  out  laugl'iMg  mow  liecause 
we  stared  at  her. 

"Bauhle.  salute!"  cried  slu'  and  Hung 
all  her  looses  at  me.  1  went  down  on 
my  knees  to  pi<'k  them  up.  and.  I'ather 
Benoit  chancing  tn  sinih-  at  me.  she 
turned  on  liini. 

"Thou,  too— tonsure  and  coxcond)  to- 
gether;" 

.\nd  down  lie  had  to  pliinip  and  help 
me  remake  the  huin  li. 

When  it  was  complete,  the  Demoiselle 
Alys  made  us  sit  ami  stood  before  us. 
leaning  against  the  cliess  talile.  See- 
ing Father  Itenuit  peering  behind  her 
to  sec  that  she  fli<l  not  dlsarniuge  the 
pieces,  she  swept  them  all  into  a  henp 
with  her  little  liaiid-all  except  I  lie 
red  king,  which  she  In-ld  and  turned 
round  and  round  under  the  ihimghtful 
gaze  of  her  blue  eyes. 

"Was  it  thou.  fool,  wlio  wast  playing 
with  the  red';" 

"No."  (]uoth  I.  ■■  "I'w  .is  the  liDly  man 
yonder.  The  Innocent  whites  were 
mine  ever"- 

She  turned  to  Fatlur  Benoit.  ••f)idst 
ever  think  upon  the  red  king,  father?" 

"Only  when  I  castle,"  replied  the 
priest,  wondering  at  the  seriousness  of 
her  tone. 

"Or  when  ho  is  sore  pressed."  she 
went  on  slowly.  '•But  'tis  strange  how 
we  choose  our  color  and  our  king,  not 
knowing  if  he  be  stern  stutT.  to  tight 
well,  or  of  the  kind  that  cowers  in  a 
corner.  Was  the  red  king  winning,  fa- 
ther?" 

••No;  he  was  losing  confoundedly,"  1 
broke  In.  "and  hadst  thou  not  come 
chattering  hither  I  wouhl  soon  have 
hung  another  bell  in  my  cai)." 

She  siglicil  and  tucked  the  red  king 
in  the  bosom  of  her  frock.  Then  her 
fair  little  foiehead  cleared.  •'Now  at- 
tend, both  of  you."  she  commanded. 
"I  come  on  an  affair  of— of  state.  Be 
serious  at  once." 

We  looked  as  serious  as  wo  could, 
looking  at  her.    She  smiled  back  at  ua. 

"Wit.  beauty,  holiness-  what  a  coun- 
cil we  make!  We  ought  to  contain 
great  things." 

•'So  we  would  wert  thou  down  stairs 
again."  said  Father  Benoit.  She  made 
.■I  little  face  at  him. 

"Mgr.  Motley."  demanded  she  of  lue. 
"tell  me  what  is  the  saddest  thing  In 
the  world?" 

••\\\  honest  man  looking  in  vain  for 
Ills  price."  1  replied. 

••Foolish  as  ever!"  chirped  the  De- 
moiselle .\lys.  "'The  sa<ldest  thing  In 
tlie  world  is  a  friendless  maiden." 

•  What  dost  thou  know  nt  such?" 
asked  I'ather  Benoit. 

She  sighed  and  laid  the  bunch  of 
roses  against  her  cheek,  then  held  them 
ont  and  looked  at  them.  ••They  are 
laded  already."  she  mused  aloud.  ••  'Tie 


cne  same  witli  every  one  I  gather.  l,et 
it  but  lie  a  moment  on  my  breast,  and 
it  is  withered.  Sometimes  I  think  they 
hate  me." 

'•But  if  the  flowers  are  not  thy 
friends."  said  Father  Ik'iioit.  •'still  art 
thou  not  friendless.  Forget  not  thy 
father  and  mother  and  thy  kinsmen." 

'•\\"ell.  then.  1  have  friends!"  she 
pouted.  ••But  I  can  never  have  augbt 
that  I  desire." 

"I  never  remember  tny  failing  of  thy 
^ish."  said  Father  Benoit  (luictly. 

'•Tlieii  thou  liast  forgot  the  day  1  wac 
^  years  <dd  and  the  merchant  came  and 
opcni'd  his  packs  and  I  cried  for  the 
hlue  beads  and  was  not  let  to  have 
them." 

••Truniiiery  tilings."  said  the  priest, 
•not  fitting  for  a  demoiselle." 

"But  I  ilid  not  ask  to  be  born  a  de- 
moiselle!" ci^ied  the  Demoiselle  .Vlys. 
'And  I  crieil  for  them  so!" 

••Well,  what  is  it  iiow^/"  I  cut  in.  be- 
ing out  of  practici'  in  silence.  "More 
Dlue  heads  or  a  puppet  dres.sed  in  vel- 
vet, or  mayha|)  it  is  my  bauble?  It 
joes  equally  well  with  motley  or  pettl- 
?oat." 

"rerhaps."  she  saiti  saucily,  "It  Is  a 
new  f<>id  I  would  like." 

Having  thus  vampiislied  me.  she 
zrew  serious  and  looked  at  us  with 
Mrauge  eyes,  soft  and  shining,  and 
lliook  her  head,  then  dropped  it. 

"Dost  wish  me  to  shrive  thee?"  Fa- 
ther Benoit  asked  kindly,  btit  she 
sho(d<  her  little  drooping  head  again. 

"l'erli:i|»s.^^  1  suggested,  "it  is  the  ad- 
vice of  worldl.v  wisdom  thou  needest. 
Come.  I  will  teach  thee  retorts  to  take 
all  the  wind  out  of  thy  Cousin  Isabel's 
sails." 

"I  can  make  them  for  myself,"  she 
answered,  then  looked  up  with  brlght- 
ene<l  elieeks  and  eyes.  ••Dost  know 
my  bower  woman.  Bosalind?"  she  ask- 
ed iif  I'atlier  Benoit.  Me  bowed  as- 
sent. •'She  is  in  love,  the  foolish 
wencli.  "  This  tiiiK;  it  was  I  who  nod- 
ded ".Vnd  she  wislies  '.o  br  married,'' 
concluded  tli(>  Demois(>lle  .\lys  gravely. 

••Well,  it  is  right  to  speak  to  me  of 
It.'^  S.I  id  Father  Benoit.  "I  will  read 
the  banns  on  Sunday.  \\'liom  doth  she 
wish  to  marry?" 

Our  demoiselle  looked  at  us  with 
steady  eyes.    "The  Sieur  d^.\udilly." 

Now  this  Sieur  d'Audilly  was  newly 
become  the  captain  of  monsoigneur's 
ar(pieliusiers  and  was  as  wild,  evil  nam- 
e<l  and  handsome  a  good  for  nothing 
as  ever  one  could  find  in  a  year's  jour- 
ney. Talcs  of  ills  doings  had  come  he- 
fore  him  to  the  castle,  for  he  was  In- 
deed but  a  stranger  among  us,  and, 
though  I  took  note  that  they  more  con- 
cerned his  conquests  among  the  petti- 
coats than  victories  over  men  with 
good  weapons  in  their  hands,  yet  raon- 
seigneur,  who  thinks  all  that  Is  in  any 
degree  a  part  of  his  family  (and  so  he 
counted  this  young  bloodi  have  virtues 
in  their  very  vices,  had  said  that  here 
was  the  man  to  make  a  valiant  fighter. 
An  untried  captain  in  truth  he  was. 
Moiiseigiieur  would  not  wish  his  cap 
tain  :ind  kinsman  to  stoop  to  his 
d.aiigliter's  bower  woman  for  wife. 
And  yet.  being  penniless,  and  as  I  say, 
unstable,  it  would  seem  that  even 
poor  Kosalind  was  too  good  for  him. 

••Truly  bower  women  are  become 
ambitions  since  my  day,  and  striplings 
more  modest."  said  1.  Father  Benoit 
luiffcd  out  his  lower  Hp  and  said  noth- 
ing. 

■•|  .-uppo.se  it  is  not  ;i  mallei^  of  the 
lacN  to  ni.arry  abdve  one's  station!" 
snapped  the  Demoiselle  .\lys. 

••.No.^^  I  returned:  •'it  is  good  to  see 
an  arquebusier  with  a  tine  aim."  for, 
as  1  said.  Bosalind  was  a  good  girl. 

f)Hr  demoiselle  (lushed  scarlet,  and 
her  hlue  eyes  shone  like  angry  stars. 
'•Who  <lares  say  111  of  the  Sieur  d'Au- 
dilly'.-" 

"All  France  and  the  maidens' cheeks." 


Bald  1.   "But  I  like  to  see  thee  defend 

thy  kinsman." 

"He  is  not  my  kinsman!"  she  cried. 
"His  father's  sister  married  the  broth- 
er of  my  nude's  wife.  That  is  not  kin- 
dred." 

"No?  It  Is  well,  perhaiis.  since  he  Is 
to  marry  thy  l>ower  woman!" 

She  looked  angrily  at  mo  ami  drew 
ill  her  breath  hard,  but  did  not  answer 
me.  "Fatlu'r,"  said  she  to  the  priest, 
"thou  wilt  marry  them,  wilt  thou  not"; 
That  is  what  I  came  to  ask." 

"What!  What!"  cried  Father  Be- 
noit. ••Thoti  art  the  maddest  maiden! 
I  marry  thy  father's  captain  to  thy 
bower  woman?  Get  thee  back  to  thy 
roses  and  let  me  talk  willi  thy  father!" 

In  a  miinite  sli(>  was  on  her  knees  by 
his  side,  his  hand  in  lioth  of  hers  and 
her  hlue  eyes  and  cooing  voice  hard  at 
work.  •  Father,  ihon  art  cruel!"  (.\s  If 
lie  would  consent!i  ••And  they  so  -so 
much  in  love!  Thou  li,-ist  not  the  heart 
to  refuse,  I  know.  Didst  thou  not  teach 
me  my  letter.s  and  my  prayers  and  lUj 
catechism  and  1  so  good  all  the  while- 
save,  of  course.  «  heu  1  wished  to  play! 
.\iui  1  have  asked  so  little  of  thee,  fa- 
ther, dearest.  1  know  thou  wilt  not  re- 
fuse! And  thou  canst  marry  tlu'iii  in  a 
minute,  and  they  will  never  tell.  .\iid 
they— tli(»y  love  each  other!  I'jitlicr, 
when  have  I  been  troublesome  before? 
(III.  thou  Shalt  promise  me  this  in- 
otaut !" 

'•Oh.  if  I  must.  1  must!"'  groaned  the 
poor  priest. 

"Oh,  thou  art  an  angel  and  a  dearT' 
slii>  eried.  "I  always  said  thou  wort 
fiileed  a  saint!  oh,  1  will  prny  everr 
riglit  for  thee  to  ho  made  a  l>ishopl 
.\nd  and  promise  me  thou  wilt  marry 
them  this  night !" 

We  both  started,  "of  a  truth,"  saic" 
I.  ••fhy  Kosalind  is  not  more  hasty  that 
a  cat  over  the  dairy  sill." 

"Tonight."  said  Father  Benoit.  tc 
sliow  liow  vain  it  was  to  try  to  corrupt 
him.  ••is  an  utterly  unsuitable,  impos 
sible  time." 

•'Oh.  there,  there!''  <;ried  he.  blushin? 
very  red.  •'I  promise— I  promise  tc 
marry  the  dauphin  to  the  kitchen 
maid  and  thee  to  the  stable  hoy- only 
gel  thee  gone  out  of  this  quiet  place! 
Tliou  art  the  willfullest.  most  shame- 
less maid!  Get  tliec  gone!  I  will  make 
thee  a  discipline  my  next  leisure!" 

'•1  will  go  straightway!"  said  the  De- 
moiselle Alys.  springing  up.  with  danc- 
ing eyes,  shaking  back  her  brown  hah 
with  a  ripple  of  laughter.  "Oh.  but 
thou  art  a  very  dear!  I  will  send  thee 
a  token  tonight,  and  thou  wilt  find 
Kosalind  waiting." 

"Am  I  to  give  away  the  bride?"  1 
asked.  "It  will  go  hard  if  I  may  not 
attend  the  we«lding  of  my  very  child." 

She  drew  her  brows  together,  but 
did  not  answer  me.  "Thou  needest  not 
fear,  father:  there  will  bo  horses  wait 
ing.  and  the  next  day  who  will  know  if 
they  have  been  married  or  not?" 

••Truly,  a  line  plan!"  I  could  not 
help  saying. 

•'And— and  she  will  he  vi-ry  grateful 
to  thee,  father,  all  her  life— and-and— 
that  is  all  I  came  to  say."  The  De 
moiselle  Alys  left  us  without  another 
word,  careless  of  the  roses  she  had  lei 
fall  beside  the  chess  table.  Only,  as  1 
held  liack  the  arras  for  her  and  un 
latched  the  door,  she  looked  up  at  me. 
not  unkindly,  but  In  silence.  I  watch 
ed  her  little  figure  ont  of  sight  down 
the  winding  stair  before  I  came  intc 
the  room  again,  and  then  Father  Be 
iioit  had  gathered  up  all  the  fading 
roses  and  put  them  on  the  table  besldf 
the  huddled  cliessmen. 

•  Shall  we  liuisli  the  game,  father?" 

'•I  have  forgot  how  the  pieces  stood.' 
•Besides,   she   hath   taken   the  red 
king." 

•'Very  true.^'  and  he  began  to  fumble 
his  book  of  hours  for  the  office  of 
Tierce. 

"Kosalind."  quoth  I.  "is  a  comely 
maid  to  look  upon." 

'•I  am  not  a  fool  to  hear  such  things,' 
replied  Father  •Benoit.  very  quickly  for 
one  intent  upon  Tierce. 

••But  It  can  do  thee  no  harm  to  lieai 
that  she  is  a  well  conducted  maid,  hnt 
uuiet."    He  made  no  answer. 


"Well,  father— a  man  can  die  out 

once— but  he  can  be  often  whipped." 

"I  do  not  sec  how  that  concerns  me," 
returned  Father  Benoit.  his  eyes  on  hl» 
book. 

"Indeed,  father."  said  1.  taking  up 
my  bauble.  "I  wish  with  all  my  heart 
that  Motley  may  have  a  wider  wi.sdou- 
tlian  gown  and  scapular.  .\nd.  thougli 
a  ifoseomh  in  esse  sits  more  lightly 
than  a  miter  in  pos.se.  inethinks  one 
catches  loss  cold  on  leaving  it  olT"-- 

Father  Benoit  fidgeted  in  his  chait 
and  turned  over  two  leaves  at  once, 
"Fool."  said  lie.  "thou  hast  thy  U'lly 
full  because  thy  head  is  empty,  but  I 
Bin  not  thy  paymaster  Here  in  this 
turret  thou  art  at  liberty  to  rest  fh.v 
tongue  gratis." 

"Father.^"  1  replied,  '•it  is  a  pleasurt 
to  me  to  enlighten  so  apt  a  scholar. 
tJod  send  thee  a  life  a.s  long  as  thy  ser- 
mons and  somewhat  more  cheerful." 

And  1  went  singing  <lown  the  stairs 
to  rally  moiiseigneur  and  get  him  iii 
pood  trim  for  his  next  week's  visit 
from  the  king. 

Beside  his  chair  stood  the  Slciir  d'.Vu- 
dill.v  teasing  a  great  hound.  .\s  1  earn* 
up  the  hair  was  begiuniiig  to  ris<>  along 
the  creature's  back  and  the  low  thun- 
der to  rumble  in  his  throat,  and  the 
gallant  captain  pusheil  him  away  with 
a  look  of  relief  that  he  liad  me  to  turn 
on.  "Well.  co.xconib.  where  hast  bi-en 
crowing  now?" 

"Over  a  strange  nest.  peaco<'k!" 

He  drew  his  brows  together.  "True, 
it  Is  niidsuniiuer!"  he  sneered. 

"In  midsummer  gossip."  said  1  to 
monseigneur.  "(icacocks  mate  with 
doves.    Didst  know  that'^" 

"Kh?  How?"  asked  be.  smiling.  But 
1  saw  by  the  captain's  angry  eyes  that 
1  was  too  careless. 

"The  reason  of  that  riddle  we  will 
lay  before  the  king  next  week."  1  an- 
swered lamely  enough.  But  he  was  si- 
lent, while  the  Sieur  d'.Vndilly  talke«l 
of  a  new  project  he  had  for  lightening 
his  men's  gear. 

It  was  with  a  beating  hi'art  tliat.  as 
soon  as  the  great  hall  was  dark  and 
quiet  that  night,  up  Father  Beuolt's 
stair  1  sped  to  find  him  pacing  to  and 
fro  like  a  bear  In  a  pit.  He  looked  up 
sharply  as  I  entered,  hut  spr4;e  no 
word,  and  1  Hung  myself  into  his  great 
chair,  stretched  out  my  legs  and  sigh- 
ed. "Heiglio!  With  such  a  chair  as 
this  to  wait  in.  no  wonder  thy  soul  Is 
stored  with  patience!" 

"Fool!"  said  he  sharply.  •'Is  it  (julet 
below?" 

"As  quiet  as  thy  conscience.^' 

He  ceased  walking  and  came  to  me 
and  stood  before  me.  opening  and  clos- 
ing his  lips  as  If  he  wished  to  speak. 
Ills  fat  face  was  pale,  his  lips  dry. 

Before  he  could  find  a  word  there 
was  a  light  rap  at  the  door.  I  sprang 
to  fling  it  open,  hut  no  one  wiis  to  be 
seen.  .\  small  object  lay  upon  the 
threshold,  and  1  brouglit  it  to  the  ta- 
per's flame  and  held  It  for  Father  Be- 
noit to  see.  It  was  the  chessman's  red 
king.  He  put  it  away  from  him  so 
hastily  that  it  fell  and  bounded  on  the 
floor  and  rolled  away  Into  a  corner. 

'•We  had  best  go  down  iiow.^'  said 
ho.  I  took  the  taper  and  went  hefoif. 
winding  my  bauble's  head  in  my  man- 
tle that  the  bells  might  not  sound. 

.Vt  the  chapel  door  a  woman's  figure 
stood  peering  for  our  light.  She  was 
wrapped  in  a  long  cloak,  but  the  hood 
was  pushed  b.-ick.  and  the  taper's  flame 
lit  up.  clear  and  full,  the  comely  fea- 
tures of  Kosalind. 

My  heart  lcap<'d  up.  and  Father  Be- 
noit drew  a  long  breath. 

'•I,et  me  light  th(>e.  good  fool."  said 
Kosalind.  takim;  the  lapei-  from  my 
hand.  I  began  a  smart  speech,  out  •! 
my  new  learning,  about  a  fair  Psych* 
lighting  a  sorry  [lair  of  antique  Cupids, 
bill  all  confu.sed  because  my  henrl 
was  so  liglit. 

.Inst  as  our  hands  met  some  oBt 
Jostled  me  from  behind,  and  1  stum 
bled  against  Kosalind  so  awkwardly 
that  my  bauble  jingled  sulkily  .undei 
my  cloak,  and  the  girl,  to  save  herself 
from  falling,  droiiped  the  taper  and 
Started  back.  .V  foot  was  set  ou  tl» 
light,  and  it  went  out.    We  were  all  In 
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the  dark  till  I  gropefi  ror  tne  cuapi'i 
door  and  tiiiu;;  it  ojifii.  Even  then  th( 
light  was  dim,  nnd  1  could  barely  dis 
tlugiiisli  K(is;ilinil".s  lisure.  She  had 
meekly  coveicd  her  head  witli  her  hood 
on  entering  the  chapel,  and  slie  did  nol 
fling-  it  baek.  althougli  the  Sieur  d'Au- 
dilly  steppefl  fortli  to  meet  us.  Sc 
straight  and  tall  and  tint;  a  gallant  he 
showed,  even  in  the  faint  light  of  the 
chapel,  that  I  could  not  but  wondei 
again,  though  I  loved  hini  not,  why  he 
should  have  stooped  for  \^■ife  to  Rosa 
liud.  But,  then,  I,  \ieing  but  a  fool 
had  no  business  with  that  or  atighl 
else  that  concerns  other  men,  for  a 
fool,  look  .you.  Is  but  a  caged  fox,  whc 
pays  for  bis  scanty  shaio  of  the  ken 
nel's  leavings  by  yeli)ing  strange 
praises  of  his  trap. 

I'he  two  went  up  to  the  altar  rail  anc 
knelt,  and  Father  Henoit  came  out  Ir 
surplice  and  stole  and  motioned  mt 
forward.  Xever  was  so  strange  a  wed 
ding— no  feasting,  no  llowers.  jio  ga.\ 
company,  no  witness  but  one,  and  tlia: 
a  fool;  the  groom  a  soldier  of  fortum 
and  the  bride— oh,  may  (iod  forgive  u> 
for  that  night's  work! 

They  were  soon  married,  and  we  foui 
were  agtiin  outside  the  chapel  door  imk. 
stealing  through  the  passages  of  th( 
chateau  tliat  led  to  the  courtyard,  foi 
neither  I'ather  Benoit  nor  1  was  mind 
ed  to  let  the  young  couple,  however  11 
niat(>(i.  go  forth  into  the  great  worlt 
without  ii  word  of  godspeed  or  a  hane 
to  wave  adieu. 

The  great  door  was  guarded  by  £ 
drowsy  inaii  at-arms,  but  I  thrust  the 
other  back  in  the  darkness  and  clappec 
the  guard  on  the  shoulder,  with  a  shout 
'•llola.  Loys!  Bre^ak  tryst  and  let  lue 
out!" 

He  sprang  up  with  a  howl  of  dismay 
but.  ree-ogni/,ing  me,  sank  down  again 
with  a  grunt.  "Thy  pince  is  in  bed 
lucky  fool!" 

••("ats,  owls  and  likewise  birds  need 
no  sleep,  my  dormouse.  .\nd.  look  you 
there  is  a  maid  in  the  village  keeping 
vigil  for  want  of  a  song  uiidei-  her  win 
dow." 

••Oh,  oh!  And  this  a  sober  house 
hold!" 

•'Leave  homilies  to  the  fat  shaveliug 
In  the  turret."  said  1.  (•elishing  this 
prick  at  Father  Benoit.  which  for  once 
he  dared  not  return,  -'riiy  Imsiness  Is 
to  open  doors." 

"Or  to  keep  them  shut!" 

"Eh'.'" 

••I  tell  thee.  I  will  not!" 
"Oh!" 

"Why  should  I,  fool?" 

"Because  doors  are  made  to  open 
carrions'  meat,  and  because  my  baubh 
is  as  good  a  switch  as  the  tlat  of  th.\ 
lord's  sword!"  And  1  rattled  the  bells 
of  my  bauble  in  his  face,  with  a  shrli: 
laugh,  for  1  heard  whispering  in  tb( 
shadow  and  wished  not  that  it  sliouh, 
reach  his  ears.  He  began  to  argue- 
that  is,  to  curse— and  1  was  at  a  losi' 
what  to  do  when  something  hit  me  oi; 
the  cheek  and  jingled  on  the  floor.  It 
was  a  piece  of  money,  tluiig  by  Fathei 
Benoit,  I  was  certain,  and  I  beg:in  te 
grumble. 

"There,  I  have  lost  tlie  shining  fel 
low  that  was  to  keep  watch  with  thee 
till  his  brother  flew  to  meet  him  on  my 
return!" 

T.oys  caught  the  bait  at  one-e  and 
Hung  the  door  wide,  letting  in  the 
moonlight,  wliich  fell  in  a  great  S(iuarc 
on  the  stone  door  and  showed  ine  the 
goldpiece  lying  just  below  me.  I  i)Ut 
my  foot  on  it  as  Loys  went  on  bis 
knees  to  pee'i-  about  and  began  to  talk 
loud  and  rattle  my  bells  and  [)oint  out 
nothing  in  the  shadows,  so  that  undei 
cover  of  my  noise  and  his  abstraction 
my  three  might  slip  out.  This  they  dlil 
while  liOys'  back  was  turned,  and  as 
Boon  as  I  saw  them  well  across  the 
courtyard  I  kicked  the  coin  into  Loyj' 
face,  sprang  out.  dra.g.ged  the  door  shut 
with  a  great  noise  and  sped  after 
tbeu). 

I  was  almost  at  their  heels— thinking 
all  safe,  for  I  knew  that  the  Sieui 
d'AudiUy  had  the  key  of  tlio  postern  In 
his  pouch— when  a  shout  behind  stop- 
ped me,  and  I  saw  the  door  standing 
joen    and    Loys    runulug    after  me. 


shouting   at   the   top   or    ills  lungs: 

"Treachery,  treachery!  A*  mol,  a' 
moi!    Halt,  there!" 

The  others  had  s1opi»ed  short  at  the 
sound  of  his  voice,  btit  it  was  out  of 
sheer  bewilderment.  l''or  one  moment 
their  shapes  stood  out  clear  and  sharp 
In  the  moonlight;  then  they  turned  and 
began  to  run  again,  tlie  girl  between 
the  other  two.  eacli  with  a  hand  Id 
lers.  Seeing  that  they  would  not  stay, 
[iOys,  hurriedly  adjusting  his  arque- 
5us,  fired  upon  them.  .Now,  whether 
t  was  that  his  aim,  b(>ing  without  a 
itaff  on  which  to  rest  his  heavy  arque- 
jus,  was  unsteady  or  whether  he  did 
;his  horrible  thing  witli  full  intent,  I 
lo  not  know,  but  the  ball  sped  straight 
It  the  slender,  muftled  woman  shape 
ictween  the  two  men.  She  flung  out 
ler  two  hands  and  fell  without  a  cry. 

'J'he  blood  hot  in  me.  I  ran  back  lo 
[-oys  and  sprang  upon  him,  forcing 
llm  to  the  ground  under  my  knee, 
»Lile  I  felt  for  my  dagger.  Excited 
Is  I  was,  1  could  not  tind  it,  so  1  had 
:o  strangle  hiin  w^th  my  hands,  he  gur- 
gling horribly  and  jerking  out  his  arms 
laiiily  to  reach  his  sword.  But  I  am  a 
iviry  man,  and  it  did  not  take  long. 
He  caught  at  my  arms  once  or  twice; 
then  1  shook  him  off  and  went  to  Fa- 
:hei-  Benoit,  who  knelt  alone,  bending 
)ver  the  girl's  body.  NA'ithoiit  a  word, 
:)ut  shivering  like  a  man  in  an  ague, 
le  drew  back  her  hood,  and  the  moon- 
ight  streamed  full  upon  her  face.  It 
(\-as  the  Demoiselle  .\lys. 

She  was  not  epiite  dead.  Her  heart 
aioved  feebly,  and  her  e.velids  llutter- 
.^d.  but  there  was  a  dark  wet  stain  up- 
jn  the  broideries  of  her  dress  where 
;he  mantle  fell  back.  ;ind  it  gi'ew  lar- 
ger as  we  gazed. 

••Water!"  said  F;itlier  Benoit.  I  went 
;o  where,  just  inside  tlie  posteiii  gate, 
played  a  little  fountiiin  witli  a  cup  and 
1  statue  of  Our  Lady.  1  wrenched  the 
•up  free,  lilled  it  !>nd  began  to  mutter 
prayers  and  ciu'ses.  all  mingled  togeth- 
er in  my  falling  fears.  The  gate  was 
jpen,  and  througli  it  1  saw  a  figure 
icudding  down  the  hill  like  a  scared 
'abbit.  It  was  tlie  Sieur  d'Audilly.  So 
we  had  married  her  to  a  craven  and 
killed  her  into  the  bargain!  The  one 
Jeed  balanced  the  other.  The  tears 
3ried  on  my  hot  face  as  I  hurried  back 
with  the  brimming  cup. 

The  alarm  of  Loys  had  wakened  no 
:)ne,  and  the  court  was  as  still  as  death 
us  we  bathed  her  white  face  and  forced 
!i  little  of  the  water  between  her  lips. 
Down  in  tlie  valley  a  horse  neighed  as 
it  parted  company  witli  its  fellow.  In 
Q  moment  she  opened  her  eyes  and  said 
clearly,  seeming  to  recall  everything  at 
aiice:  "I  am  dying.    Where  is  he'.'" 

Father  Benoit's  fat  face  was  work- 
ing, and  the  tears  chased  each  other 
down  his  round  cheeks.  He  looked  at 
me  in  an  agony. 

It  wa-s  no  time  to  count  words.  I 
took  her  hand  and  kissed  It.  '•He  Id 
dead,  niadame." 

She  never  doubted  me.  A  bright 
smile  shone  on  her  little  face,  and  her 
ilender  limbs  rela.xed.  1  lifted  her  In 
aiy  arms,  and  Father  Benoit  began  the 
short  absolution  through  his  tears.  .\8 
lie  liftenl  his  hand  she  raised  her  head 
jn  arm  and  looked  straight  up  be- 
tween us  and  beyoud.  She  closed  her 
syes  again,  and  we  thought  her  dead, 
but  she  opened  them  once  luore  and 
smiled  upon  us,  just  as  she  had  smiled 
Dver  her  roses  that  very  day. 

"I  hope  you  have  not  lost  the  reel 
king."  said  she,  quite  in  her  old  voice. 
'You  are  both  so  careless.  But  lost  or 
found  he  is  still  the  red  king.  Was  It 
aot  a  brave  token  •/"  I'erhaps  she  wan 
Jered,  for  all  at  once,  before  we  knew, 
iier  blue  eyes  grew  misty,  her  body  be- 
came heavy  In  iny  arms,  and  it  was 
Dver. 

So  dieel  the  Demoiselle  .Vlys.  who 
was  the  brightest,  merriest  lady  and 
whom  I  belli  on  my  knee  before  ever 
she  was  so  long  as  my  bauble. 

P'ather  Benoit  rose,  his  wet  face 
?hinlng  In  the  moonlight,  and  motioneel 
me  to  follow  him  - we  were  botli  past 
speech— and  I  carried  her  back  through 
the  great  door,  along  the  passages  of 
the  great  silent   house,   gropinK  our 


way,  ror  we  had  no  liglii.  ami  soii!" 
times  stumbling  in  the  dai'lnicss. 
I  felt  sometliing  touch  me  :iiid  hear;l 
a  dog's  suilting  at  my  burden.  The 
ci'ealiire  seemed  to  iiiideisland  and 
whined,  very  softl.\'.  and  followed  us. 
pattering  along  behind  lis  to  the  very 
chapel  door,  where,  as  no  one  liad  the 
heart  to  thrust  him  back,  he  came  in. 
whining  as  we  laid  the  Demoiselle 
Alys  upon  the  step  before  the  altar 
rail,  where  she  had  knelt  as  a  bride  not 
lialf  an  hour  liefore. 

We  fell  on  our  knees.  Father  Benoit 
[lud  1.  and  prayed  while  the  moonlight 
L-rept  round  the  pillars  and  grew  faint 
In  the  western  windows  and  the  east- 
ern window  brigliiened  and  flushed 
and  the  birds  began  to  twitter  in  the 
eaves.  I.  the  fool,  and  l''ather  Benoit 
and  the  dog— well,  there  were  three 
hearts  of  us.  unlike  iis  all  three  were, 
while  the  Sieur  d'Audilly  was  saving 
hinisidf  at  the  r.'ite  of  five  leagues  an 
hour. 

So  was  mourned  the  Demoiselle 
Alys.  who,  as  I  said,  was  the  merriest 
lady,  and  even  when  she  was  the 
length  of  my  bauble  her  eyes  were  as 
blue  as  pansies— only  some  pansies  are 
puride,  but  her  eyes  were  like  the  kind 
the  are  blue. 


Peking's  Monasteries. 

Of  monasteries  and  laiiias<'rii'S  in  Pe- 
king the  number  is  endless.  Tlie  lamas 
and  bonzes  who  dwell  therein  can  be 
counted  by  the  thousands.  They  are 
mostly  Tibetans  and  Mongolians,  sup- 
pose-d  to  be  studying  Huddhism  under 
the  direction  of  an  authenticated  lineal 
descendant  of  Buddha  himself.  Id 
deed,  in  one  particular  monastery  thi'ee 
lineal  descendants  are  to  be  seen  for 
a  consideration.  They  are  regarded  as 
semigods  and  treated  as  such.  Of 
the  three  so  favored,  fed  and  tlattered 
one  is  a  youngster  of  12  years,  a  bright, 
lively  Mongolian  boy.  fully  alive  to 
ids  own  importance,  high  digidty  and 
<lestiny.  yet  not  averse  to  the  tilling 
of  his  baggy  little  pockets  with  the 
dollars  of  such  '•foreign  devils"  as  af- 
ford lum  the  opportunity  of  so  doing. 
'I'he  lamas  and  bonzes  are  a  greasy, 
griiuy,  dirt  iucrustcd  lot.  The  denser 
the  dirt  the  greater  the  reimtation  for 
sanctity  and  close  spiritual  affinity 
with  Buddha.  Their  whole  time  seems 
to  be  passed  in  eating,  extracting  dol- 
lars from  strangers  and  sleeplng.-- 
I'all  Mall  Gazette. 

ifattaing  a  Babe  In  Rassia. 

The  Russian  peasants  have  a  way  of 
bathing  their  babies,  the  principle  of 
which  might  well  b-.-  adopted  in  our 
own  luxurious  nurseries.  A  large,  thick 
log  about  four  feet  long  is  hollowed 
out  so  as  to  form  as  deep  a  cavity  as 
Iiossible.  Tills  is  set  up  on  crossbar 
sticks  a;  either  end.  which  brings  it 
to  about  the  height  of  a  small  tea  table 
and  enables  the  nurse  to  bathe  the  lia- 
by  while  standing  up. 

Tlie  hollowed  siiace  in  tlie  log  is  lilled 
with  watei-.  which  is  [loured  over  a 
Hannel  sheet  whicli  has  been  laid  at 
the  bottom  with  the  ends  hanging  ov(>r, 
and  a  small  Hannel  pillow  is  placed  at 
om:  end  to  support  the  head  of  the 
child  above  the  water.  The  infant  is 
then  lai<l  in  tlie  water  as  if  in  a  bed, 
aud  greatly  does  the  wee  tot  enjoy  the 
unliammeled  kicking  and  splashing. 
Ill  taking  him  out  tlie  flannel  sheet  is 
raised  on  either  side  and  wrapped 
about  him  and  he  is  carried,  warm  and 
moist,  to  till'  tire  to  be  rubbed  dry  with 
hot  towels.-  Sacramento  Uecord-lJnion 


OalviltilnK  n  Rnll. 

.Vfter  five  men  and  a  horse  aud  cart 
had  tried  for  an  hour  to  get  an  unruly 
bull  that  had  lain  down  a  half  block 
fioni  the  entrance  to  the  Chicago  stock- 
yards to  get  uij  and  move  on  to  its 
doom  a  boy  came  along  and  solved  the 
problem  in  a  moment,  lie  said  the 
bull  was  tired  and  liiiiigi'y.  so  he  ran 
into  a  barn,  got  a  small  liuncli  of  hay, 
stood  in  front  of  the  animal,  aud  In 
less  than  two  minutes  he  had  it  up  on 
Its  feet.  Walking  ahead,  he  coaxed  It 
Into  the  yards  and  into  a  pen,  in  great 
glee  over  his  success. 


The  Pencil's  OcnenloKy. 

A  very  l>lvmt  pencil  was  resting  one  day 
npncaili  a  desli'.s  lid  where  some  white  paper  lay; 
How  it  managed  to  write  I  never  could  learn, 
lUit  these  were  the  words  you  might  clearly  dis- 
cern: 

"While  I've  still  a  point  a  few  lines  to  indite, 
I  wish  to  announce  that  my  name  is  Graphite; 
Why  nicknamed  'Lead  Pencil'   I'm  sure  I  can't 
toll. 

I''or  leads  are  too  heavy  and  dull  to  write  well. 

"Th.-it  we're  an  old  family  mayhe  you  know. 
And  many  quite  famous  connections  can  show; 
Our  rich  Coal  relations  inherited  ground 
W  lure  ages  ago  lofty  forests  were  found. 

"Gruniltalher  Fern  owned  a  very  large  farm 

And  there  thought  his  children  might  live  safe 

from  harm ; 
I'.ul  one  day  a  river  swept  in  like  a  sea 
.\ud  drowned  every  branch  of  the  family  tree. 

"In  the  underground  tomh  where  yrandfulher  lies 
Rest  many  united  by  family  ties; 
The  Peat  and  the  Anthracite  people  h.iun.l, 
And  sometimes  a  diamond  cousin  m,  fmirul. 

"They  died  and  were  buried  a  long  time  ago. 
But  graves  have  been  oiwned  their  treasures  tc 
show. 

And  in  the  same  ground  wlirre  the  Kerns  are  at 
rest 

We  were  found  wearing  also  the  famii\'  cresl, 

"So  pardon  the  prompting  ol  family  pride. 
Wilh  the  treads  we  were  never  remotely  allied. 
An. I  when  with  good  pencils  you  sketch  or  you 
write, 

I  pray  you  remember  our  name  is  Graphite." 

— .lulia  M.  C'oUon  in  Outlook 


After  tlie  IJrouisUt. 

A  sudden  stir  among  tlie  maiden  leaves, 
K\\'\  little  nuirnuns  from  ihe  widowed  grass. 
The  hurried  liumpet  call  of  winils,  the  roll 
01  God's  great  drums  across  the  echoing  hills. 
And.  uniformed  in  gray,  with  glittering  spears, 
The  regiment  of  raindrops  marches  bai  k. 
And  all  the  world  grows  lieauliful  again. 

—Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox. 

A  Little  Abseil  till  liiil  ed. 

The  most  absentminded  man  in  Maine 
has  been  discovered  in  Lincoln,  where 
he  is  employed  in  a  pulji  mill.  UIs 
name  is  Wallace  Jlpson.  One  day  a 
telegram  came  to  the  mill  directed  to 
John  Wallace,  and,  as  .lipson  was 
known  in  the  mill  simply  as  Wallace, 
the  message  was  handed  to  him,  .lohn 
Wallace  being  a  new  liand  and  known 
to  but  few  of  the  crew.  The  telegram 
read:  "Your  mother  is  dead.  Come  at 
once."  With  tearful  eyes  and  trem- 
bling steps  .lipson  hurried  to  his  home, 
and  at  the  door  he  was  met  by  his  fa- 
ther, wlio  asked  what  was  the  trouble. 

"Too  bad.  too  bad!"  sobbed  Jipson. 
"Too  bad.  poor  mother's  dead— deail 
and  gone!  Boo-hoo!" 

The  elder  Jlpson  took  the  telegram 
from  his  son's  hand,  read  it  and  then 
remarked,  "Vou  dinged  fool,  didn't  you 
know  your  mother  elied  ttve  years 
ago'.'"  At  this  the  son  woke  up  and  be- 
gan to  look  foolish.  "You  go  back  to 
that  mill,  you  gibbering  idiot!"  yelled 
Jlpson  senior.  And  Jipson  junior  went, 
bearing  the  sad  message  to  the  man 
for  whom  It  was  intended.  — Excliange. 
Mountain  Toothache. 

An  observation  of  a  Zurich  doctor 
forms  a  curious  conlribulion  to  med- 
ical geography.  He  finds  that  all  the  en- 
gineers and  workmen  on  the  Jungfrau 
railway  who  are  obliged  to  reiuain  a 
considerable  time  at  altitudes  of  about 
8.(intl  feet  above  sea  level  are  liable  to 
a  disagreeable  complaint.  After  eight 
or  ten  days  they  are  seized  with  vio- 
lent pains  in  several  teeth  on  one  side 
of  the  jaw,  the  gums  and  cheek  on  the 
same  side  becoming  swollen.  The  teeth 
are  \ery  sensitive  to  pressure,  so  that 
mastication  is  extremely  painful.  These 
symptoms  increase  in  severity  foi-  three 
days  and  then  gradually  and  entirely 
disaiipear.  It  seems  to  be  purely  a 
Iilienomenon  of  acclimntizatioii.  for  all 
newcomers  go  through  the  complaint, 
and  it  appears  never  to  recur.-- Family 
1  loctor. 


Leap  Year  Proposals. 

It  was  good  Queen  .Mar.garet,  who 
reigned  over  Scotland  in  1288.  who  In- 
vented leap  year  proposals.  She  de- 
creed that  every  maiden  in  her  realm 
should  propose  to  the  man  she  loved 
anil  if  the  man  were  not  betrotlie()  he 
must  wed  the  maid  or  pay  heavy  fine. 
On  the  death  of  the  queen  the  women 
80  urged  their  privileges  that  parlla 
inent  linally  passed  an  act  making  It 
lawful  for  a  woman  to  propose  every 
fourth- or  leap  year. 
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Look  Around 

Before  coining  here  to  buy,  ex- 
amine quality  and  ascertain 
prices  elsewhere  —  then  the 
sterling  merit  of  our 

WINES  AND  LIQUORS 

And  tlie  figures  at  whicli  we  sell 

will  be  a  pleasant  revelation. 

5-year-old  Port,  best  in  the  State 
for  the  money :  per  r—  /-\ 

gallon    OUC 

.>ycar-old  .Sherry,  Angelicr  or 
Muscat,  worth  easily  \\;  our  pz 
jirioe,  per  gallon   OOC 

Cood  Hourbon  Whisky,  excellent 
for  medioiuHl  purposes ;  per    r— o 
Miiart  iHUIle    OUC 

EDWARD  WIMC  COM= 
GERMAIN  TTIIIL;  pany 

Telephone  Main  919. 
397-399  LOS  ADgClCS  SI..  CftP.  FHPtl 

OPEN   EVENINGS.         NO  BAR. 


Vegetarian 

Hygienic 

Restaurant 

Strictly  a  vegetarian  diet  every 
day  in  the  week.  Largest  dining 
room  in  the  city.  Kirst-class  ser- 
vice and  popular  prices.  Take 
your  meals  here  and  win  Imi  k 
your  health. 

315  317  West  Third  St. 

Bel.  Broadway  and  Mill  St. 

I. OS  ANCJEI.E.S 


A  Typewriter 

Is  no  longer  an  otlice  luxury— it  is 
a  necessity!  It  s  a  comfort  too— 
to  have  a  machine  that  embodies 
every  convenience  k  n  o  w  n  to 
science.  We  sell  T  II  K  K  K  such 
machines.         ;       :       :       :  : 

"tShe  Derismore" 

"'Ghe  Yost" 

"'She  Century" 

INITED  TYPEWRITER  and 
.SUPPLIES  COMPANY 


I)" 


21  I  West  Second  St.,     I.us  AnEelea,  Cal. 


\  Talc  or  fhc  ^  ^ 
3  I        conclaves  \ 

1  AN  INSIDE  VIEW  OK  PRESIDENT  ^ 
A       McKINLEY  S  KITCHEN  CABINET 

A  BY  EAVESDROPPER 

<t         Published  in  BOSTON,  MASS. 

4 

Rrico    -    -    25  Cor»ts 

'X  Kor  .Sale  at  the  Office  of 

THE  POST  PUBLISHINQ  CO. 

jj   401-402  Stimson  Bldg.      LOS  ANGELES 

Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnished  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 

118  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Arvgeles.  Ca.!. 
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LUE  SERGES 


For  Fall  Wear. 
Wecarrv  a  nice 
line  from  J17..'>0  to  $30.00;  color,  lit  ami 

wfirkiiuinship  gunraiite.-ii, 

BRAUER  &  KROHN, 

TAILORS 

lUYi  So.  Main  St.  Next  to  Orpheum 


Women  in  Busirvess.  ^  while  You  \ 

Are  Saving  I 


WhaLt  Los  Angeles  Business  Men 
Think  of  It.  ^ 

^         BY  THE  CURIOUS  ONE.  ^ 


One  sacred  right  of  ll'onuin  is  Motcc- 
lioii — 

'Jill-  tender  tlo7,\-r  tlint  lifts  i/.v  head 
elate, 

Helpless  must  fall  before  the  blast  of 
fate, 

.'iiink  on  the  earth,  defaced  its  loxriy 
form, 

L'niess  our  shelter  n'ard  the  impending 
storm. 

/■or  right  the  third,  our  last,  our  best, 

our  dearest. 
That  right  to  flutter  female  hearts  the 

nearest, 

Which  e'er  the  rights  of  Kings  in  low 
prostration 

Must  humbly  ozen—'tis  dear,  dear  .Id- 
mi  ratio  )i. 

— Burns. 

Aren't  yon  glad,  dc.ir  cinancipalcd, 
self-reliant  jMcsdanies,  that  Iho.sc  .senli- 
inent.s  ibelonged  to  your  great,  great 
grandmothers'  day.s  instead  of  yours? 

Too  l)ad  Burns  did  not  have  the  privi- 
lege of  knowing  tlic  latter-day  Business 
Woninti.  who  ■whatever  her  shortcom- 
ings, doesn't  have  time  to  liorc  her 
iriends  hy  drooping  around,  sighing  for 
"dear,  dear  .Admiration"! 

The  popularity  of  the  "tliitlering  fe- 
male hearts"  began  to  wane  some  time 
since.     Hurraii ! 

The  Business  Woman  sees  to  it  that 
lier  heart  does  not  (hitter-  , it  least  in 
business  hours. 

Tlie  "tender  llower"  of  tlie  cen- 
tury was  celelirated  by  the  rhynisters  of 
the  peri(^d;  tlie  Business  Woman  of  the 
19th — or  is  it  the  20lh? — century,  also 
has  her  poets,     .\early  every  business  j 
man  drops  into  blank  verse  when  speak-  | 
ing  of  her.     That   was  the  discovery 
made  by  the  Ctirious  One  when  she 
talked  with  some  of  the  promitient  busi- 
ness men  of  Los  .'\ngelcs.    There  will 
.ilways  be  men  who  will  not  concede  to 
woman    the    right    to    leave   her  own 
liearthside.    but    they    are    deliglifully  ' 
scarce  in  Los  .Xngeles. 

MK.   IIF.RM.W  HEI.I.M.\.\'. 

Mr.  Hellinan  chivalrously  hesitated  in  j 
giving  his  opinion  on  the  subject  be-  j 
cau.sc  he  did  not  iipprovc  of  women 
leaving  their  bonier   to  go   into  busi-  I 
ness. 

"To  be  candid,"  iie  said,  "business  iw-  | 
lerferes  with  a  woman's  natural  duties; 
she  takes  the  work  from  man,  her  nat-  ! 
ural  provider :  loses  her  womanly  attri-  [ 
Imtes  and  interferes  with  man's  rights,  i 
.She  has  no  jKiints  of  su])eriority  over 
man.     Women    should   attetui    10  lier 
liouschold.     However,    I    believe  that 
women    are    abandoning    the  business 
world  for  their  homes." 

.MK.  FK.WK  Wir.r.IVS.  j 

Up  in   the   Chamber  of  Commerce,  1 
where  are  kept  California  agricuUnral  j 
wonder>  to  awe  the  I'lasterticrs  —  the  I 
Inige  walnut  stuccoed  elephant — a  wine 
liottlc  of  such  dimensions  that  Bacchus 
might  en\y.  gorgeems  water  lilies  bloom-  \ 
ing  (in  submerged  bottles)  from  amid  [ 
shining  leaves,  where  there  is  always  [ 
spread  a  baiKinet  of  luscious  fruit — for 
the  eye  ;  and  where,  alas  !  the  small  boy 
may  not  enter! — This  is  the  place  that 
genial,  busy  .Mr  Wiggins  spends  week- 
days. 

Mr.  Wiggins  is  active,  but  diflideiit.  I 
He  smiled  good-naturedly  enough  over 
his  pine  ne/.  at  the  Curious  One— ran 
over  .some  correspondence,  gave  16  or- 
ders to  his  stenographer,  10  to  a  mes- 
senger boy  with  some  letter.s — all  in 
the  time  we  would  take  to  say  "How  do 
you  do?" 

Rut,  talk  for  publication  he  would 
not.  To  do  so,  he  explained,  would  be 
deviating  from  a  course  he  li.id  long 
followed,  and  he  couldn't  make  an  ex- 
ception, even  in  the  case  of  the  Curious 
One. 

■'But,"  he  said,  "it  is  my  opinion  that 
a  woman" — ah!  he  was  talking  after 
all — "has  just  as  good  right  in  business 
as  a  man.  providing  she  is  qualified.  T 
would  push  a  woman  into  a  good  place 
any  lime,  gladly.  I  believe  in  the  'sur- 
vival of  the  fittest,'  regardless  of  sex. 
Yon  understand  that  mv  wish  not  to 


be  interviewed  emanates  wholly  from 
the  reason  that  in  my  unique  position, 
as  the  servant  of  Southern  California, 
and  the  representative  of  so  many  or- 
ganizations, I  am  here  to  'perform,  not 
to  talk.'" 

Yes,  the  Curious  One  understood  and 
left,  feeling  very  sorry  she  couldn't  have 
Mr.  Wiggins'  views. 

MK.   CI1.\KLES   C.\SS..\T  U.Wl.S. 

The  propriety  of  the  presence  of  wom- 
en in  business,  depends  upon  the  busi^ 
ness  somewhat.  The  efTect  of  the  pres- 
ence of  women  in  business  is,  broadly 
speaking,  beneficial  to  manners  and 
methods.  Feminine  presence  checks 
many  vulgarities,  and  often  tends  to  pre- 
vent departures  from  honnralile  business 
habits. 

Whether  business  is  expedited  by  her 
presence  may  be  hard  to  determine.  But 
if  she  is  not  satisfactory  she  is  replaced. 
-She  comes  into  business  in  the  natural 
social  evolution  of  the  age  app.irently, 
as  water  .seeks  its  level. 

It  seems  hardly  just  to  accuse  her  of 
interfering  with  "men's  rights."  She 
has  the  same  right  to  live  that  man  has. 
She  has  the  same  right  to  earn  her  liv- 
ing that  mail  has.  If  she  can  earn  a 
better  living  or  in  an  easier  way  by  do- 
ing that  which  men  have  hitherto  done, 
how  can  any  one  justly  take  exceptions? 
She  cannot  hold  her  place  unless  she 
is  at  least  the  equal,  if  not  the  superior, 
of  her  competitors,  wlietlier  men  or 
woiiKii.  Why  shouhl  she  not  have  the 
prize?  If  there  be  any  difl'creiice  be- 
tween the  sexes,  should  idot  man.  the 
stronger,  and  he  whose  range  of  possi- 
bilities is  greater  than  woman's,  be 
the  one  to  yield,  rather  than  she,  the 
weaker? 

The  average  woman   is  superior  to 
the   average   man    in    showing  greater 
fidelity,  and  in  having  more  tractaliil 
ity  and  less  bumptiousness,  so  long  as 
she  has  a  cordial  interest  in  her  work. 

Her  weaknesses  seem  to  be  her  readi- 
ness to  lose  interest  in  her  work,  ow- 
ing probably  to  her  feeling  that  it  is 
temporary  rather  than  a  life  work  as 
man's  is,  and  her  unreadiness  and  often 
inability  to  yield  to  and  to  maintain  the 
exacting  demands  of  business  in  the 
matter  of  punctuality,  and  if  necessary, 
disregard  of  set  hours.  The  reluctance 
in  re<juiring  work  beyond  the  stipulated 
hours,  and  especially  the  annoyance  and 
embarrassment,  if  it  runs  into  the  night, 
even  in  business  emergencies,  makes  a 
woman  a  less  desirable  employee  than 
man,  to  whom  the  same  consideration 
would  not  be  given. 

Probably  the  reaction  from  the  recent 
movement  of  woman  for  broader  fields 
of  work,  has  emphasized  the  fact  that 
after  all  the  hearth  is  the  center  of  hu 
man  life  and  action  ;  and  doubtless  with 
many  women,  it  is  left  only  temporarily 
and  with  increasing  reluctance. 

Why  should  the  finer  fiber  of  woman's 
being  be  injured  by  being  put  to  the  test? 
Contact  with  th.-  business  world  gives 
her  a  broader  and  perhans  a  sadder  view 
of  humanity  anil  of  life:  but  why  will 
not  that  simply  be  the  means  of  her 
iioniial  development  if  she  be  a  woman 
of  healthy  instincts?  .And  is  not  that 
the  effect  which  we  sec  011  stn^i'K  .ind 
wholesome  women  who  are  drawn  mi*^") 
the  whirl  of  business?. 

MR.  LICHTENnER(;i:R. 

"There  are  comparatively  few  avenues 
open  to  women  for  employment.  They 
are  excluded  from  those  that  demand 
especial  muscular  vigor,  but  there  are 
certain  mechanical  and  manufacturing 
industries  where  women  can  be  em- 
ployed. The  modern  inventions,  tele- 
graph, telephone,  the  typewriter  open 
occupations  for  which  w^omen  are  espe- 
cially fitted,  and  in  which  they  are  be- 
ing very  generally  employed. 

The  successful  women  in  business  are 
very  rare,  and  although  I  would  not 
close  the  door  on  them  I  recommend 
their  efforts  in  other  directions.  When 
it  was  conceded  that  the  sphere  of  wom- 
en permitted  them  to  hold  property  and 
to  be  taxed,  to  buy  an<l  sell  real  estate 
and  to  have  the  same  conveyed  after 


3^  Money  enoiigli  10  buy  a  Piano  you  j 

^  might  have  one  in  your  home  all  j 

^  the  lime.   We  will  ileliver  you  a  j 

d  iiiano  and  talte  your  savings  each  < 

^  month  as  a  pavment.  j 

1  ^  ^  ^  I 

2  SOUTHERN  ) 
i  CALIFORNIA  ) 
^  MUSIC  CO.  j 

^  216  -  21a  West  Third  St.  j 

4f  BRADBURY  BUILDING.  1 

w  I— OS  Artgeles,  Cal.  \ 

?«*r>r*r>r'^»r^«>rTr"W^'^-^> 


Artistic  Effects  ^ 


In  tlic  hninc  arc  produced  hy  artistic 
Wall  I'aiicr  —  the  fiirniliire,  rugs  and 
liric-a.brac  have  less  to  dn  with  artld- 
tic  effect  than  the  paper  on  the  wall. 
When  you  waul  to  licaiilify  your 
home,  (hII  on  — 

T.  FRANK  McGRATH 
414  S.  BroaLdwaLy,  Los  Angeles 


wood  Carpet 

.\  beautiful,  cconfunical  cover- 
ing for  IhKirs  in  place  of  the 
ordinary  dusty  and  otherwise 
objectionable  woolen  carpets. 
Polished  oak  floors  will  la.st  a 
lifetime. 

Grilles   and   Cabinet  Work 

<)»•  EVKRY  DESCRIPIION. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH 

707  So  Broadway,  LOS  ANGELES 


$PECIill  OFFER 

To  all  desirous  of  subscribing  to 
B/>e  SATURDAY  POST 

The  Satorday  Post  free  for  one 
year  to  anyone  sending  us 

Two  new  yearly  prepaid 
subscriptions. 

Post  PubllslilDg  Company 

401  •  402  StimsoPk  Btiildinti. 

LOS  ANQELES.  CAL. 


W.\NTKI).  —  .\  well-known  and  successful 
horticulturist  is  open  to  an  engagement  u 
manager  or  superintendent.    Best  of  reference. 
Address,  POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 
401-2  Stimson  Building,  Los  Angeles 

KOVAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches:  1  pound  tins.  75  cenls;  4 
pound  tins,  J3  00;  217  West  Second  Street,  l» 
ADgeles* 


SATURDAY  POST. 
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No  .. 

Deception 

No  chicanery  of  any  sort  is  practiced 
or  tolerated  at  our  store. 

Our  Hats  are 
sold  solely  on 
their  merits. 

A  purchaser  of  the  LEAST  expensive 
article  in  the  house  gets  the  same 
polite  attention  as  if  she  were  buy- 
ing the  MOST  expensive  hat  we 
carry. 

Scofield 


105  N.  SPRING  ST. 


Beautiful  liair  | 

Hy  our  »|iecial  Proci'ss  wo  beautify  <L 

and  leslori!  liair  to  its  natural  I 

color.  i 

Our  Specialty  \ 

Tlio  rt'storiil inn  of  the  complexion.  J 

A  Nice  Switch  ) 

We  maki'  to  order  Switches,  Wigs,  f 

\#            Waves  and  Janes  to  mateli  any  1 

shade  of  hair.  f 


Mrs.  Weaver = Jackson, 

318  SOITH  SPRING  STREET 


NEAR  fHIRO 


^      LOS  ANCJELES,  CAI,.  ^ 


Human  Hair  Goods 

Of  every  descri])tion  on  hand  and 
made  to  order.  Toupee  and  cus- 
tom wig  making  a  specialty. 

Creme  Acacia . . . 

.\n  unexcelled  toilet  prci)aration, 
It  softens  and  (deanses  the  skin 
and  restores  the  complexion. 

Imperial 

Hair  Bazaar 

224  wcsi  SecoBd  sr..  LOS  Angeles,  cal. 


A  eure 

For  Deep  Wrinkles. 


Treat  all  facial  blemishes,  such  as  Deep 
Wrinkles,  Blackheads,  Pimples,  Hair,  Moles, 
Scars,  Birthmarks,  Smallpox  Fittings,  and  ob- 
noxious eruptions.  By  my  treatment  the  skin 
.is  made  healthy  and  beautiful  as  in  infancy. 

Mrs.  Ella  Harris, 

HOTEL  CATALINA,  4!?9  SOUTH  BROADWAY. 
Oflice  hours,  1  to  5.       Phone  John  10()1. 


L©LETa 

Beauty  Cream 

A  harmless  and  absolute  cure  for  all 
skin  affections.  I'se  Loleta  Cream  in- 
stead of  powder.    Free  sample  at 

MRS.  WEAVER -JACHSOIN*S 

318  South  spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


death  by  will,  it  was  predicted  that  Ihey 
would  in  a  short  lime  lake  possession 
of  many  avenues  of  trade  and  commerce 
and  that  our  men  would  ha\e  to  be 
content  with  a  back  seat. 

"Wiiilc  I  consider  the  home  the  proper 
sphere  of  woiuau,  still  1  can  see  no  rea- 
son for  her  not  entering  into  such  busi- 
ness for  wliich  she  is  litted." 

One  geiilleuiau,  proniiiiciil  in  business 
and  luunicipal  afifairs,  was  loo,  too  luod- 
esl  to  permit  hiiuself  to  be  rpiotcd. 

'Tm  a  l)acIielor,"  he  said,  as  ihough 
that  settled  it. 

"How  have  you  luanaged  to  escape?" 
was  on  the  Curious  One's  lips,  but  she 
cliccked  herself. 

"But  my  sympathies  are  entirely  with 
ihe  woiuen." 

That  was  kind  of  hiiu,  thoiigli  vague. 
B.'ichelors  are  always  vague. 

Tlie  Curious  One  hadn't  really  in- 
quired about  the  disposition  of  his  sym- 
pathies, but  on  behalf  of  the  Business 
W'oniati,  she  was  thankful  for  this  gra- 
liiitoiis  inforiuation. 

.\nd  then  he  dreamily  luurnuired 
vDmetliing  about  "going  out  of  politics" 
—have  a  great  many  lady  friends — 
might  offend — not  a  marrie<l  man — too 
modest. 

The  Curious  One  would  not  tell  his 
n.iiue  for  anything!  It  would  be  loo 
bad  to  damage  his  nialrinionial  pros- 
pects ! 

If  all  men  uere  only  as  discreet! 

DR.   KI(.\NK  )!l'I.I,.\l<n. 

I)r.  Frank  Bitllard  .said  that  his  ac- 
c|nainlanccs  among  business  wonu'ii  were 
chiefly  in  the  medical  profession.  "As 
lor  women  interfering  with  man's 
rights,"  said  he,  "whose  riglu^  is  she 
interfering  with  when  she  bravely  takes 
np  the  task  of  breadwiiiiiiMg  f(U-  her 
l.illieiiess  children? 

"In  the  nu'dical  ptDfession  wmnen 
li,i\-e  lii-cn  eh.-irged  with  ;i  dislike  of  the 
neeess;iry  hospital  drudgery  that  ;i  inau 
does  iiiupiestioningly.  i-'or  instance,  in 
.San  Francisco  and  in  some  of  the  Middle 
States,  irt  is  said  to  be  dirticult  to  find 
women  who  will  serve  a  year  ;is  in- 
ternes in  the  hospitals,  but  it  .ill  de- 
pends upf)n  the  individual.  L.ist  year 
•San  FraiuMsco  was  siip[)lied  with  in- 
urnes  from  our  medical  college,  aiul 
iluy  have  proven  satisfactory. 

1  should  not  advise  a  young  woman 
to  go  into  business,"  said  Dr.  Bnllard. 
"because  women  are  made  to  make  iiu-n 
liapiiy,  and  mcti  women,  by  foniuling 
homes,  and  this  should  Ik-  done  in  earlv 
life. 

"W'c  are  in  a  slate  of  evolution,  and 
ii  political  aiul  econoiuic  conditions  have 
been  disturbed  by  woman's  entrance  into 
the  business  world,  they  will  adjust 
themselves  juoperly  in  the  end.  I  met  a 
woman  the  other  day,  who  was  in  Los 
-Xngelcs  for  medical  trcatmeii't.  She  was 
from  Viima,  .Arizona,  and  they  say  she 
i>  next  to  the  best  station  agent  in  the 
<livision  in  which  she  lives.  .And  yet 
she  cried  just  as  any  other  woman  would 
have  done,  when  slie  was  in  pain. 

"I  met  a  woman  minister  once:  she 
was  sweet,  luotlierly  aiifl  magnetic — they 
.".lI  are  magnetic." 

"But  what  fault  do  you  find  in  the 
Business  Woman  ?"  asked  the  Curious 
One.  "It  wouldn't  be  at  all  ehivalrotis 
nf  me.  if  I  told  her  faults,"  replied  the 
Doctor.  "Besides  she  hasn't  any  fatilts. 
I  admire  her." 

"V'ou  should  not  have  come  to  me," 
he  continued,  deprecatitigly,  "because  I 
am  more  of  a  poet  and  philosopher  than 
business  man." 

Rut  the  Curious  One  was  very  .glad 
she  had  gone  to  the  poet. 

MK.  FOSM.W. 

Mr.  Foshay,  who  is  of  considerable 
importance  in  the  educational  systeiu  of 
l^is  -Angeles,  has  had  a  great  deal  of 
experience  with  one  species  of  business 
women — for  a  school  teacher  luust  be  a 
business  woman.  "In  the  priiuary 
grades,  as  a  rule,  women  teachers  are 
by  far  more  successful  than  men,"  said 
Mr.  Foshay.  "In  our  schools  there  are 
400  woiuen  teachers,  and  65  luen.  Tlie 
profession  that  100  years  ago  was  mo- 
nopolized by  men,  is  becoiuing  altuosf 
the  exclusive  calling  of  woiuen." 

"The  business  woiuan  interferes  with 
man's  rights  to  a  certain  degree.  Bound 
to  do  so.  She  has  not  the  same  business 
ability  as  a  man,  not  that  her  brain- 
power is  less,  but  simply  because  she  has 
not  had  the  training. 


".\  wonuui  is  likely  to  e.arry  her  ])etty 
feminine  weaknesses  into  business  and 
thus  impede  licr  own  progress.  .A  wom- 
an is  bound  Ui  lose  many  womanly  altri- 
biiles  by  going  into  business.  It  is  a 
battle,  aiul  il'  she  stands  she  mn^l  be 
hard  and  stern.  Jii^t  as  the  old  jiul.ne 
who  has  fought  his  way  to  the  bench 
.grows  hard  anfl  stern,  she  will  lose  that 
gentle  sympath_\-,  that  marks  iIk'  woman, 
wdmanly." 

.MK.    W  .    C.  I'.VTIKUSON. 

"Wnman's  ipiick  intuition  frequently 
■  nermatches  man's  profound  reason.  As 
a  matter  of  right,  it  is  no  longer  con- 
ceded that  one  is  entitled  to  a  super- 
abundance of  privileges  which  the  other 
is  bound  to  respect. 

"With  the  trilling  exceptions,  each  has 
shown  an  adaptability  to  do  the  work  of 
the  other,  or  to  meet  the  demands  which 
would  naturally  seem  to  be  made  upmi 
the  other. 

"Just  what  has  been  the  full  clt'eci  of 
men  becoming  cooks  and  dressniakoi  ^,  I 
cannot  determine.  If  men  be  in  these 
occupations,  man's  ingenuity  assume^ 
fuller  play  than  does  that  of  woiuen. 
The  phenoiucnal  salaries  paid  the  male 
chefs  in  great  hotels  would  indicate  sii- 
lierior  ability  and  superior  service. 

"Then,  too,  the  effusive  reiuarks  which 
I  have  fre(|uently  overheard  as  to  the 
litter  undesirabiliiy  of  tailor-made 
gowns,  would  encourage  the  thought 
that  as  dressmakers,  men  are  not  alto 
gctlicr  failures. 

"To  w^hat  extent  men  in  these  reganU 
have  supplanted  women  I  cannot  .say: 
but  it  would  seem  that  they  have  been 
encroaching  upon  woman's  prerogatives. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  attempt  to  deter- 
mine the  effect  of  women  becoming 
bookkeepers,  clerks,  stenographers,  type- 
writers, te!egr;iphers  and  copyists,  is  l)e- 
set  with  difficulties  and  intricacies.  These 
kinds  of  work  were  formerly  done  by 
men  alone,  but  arc  now  largely  done  b'v 
the  gentler  sex  One  result  has  been  to 
supplant  a  corresponding  number  (d 
men  and  throw  them  out  into  the  cold 
and  cheerless  world  to  seek  their  occu- 
pations, or  to  become  charges  .against 
the  benefactions  of  their  friends. 
Whether  thi-,  condition  is  a  resultant  of 
their  own  infidelity  or  incapacity,  or 
wluitever  may  be  the  cause,  thousand's  of 
.\onng  luen  today  are  objects  of  com- 
nuseration  by  reason  of  woman's  inv.i 
sion  of  man's  domain,  and  in  our  p.u- 
oxysms  of  syiupathy  they  should  not  be 
iiiuemembered. 

"In  these  latter  days  yming  men  Iia\c- 
been  indispo^ed  as  a  rule  to  fit  iheiu- 
selves  thoroughly  for  service.  They 
iliave  sought  iKisitions  without  sufficient 
preparation  and  have  regarded  them 
simply  as  makeshifts  out  of  which  to  eke 
a  livelihood  until  .some  flash  of  the  light 
ning  of  undeserved  prosperity  strike^ 
them,  or  perchance,  until  they  have  suc- 
ceeded in  luarrying  rich  men's  daugh- 
ters. 

"On  the  other  hand  it  has  been  charged 
that  most  girls  consider  the  chief  end  (jf 
womanhood  is  to  get  married.  If  this  be 
true,  then  service  on  her  part,  like  that 
of  the  young. man,  is  also  a  makeshift, 
and  cannot  be  most  loyally  efficient,  Be 
that  as  it  may,  it  is  the  experience  of 
business  and  professional  men  that  wom- 
en clerks,  stenographers,  bookkeepers 
and  cashiers  are  as  a  rule  more  efficient, 
more  e.xact,  more  loyal  and  more  honest 
than  arc  young  men  in  the  saiue  capaci- 
ties. 

".Aside  from  the  fact  that  they  are 
naturally  loyal  and  true,  they  are  not 
beset  with  the  temptations  or  extrava- 
gances and  consequent  dishonesty  which 
surround  young  men,  and  they  are  not 
filled  with  the  false  ambition  which  im- 
pels many  a  young  man  to  consider  him- 
self competent  to  run  the  whole  estab- 
lishment, before  he  is  familiar  with  the 
rudiments  of  his  situation. 

"The  advent  of  women  into  business 
life,  while  it  has  without  doubt  in  many 
instances  been  detrimental  to  them  and 
has  resulted  in  an  occasional  astray ;  yet 
it  has  a  purifying  effect  upon  business. 
The  profane  anecdote  and  ribald  yarn, 
which  in  other  times  polluted  the  atmos- 
phere, have  been  almost  entirely  ban- 
ished from  the  offices  of  business  and 
professional  luen. 

"It  is  presumed  that  the  ultimate  am- 
bition of  every  young  woman  is  to  be- 
come the  presiding  genius  of  a  home. 
It  is  a  question  often  asked,  but  not  sat- 
isfactorily  answered,  .  whether  the  so- 


THE  V 

Cadiforrvia 
Limited 


TllfS  FA.MOUS  TRAIN  will  resume  ser- 
vice between  Los  Angeles  and  ('hicago, 
leaving  J.os  .Xngelcs  Sundav,  November 
11th,  1900. 

This  year  the  train  will  also  run  be- 
tween San  Francisco  aurl  Chicago,  anil 
lis  a  eonsequonce  it  will  run  every  day 
in  the  week.  The  appro.ximale  time 
will  lie 

Leave  LOS  ANGELES  6.00  p  m. 

Sun.,  Mon.,  Tucs.,  Wed.,  Tliurs.,  Fri.,  Sat. 

Arriife  DENVER  5.00  p.m. 

Tues.,  Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon. 

Arrii/e  KANSAS  CITY  2.00  a.m. 

Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon.,  Tucs. 

Arrive  CHICAGO  2.15  p  m. 

Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  iSIon.,  Tues. 

The  time  from  San  Francisco  to  Chi- 
cago will  be  about  77  hours,  and  from 
I.os  .Vngcles  about  IW  hours. 


SANTA  FE  ROUTE 


"Ideal  in  All  Appointments. 


Termlnol  island 


By  the 

Sea 


All  Trains  run  via  l.ong  Beach. 

No  belter  place  for  a  day's  outing,  ele- 
gant  SE.V  B.^THINIi,    Fisll'l.SG,  YACHTINO 

AND  Bo.iTiNo.  I'lny  grounds  for  the  lit- 
tle folks.  Fine  hotels,  pleasure  wharves 
(  lean  beach,  eamp  grounds  and  Bouton 
Artesian  Water  for  domestic  purposes, 
pronounced  by  authorUy  to  be  the  best 
mi'diciiM-  in  the  worhl  for  kidney  and 
stoniiK-h  troubles. 

Exerr.sio.N  Tickets  to  CUtalina  Island, 
allow  stop-over  privileges  at  Long  Beach 
and  Terminal  Island,  in  either  direction 
free  of  charge. 

AGENTS  OF  THE 

Los  Angeles  ^ 

Terminal  Railway 

Will  sell  you  tickets  and  furnish 
all  desiri'<l  information. 

I'.ouud  Trip  Fare  .'lO  Cents. 

TEN  RIDE  TICKETS,  $1.50. 

(!ood  for  yourself  and  friends. 

CITY  TICKET  OFFICE 

237  So.  Springs  St.,   Los  Ang-eles 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  960 


F.  K.  KULK, 

(ien.  Mngr. 


T.  C.  I'KCK, 
•  Ien. Pass. .\gl 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs.  (1.  J.  JVIacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  liouse ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  room.s  (dean,  airy,  hoiuelikc  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

4491  South  Spring  Street. 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


I  Books 

i      Our's  is  a  book  store  celebrated 
S      for  its  complete  stock  of 
i        Gin  Books 
^        Standard  Works 
^        Works  of  Reference 
^        School  and  College  itooks 
Late  and  Topnlar  Novels 
Fine  Stationery  and 
Otfice  Snpplies 

FOWI.ER  BKOS. 

221  W.  2nd  St.,  Los  Angeles 
•  VVVVVVVVVVVVVVVV'««*/V»,  * 


The  crcdilors  arc  a  superstitious  sect, 
great  observers  of  set  days  and  times. 

Tell  a  miser  he's  rich,  and  a  woman 
she's  old,  you'll  get  no  inoncv  of  one, 
nor  kindness  of  t'other. 

Don't  go  to  the  doctor  with  every 
distemner,  nor  to  the  lawyer  with  every 
quarrel  nor  to  the  pot  for  every  thirst. 


JShe  SATL/RDAY  POST. 


I F.  BLECH  &  CO.  I 

%      PRINTERS  3 

^    258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

Telephone  Main  1361  — i« 

^        LOS  ANOEIiBS,  CALIF.  ^ 


IMS: 


rOi/  GfT"  6000  MEAL 
AT  THE 


Royal 
Restaurant  1 


118  South  Spring  Street 

Bet.  First  and  Secoiid 
1".  K.  MACAkTNK>'       Lus  Anj^eles,  Cal. 


were: 


Merchani  Tailors 

Noted  fur  llio  excellence  of 
the  clothes  we  make  and 
the  low  prices  we  ask  for 
the  clothes. 

Suits  $20  and  up 

SATISFACTION  OR  NO  SALE 

Jacoby  Bros. 

;wi-;j3:t-:j:i.">  .So,  liioiuiway 


\  Par  Excellence 

*  A  trial  will  convince  yon  tliat 
J  this  ia  tlie  laundry  you  have  been 
S  looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 

*  what  tlip  heading  implip.«. 

*  »^i^^W^^V»/i^^V^^^V^^ 

\  Acme  Steam  Laundry 

t      'Phone  M.  5.S1 .  E.  2d  St. 

I  LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 


I  PALACE  MARKET 

<  EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN,  Proprietors 
5  Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 

<  Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

5  Cor.  30  and  Spring Sts.  Tel.Main41S 


Omc>-  Phone  Main  261 

Ki-sid.  iioe  Vhone  Wliltc  2r,;ifi 

THEO.  A.  EISEN 
Architect 


J  424  Stimson  BIdg.    Los  Angeles.  Cal.  J 

Mrs.  Woodworth 

CARD  READER 

Rooms  18  and  19,  Hotel  Western 


i\Irs.  Kate  Hoslcin.s,  Trance  Medium;  sittinge 
daily,  II;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  2.')e.  'irand  Pacitic  Hotel, 
AlS^i  S.  Spring. 

TOWNSEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREION 

I    LIN    19      Maries  and  Labels 
TELEPHONE  MAIN  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potumac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall 

Broadway,  Loa^Aogeles. 

Cable  Biidreuii  "Patents"  Los  Asgelea 


called  broader  education  of  a  bu.sinc^s 
life,  for  example,  does  not  in  sunie  de- 
gree, unfit  tlic  \vr>nian  for  tiltiniatelv  per- 
forming in  llic  highest  .sense,  tiic  func- 
tions of  the  queen  of  the  fireside.  If 
so,  it  is  to  lier  detriment,  and  the  race, 
that  ^lie  lia-  entered  mriu'^  ronccdrd 
domain. 

"When  she  lias  entered  man's  domain, 
ensagcd  in  the  same  occupations  as  him- 
self, and  in  other  ways  hecoine  his  equni 
she  must  not  complain,  hut  bravely  sub- 
mit to  being  considered  simply  an  eqti  il. 
but  not  a  superior.  In  the  words  of  r 
brilliant  writer  not  unknown  to  I^s 
geles.  "When  we  forsake  a  man's  ideals 
we  must  be  prepared  to  forego  his  ad- 
ntiration." 

^^R.  r,.\vi.oi{i)  wn.siiiKE. 

"There  is  no  denying  woman's  right  to 
into  busine>s,"  said  Mr.  W'ilshire, 
"nor  need  she  become  less  womanly  by 
doing  so.  The  Sultan  of  Stilu  would 
probably  have  no  use  for  a  business 
woman,  but  an  advanced  man  would 
care  more  for  an  intellectual  companion 
than  a  domestic  toy  as  helpmate. 

The  deficiency  of  the  busino'^s  w-oman 
is  her  inability  to  battle,  which  is  the 
natural  function  of  man."  "But,"  he 
.idded,  "that  is  only  a  trouble  that  will 
last  until  the  change  comes.  And  under 
'>ocialism,  there  will  be  no  competition. 
1  do  not  think  that  women  are  leaving 
the  business  world  for  their  homes;  in 
fact,  it  is  my  opinion  that  the  number 
of  women  going  into  trades  is  increas- 
ing." 

MR.  JOUX  F.  FRAXCI.S. 

"The  business  woman  should  be  busi- 
ness-like," said  Mr.  John  F.  Francis, — 
"as  the  newspaper  women  are."  Now 
wasn't  that  clever  and  polite?  "The 
very  thing  that  makes  a  woman  so  suc- 
cessful socially  brings  her  success  in 
business— that  is  tacl — an  attribute  that 
many  men  lack,  but  is  woman's  i)eculiar 
gift.  Many  of  the  most  successful  finan- 
ciers owe  their  success  to  their  wi\es  or 
mothers.    Is  not  that  true?" 

Does  a  woman  interfere  with  man's 
rights  when  she  goes  into  business?" 
.isked  the  Curious  One. 

'Terlainly  not."  said  Mr.  Francis,  em- 
phatically. "In  fact.  I  believe  that  men 
admire  the  independent  spirit  that  car- 
ries a  wonfan  on  to  do  battle  for  her- 
self. The  doll  and  baby  went  out  of 
\  ague.  long  ago." 

.\s  Pope  says  

The  Curious  One  h:i^  I'orgiMten  what 
Pope  says,  but  it  «a>  something  nice 
about  woman  in  the  twentieth  century. 

WHEN  LOVE  GOES  MAYING. 
When    love    goes    niaying.  sweetheart 
mine, 

Then  sing  the  birds  with  song  divine, 
.-Ml  Nature  is  my  valentine 
To  you  ;  when  love  goes  Maying. 

When  love  goes  Maying,  flower  heads 
Rise  fragrant  from  their  grassy  beds; 

riie  soft  wind  whispers,  woos  and  weds 
Y(>u.  dear,  when  love  goe>  Maying. 

When    love    goes    Maying,  chattering 
brook 

Springs  gaily  from  his  leafy  nuok_ 
In  love's  young  dream,  old  haunts  for- 
sook. 

With  you.  when  love  goes  Maying. 

When  love  goes  Maying,  rest  content 
l"or  love's  young  dream  will  pay  the 
rent ; 

Leave  old  hearth's  cares,  in  merriment. 
With  me  when  love  goes  Maying. 

II.  M.  W. 


I'KRIOn  OF  f;RFATKST  AMERI- 
CAN' PROGRESS, 
broni  Tlieiirv  and  Practice  of  Taxation. 
By  1).  A.  Wells. 
Metueeu  iS5i-i."<oo  the  comparative 
growth  and  progress  attained  by  every 
department  of  .America  was  greater  than 
for  any  corresponding  period  either  be- 
fore or  since,  in  the  history  of  the  na- 
tion. During  the  sanie  decade  the  in- 
crease in  population  of  the  country  was 
returned  at  .^5.50  per  cent,  its  increase 
in  wealth  at  126.4  per  cent,  and  the  av- 
erage of  pro])erty  to  each  individual  at 
$510.  In  short,  it  would  be  difficult  to 
find  a  more  happy  illustration  of  the 
intluence  of  the  "non-interference"  or 
"non-obstructive"  policy  of  a  govern- 
ment with  the  trade,  commerce,  and  in- 
dustry of  a  highly  civilized  and  active 
people,  than  the  condition  of  the  I'uited 
States  at  that  lime  afforded. 


Echoes  of  the  OperoL. 

Opera  is  human  action  and  passion 
set  forth  in  music.  The  musical  base 
of  the  opera  is  the  human  voice.  Or- 
chestral and  choral  music  accomjiany 
and  interpret  the  story  as  sung  by  those 
selected  to  give  it  voice.  The  costumes, 
scenery  and  acting  are  only  a  selling 
for  the  voice  of  the  opera.  Properly 
considered,  the  selling  assists  the  mind 
in  applying  the  music  to  a  defined  hu- 
man interest.  Thus  the  libretto  gives 
the  local  and  individual  coloring  to  the 
music,  if  the  story  of  the  opera  is  not 
familiar  or  the  scenery  and  acting  fail 
to  express  it.  In  fact,  the  gems  of  the 
opera  are  the  sentiments  or  ])assions  in 
nnisic  simg  by  the  principals  alone  or  to- 
gether. .Ml  the  rest  is  setting.  Wag- 
ner contravenes  this.  His  operas  exag- 
gerate the  setting.  Splendid  orchestra- 
tion in  this  great  musician  hardly  com- 
pensates for  eclipse  of  his  principal  sing- 
ers. These  in  all  his  operas  have  long, 
difficult  and  often  tiresome  assignments. 
In  a  Wagner  opera  the  orchestra  is  no 
longer  a  setting  or  accompaniment,  but 
the  principal  musical  feature.  Wagner's 
operas  are  gems  and  gems  indeed,  biu 
overloaded  with  setting. 

One  of  the  operas  given  here  was 
Gounod's  "Romeo  et  Juliette."  This 
poem  of  Shakespeare's  is  one  thing 
when  read,  another  when  dramatized  on 
the  stage,  and  still  another  conception 
of  its  passion  and  tragedy  is  given  by 
the  music  of  the  opera.  The  rendition 
of  this  opera  was  unfortunate  in  the 
vulgarity  of  the  tenor.  Tliis  individual 
assiduously  paddled  and  fingered  the 
naked  arms  of  the  actress,  and  laid  great 
stress  on  hugging.  This  sort  of  thing 
is  doubtless  proper  in  its  place.  The 
stage,  however,  is  not  a  place  for  it, 
and  least  of  all  is  it  appropriate  in  grand 
opera.  There  are  things  that  we  all 
may  do  in  private — things  we  may  do, 
and  some  we  must,  hut  time  and  place 
slwuld  be  considered.  There  are  many 
things  necessary  or  permissible  to  do 
by  men  and  women  that  are  not  neces- 
sary or  permissible  on  the  operatic 
stage.  The  little  French  tenor  was  in 
atrociousli'  bad  form  in  his  love  work. 
His  interpretation  of  Romeo's  love  was 
that  of  a  masher  or  Parisian  P.oulevar- 
dier.  .Vllogether,  the  operas  were  en- 
joyable and  a  great  treat. 

■  -o  

CHANGE  OF  SYSTEM  OF  WI'.ATH- 
ER  PROPHE.SY. 

The  Post  suggested  a  short  lime  ago 
that  the  weather  prophets  be  changed. 
We  should  have  said  that  the  system 
should  be  changed.  The  present  system 
of  prophesies  from  San  Francisco  has 
proved  unsatisfactory.  It  seems  hardly 
possible  for  a  man  in  San  Francisco  to 
he  as  good  a  prophet  for  the  weather  of 
.\rizona  centers  as  an  officer  there 
would  be.  The  same  thing  is  true  of 
Los  .Vngeles.  or  any  other  center  with 
a  signal  ofticer.  With  the  same  data 
an  officer  here  is  in  a  better  position  to 
prophesy  local  weather  than  is  one  500 
miles  away,  .\nother  point  is  that  the 
charge  of  prophesying  weather  for  so 
vast  a  district  as  the  San  Franci.sco  offi- 
cer has  prevents  him  from  taking  into 
consitleration  ]>eculiar  and  smaller  local 
details  important  only  over  restricted 
areas,  but  important  there.  The  signal 
service  prophesies  here  at  one  lime  com- 
:nanded  confidence  .\t  present  it  is  fair 
to  say  that  it  does  not  command  as  much 
confidence  as  it  di<l.  Our  supervisors 
or  commercial  and  manufacturing  or 
fruit  packing  interests  sliould  look  into 
this  matter. 

 o  

Ri:CLAMATIO\  OF  THE  DESERT. 

Last  .Sunday's  Herald  contained  a  very 
interesting  account  of  the  large  enter- 
prise now  actively  under  way  to  re- 
claim the  alluvial  lands  of  the  Colorado 
desert.  This  is  to  be  done  by  using 
natural  channels  by  supplementary  and 
'egulative  works  to  divert  to  the  desert 
the  Colorado  river  water.  Il  is  a  grand 
enterprise.  The  climate  tiiere  is  very 
ilitTerent  from  that  of  this  part  of  Cali- 
fornia. It  is  much  warmer  and  the  heal 
is  more  prolonged.  The  desert  climate 
in  combination  with  the  vast  alluvial 
lands  of  the  Colorado  delta  and  the  wat- 
ers of  the  great  river  will  annex  to  Cali- 
fornia a  productive  area  of  vast  possi- 
bilities. The  coast  districts  of  Southern 
California  will  prosi)er  and  grow 
through  the  development  of  the  rich 
desert  lands  Prosperity  there  will  mean 
prosperity  here. 


U^e  BEST  V 


YOU  get  the  very  best 
a.t  the  very  lowest  ^ 
prices  corvsistent  with 

good  service  ai.t  s.^' 


C:^^  JERSEY 
CREAMERY 


214-216 
VV.  1st  St. 


Pure  Wines 

THK  HE.ST  that  California  pro- 
duces at  a  Irille  more  than  the 
cheap,  iiniiuie  and  injurious  winco 
so  often  sold  as  California's  best. 
Vou  can  depend  upon  it  that  you 
get  the  best  when  you  buy  from 

JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO. 

Ttltphonc  Main  S38 
141  147  S  Main  St..  LOS  ANGELES 


Campaign  Buttons: 


I  make  all  kinds  of  Campaign 
Buttons  in  lots  of  100  to  1000. 
Prices  from  $2.00  per  100  to 
$20.00  jjcr  1000.  All  loi-al 
candidates  for  office  wotdd  do 
well  to  call  on  rue. 


F.  VAN  CRAIGH 

221'.  West  4th  St..  Los  Angeles 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  RetHil  liealcr  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  sleaay,  pure,  I-ive  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  ('allfornia.    Yard  and  of- 
Hce  eor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  f.os  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2S11. 

Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  rcpaporing  and  repainting.  Wall 
Paper  for  your  10  x  1(1  room,  H.OU. 
Sole  agent  tor  John  W.  Masury  A  Sou's 

Ready  .Mi.ved  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  MORGAN,       So.  Spring  St. 
Phone  Main  88'i.  i.os  Angeles,  Cal. 

TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

rormerly  the  ThomlResldtnce 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  IMeals  When  Desired 

Ladles'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 


BUY 
YOUR 


Queen  Shoe  Sore 

162-164  yortti  Main  Street 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 


S  Bros.  Mark. 


Teleohone  Main  58t- 


•  The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY  S 

•  in  the  World  can  be  0 

•  obtained  at  J 

•  306  Oregon  Ave.A  Bank  Bldg.)  • 

•  SANTA  MONICA  f 


il 
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AZARD'S  PAVILION  """"'VSIIi'CMSfa  i,,.  ™, 

Cnnccrl  Direction  F.  \V.  liLANCHARD.  Traotfon  Co.'s  curs. 

The  Great  Italian  Baii<i — 45  Pieces 

Roy^I  AVe^ripe  Bziod  of  VibXy 

Four  Niqhts  and  Saturday  Matinee.     Commencing  Wednesday  Evening,  November  28th, 
at  8.15  o'clock.    Prices  $1.00,  75c,  and  50c.    Gallery  25c. 

Seats  on  sale  Monday  morning,  Nov.  I'.lth,  iK  Bartlctt  JIusic  f'o.,  HLA \(;  H  A 15 1 )  BUILDING. 
Oniers  rcci'iverl  Ijy  Teloplinne  or  .Mail. 

OS  ANGELES  THEATRE        H.  C.  WYATT  &  CO.,  Managers 
Three  Nights  Only — Commencing  Monday,  Nov.  19th. 

The  Popular    POAMI^'  T"AINII\IPHII   I        If      and  his  company  present  here  lor 
'  *  the  first  time  thegreatsuccess  of 


Comedian 


"A  Young  Wife; 


Seats  now  on  Sale. 

Following  attraction 


last  season 

>    A  phiy  of  life  in  New  York.    100  times  attheHtli 
Street  Theatre,  New  York.    A  play  that  every  man 
who  loves  a  good  woman  shonld  see. 
Prices,  25c,  oOe,  75e,  $1.00.  Telephone  Main  70. 

WHOSE  B.\BY  ARE  YOU?" 


M 


OROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE 

Matinee  'I'ciilay  and  Toniglit  last  iierformance  of  "CATIIKKINK 


OLIVER  MOROSCO 
Lessee  and  Manager 


Commencing  Sunday  Niglitand  all  next  week— f)ne  Matinee  Saturday— Last  eight  appearances 
of  the  Favorite  -  OLIVER  -  LESLIE  COMPANY  —  Presenting"  ( '.  \.  Langden's  and  Eric 
Hudson's  thrilling  and  rxeiling  Urania 


MAN'S   EINEIIVIV"  ^ 


Now  in  ils  i'ourlli  suceessfnl  season  in  England  ami  the  East.    First  time  in  the  West  —  See  tlie 
great  scene  at  Monte  Carlo.    I    |     Prices  iLever  vary-  l.')C,  ■2:>r,  :!:>c  and  .')0e.    Tel.  Main  127(1 


Luscious  Apples 


Some  of  the  finest  specimens  grown  are  found  with  us  nowadays  I  They're 
grown  right  on  this  coast — it's  no  longer  necessary  to  go  East  for  fine 
apples,  bring  your  eastern  friend  to  our  store  if  you  would  convince  him  of 
the  truth  of  this. 


Tel.  Main  550 

Ship  Everywhere 


 Ludwig  &  Mathews,  """"l^ltt''' 

Los  Angeles  Hay  and 
Storage  Company 

OFFICE,  THIRD  AND  CENTRAL  AVE. 


::Wholesale  Hay 


TELEPHONE  MAIN  1596 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 

Telephone  Main  501> 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  Employment  Agents 

Basement  California  Bank  Building.  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  SI REET,  LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 


The  Russell  Lunch  Parlor 

Ladies'  and  (lentlemen's  Lunch  and  Dining-  Room. 
Newly  re-fitted  and  furnished  throug-hout  with  tables. 
Will  open  a<rain  for  business  Tuesday,  Nov.  20th. 

Quality     Cleanliness     Quiek  servlee 

RUSSELL'S   ^•   V  V 
SURPASSING  COFFEE 

A.  B.  RUSSELL,  Proprietor 
250  South  Broadway  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

Tel.  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 


Port,  5  years  old,  soft,  mellow  %   75  Z 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00  60 

Sherry,  5  years  old,  soft  and  clean...     75  25 

Sherry,  7  years  old,  rieh  and  fruity . .  1  00  50 

Aneeliea,  5  yrs  old,  full  bodied, sweet    75  25 


 A  FEW  SPECIALTIES  

Sweet  WineS" Woollacott's  Gold  Medal  Brands 

Gal.  Qt. 


Gal. 


Qt. 


Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  superior,  heavy, 

sweet   1  00  50 

Muscaiel,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet      75  25 

Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00  50 

Tokay,  Madeira,  Catawba   1  00  50 


Light  Wines  Gal.  Doz.  Quart 

Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine   $   50  y2  00  $  20 

Burgundy,  Medoc,  Cabernet   1  00  3  00  35 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 

The  standard  Roiary 

Makes  6  Stiches  wliile  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  beiny  the  quick- 
est and  easiest  running. 

F-OR   SAUE  OR  RErMT. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 


Standard  Rotary  Shuttle 


I    Anything  You  Want  as  a  Premium.  | 

— <^ 

^  THE  SATURDAY  POST  will  send  you  free 'of  charge  any  article  that  can  be  purchased  in  Los  Angeles  3 

^  if  you  will  form  a  club  of  subscribers  for  THE  SATURDAY  POST  among  your  friends  and  neighbors,  pro-  ^ 

^  vided,  of  course,  that  the  size  of  your  club  entitles  you  to  the  article  selected  as  your  premium.    The  following  ^ 

^  Rule  will  tell  you  in  advance  how  many  subscribers  you  must  get  to  earn  any  premium  free  of  charge.     DO  ^ 

^  NOT  write  asking  us  how  many  subscriptions  are  required  to  get  this  or  that  article  as  a  premium.    You  can  3 

~  figure  it  out  for  yourself  by  the  rule.  ^ 


The  Rule 

To  find  out  the  ii umber  of  yearly  subscribers  required  in  order 
to  get  free  the  article  which  you  want  as  your  premium,  it  is  only 
necessary  to  multiply  the  usual  retail  price  of  the  article  by  two. 

To  illustrate : 

If  the  retail  price  of  }Jie  premium  is  $1  (or  less)  it  will  require  a  club 
of  TWO  yearly  subscribers  to  get  it  free ;  if  the  retail  price  is  $1.50,  it  will 
require  a  club  of  THREE  yearly  subscribers;  if  the  retail  price  is  $2.00,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  FOUR  yearly  subscribers  ;  if  the  retail  price  is  $5,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  TEN  yearly  subscribers,  and  so  on,  as  the  retail 
price  may  be. 


An  Account  Opened  With  Club  Raisers. 

We  open  an  account  with  every  Club-raiser.  Club-raisers  should 
send  all  subscriptions  (with  money  for  same;  as  fast  as  taken,  and  they 
will  be  placed  to  their  credit.  We  acknowledge  receipt  of  every  order  by 
return  mail.  When  you  have  subscriptions  to  your  credit,  you  may  order 
a  premium  at  any  time,  but  of  course,  you  must  have  enough  subscrip- 
tions to  your  credit  to  entitle  you  to  the  premium.  Any  subscriptions 
left  over  after  deducting  those  required  for  the  premium  will, 
of  course,  remain  to  your  credit  to  be  used  up  at  your  pleasure. 


BEGIN  WORK  AT  ONCE.    Forward  the  subscriptions  as  fast  as  taken  and  when  your  club  is  complete 

we  will  send  you  the  premium. 


f  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.     ^  | 
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Buy  Now  at  35  Cents  per  Share. 

Red  Cloud  Mining  Co. 

stock  Will  Soon  Be  Withdrawn. 

Only  a  limited  number  of  shares  of  treasury  stock  will  be  sold  at  this  price;  sufficient 
to  pay  for  an  eight  mile  pipe  line  from  Corn  Springs  to  the  largest  mill,  also  for  additional 
machinery  now  on  the  ground  and  needed  to  operate  the  immense  quantity  of  gold,  copper 
and  lead  ore  already  mined  and  in  sight  in  the  52  claims  owned  by  the  Company  in  River- 
side county. 

The  original  machinery  was  designed  for  the  output  of  ore  in  16  claims,  but  the  Company's 
purchase  of  36  additional  claims  has  necessitated  this  increased  expense  in   machinery  and 


pipe  line. 


Two  Mills  Will  Soon  Be  Running. 


Red  Cloud  Mining  Company 

Rooms  200  to  214,       218  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  CaL 


••• 


ye 

iabl>ot5ford 
|nn 


loj^Angelejf; 


r 


Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel  .. 


fust  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  of 
the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  tliouBands,  who  have  beeu  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  l)een  separated 
Hince  their  school  days.  Tlie  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  witli  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  I^s  Angeles. 


800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Ophir  Oil  Company 


\  50  ct$.  per  Share  l 


•wwvwvwwwvww%* 


Coalinga  District 

3^  Miles  from  Railway  Communication. 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS 


WARRKN  UlLLELKN 

President  Broadway  Bauk,  Lo»  Angeles. 

JOUN  W.  A.  OFF 

Cashier  State  Bank  and  Truit  Co.,  Los 
Angeles 

JOHN  MASON  UARIUNKR 

Engineer  and  General  Contractor  o( 
Public  Works,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  1-os 
Angeles 


JOII.N  .M.KRTIN 

President  Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  CO.r 
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"Bhe  SATURDAY  POST 


If  You  Value 


The  Comfort,  lleiiltlifiilness  and 
Happiness  of  a  warm,  evenly  heat- 
ed House,  voii  should  examine  our 


5  FAMOUS  GLENWOOD  FURNACE. 

5  It  is  nearer  perfect  than  any  other  made,  and  has  tlie  unqualified 

#  endorsement  of  leading  an-hitects  and  builders.  We  have  a  com- 
S  plete  line  of  Wood  anil  Oil  Heaters  that  are  quite  superior,  anrl 
J  very  moderate  in  cost. 

\  Jas.  w.  Hellman,    157-I6I  North  Spring  St.  \ 
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FERD  SLECH 


F.  Blech  &  Co. 

Printers 


258  SOUTH 

mmmm  MAIN  ST. 

TELEPHONE  150>1 
MAIN 


JOHN   H.  MASON 


To  Whom  It  May  Concern: 

Having  added  a  Folding  Machine  to  our 
establishment  we  are  now  thoroughly  equipped 
for  printing  Newspapers  and  Periodicals, 
Souvenir  Editions,   Booklets,   Catalogues,  etc. 
in  the  moist  approved  manner-     Presswork  un- 
surpassed in  Los  Angeles.     Ask  for  Estimates. 
Respec  t f  ul 1 y , 

F.   BLECH  &  CO. 

258  South  Main  St. 

Los  Angel es ,   Cal . 


Ma 
Conage 


At., 


ocean  Park 


THE  SWELLEST  RESORT  in  Southern  California.  Plenty  of  pure, 
soft  water,  gas  and  electricity.  Free  reading  ro<im,  eomnimlious 
hath  house.  Splendid  surf  hatliing.  Good  fishing  from  the  pier. 
Postoflice  and  stores  convenient.  Miles  of  lioard  walks  lighted  at 
night  by  electricity. 

Ocean  front  lots  leased  for  |2r>.00  per  year.  $500.00  will  build  a 
cottage  tkat  will  rent  for  $25.00  i)er  month  in  the  winter  and  $tK).0O 
per  month  in  the  summer. 


THE 

CLEANEST 
AND  SAFEST 
BEACH  IN 
SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 


It's  a 
Paying 
Investment 
To  Build  a 
Cottage  at 

ocean  Park 

CAUrORNIA 


T.  H.  DUDLEY 

Agent. 


I    Anything  You  Want  as  a  Premium. 


THE  SATURDAY  POST  will  .send  you  free  of  charge  any  article  that  can  he  purcliased  in  Los  Angeles 
if  you  will  form  a  club  of  subscribers  for  THE  SATURDAY  POST  among  j'our  friends  and  neighbors,  pro- 
vided, of  course,  that  the  size  of  your  club  entitles  you  to  the  article  selected  as  your  premium.  The  following 
Rule  will  tell  you  in  advance  how  many  subscribers  you  must  get  to  earn  any  premium  free  of  charge.  DO 
NOT  write  asking  us  how  many  subscri{)tions  are  required  to  got  this  or  that  article  as  a  premium.  You  can  2 
figure  it  out  for  yourself  by  the  rule. 


The  Rule 

To  Hull  oat  the  iiuiiilier  of  yearly  snb^tcriliers  roqaire«l  in  order 
to  get  free  the  article  wliU-li  you  nunt  aN  your  preiiiiuni,  it  Is  only 
necessary  to  multiply  the  usual  retail  price  of  the  article  by  two. 

To  illustrate : 

If  the  retail  price  of  the  premium  is  $1  (or  less)  it  will  require  a  club 
of  TWO  yearly  Hub.scril)er8  to  get  it  free;  if  the  retail  price  is  $1.50,  it  will 
re<iuire  a  club  of  TiillKI':  yearly  subscribers;  if  the  retail  price  is  $2.00,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  FOUR  yearly  subscribers  ;  if  the  retail  price  is  $5,  it 
will  require  a  club  of  TKN  yearly  subscribers,  and  so  on,  as  the  retail 
price  may  lie. 


An  Account  Opened  With  Club  Raisers. 

Wo  open  an  account  witli  every  Club-raiser.  Club-raisers  should 
send  all  sulwcriptions  (with  money  for  saniej  as  fast  as  talcen,  and  they 
will  be  placed  to  their  credit.  We  acknowledge  receipt  of  every  order  by 
return  mail.  When  you  have  subscriptions  to  your  credit,  you  may  order 
a  premium  at  any  time,  but  of  course,  you  must  have  enougli  subscrip- 
tions to  your  credit  to  entitle  you  to  the  premium.  Any  suhscriptious 
left  over  after  deducting  those  re«|ulred  lor  the  premium  will, 
of  coarse,  remain  to  your  credit  to  be  used  up  at  your  pleasure. 


BEGIN  WORK  AT  ONCE.    Forward  the  subscriptions  as  fast  as  taken  and  when  your  club  is  complete  = 

we  will  send  you  the  premium.  'Hi 


I  POST  PUBLISMIING  CO.     ^  ^^^^""  "^  . 
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The  ShoLdow  of  The  CordilleroL 

Or,  THE  MAGNOLIA  FLOWER 


--<;    By  VIRGINIA  LEILA  WENTZ  ^ 

Copyright,         by  Krviu  \V«nlm»n. 


SYNOPSIS. 

CUiido  Caioii.  the  I*st  ivpre«ent«ti ve  of  »n 
•  rislttcniiio  »inl  we«ltliy  New  Orleiins  f«nuly 
-iiJ  hi«  liiisiness  a^eiit.  Henry  Beaus4HMl,  <<nui' 
-ty  y.*r>  asrx.  visito<l  ihe  proviiii-e  of  Giiaita- 
■Ar«.  Me\i<n.  in  or>i*r  t<>  tiinl  ne  j  i>p(H>rtuni- 

-  ;he  iiive*tiuont  of  C«lous  nealtli. 
l>,-»»iug  »  nalivo  >i»olliH!t  r»toii  is 
I r»m  his  horse.    He  f*Hs  in  lovo  witl> 

iK'frenilo,  the  <i«U);hler  of  the  house. 
.>re  his  spraiuiHt  snkle  is  inen>le<i.  ho 

-  her.  The  story  reUtos  of  the  love  oi 
•  io.  the  handsome  son  of  I'atou's  inar- 

>s;i'.  lor  Liana  Ihe   lH>«ntiful   •taiighter  of 
-istino  .Vignel.  a  neiijhN^r  of  Berr»'n<lo's-  I.i- 
m.  liowever.  ttoes  not  U>ve  Ini'ioenoio,  hut  has 
lit  given  her  affections  to  a  young  .American 
;ioni  >he  s«-s  on  the  stn-ets  at  the  feast  o( 
'  i«(UUi|>e.    Uana,  at  the  age  of  IT.  is  disrov- 
tsl  l>y  H  rHshion«)>le  New  York  woman,  who 
1  the 'ho(>e  of  cultivating  her  voii-e  takes  her 
■  '  New  York.    She  forgets  her  faraway  Iriends 
r.i  Mexico  and  partii-marly  her  lover  Ino^'oneio 

"Oh.  look  here."  exolaiuuHl  Anna,  sit- 
ting bolt  upright  with  an  otiersrj"  that 
split  the  chotxilates  atiil  noarly  woke 
the  maid.  "Tho  givatest  ftm  iu  the 
worM  would  Ih'  t(>  have  you  lose  your 
heart  to  that  wonderful  (HM-sonage  they 
have  up  there.'" 

"No  doubt."  Liana  loantnl  back 
against  the  eushioiunl  seat  anil  laugb- 
wl  softly  for  a  whole  minute.  "But 
what  wonderful  personage.  giHisie?" 

"tlh.  a  painter  or  something.  lie's 
up  with  t'harles  for  a  month  or  so. 
They  wen'  eliums  In  Paris.  I  l»eUeve. 
But.  on  the  whole.  1  giies.s  you  won't 
like 'him.  Tliis  is  what  .Margaret  says 
in  a  letter  I  got  yesterday."  .ViMta 
hunted  in  her  [HK-ket  and  pulled  out  an 
enveloi>e.  "I  kept  it  on  purpose  to 
read  to  you."  she  explaimnl.  Then  she 
found  the  plai>e  she  wautinl. 

"M.  Peyrae  is  a  uiau  of  surprising 
'  oatity.  and  he  has  the  faiv  of  an  an- 
.i  l.  but  he's  impossilde.  He  remeiu- 
LK-rs  my  existetii-e  every  now  ai\d  then 
nnd  oomes  up  to  me  with  his  gleamlug 
eyes.  He  has  eyes  that  make  you 
think  a  deelaratioti  at  the  very  least  Is 
«^nning.  Instead  of  that  this  Is  what 
one  gets;  "llaxe  you  bathed  this  morn- 
ing, mademoiselle V  I  did  not  st»e  you 
In  the  water."  Not  very  eonsoling 
when  you  happened  to  be  in  the  water 
under  his  nos»>  all  the  time.  The  tirst 
thing  you  venture  to  say  that  is  not 
monosyllabie  off  g»ies  his  attention 
giKHlness  knows  where.  Yoti  can  see 
his  eyes  roving  in  every  dir<H'tion  but 
yours." 

The  girls  look»Hl  out  of  the  oar  win- 
dow and  laughed.  They  were  merry 
that  morning. 

Twyefl'ort  was  a  pretty  plaee.  uniting 
the  advantages  of  seaside  and  country. 
The  .Vbbotts'  home  was  built  facing 
the  sea.  with  its  garden  sloping  in 
thr»H>  wide  terraces  lowarti  the  beach. 
Back  of  the  house  and  iH'hind  the 
winding  white  ivad  that  led  to  the  lit- 
tle station  tlieiv  were  gn-en  and  shady 
walks,  t'harles  and  XIatgaivt  .Mait 
and  had  driven  to  meet  .Vnna  and  her 
friend. 

Se<.'retly  I.iana  was  disapinMutod  iu 
the  nine  days'  wonder  she  had  heai\i 
so  much  alHHit.  But  she  liktnl  Marga 
ret  the  moment  she  saw  her.  She  de- 
chUnl  theiv  was  a  sotil  behind  her 
dark,  purple  eyes  and  perhaps  a  tritle 
of  sadness  uiitigliHl  with  the  swtvtucss 
Of  the  unworldly  tuouth.  as  of  one  who 
JrearutHl  overmuch. 

I.iana  went  about  for  the  tlrst  few 
days  admiringly.  The  bowlder  down 
<in  the  beach  was  sueh  a  mighty  one! 
That  shadowy  nook,  further  down. 
i'>rmeil  by  the  rtvky  overhang,  was 
such  a  tiue  place  to  ivad  iu  of  a  warm 
lay.:  That  spot  in  the  wihhIs  whetv 
rlie  overbranching  was  so  heavy,  leav- 
ing no  more  sky  at  your  head  tlian  at 
your  ftvt.  was  just  like  a  tiny  diapcP 
But  the  disiwery  that  brouglit  hei 
most  joy,  touched,  it  may  be.  with  a 
shade  of  p;»iu.  was  a  ttue  old  magnolia 
tree. 

The  seo*ind  evening  after  their  ap- 
rival  Charles  fetchtnl  his  artist  friend 
over  to  call.   He  was.  !ud<'cd.  as  Mar 


garet  had  descrilH?»1  him.  a  man  with  n 
faiv  of  surprising  l>eauty.  a  clean  cut. 
even  profile,  a  clear,  open  air  complex- 
ion, frank,  innocent  eyes  and  wavins 
hair  of  the  i^tlest  Saxon  yellow. 
Charles  had  met  hiiu  iu  the  Bohemia 
of  Pat  is.  iH'Ing  fond  of  the  same  efft'Ct'^ 
In  liteiature  which  his  tJallic  friend  so- 
cureil  with  an  indolent  and  facile 
brush.  As  a  matter  of  fact.  Peyr«o 
knew  Paris  from  the  towers  of  Notre 
Daiue  to  the  deUniehment  of  the  siew- 
ers. 

"\A'hat  do  you  suppose  we  havehe*! 
doing  today  V  asked  i'l'.arles  as  the.r 
all  S{»t  ou  the  old  fashiontnl  jHireh  li 
the  moitnliglit. 

"Playing  tennis";  Smoking  cisnirx^ttes'! 
("letting  into  a  tangle  of  talk";""  sugg»»st- 
ed  .Vnna  acci>uiiuodatingly. 

'"Not  at  all.""  rt>pli»Hl  Charles  s«'H>m- 
fully.  "We  have  been  it\tpt%>vising  a 
ptuilio  in  a  building  outside  the  hous-\ 
wheiv  our  friend  lierx'  can  work  tx>n- 
tinually- exi.i'pt  when  he's  doing  one 
of  those  few  things  you  just  ti^nitlon- 
eil." 

"1  brought  my  canvases  and  txdors 
with  me."  M.  Peyntc  explained  Ills 
voice  WHS  elei'tric  and  d«Vp,  with  s 
touch  of  (lallK'  acc\>nt  so  slight  as  t  > 
rx^iuire  a  fastidious  ear  to  notli-*  tbat 
It  was  an  aci'cut  at  all. 

Pre.<euily  .Vnna  dis(wer>><l  that  she 
wanted  to  show  Charles  how  high  the 
vine  had  grown  that  he  IicUhhI  her 
plant  last  scasau.  The  vine  was  on  the 
.nher  end  of  tlte  wide  iH>reh.  of  wurse. 
Peyrac.  glutting  up  from  tli»  steps 
wh'MV  he  had  been  sitting.  pulUnl  a 
low  chair  forward  and  sat  down  to 
talk  by  Liana  s  side,  lie  said  uothlt\g 
nuch.  but  he  put  vivacity  Into  every- 
thing he  uttered,  l  uconsciously  the 
girl  coutrastiHl  him  witli  l>o  WItte 
Morris. 

•  rhe  little  vine  over  there  seems  to 
be  large  iu  its  innvers  of  attrai  tlon." 
Peyrac  iVMtiiuented  at  last.  .Vud  then 
te  humtu«Hi; 

(jvian>l  Us  e»n»r\ls  \et\t  \\c\i\  *  iloux. 
C"est  «)u'ils  onl  a  (virlor  omrx-  ou\. 

"But  that  is  not  always  true,  inon- 
Itieur.  "  laughtHl  Liana,  tickled  at  the 
ibsurdity  of  the  w»u-d.s.  ■•\Ve.  for  lu- 
staiuv.  can  have  nothing  particular  to 

say."" 

CHAPTER  V. 

M.  Peyrac  had  just  llnlshtHi  dressing 
the  next  morning  when  the  sound  I'f  a 
girl's  voiiv  drew  him  to  the  window, 
which  was  open. 

l^tit  iu  the  gartleu.  near  to  the  box 
hiHlge  which  tlividinl  the  Maitlands" 
(trvMimls  from  the  .Vbbotts".  stiHul  Lia- 
na. She  was  stoopisig  forward,  pliic 
lUg  with  Silver.  .Vnua  s  beautiful  grey- 
hound. In  one  hand  she  held  a  sort  of 
scarlet  wrap,  a  fragile,  silken,  feather- 
weight thing,  which  had  proved  tiHi 
warm  for  her  shoulders,  "riie  other 
hand  was  sttvtchcil  out  seductively  to 
the  dog  leaping  after  her.  The  scarlet 
■showed  vividly  against  her  white 
morning  gown,  a  little  crystal  btii>kle 
flashed  at  her  waist,  and  the  sunshine 
caught  the  waving  hair,  the  pink 
L-heek.  the  white  moving  hand,  the  lace 
rutHes  at  her  thtvat  and  wrist. 

Por  a  moment  only  Peyrac  stood  still 
and  watchtHl. 

The  girl  was  yet  playing  with  the 
hound,  when  she  turned  suddenly  with 
a  smile  on  her  lips,  and  tliere  lt\  the 
full  glare  of  the  intoxicating  June  sun- 
light she  met  the  man's  eyes  for  the 
ftrst  time.  .V  blind  fivllttg  of  helpless- 
ness and  indetlnite  longing  ending 
somewhere  round  her  heart  in  a  thud 
of  imiescribable  pleasure  passwl 
tlm>ugh  her  frame. 

She  pulled  herself  together  angrily, 
and  the  smile  vanished.  "(Jo  down. 
Silver,"  she  said  severely  to  the  dog. 


wnose  paw  was  utaiving  tor  her  suoul- 
iler.  Clearly  this  was  shyness  pushed 
to  the  verge  of  absurxUty.  Sh«-  must 
cimiiuer  the  ridiculous  feeling,  must 
siH'ak. 

"(.mhhI  tu»>rning.  monsieur.  It  Is  gv>- 
lug  to  l>e  a  warm  day.  do  you  think V 
She  nearly  foived  the  words  thiMUgh 
her  lips,  which  had  remaiiunl  parted  all 
the  time. 

Peyrac  did  not  hear  the  wonls.  He 
was  stmlying  the  girl  intently. 

■"Panlou  me.""  he  s<»id.  putting  his 
head  on  one  side  and  drawing  his  eye- 
lids together  as  he  vvuivntrattHl  his 
gaxe  upon  her.  "P«H>ple  forgive  i«iut 
ers  for  personalities,  and  you  don't 
know  how  much  I  should  like  to  get 
you  on  eauva.s,  just  as  yen  are.  the  dog 
and  all." 

The  bloiul  Invadtnl  Liana's  chiH>ks, 
slowly  at  tirst:  then,  as  she  r»'ali»«Hl  his 
meaning,  iu  a  hot  blaxe  of  crimson. 

"I  do  not  aspiiv.  monsieur,  to  be  an 
artist  s  model."  She  walked  towanl 
Ihe  house  with  as  miu  li  dignity  as  her 
II)  years  were  eap;ibl'.-  <if. 

But  this  was  only  the  beginning. 
That  evening,  as  she  «as  singing  for 
Mrs.  .Vbbott  in  the  dciwing  ivom.  she 
btvame  awaiv  ihat  Peyrac  was  stand 
Ing  will!  the  group  »if  people  »>u  the 
lH>i\-h  and  was  looking  in  through  the 
Fivnch  wiuvlow.  She  threw  back  her 
lovely  head  and  sjtng  with  exultation. 
"Kven  thef.."  she  told  herself  after 
wanl.  ""I  must  have  been  loving  him 
without  knowing."'  She  sang  the  old 
Spanish  ballad  of  tho  knight  errant, 
and  when  she  came  to  the  last  lines 

S\<nie  da,v  merv  kind  I  fate  mat  And. 
Svunv  lUiihl  kiss  tlux- — 

she  luarvehHl  at  the  beauty  of  her  own 
voice;  her  face  Hushed,  licr  eyes  si>ar 
kled.  She  knew  that  slic  was  doing  her 
best. 

But  evidently  the  artist  had  taken  no 
notice  of  that  lovely  young  voice;  It 
was  only  her  face  that  attiacted  hitu 
As  they  were  getting  ready  for  beil 
that  night  .Vnna  sitid: 

"'What  have  you  done  to  our  luvul 
uerable  painter",'  lie  i-»>mark»>d.  when 
he  heard  you  siugltig  awhile  ago,  that 
he  Just  tingled  for  his  brushes.  He 
wonilcanl -if  it  would  be  possible  for 
you  to  slug  that  same  song  In  the  same 
way.  unaccomiKiidi-d.  In  lils  studio." 

This  seemed  a  little  too  mueh.  He 
not  only  w  isheil  to  use  her  as  a  model, 
out  he  even  w  lshe<!  to  have  her  uuhhIs 
and  expressions  sni>jcct  to  his  ordeisl 

Liana  was  perched  uiuut  a  bedpost. 
She  was  perfeitly  poised,  her  slender 
limbs  dangling  tloorward,  ot\e  arm 
akimbo,  the  other  behiml  her  back, 
.Vnna  was  reclining  on  an  ottoman, 
smoothing  out  her  ribbon  sash, 

"Well.  "  she  said,  as  l.ian.i  made  no 
ivply.  but  kept  on  vlangliug  her  limbs, 
"do  you  think  you  can  oblige  him?" 

Liana  s  only  i-vuument  w  as  to  tap  up- 
ru  the  heel  of  her  right  slipper  \  ith 
the  toe  of  her  left,  , 

"He  says,"  pursued  ,Vnna  udschleT- 
ously.  "that  yon  have  a  great  deal  of 
swulc  effect  about  you,  whatever  that 
means.  I  confess  I'm  not  sure  of  the 
term." 

"Neither  am  I.  "  Liana's  right  Slip- 
per landiHl  many  yards  ofX  acn>ss  the 
tloor. 

The  next  ilay  she  caugl\t  the  obnox 
Ions,  rtide  nuin  step|>ing  backwarti  sev 
oral  times  to  get  her  In  perspective, 
(>nce  he  actually  vei\tured  to  make  a 
ttibe  of  his  hand.  When  he  put  II  to 
his  eye  and  tui-neil  his  heail  sideways, 
screw  log  up  one  side  of  his  fai'e.  I.iana 
eonldn  t  help  noticing  In  spile  of  h«r 
vexation  that  the  corner  of  the  Hp 
which  was  thus  drawn  up  exposwl 
some  magnltlcent  white  teeth.  How- 
ever, she  said : 
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"You  are  extr»>mely  Impolite."  and 
then,  with  a  sudden  fear  tlipt  he  might 
r»nupllment  her  on  the  I'ttcil  of  auger 
ju  her  fuvv,  she  turntnl  and  U  ft  him. 

It  was  with  diivvt  refereii.v  to  iht 
advauivment  of  his  art  that  Peyrac  set 
t»>  work  to  lnter»-st  and  make  friends 
with  Liana,  He  fomtil  his  way  l<eset 
with  ditth'ultles.  ai\d  at  thi'  end  of  a 
fortiiight  he  had  t»>  acknowbHlgc  thai 
he  had  made  no  pn>gress  at  all.  He 
kad  iHune  t»>  Twyeffort  meaning  to  do 
li>me  lantlscapes  ami  sea  v  iews,  lint, 
fudge,  how  tiat  they  swuu'd  now!  He 
was  a  iH>rtralt  i>«iuter  if  anything,  niid 
tt  last  the  gods  had  led  him  to  a  being 
who  a|ipealed  to  the  iH>wer  within  him 
is  no  one  yet  ever  hail  dt>ue.  He  must 
paint  this  girl:  by  Jove,  he  must! 

But.  even  suptH>sing  she  consentiHl. 
Iheiv  was  a  illttleulty.  The  wonder  i>r 
her  face  was  its  exiuvssiou  the  way 
Ihe  spirit  gleamed  through  her  fea- 
tures. Her  expivssion  w  as  s(>  madden- 
ingly changeable  and  evanescent.  .Vt 
times  It  was  marvelotisly  like  shot 
silk.  fo  get  the  el^ect  he  wanted  she 
must  be  strongly  moved  mo\<Hl.  for 
instance,  as  she  had  Ixh'U  by  the  sight 
^(  the  sunset  »>n  tlic  sea  the  other  even- 
ing. Plainly  oui-  tHUtld  not  g\'t  sunsets 
and  seas  into  the  studio.    Bid"  - 

Saprlsti:  llewouhldoit.  Why  not? 
He  knew  himself  to  possess  a  charm 
for  women,  a  charm  that  was  all  the 
iuor\>  potent  b»vaus,  he  had  sclihuii 
i-aivd  to  use  It. 

Then  It  was  that  he  changed  Ids  tac 
ties.  He  ceased  fuming  and  fretUug 
tit  being  thwarted  in  his  will;  insieail 
he  hH»ked  at  Liana  with  a  compellln,: 
tenderness  in  his  eyes,  ami  h»>  spoke 
to  her  In  tiuies  that  were  a  more  sub- 
tle music  to  her  ear  than  any  she  had 
ever  heaitl.  It  was  beneath  Peyrac  tn 
weigh  life  in  the  balance;  he  seorne  l 
the  Idea  that  right  and  wrong  should 
enter  iut(>  a  man's  calcnlati*>us, 

,Vs  to  the  gill,  she  was  as  niisophlstl- 
l  aied  in  lier  comprehension  of  Ihe  emo- 
tions as  tlie  man  was  familial  and  ex- 
l>erlcnced.  She  only  knew  that  she  sjing 
these  days  as  she  never  before  IkuI 
sung  and  that  she  felt  the  need  to  slug 
continually.  She  calletl  it  luacl Icing 
when  she  spoke  of  it,  but  It  seemed 
to  her  as  if  it  w»-tv  really  taking  breath 
However.  Peyrac  was  as  [loweiless  as 
ever  to  ciTeet  the  oiu>  wish  of  his  heart; 
she  would  not  sit  Io  him.  t>ne  day  lie 
stndiouslj  let  fall  some  words  about 
his  intended  departure  the  following 
week.  He  spoke  to  Liana  ahuie,  and 
his  face  looked  stolid. 

The  girl's  heart  bounded,  then  stood 
still.  It  was  siHiic  seconds  before  she 
felt  it  beat  again.  .V  reckless  dcteniil 
nation  to>dv  possession  of  her. 

"Why  are  yon  giilngf"  she  said  Her 
voice  was  cold,  almost  hard. 

"Becau.se  I've  notliiiig  to  paint  liere." 
he  answered  curtly,  "nothing  tluu  suits 
me,  at  least" 

"Would  yon  stay  if  you  could  paint 
me";"" 

"Yes,"" 

"Then  stay,"'  she  said  In  the  same 
(lull  tone. 

He  sei/.ed  her  hands  like  a  man  die- 
side  himself  with  Joy,  Bending  over 
them  to  drop  a  kiss,  he  whispered  the 
one  wi>rd.  "Oarllng;" 

But  to  himself  he  said.  "l"ann<  and 
fortune  at  the  next  .^alon:  " 

That  night,  aficr  ,\iina  had  goni<  to 
sleeii.  Liana  slipped  out  of  bed  and. 
leaning  lier  elbows  on  the  sill  of  Ihe 
open  w  indow,  she  sal  for  a  long  while 
letting  the  cool  air  fan  her  brow.  Her 
ears  weiv  full  of  Peyrac's  Infectious 
tones,  her  pulses  still  thnddied  with 
his  mesmeric  ttuu  h.  She  reached  ove" 
to  Ihe  dressing  table  and.  taking  up  a 
crimson  rose  which  she  had  iihiced 
there  In  a  liny  vase,  she  kissed  il  pas 
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isiouatt'iy.  I'ejiac  Had  given  It  to  iicr, 
nnil  lu  tliis  wise:  Ilis  artistic  eye  had 
not  liked  tbe  magnolia  flower  wUicli 
she  had  carried  about  with  her  that 
evening;  the  milky  whiteness  had 
brought  out  unpleasant  tints  In  her 
emooth  skin.  "The  crimson  suits  your 
Castiliau  beauty  better,  senorlta."  ho 
had  said  as  he  handed  her  the  rose. 

"Poor,  dear  Inocenclol"  sighed  Liana 
demurely,  recalling  this  little  instance. 
"He  never  found  fault  with  me  and 
the  magnolia."  But  the  sense  of  cap- 
ture was  upon  lier,  and  even  while  she 
felt  indignant  and  resentful  for  having 
been  forced  to  yield  about  the  picture 
there  was  a  strange  sense  of  sweetness 
In  submission. 

By  and  by  in  the  alternate  light  and 
shadow  of  the  trees  down  below  a 
small,  red  spark  appeared,  moving  reg- 
ularly to  and  fro,  but  the  foliage  was 
too  thick  for  her  to  see  it.  It  was  I'ey- 
rac's  cigar.  He  had  just  come  out  from 
his  studio,  where  he  had  been  choosing 
a  canvas,  placing  it  on  an  easel  and 
arranging  a  model  stand  preparatory 
to  the  lirst  sitting  the  next  morning. 

The  appointment, was  for  l>  o'clock. 
The  early  light  was  the  liest.  "I'll  give 
her  a  half  houi-'s  grace."  he  had  said, 
but  punctually  to  the  minute  tlu'  han- 
dle of  the  door  tnrni'd.  and  Liana  was 
on  the  threshold.  He  turned  quickly 
Co  greet  her. 

She  stood  framed  in  the  dark  cur- 
tained doorway,  her  long  dress  caught 
up  round  her  in  one  liand.  the  other 
resting  slightly  on  t!  v  portiere.  It  was 
nn  attitude  of  grace  and  Ijeauty,  and 
she  looked  ui)ward  at  him  with  eyes 
that  were  bewildering  In  their  mani- 
fold lights.  She  looked  at  him  appeal- 
Ingly  as  a  child.  Innocently  as  a  girl, 
proudly  as  a  woman. 

"Dearest,"  he  exclaimed,  "could  yon 
take  that  pose?  Would  it  be  too  hand 
for  you".'" 

The  gentle  beauty  of  that  Drst  word 
pervaded  the  rest  with  a  light  of  Its 
own. 

"Try  me  and  see,"  she  said,  with  a 
soft  exultation  in  her  voice. 

And  when  at  iast  the  picture  was  fin- 
ished it  was  wonderful  Indeed.  Kven 
those  Ignorant  of  the  art  of  painting 
could  see  that.  I'eyrac  had  decided 
that  his  subject  should  be  dressed  In 
(|ueenly  apparel.  There  were  jewels 
on  the  slender  shoe,  from  which  the 
wind  about  tlie  door  was  supposed  to 
Mow  the  garments  back  a  little,  and 
jewels  on  her  fingers  and  at  her  throat. 
She  was  wrapped  in  a  rich  cloak  or 
rather  coat  of  strange  cut,  of  that 
iusky,  rose  sheen  of  which  Tintoretto 
ilone  seems  to  have  mastered  the  yel- 
lowing tones,  but  which  the  brush  here 
Uad  caught  and  riveted.  However,  It 
was  the  face  that  was  the  wonder. 
The  child,  the  girl,  the  woman -the 
jmintef  had  put  them  all  into  the  Icne- 
ly  eyes  that  looked  out  at  one  from  the 
c-anvas. 

When  Teyrac  had  been  working  on 
Ae  face,  his  movements  had  been  like 
the  darlings  of  a  bird.  He  dabbed  and 
mixed  his  colors,  scarcely  glancing  at 
Ihem.  The  sitter  could  even  hear  the 
hurry  In  his  breaths.  In  the  quick 
clances  from  the  canvas  to  her  face 
imd  back  again  there  was  no  sign  of 
I  ught  except  a  workman's  concentra- 
lion  on  his  task.  He  was  flushed,  of 
course,  and  his  eyes  scintillated,  for  he 
was  realizing  a  long  cherished  dream 
in  this  glut  of  form  and  color  ecstasy. 
But  Liana  did  not  know— how  could 
(ihe?— what  his  emotion  meant.  The 
thing  wliich  It  all  im|)lied  to  her  was 
warming  and  swelling  her  heart  day 
by  day  with  a  sweet,  subtle  joy. 

And  so  things  might  have  gone  on  in-^ 
definitely  but  for  a  lettt-r  whicli  I'eyrac 
received  one  day  from  I'aris.  In  read- 
ing It  he  came  upon  an  item  of  news 
which  agitated  him  greatly.  The  words 
of  themselves,  however,  were  nothing 
startling— simply  these: 

"You  recall,  of  course,  that  pretty, 
blue  eyed  De  Guerin  girl  that  you  used 
to  see  a  grent  deal  of?  Well,  she  has 
come  Into  possession  of  a  fortune.  Slie 
was  the  only  living  relative  of  au  uncle 
or  some  one  who  died  suddenly  with- 
out a  will.  The  law  did  the  rest.  I  met 


her  driving  today  in  the  Bols  de  Bou- 
logne. Yon  would  scarcely  have  recog- 
nized your  once  shy,  simple  little  coun- 
try maiden." 

The  next  day  I'eyrac  was  much  con- 
cerned about  getting  a  packing  case 
for  canvas. 

CHAPTER  VL 
A  man  and  a  woman  were  talking  to- 
gether In  the  woman's  home  on  the 
Rue  de  Varennes.  The  man  was  say- 
ing: 

"So  you  refuse  to  marry  me.  That's 
foolish  of  you,  but  whether  you  do  or 
not,  you  haven't  the  heart  to  allow  me 
to  rot  In  poverty  while  you  luxuriate  In 
affluence.  Considering  our  old  time  re- 
lations, the  thing's  Impossible  on  the 
face  of  It." 

"Ah!"  returned  the  woman,  "then 
you  have  come  here  to  beg?"  She  spoke 
witli  a  careless  scorn. 

"No.  One  begs  when  one  has  no  pow- 
er to  enforce,"  he  corrected  with  a  se- 
raphic smile.  "I've  come  all  the  way 
from  America  to  offer  you  my  hand 
and  make  an  honest  woman  of  you.  If 
you  refuse  to  recognize  my  claims  upon 
you  I'm  in  a  position  to  take  reprisals." 

The  woman  did  not  answer. 

"If  you've  any  trace  of  your  old  self 
left,  Marie"— the  man's  voice  was  low 
and  soft,  conciliatory,  caressing  almost 
-  "surely  you  love  me  still.  Think  how 
you  loved  me  once." 

The  mesmeric,  musical  voice  came 
near  undoing  Marie  de  (Juerin. 

"Was  it  you  I  loved,"  she  said 
dreamily,  "or  the  man  my  untutored 
heart  took  you  to  be?  Ah,  the  weary, 
weary  months  when  I  wantei'.  you, 
when  I  sobbed  for  you  day  and  night! 
Where  were  you  then,  Edouard  I'ey- 
rac?" She  seemed  to  be  living  in  the 
hungry  past,  but  only  for  a  moment. 
The  hot  scorn  of  the  present  surged 
over  her  and  dried  up  the  tears  at  their 
source.  "Now,"  she  said,  "I  do  not 
need  you." 

She  rose  with  an  air  of  dismissal. 

"Look  here,  .Marie,"  pursued  the 
man,  keeping  his  seat,  "if  you  will  lend 
me  a  helping  hand  from  time  to  time 
I'll  promise  never  to  take  a  step  to 
liarm  you.  .Moreover,  I  shall  be  mod- 
erate. You  might— simply  l)uy  a  pic- 
ture occasionally.  That  would  be  the 
nicest  way.  Yes,  you  might  buy  my 
pictures." 

'•It  might  be  well  to  know  whether  I 
am  dealing  with  a  blackmailer  or  a 
bagman,"  remarked  the  woman  wea- 
rily. 

Edouard  Peyrac  fluslied  red,  but  he 
conquered  his  savagery  «ud  went  on: 

"I've  not  sold  a  picture  for  over  a 
twelvemonth,  and  I'm  head  over  heels 
In  debt.  I've  been  hanging  around 
friends'  liouses  for  a  year,  and  here 
you  are.  rich  beyond  the  dreams  of  av- 
arice. You  can't  expect  me  to  sit  down 
In  silence." 

"Now.  if  you  are  quite  ready  to  go?" 
suggested  the  woman  quietly,  putting 
her  hand  upon  the  bell  button. 

This  time  tlie  man's  anger  got  the 
better  of  him.  He  scowled  and  looked 
at  her  blackly.  "I'm  not.  I  think  it's 
absurd  of  you  to  smash  your  social  po- 
sition In  the  face  like  tills.  What  will 
l)ecome  of  it,  do  you  suppose,  when  I 
have  a  good,  long  talk  with  the  fau- 
bourg?" 

"To  a>  man  of  intelligence  the  solu- 
tion surely  can  oflfer  no  diflieulty."  she 
said  languidly.  But  she  ailded  with  a 
vague  little  stnlle,  "If  yoti  could  dream 
how  remotely  my  social  standing  inter- 
e.sts  me  you  wouldn't  bother  about  It." 

"I'm  going  to  give  you  a  few  dlaya  In 
which  to  think  this  over.  Perhaps  In 
the  meantime  you  will  care  to  send  me 
a  note."  He  laid  his  card  on  the  table 
significantly.  "In  return  for  a  check  I 
will  send  you  a  picture.  Now  good 
day." 

The  woman  rang,  and  he  was  shown 
out.  As  he  got  into  a  tiacre  hetl;ought: 
"By  Jove!  What  if  she  means  to  turn 
devotee  again?  What  If  she  doesn't 
:-are  a  rap  about  her  social  standing? 
She  always  did  talk  about  saints  and 
Jiiracles  and  feast  days  better  than 
»ny thing  else!"  Then  he  remembered 
ler  dainty,  fastidious  taste:  he  recalled 


tlie  syharitlc  room  he  hart  just  left. 
"Oh.  no!"  he  concluded. 
«***•*• 

"Pierre,"  said  Marie  de  Guerin  to  the 
servant  in  tiie  hall  when  the  door  liaJ 
rlosed  upon  I'eyrac,  "I  expect  M.  le 
Cure  in  a  half  hour.  I  will  receive  him 
In  my  boudoir." 

So  a  little  later  she  rose  from  the 
desk  at  which  she  was  writing  and 
greeted  the  priest.  Pere  Darville  was  a 
man  whose  eyes  were  kind  and  wliose 
mouth  was  firm.  He  looked  the  man  to 
do  without  swerving  what  his  con- 
Sicience  told  hini.  were  It  even  to  cost 
the  happiness  of  all  he  loved.  In  fact, 
that  Is  why  Mile,  de  Guerin  liad  sent 
for  him— she  had  seen  his  face  and  It 
had  appealed  to  her. 

He  sat  down  In  her  little  blue  and 
gold  boudoir  with  the  ease  of  a  man  of 
the  world  who  was  as  much  at  ho:iie 
among  the  cushions  of  a  woman's  sanc- 
tum as  on  the  hard  seat  of  a  confes- 
sional. 

"1  wrote  for  you.  father,  because  1 
need  help.  1— I  have  not  many  friends." 
The  woman's  voice  was  listless,  tired. 

"I  will  help  you  if  I  can,  my  daugh- 
ter. My  whole  lime  belongs  to  each 
soul  that  comes  to  me.  Are  you  a  child 
of  tlie  church?" 

"Once  I  was.  1  was  an  orphan,  pre 
paring  to  enter  a  convent,  when  love— 
or  what  1  mistook  for  love — came  into 
my  life.  I  balanced  tlie  flashing  jewel 
and  the  paste  diamond,  an<l  I  threw 
the  first  away."  The  woman's  hands 
weighed  In  her  lap  like  spiritualized 
marble,  and  lier  hair,  so  much  of  It, 
seemed  toe  heavy  for  her  head.  "The 
man  for  whom  I  gave  up  everything 
would  not  give  me  even  bis  name." 

There  was  a  pause.  No  Interruption 
came  from  the  priest. 

"Since  then  1  have  tried— God,  how  1 
have  tried!— to  forget.  It  Is  an  awful 
thing  to  hate  living,  but  to  be  afraid  of 
dying  becau.se  of  the  other  side"—  She 
settled  her  hands  a  little  more  tightly 
together. 

"But,  my  daughter,  there  always  re- 
mains to  us,  even  to  the  eleventh  hour, 
the  way  of  penitence  and  of  renuncia- 
tion." The  priest's  voice  was  level, 
just  a  little  above  the  whisper  of  the 
confessional. 

■".Ml,  I  know,"  the  woman  broke  in, 
"and  it  is  just  because  of  that  I  have 
Rent  for  you.  1  have  only  begun  to  tell 
you.  father." 

Pere  Darville  gave  a  quick,  upward 
glance. 

".V  year  ago  an  uncle  who  had  allow- 
ed me  to  suffer  penury  and  a  servile 
dependence  all  my  life  died.  He  died 
suddenly  and  without  a  will.  The  law 
gave  his  fortune  to  me  because  I 
chanced  to  be  his  sister's  child.  Two 
months  ago,  in  a  secret  drawer,  1 
found  a  document— a  confession  writ- 
ten by  my  uncle  and  evidi-iitly  intend- 
ed to  be  made  public  in  order  that  res- 
titution might  be  efl"ected. 

"My  uncle,"  Marie  de  Guerin  went 
on,  "was  a  creole,  and  for  years  he 
was  the  trusted  agent  for  an  aristo- 
cratic New  Orleans  family  in  .\merica. 
He  turned  their  fortune  round  and 
doubled  it,  it  appears,  and  managed 
their  affairs  in  such  a  way  that  he 
came  to  be  Indispensalile.  The  family 
finally  dwindled  down  to  one  repre- 
sentative, a  young  man  who  seems  to 
have  trusted  my  uncle  blindly. 

"When  the  war  between  the  states 
broke  out  the  young  man— Catou  his 
name  was— enlisted  promptly  In  the 
cause  of  the  south.  My  uncle  was  sent 
over  here  with  money  to  invest.  Paris 
received  him  with  open  arms.  The 
Confederate  colony  was  then  In  high 
favor  with  tlie  court.  He  was  sougLt 
out  by  tbe  business  iiien  also  as  the 
possessor  of  a  large  sum  of  money  to 
Invest.  He  suffered  some  disasteru. 
News  from  the  Confederacy  became 
more  and  more  gloomy.  But  his  busi- 
ness ventures  here  were  fabulously 
successful." 

"There's  no  royal  road  to  fortune," 
breathed  Pere  Darville  half  to  him.self. 
"It's  the  same  old  dirt  rut.  imiiossible 
to  travel  over  with  perfectly  clean 
feet.    But  go  on.  if  you  please." 

ifarie  de  Guerin  moistened  her  lips. 

'•Together  with  the  news  of  the  fall 


or  .New  Orleans  came  also  word  of  tne 
death  of  tliis  young  Catou.  He  had 
been  taken  prisoner  In  the  first  engage- 
ment and  died  in  prison,  asking  that 
word  be  sent  to  my  uncle  to  take  care 
of  his  wife.  It  appears  my  uncle  knew 
who  his  wife  was— in  fact.  In  the  docu- 
ment here  he  explains  how  he  happen- 
I'd  tc  know." 

She  crossed  tc  her  writing  desk,  tin- 
locked  a  secret  drawer  and.  having 
ipeut  a  few  seconds  In  turning  over 
various  packets  of  paper,  returned  to 
ber  chair,  handing  the  priest  the  docu- 
ment in  question. 

"You  will  see,"  she  continued,  "that 
this  wife  was  far  away,  not  easily  ac- 
?essible.  Besides,  she  was  a  half  sav- 
ige,  an  Indian,  a  Mexican  w  some- 
thing, and— well,  my  uncle  drugged  his 
•onscience  and  turned  thief  ami  scoun- 
Irel.  Toward  the  end  of  his  life,  how- 
!ver,  he  seems  to  have  been  in  terror 
)f  dying  without  making  restitution. 
In  the  document  there"— she  pointed  to 
Ihe  priest's  lap— "he  swears  that  ev- 
?ry  cent  of  his  money  belongs  to  this— 
llils  woman,  tliat  it  was  all  made  with 
tier  husband's  fortime.  In  order  that 
things  may  be  righted  he  gives  names, 
iates.  localities  and  all  facts  necessary 
for  Identification." 

Pere  l>arville  looked  grave. 

"The  confttssion  bears  the  date  of  the 
Borning  my  uncle  was  stricken  down. 
He  had  a  kind  of  fit  and  never  fully  re- 
?overed  consciousness.  They  said  he 
n-as  constantly  asking  for  something, 
yut  that  his  speech  was  so  incoherent 
they  could  make  nothing  out  of  It. 
Doubtless  had  be  lived  he  would  have 
induced  some  one  to  go  on  a  mission 
for  him  to  Mexico." 

"Doubtless,"  echoed  the  priest  sol- 
?mnly. 

"Well,  the  months  that  have  passed 
?ince  I  discovered  this  document  have 
lieen  mouths  of  torture  to  me.  I  knew, 
Df  course,  there  was  only  one  rightful 
thing  to  do— and  I  was  not  strong 
?nough  to  do  it.  Now  I  have  decided. 
And  if  you  will  find  a  place  for  me, 
father,  I  shall  enter  a  convent.  I  could 
teach,  you  know.  Besides,  it  was  my 
Brst  choice. 

*•••••• 

"I  shall  say  mass  tomorrow  also  with 
a  special  intention.  1  shall  ask  the  good 
God  for  the  peace  and  happiness  of 
Mile,  de  Guerin."  Thus  spake  the  Padre 
Antonio  as  lie  sat  at  solitaire  by  old 
Jose's  table  in  the  warmtli  of  .Mexico. 
That  morning  the  special  intention  had 
been  tbe  repose  of  the  soul  of  Henri 
Beausoleil.  But  as  he  slowly  laid  one 
card  upon  another,  now  here,  now 
there,  he  thought  of  Inocencio.  What  a 
clear,  starry  soul  was  bis!  What  an  in- 
•itrument  for  good  he  could  be!  What 
gtubborn  faith  he  was  capable  of!  A 
shadow  fell  upon  tbe  table. 

"Padre,"  Inocencio  said,  standing 
there  straight  and  tall  and  brown,  "be- 
fore I  decide  upon  my  future  I  must 
go  far  away.  I  must  see  tbe  little 
Liana.  Iler  last  letter  does  not  show 
her  to  be  happy." 

The  player  pushed  tbe  cards  from 
him,  pile  by  pile,  leaned  back  in  his 
seat  and  ran  bis  fingers  slowly  through 
his  thin,  gray  hair.  Then  he  looked  up 
and  smiled. 


TO  BE  rOS<  I.CI)Kl>  XKXT  WEKK. 


Great  Speed. 

An  eTtract  from  the  -New  York  Even- 
ing Post  of  Oct.  2,  1807.  may  afford 
•some  amusement  to  travelers  by  water 
in  this  progressive  age: 

.Mr.  Fulton's  new  Invented  steam- 
boat, which  Is  fitted  up  in  a  neat  style 
for  passenger*,  and  Is  intended  to  run 
from  New  York  to  Albany  as  a  packet, 
left  here  this  noon  with  90  passen- 
gers, against  a  strong  head  wind.  Not- 
withstanding which,  it  was  judged 
that  she  moved  through  the  watem  At 
tbe  rate  of  six  miles  an  hour. 

 o  
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Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters 

During  tlx;  r";i(;ii  of  Queen  Kliziilicth  tliorc 
wen;  two  KPKlish  lH<is  at  Wliitby  scliool,  who 
formed  a  fi  iendsli i paiid  a  life  lont;  alluehineiit. 
These  »vere  .(oh n  Topp  and  Alec  Ireland,  both 
of  whom  had  a  desire  to  Vjeeome  sailors  John 
loiip  loved  Inez,  a  Spanish  senorita,  then  liv- 
ing in  tlieir  town  with  her  fatlier,  Don  Miguel, 
I)ou  Miguel  did  not  look  with  favor  upon  this 
growing  attaclinient.  Willie  Trehalion,  a  one- 
eyed,  one-armed  old  salt,  forms  a  deep  atlHch- 
ment  to  these  young  lads.  lie  had  been  a  sailor 
under  Alee's  father,  and  his  descriptions  of  life 
at  sea  filled  the  boys  with  the  great  desire  to 
become  sailors  and  carve  for  themselves  a  for- 
tune in  the  new  world.  Alec's  father  had  been 
lost  on  a  trip  to  the  Sjianish  jMain  and  Alec  and 
.bdin  'l  opp  decl«re  they  will  search  the  Spanish 
Main  until  they  have  news  of  his  fate.  The 
news  of  .lidiu's  infatuation  for  Inez  reaches 
.lohn  Topii's  fHther.  who  then  and  there  decrees 
thai  .lohn  shall  ani;iid  Cambridge  and  become 
a  minister.  .John  Topp  accompanied  by  Alec 
and  Willie  Trehalion  run  away  to  London,  and 
become  sailors.  They  made  several  voyages 
together.  Atliristol  Alec  and  .lohn  both  ship 
together  on  the  brig  Severn  for  a  lri|)  to  Vigo 
liay.  The  Cii|)t>iin  dying  Aleir  was  made  captain 
and  John  Tojip  lirst  mate.  While  in  Spain  they 
rescue  a  lady,  who  jirovcs  to  be  Inez.  John 
and  Inez  arrange  to  elope  to  Kiigland.  lieturM 
ing  lo  Vigo  Hay  four  months  later,  they  fail-  I 
in  carrying  away  Inez,  because  of  the  war  tt  it 
had  broken  out  between  Knglatid  and  Spain. 
The  brig  Severn  captures  a  Spanish  galleon. 
Keiurniiig  lo  Bristol  they  m<!el  Willie  Trehal- 
ion, who  had  just  returned  from  a  voyage  to 
the  Spanish  Main.  The  three  decifie  to  lit  out 
a  vessel  to  explore  the  Spanish  Main  and  lo 
reach,  if  possibh',  the  goblen  city  of  Manoa. 
During  the  voyage  the  sailors  become  discon- 
tented and  mutiny.  The  mutiny  is  ijuelled  by 
the  bravi  ry  of  Ale(^  The  ship  soon  reached 
the  mouth  of  a  great  river  in  tropical  America, 
(undoul)ledly  ihe  Amazon).  They  sail  up  this 
river  for  lliirly  four  days,  until  their  progress 
Is  barr('d  by  a  great  CHtaract.  Ani  horing  in  a 
VMSt  liigoon,  to  one  side,  thi^y  set  ashore:  with 
tifly-six  men  in  search  of  Ihe  g(dden  City  of 
Manoa,  leaving  a  guard  oti  board  the  ship. 
Losing  their  guide  they  wander  through  this 
tropir  iil  forest,  each  tribe  of  Indians  sending 
them  in  a  n<  w  direction.  Tlieir  jirovisions  are 
exhaiisli'd  ami  ihey  decide  to  S(!l  out  on  their 
return  lo  Ihe  ship.  They  are  surrounded  by 
Spaniards  and  caplurol.  They  are  compelled 
to  work  as  slaves  fn  the  Spaiiish  gold  mines 
aiKl  s\iffer  many  dignities.  They  are  trant- 
ferred  from  Caracas  to  La  (iuayra,  where  they 
are  placed  in  a  war  galley  and  set  out  to  sea. 
During  a  slorin  they  i  lcverly  secure  their  free- 
dom aijrl  lake  Ihe  galley.  They  are  wrecke<l 
on  a  small  islaixl.  Tliey  make  a  raft  and  sail 
to  a  larger  islainl  where  llicy  find  a  large  and 
comnioilious  cave,  which  is  lilted  up  for  their 
hrad<|Uarters.  While  hidden  in  their  cave,  they 
hear  the  Spimiards  bringing  out  their  |)rison- 
ers.  Among  Ihem  is  Willie  Trehalion.  'Ihey 
let  liiin  know  where  they  are  by  a  i>riVHte  sig- 
nal, lie  i.s  H<-cnsed  of  letting  the  prisonera  go, 
by  a  Spaniard  wIio.se  voi.)e  is  familiar.  Aleck 
and  .lohn  Toi'p  recognize  him  as  Don  ,Mii|Uel, 
Inez's  fatlier.  lie  condemns  Willie  Trehalion 
to  a  dreailfiil  death,  .lohn  Topp  ami  ,\leck  ic- 
siilve  U\  rcs<-ue  him.  They  succeed  in  ditiiig  so, 
and  are  also  able  lo  rescue  the  other  Kiiglish 
prisoners.  They  all  escape  in  a  boat  to  Shelter 
Island.  Here  they  rest  and  recover  from  their 
woiinils.  Willie  Trehalion  discovers  an  ancient 
templi'  on  the  Sjianiard's  islainl.  which  llicy 
Bre  using  for  a  lookout  lower.  They  swim  over 
and  explore  this  tumide.  They  lake  possession 
of  it.  Willie  Trehalion  by  a  clever  trick  of  veii- 
trilo<|Uism  scares  the  Sp.iiiiards  when  they  are 
coming  to  the  temple.  I'hey  take  Don  Migu.;l 
iirisoner. 

CH-\PTER  XIX. 
The  day  passed  and  aftor  It  most  of 
the  nifcht,  bnt  jtist  bpforo  dawn  the  re- 
lief which  I  had  prophesied  came, 
j  I'nder  cover  of  tlie  darkness  Alec  hart 
llandcd  Ills  lieavy  load  of  men  from 
jGalley  island  on  the  west  sliorc  of  the 
nnrhor.  near  to  its  entrance,  but  out  of 
light  of  the  Spanish  sentinels  at  the 
j'ave"s  mouth.    Then   he  returned  to 
Hbelter  island  and  took  off  .Ian  Peugo- 
ly  and  the  others  whom  we  had  left 
here.    The  two  parties  joined  and, 
auling  their  boat  up  high  and  dry, 
larched  with  silent  haste  round  the 
arbor  till  they  came  to  the  flat  before 
le  cave.  Here,  leaving  the  others  am- 
uahed  in  the  thicket.  .lob  Trehalion 
md  Alec  crawled  through  the  grass 
pd  stalked  the  sentinels,  who,  as  their 
ncied  security  had  made  them  care- 
s,  were  easily  surprised  and  silenc- 
.  Then  the  rest  of  the  party  came  up 
a  run  and  formed  a  circle  round  the 
outh  of  the  cave. 

The  Spaniards,  hearing  the  noise, 
me  out  to  discover  its  cause,  but  aft- 
sonio  three  or  four  of  them  had  fall- 
in  the  scuffle  they  drew  back  again 
o  the  darkness.  Alec  thereupon 
ore  that  he  would  smoke  them  like 
many  tlitches  of  bacon  If  they  gave 
II  any  more  trouble,  and  at  the 
I  oat  they  surrendered  at  discretion. 

fter  they  had  been  disarmed  and 
1  fed  for  security,  together  with  the 
ley  Island  prisoners,  in  a  conven- 
f  aisl^  of  the  cave,  a  small  party 
'  5  left  to  guard  them,  and  the  rest. 
*  ling  themselves  wjrti  the  captives' 


arquenuses,  made  their  way  to  the 
Temple  hill  to  relieve  us. 

Completely  shielded  by  the  thicj<  un- 
dergrowtli  .-nid  by  the  darkness,  they 
Were  able  to  surround  our  besiegers 
tnd  cover  them  Hith  the  arquebuses 
before  they  made  their  presence 
known.  Tlie  first  indication  wliich  Don 
Sancho  and  liis  crew  had  that  tliey 
were  trapped  was  the  caii  to  lay  down 
tlieir  arms  and  surrender  or  they  were 
all  (lead  men.  and  the  gallant  don,  see- 
ing the  light  of  his  own  watch  fire 
glinting  on  steel  barrels  all  around 
him,  cared  neitlier  to  parley  nor  to 
Rglit,  but  did  as  he  was  told.  And  by 
80  doing  lie  probably  saved  many  lives, 
l)oth  Spanish  and  English. 

The  long  struggle  was  over,  and  now 
tlie  slaves  had  become  masters  and  the 
masters  slaves.  The  Spaniards  had  lost 
not  a  few  more  men  In  the  final  skir- 
mish at  tlie  cave— for  there  were  bitter 
and  relentless  swords  against  them— 
but  except  that  the  man  called  Sam 
liad  died  of  his  wounds  on  Shelter  Is- 
land and  fay  ljuried  fliere  no  more  Eng- 
lish had  fallen.  There  were  .32  of  us 
left  and  each  man  ready  and  aide  to 
"-■  t  like  n  buildotr  if  need  l)e.  We  had 
many  wounds,  but  as  the  poorness  of 
our  recent  entertainments  had  kept  ua 
all  spare  of  liody  nature's  unaided  sur- 
gery would  soon  heal  them,  for  it  is 
only  when  men  are  full  fleshed  and  hot 
blooded  that  wounds  bring  fever  In 
their  train. 

Our  [irisoners  were  122  all  told,  and 
to  arrange  for  tlie  safest  manner  of 
disposing  of  them  a  council  was  held 
as  soon  as  all  liagds  iiad  rested  some- 
what. 

The  old  man,  whose  propliecies  had 
l-rouglit  him  great  respect,  was  fiercely 
n:ixious  to  kill  them  ail  fortliwitli,  aud 
most  of  the  men.  the  older  ones  espe- 
( iai'y.  were  inclined  to  agree  with  him. 
\Mllie  Trehali(jn,  however,  would  not 
hear  of  it.  He  had  recovered  his  skin 
cap  and  now  rubbed  It  fore  and  aft 
(cross  his  liald  p;;te  with  fierce  energy 
while  he  spoke. 

"No.  no.  old  man,"  said  he;  "it's  III 
counsel  you  be  giving  us  tliis  time.  I'll 
kill  Spaniards  with  you  In  hot  blood  as 
long  as  I  can  stand  an  never  ask  for  a 
finer  sport,  but  fo  l/Utclier  them  de- 
fenseless an  unresisting  isn't  an  Eng- 
lish sailor's  jol)  at  all.  It's  a  common 
hangman's  work,  that's  what  It  Is,  an 
Willie  Trelialion  bain't  going  to  sully 
liook  or  fist  by  doing  It.  On  the  high 
seas."  he  added  reflectively,  "I  grant 
you  it's  different.  There  you  can  blind- 
fold a  prisoner  an  leave  the  gangway 
open,  an  then  If  so  he  chooses  to  march 
overlioard,  why.  It  bain't  your  fault,  an 
you've  no  call  to  bring  the  ship  to  an 
^^aste  time  in  picking  him  up.  But  tills 
that  you  b-^  wanting  us  to  do,  old  man, 
\v  murder." 

"Oh,  ho,  ho!  Ah.  hal"  laughed  the 
old  man.  "What  dainty  gentleman 
have  we  here?  Why,  Willie  Thehalion, 
you  with  a  face  molded  out  of  a  Port- 
ingale  orange  by  four  strokes  of  a 
marline  spike,  you  with  a  body  as  deli- 
cate and  graceful  as  a  side  of  beef, 
vou  that  have  lost  a  hand  and  an  eye 
in  bloody  warfare  with  these  same 
gentle  Spaniards  for  whom  you  plead 
so  prettily,  are  your  feelings  become 
so  nice  and  finnlking  that  ^'ou  blench 
and  turn  sick  like  a  girl  at  the  thought 
of  a  don  or  two  dancing  the  devil's 
hornpipe  on  empty  air?  I«  that  you. 
Willie  Trehalion?" 

"Aye,"  renlied  the  boatswain  sullen- 
ly, "that's  me,  if  you  like,  a  fighter 
with  the  best  o'  you.  but  never  a  mur- 
derer." 

"What!"  cried  the  old  man  angrily. 
"Will  you  never  learn?  Have  not  their 
beatings,  Jailings,  starvlngs,  cursings, 
made  you  suffer  enough  yet?  Tender 
hearted  maiden  that  you  are.  you  will 
let  the  wasps  regain  their  nest  once 
more,  and  then  you'll  wonder  that  they 
come  out  with  fresh  venom  in  their 


talis  to  sting  you  again.  Come.  JoD, 
tell  this  dainty  uncle  of  yours  how 
you  served  the  wasp  that  seamed  that 
purple  scar  across  your  forehead." 

"Crushed  un,"  said  .Job.  with  a  grin. 

"Ever  a  fool  was  .lob,"  muttered  his 
uncle  to  the  rest  of  us,  "an  now  he 
turns  fool's  evidence." 

Job  chuckled,  and  the  old  man  broke 
out  into  his  weird,  unearthly  laugli- 

"Oh,  ho,  ho!  Fools  both,  do  you  say, 
my  pretty  boatswain?  Well,  [leriiaps 
it  Is  so.  .lob  here,  fool  by  birth;  I, 
fool  by  Spanish  torture,  and  yet  both 
of  us  at  times  wiser  by  many  a  long 
fathom  tlian  every  man  of  you.  Never 
scoff  at  fools,  ray  masters.  The  em- 
oeror  of  the  Indies  has  a  fool  for  his 
vizier,  and  a  motley  coat  rules  half  the 
courts  of  Europe.  All,  ha,  ha!  Listen 
to  me  now.  At  times  I  can  be  the  mad- 
dest, merriest,  cleverest  fool  of  the  lot. 
I  can  jest  for  you,  rule  for  you.  cast 
omens  for  you,  prophesy  for  you  and 
all  without  sight  of  star  or  burning  of 
mystic  charm;  but  now  I  do  none  of 
these."  He  hauled  himself  painfully 
to  his  feet  and  looked  round  upon  them 
with  a  gesture  of  frightful  menace. 
"No,  I  bid  you  slay.  Slay  these  cursed 
Spaniards  from  commandant  to  cabin 
lad.  And  If  it  be  a  crime  on  my  head 
be  it.  Slay!" 

His  voice  rose  to  a  shriek  at  tliese 
last  words,  and  his  listeners  shrank 
back  and  shuddered  when  they  met  his 
eyes. 

"Aye."  he  went  on.  "if  it  be  murder. 
I  care  not.  Look  at  these  legs— like  two 
gnarled  and  crushed  old  willows.  Ev- 
ery bone  in  them  has  been  crushed  by 
Spanish  tortures.  See  these  distorted 
arms,  knotted  like  a  conjurer's  hand- 
kerchief. Gaze  on  tills  body,  seamed 
with  fire,scarred  with  whips  and  pinch- 
ers. Aye,  I  am  a  poor  cripple  now.  but 
a  short  score  of  years  ago  I  could  have 
thrashed  big  .lohn  Topp  there  as  easily 
as  lie  could  trounce  me  now  with  his 
little  finger.  Wiiat  could  give  atone- 
ment for  tliese  hurts?  And  yet  I  do  not 
bid  you  torture  these  Spaniards  in  like 
kind,  but  only  slay  them.  Slay  them! 
Slay  them!    .4nd  then— then"— 

"An  what  then,  old  man?"  asked  the 
boatswain. 

"Then."  exclaimed  the  old  man 
llercely.  "make  me  your  captain,  and  1 
promise  you  gold  beyond  your  wildest 
dreams.  I  will  lead  you  to  Manoa." 

There  arose  a  torrent  of  voices  as  he 
finished  speaking.  Some  declared  that 
f'aiitain  Ireland  was  our  leader,  ami 
(.hat  tlie  old  man's  words  were  treason; 
Others  that  tjiey  hated  the  very  name 
iif  the  golden  city.  and.  while  a  few- 
failed  upon  the  old  man  to  say  more, 
the  rest  pressed  Alec  fo  speak.  1  Join- 
ed my  voice  to  tliese  last  and  by  out- 
sbonting  the  others  gained  silence. 

"My  lads,"  lie  said,  "there  is  not  one 
of  us  here  wlio  has  cause  to  love  the 
Spaniards,  least  of  all  1,  who  have 
lost  a  father  at  their  hands,  but  let  us 
not  sully  our  souls  with  their  murder. 
No.  no;  we  can  do  better  than  that— 
we  can  make  them  useful.  We  have  a 
safe  prison  for  them  in  the  cave,  and 
they  shall  be  our  slaves.  .\s  for  Ma- 
noa. many  of  us  who  sailed  t  i  tliese 
seas  in  the  Bristol  Merchant  have 
spent  years  in  the  search  for  it  al- 
ready, and  the  prospect  of  continuing 
the  quest  does  not  tempt  us.  But  Span- 
ish galleons  and  plate  ships  litter  the 
main  like  islands  in  an  archipelago, 
and  every  one  of  them  contains  treas- 
ure. Now.  my  plain  Is  to  make  those 
our  qu.nrrv.  for  from  them  a  stout  Eng- 
lish ship  oan  reap  revenge  and  plunder 
both." 

"So  she  should,"  put  in  one  fellow. 
"But,  captain,  we  haven't  got  that 
same  stout  ship." 

"We  have  hands,  sirrah,"  replied 
Alec,  "and  some  of  us  brains  besides. 
The  wrecks  will  afford  both  material 
and  tools,  and  we  have  plenty  of  cap- 
tive labor  to  make  the  work  light. 
There  are  artificers  among  us,  and  I 
myself  have  some  knowledge  of  the 
•hipwrigbt's  craft,  aud  so  I  say  let  us 
co^ect  our  plankings  at  once  and  begin 
to  set  up  the  stocks  on  which  to  lay  a 
keel.  Has  any  one  of  you  a  better  plan 
to  offer'/" 


The  men  looked  at  one  anotner  ana 
exchanged  their  thoughts  In  half  whis- 
pers, and  Willie  Trehalion,  after  hang- 
ing in  the  wind  for  a  minute  or  so,  rap- 
ped his  hook  against  his  forehead  and 
came  forward  as  their  spokesman. 

"We  bain't  altogether  in  love  wi'  gal- 
leys. Captain  Ireland,"  said  he,  "nor 
witli  any  other  ship  tiiat's  driven  wl' 
slaves'  oars.  You  see,  slaves  is  apt  to 
break  out  when  you're  figiiting  their 
friends  an  requires  a  lot  o'  victual  an 
attention.  An  this  company,  being  sail- 
ors all  an  not  soldier  mariners,  likes 
best  to  maneuver  in  battle  under  can- 
vas an,  in  fact,  backs  one  round  ship  to 
three  long  ones  any  day." 

".Vnd  I  am  with  you  there.  Willie.  I 
did  not  mean  that  we  should  put  tliese 
prisoner  dons  on  a  galley's  bank  and 
let  them  taste  the  bitters  of  their  own 
prescription.  No,  no;  leave  oared  craft 
to  nations  of  land  .soldiers.  The  winds 
are  the  ministers  of  the  Knglishman, 
and  sails  are  the  wand  with  which  he 
rules  them.  Give  me  a  handy  craft, 
nnd  I'll  warrant  to  keep  the  weather 
gauge  of  an  enemy  without  cumbering 
the  waist  with  filthy  slaves  and  telling 
off  good  fighting  men  to  guard  them. 
The  Spaniards  here  shall  be  far  luckier 
than  they  deserve.  They  shall  work 
for  us  as  shipwrights'  laborers  and 
shore  servants;  and  when  our  ship  Is 
built  and  we  are  fitted  for  the  cruise 
we'll  give  them  a  holiday  to  dispose  of 
their  bodies  as  tiiey  like.  If  we  return 
to  refit  or  for  any  other  purpose  and 
find  tiiem  here— well,  we  can  enslave 
Hieiii  again  and  make  them  useful.  If 
we  return  r>o  more  again,  well.  And  If 
we  come  and  HtMl  that  they  have  escap- 
ed, still  well,  for  »bey  will  then  be  off 
our  hands." 

Here  he  paused,  and  at  once  there 
arose  a  strong  lunged  shout  of  anpro- 
bation,  in  which  all  joined  with  the  ex- 
ception of  the  old  man.  who  remained 
moodily  silent.  The  men  were  de- 
lighted with  the  plan  aud  eager  to  be- 
gin the  work  of  siilpbuilding.  They 
swore  to  follow  Captain  Ireland  to 
tlie  end  and  promised  detith  to  the  first 
man  wlio  should  disobey  him.  Tlien 
tliey  rated  .loliti  Topp  as  his  lieuten- 
ant. Willie  Trehalion  as  boatswain  aud 
,Ian  I'eugony  gunner,  aft'^r  which,  re- 
membering tlie  old  man  and  thinking 
he  might  work  mischief  unless  he  was 
humored,  they  named  him  captain  of 
guard  over  the  prisoners  aud  promised 
to  liaul  him  a  bombard  ashore,  with 
which  he  could  belch  language  Into  the 
ca\  e  in  case  of  a  revolt. 

.\nd  at  this  he  regained  his  spirits 
Instantly  and  with  a  horrid  torrent  of 
"Oh.  ho.  ho!"  and  "Ah.  ha.  ha!"  as- 
sured us  that  before  the  month  was  a 
week  older  he  would  have  occasion  to 
shoot,  for  that  already,  like  an  Andes 
condor,  he  could  scent  tlie  steam  of 
Spanish  slaughter  from  afar. 

Meanwhile  Alec  had  the  five  Span- 
ish officers  brought  before  him  armor- 
ed, but  unarmed,  and  told  them  what 
we  had  decided  to  do  witii  tliem.  Most 
of  them  received  the  verdict  quietly 
enough.  Bandy  legged  little  Doh  San- 
cho  shrugged  his  shoulders  and,  say- 
ing that  It  was  the  fortune  of  war,  hop- 
ed that  we  would  set  our  tasks  light- 
ly in  view  of  a  possible  turning  of  the 
tallies  some  time  in  tiie  future.  The 
sallow  faced  commandant,  however, 
refused  absolutely  to  soil  his  hands  for 
any  man's  pleasure  and  set  his  snarl- 
ing yellow  teeth  with  the  air  of  a  man 
who  Intends  to  keep  to  his  word. 

"Why.  senor."  said  I,  ".lohn  Topp 
counts  himself  as  big  a  gentleman  as 
you  any  day,  and  yet  holds  it  no  shame 
lo  haul  and  heave  with  those  under 
him  or  even  to  dip  his  sword  hand  In 
the  tar  bucket  if  need  be." 

He  turned  round  shariily  when  he 
heard  my  name.  ".John  Topp.  Is  it?  I 
must  ask  your  pardon  for  not  recogniz- 
ing you  in  the  serpent's  mouth -last 
flight.  You  were  a  little  better  dressed. 
I  think,  last  time  we  had  the  pleasure 
of  meeting,  so  my  oversight  is  perhaps 
excusable.  Well,  Don  .John,  my  feel- 
ings on  the  point  differ  from  yours." 

"Take  care.  Don  Miguel.  We  have  a 
superabundance  of  work  people,"  said 
I  significantly. 
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MP  RnniRgPd  Ills  shoulders.  "Hang 
me  if  yon  havp  a  mind,"  he  said  con- 
tfinpnioiisl.v. 

'  Or  we  may  follow  your  own  device 
and  make  you  fast  to  a  post  down  on 
the  strand  yonder  at  low  tide." 

"Yon  may  drown  me,  senor— drown 
me  by  inches  if  you  please,  for  I  am  to 
that  extent  In  your  power,  but  1  shall 
sot  be  your  obedient  servant." 

"Oh.  ho,  hoi"  laughed  the  old  man, 
who  liad  just  come  up  to  look  after  Ills 
rliarge.  "Ah.  ha!  Stubborn  and  stiff 
necked,  as  1  was.  It  does  the  old  man's 
heart  good  to  see  such  a  lusty  fellow. 
Let  me  consider,  now.  What  should 
lip  the  discipline?  Something  novel 
and  telling  and  appropriate  and  hu- 
morous, too,  if  possible.  Why  Isn't  the 
l)Otbellled  little  racker  here?  Dear 
me,  at  another  time  such  a  i)iece  of 
pleasantry  would  be  on  my  lips  In  a 
moment!  Oh,  ho!  I  have  It.  We  will 
roast  you  in  your  metal  shell  like  some 
great  crab,  most  illustrious  Senor  ("om- 
luaudnnt.  You're  rather  lean,  so  luay- 
le  will  be  a  trifle  charred  In  the  proe- 
iss,  but  the  devil,  who  will  eat  the 
lish.  is  not  orernifce  In  his  feeding  and 
I  ill  forgive  the  cooks  for  forgetting  to 
)aste." 

The  Spaniard  uttered  no  verbal  reply, 
)ut  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  gave  a 
meering  smile  which  showed  no  de- 
wrturo  from  hi.<  previous  resolve. 

Then  Alec  spoke: 

"Jan  Pengony  and  Job  Trehalion,  slip 
off  Don  Miguel's  iron  shirt  and  bare  his 
back.  Now  trice  him  up  to  the  lower 
bough  of  tliat  tree.  No.  not  by  the  ueok. 
I  don't  want  him  hanged.  P'asteo  his 
wrists." 

l>ou  Miguel's  face  showed  its  first  ex- 
pression of  uneasiness. 

"Senor  Captain,"  he  said,  "flogging  to 
death  Is  a  felon's  death,  and  I  have 
don.'  nothing  to  deserve  tliat  disgrace. 
If  you  will  not  hold  me  to  ransom,  at 
least  kill  me  by  sword,  rope  or  bullet 
and  let  me  die  like  a  soldier  and  a  gen- 
tleman." 

"But  I  have  no  Intention  of  killing 
yon,  senor,"  replied  .\lec  with  a  courtly 
bow.  "Here,  you  men,  go  and  bring 
Ihe  rest  of  the  prisoners  from  the  ca.ve 
10  witness  the  flogging.  1  am  not  going 
to  have  you  whipped  to  death,  Don 
Miguel,  though  the  old  man  here  Is 
Itching  to  do  it,  I  can  see.  No,  1  am 
simply  going  to  give  you  threescore 
lashes  today  on  the  bare  back  and 
threescore  more  on  every  succeeding 
day  that  you  refuse  to  work.  You  may 
get  tired  of  your  stubbornness  in  time, 
and  meanwhile  the  example  will  be 
good.  No,  old  man,  don't  hurry.  Walt 
for  the  audience." 

"Ten  thousand  times  would  I  prefer 
death,"  cried  the  Spaniard  with  a  ven- 
omous oath. 

"You  are  not  offered  a  choice,  senor." 

"You  refuse  to  kill  me?" 

"Absolutely." 

".Vh,  then,  I  surrender.  Your  punish- 
ment Is  more  degrading  than  your  task. 
I  accept  the  lesser  Indignity." 

"So?  I  thought  you  would,"  said 
Alec,  "Ilere,  gunner;  appoint  this  man 
to  a  gang  and  give  him  a  task  suitable 
to  his  strength." 


CHAPTER  XX. 
A  wall  of  stone  four  feet  thick,  sur- 
rounding a  small  well  barred  door, 
completely  closed  the  entrance  to  the 
cave  and  made  It  a  prison  that  seemed 
unbreakable.  One  solitary  sentinel  was 
amply  sufficient  to  guard  It,  and  In- 
deed so  confident  were  we  of  its 
strength  that,  although  we  had  on  the 
shore  level  storehouses  and  so  on,  sur- 
rounded by  a  stockade  and  earthwork 
which  might  serve  as  a  fort  in  case  of 
attack,  we  built  our  own  dwellings  on 
the  plateau  above.  A  zigzag  path  from 
the  shore  led  one  to  the  upper  level  in 
less  than  five  minutes,  and  once  there 
all  danger  from  the  fevers  which  the 
clammy  night  mists  of  the  liarbor 
might  give  birth  to  was  averted.  The 
houses,  built  of  bamboo  and  thatched 
with  broad  leaves,  lay  In  and  among 
a  grove  of  graceful  feathery  palms 
whose  waving  fingers  fanned  the  hot 
air  Into  coolness,  and  the  natural  gar- 
den around  them  remRlnpfl  as  much  as 


possible  undisturbed. 

Lovely  flowers  grew  everywhere, 
framed  in  slender  fern  fronds.  Orchids 
hung  from  the  trees  in  twisted  masses 
of  rainbow  tinted  color.  The  leavi>s 
of  the  shrubs  were  hidden  in  a  cloak 
of  rich  blossom.  A  myriad  scents 
commingled,  and  the  breeze  was  fra- 
grant with  the  essence  of  paradise.  Nor 
was  the  luscious  picture  confined  to 
still  life  only.  Strange  Insects  like 
animated  jewels  hummed  tlirough  the 
air.  Painted  butterflies  whose  color- 
ing no  human  l)rush  could  reproduce 
floated  sensuously  from  bloom  to 
bloom.  Lizards,  like  flashes  of  pale 
green  Are,  shot  across  from  the  shadow 
of  one  great  plant  to  the  sliadow  of 
another.  And  overhead  the  gayly 
plumaged  birds  fluttered  about  or 
perched  on  the  branches  and  sang  to 
the  sun  throughout  the  whole  of  his 
daily  course. 

Had  It  not  been  for  the  droves  of 
Bteel  jawed  mosquitoes  which  haunted 
our  fairy  grove  I  think  few  of  us 
would  have  asked  better  than  to  spend 
his  days  on  such  a  favored  spot.  But 
the  Insatiate  blood  thirst  of  these  in- 
sect enemies  prevented  us  from  de- 
generating into  mere  lotus  eaters,  and* 
the  first  spark  of  dawn  was  our  call  lo 
work. 

We  worked  hard— the  English  urged 
by  habit  and  hope,  the  Spaniards  by  ex- 
ample and  rod.  A  second  boat  was 
Cound  lying  in  a  rock  pool  stove  in.  but 
repairable,  and  with  this  and  the  otiier 
nne  which  we  already  possessed  the 
rarrack's  stores  and  cargo  and  the  jet- 
^.am  from  the  galley  were  safely  housed 
ashore.  Then  began  the  heavier  toil  of 
nnpiecing  the  vessels,  stripping  off  the 
unsplintcred  jilanks  and  frames,  the 
unbroken  knees  and  elbows  and  trans- 
porting them  to  the  site  whereoi'  we 
Intended  to  lay  stocks  for  o\w  new  keel. 

It  was  slow  work,  as  any  one  who 
has  broken  up  a  shii)  will  know,  for 
l)olt  and  clamp  and  treenail  had  each  to 
be  drawn  witli  curious  care  lest  tim- 
bers for  slieatliing  shoidd  be  split  and 
so  rendered  unfit  for  furtlter  use.  But 
time  and  perseverance  were  tlie  chief 
factors  toward  success,  and  by  lavish- 
ing l)otli  freely  we  at  length  finished 
the  dismantling  of  the  two  wrecks  and 
carried  or  towed  their  contents  to  the 
beach  in  front  of  the  cave. 

It  was  then  that  the  great  discussion 
took  place  as  to  the  form  in  which  our 
new  bark  should  be  built. 

Ever  since  w«  had  settled  In  our  np 
land  village  among  the  i)alms  .\lec  liad 
been  employing  his  spare  time  in  carv- 
ing and  rigging  a  succession  of  toy 
ships.  Nobody  had  taken  much  notice 
of  him,  for  it  was  not  liis  habit  to  court 
public  applause  and  as  yet  he  had  not 
asked  for  pul)lic  criticism.  He  would 
work  by  the  flickering  firelight  far  into 
the  nifeht  and  appeared  .so  wrapped  up 
In  his  labors  that  sometimes  we  would 
speak  throe  or  four  times  to  him  and 
not  get  an  answer.  More  than  once  1 
fancied  that  he  was  under  a  sj)ell  and 
wondered  whether  Don  .Miguel  had  the 
power  of  the  e\  11  eye.  For  indeed  my 
sworn  shipmate's  manner  was  often 
strangely  tlistracted. 

Soiuetimes  he  would  sit  gazing  mood- 
ily at  his  work;  sometimes  he  would 
stare  intently  at  the  fantastic  shadow 
pictures  which  tlie  jerky  flames  cast  on 
the  dark  bushes  at  the  edge  of  the  cir- 
cle of  light,  and  then  he  would  set  to 
and  destroy  a  greater  part  of  the  fab- 
ric he  had  toiled  over  and  start  patient- 
ly to  fit  and  carre  it  all  afresh. 

And  the  old  man,  who,  when  not  on 
guard  below,  seemed  always  to  be 
watching  these  attempts,  would  rub 
his  shining  hands  and  burst  out  into  a 
weird  "Oh,  lu),  ho!"  of  approval. 

Now  and  again  the  modeler  would 
take  one  of  his  tiny  craft  to  a  secluded 
part  of  the  harbor  and  openly  saying 
he  wanted  no  company  would  test  It. 
80  we  supposed.  .■Vnd  how  his  play- 
things had  behaved  in  tliese  trials  we 
could  always  guess  by  the  look  on  his 
grave  face  when  he  returned,  pleased 
or  gloomy  according  to  the  result.  ^ 

His  knife  had  fashioned  similar 
strange  vessels  in  the  old  days  at  Whit- 
by, where  the  unbelievimr  ieers  of  the 


shipwrights  had  made  him  destroy 
them,  and  though  I  and  tlie  others, 
looking  at  his  new  design.-!  with  the 
critical  eye  of  sailors  rather  than  with 
the  partial,  one  of  comrades,  pointed 
out  to  liiin  grave  defects  and  useless 
Innovations,  he  would  quietly  lud  us 
wait,  wait,  wait,  and  not  critici.se  the 
unfinished  work  until  we  could  base 
our  judgment  on  shown  results  ratiier 
than  on  tlie  strange  and  uulikely  looks 
of  his  new  models. 

And  so  In  the  long  summer  evenings 
when  our  work  was  done,  while  Alec 
pondered  and  labored,  the  rest  of  us 
smoked  our  cigarillos,  drank  palm 
wine,  spun  yarns  of  mermaidens  and 
sea  monsters  and  giants  such  as  Ma 
gellan  found  by  the  icy  southern  ocean. 
And  sometimes  we  sang  tlie  old  sea 
songs  of  England,  and  sometimes  again 
new  songs  of  Spanish  torture,  of  blood 
and  of  revenge,  songs  which  tlie  ohl 
man  made  for  us  and  wliidi  he  delight- 
ed to  teach  us  to  sing.  Cruel,  devilisli 
songs  they  were,  and  the  old  man's 
weird  laughter  ran  through  tlie  cliorus 
like  a  demon's  accompaniment,  but  to 
some  of  us  their  very  horror  was  their 
charm. 

But  wlien  the  labor  of  collecting  the 
planks  and  timbers  was  nearly  over  by 
our  captain's  orders  we  others  began 
building  a  toy  ship  of  our  own,  design- 
ing her  upon  what  we  considered  the 
fastest  and  handiest  lines,  making  her 
in  fact  a  model  from  wliicli,  as  we  be- 
lieved, the  lar.cer  vessel  for  whidi  wo 
had  collected  mir  material  could  best 
be  built.  Put  upon  our  mettle  by  a 
challenge  to  pit  our  brains  against  tlie 
captain's,  we  spared  no  pains  to  |)er- 
fect  the  details  of  our  little  craft,  and 
so  froiu  boltsprit  to  mizzen,  from  the 
poop  lanterns  to  the  heavy  round  tops, 
from  forecastle  to  aftercastle.  she  was 
as  pretty  a  plaything  as  the  heart  of  a 
sailor  could  desire.  And  that  when  put 
to  the  trial  she  wouhl  prove  fastest  In 
sailing,  quickest  in  getting  about  and 
hantliest  to  fight  her  builders  had  not  a 
doubt. 

It  was  declared  a  holiday  when  the 
two  little  vessels  were  placed  in  com- 
petition on  the  ruflled  waters  of  the 
harbor,  and  after  stowing  the  Span- 
lards  away  snugly  in  their  jail  (except 
some  half  a  score  who  were  dispatched 
on  a  pig  hunt  and  afterward  were  the 
cause  of  no  little  uneasiness  to  us)  all 
hands  assembled  to  see  the  trial. 

Two  courses  were  to  be  sailed — one  a 
dead  run  before  the  wind,  the  other  a 
trial  of  speed  close  hauled— for,  as  Wil- 
lie Trehalion  Justly  put  it,  "a  haystack 
can  drift,  but  it  takes  a  tjiiy  ship  to 
run  to  windward  in  anytliing  like 
weather." 

Alec  captained  his  own  bark  and  1 
ours,  and  when  each  uavigator  bad 
trimmed  sails  the  two  vessels  were 
headed,  witli  the  wind  straight  off- 
shore, toward  the  other  side  of  the 
harbor. 

As  regards  looks,  our  bark  unques- 
tionably made  the  braver  show.  Her 
square  stern  towered  out  of  the  wa- 
ter like  the  gable  of  some  quaint  old 
house,  and  her  frowning  ports  com- 
manded the  sea  all  around.  Her 
.  courses,  topsails,  spritsail  and  mizzen 
bellied  out  in  graceful  curves,  and  her 
bluff,  sturdy  bow  rode  over  the  wave- 
lets like  some  restive  charger  and 
churned  them  into  foam  beneath  her 
keel.  Proud  would  the  pygmy  captain 
liave  been  who  could  have  stood  on 
that  lofty  poop  and  looked  down  at 
the  pygmy  crew  in  the  waist  below 
as  they  passed  in  and  out  of  the  doors 
of  their  house  In  tlie  forecastle.  She 
was  a  pretty  craft  and  one  that  made 
a  mariner's  lieart  burn  within  liim  In 
joyful  anticipation  of  her  certain  vic- 
tory. 

Alec's  vessel  cause<l  no  such  thrill. 
She  was  low  in  tlie  water,  had  no  cas- 
tle forward,  had  not  even  a  raised 
poop  and  possessed  but  one  deck  and 
that  flusli  through  all  its  length.  Her 
bows  were  sharp  and  much  cut  away 
which  augured  ill  for  her  safety  in  a 
heavy  sen  (though  truth  to  tell  she 
seemed  to  ride  over  the  ell  high  waves 
of  the  harbor  as  dry  as  our  own  ves- 
sel), and  her  stern  was  pared  down  to 
nothing  where  the  rudder  meets  the 


water.       stranse  signt  truly.  * 

But  it  was  hrr  rig  which  excited  our 
createst  wonder.  Her  two  pole  masts 
bad  no  round  tops  and  but  little  of 
shrouds  or  stays.  Moreover,  they  car- 
ried nothing  but  fore  and  aft  canvas  - 
-ililnns:  sail.s  hoisti'cl  between  gaff  anil 

iboom  inboard  and  triangular  sails  on 
the  boltsprit.  She  had  only  four  sails 
in  all.  and  so  Btran.2(>ly  were  they  cut 
that  there  was  no  sign  of  bag  in  them 
(except  when  she  was  running  freei, 
and  in  a  word  they  set  as  flat  as 
boards. 

Y'et  In  spite  of  all  our  vessel  did  not 
show  the  other  craft  her  heels,  hut 
seemed  rather  to  be  straining  every 
splinter  to  keep  her  place. 

The  two  went  ashore  within  three 
seconds  of  one  another,  and  the  men 
who  were  waiting  their  arrival  took 
them  up  and  hailed  that  Captain  Ire- 
land's boat  was  first. 

Ah,  well,  we'd  see  what  she  could  do 
on  a  wind.  Not  much  there,  some  of  us 
fancied. 

Once  more  sail  was  trimmed,  and  the 
little  craft  were  set  to  claw  off  a  dead 
lee  shore,  with  what  was  to  them  a 
he;ivy  beam  s  a  running.  It  was  a 
task  in  whidi  many  a  well  found  sh'p 
of  great  tonnage  had  utterly  failed,  ns 
thousands  of  rock  gashed  corpses  cnn 
witness,  and  we,  for  our  part,  were  un- 
willing to  try  it.  Alec,  however,  said 
his  vessel  could  thrash  through,  and  so 
we  could  not  for  very  shame  refuse  the 
encounter. 

For  the  little  galleon  our  fears  were 
but  too  well  founded.  Close  hauled  as 
she  was,  with  nil  her  sheets  well  aft, 
like  a  sentient  being  she  did  her  very 
best,  striving  and  striving  to  labor 
out  to  sea,  but  sagging  more  and  more 
to  leeward  with  every  attempt.  And  at 
last  a  wavelet,  a  trifie  lustier  than 
those  which  had  gone  before,  hove  her 
high  and  dry  upon  the  beach  from 
which  she  had  started. 

But  Alec's  model  was  in  a  different 
pliglit.  With  never  a  shred  of  canvas 
shivering  she  reached  out  over  the 
mimic  billows,  never  swerving  from 
her  course  by  a  handsbreadth,  groov- 
ing her  slanting  path  up  the  watery 
hills  and  slipiiing  down  into  the  valleys 
with  her  decks  as  dry  as  the  burning 
sun  above  could  make  them. 

Thougli  smarting  with  defeat,  we 
could  but  admire  the  power  of  this  new 
sea  engine.  She  sailed  some  seven 
points  closer  to  the  wind  than  any 
craft  we  had  hitherto  clapped  eyes  on, 
her  speed  was  incontestable,  and  in 
anything  like  moderate  weather  two 
hands  could  put  her  about  with  ease. 

Still,  though  she  might  be  as  agile  as 
a  pantlier,  we  were  by  no  means  in 
love  with  her  as  a  battleship  and  rain- 
ed out  objections  in  a  perfect  storm. 

To  tliese  .\lec  listened  gravely  enough 
at  first,  but  presently  his  eye  lighted 
up,  and  he  answered  with  an  amount 
of  irritation  and  heat  which  was  unu- 
sual in  hiui. 

"To  the  ship  breaker  with  your  clum- 
sy jipple  bowed  floating  fortresses!"  he 
cried.    "Noali's  ark  was  not  more  un- 
handy in  a  sea.    Look  at  my  beauty, 
how  she  sits  the  water  like  a  duck. 
Note  her  fine  entrance.   See  liow  neatly 
the  waters  close  behind  her  delicate 
stern,    leaving    no    heavily  dragging 
wake.    And  as  for  lofty  sides  l)eiug  a 
protection  against  boarders.  I  shall  ma- 
neuver so  that  no  enemy  can  ever  gel 
near  enough  to  lay  me  aboard.  And 
the  lower  your  freeboard  the  smaller 
remember.  Is  the  enemy's  target.  Yoii 
ask  where  are  my  castles  on  bow  ami 
stern.     Why,  you  unobserving  dolts 
did  you  not  hear  before  we  left  Eng 
land  that  Ca|)tain  Hawkins  of  Plym  , 
outh  was  razing  them   from  all  hi  9 
ships  as  a  lubberly  Incumbrance  fl  • 
only  for  land  loving  cowards  whocoul' 
not  fight  except  from  behind  a  stocli 
ade?" 

And  so  he  ran  on,  decrying  ever 
point  In  our  ship  and  sticking  up  f<' 
the  Innovations  on  his  own  so  fiercel 
that,  losing  my  temper  somewhat, 
ventured  to  remonstrate.  But  befor 
ten  sentences  had  passed  my  lips  tt 
old  man  interrupted. 

(to    be  COiVTINUKD.) 
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Democratic  City  CdLiididdLtes. 


M. 


P.  SNYDER. 

Our  Next  MblVot 


l'ul)lic  and  Private  Record  Above 
Reproach. 


M.   P.   Snyder  is  a  man   who  has 
served  ithe  public  in  many  capacities.  He 
"as  been  councihiian  from  the  Second 
ard.   He  has  been  police  commissioner 
nd   three  years   ago,   he   was  mayor 
f  Los  .Angeles.    During  all  this  time 
nydcr  was  often  weighed  by  the  public 
d  was  not  found  wanting.    When  M. 
Snyder  left  the  mayoralty  he  need 
ot  have  left  with  none  so  poor  to  do 
im  reverence.    It  was  shown  Mr.  Sny- 
er  when  he  left  the  mayoralty  where 
nd  how  he  might  be  rich  beyond  the 
reams  of  avarice.    Mr,  Snyder  while 
ayor  was  not  asked  to  barter  his  active 
ssistance,  but  was  simply  requested  to 


be  dozing  while  the  rape  of  the  city  was 
being  accomplished  by  others.  The 
watchdog  of  the  niunicipality  was  to 
have  an  engagement  elsewhere  for  the 
time  being  and  the  conspirators  were 
perfectly  satisfied  to  risk  the  rest.  It 
is  known  to  a  score  of  people  in  this 
city  how  Mr.  Snyder  was  tempted  to 
lend  his  hands  to  a  scheme  in  regard 
to  the  Paris  Exposition,  in  which  many 
rake-offs  were  to  be  made,  but  be  stood 
firm  by  the  pledge  he  had  made  to  the 
people  when  he  was  elected  to  the  may- 
oralty. .Another  election  is  here,  M. 
P.  Snyder  has  again  entrusted  his  fate 
to  the  keeping  of  the  people  of  Los  An- 
geles. Mr.  Snyder  is  pledged,  if  elected, 
to  maintain  his  record  of  the  past.  The 
tax-payers  of  Los  .Angeles  may  need 
him  as  badly  at  this  time  as  he  may  need 
Ihem.  M.  P.  Snyder  is  a  man  who  de- 
clined to  sell  his  birth-right  for  a  mes-s 
of  opium-tinctured  pottage.  Mr.  Snyder 
is  the  man  who  stood  pat  for  the  peo- 


ple's rights  on  the  water  question.  He 
worked  with  the  people  against  the  pow- 
erful water  corporation.  He  made  an 
end  of  the  famous  Kessler  proposition. 
He  saved  money  for  the  people  and  for 
the  tax-payers.  When  he  was  mayor 
he  was  always  to  be  found  at  the  city 
hall,  a  willing  servant  of  the  people  of 
Los  Angeles.  As  a  good  simple  business 
proposition,  Mr.  Snyder  is  a  man  to 
be  kept  in  office,  as  a  reward  for  faith- 
ful and  conscientious  peformance  of 
duty,  as  a  man  the  people  want.  The 
Post  has  before  defined  Mr.  Snyder's 
loyal  position  on  the  water  question.  M. 
P.  Snyder  has  been  as  faithful  in  every 
particular  as  he  has  been  upon  the  water 
question. 

Republicans,  Democrats,  Socialists, 
and  what  not,  and  tax-payers  generally, 
think  over  Mr.  Snyder's  candidacy  se- 
riously and  when  election  comes  you 
will  know  he  is  just  the  man  whom  you 
want! 


AUGUSTE  WAGNIERE 

Candidate  for  City  Tax  Collector. 
Auguste    Wagnierc,    the  Democratic 
candidate   for  city  tax  collector,  is  a 
well  known  business  man  of  the  Sixth 
ward. 

Mr.  Wagniere  has  been  a  resident  of 
the  city  for  many  years  and  his  electrical 
works  are  known  as  the  most  complete 
establishment  of  the  kind  on  the  coast, 
while  Mr.  Wagniere  himself  is  regarded 
as  a  very  wizard  in  the  manipulation  of 
electricity. 

Several  machines  of  bis  invention  are 
in  conuiion  use. 

Mr.  Wagniere  is  an  enterprising  and 
I)ublic-spirited  citizen  and  is  a  careful 
and  conservative  business  man.    He  will 
be  an  efficient  collector  of  city  taxes. 
 o  
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Tria.1  of  Negro  Policeman  for  Rape. 

Till:  trial  of  Ihc  iiegiu  policeman  for  rape  uii  a  white 
girl  of  fifteen  has  ended  in  a  disagreement  of  the  jury. 
The  charge  against  the  negro  pijliceman  is  that  while 
on  duty  at  nigiit  he  arrested  a  young  white  girl  under 
age  and  out  after  the  curfew  ordinance.  L'nder  the 
authority  of  his  office  he  is  charged  with  taking  her 
into  the  Spring  Street  school  grounds,  and  there  com- 
mitting an  assault  upon  the  girl.  This  would  he  rape, 
whether  the  girl  resisted  or  not,  on  account  of  her  age. 
The  negro  claimed  that  he  was  taking  her  to  her  home. 

The  offense  charged  is  peculiarly  flagrant.  For  a 
policeman  to  arrest  a  girl  for  the  reason  that  she  is 
imder  age  and  not  allowed  by  law  to  be  subject  to  the 
dangers  of  the  city  streets,  and  then  while  controlling 
her  by  authority  to  take  her  into  a  school  grounds  and 
connnit  crime  is  nothing  short  of  damnable. 

llie  charge  is  also  that  the  girl  consented  to  his 
control  on  the  public  streets,  and  made  no  claim  for 
help  or  protection,  because  the  policeman  asserted  that 
he  was  seeing  her  home,  rather  than  takin"  her  to 
prison. 

The  negro  policeman  was  a  burly  giant.  No  young 
girl  could  have  successfully  resisted  such  a  powerful 
animal  in  the  center  of  the  big  school  vard.  The  school 
lot  was  a  setting  for  such  a  crime  that  ad<U'd  resent- 
ment. 

.Ml  these  things  were  b;id  enough,  but  in  addition 
the  profound  nrejudice  of  the  people  against  negro 
assaults  on  white  women  was  stirred.  And  again  the 
white  girl  was  under  age.  The  whole  charge  is  that  a 
most  aggravated  and  deeply  offensive  crime  was  com- 
mitted. The  circumstances  suggest  another  case.  This 
was  a  rape  connnitted  on  a  young  white  girl  in  the 
back  room  of  a  drug  store  ~ome  years  aso.  The  man 
was  an  officer  of  the  Sociefv  for  the  Prevention  of 
Crime,  and  al-o  a  member  of  thp  City  Board  of  Fdu- 
calion.  The  girl  was  placed  in  his  charge  as  an  officer 
for  the  i)urv)ose  of  rescue.  He  used  his  star  and  office 
to  commit  the  ver>-  crime  that  was  the  one  he  held  the 
office  to  prevent.  The  child  girl  may  not  have  been  nurc 
before,  but  that  did  not  excuse  such  base  conduct.  This 
man  served  a  term  for  the  offensf.  Hp  was.  by  the 
wav.  a  member  of  the  same  Board  of  Education  that 
F.  M.  Stein  sat  on.  Stein  has  the  brass-mounted  efTront- 
ery  to  nm  for  that  office  again.  Tlie  offense  charged 
against  the  nesrro  is  in  every  way  as  bad.  and  in  some 
ways  far  worse  tb^ni  that  charged  against  the  educator 
of  our  children.  The  crime  charged  against  the  burly 
negro  policeman  strangelv  enough,  was  connnitteil  un- 
der the  eaves  of  a  school-house.  Politics  and  rake-offs 
have  cursed  the  schools  with  their  infamies.  So.  as  a 
judgment,  we  find  the  school  yard  made  a  nlace  for 
crime.  Even  scbool-tTichers  have  not  been  free  from 
danger  from  these  politicians. 

The  Post  is  opposed  to  negro  policemen  in  a  white 
population.  We  are  onno>;ed  to  it  on  ^•arious  grounds.. 
One  of  tbcm  is  the  fact  thai  a  nesro  officer  would  have 
more  difficiiltv  in  niaintaining  ord^r  in  times  of  stress 
amongst  whites  than  a  wbite  policeman  would.  The 
white  policeman  could  also  maintain  order  amouffst 
negroes  better  than  a  negro.  Politics  is  the  reason  for 
the  annointment  of  negros.  old  men  pensioned  bv  the 
nation  for  disability,  ^nd  of  others  unfit  pbvsicallv  or 
morally  for  peace  officers,  to  the  police.  The  entire 
police  manaeement  has  been  miserable,  costiv  and  in- 
roiupetent  under  the  political  deal  system.  The  negro 
is  not  the  first  or  onlv  police  offic-v  who  has  been 
charged  with  U'^ing  his  power  as  an  officer  to  abu=c  and 
ruin  women.  There  an-  times  and  places  where  human 
weakness  or  the  brutal  exhibition  of  the  animal  pas- 
sions mav  be  condoned.  Therp  are  other  times  and 
places  where  tlie^e  violations  of  social  cleanliness  and 
virtue  arc  unpardonable,  .^n  officer  charged  with  po\ypr 
and  using  that  power  to  assault  women  or  young  girl- 
under  age.  is  doing  the  unpardonalile  thing. 


Bishop  Hamilton  on  the  Race  Question. 

Recently  in  Los  Angeles  this  divine  discussed  the  race 
question  in  America.  He  recognized  the  serious  nature 
of  the  problem  of  the  ten  million  negros  living  in  this 
country  with  the  sixty-five  million  Caucasians.  Few  I 
do  recognize  how  serious  it  is.  The  negros  in  Hayti  ! 
solved  the  question  there  by  massacring  all  of  the  whites,  j 
Hayti  is  now  a  part  of  Africa.  That  richest  of  the  An- 
tilles has  reverted  to  savagery.  The  Spaniards  befcjre 
had  exterminated  the  natives  by  a  slavery  they  could 
not  undergo  and  live.  The  French  succeeding  them, 
hati  the  negro  in  the  old  West  Indian  slavery.  .\  hard 
kind  of  slavery  it  was.  The  slaves  revolted  and  took 
the  island.  The  I'Vench  were  unable  to  recover  Hayti. 
Toussaint  I'Ouverture,  the  negro  leader,  was  lured  to 
France,  betrayed,  and  has  been  made  a  hero  of  liberty, 
'llie  incidents  of  the  slave  revolt  were  awful — no  more 
awfid.  iirobabl'-.  than  any  slave  revolt  would  produce. 
There  are  twcj  things  about  Hayti  that  are  worth  re- 
membering :  • 

First — It  is  the  onlv  case  of  importance  where  th^.' 
negro  has  himself  thrown  off  the  yoke  of  slavery. 

Second — That  left  to  himself,  he  has  proved  incapable 
of  developing  a  progressive  society,  under  the  forms  of 
,t  representative  government.  In  fact.  Hayti  is  uncivil- 
ized. Its  condition  is  an  altern.ition  of  savage  tyramiy 
and  anarchy.  These  facts  are  of  interest  in  considering 
some  of  the  views  of  the  distiniruished  divine.  His  main 
idea  for  solving  the  race  jirobleui  here  was  intermar- 
riage of  blacks  and  whites.  Bishop  Hamilton  wants  to 
mix  the  race  <piestion  away. 

The  very  first  question  is.  Who  is  going  to  mix?  The 
mixture  of  races  here,  as  far  as  it  went,  was  under 
slavery  and  concubinage.  The  evi<lence  now  attainable 
is  that  the  mixture  of  races  has  either  wholly  ceased  or 
nearly  so.  In  Central  and  South  America,  there  are 
districts  where  the  population  is  niainly  of  mixed  negro. 
Indian  and  Caucasian.  The  mixture  there  is  .also  prac- 
tically outside  of  the  forms  and  restraints  of  marriage. 
There  is  nothing  ab{iut  these  mixed  populations  to  sug- 
gest any  other  pcojjle  to  try  the  rubbishy  business, 
'lliere  are  in  South  .\nierica  fine  Indian  families  and 
fine  Castillian  families.  Doubtless  there  arc  fine  negro 
fanu'lies.  but  the  mixed  mess  in  most  of  the  coast  dis- 
tricts is  hopeless. 

In  this  country  Bishop  Hamilton  would  probably  ad- 
mit that  there  is  some  prejudice  to  overcome  amongst 
the  whites  in  regard  to  marrying  negros.  If  be  has  not 
been  in  the  Southern  black  belt,  the  good  Bishop  will 
be  surprised  to  learn  that  the  negros  aNo  are  against 
mixe<l  breeding.  In  their  case,  it  is  confined  to  the 
women  and  to  illicit  interccnirse.  Their  views  might 
change  if  marriage  and  regular  social  stains  were  given 
One  of  the  least  honefid  signs  of  the  situation  is  the 
consolidation  of  the  blacks  in  certain  Southern  di-^tricts. 
and  their  tendency  toward  reversion  in  these  lo  .\frican 
life,  vooduism,  etc.  The  importation  of  slaves  was 
opposed,  and  even  with  violence,  at  first  bv  the  <;ettlers 
in  Virginia  and  North  Carolina.  It  was  finally  brought 
in  to  build  up  the  countrv.  increase  products  and  trade 
and  make  prosperity.  Slavery  was  brontrht  into  this 
country  by  the  same  interests,  only  in  different  form 
that  are  now  bringing  in  the  Hmi  and  Corii  and  \'^anda' 
or  the  Mongol  and  the  Peon  The  bis;  interests  in  the 
South  finallv  (laid  for  their  folly.  Their  short-sighted 
greed  brought  blood  and  ruin. 

Will  the  present  Trust  impf)rlation  of  races  unready 
for  self-government  turn  out  better? 

Bishop  Hamilton's  solution  for  the  race  questitm  is 
the  dream  of  a  scholarly  humanitarian.  It  is  undesir- 
able.   It  is  impossible. 


The  R.OSS  Dismissa.!  from  Sta.nford. 

Had  Professor  Ross  been  publicly  discharged  ten 
days  before  the  election,  the  Stanford  tax  exemption 
would  not  have  passed.  Without  going  into  the  merits 
(if  that  case,  the  fact  that  it  is  one  of  a  number  of  simi- 
lar cases  made  public,  gives  it  importance.  The  i)ublic 
nnist  certainlv  lose  faith- in  the  teachings  of  schools  and 
universities  that  decline  to  allow  their  most  brilliant 
and  distinguished  professors  to  give  voice  to  the  truth 
■IS  they  see  it.  The  indirect  effect  in  destroying  inde- 
pendence and  courage  in  the  educators  must  be  wide- 
spread and  deadening.  The  number  of  cases  of  sup- 
pression of  the  truth  as  seen  and  felt  by  professors,  re- 
cently made  public,  is  no  indication  of  the  extent  to 
which  such  action  has  gone.  The  public  cases  are  only 
those  of  professors  who  refused  to  be  suppressed.  That 
there  were  many  others  who  took  to  heart  the  first 
warnings  is  certain.  On  account  of  the  bread-and- 
butter  question  many  a  man  keeps  his  mouth  shut  about 
abuses  or  mistakes  he  knows  of. 


Paris  Exposition  ScaLnda.ls. 

The  reports  in  regard  lo  the  action  nf  the  California 
commission  to  Paris  conunenced  with  its  first  meetings 
in  San  Francisco.  The  doings  of  the  clique  in  control 
while  in  Paris  have  l)een  the  subiect  of  severe  connnent. 
The  whole  business  lias  aniiropriately  end<'d  in  a  dis- 
graceful assault  iby  W.  W.  Foote  on  Maior  Truman 
There  is  one  thing  clear  about  the  affairs  of  the  commis- 
sion. This  is  that  Foote  ran  it.  and  that  Truman  <lid 
not.  Consequently  Foote  is  the  man  to  be  held  ac- 
countable for  what  went  on.  If  the  reports  concerning 
this  commission  are  true  its  conduct  has  been  extrava- 
gant and  disreputable. 

Foote  is  an  Oakland  politician.  He  is  the  -ame  man 
who  is  running  the  ^'oseniite  commission.  This  com- 
mission built  a  salorin  in  the  Yosemite  Valley  this  sum- 
mer with  pulilic  money,  llie  Voscmile  offici'  for  which 
the  State  iiavs  rent  is  a  part  of  Foote's  office,  and  its 
secretary  is  a  young  attorney  in  Foote's  emnlov.  Foote 
always  seems  to  get  pretty  fat  iobs  out  of  the  State. 
The  Paris  job  is  said  to  have  been  worth  a  fortune. 
The  San  Jfiaquin  grain  rate  ca<es  are  reported  to  have 
cost  the  State  five  thousand  dollar-,  paid  to  Foote  alone. 
The  case  was  abandoned  by  the  State,  and  might  better 
never  have  been  brought. 

The  Yosemite  office  rent,  secretary  salary,  etc..  are 
pretty  nice  things  in  a  small  way.    Besides  these  things 


Foote  has  been  in  the  celebrated  BIythe  case  and  got 
some  of  that  property  on  a  contingent  fee.  He  was  al-o 
in  the  case  of  .Mrs.  Craven  vs.  the  Estate  of  Senator 
Fair.  One  of  the  affidavits  in  this  case,  taken  in  l-'oote'.-. 
office  is  charged  to  have  been  perjury.  Foote  himself 
has  a  pictures(pie  profanity  of  language.  He  is  not  a 
total  abstainer.  .Major  Truinan  i-  a  man  of  advanced 
year-  and  physically  incapable  of  su-tainiiig  a  fisticuffs 
fight.  All  who  know  the  Major  can  say  one  thing  for 
him  at  least.  His  manners  are  always  polite  and  con- 
siderate. From  what  we  know  of  the  men,  we  feel 
confident  that  the  Paris  disgrace  and  the  physical  as- 
sault was  eniirely  due  to  I'oote.  The  Yosemite  commis- 
sion affairs  should  now  be  looked  into.  It  is  certain 
that  the  people  of  California  do  not  want  the  pubhc 
funds  spent  in  building  s;ilo<ins  in  the  Yosemite  or  else- 
where.  o  — 

Taxing  Ships  in  CaliforniaL. 
The  taxing  of  ships  in  the  foreign  trade  by  the  Slate 
of  California  violates  the  principles  of  just  taxation. 
It  has  prevented  Californians  from  owning  such  shijis. 
It  has  killed  the  shipjiing  Inisiness.  The  tax  produces 
no  revenue.  It  is  impolitic,  unjust  and  commercially 
destructive. 

California  should  follow  the  example  of  (Icrmany, 
Russia.  France  and  England.  Califmiiia  should  do  as 
.Vevv  York  has  done.  It  should  abolish  a  lax  both  un- 
productive of  revenue,  and  prohibitive  of  ship-owning 
in  the  foreign  business. 

The  following  statenienis  of  great  authors  on  political 
economy  or  law  show  the  violation  of  justice  an<l  prin- 
ciple in  a  state  tax  upon  ships  that  are  mil  within  its 
jui  isdiction.  Ship-  trading  upon  the  ocean  and  lo  for- 
eign countries  can  be  in  no  way  served  or  protected  by 
the  State  of  California,  Consetpiently  the  State  shoubl 
not  tax  such  sliijis.  The  Federal  government,  with  its 
consuls,  minisiers.  ambassadors  and  navy,  protects  ships 
in  the  foreign  trade.  .\o  Slate  can  protect  iheni.  No 
Slate  shoubl  tax  them. 

"The  public  revenues  are  a  portion  that  each  subject 
gives  of  his  property  in  order  to  secure  or  enjoy  ihe 
remainder." — Montesquieu,  Spirit  of  Laws,  Buuk  XX \ I, 
Cap.  I. 

"The  right  to  lax  an  individual  results  from  the  gen- 
eral protection  atTorded  to  himself  and  property."— Vat- 
tel.  Law  of  Nations.  Book  I.  Caj).  XX. 

"Where  there  is  no  prottHrtion  there  can  be  no  claim 
to  allegiance." — Storey.  J.         S.  vs.  Rice,  4  Wheaton, 

-7^'-     '  .     .  .... 

"It  is  an  elern.il  principle  of  justice  that  jurisdiction 
can  not  be  justly  exercised  by  a  State  over  property 
that  is  not  within  reach  of  its  process — that  is  properly 
which  it  can  not  protect." — Storey,  J.  Miles  vs.  Duryea 
Cranch.  481. 

"Taxes  are  a  portion  which  each  individual  gives  of 
his  property,  in  order  to  secure  and  have  the  perfect 
enioymeiit  of  the  remainder.  Governments  are  eslah- 
lished  for  the  protection  of  persons  and  properly  within 
llie  limits  of  the  -State,  and  taxes  are  levied  to  enable 
the  government  lo  afford  and  give  such  protection. 
They  are  the  price  and  consideration  of  the  protection 
afforded." — Ingcrsoll.  J,  Circuit  Court  of  U.  S.,  Duer 
vs.  .Small. 

"The  power  of  taxation,  however  vast  in  its  charac- 
ter and  searching  in  its  extent,  is  necessarily  limited  to 
subjects  within  Ihe  jurisdiction  of  the  Slate.  Property 
lying  beyond  the  iurisdiction  of  the  State  is  not  a  sub- 
ject upon  which  her  taxing  power  can  be  legitimately 
exercised.  Indeed,  it  would  seem  that  no  adjudication 
should  be  necessary  to  establish  so  obvious  a  proposi- 
tion."— U,  S.  Supreme  Court,  15  Wallace.  .io<). 

"Tlie  sphere  cif  taxation  should  be  limited  to  per-ons, 
property  and  business  exclusively  within  Ihe  jurisdic- 
tion of  the  taxing  power." — David  h.  Wells,  "Theoiy 
and  Practice  of  Taxation."  page  .310. 

Our  legislators  should  give  tliis  important  subject 
considcratifin.  There  can  be  no  sense  in  a  shin  lax  that 
produces  no  revenue  and  prevents  ship-owning, 

 o  

The  School  Board  and  Stein. 

Mr.  Slein  has  agreed,  we  arc  informed,  to  resign  his 
position  as  elevator  boy  in  the  Court  House  and  devote 
his  entire  lime  and  attention  to  the  Board  of  Educa- 
tion. This  office  has  no  salary.  Picked-up  perquisites 
arc  dishonest,  and  misdemeanors  in  the  eye  of  the  law. 
We  should  think  that  Mr.  Stein  would  make  his  living 
belter  and  more  lawfully  in  the  elevator  than  in  the 
Board  of  Education.  Then  there  is  the  matter  of 
safety.  One  close  shave  we  should  think  would  be 
enough  for  this  professional  patriot.  He  had  one  try 
at  the  Board  of  Education,  and  may  have  made  it  pW- 
But  the  people  know  Stein  now.  They  do  not  w«tt 
corruption  in  the  schoid  management.  It  is  more  dan- 
gerous and  far-reaching  in  its  evils  amongst  the  chil- 
dren than  anywhere  el  sc.  These  are  in  the  plastic 
stage.  They  arc  often  and  generally  permanently  inn- 
pressed  by  their  school  environment.  The  children  will 
soon  be  the  people.  We  must  see  to  it  that  the  educa- 
tion of  the  young  is  kept  sound,  honest  and  clean. 
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TAXATION 


The  Land  of 

Opportunities 

Whereirv  Southern  CoLliforniaL  Offers  Unexcelled  Opportunities  for 
the  Investment  of  Capital,  aLnd  the  Employment  of 
Skilled  atnd  Unskilled  Labor. 


Taxation  is  the  power  of  life  or  death. 
Men  may  be  taxed  to  death.  Communi- 
ties have  been  destroyed  by  excessive 
taxation.  Communities  are  today  in  dis- 
aster and  distress  because  of  taxation. 
Italy  is  one  such  distressed  nation  ;  Rus- 
sia is  another,  and  India  is  another.  The 
government  tax  must  be  paid.  You  pay 
or  lose  your  horse,  your  house,  your 
goods,  your  food.  You  pay  or  your 
property  is  taken.  It  must  be  so.  But 
such  a  power  should  be  studied  by  those 
chmioring  for  public  bounties  or  public 
appropriations,  and  still  more  by  tliose 
who  impose  taxes.  Neither  those  who 
a-.k  nor  those  who  give  seem  to  have 
any  clear  cnticeptioll  of  the  burden  of 
taxation.  In  fact,  most  people  seem  to 
neither  know  nor  care  anything  about 
taxation.  The  general  public  do  not 
realize  either  how  or  what  they  pay  in 
taxes.  .\  family  with  a  home  or  a  de- 
cent property  know  of  the  city,  county 
and  >tate  direct  taxes.  But  they  realize 
no  indirect  tax.  local  or  national.  Those 
without  property  suflicient  to  be  found, 
asses.sed  and  burdened  actually  think  that 
ihey  pay  no  taxes.  If  the  people  could 
only  jjc  brought  to  realize  what  they  do 
pay  in  taxes,  extravagance  and  corrup- 
lion,  and  excess  in  the  public  business 
would  have  a  short  shrift. 

All  taxes  fall  on  the  consumer.  There 
i>  no  exception.  The  final  man  to  i)ay 
is  the  Consumer.  It  nuist  be  so.  It  al- 
ways has  been  so.  Paternal,  conununal 
and  socialistic  slates  as  well  as  democra- 
cies, have  tried  to  e\ade  or  avoid  this 
inevitable  incidence  of  taxation.  Fnun 
Wang-Ngan-Chu,  the  Chinese  socialist, 
whose  doctrines,  like  those  now  known 
by  that  name,  were  fully  enforced,  to  the 
.\siatic  single  land  tax,  to  government 
monopoly  as  of  salt  in  Asia,  of  toliacco 
in  continental  Europe,  to  taxing  or  lr.\- 
ing  to  tax  every  \isible  thing,  and  even 
ciedils  and  ships,  as  in  California,  hu- 
inanily  lias  tried  the  ganuit  of  taxation. 
The  music  is  always  of  sorrow  anrl  dis- 
tres.s.  The  taxes  always  finally  fall  on 
I  he  consumer.  Yet  taxes  are  necessary 
for  the  life  of  human  society.  We  must 
subnut  to  them  or  drift  to  pieces.  Taxes 
are  now  taken  in  money.  This  masks 
one  great  fact.  The  fact  that  taxes  take 
products,  are  products,  and  can  never 
l)e  anything  but  products.  Money  is  the 
u'cre  measure  of  the  products  taken. 
Money  is  the  convenient  modern  tool  of 
trade.  Only  a  few  years  ago,  all  the 
Mormon  taxes  in  Salt  Lake  were  paid 
in  kind  and  not  in  money.  Originally 
all  taxes  were  in  kind  or  in  service. 
The  Egyptian  corvi',  under  which  an 
entire  population  was  impressed  to  work 
on  dikes,  canals,  or  public  works,  was 
a  tax  in  service.  So  the  requisitions  of 
an  army  are  a  tax  in  kind.  .'\  conscrip- 
tion is  a  tax  in  service.  The  taxes  paid 
to  the  government  are  in  money  on  their 
face,  but  in  truth  they  are  the  clothes, 
food  and  products  used  by  the  govern- 
ment employes  in  the  army,  navy.,  pen- 
sioners and  civil  service,  or  the  clothes, 
food  and  nroducts  used  by  their  servants 
or  employes.  The  whole  of  this  gov- 
ernment wei!>ht  is  of  non-producers  us- 
ing the  products  of  the  producers.  It  is 
largely  an  unnecessary  dead  weight.  No 
matter  how  you  juggle  or  change  taxes, 
there  is  no  escape  from  the  fact  that  they 
are  products.  There  is  no  escape  from 
Ihe  fact  that  every  product  and  cent's 
worth  of  i)roduct  taken  from  the  pro- 
ducer and  given  to  a  non-producer  is  so 
much  less  for  the  producer.  Thus,  a 
government  can  keep  on  taking  products 
until  the  slightest  frown  of  nature  or  the 
first  unfavorable  condition  must  cause 
starvation  and  death  in  the  producer. 
This  is  how  things  are  in  Spain  and 
Italy.  It  is  how  things  are  in  India, 
where  millions  starve  under  a  govern- 
ment actuated  by  the  best  intentions.  It 
i--  how  things  are  in  so  much  of  Asia. 
High  taxes  are  a  curse.  The  true  meas- 
ure of  taxes  is  the  productive  i)ower  of 
llie  community.  By  the  measure  we  can 
realize  lhat  a  tax  of  two  cents  per  cap- 
ita in  China,  with  a  unit  surplus  pro- 
ductive power  of  three  cents,  would  re- 
Muiri'  a  tax  of  twenty  dollars  per  canita 
n  Ene-land  to  be  a  proportionate  tax, 
where  the  surplus  unit  product  is  $,?o.  In 
the  first  ca>e  the  surplus  left  by  the  tax 
would  be  one  cent,  in  the  --econd  ten 
dollars.  Thus  a  beggar  in  .America 
iuig;ht  be  a  wealthy  man  in  .Asia,  and 
on  the  same  means  or  ability.  So  a  tax 
nominally  low  in  America  could  mean 


death  to  a  country  of  less  productive 
power. 

The  things  to  remember  in  taxation 
are : 

First — That  it  is  at  once  a  necessary, 
yet  possibly  a  deadly,  power  in  the  hands 
of  the  officers  of  society. 

Second — That  while  named  and  ex- 
pressed in  money,  taxes  really  take  prod- 
ucts. 

Third — That  all  taxes  are  finally  paid 
by  the  consumer.  It  is  this  latter  fact 
which  explains  why  so  many  humanely 
aimed  endeavors  to  fix  taxes  on  the  rich 
to  the  exclusion  of  the  poor  have  al- 
ways failed.  Insteatl  (jf  helping  the  poor 
the  more  drastic  these  tax  ex])erimcnts 
have  been,  the  more  the  poor  have  suf- 
fered and  died. 

Let  us  point  out  the  plain  conclusion 
that  justice  and  the  highest  human  ecpiity 
cannot  be  hoped  for  from  savage  efforts 
to  tax  and  to  tax  more,  thi'i  or  that 
class.  That  has  been  ti  ied.  Such  taxes 
as  in  Persia,  may  destroy  the  rich  and 
well-to-do.  But  this  has  onlv  added 
misery  in  Persia  to  the  lot  of  the  poor. 
Wealth  has  indeed  disappeared  in  Per- 
sia, but  the  population  has  Ijeen  deci- 
mated and  impo\cri^hed  in  the  process. 
The  true  process  of  delivery  is  to  reduce 
the  dead-weight  of  non-producers,  sup- 
ported by  government  force  from  pro- 
ducers as  much  as  possible,  to  reduce 
laxation.  Above  all,  remove  special  priv- 
ileges. Renounce  the  delegation  of  the 
taxing  power  to  a  few  favorite-..  I'orce 
foriior.'itions  created  and  ma<le  pos>^ible 
bv  the  society  to  recognize  and  perform 
iheir  duties  to  all  alike.  Failing  to  enil 
rebates,  favors,  privileges  and  all  abus."-^ 
ill  these  (inasi  agents  of  the  society,  so- 
ciety has  but  one  other  recourse.    It  i-- 

10  expropriate  or  deslrov  all  >;ucli  ci>r- 
iKU'alions,  Iransporlers  or  vvh:it-not  thai 

11  cannot  force  to  be  fair.  VV'i'  ^boptd 
Ik'  sorry  to  ^ee  this  allern.ative  definitely 
lirfore  us. 

Let  him  who  favors  b<iunti''s.  pensions 
or  enormous  anioimts  and  ;ill  i«iblic  ex 
t r.ivaeance.  whether  in  i»olitieal  hangers^ 
on  or  in  imnecessarv  armies  or  anv  jiub- 
lii-  eiuploves,  that  it  is  thinsrs  forced  from 
the  producer  that  snpDort  these.  Lot 
him  ri'member  that  it  is  the  consinner 
.iccordine  to  what  he  consumes,  who 
finally  i);i\s  the  tax. 

 o  

Chinese  Military  Possibility. 

The  following  extract  from  the  \cry 
instructive  work  of  .Abbe  Hue  on  China, 
w  ritten  in  1845,  is  interesting  in  the  pres- 
ent situation  : 

"No  doubt  the  reader  will  think  the 
notion  of  this  inmiense  army,  this  ava- 
lanche of  men  descending  from  the  high 
table-land  of  .Asia,  as  in  the  time  of 
Tchinggis  Khan,  these  innumerable  Chi- 
nese vessels  plowing  all  seas,  and  coming 
even  to  blockade  our  ports,  an  exceed- 
ingly fantastic  one,  and  we  ourselves 
are  certainly  far  from  thinking  it  likely 
to  be  realized.  But  when  vou  become 
thoroughly  acquainted  with  this  em- 
nire  of  300,000,000  of  inhabitants,  when 
you  know  what  the  the  resources  in 
soil  and  population  of  these  rich  and 
fertile  countries,  you  cannot  but  ask 
what  should  prexent  such  a  nation  from 
exercising  great  intluence  over  the  af- 
fairs of  the  human  race.  What  it  wants 
is  a  man  of  genius,  a  man  truly  great, 
capable  of  assimilating  the  power  and 
vitality  of  this  nation,  more  populous 
than  all  Europe,  and  which  counts  more 
than  thirty  centuries  of  civilization. 
Should  an  emperor  arise  among  them 
possessed  of  a  great  intellect,  a  will  of 
iron,  a  reformer  determined  to  come  at 
once  to  a  rupture  with  the  ancient  tradi- 
tions, and  initiate  his  people  into  the 
progressive  civilization  of  the  West,  we 
believe  that  the  work  of  regeneration 
would  proceed  with  rapid  strides,  and 
that  perhaps  those  Chinese  who  now 
appear  such  a  very  ridiculous  people 
might  be  thought  of  somewhat  more  se- 
riously, and  might  even  occasion  mortal 
uneasiness  to  those  who  covet  so  eager- 
Iv  the  spoils  of  the  ancient  nations  of 
Asia." 

THE  FAMILY  REPRESENTED. 

Jones  (at  the  circus) — Hello,  Smith, 
yt)u  here? 

S.milh — Yes.  I  had  to  come  to  take 
care  of  mv  little  boy. 

Jones — Where's  the  boy? 

Smith — He  was  taken  sick  at  the  last 
moment,  and  couldn't  come. 


From  the  most  conservative  stand- 
point. Southern  California  probably  of- 
fers today  opportunities  for  the  invest- 
ment of  capital,  and  the  employment  of 
labor  superior  to  any  inducements  offered 
to  enterprise  in  our  Northern  and  East- 
ern Stales. 

The  opportunities  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia for  all  sorts  of  professional  men 
ha\e  ne\er  been  greater  than  they  are 
today.  The  constant  increase  in  popu- 
lation and  the  investments  made  by 
Easterners,  who,  having  retired  from 
business,  are  content  to  allow  others  to 
profit  or  speculate  in  the  general  added 
public  wealth  offers  both  capital  and 
energy  a  rich  field  in  which  to  operate. 
The  enhanced  value  of  natural  products, 
such  as  the  citrus  fruits,  and  sugar  beet, 
etc.,  resultant  from  the  new  uses  to 
which  they  are  being  subjected  is  having 
a  steady  tendency  in  raising  the  value 
of  agricultural  properties.  With  htmie 
consumpticiu,  the  objection  to  killing 
railroad  freight  tariffs  will  not  have  to 
be  endured.  There  is  a  great  demand 
in  Southern  California  for  expert  horti- 
culturists and  chemists. 

'I'he  great  mineral  wealth  of  Califor- 
nia and  the  recent  rich  discoveries  of 
petroleuu)  deposits  have  induced  many 
investments  from  the  F.ast.  The  Whit- 
tier,  Kern,  Sunset,  McKittrick,  Pirn  and 
numbers  of  otiier  tiil  districts,  will  still 
reasonabh  iu\ite  the  investigation  of 
capital.  The  demand  for  experienced 
oil  and  mining  men  is  a  good  one,  and 
steady.  The  demand  for  drillers,  and 
all  classes  of  skilled  mechanics  in  the 
oil  business  is  good.  The  wai'es  paid 
this  class  of  labor  are  very  high,  aver- 
aging from  30  to  50  per  cent  more  than 
the  rate  of  wages  paid  the  same  employ- 
ment in  the  coal  fields  of  Pennsylvania 
and  Ohio. 

.Agriculture  (farming)  does  not  pre- 
vail to  the  same  extent  in  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia as  in  the  East,  but  this  is  largely 
supplanted  by  fruit  farms  and  raiuhes. 
The  same  labor  in  the  fields  which  brings 
from  $15  to  $20  per  month  in  the  Middle 
States  brings  from  $25;  to  $.p  in  South- 
ern California.  The  statement  is  often 
made  that  wages  in  California  are  lower 
than  in  the  Eastern  States.  While  this 
may  apply  to  the  higher  class  of  pro- 
fessional and  skilled  scientific  employ- 
ment, it  is  not  true  of  ordinary  employ- 
ment. The  ordinary  worker  is  better 
paid  in  Southern  California  than  else- 
where, and  he  gets  a  greater  degree  of 
comforts  for  his  wages.  The  great  mid- 
dle professional  class  is  as  well  paid  in 
Southern  California  as  in  the  East.  The 
demand  for  competent  printers,  practical 
newspaper  men,  photographers,  linotype 
operators,  teachers,  bookkeepers,  .stenog- 
raphers, and  clerks  of  all  Vcinds  is  very 
strong,  especiallv  this  year.  The  great 
influx  of  population  has  not  been  of  this 
class.  Consequently  the  demand  is 
steadily  growing.  As  in  all  other  cases, 
this  great  class  of  our  citizens  find 
Southern  California  a  Land  of  Promise, 
where  every  need  is  abundantly  sup- 
plied at  little  expense. 

Doctors  do  well  in  Southern  Califor- 
nia, for  the  reason  that  it  is  to  some  ex- 
tent a  resort  for  invalids.  Lawyers 
with  specialties  and  those  who  have  the 
care  of  property  interests  do  well.  The 
legal  field  is  undoubtedly  less  alluring  to 
the  tenderfoot  than  the  medical  profes- 
sion. There  is  a  great  deal  of  property 
in  Southern  California  owned  by  persons 
out  of  business  or  in  the  East.  As  time 
passes,  this  will  create  a  rich  probate  and 
administration  business  for  the  lawyers. 

For  the  man  who  has  climbed  the 
topmost  notch  of  fame  and  reached  the 
zenith  of  his  profession,  .Southern  Cali- 
fornia does  not  offer  as  rich  rewards  as 
would  such  crowded  centers  of  popula- 
tion as  New  York,  Chicaeo,  LondcMi  or 
Paris.  But  for  those  who  ha\e  achieved 
a  moderate  degree  of  success  the  remu- 
neration is  equal  to  that  of  the  larger 
population  centers  and  the  opportuni- 
ties for  enjoyment  are  far  greater.  To 
the  young  free-lance  Southern  Califor- 
nia extends  a  beckoning  hand.  And 
Horace  Greelv's  famous  advice  to  the 
young  man,  "Young  man,  go  West,"  is 


more  timely  when  directed  to  this  South- 
west corner  of  the  United  States  than 
ever  before. 

A  careful  analysis  of  the  conditions 
prevailing  in  the  Eastern  and  Northern 
States  will  show  that  these  States  lack 
the  two  chief  qualities  which  contribute 
to  make  residence  in  any  locality  desir- 
able to  one  in  obscure  or  mediocre  cir- 
cumstances. First,  they  are  so  over- 
crowded and  competition  so  keen  that 
the  very  elements  which  render  these  1(j- 
calities  desirable  to  one  of  unusual 
wealth  or  phenomenal  brilliance  make 
them  undesirable  to  one  not  so  endowed. 
Second,  these  countries  are  in  a  meas- 
ure worn  out  and  cannot  by  the  opening 
up  of  vast  natural  wealth,  afford  every 
citizen  the  opportunities  of  fortune. 
Southern  California  has  room  for  all. 
Southern  California  is  strategicaly  sit- 
uated in  a  geographical  center  of  com- 
merce, both  railroad  and  maritime.  In 
the  course  of  a  few  years,  this  situation 
will  result  most  favorably  and  happily 
to  those  who  have  taken  the  foresight 
to  invest  their  capital,  labor  or  brains 
in  a  community  where  the  world's  com- 
merce will  have  ripened  the  fruit  of  a 
great  natural  wealth.  There  is  luuch 
misinformation  in  the  East  in  res.ard 
to  the  possibilities  of  Sinithern  Califor- 
nia. Southern  California  is  often  re- 
garded merely  as  a  great  tourist  or  fruit- 
raising  section.  The  Land  of  Sunshine 
can  pre-eminentlv  lay  claim  to  surpass- 
ing all  the  world  in  these  respects.  But 
a  foreseeing  mind  which  will  contrast 
the  restriction  of  the  East  with  the  freer 
conditions  her;-;  which  will  consider  the 
geo<rrai)hical  location  of  .Southern  Cali- 
fornia and  what  this  ccnmtrv  has  already 
produced,  can  conservatively  and  confi- 
dently pronounce  it  the  Land  of  Oppor- 
tunity. 

 o  

Future  of  America.ns. 

By  G.  W.  Steevens,  of  London. 
The  strenuous  fever  of  life  kills  the 
.American  at  fifty  or  so.  An  .American 
is  old  at  thirty.  And  certainly  the  cli- 
mate helps.  It  is  not  yet  certain  that 
North  .America  is  not  the  deadliest 
wdiite  man's  grave  in  the  world.  For 
the  old  families  die  out :  the  native-born 
population  at  the  last  census  had  not 
increased,  but  had  heavily  decreased. 
Maybe  the  climate  is  a  man-killing  one! 
the  French-Canadians  breed  prodigious- 
ly, but  it  appears  from  remains  that  the 
country  never  carried  a  population  com- 
parable to  many  areas  of  the  Old  World. 
Partly  it  may  be  that  the  nervous  un- 
rest of  life  in  the  States  is  antagonistic 
to  the  begetting  of  children  ;  partly  it 
is  the  deliberate  refusal  of  pampercfl 
women  to  assume  the  responsibilities  of 
motherhood.  Both  these  dangers  are 
real  ones.  From  whatever  cause,  the 
old  element,  the  English  element,  the 
natural  leaders  of  the  country,  are  dy- 
ing out,  and  the  vacancies  are  filled  by 
contributions  from  every  nation  of  the 
earth.  Will  they  blend?'  Will  these 
tributaries  of  new  blood  turn  the  stream 
of  national  character  into  another  chan- 
nel?   It  is  too  early  to  say. 


The  Jolly  R.ains. 

Every  one  smiles.  One  can  almost 
see  the  dollars  dance  over  the  coining 
crops.  Southern  California  is  all  right. 
Prosperity  and  progress  open  door  after 
door  for  us  to  enter.  Salt  Lake  road, 
harbors  and  commerce,  new  manufac- 
tures and  enterprises,  fiil  and  mines,  all 
of  these  promises  (jf  greatness  are  capped 
by  the  auspicious  opening  of  the  season 
of  refreshing  and  plentiful  rains. 
 n  

Young  Lady — .And  so  you've  really 
been  off  on  a  whaling  voyage,  Mr.  Har- 
dyman  ? 

Mr.  Hardyman — Yes. 

Young  Lady — How  delightful !  I  am 
passionately  fond  of  fishing,  too,  but  I 
feel  sorry  sometimes  for  the  poor  little 
helpless  wriggling  things;  it  seems  so 
cruel. 
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Democratic  City  Ticket 

Personnel  of  the  Clea^n  Ticket  Which  the  Democracts  of  Los  Angeles  Have  Selected  to  Serve 
^      ^      ^      In  the  MunicipaLl  Administrsvtion.      ^  ^ 


EDWARD  L.  HUTCHISON 

Candidate  for  City  Attorney 

Few  |)i.i]i>k'  realize  tliat  tlic  ollice  of 
city  attorney  is  the  must  important  oflice 
in  tlic  city  and  that  the  mayor  and  the 
council  can  do  l)iit  little  without  the 
co-operatiun  of  tlie  city  attorney.  Tlie 
long  list  of  expensive  elections  for  vot- 
ing bonds  that  were  found  to  he  ille- 
gal because  of  errors  made  in  the  city 
attorney's  ofHce,  the  illegal  collection  of 
taxes  in  University  and  Garvanza  and 
the  long  scries  of  political  jobs  that 
have  been  hatched  in  the  city  attor- 
ney's office  make  it  absolutely  necessary 
to  change  matters  by  electing  such  a 
man  as  Mr.  Hutchison  to  that  office. 

Edward  L.  liutchison  is  a  self-made 
man  and  one  of  nature's  noblemen.  The 
Democrats  of  Los  Angeles  have  chosen 
an  able  and  aggressive  lavvyi'r  for  the 
office  of  city  attorney.  For  the  last 
fifteen  years  F,<lwar(l  L.  Hutchison  has 
lived  in  Los  Angeles.  He  worked  here 
f(jr  three  years  as  a  carpenter  and  at- 
tendc<l  night  school,  and  then  for  seven 
years  was  the  principal  of  various  large 
schools  in  tliis  city.  Mr.  Hutchison 
served  in  the  city  council  for  two  years 
and  his  splendid  record  in  that  body  is 
well  known.  .Mr.  Hutchison's  caiia- 
bility  for  city  attorney  is  proved  by  his 
remarkable  record  in  private  practice. 
In  the  last  two  years  of  practice  he  has 
worn  no  less  than  ninety-eight  cases  in 
court  out  of  a  total  of  one  lunidrcd  and 
six.  He  has  won  many  thousands  of 
dollars  for  his  clients,  and  the  total 
amount  lost  in  those  cases  mentioned  is 
aotually  less  than  $.'Oo.  Mr.  Hutchi- 
son is  a  rugged  conservator  of  the  peo- 
ple's interests.  .\  few  of  the  tliing-- 
.which  he  difl  in  the  council,  almost  too 
well  known  to  l>ear  repetition,  are  his 
stand  in  resard  to  making  James  C. 
Kays  an  arbitrator  on  tin-  water  (|ues- 
lion.  in  fa\or  of  taking  the  citv  census, 
which  resulted  in  a  count  of  kh.ooo. 
and  which  pavr  the  city  many  adililioual 
postal  einnloyes.  with  ;m  addi'ioti  lo 
their  salaries  as  well;  lii^  --laud  in  fa\(ir 
of  shortening  the  hours  of  work  of  po 
licemcn  from  ten  and  a  h.ilf  to  ei^jht 
hours,  in  fa\or  of  the  rights  of  the 
hackmen.  expressmen,  in  favnr  of  Ihe 
Use  of  the  Llmioii  label  ivp  m  city  priul- 
ine 

I'"or  Ihe  Ifli'-t  ti'iii  \ear^  Mr  Ilntrb^oii 
has  l)cen  faithful  in  the  study  of  law. 
He  is  an  ardent  lover  of  books  and  l;m 
guages  and  nmnbers  four  lan'/uage-; 
among  his  attainments.  Mr.  Hnlcbi 
son  eonn-s  of  a  fine  Virsrininn  familv. 
who  have  been  promin-Mit  in  the  affairs 
of  the  nalion.  He  is  able,  aggressive, 
and  cou'cientions.  Fdward  T,.  Hirtchi- 
son  sitands  pat  on  tli:-  peonle's  side. 

Mr.  Hulehison  is  a  well-known  lorbr.. 
nian.  and  is  a  Past  Cirand  of  the  Odil 
I'ellows.  \  Past  Commander  of  the 
^faccaber-s.  a  niendK-r  of  the  T.  i^  O.  1". 
F.nranmtnent.  the  Rebek.ahs.  the  Knights 
of  Pvthias.  the  Knights  of  Labor,  and 
the  Fraternal  Rrotherhood. 

HON.  GEO.  D.  PESSELL 

For  Councilman,  Sixth  Ward 

The  record  of  Alderman  (jeorge  D. 
Pesscll,  of  the  Sixth  ward,  is  above  re- 
proach. Mr.  Pessell  has  served  in  the 
Council  for  three  terms  in  a  manner 
that  has  been  of  decided  advantage  to 
.his  ward  and  to  the  city  generally.  Mr. 
Pessell  has  lived  in  the  Sixth  ward  for 
the  past  fifteen  years.  He  is  a  property- 
owner,  and  all  his  interests  are  in  and 
with  the  Sixth  ward.  Mr.  Pesscll  is  in 
favor  of  granting  all  street-car  fran- 
chises that  may  come  up  in  his  ward. 
Mr.  Pesscll  has  alwavs  taken  this  posi- 
tion, and  voted  accordingly.  The  people 
of  the  Sixth  ward  know  Mr.  Pessell  as 
a  man  of  his  word. 

It  is  safe  to  saw  that  George  D.  Pessell 
will  be  re-elected  Alderman  from  the 
Sixth  ward. 


CHARLES  H.  HANCE 

For  City  Clerk 

Tlie  people  of  this  city  belie\e  in  re- 
taining in  office  honest,  capable  and 
faithful  men.  It  is  good  business  pol- 
icy. The  feeling  among  voters  is  al- 
most universal  that  partisan  divisions 
should  not  stand  in  the  way  of  efficient 
service  in  mimicipal  offices.  An  evi- 
<lcnce  of  the  importance  of  this  business- 
like policy,  and  of  its  appreciation  by 
voters,  is  seen  in  the  retention  in  office 
of  our  efficient  City  Clerk.  The  fimc- 
tions  of  this  office  demand  special  fit- 
ness in  their  administration.  To  chaTige 
the  incumbent  of  the  City  Clerk's  office 
at  every  municipal  election  would  be  as 
unbusincss-like,  as  the  frequent  change, 
without  cause,  of  the  manager  of  a  great 
business  enterprise. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  remind  the  voters 
of  Los  Angeles  that,  as  City  Clerk.  Mr. 
C.  H.  Hance  has  conduclcfi  the  business 
of  that  important  office  with  exceptional 
ability  an(l  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of 
the  connuuuity. 

Mr.  Hance  has  for  more  than  fifteen 
years  been  one  of  the  most  progressive 
and  helpful  citizens  of  Los  Angeles. 
l'"rom  bis  native  State.  Missouri,  he 
came  to  Los  Angeles  in  July.  1885.  hav- 
ing served  eight  years  as  clerk  of  the 
Circuit  Court  of  his  native  county.  Dur- 
ing the  first  ten  years  of  his  residence 
here  he  was  engaged  in  active  business 
at  177  North  Spring  street,  in  the  drug 
tirade.  His  genial  nature  and  large 
personal  acquaintance  in  business,  led 
lo  his  election  to  the  clerkship  by  a  very 
large  majority,  an<l  to  his  re-election 
at  the  enil  of  his  first  term.  He  now 
asks  the  voters  of  this  city  to  approve 
bis  official  stewardship  and  to  officially 
iledarc  "well  done,  good  anil  faithful 
servant,"  by  voting  for  him  again  at  the 
roming  election. 


IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS, PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST. 


"JIM"    V.  J.  ROWAN 

N<i  candidate  is  more  thoruugbly  com- 
petent to  hold  the  office  to  which  he  as- 
pires or  has  had  a  belter  previous  train- 
ing ih.in  has  Mr.  V.  J.  Rowan,  candi- 
date for  the  office  of  City  Engineer. 

"Jim"  Rowan  is  a  native  son,  hav- 
ing been  bom  in  Los  .'\ngcles  36  years 
ago.  He  connucnced  the  study  of  his 
profes^ioii  at  the  age  of  16  years  in  1880, 
with  v..  T.  Wright,  then  County  Sur- 
veyor of  Los  Angeles.  He  was  with 
Mr.  Wright  until  the  year  !8Sj.  "Jim" 
Rowan  attended  the  Van  der  Naillen 
.School  of  Engineering  in  188J-83,  and 
from  1883  to  l88()  he  was  associated  with 
George  C.  Knox,  City  Engineer.  In  the 
year  1886-7,  Mr.  Rowan  studied  engi- 
neering with  Mayor  Fred  Eaton,  who 
was  at  that  time  chief  deputy  City  En- 
gineer. Frfim  1S87  until  the  present  time 
Mr.  Rowan  has  been  practicing  his  prcj- 
fession  of  civil  engineer  in  this  city. 

Mr.  Rowan  has  made  a  specialty  of 
nnmicipal  work,  anri  the  long  period 
which  he  has  spent  in  civil  engineering 
in  Los  Angeles  county  especially  (piali- 
fies  him  for  the  position  of  City  Engi- 
neer. There  is  no  one  more  thoroughly 
I)opuIar  in  Los  .\ngeles  than  "Jim" 
Rowan.  Mr.  Rowan's  acquaintance  is 
remarkably  large.  Possessed  of  a  char- 
acter of  profoundest  integrity,  and  being 
thoroughly  up-to-date  in  his  profession, 
it  is  certain  that  the  people  of  Los  An- 
geles will  call  upon  Mr.  Rowan  to  under- 
take the  important  duties  of  City  Engi- 
neer on  December  3d.  Mr.  Rowan  pub- 
lished and  compiled  the  Los  Angeles 
city  and  county  maps  in  1887. 

 o  

JOHN  E.  MORRIS 

For  City  Assessor 

John  E.  Morris,  Democratic  candi- 
date for  City  Assessor,  is  a  native  son, 
and  has  resided  in  California  during  the 
thirty  years  of  his  life.  Mr.  Morris  is 
thoroughly  well  known.  The  public 
recognize  him  as  capable,  faithful  and 
honest.  Three  of  the  qualities  most 
requisite  in  a  tax  assessor.  Mr.  Mor- 
ris has  never  held  office  before,  and  he 
lias  always  been  a  Democrat.  The  fact 
of  his  being  a  Democrat  will  not  pre- 


vent Mr.  Morris  from  polling  a  strong 
vote  among  the  many  Republicans  who 
will  cast  their  ballots  for  a  thoroughly 
competent  man  for  this  most  important 
non-partisan  office. 

It  is  safe  to  say  that  on  December 
3'1  Mr.  Morris  will  .be  chosen  City 
Assessor.  Mr.  Morris  is  a  man  who 
tmderstands  the  duties  of  his  office.  His 
long  residence  in  Los  Angeles  and  bis 
kuowle<lge  of  business  conditions  has 
given  him  a  keen  insight  as  to  property 
values. 


Ex-Ma.yor  W.  H.  WORKMAN 

Democratic  nominee  for  City  Treasurer, 
is  an  old  and  time-honored  citizen  of 
Los  Angeles.  He  has  served  the  city 
in  many  positions  of  trust  in  the  past, 
honestly  and  faithfully,  and  without  sal- 
ary. As  mayor  of  the  city  in  1887  and 
1888,  he  left  a  record  for  enteri)rise  and 
progress  in  beautifying  our  city.  He 
and  his  as.>ociates  in  the  Council  at  that 
time,  pushed  and  secured  the  paving  (jf 
all  the  streets  in  the  business  center,  the 
construction  of  the  new  City  Hall  and 
many  other  substantial  public  improve- 
ments, without  issuing  any  bonds  to  pay 
for  same,  and  which  are  a  credit  to  our 
city  today. 

Mr.  Workman  is  a  public-spirited  cit- 
izen in  every  sense  of  the  term.  He  it 
was  who  donated  to  the  city  two-thirds 
of  the  land  comprising  Hollenbeck  Park, 
and  lots  to  all  the  churches,  and  sonic  of 
the  public  schools  of  this  city.  He  has 
constructed  or  caused  to  be  constructed 
more  street  railroads  than  any  other 
man  in  the  city. 

L'nde  Rilly  Workman  (as  the  boys 
call  him)  is  strictly  loyal  to  the  city 
of  Los  Angeles,  having  been  a  resident 
for  nearly  forty-seven  years. 

It  can  be  truly  said  that  he  has  spent 
bis  life  and  fortime  in  building  up  our 
bcautifid  city  as  it  is  today,  and  deserves 
from  his  fellow-citizens  recognition  for 
faithful  services  by  his  triumphant  elec- 
tion to  the  honorable  position  of  City 
Treasurer  of  this  city. 

LOUIS  M.  DROUET 

For  City  Auditor 

There  is  no  more  respon.^ible  position 
in  the  nnuiicipal  administration  than 
that  of  city  auditor.  It  is  one  of  the  duties 
i>f  the  city  auditor  that  he  shall  pass 
upon  all  the  city  accounts.  This  office 
retpiircs  a  man  of  the  strictest  integ- 
rity and  impartiality.  Such  a  man  is 
Louis  M.  Drouet,  Democratic  nominee 
for  city  auditor  and  well  known  to  a 
majority  of  the  voters  in  Los  .Xngeles. 
Mr.  Drouet  is  a  man  of  great  ability  and 
fine  standing  in  the  conuiiunity.  Mr. 
Drouet  is  now  engaged  in  the  harness 
business.  He  has  thoroughly  identified 
his  interests  with  those  of  Los  .'Xngeles. 
He  will  come  into,  office  with  a  clean 
business  record  and  business  methods, 
and  is  the  very  man  the  peojile  wish  to 
represent  them  in  the  city  hall. 

 o  

HUGH  J.  McGUIRE 

Hugh  J.  McGuirc.  the  Democratic 
nominee  for  superintendent  of  streets, 
is  making  a  splendid,  clean  and  forceful 
campaign.  His  numerous  friends  and 
evident  supporters,  are  found  in  all 
classes,  regardless  of  party  politics,  ad- 
vocating his  election. 

Mr.  Mc(iuire  is  a  man  of  energy,  and 
natural  ability.  He  was  born  on  Long 
Island  in  the  state  of  New  York,  39 
years  ago.  His  ancestors  were  num- 
bered among  the  brave  and  fearless  few 
who  in  those  dark  and  trying  times  of 
Revolutionary  days,  contested  for  the 
principles  engraved  on  the  corner  stone 
of  the  Repuiilic.  When  yet  but  a  lad 
he  came  to  our  city,  attended  our  schools 
and  is  a  graduate  from  one  of  our  in- 
stitutions of  learning.  He  is  a  man  of 
large  and  practical  experience  in  bridge 
work  construction,  and  also  in  the  street 
department  of  Los  Angeles  city  having 
served  in  that  capacitj;  foi*  two  years 
and  thus  possesses  a  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  the  work  incnmlbeni  on  tihc  office 
of  superintendent  of  streets. 


One  <if  the  morning  paper>  of  this  city 
on  Tuesday,  November  _'0th,  igot),  used 
the  following  language  regarding  Mr. 
McCiuire : 

"He  is  said  to  bear  an  excellent  rep- 
utatiiin  among  tho.se  who  know  him, 
and  his  i)ersonal  character  is  unques- 
tioned. He  apix;ars  to  have  won  the 
confidence  of  bis  employers,  and  the  re- 
spect of  those  with  whom  he  has  had  to 
deal." 

And  that  being  true  as  admitted  by 
bis  opponents,  and  he  thus  possessing 
the  ability  and  experience  to  give  our 
city  good  and  clean  streets,  see  to  it  that 
your  vole  is  counted  on  his  side  and 
there  will  be  no  regrets. 


JAMES  ASHMAN 

For  Councilman.  Seventh  Ward 

Jame>  .\shman.  IXniocralic  candidate 
for  Councilman  in  the  Seventh  ward, 
is  well  known  lo  a  majority  of  the  vot- 
ers of  Los  .'\ngeles  as  benig  a  man  of 
broad  public  capacities.  .Vir.  Ashman 
came  lo  Los  .\ngeles  in  1884  from  the 
State  of  Pennsylvania,  and  since  that 
time  he  has  been  engaged  in  the  grain 
and  milling  business.  During  the  rtl- 
teeii  years  Mr.  Ashman  has  lived  in 
Los  .\ngeles  he  has  been  closely  identi- 
fied with  the  city's  interests  and'  his  fel- 
low-citizens have  found  that  he  is  Just 
the  man  who  will  do  what  is  right  al  Ihe 
critical  time.  Mr.  Ashman  has  served 
the  people  in  responsible  positions.  In 
the  Seventh  ward,  where  he  has  contin- 
uously resided,  his  efforts  for  local  prog- 
ress and  advancement  have  been  com- 
mended by  citizens  wlihout  regard  lo 
party  lines.  He  served  on  the  Board 
of  Education  181)3-94,  and  was  elected 
Councilman  two  terms — 1803-181)8.  .'\t 
present  he  i>  a  member  of  the  Hoard  of 
Fire  Commissioners.  The  efficiency  of 
the  service  in  that  department  is  an  evi- 
dence of  his  capability  as  a  public  officer. 
His  appro\al  of  the  civil  service  system 
indicates  that  iiartisanship  has  no  inllu- 
ence  upon  his  action  in  municipal  affairs, 
and  he  has  consequently  won  the  appro- 
val of  Republicans  as  well  as  of  Deino- 
crals.  His  business  and  social  career 
in  Los  .Angeles,  as  well  as  his  official 
service,  will  insure  him  a  large  inde- 
pendent vote,  and  cause  his  return  lo 
a  position  which  by  experience  and  abil- 
ity he  is  so  well  qualified  to  acceptably 
fill. 


FRANK  WALKER 

For  Councilma.n,  Third  Ward 

F'rank  Walker,  the  Democratic  nomi- 
nee for  Alderman  in  the  Third  ward, 
has  been  a  resident  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
since  1864,  and  a  resident  of  Los  An- 
geles since  1884.  Mr.  Walker  is  an 
architect  and  general  contractor,  and  in 
all  his  business  enterprises  has  been  suc- 
cessful. He  is  a  man  of  generous  and 
forceful  personality.  He  has  identified 
his  interests  with  the  interests  of  Los 
Angeles,  and  of  the  Third  ward,  and  a 
large  proportion  of  his  property  lies 
within  the  Third  ward.  Mr.  Walker 
has  a  family,  with  whom  he  resides  at 
the  southeast  corner  of  First  and  Flower 
streets.  In  every  manner  Mr.  Walker's 
long  life  in  the  community  has  con- 
vinced his  many  friends  of  all  political 
persuasions  that  he  is  a  man  aggressive 
in  the  people's  interests,  and  the  kind 
of  man  who  brings  success.  Mr.  W.ilk- 
er  has  no  alliance  with  any  corporation, 
nor  is  he  a  stockholder  in  any  firm  or 
business  who  have  dealings  with  the 
city. 

 o  

OCEAN  PARK. 
Ever  heard  about  Ocean  Park'  Well. 
I  thought  yon  had.  Evcrylxwlv  that 
knows  anything  alwut  Southern  Califor- 
nia knows  that  Ocean  Park  is  the  nat- 
ural beach  resort  of  Southern  California. 
Lovely  beach,  fine  railroad  facilities  and 
iust  die  place  to  take  the  children  or  to 
invite  your  social  friends. 


TERMINAL  ISLAND. 
Take  a  swim  at  Ternrinal.   Only  F^nst- 
ern  exposure  on  the  coast. 


Whe  SATURDAY  POST. 
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The  Burba.r\k 

Owing  lo  ihe  sudden  illness  of  some 
of  the  members  of  his  company,  Harry 
Corson  Clarke  has  been  secured  by  the 
m;magenient  of  Morosco's  Burbank 
Theatre  for  one  week;  and  by  special 
arrangement  'lie  will  appear  with  the 
Olivor-Leslie  Company,  which  has  been 
retained  here  for  eight  more  perform- 
ances, 

"All!  the  Comforts  of  Home,"  William 
(i'illel'te's  hilarious  farce  comedy,  vviM  be 
the  great  bill,  and  it  wiill  go  on  Sunday 
night,  with  Harry  Corson  Clarke  in  his 
famous  role  of  Theodore  Bender. 

Joseph  Kilgour.  the  new  leading  m;wi 
111  the  Oliver-Leslie  Company,  will  make 
b'is  a])pearance  here,  a?iid  the  entire  per- 
somiol  of  the  company  will  be  drawn 
upon  to  fill  out  the  very  strong  cast. 

Mr.  Clarke's  inimiitaible  work  is  too 
well  known,  and  he  is  'too  popidar  a 
comedian  m  Los  Angeles  to  need  any 
words  ill  the  way  of  introduction.  Mr. 
Kilgour,  a'li  experienced  actor,  is  widely 
and  favorably  known  throughout  the 
Rast.  lie  pl.'iyed  Harry  Woodstock  in 
".\  SiKHiiing  Life"  all  last  .season  and 
cancel'Ied  an  engagement  as  Icadi'Ug  man 
with  i51anche  Walsh  to  accr])t  Mr.  Mo- 
rosco's llattering  ofifer  for  the  season 
on  (his  coast. 

..As  'to  the  play.  "All  the  Comr^rl^  of 
1  Ionic."  lis  too  well  liked  here  to  need 
more  tilian  a  brief  sketch  to  recall  its 
chaste  irresistible  fim.  .A  ni;iii  named 
I'ettibo'iic  has  a  pretty  wife  of  whom  he 
is  insamcly  jcal'ous,  and  a  daughter 
n.iiiied  I'.mily.  (.)iie  Victor  Smytlie.  a 
h.inirless  y<uUli.  is  in  lo\e  with  Ivmily. 
lint  Pa'p.-i  Pettibone  thinks  the  youth  is 
ll'irting  with  Iri.s  wife,  and  rushes  off 
to  I'.uroiie  witih  her  and  'his  d'augbter. 

The  Ii'Onie,  with  its  lares  and  pciiates. 
Pctti1)one  leaves  in  ch;irgc  of  his  nephew. 
.Alfred  Hastings.  .Alfred,  who  is  down 
on  his  luck,  aiiul  generally  hard  up 
promptly  converts  his  irncle's  domicile 
into  a  lodging  house.  He  ofTers,  as  an 
extra  inducement,  "al!  the  comforts  of 
bomc,"  and  the  lodgers  thus  lurefl  lilierc 
consist  'of  a  dude,  Judson  L;mghaiii.  a 
h.iilf-crazy  musioian,  Christopher  Dab 
iicy.  a  susceptible  retired  grocer.  Theo 
dore  Render  and  a  majestic  wife  and  ;i 
pretty  daughter,  and  a  very  fascinating 
Imt  worldly  dancer.  Fill  Oritanski. 
Bender,  t'hc  groccir,  flirts  with  Fifi,  and 
CNcrything  is  at  crass  purposes. 

The  scene  is  laid  in  the  great  hall  nf 
the  Pettibone  mansion  which  contains 
several  doors  and  two  staircases,  and 
these  are  kept  in  constant  use  for  the 
entrance  or  exi;t  of  one  or  the  other  of 
the  characters,  wihcnever  they  will  <ln 
the  most  damage  in  the  general  niix-up. 
The  play  is  clean,  wholesome  and  infec- 
tious. 


Los  Angeles  TheaLtre. 

There  is  every    indicatiiin  that 


the 


The  Orpheum 

Caiiiille  U'Arxille.  the  queen  of  op- 
eratic artists  and  a  royal  favorite  with 
Los  Angeles  mnsic  lovers,  will  continue 
to  scintillate  and  to  charm  the  Orphe- 
nm's  big  crowds  wiith  the  magic  of  'her 
superb  singing.  It  was  the  Orpheum's 
misfortune  last  year  and  al.so  the  mis- 
fortune of  all  the  Orpheum's  clientele, 
that  Mine.  'D'Arville  could  remain  here 
but  one  week.  This  year  she  is  to  sing 
for  two  weeks.  In  her  second  week 
she  will  make  a  complete  change  in  her 
repertoire  of  songs. 

Camille  D'Arville  Flower  Day  will 
be  the  red  letter  day  of  the  coming 
week  and  it  promises  to  be  one  of  the 
biggest  successes  in  the  record  of  the 
theater. 

There  will  be  souvenirs  and  special 
features,  and  all  will  be  appropriate  to 
the  character  of  the  day — Flower  Day. 

Dolan  and  Lenharr  were  to  have  been 
here  this  week,  but  so  great  was  their 
success  in  San  Francisco  that  they  were 
held  there  a  week  longer.  Nothing  more 
elo(|itent  in  the  waj'  of  ])raise  could  be 
gi\en  Dolan  and  Lenharr  than  the  sim- 
ple statement  that  San  Francisco  de- 
manded anotlier  week  of  their  fine  ac- 
ing. 

".A  High  Toned  Burglar"  is  the  title 
of  Dolan  and  Lenharr's  dramatiic  come- 
dy. .Man  Dale,  the  famous  dramatic 
critic  of  the  New  York  Journal,  said 
of  this  playlet  that  it  is  the  best  legit- 
imate sketch  in  vaudeville. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dan  lliatt  will  make 
their  debut  here  next  week  in  a  musical 
comedietta,  styled:  "An  Operatic  Re- 
hearsal." Some  sweet  singing  and  clever 
comedy  is  involved  in  ".An  Operatic 
Rehearsal,"  amd  that  'blend  is  ever  a 
welcome  one. 

Two  beautiful  girls,  Hattie  Belle 
Ladd  and  Mindellc  Dreyfuss.  who  are 
pretty  big  favorites  in  Los  .Angeles, 
lliougli  they  have  ne\cr  before  been 
seen  in  \audeville.  will  be  ;imoiig  the 
stars  of  next  week's  bill. 

Miss  Ladd  was  the  leading  -linger  \\\\.\ 
:i  tremendous  liil  in  the  Morosoo  Opera 
Comiianv  last  vear.  Miss  Drrvfuss  di- 
rected the  musical  part  of  "The  Brown 
ins"  entertainment  here  last  winter. 
These  \-oiing  women  have  yonlli,  beauty, 
(ine  \i)icos  and  abundant  stage  expe- 
rience. Together  they  should  be  irre- 
sistible. 


Strauss'  Vienna.  Orchestra. 


Strauss'  Great  Success. 


forthcoming  engagement  of  Frank  Dan- 
iels in  this  ciity  will  be  the  most  suc- 
cessful he  has  ever  played  here.  He 
will  come  direct  here  from  as  triumphal 
a  lour  as  any  of  his  competitors  can  lay 
claiim  to.  In  several  of  the  cities  in 
which  'it  bias  been  seen,  "The  Ameer" 
'is  s;uid  to  be  the  funniest  and  the  prettiest 
comic  opera  ever  seen.  Daniels  is  un- 
derstood to  have  a  part  peculiarly  fitted 
to  his  un'i(|iie  comedy  talents,  and  to 
have  in  it  five  topical  songs,  which  with 
a  song  sung  by  Miss  Kopp,  and  march, 
are  saiid  to  be  heard  today  everywhere 
the  opera  has  been  heard.  The  sale  of 
seats  and  the  inipiiries  a't  the  box  olifice 
thus  l";ir  wtiuld  seem  to  suggest  the  wis- 
dom of  those  people  who  wish  to  .sec  the 
comedian  to  lose  no  time  in  getting  in 
line.  Next  week  at  the  Los  Angeles 
Theatre  for  three  nights,  commencing 
Tiiursday.  November  29,  and  with  a 
special  Th'anksgiving  matinee  and  a  Sat- 
urd.-iy  matinee. 

A  VALUABLE  CURIO:  THE 
SATURDAY  POST'S  TURQUOISE 
STICK  PIN  PREMIUM.  FREE 
WITH  EVERY  SUBSCRIPTION. 


The  first  three  concerts  given  in 
Grea'ter  New  York  by  Edouard  Strauss 
and  his  Vienna  Orchestra  have  proved 
that  the  great  conductor  and  his  players 
are  better  than  ever,  and  more  popular 
even  than  when  in  .America  before.  The 
Waldorf-Astoria  opeming  was  a  society 
function  and  served  to  re-introduce  the 
Maestro  to  the  American  people.  The 
popular  concert  at  the  Metropolitan  Op- 
era House  on  Sunday.  October  21  sit,  at- 
tracted one  of  the  largest  audiences  that 
has  ever  been  gathered  into  the  great 
Theatre.  At  least  500  people  attending, 
and  nothing  but  standing  room  could 
be  secured  at  the  box  olifice  after  5  p.  m. 
The  immense  audience  applauded  and 
encored,  and  were  rendered  frantic  with 
delight  under  the  charm  of  the  great 
Wizard  of  the  waltz.  The  Academy  of 
Music  at  Brooklyn,  on  the  Monday 
following,  was  packed  to  the  doors,  and 
the  nuisiic  evoked  another  wonderful 
scene  of  enthusiasm  and  ecstacy. 

The  orchestra  is  now  in  Canada  and 
after  visiting  the  principal  cities  of  the 
United  States,  will  be  heard  here  under 
the  management  of  Mr.  L.  Behymcr  at 
Hazard's  Pavilion  for  two  concerts 
only.  -All  those  who  have  had  the  pleas- 
ure of  hearing  the  Strauss  Orchestra  in 
America  are  fascinated  by  'the  incom- 
parable interpretation  that  this  orches- 
tra makes  of  selections  of  music  that 
they  all  had  heard  perhaps  hundreds  of 
times.  Herr  Strautss  puts  an  entrancing 
newness  into  familiar  airs  that  makes 
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OROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE 


OLIVER  MOROSCO 
Lessee  ami  Manager 


Matinee  Today  aiifl  Tonight  last  perforiniuK'e  of  "M,\N'.'^  KNEMY." 
Commenciiii;  Sunday  N'iglil  anil  all  next  weeli-One  Mntine,:.  .Saliirilay— By  spcrial  nrniiigement 
the  ininiital)le  lomertian  HARRY  CORSON  CLARKE  ami  llu'  OLIVER-LESIJE 
COMPANY  piesenting  William  Uillrlti''.s  liilnriims  farrc  lonirily 


"ALL  THE  CO/AFORTS  OF  HOA\E" 

First  appearance  here  of  JOSEPH  KII.I^OUK.    See  MK,  CL.VKKE  in  liis  gieiit  role  HKNDEK 
HPd  .\XNE  SUTHKHLAM)  as  the  faseinating  dancer  FIFt. 
I'riees  never  vary-  l.")i',  i>e,  :>)C  and  .'>0e.  Tel.  Main  127n. 

LOS  ANGELES  THEATRE        H.C.  WYATT&CO.,  Managers 
Three  Nights  Only— Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  Nov.  29tli,  30th 
and  Dec.  1st.   With  Haliiiees  Thanksgiving  and  Saturday. 

FRANK  DANIELS  "'''"^^^™s;;i's^.::es,su..eess 

**  '  I     I  I   r~       f\.    f<.  A   C~  r~  "    Up-to-date  Miisie.    Beautiful  (iirls. 

I     |~1    CL.     f-\.  IVI   C—  lZ_  n.  Elegant  Costumes. 

Seals  on  Sale  Monday,  Nov.  JiUli.     Prices,  2.5c,  .Wc,  7."ie,  ift. 00  and  %\  .50.     Telephone  Main  70.  • 


one  think  he  is  listening  to  a  new  com- 
position. This  orchestra  'is  made  ui)  of 
young  Viennese  musicians,  and  includes 
the  following  named  soloisits: 

Concert-Mei'ster  and  A'ssistant  Con- 
ductor Herr  Ronowsky;  Solo-\iola.  Herr 
Kraus;  Solo  violincello,.  Herr  Kruspel  ; 
solo  flute,  Llerr  Nammer:  solo  oboe, 
Herr  Beetz ;  solo  clarinette.  Herr  Se- 
ben  ;  solo  bassoon,  Herr  Logscher:  solo 
horn,  Herr  Kratky ;  solo  cornet,  Herr 
Sclinabe;  solo  trombone,  Herr  Zail 
mann ;  solo  tuba,  Herr  Pernat;  ,^olo 
harp,  Herr  Spindler. 

"The  style  of  program."  said  Mr.  .\r- 
oiison,  "will  not  be  eii'tirely  of  dance 
music,  as  might  be  imagined,  but  will 
include  selections  from  grand  opera, 
light  opera  and  classical  music." 

Herr  Strauss  has  already  added  tn 
his  concert  repertoire  the  following 
.'\inerican  reproductions:  I'ictur  Her- 
bert, selections  from  "The  Serenade," 
"The  Singiaig  Bird,"  "Wizard  of  the 
Nile."  "Ameer."  Reginald  De  Kozrii. 
-elections  from  the  "Fencing  Master," 
,ind  "Robin  Hood;"  Gustave  Kerker.  se- 
leclions  from  "The  Belle  of  New  York  ;" 
l.udii'iii  Eii);l(ieiider.  "The  Rounders;" 
lithelberl  Nevin,  "Narcissus,"  and  Ru- 
dolph .Xronson's  "Pickaninny,"  and  "Ja- 
poii'ica"  Serenades,  and  "I'rince  and 
Princess"  Gavotte  and  has  others  under 
consideration. 


A  ChaLt  on  R.esults 

From  Advertising 


What  Some  of  Our  Advertisers  Think 
of  The  Post  as  an  Advertising 
Medium. 

The  Ophir  Oil  Company  has  ad\er 
tised  in  the  Post  for  the  past  three 
months.  The  officers  of  the  Ophir  Oil 
Company  state  that  they  have  obtained 
direct  results  from  their  adxertising.  Mr. 
John  Mason  Gardiner,  one  of  the  direct 
ors  of  the  Ophir  Oil  Company,  called  at 
the  offices  of  the  Post  in  401-2  Stimson 
Building,  last  week  to  express  his  grat- 
ification at  the  results  obtained  from  the 
Ophir  advertisement  in  ihe  Posit,  and  to 
renew  it.  Mr.  Gardiner  stated  that  t'lie 
Ophir  Oil  Company  had  sol'd  stock  in 
the  Eastern  states  and  a  great  deal  of 
stock  in  California,  which  could  be  di- 
rectly traced  to  the  infinence  of  their  ad- 
vertisement in  the  P'ost. 

This  is  true.  The  Saturday  Post  has 
a  circulation  of  7100  coi>ies.  Con.s'ider- 
ing  that  the  Saturday  Post  is  only  ten 
months  old.  such  a  circulation  is  re- 
markable. By  t'he  first  week  in  Decem- 
ber the  Post  will  have  a  circulation  of 
8200  copies.  The  Posit  will  add  1000 
copies  each  week  to  its  circulation  on 
the  first  of  December,  when  it  clubs  with 
the  Santa  Barbara  News  as  a  Sunday 
supplement.  The  Saturday  Post  is  a 
paper  that  is  kept  and  carefully  read.  It 
is  strong,  meaty,  and  up-to-date.  The 
Post  is  with  and  for  Southern  Califor- 
nia and  its  certain  a'dvancemcnt.  As  an 
advertising  medium  for  staple  articles 
the  Post  cannot  be  excelled. 

 o  

ABBOTSFORD  INN. 

Abbotsford  Inn  is  the  center  of  .tourist 
attraction  just  at  present.  Everybody 
from  Arizona  goes  to  the  Abbotsford  be- 
cause they  have  heard  from  their  friends 
'lihal  the  Abbotsford  has  ithe  best  cui'sine 
in  the  city  and  'is  the  nio.st  delightful 
family  hotel  in  the  West.  In  fact,  tour- 
ists generally  are  making  the  Abbots- 
ford their  headquarters. 



The  Post  wiill  present  its  readers  a 
most  attractive  literary  billet  next  week. 
B.  R.  Banmgard't's  illustrated  article 
011  astronomy  will  be  the  leading  fea- 
ture. But  there  will  be  a  great  many 
other  features,  too.    Look  out  for  it. 


JOHN  H.  FOLEY 

Democratic  Nomirvee  for  Member 

Boa^rd  of  Educa^tiorv— 6th  Wa.rd 


John  H.  Foley  was  born  at  St.  Louis, 
Missouri,  January  15,  iS;2,  and  came 
to  California  with  his  mother  in  1879. 
.\t  the  early  age  of  15  he  engaged  in 
floriculture  and  continued  such  occupa- 
tion until  he  was  2i,  when  he  was  ad- 
mitted to  the  Supreme  Court  of  the 
State  of  California,  and  is  now  enjoy- 
ing a  successful  practice  in  his  profes- 
sion, to  which  he  is  justly  eiilitlcd,  as 
he  stands  well  with  the  bar  of  Los  An- 
geles county,  his  firm  being  the  well 
known  law  firm  of  Foley  &  Rowell,  in 
the  Stimson  Building. 

He  is  a  prominent  member  of  the 
Woodmen  of  the  World,  and  a  past 
chief  ranger  in  the  F"oresters  of  Amer- 
ica. He  is  a  nephew  of  e.x-State  Con- 
troller John  P.  Dunn. 

He  is  interested  in  clean  politics,  and 
bears  a  splendid  reputation  for  honesty 
and  integrity.  Has  been  a  delegate  to 
city,  county  and  stale  conventios  many 
times.  Has  resided  at  q30  East  Pico 
street,  in  the  Sixth  ward,  since  1895. 


Storm  Sewers. 

The  recent  heavy  rains  have  strongly 
demonstrated  the  necessity  of  storm 
sewers.  Sewers  that  will  be  large 
enough  to  carry  off  the  unusual  amounts 
of  water  that  flow  in  cert.iin  [lortions 
of  the  city  during  hard  rains.  I<"rank 
Olmsted,  city  engineer,  and  T.  J.  Hook, 
Esq.,  of  the  Traction  Street  Railway 
Company,  have  thoroughly  investigated 
the  need  of  storm  .sewers  in  Ijos  Angeles. 
They  are  convinced  that  the  construc- 
tion of  such  sewers  in  the  proper  places 
would  be  of  immense  advantage  to  city 
traffic,  a  saving  of  property  and  a  con- 
siderable saving  in  ithe  total  expense 
occasioned  the  city  to  put  the  streets 
in  their  former  running  order.  The 
construction  of  storm  sewers  will  only 
be  needed  in  such  portions  of  the  city 
as  the  hills  and  watersheds,  wliere  the 
drainage  is  most  rapid.  This  will  carry 
the  water  away  and  prevent  it.s  causing 
trouble  and  destruction  of  property.  The 
council  should  look  into  this  matter. 

 o  

W.ANTED — :\  lady  of  businoss  expe- 
rience, competent  in  office  work,  type- 
writer, would  like  a  rcsp'Onsiblc  position 
in  office.    Answer  Saturday  Post. 

 o  

IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS, PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST. 

 o  

Buy  what  thou  hast  no  need  of,  and 
e'er  long  thon  shah  sell  thy  necessa- 
ries. 
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X3he  SATURDAY  POST. 


I  F.  BLECH  &  CO.  I 

%      PKINTKKS  % 

^    258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

Telephone  Main  i36I  — ^ 
^        liOS  ANG£Ii£S,  CALIF.  ^ 


YOU  GET  A  GOOD  MEAL 
AT  THE 

Royal 

Restaurant 

118  South  Spring  Street 

Bet.  First  and  Secoiul 


F.  li.  MACARTNEY       Los  Ancclcs,  Cal.  tjjt 


were; 

Merchani  Tailors 

Noted  for  tlie  excellence  ol' 
the  clothes  we  make  and 
the  low  prices  we  ask  for 
the  clothes. 

Suits  $20  and  up 

SATISFACTION  OR  NO  SALE 

Jacoby  Bros. 

:j;$i-:$3:t-:t:jr>  So.  Uroadway 


•  vw^wwvwwwvvwwvw  • 

\  Par  Excellence  \ 

5  A  (rial  will  convince  you  tliat 

J  tliis  is  I  lie  laundry  yon  have  heen 

S  looking  for  and  tliat  our  work  is 

J  wliat  tlie  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry  ^ 

■riione  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St.  > 
LOS  ANGELES,         -        CAL.  ^ 

I    PALACE  MARKET  \ 

<  EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors  J 
5      Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats,  j 

*  Poultry,  Game,  Oysters  ^ 

5  Cor.  3d  and  Spring Sts.  Tel.Main415 


Onicc  I'lionc  Mniii  2C.1 

KL-siiU  iice  I'lioiic  Whito  2G'JG 

THEO.  A.  EISEN 
Architect 

424  Stimson  BIdg.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Mrs.  Woodworth 

CARD  READER 

Rooms  18  and  19,  Hotel  Western 


Mrs.  Kate  Ho.skiiis,  i'rame  Medium;  sitting.' 
dailv,  $1:  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  ffic.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
423' J  S.  Spring. 

TOWNSEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

P/^T  E  IM  TS      MaVks  and  libels 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


H\jrvting  The  Abalone 

At  Sacn  Clemente  IsldLi\d. 


.'\n  Important  Industry  on  the  Fertile 
Island,  which  The  Saturday  Post 
Has  Been  Instrunicntal  in  Oi)cning. 


'1  lie  alialime  is  one  of  the  most  import- 
ant prudiiclions  of  California,  the  large 
siiigle-valved  shell  with  gorgeous  pearly 
colorings  so  common  in  the  curiosity 
shops.  This  sea-waslied  coast  is  the 
liome  of  the  shell,  and  while  probably 
engaged  in  other  business,  the  China- 
men visithig  San  Clemente  call  theiu- 
seUes  abalone-hunters,  and  follow  this 
calling  only. 

The  leader  of  the  abalone-hunters  on 
the  island  at  the  time  The  Post's  repre- 
sentative visited  it,  was  a  small,  wea- 
zened-faced fellow,  with  an  offensive 
iidor  (if  opium  about  him.  He  owned  the 
iiiiik  which  we  had  seen  i)reviinisly,  a 
]iiclures(|ue,  lumbering  craft,  a  type  of 
ihousaiuis  seen  in  Chinese  waters.  The 
crew  consisted  of  two  men,  the  dozen 
or  more  Chinamen  in  camp  being  the 
abalone-hunters,  who  spent  most  of  their 
time  on  the  junk,  carrying  the  supply 
of'  shells  to  San  Pedro,  fifty  miles  away, 
nbcnce  lliev  are  shipped  to  San  I''ran- 
cisco,  and  thence  all  over  the  world. 

riic  men  provide  themselves  with 
liea\y  boats  and  long  poles,  upon  the 
cud  of  which  were  steel  chisels  or 
sliades.  .\rmed  with  these,  they  move 
aloii'T  the  edge  of  the  rocks,  and  when 
an  abalone  is  sighted,  pry  it  olT  with  the 
spade  and  hook  it  up  by  means  of  the 
tlcshy  foot.  Otihers  creep  along  the  shore 
at  low  tide  with  short  spades,  watching 
their  opportunity  among  the  breakers 
to  pry  off  the  tlat  shells.  "Heap  hard 
work,"  and  not  without  danger,  as  one 
of  the  Chinamen  told  The  Saturday 
Post's  representative  in  the  pigeon  I'jig- 
lish  of  which  he  is  master. 

There  is  danger  in  abaloue-lumting. 
Due  man  was  seized  by  a  big  nioraz  or 
eel.  which  lurked  in  the  keip-lined  rocks, 
and  his  leg  was  badly  lacerated;  another 
was  crushed  against  the  ledge  by  a  wave. 
But  the  most  singular  accident  haiipened 
to  a  man  who  at  very  low  tide  was  pry- 
ing olT  abalones  with  a  knife.  He  had 
a  bag  siting  about  his  neck,  into  which 
be  threw  the  shells,  with  which  he  was 
heavily  weighted. 

In  attempting  to  pry  off  a  very  lar;;e 
shell  from  the  rock  his  hand  slii)ped  aiiil 
he  lost  the  knife,  the  shell  closing  down 
upon  his  fingers  like  a  vise.  To  reach 
the  shell  he  had  to  lean  so  far  down  that 
bis  head  was  just  abo\e  water,  and  when 
llie  mishap  occurrci,!  lie  was  alone  and 
tlie  tide  rising.  .A  uio.e  lernbie  and 
agonizing  situation  it  wou.d  be  Jithcult 
to  imagine ;  but  by  good  loruine  his 
shouts  were  heard  by  a  companion,  who 
hastened  to  his  resciie  and  cut  tlie  shell 
■I  way. 

1  lie  abalone,  or  haliolis,  lives  a  few 
feet  below  low-water  mark,  and  so  re- 
sembles the  bottom  thai  it  i.i  somewhat 
dilhcnlt  to  distinguish  it;  bill  the  men 
soon  become  so  skilful  that  they  can 
dislodge  them  readily  in  twenty  leet  of 
water.  The  shells  were  carried  to  the 
camp  or  to  a  little  valley  between  the 
sand  dune,  where  two  Chinamen  pre- 
pared them.  This  process  consisted  in 
taking  out  the  meat,  which  was  searched 
lor  [learls,  and  then  salted  down,  to  be 
dried  for  shipment,  perhaps  to  China, 
the  shells  being  done  up  in  bags  and 
sent  to  the  wholesale  dealers  in  San 
Francisco.  The  yearly  eateh  of  Califor- 
nia abalone  shells  amounts  to  several 
hundred  thousand  tons,  the  industry  in 
all  its  branches  representing  a  large 
yearly  income  to  the  State  and  the  men 
employed. 

The  curiosity  dealers,  who  are  found 
in  all  the  resorts,  take  thousands.  The 
shells  when  polished  present  a  beautiful 
apiiearancc,  the  pearl  taking  on  tints  of 
red.  black,  yellow,  green,  and  hlue.  If 
not  so  conniion.  th«y  would  command  a 
large  price.  There  are  many  tricks  to 
make  the  shells  bring  better  prices.  One, 
perhaps  the  most  striking,  consists  in 
jiolishing  and  grinding  to  make  them 
show  various  figures  in  black  or  red  on 
a  while  or  light  ground.  The  shell  is 
snscentible  of  remarkable  results  in  the 
hands  of  a  skilful  cameo-worker.  One 
device,  which  is  sold  in  quantities  to 
.Mexicans,  shows  a  broad  expanse  of 
pearlv  white,  with  a  black  cross  in  re- 
lief. ' 

The  pearls  found  in  abalones  are  often 
of  value,  especially  the  black  ones,  which 


are  rare.  Red  pearls  are  occasionally 
found,  but  the  majority  are  imperfect 
and  attached  to  the  shell.  These  are 
sold  for  curiosities.  The  first  persons 
to  use  these  shells  were  the  early  na- 
tives of  the  coast.  In  excavations  made 
in  ancient  graves  the  writer  found  many 
objects  ornamented  with  abalone  shell, 
including  sword  hilts  and  musical  instru- 
ments, while  fish-hooks,  earrings,  etc.. 
were  fashioned  out  of  it.  The  entire 
shell,  with  the  holes  closed  with  asphal- 
ttim,  served  as  a  drinking-cup.  TTie 
extent  to  which  the  abalone  was  used  as 
food  is  proven  in  the  California  is- 
lands, where  there  are  large  deposits 
of  them,  and  the  sand  for  acres  is  cov- 
ered with  the  gleaming  fragments.  The 
bulk  of  the  catch  was  formerly  sent  to 
(Germany,  where  it  was  made  into  cheap 
iewelry,  but  now  manufactories  have 
been  established  in  .San  Francisco  and 
various  other  points  in  .Xmerica,  where 
the  shell  jewelry  is  produced  in  large 
Muantities.  There  are  few  vi-itors  to  the 
P.icific  Coast  who  do  not  take  one  or 
more  of  these  beautiful  shells  away,  and 
Ihev  are  often  bough'!  by  the  dozen  for 
<l;ido  or  frie/e  ornamentation,  where 
.111  except ionallv  uorgeons  elTect  is  re- 
'luircd  Tlv  abalone-hniiters  are,  as  a 
rule.  Chinamen,  though  here  and  there 
•111  I-la^li'rn  fishernian.  ubo  has  ilriftrd 
to  the  borders  of  the  Western  orciii. 
is  fonuil  enj'agfrl  in  the  fishery.  Sonv- 
tinies  a  few  Porltigiii"-e  follow  the  trade, 
wliirh  is  enconr.aged  bv  the  b  iatmeu  at 
llie  island  res.irts.  Occ.i-ioiiallv  visitors 
try  ibrir  bands  .-it  what  they  are  pleased 
to  c.ill  tile  -port. 


The  Forty'Two  Lighthouses  Oi\ 
San  Clemente. 

Til  llic  liditoi-  of  Ihr  I. us  .liii;rlt-s  Post  : 

Sir— I  notice  in  last  week's  Post  that 
the  eiilire  fifty-one  s<|uare  miles  of  San 
Clemente  when  reserved  were  all  set 
apart  for  lighthouse  purposes,  and  that 
the  politicians  contemplated  one  light- 
house for  each  mile  of  coast,  making 
forty-two  lighthouses  on  the  island.  \'ou 
supsrest  that  the  number  of  lighthouses 
is  to  jirevent  the  sheep  from  going  into 
the  ocean  ami  feeding  the  fish  during  the 
long  hours  of  the  night.  I  wish  to  offer 
an  amendment  to  this  suggestion. 

1  believe  that  the  lighthouses  were 
conteiiipl.'ited  for  the  purpose  of  allow- 
ing the  corporation  sheep  to  feed  at 
night.  The  sheep-  corporation  over- 
stocked the  public  land  to  such  an  extent 
that  the  animals  could  not  obtain  suffi- 
cient food  in  the  daytime.  Therefore,  it 
was  necessary  to  construct  lighthouses 
in  order  that  Hhev  might  feed  at  night. 

The  people  of  Southern  California 
are  with  The  Post  in  its  stand  for  the 
people's  rights  to  open  San  Clemente. 

Very  truly,  Subsckiukk. 

 o  

Forests  aLnd  Reservoirs. 
By  Captain  llir.im  .M.  Crillendeii.  Cm-ps 
of  Fngineers,  L'.  S.  .X. 
There  seems  to  be  a  well-nigh  universal 
concensus  of  opinion  that  the  preser- 
vation of  the  forests  of  th  arid  regions 
is  distinctly  a  government  duty.  Con- 
siderable appropriations  have  been  made 
for  the  survey  of  proposed  reserva- 
tions, and  ways  and  means  for  their 
preservation  are  being  considered. 

Now,  one  of  the  greatest  arguments 
always  advanced  in  favor  of  forest 
preservation  is  the  influence  which  for- 
ests are  supposed  to  have  in  conserving 
the  llow  of  the  streams.  Inasmuch  as 
the  commercial  \alne  of  these  forests 
is  practically  insignificant,  excej)!  for 
furnishing  fuel  and  rough  timber,  the 
water  (|iiestion  is  really  the  more  im- 
portant one. 

If  it  is  properly  a  government  func- 
tion to  preserve  the  forests  in  order  to 
conserve  the  flow  of  the  streams,  surely 
it  can  not  be  less  a  government  func- 
tion to  execute  works  which  will  con- 
serve that  llow  even  more  positively 
and  directly.  Granting  all  that  can  be 
said  of  forests  in  this  connection,  they 
certainly  can  never  prevent  the  June 
rise,  and  it  is  precisely  this  v\'aste  flow 
which  reservoirs  will  help  to  save. 
The  forests  ought  unquestionably  tb 
he  preserved,  and  the  government  is 
the  proper  agency  to  do  dt.  but  the  prin- 
cipal arguments  therefor  apply  with  ac- 
centuated force  to  the  construction  of 
reservoirs. 


U/?e  BEST  V 


YOV  get  the  very  best 
o.t  the  very  lowest 
prices  consistent  with 
good  service  at  "s^  ^ 


H^e  JERSEY 
CREAMERY 


214-216 
W.  1st  St. 


Pure  Wines 

TlIK  BKST  that  California  pro- 
duces at  H  trifle  more  than  the 
elieap,  impure  and  iiijiirioiis  wines 
so  often  sold  as  California's  best. 
Yuu  can  depend  upon  it  that  yon 
get  the  best  when  you  buy  from 

JOS.  MCLCZER  &  CO. 

Telephone  Main  538 
141  N7  S.  Main  SI.,  LOS  ANGELES 


Campaign  Buttons 

I  make  all  kinds  of  Campaign 
Buttons  in  lots  of  100  to  1000. 
Prices  from  $2.00  per  100  to 
$20.00  per  1000.  All  local 
candidates  for  office  would  do 
well  to  call  on  me. 

F.  VAN  CRAIGH 


221  ;z  West  4th  St..  Los  Angeles  * 
••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Kclnil  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  Imrner  of  sicaiiy,  pure.  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  .Southern  (California.    S  ard  and  nf- 
fi(^e  cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sis.,  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  I.os  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  'illll. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  rcpaperiiig  and  repainting.  Wall 
Paper  for  your  10  .^c  ID  room,  Jl.lKl. 
Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masnry  A  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  MORGAN,  't:W .So.  Spring  SI. 
Phone  Main  Los  Angeles,  (;«l. 


TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

formerly  the  Thoni^Residence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladles'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 


BUY 
YOUR 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 


S  Bros.  Mark. 


Telenhnne  Main  SSI. 


•  The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY  • 
%  in  the  World  can  be  « 
J  obtained  at  J 

•  306  Oregon  Ave., (Bank Bldg,)  • 

•  SANTA  MONICA  • 
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No  .. 

Deception 

No  cliicanery  of  any  sort  is  practiced 
or  tolerated  at  our  store. 

Our  Hats  are 
sold  solely  on 
their  merits. 

A  purcliaser  of  tlie  LEAST  expensive 
article  in  the  house  gets  the  same 
polite  attention  as  if  she  were  buy- 
ing the  MOST  expensive  hat  we 
c^rry. 

Scofield 


105  N.  SPRING  ST. 


i  Beautiful  Hair 

By  our  special  Process  we  beautify  y» 

7L  Hiid  restore  liiiir   lo  its   iiatiiral  R 

J  color,        ,  w 

Our  Specialty  ji 

4^  Tlie  restoration  of  llie  complexion. 

}i  A  Nice  Switch  ? 

\  We  inalte  to  oidei- Switches,  Wigs,  f 

J|  Waves  and  .luiies  to  uiatcli  any  \j 

y  shade  of  hair.  n 


^  Mrs.  Weaver = Jackson,  \ 

\     318  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET  f 

\  NEAR   FHIRD  ^» 

;j      LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  ^ 


Human  Hair  Goods 

Of  every  descri])tion  on  hand  and 
made  to  order.  Toupee  and  cus- 
tom wig  making  a  specialty. 

Creme  Acacia . . . 

An  unexcelieil  toilet  preparation, 
It  softens  and  cleanses  the  skin 
and  restores  the  comple.vion. 

w 

Imperial 

Hair  Bazaar 

224  west  second  SI..  Los  Angeles,  cai. 


A  eure 

For  Deep  Wrinkles. 


Treat  all  facial  blemishes,  snch  as  Deep 
Wrinkles,  Blackheads,  Pinijiles,  Hair,  Moles, 
Scars,  Birthmarks,  Smallpox  Pittings.  and  ob- 
noxious ernptions.  Hy  my  treatment  the  skin 
ia  made  healthy  and  beautiful  as  in  infancy. 

Mrs.  Ella  Harris, 

HOTEL  CATALINA,  439  SOUTH  BKOADWAY. 
Oftice  hours,  1  to  5.       Phone  John  1001. 


LOLETA 

Beauty  Cream 

A  harmlesB  and  aheolute  (mre  for  all 
skin  affections.  Use  Loleta  Cream  in- 
stead of  powder.    Free  sample  at 

MRS.  WEAVER-JACH$ON*S 

3IS  SOHih  spring  Si.      LOS  ANCELES,  CAL. 


Care  of  the  Teeth 
And  Other  Hints. 

Written  Expressly  for  XShe  SATURDAY  POST. 


Two  shining  row.s  of  pearly  white 
teeth  are  surely  as  much  a  mark  of 
heanty  as  regular  features  or  a  pretty 
complexion.  Vou  have  seen  ^onie  faces 
— we  all  have — that  are  perfectly  beauti- 
ful, cnchauling,  when  in  repose,  hut  the 
moment  the  owner  opens  her  mouth  to 
speak  or  smile,  a  disappointing  sensa- 
tion creeps  over  us  as  there  is  displayed 
to  our  view  two  unsightly  rows  of  teeth. 
We  cannot  help  hut  think  that  the  own-'r 
of  these  unsightly  objects  considers  her 
teeth  of  no  value,  either  for  beauty  or 
for  the  purpose  of  masticating  her  food. 
To  be  sure,  our  teeth  require  very  little 
of  us — only  perfect  clean -ing  several 
times  a  day,  but  if  that  clcan.>ing  is  neg- 
lected, sooner  or  later  our  teeth  will 
decay  and  become  useless.  Every  one 
seems  to  have  a  horror  of  "store"  teeth, 
Vjut  if  every  one  would  take  b-^tter  care 
of  their  own,  fewer  people  would  be 
wearing  false  teeth.  Some  people  have 
naturally  soft  teeth  that  decay  in  spite 
of  everything,  but  these  are  the  excep- 
tions and  not  the  rule.  Giving  the  teeth 
the  needed  care  at  home  and  having 
them  examined  once  a  vear  by  a  dentist 
and  the  neccs.sary  worlc  done  on  them, 
will  keep  the  teeth  in  splendid  condition, 
so  that  they  will  do  Iheir  work  and  keep 
their  pearly  whilene^s  till  we  have  no 
further  use  for  them.  Caring  fo'-  then' 
a  little  every  dav  '^aves  a  great  deal  of 
expense  and  pain  a  little  later,  but  some 
people  never  seem  to  reali7e  th's  until 
they  have  had  both  the  pain  and  the  cx- 
nensc.  Our  teeth  are  not  for  mere  oh- 
iects  of  beauty  alone,  they  have  a  duty 
to  perform,  and  should  be  kept  in  good 
working  order  to  perform  this  duty. 
There  are  many  disea'^es  of  the  eve  and 
ear  which  are  traced  to  tm=ound  teeth 
find  indeed  every  disease  to  which  the 
bodv  is  liable  is  aggravated  bv  an  un- 
healthy condition  of  the  teeth.  Poor 
teeth  are  also  a  common  cause  of  indi- 
gestion, for  good  dicre«tion  can  take 
place  onlv  when  the  food  is  thoroughlv 
ma'ticatcd.  and  this  demands  strone  and 
healthy  teeth.  Thus  there  is  a  double 
reason  for  each  one  ha\  ine  a  set  of  well- 
cared-for  teeth — reasons  not  to  be  over- 
looked. 

WHF.N  TO  W.VSII  THE  TEF-TTt. 

The  question  is  frequently  asked.  How 
often  shoidd  the  teeth  he  washed?  This 
is  the  rule  that  every  one  shoidd  have: 
After  every  meal,  and  iust  before  retir- 
ing. This  luay  look  like  '•o  luuch  of  a 
task  to  .some  as  to  discourage  them  alto- 
gether, so  a  luore  moderate  rule  and  still 
a  safe  one.  which  all  can  follow  conven- 
iently, woidd  be  to  brush  them  every 
night  and  morning.  This,  if  done  thor- 
oughly, would  no  doubt  prevent  decay 
from  any  deposits  of  food  which  would 
occur.  If  it  is  only  possible,  or  if  you 
only  give  your  teeth  one  thorough  brush- 
ing during  the  dav.  just  before  retiring 
is  the  best  time.  There  are  six  or  eight 
hours  during  sleep  that  the  salivary 
glands  are  inactive,  and  fatty  and  starchy 
foods,  that  may  he  lodged  between  and 
around  the  teeth  and  become  bathed  in 
saliva,  undergo  decomposition,  forming 
acids  which  act  more  or  less  readily  on 
the  teeth  structure  at  the  time  of  its 
formation. 

HOW    TO    W.\Sn    TTIE  TEETH. 

There  is  the  proper  and  the  improper 
way  of  wa>;hing  the  teeth,  as  there  is  a 
proper  and  an  improper  way  of  doing 
everything  in  this  world.  Choose  a  large 
soft  brush,  and  a  good  one,  so  that  the 
bristles  will  not  be  dropping  out  in  your 
mouth.  Use  the  brush  up  and  down  on 
vour  front  teeth,  but  on  your  back  teeth 
\(m  will  have  to  use  it  any  wav  you  can. 
Rrushing  up  and  down  it  thoroughly 
removes  the  particles  of  food  fi'om  be- 
tween the  teeth.  After  using  your  brush, 
rinse  it  well,  and  it  should  then  lie  hung 
up  so  that  it  will  dry  quickly. 

POWDER  FOR  THE  TEETIt. 

There  are  some  people  who  brush  their 
teeth  thoroughly  and  have  finely  pre- 
served set.s.  who  use  nothing  but  cold 
water.  But  as  a  general  thing  most  peo- 
ple find  that  thev  cannot  clean  their 
teeth  perfectly  without  some  good  tooth 
powder  or  liquid.  One  of  the  most  de- 
lightful as  well  as  one  of  the  mosthealth- 
fnl  of  tooth  powders  is  prepared  chalk 
and  orris-root  (powdered).  There  are 
numberless  good  preparations  that  can 
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be  purchased  at  any  drug  store.  When 
the  teeth  are  not  white  or  clean  a  very 
simple  preparation  is  to  soap  the  brush 
well  and  then  cover  it  with  charcoal. 
Then  scrub  the  teeth  hard.  By  applying 
it  in  this  way  the  charcoal  whitens  the 
teeth  and  the  soap  washes  it  out.  Do 
this  for  about  one  week,  and  after  that 
use  the  charcoal  and  soap  about  every 
third  day.  Bad  breath  is  often  the  re- 
sult of  decayed  teeth,  and  in  that  case 
a  dentist's  chair  is  the  only  remedy.  If 
it  comes  from  other  causes  a  few  drops 
of  inyrrh  in  a  glass  of  tepid  water  used 
for  rinsing  the  mouth,  will  be  found  ot 


ODDS  AND  ENDS  Of  TOILF.T. 

.SOME  USEFUL  HINTS. 

To  increase  the  growth  of  the  eye- 
brows rub  in  a  little  yellow  vaseline 
every  night,  following  the  arch  of  the 
brows  and  brushing  them  with  a  soft 
brush,  such  as  is  used  for  babies.  Care 
must  be  taken  in  applying  the  vaseline. 

Moi't  hands  are  very  unpleasant.  To 
keep  the  hands  dry,  rub  the  palms  sev- 
eral times  each  day  with  a  cloth  soaked 
in  the  following  preparation  :  Cohufne 
water,  seven  grammes;  tincture  of  bella- 
donna, fifteen  grammes.  If  your  hands 
have  a  tendency  to  perspire  too  freely, 
wash  them  in  water  in  which  a  little 
powdered  alum  has  been  dissolved.  If 
vour  hands  perspire  when  you  wear  kid 
gloves,  rub  a  little  cornstarch  on  the 
hands  before  putting  on  your  gloves. 

Redness  of  the  nose  may  result  from 
several  causes.  If  it  is  not  caused  by 
tight  lacine.  indigestion,  or  sleeping  in 
an  illy  ventilated  room,  here  is  a  simple 
treatment  that  may  be  used.  Dabble  the 
nose  with  diluted  spirits  of  camnhor.  al- 
lowing it  to  dry  on  the  nose.  ILsc  tenid 
water  to  remove  the  camphor  when  bath- 
ing the  face  for  the  first  time  in  the 
morning.  Daljblinsf  means  a'""''in'r  a 
-oft  fine  handkerchief  which  has  hr-cu 
■oaked  with  camphor,  gently  to  the  nose. 
In  no  sense  nui'^t  the  application  take 
the  form  of  rubbing. 

To  wash  your  hair  brush  use  hot  or 
tepid  water  to  which  soda  or  ammonia 
has  been  added.  Din  the  bru'^h  in  and 
out  of  the  water  until  clean,  taking  care 
that  the  hack  and  handle  do  not  sfct  wet. 
Put  it  in  the  air  to  dry  after  rinsing  in 
clear,  cold  water;  it  shoidd  never  be 
dried  close  to  the  fire  or  the  bristles  will 
become  discolored.  Hair  brushes  need 
lo  be  washed  frequently;  they  cannot  he 
kept  clean  otherwise. 

Moles  cau  only  be  safely  removed  by  a 
physician.  It  is  a  very  delicate  piece  of 
work,  and  unless  done  skilfully  they  are 
liable  to  leave  scars  that  are  a  great  deal 
more  unsightly  than  the  moles  them- 
selves. In  France  they  are  counted  as 
beauty  marks,  and  the  blacker  they  are 
the  more  desirable  are  they  esteemed. 

The  spots  or  white  marks  on  the  finger 
nails  usually  come  from  bruises.  Rub- 
bing some  simple  ointment  on  them  at 
night  will  cause  them  to  fade  away  and 
the  nail  itself  will  be  in  better  health. 
It  does  not  take  an  absolute  blow  of 
any  sort  to  bruise  the  nail,  the  \ery 
slightest  touch,  one  that  you  are  not 
even  conscious  of.  will  often  bring  these 
little  marks.  The  best  manicures  rec- 
ommend nibbing  in  a  little  crude  \ase- 
line  well  for  several  nights.  Vaseline 
or  any  soft  cream  rubbed  well  into  the 
nails  every  night  will  tend  to  make  brit- 
tle nails  less  brittle. 

There  are  many  different  ways  recom- 
mended hy  different  people  to  increase 
the  flesh.  It  is  very  doubtful  whether 
olive  oil  or  alcohol  applied  externally 
will  do  much  towards  increasing  it.  .'\1- 
cohol  is  drying  to  the  skin  and  olive  oil 
is  too  heavy.  The  best  for  any  one  who 
is  anxious  to  gain  fle^h  is  to  begin  by 
cultivating  an  appetite.  Tli-^n  take  reg- 
ular exercise  and  bathe  with  great  care, 
taking  a  bran  bath  at  least  once  a  weelc. 
Avoid  all  greasy  food,  which  is  very 
difficult  to  digest,  and  eat  all  the  vege- 
tables which  contain  starch;  also  fresh 
bread,  rare  meats  and  proncrly  made 
pastry.  Any  one  who  will  persevere 
in  following  these  directions  will  cer- 
tainly gain  several  pounds  of  flesh. 
Healthy  food  and  healthy  exercise  will 
accomplish  more  than  any  medicine  or 
outward  application. 


THIS  FAMOUS  TRAIN  will  resume  ser- 
vice between  Los  Angeles  and  Chicago, 
leiiving  lios  Angeles  Sundav,  Novenilier 
lllh,190U. 

Tills  ycai'  the  train  will  also  run  be- 
tween .s'nii  Francisco  and  Chicago,  and 
HS  a  conseciueiice  it  will  run  every  day 
In  the  week.  The  upiiroxiniate  time 
will  be  - 

Leave  LOS  ANGELES  6.00  p  m 

Sun.,  Mon,,  Tues.,  Wed.,  Tlnirs.,  Fri.,  Sat. 

Arrive  DENVER  5.00  p.m. 
Tues.,  Wed.,  Thuis.,  Fii.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon. 

Arrive  KANSAS  CITY  2.00  a.m. 

Wed.,Thiirs  ,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Men.,  Tues. 

Arrive  CHICAGO  2.15  p  m. 

Wed.,  Tliurs.,  Fri.,  Sat.,  Sun.,  Mon.,  Tues; 

The  time  from  San  Francisco  to  Chi- 
cago will  be  about  77  liours,  and  from 
Los  Angeles  about  C8  hours. 


SANTA  FE  ROUTE 


"Ideal  in  All  Appointments." 


Terminal  island 


By  the 
Sea 


All  Trains  run  via  Long  lioach. 

No  better  place  for  a  day's  outing,  ele- 
gant Sea  Dathino,  Fishing,  Yachting 
ANi>  HOATlNfi.  Play  grounds  for  the  lit- 
tle folks.  Fine  hotels,  pleasure  wharves 
clean  beach,  camp  grounds  and  lioulon 
Artesian  Water  for  domestic  pur()0.'^f.'s, 
pronounce  1  l)y  authority  to  be  the  best 
mediciiii'  ill  the  world  for  kidney  and 
st(uiiiu-h  troubles. 

KX(  VRSKIN  Til  KETS  TO  CATAI.INA  Isl  ANIi, 

allow  stop-over  privileges  at  Lnii{?  liciu  li 
and  Terminal  Island,  in  either  di reclion 
free  of  elm rgi'. 

AGENTS  OF  THE 

Los  Angeles  ^ 
Terminal  Railway 

Will  sell  you  tickets  and  furnish 
all  desired  information. 

Itonnd  Trip  I'^are  .'lO  Cents. 

TBN  BIDB  TICKETS,  $1.50. 

Good  for  yourself  and  friends. 

CITY  TICKET  OFFICE 

237  So.  Spring:  St.,   Los  Ang'eles 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  960 


F.  K.  HULK, 

lien.  Mngr. 


T.  C.  TKCK, 
Gen.l-ass.Agt, 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs.  a.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

4491  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


•  WW  wwww  wwwwwv*  • 


Books 


Onr's  is  a  hook  store  celebrated 
for  its  complete  stock  of 
(liil't  Itooks 
Stainlnrd  Works 
Works  of  Kefer«'iit'e 
Scliool  uimI  ('oll«'i;e  itooks 
Lute  aiHl  l'o|Hiliir  Nov<  Is 
S         Fine  Sfalioiiery  anil  J 
>         Ottloe  Sii|)|>lies  S 

<  FOWI.ER  BH()8.  t 

J  221  W.  2 nil  St..  Los  Ancjtlts  ^ 
•  WW  VWWWVWW*.^.*^  WW  • 


Wall  Paper  and  Paints. 

Non-Trust  Wall  Taper,  Xc;  Ingrai n,  8;;,c' ; 
Ingrain  Borders,  '-'i.^c;  Lead,  ri'.,c;  Mixed 
Paint,  $!..')()  per  gal.;  Opnqiie  Sh'ades,  'iUc ; 
Moiililings,  'Jc  per  fool. 

WALTER  BROS. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  1055 

627  50.  Sprint;  St..     LOS  ANOELES,  C.4L. 
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Look  Around 

Before  coming  here  to  buy,  ex- 
amine quality  and  ascertain 
prices  elsewhere  —  then  the 
sterling  merit  of  our 

WINES  AND  LIQUORS 

And  the  figures  at  which  we  sell 

will  be  a  pleasant  revelation. 

5  yenr  okl  Fort,  best  in  the  Stale 
for  the  money;  per  P^f^/-^ 
gallon      0\JC 

Ti  year-old  Sherry,  Angelicr  or 
Musrat,  worth  easily  |1 ;  our  ^ 
price,  per  gallon   DOC 

Cooii  IJoiirbon  Whisky,  excellent 
for  nieili<'inal  purposes;  per    rr  /~\ 
r|iiarl  hotlle   0\JC 

^  ^  ^ 

EDWARD  WIMC  COM= 
GERMAIN  TTllli;  PANY 

Telephone  Main  919. 

397-599  LOS  Angelcs  St.,  cor.  Fourth 

OPEN  EVENINGS.         NO  BAR. 


Vegetarian 

Hygienic 

Restaurant 

Strietly  a  vegetarian  diet  every 
(lay  in  the  week.  Largest  dining 
room  in  the  city.  First-elass  ser- 
vice and  popular  prices.  Take 
yonr  meals  here  and  win  hack 
yonr  health. 

315-317  West  Third  St. 

Bet.  Broadway  and  Mill  SI. 

I. OS  AN<JEI.ES 


A  Typewriter 

Is  no  longer  an  ollice  lu.xnry  it  is 
a  necessity!  It  s  a  comfort  too  — 
to  have  a  machine  that  emijorlies 
every  convenience  known  to 
science.  We  sell  T  H  R  K  E  snch 
machines.         :       :       :       :  : 

"^he  Dei\snr\ore" 

"C/x?  Yost" 

"JShe  Century" 


11' 


NITED  TYPEWRITER  aid 
SUPPLIES  COMPANY 


2  I  I  We.st  Second  St.,     Lus  Angeles,  Cal. 


\  Talc  of  ihc  ^  ^ 
?  I        Conclaves  !^ 


AN  INSIDE  VIEW  OF  PRESIDENT 
McKINLEY  S  KITCHEN  CABINET 

BV  EAVESDROPPER 
Published  in  BOSTON,  MASS. 

'(  l"(ir  Sale  at  the  Otlice  of  r 

7L  THE  POST  PUBLISHINQ  CO. 

401-40'2  Stimson  lildg.      LOS  .\N(1KL1£S 


Furnished  Rooms 

Neatly  furnisiied  rooms  by  the  day, 

week  or  month. 
First  class  in  every  respect. 
MRS.  CRAYCRAFT 

118  W.  6tK  St.  Los  Angeles,  ColI. 


THE  BANKRUPT 
WALL  PAPER  STOCK 

of  H.  LODGE,  I'asadena,  was  bought 
by  US  and  i.s  being  sold  very  cheap. 


Mrs.  Billy's  Indiscretion 

Showing  How^Even  The  Meekest,  Best  Trained 
Husband  Will  Turn,  When  He  Is  Too 
Much  Trodden  Upon. 

^      ^      By  H.  M.  WKIGHT.  ^ 


New  Golden  Rule:  Do  the  square 
tiling  by  everybody,  your.self  included. 

Caution:  If  you  can't  be  good,  be 
careful. 


WALTER  BROS. 


627 
South  Spring 


If  anybody  had  asked  Mrs.  Billy  Brun- 
don  her  definition  of  a  husband,  she 
would  have  said  :  "Oh.  it's  a  nice  com- 
fortable sort  of  thing  to  have  around, 
which  makes  money,  takes  one  out  when 
it  is  necessary,  and  is  not  too  much  in 
the  way.  don't  you  know.  " 

This  is  what  Mrs.  Billy  w'ould  have 
said  some  time  before  a  big  club  ball 
iti  which  she  very  indiscreetly  allowed 
her  husband  to  join  forces  with  ladies 
just  as  clever  as  herself.  That  was  what 
resulted  in  her  defeat.  The  time  when 
Mrs.  Billy  would  have  said  all  this  was 
in  the  long-ago  days  when  Hilly  Brun- 
doii  was  known  simply  as  Mrs.  Billy's 
husband.  Now  Mrs.  Billy  is  Billy's  wife. 
It's  all  changed.  The  singe  marks  came 
off  the  poor  singed  cal.  great  stripes 
grew,  his  roar  Ijecame  fearftil.  and  one 
fine  day  Mrs.  Billy  woke  up  to  find  that 
Billy  had  become  a  Royal  Bengal  Tiger. 

,\iul  this  is  how  it  all  happened. 

Billy  Brundon  was  one  of  those  un- 
fortunate sort  of  chaos  whose  hands  and 
feet  are  always  in  the  way  at  any  public 
gathering.  lie  always  looked  unpro- 
tected and  lonesome.  This  was  because 
Mrs.  Billy  would  bring  him  to  an  enter- 
tainment and  dump  him  there  while  she 
hoisted  her  own  topgallants  and  cruised 
around  for  strange  craft.  Poor  old  Billy 
Iirundon  thought  it  was  all  right.  He 
w:is  in  love  with  his  wife,  and  so  of 
course  he  never  retaliated.  He  merely 
stayed  where  he  was  placed,  reached  out 
and  tried  to  take  root.  But  that's  not 
the  way  to  bring  a  woman  to  time,  and  it 
took  another  woman  to  tell  Billy  about 
it. — just  as  it  always  does,  when  it's  a 
case  of  diamond  cut  diamond. 

The  woman  who  instructed  Billy  in 
the  art  of  bringing  the  recalcitrant  Mrs. 
Hilly  to  time  was  .Xnna  Phelps.  Miss 
I'helps  was  a  fine,  handsome  young 
woman,  and  it  isn't  very  hard  for  a  fine- 
looking  young  woman  to  instruct  a  mag- 
netic fellow  like  Brundon.  with  good 
looks,  a  fascinating  touch  of  animalism, 
brains,  and  money,  even  if  he  is  cut 
-•harp  from  the  pattern  of  ideal  hus- 
bands. 

Billy  Brundon  was  very  miserable  in- 
deed about  the  time  Miss  Phelps  in- 
structed him  how  a  refractory  wife  is 
best  brought  to  time.  He  was  miser- 
able because  Mrs.  Brundon  was  much 
occupied  with  a  real  live  author  of  inter- 
national note,  whose  reputation  as  a  wit 
m:ide  him  a  particularly  valuable  sort 
of  social  lion  for  a  woman  like  Mrs. 
Billy,  who  always  kept  a  little  in  ad- 
vance of  her  crowd.  The  minute  the 
author  appeared  in  California,  Mrs.  Billy 
had  thrown  her  grap|>ling  irons  aboard 
and  boarded.  She  wined  and  dined  the 
celebrity,  and  as  celebrities  have  stom- 
achs and  enjoy  a  goo<I  comfortable  time, 
this  chan  fell  very  easily  in  her  little 
trap.  He  became  Mrs.  Billy's  special 
I)et,  and  the  envy  of  all  her  acquaintance. 
What  walks  upon  the  seashore,  what 
rolling.  melodious  a<ljectives.  what 
games  upon  the  golf  links!  How  the 
vowels  sizzled  and  sputtered  when  the 
author  missed  a  golf  ball!  .\nd  the 
theater — how  the  consonants  thundered 
from  the  literarv  throat  when  describing 
the  latest  play  in  Paris.  ('"Very  similar 
to  this  one.  mv  dear  Mrs.  Brundon,  very 
similar.")  Mrs.  Brundon's  heart  beat 
with  joy  as  she  mothered  this  literary 
paragon  under  her  wing  and  prepared 
to  display  it  to  the  envv.  chagrin  and 
discomfiture  of  her  social  friends.  The 
proper  time  for  display  woidd  be  at  the 
Country  Club  house  ball.  Therefore  the 
complacent  Mrs.  Billv  made  all  arrange- 
ments to  exhibit  her  literary  fledgling  at 
that  time. 

.Mthough  the  fledgling  was  interested 
to  a  fair  degree  in  Mrs.  Billv.  and  en- 
joyed the  boundless  hospitality  of  her 
table,  still  when  a  woman  is  thirty-three 
and  looks  a  bit  sallow,  every  now  and 
then,  she  can't  hold  a  stranger,  all  the 
time.  Especially  is  this  the  case  when 
there  is  a  young  and  handsome  woman 
like  Miss  Fletcher  to  smile  upon  the 


tleilgling.  It  was  evident  to  some  people 
that  the  author  and  Miss  Fletcher  were 
nnttually  interested,  but  that's  another 
story.  In  any  event,  it's  a  secondary 
matter  to  the  way  in  which  Mrs.  Billy's 
indiscretion  gave  Billy  Brundon  the 
whip  hand. 

.\t  the  Country  Club  ball  Mrs.  Billy 
appeared  very  late.  When  she  did  come, 
however,  with  her  husband  on  one  side 
and  her  author  on  the  other,  she  created 
a  very  considerable  stir.  She  looked 
fully  ten  years  younger  than  her  age, 
and  moreover  she  felt  it.  Billy  Brini- 
don  was  left  by  the  wayside,  and  Mrs. 
Billy  monopolized  the  author  to  such  an 
extent  that— well,  anyway,  that  Miss 
Phelps  looked  determined  and  suddenly 
conceived  a  great  liking  for  I'illy  Brun- 
don. She  spoke  to  all  her  girl  friends, 
and  in  a  inintite  or  two  Billy  found  him- 
self the  center  of  an  admiring  and  lovely 
group  of  belles.  Tlie  five  prettiest  girls 
in  the  room  were  gathered  about  hiin, 
and  talking  to  him.  and  all  so  interested 
that  Billy  forgot  himself,  and  sitddenly 
became  the  popular,  genial  fellow  of  his 
pre-nuptial  days.  Of  course,  he  asked 
them  all  to  dance — and  when  Miss 
Fletcher  said.  "Now.  Mr.  Brundon.  real- 
ly, you  must  have  another  with  me.  take 
the  fourteenth,  a  doux  temps,  it's  open." 
.And  Miss  Boyd  found  she  had  another 
left.  So  did  Miss  Coelet.  and  so  did  the 
others,  so  Billy  found  his  programme 
completely  filled  up.  and  forgot  all  about 
his  wife,  when  he  promised  to  take  Miss 
Fletcher  in  to  supper. 

When  Mrs.  Billy  returned  from  the 
\eranda  with  her  author  she  saw  Billy 
having  the  jolliest  sort  of  time  with  Miss 
Fletcher  and  Miss  Boyd,  apparently  for- 
getful of  the  fact  that  his  wife  was  on 
earth  at  all.  She  became  piqued  in  an 
instant,  and  instead  of  concealing  her 
chagrin  as  she  would  in  ninety-nine 
cases  out  of  a  hundred,  she  said :  "I 
don't  see  how  my  awkward  husband  can 
be  interested  at  all  in  that  foolish  Miss 
Fletcher." 

This  remark  set  the  author  to  wonder- 
ing; previous  to  this  he  had  taken  every- 
thing as  a  matter  of  course,  much  the 
same  as  Mrs.  Billy's  dinners.  But  now 
he  observed  that  Miss  Fletcher  was  a 
remarkably  handsome  girl.  .Accordingly 
after  a  short  time  he  excused  himself 
from  Mrs.  Billy  and  sought  Miss  Fletch- 
er for  a  dance.  But  unfortunately  Miss 
Fletcher's  dances  were  all  taken,  al- 
though she  was  so,  so  sorry.  Then  the 
author  found  Miss  Boyd's  dances  were 
taken,  and  Miss  Goelet's  programme  was 
fully  filled  up,  and  every  one  else  was 
more  or  less  pre-occupied.  So,  after 
chatting  with  tlie  men  in  the  smoking- 
room  for  a  few  moments,  he  went  out 
to  take  leave  of  his  hostess,  preparatory 
to  going  home — of  course,  if  Mrs.  Billy 
would  excuse  him.  But  Mrs.  Billy 
woiddn't  excuse  him.  for  she  felt  in  .i 
very  bad  humor  at  being  left  alone  all 
by  herself.  So  the  author  sat  down  and 
endeavored  to  do  his  best,  and  when  th:"v 
grew  tired  of  looking  at  the  moon  and 
listening  to  the  dance  nuisic.  they  came 
inside  to  watch  the  dancing. 

Billy  Brundon  was  still  in  the  thick 
of  it.  Very  different  from  the  poor  chap 
wdiom  Mrs.  Billy  had  led  about  by  the 
neck  for  several  years.  He  was  having 
a  splendid  time,  and  the  girls  appearecl 
perfectly  fascinated  with  him.  Mrs. 
Brundon  looked  on  in  astonishment. 
She  wished  she  were  home  or  anywhere, 
well  out  of  it.  The  novelist  was  thor- 
oughly tired  of  Mrs.  Billy,  and  was 
heartily  glad  when  Billy  came  up  with 
Miss  Fletcher  with  a — • 

"I  say.  you  two  wall-flowers.  Miss 
Fletcher  suggests  that  we  change  about." 

This  was  perfectly  satisfactory,  and 
after  a  night  of  long  and  ignominious 
defeat.  Mrs.  Billy  retired  as  gracefully 
as  possible  with  her  husband,  while  the 
celebrated  author,  who  had  passed  a 
very  unhappy  evening  floated  away  over 
the  ball-room  with  Miss  Fletcher. 

Mrs.  Brundon  having  been  so  thor- 
oughly turned  down  in  public,  did  not 
revive.  But  Billy  Brundon  never  knew 
that  his  salvation  was  due  to  the  kind- 
ness of  five  pretty  young  women,  one  of 
whom  later  became  the  wife  of  a  cele- 
brated author. 


J  Our  High 
i  Reputation 

As  a  safe,  sure  plaoe  to  Imy  any 
A  kind  of  musical  insirumeut  has 
^         hi'eii  won  hy  fair  dealing.  We 

aim  lo  Kive  you  the  very  best  in- 
A  strunieiil  yonr  nii'iuey  will  hiiy  - 
*J         and  we  do  every  time. 

4  1  £  1 

4  SOUTHBRN 

J  CALIFORNIA 

A  MUSIC  CO. 


A   216 -2ia  West  Third  St. 

BRADSURr  BUILDING. 

i  l_os  Angeles,  Cal. 


Artistic  Effects 

In  Ihf  home  ate  priidui  eil  hy  Hrlislii 
Wall  Taper  —  the  f\irniture.  ru^s  ami 
liri<'-a-lirae  have  less  to  d4»  wilh  artis- 
tic effeet  than  the  jiaper  on  the  wall. 
When  you  want  lo  iM-anlily  yonr 
home,  rail  on— 

T.  FRANK  McGRATH 
414  S.  BroaLclwa.v,  Los  Angeles 


wood  carpet 

A  beautiful,  pcononiieal  cover- 
ing for  flof)rs  in  jdace  of  the 
ordinary  dnsly  and  otberwin' 
objectionable  woolen  cariiet.". 
I'olished  oak  floors  will  last  a 
lifetime. 

Grilles   and   Cabinet  Work 

UP  EVERY  DESCRIPTION. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH 

707  So  Broadway,  LOS  ANGELES 


SPECIAL  OFFER 

To  all  desirous  of  eubscrihiug  to 
75he  SATUKDAY  POST 

The  S.\turd.\v  Post  free  for  one 
year  to  anyone  sending  us 

Two  new  yearly  prepaid 
subscriptions. 

Post  PuDllshing  company 

401  ■  402  Stimson  Building. 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


\V.\NTK1).  —  A   well-known  and  snccessliil 
horticulturist  is  o\wii  to  an  engagement  aH 
manager  or  superintendent,    liest  of  refereni*. 
Address,  POST  PUKI.ISlll.Nti  CO.. 

401-2  Stimson  Kuildiug.  Los  Angeles. 

KOYAL  Roach  Extermlnalor  positively  ex- 
lerniinateM  roaehes:  1  pound  tins.  7,'>  rents:  5 
poundtiu!),  $:!.0O;  217  VVcst  Second  Street,  Lot 
Angeles. 
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Telephone  Main  550 

Your  Vegetable  order  today.    Our  Cahnenga  gardens  are  yielding  some  very 
tempting  specimens  just  now.    Few  things  in  tlie  vegetable  kingdom  tliat  do 
not  attain  perfection  there — soil  is  so  fertile  and  fitted  for  tlieir  culluie. 
Largest  variety.     Prompt  delivery. 

Ludwig  &  Mathews.  ^^oL'I.^^i**' 


Tel.  Main  550 

Ship  Everywhere 


LARGE   

IMPORTATION  OF 


DIITCH"BI)LBS 


Call  and  Inspect  Theiti  ...  GERMAIN  SEED        PLANT  CO.  ^ 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  CATALOGUE.    326-330  SO.  MAIN  ST.,  Aijjoining  Hotel  Westminstep,  LOS  ANGELES 


Los  Angeles  Hay  and 
Storage  Company 


::WholesaIe  Hay 


OFFICE,  THIRD  AND  CENTRAL  AVE.    TELEPHONE  MAIN  1596 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


Telephone  Main  509 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO,,  Employment  Agents 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 


300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET. 


LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 
LISZT      RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.      LOS  ANGELES. 

Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 


Tel.  Main  44. 


124  N.  Spring  St. 


-A  FEW  SPECIALTIES- 


Sweet  Wines—Woollacott's  Gold  Medal  Brands 

Gal.  Qt. 


Port,  5 years  old,  soft,  mellow  $  76   |  2.3 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00  50 
Sherry,  6  years  old,  soft  and  elean ,, .  75  25 
Sherry,  7  years  old,  rieh  and  fruity. .  1  00  50 
Angelica,'5  yrs  old,  full  bodied, sweet    75  25 

Light  Wines 


(ial. 


Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  superior,  heavy, 

sweet,   1  00 

Muscatel,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet  75 
Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  OO 
Tokay,  Madeira,  Catawba   1  00 


Qt. 

SO 
25 
50 
50 


Gal.    Uoz.  Quart 


Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine   i  50  $2  00    $  20 

Burgundy,  Medoc,  Cabernet   1  00     3  00  35 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 


The  Russdl  Lunch  Parlor 

Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's  Lunch  and  Dining-  Room. 
Newly  re-fitted  and  furnished  throughout  with  tables. 

Quolitg     Cleanliness     Quich  servlee 

RUSSELL'S   V  ^» 
SURPASSING  COFFEE 

A.  B.  RUSSELL,  Proprietor 
250  South  Broadway  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  ^ 


S.  p.  CREASINGER. 

The  above  photograph  is  of  S.  P. 
Creasinger,  the  rugged,  honest  and  kind- 
ly business  man  of  Southern  California. 
Mr.  Creasinger  is  distinctly  a  self-made 
man  and  his  gigantic  qualities  of  char- 
acter tower  like  those  of  Abraham  Lin- 
coln above  the  rest  of  humanity.  No 
man  in  Southern  California  has  done 
more  for  the  benefit  of  his  community 
than  S.  P.  Creasinger.  This  is  a  plain, 
matter-of-fact  article  upon  a  plain,  kind- 
ly business  man.  With  all  conservatism 
it  must  be  acknowledged  that  Creas- 
inger's  business  success  is  truly  remark- 
able. His  investments  have  been  con- 
ducted in  a  broad,  liberal  and  far-seeing 
manner  that  is  emphasized  by  his  suc- 
cess. Mr.  Creasinger's  offices  in  the 
Copp  Building  have  been  enlarged  to 
acconnuodate  his  inmiensc  business. 
There  are  numbered  upon  the  payrolls 
of  his  ranch  and  mine  properties  over 
1100  men.  The  Red  Cloud  Mine,  which 
was  advertised  in  the  last  issue  of  The 
Post,  is  one  of  the  companies  which  is 
meeting  with  remarkable  success.  This 
stock  will  .soon  be  withdrawn  from  the 
market.  Mr.  Creasinger  is  well  liked 
by  newspaper  men  and  all  who  have  had 
the  pleasure  of  doing  business  with  him. 
ITe  iis  a  clean-cut,  exact,  courteous,  hon- 
orable, and  obliging. 

S.  P.  Creasinger  is  in  every  way  a 
grand  type  of  the  .\meirican  who  has 
won  his  way  to  fame  by  integrity,  abil- 
ity, kindness  and  generosity. 

 o  • 


With  the  retirement  of  Aid.  Louis  F. 
Vetter  from  the  council  the  city  will 
lose  a  competent  and  courageous  offi- 
cial. .'\ldernian  Vetter  has  tonstantly 
stood  up  with  Mayor  Eaton  on  the  peo- 
ple's side  against  the  water  company. 
He  has  always  been  aggressive  for  the 
people's  interests  and  his  withdrawal 
from  public  life  sees's  a  host  of  friends 
■|'  '  U)  the  previous  large  list  of  his 
I      ss  acquaintances. 


Mr.  R.  R.  Baumgardt  is  known 
Ihroughmit  the  Southwest  as  an  astron- 
omer of  authority.  A  great  deal  of  Mr. 
I'laumgardt's  early  study  in  astronomy 
w.'is  made  upon  the  ocean.  Mr.  Baum- 
gardt's  articles  in  the  Post  are  being 
very  generally  commented  upon. 


The  steady  improvement  of  the  Los 
Angeles  Herald  during  the  past  three 
months  is  due  in  great  measure  to  the 
original  business  enterprise  of  Mr. 
James,  general  manager,  and  H.  C.  Ack- 
erley,  advertising  manager  of  the  Her- 
ald. The  Herald  'has  picked  un  amaz- 
ingly in  its  advertising.  R.  H.  H.  Chap- 
man, managing  editor,  has  added  an  in- 
terest in  the  Herald's  literary  and  edito- 
rial policy. 


Mr.  W.  S.  Burnett,  the  well-known 
attorney,  'has  just  returned  from  the 
Paris  Exposition.  Mr.  Burnett  states 
that  he  was  much  gratified  at  the  Cali- 
fornia exhibit,  but  is  confident  that  C.di- 
fornia  is  not  getting  a  square  deal. 


II.  C.  Brundige,  managing  editor  of 
the  Express,  is  a  quiet,  pleasant  gentle- 
man who  i.s  thoroughly  up-to-date  in 
cosmopolitan  newspaper  work.  Besides 
being  an  acoompliis'hed  litterateur,  Mr. 
Brundige  has  the  rare  faculty  of  news 
gathering.  Mr.  Brundige  himself  does 
a  great  deal  of  writing  on  the  Exnress. 

Mrs.  Lucia  M.  Burnett  the  talented 
pianist  who  'has  made  such  a  success 
with  her  interpretations  of  Chopin,  has 
in  preparation  a  series  of  musical  arti- 
cles for  the  Saturday  Post.  Mrs.  Bur- 
nett is  a  delight  fid  writer  upon  musical 
subjects  and  her  articles  are  sure  to  be 
entertaining. 


J.  H.  Blagge,  general  agent  of  the 
New  York  Life  Insurange  Company,  by 
his  pleasant  personality,  has  engaged  a 
great  hold  upon  the  comnninity.  Mr. 
Blagge  conducts  the  business  of  his 
company  in  a  dignified  manner  very  dif- 
ferent from  the  pro\erliial  life  insur- 
ance man  as  described  by  the  comic 
papers.  The  New  York  Life  is  well 
patronized  in  Los  .\ngeles. 


Mr.  S.  D.  Chubb,  business  manager 
of  the  Saturday  Post.  left  Saturday  for 
Chicago,  New  York  and  Wasihington. 
Mr.  Chubb  goes  East  as  delegate  to  the 
Good  Roads  Convention  and  the  Na- 
tional Irrigation  Congress.  While  East 
Mr.  Chubb  will  secure  foreign  advertis- 
ing for  the  Saturday  Post. 

 o  

Echo  Park  Improvement  Assn.. 
144  South  Broadway. 
L<:)s  Angeles,  Cal.,  Nov.  17,  igoo. 
Editor  Saturday  Post : 

Dear  Sir — -Upon  the  request  of  the 
City  fmprovement  &  Boulevard  Asso- 
ciation, the  Council  has  decided  to  sub- 
mit to  the  vote  of  the  electors  at  the  next 
city  election,  an  act  known  as  the  Tree- 
planting  Act  of  1803,  and  which  provides 
for  the  uniform  planting  of  shade  trees 
along  the  streets  of  incorporated  cities 
as  well  as  their  maintenance.  The 
Boulevard  As.sociation  has  for  its  object 
the  beautifying  of  the  city  as  much  a^ 
possiible,  and  they  have  laid  out  a  boule- 
vard from  Agricultural  Park  to  Elysian 
Park,  by  way  of  Pigneroa  street.  Sec- 
ond avenue.  Lake  Sboire  avenue  and 
Echo  Park;  from  there  through  the  pic- 
turesque northwest  section  of  the  city 
to  old  Los  Felis  road,  which  is  included, 
and  crossing  the  valley,  the  route  con- 
tinues over  to  Verdugo,  Eagle  Rock  val- 
ley and  Pasadena.  Any  one  who  has 
ever  taken  a  ride  over  this  route  will 
concede  that  the  possibilities  to  make  it 
the  finest  in  Southern  California  arc 
great.  The  association  proposes  to  plant 
shade  trees  and  palms  uniformly  along 
the  wfiole  route  and  have  the  city  take 
care  of  the  trees,  and  it  is  confidently 
expected  that  a  full  vote  in  favor  of  the 
proposition  ■  will  be  cast.  If  there  is 
anythiing  which  enhances  the  beauty  of  a 
city,  it  is  shaded  streets,  and  we  in  our 
beautiful  but  sometimes  rather  hot  cli- 
mate, need  shade  especially.  Respect- 
fully yours. 

City  Improvement  .^.ssn.. 
Per  J.  G.  H.  Lampadius. 

 o  

S.\NITARY  ARIZONA. 

There  is  a  fine  article  on  'this  subject 
by  Dr.  C.  G.  Campbell,  of  Phoenix,  in 
the  last  Medical  Record.  The  title  of 
the  paper  is  "The  constant  quantity  in 
the  various  climatic  treatments  of  tuber- 
culosis." The  article  should  be  read  by 
both  patients  and  physicians.  Arizona 
has  a  fine  climate.  The  prolonged  dry 
heat  of  summer  is  not  physically  de- 
structive like  the  moist  tropical  heats 
which  often  prevail  in  northern  cities 
like  New  York.  Tbe  mean  relative  hu- 
midity of  the  air  at  Phoenix  is  36  de- 
grees. This  average  lis  drier  than  the 
driest  single  record  of  the  city  of  New 
York.  If  people  get  a  little  tired  of 
the  dry  summer  heat  Los  Angeles  is 
near  by  with  all  its  lovely  beaches.  The 
Ariz.ona  winter  climate  is  perfect  or  as 
near  perfect  as  can  be.  Southern  Cali- 
fornia welcomes  every  new  attraction  on 
the  road  from  the  East.  Each  one  of 
these  helps  every  other. 

 o  

A  GENUINE  TURQUOISE  STICK 
PIN,  STERLING  SILVER,  FREE 
WITH  EACH  ONE  YEARLY  SUB- 
SCRIPTION TO  THE  SATURDAY 
POST. 


COSMOPOLITAN  BUSINESS 
METHODS. 

One  of  the  first  things  that  a  layman 
notices  when  going  into  the  Barlett 
Music  Store  on  Broadway  is  the  ele- 
gant appearance  of  the  interior.  The 
large  stock  of  pianos  shine  and  glisten 
like  a  cos'tly  race  horse  who  is  con- 
stantly attended  by  sexeral  well-paid 
grooms.  The  other  nuisical  instruments 
are  kept  in  like  order.  This  is  because 
the  Bartlett  Music  Company  are  musi- 
cians themselves  and  employ  musicians. 
They  thoroughly  appreciate  a  good  in- 
strument. They  know  how  to  purchase 
one  and  when.  They  know  how  to  care 
for  a  horn,  a  violin  or  piano.  They  arc 
thoroughly  up-to-date  in  their  business 
methods  and  impress  an  Easterner  as 
favorably  as  does  any  music  store  in 
New  York  city.  The  Bartlett  Music 
Company  is  inuler  an  economic  cour- 
teous and  ieliable  management. 


POST  PRIZES. 

The  Post  proposes  to  distribute  some 
valuable  prizes  to  its  subscribers  about 
the  first  part  of  next  year.  This  is  in 
celebration  of  our  success  in  passing 
over  the  5000  paid  issue  well  on  toward 
the  10,000  mark.  Our  success  in  obtain- 
ing the  su|)port  of  the  people  is  deemed 
remarkable  by  both  newspaper  men  and 
by  the  United  States  postofficc  authori 
ties.  Wherever  we  have  made  a  com- 
plete canvass,  we  have  secured  almost 
the  entire  field  of  possible  subscribers. 
Our  special  editions  run  from  ten  to 
twenty  thousand.  The  insurance  feature 
we  will  droj).  It  does  not  seem  to  be 
appreciated  as  it  deserved.  We  are  con- 
fident tliat  our  paid  circulation  by  the 
first  week  in  January  wil  be  close  to 
twenty  thousand  copi»s. 

 o  — — — 

The  ancients  tell  us  what  is  best;  but 
we  must  le.-irn  of  the  nxiderns  what  is 
fittest. 
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Buy  Now  at  35  Cents  per  Share. 

Red  Cloud  Mining  Co. 

stock  Will  Soon  Be  Withdrawn. 

Only  a  limited  number  of  shares  of  treasury  stock  will  be  sold  at  this  price;  sufficient 
to  pay  for  an  eight  mile  pip^  line  from  Corn  Springs  to  the  largest  mill,  also  for  additional 
machinery  naw  on  the  ground  and  needed  to  operate  the  immense  quantity  of  gold,  copper 
and  lead  ore  already  mined  and  in  sight  in  the  52  claims  owned  by  the  Company  in  River- 
side county. 

The  original  machinery  was  designed  for  the  output  of  ore  in  16  claims,  but  the  Company's 
purchase  of  36  additional  claims  lias  necessitated  this  increased  expense  in  machinery  and 
pipe  line. 

Two  Mills  Will  Soon  Be  Running. 

Red  Cloud  Mining  Company 

Rooms  200  to  214,       218  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


•  •  • 
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iabbot5ford 
|nn 


loj^AnsJelej; 
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Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel  .. 


Just  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City,  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  of 
the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Los  Angeles. 


/oun 
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ni^kttKrougKtb^flbBSfeford  Inn 

^^e^^^^l6nTfl*i>*  MOPe  5TRCET5 

L05  ANGELE5  Cal. 


Ophir  Oil  company 


1 50  CIS.  per  Share  j 

•wwwwvwwvwvwvs 


800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Coanng:a  District 

3^  Miles  from  Railway  Communication. 
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BOARD  or  DIRECTORS 


WAKKEN  OILLELEN 

Pretident  Urokdway  Bank,  Ix>i  Angelei. 
JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Caihier  State  Bank  and  Truit  Co.,  Loi 

Augelei 

JOHN  MASON  UARUINER 

Engioeer  and  (ieneral  Contractor  of 
fubilc  Work!,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  Loi 
Angela* 


JOHN  MARTIN 

Pruldanc  Martin  Ptpe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr.  SUDley  Electric  Co.,  San  Franclico 

GEORUE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  Ban  Franclico 

NATHANIEL  J.  MAN80N 

Attorney-at-Law,  Han  Franclico 

H.  R.  HURLBUT 

Fifteen  yean  in  charge  ol  Adrertlilug 
Department,  San  Franclico  Call 


OPHIR  OIL  COMPANY 


435  Douglas  Building 


Los  Angeles,  Cal, 


Telephone  Bed  766 


Issued  Weekly  by  THB  POST  PUBLISHINQ  CO.,  401-402  5timson  Building,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Entered  at  Los  Auyeles  Fostoffice  as  Second-Class  Matter. 


Telephone  Bed  766 


Volume  2.        One  Dollar  per  Year. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.,  DECEMBER  1,  1900. 


Single  Copy  6  Cents.        Number  22. 


Semi -Tropic  CsLlifornia 
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Water 
Filters 


f    ¥Ar_^^-^    You  will  doubtless  thank  us  for  call- 
ing your  attention  to  the  existing 
necessity  of  properly  filtering  your 
drinking  water.    We  offer  the  fam- 
ous Pasteur  Germ  Proof  and  Natural  Stone  Filters  as 
by  far  the  most  effective  and  nearest  perfect  made. 
Thev  are  now  on  exhibition  at 

Jas.  w.  Hellman,    157-I6I  North  Spring  St. 

•  VVVVVVVVVVV^VVVVVVVVVVVVVVVV^VVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVV'^^ 

Telephone  Main  550 

Your  Vegetable  order  today.    Our  Cahuenga  gardens  are  yielding  some  very 
tempting  specimens  just  now.    Few  things  in  tlie  vegetable  kingdom  that  do 
not  attain  perfection  there — soil  is  so  fertile  and  fitted  for  their  culture. 
I-^rgest  variety.     Prompt  delivery. 


Tel.  Main  550 

Ship  Everywhere 


Ludwig  &  Mathews. 


Mott  Harket, 

Los  Angeles 


LARGE 

IMPORTATION  OF 


DUTCH^BULBS 

Call  and  Inspect  Them  ...   v<    GERMAIN  SEED        PLANT  CO. 

wno-E  FOR  FREE  cATALoouE.    326-330  SO.  MAIM  ST.,  Adjoining  Hotel  Westminster,  LOS  ANGELES 

The  Standard  Rotary 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being  the  quick- 
est and  easiest  running. 

ROR  sale:  or  reimx. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 

stora.Tco^.p^?;;"''  "WHolcsale  Hay 

OFFICE,  THIRD  AND  CENTRAL  AVE.    TELEPHONE  MAIN  1596 


Standard  Rotary  Shuttle 


FOR  SALE 


60  -  ACRES  =  60 

  ON   

West  Adams  Street 

ALL  OR  PART. 

SPLENDID  VIEWS— HIGH  LAND— At  a  price 
that  purchaser  can  make  over  one  hundred  per 
cent  on  investment  in  a  short  time. 

C.  A.  SUMNER  &  CO..  sole  agents 

134  South  Broadway,  LOS  ANGELE?,  CAL.  ^ 

Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 


Tel.  Main  44. 


124  N.  Spring  St. 


-A  FEW  SPECIALTIES- 


Sweet  Wlnea--Wo<>llacott'8  Qold  Medal  Brands 

Gal.      Qt.  (ial. 

Port,  5  years  old,  soft,  mellow  $  75  $  2.">  ]  Aiigeliea,  7  yrs  olil,  suiierior,  heavy. 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00       ,50      sweet,  !   1  00 

Sherry,  5  years  old,  soft  and  clean  . . .  75  25  .Musoa'el,  5  yrs  old,  dean  and  sweet  75 
Sherry,  7  years  old.  rich  and  fruity. .  1  00       50   Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00 

Anseflca,  5  yrs  old,  full  bodied,sweet    75      25  |  Tokav,  Madeira,  ditawba   100 

Light  Wines  Ual.   Doz.  Qnart 

Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine   )  50  $2  00    |  20 

Burgundy,  Mcdoc,  Cabernet   1  00     3  00  35 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 


Qt. 

50 
25 
50 
SO 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 

Telephone  Main  500 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  Employment  Agents 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET,       -        -        -        LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 


1    Anything  You  Want  as  a  Premium.  | 


THE  SATURDAY  POST  will  send  you  free  of  charge  any  article  that  can  be  purchased  in  Los  Angeles 
if  you  will  form  a  club  of  subscribers  for  THE  SATURDAY  POST  among  your  friends  and  neighbors,  pro- 
vided, of  course,  that  the  size  of  your  club  entitles  you  to  the  article  selected  as  your  premium.  The  following 
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The  SKsLdow  of  The  CordillersL 

On  THE  MAGNOLIA  FLOWER 

^   ^   By  VIRGINIA  LEILA  WENTZ   ^  ^ 


SYNOPSIS. 

Claude  Catou,  the  last  representative  of  an 
aristocratic  and  wealtliy  New  Orleans  family 
and  his  business  agent,  Henry  Beausoeil,  some 
forty  years  ago,  visited  the  province  of  Guada- 
lajara, Mexico,  in  order  to  find  new  opportuni- 
ties for  the  Investment  of  Catou's  wealth. 
While  passing  a  native  dwelling  Catou  is 
thrown  from  his  horse.  He  falls  in  love  with 
Ouelle  Berrendo,  the  daughter  of  the  liouse, 
and  before  his  sprained  ankle  is  mended,  he 
marries  her.  The  story  relates  of  the  love  of 
Inocencio,  the  handsome  son  of  Catou's  mar- 
riage, for  Liana  the  beautiful  daughter  of 
Cristino  Miguel,  a  neighbor  of  Kerrendo's.  Li- 
ana, however,  does  not  love  Inocencio,  but  has 
half  given  her  affections  to  a  young  American 
whom  she  .sees  on  the  streets  at  the  feast  of 
Guadalupe.  Liana,  at  the  age  of  17,  is  discov- 
ered by  a  fashionable  New  York  woman,  who 
in  the  hope  of  cultivating  her  voice  takes  her 
to  New  York.  .She  forgets  her  faraway  friends 
in  Mexico  and  particularly  her  lover  Inocencio. 
While  in  New  York,  Liana"  goes  with  Ana,  the 
daughter  of  her  benefactress,  to  visit  the  Ab- 
bots, social  friends  of  Anna's,  at  Twyeffort,  the 
Abbot's  seaside  home.  At  Twyeffort  Liana 
meets  (Jharles  and  Margaret  Maitland,  who 
dwell  in  a  seaside  home  adjoining  Twyeffort. 
From  the  Maitlands  Liana  hears  much  of  M. 
Peyrac,  an  artist, who  is  coming  to  visit  Charles 
Maitland.  When  M.  Peyrac  arrives.  Liana  falls 
in  love  with  him,  and  he,  unscrupulous  and 
cold,  simulates  a  reciprocal  love  for  this  beau- 
tiful girl,  in  order  that  he  may  paint  her  pic- 
ture and  win  fame.  At  length  Liana  consents 
to  sit  and  the  picture  is  painted.  .lust  at  this 
time  M.  Peyrac  gets  a  letter  from  Paris  telling 
that  Madenaoi.selle  De  Guerin,  a  girl  of  whose 
love  he  had  made  liglit,  has  come  into  an  im- 
mense fortune.  Peyrac  immediately  packs  up 
and  goe.s  to  Paris,  but  is  refused  marriage  l>y 
Mademoiselle  De  Guerin.  .\t  this  point  the 
story  tells  of  a  confession  made  by  Mademoiselle 
De  Guerin  to  a  holy  priest,  in  wliich  she  relates 
that  the  fortune  into  which  she  has  just  come 
into  possession  was  left  her  by  her  uncle,  Henry 
Beausoleil.  It  will  be  recollected  that  Beau- 
soletl  was  the  commercial  agent  of  Claude 
Catou,  father  of  Inocencio.  Liana's  Mexican 
lover.  Mademoiselle  De  (iuerin  lells  how  Beau- 
soleil u.sed  Catou's  wealth  dishonorably  to 
make  a  fortune  for  liimself.  Mademoiselle  De 
Guerin  decides  to  enter  a  convent  and  leive 
her  fortune  to  Inocencio.  Inocencio,  in  Mexi- 
co, has  decided  to  seek  Liana  in  New  York 
since  he  feels  from  her  letters  that  she  is  >in- 
happy. 

rriAPTER  VIT. 

Liaua  had  ivturued  from  the  country 
witli  dark  half  circles  uutler  her  eyos 
uud  all  her  pretty  color  gone. 

"Too  iiiQuy  long  walks,  too  much  vio- 
lent ridlug  and  that  sort  of  thing.  I've 
overdoue  it,"  she  explained  to  Mrs. 
Morris.  But  she  added,  seeing  the  look 
of  distress  on  that  lady's  face,  "I'll 
soon  freshen  up— you'll  see!" 

She  did.  And  when  the  season  open- 
ed she  became  most  popular;  she  was 
here  and  there  and  everywhere.  The 
piquancy  of  her  foreign  flavoi-  gave  her 
an  additional  attractiveness.  Her  so- 
cial triumphs  now  for  the  first  time 
fully  awakened  the  important  De 
VVitte  to  lier  charms,  and  he  wondered 
at  his  former  coniparative  apathy. 

As  to  Liana,  the  awakening  distress- 
ed her  greaily.  He  was  his  mother's 
idolized  son;  she.  Liana,  was  her  pen- 
niless protegee.  When  her  happiness 
came  to  be  weighed  iu  tlie  balance 
against  his  it  was  no  open  question 
which  would  tip  the  scales.  And  she 
was  beginning  to  feel  something  al- 
most like  a  repulsion  for  tlie  man,  im- 
maculately groomed  and  tailored  as  ho 
was.  His  continual  low  wliispers  and 
gazing  eyes,  the  dulcet  tete-a-tetes 
when  the  family  were  out,  the  tanta- 
lizing passages  as  he  waylaid  her  on 
the  stairs  of  an  evening— all  these 
brought  h(-r  trouble  an.l  unrest.  Ah. 
were  all  men  self  seeking'.' 

Margaret  Maitland  and  I^iana  had 
become  fast  friends,  as  tlieir  first  meet- 
ing promised.  The  exix-i  iences  of  the 
summer  had  brought  tliem  closely  to- 
gether. It  was  the  day  after  Anna 
Abbott's  wedding,  at  which  both  the 
girls  had  been  bridesmaids,  and  Mar- 
garet, who  was  hot  feeling  well,  was 
lying  down  in  her  bou<loir.  propped  up 
with  cushions.  Liana  had  dropped  In 
for  a  few  moments'  chat.  but.  finding 
lier  friend  indisposed,  had  taken  off 
lier  wraps  and  decided  to  pass  the  aft- 
ernoon with  her. 

"Anna  looked  every  inch  the  bride. 
Ildn't  she'?"  said  Margaret;  "pretty, 
lushed  and  tremulous.  I  hope  slie'll 
)e  a  good  little  wife  to  Charles,  he's  so 

E'ately  fond  of  her.     And  she's 
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'lucn  a  spoiled,  petted  creature." 

Liana  acquiesced  in  all  these  things, 
[ilaying  idly  with  her  big  tnuff.  whieii 
lay  on  a  chair  beside  her.  SomehDW 
her  heart  was  heavy  today.  It  was 
'Lohengrin's  Wedding  March"  which 
had  fetched  the  heaviness,  she  said  to 
herself.  Yesterday  when  the  strains 
had  reached  her  ears  in  her  usual 
lU'Hseless  fashion  she  had  felt  her  lip« 
tremble,  and  a  great,  foolisl)  sob  nearly 
liM(l  broken  up  from  her  throat. 

P.tit  of  this  she  said  no  word.  Sh? 
iicgan  to  talk  instead  of  the  guests 
who  had  been  at  the  wedding,  of  the 
:;trcam  of  men  and  women,  old  and 
young,  people  with  a  great  deal  cf 
manner  and  not  much  else.  It  amused 
her  to  see  the  faultlessly  dressed  men 
caressing  their  liats.  grinning  vacuous- 
ly and  clacking!  out  set  phrases  and  to 
lie.sr  the  women  gossip  tmhnlently 
alioiit  such  things  as  the  shop  windows 
could  bring  to  view  any  day.  from 
.\laskan  seal  garments  at  one  end  to 
iew(>led  barbarities  In  buckles  at  the 
other,  with  turquoise  lilue  fanta.';ieB  li 
millinery  coming  snniewhere  In  be- 
tween. 

They  talked  of  these  people  for 
awhile  until  Margaret,  rising  impetu- 
ously and  letting  an  unregarded  cush- 
ion fall  to  the  floor  beside  her,  said: 

"Liana,  I'm  sick  of  it  all— this  thing 
they  call  society.  It's  only  the  clicks 
clacking  of  a  gristless  mill,  whose 
noise  more  than  anything  else  pro- 
claims its  own  emptiness." 

"One  must  imagine  to  like  It,"  put  in 
Liana,  smiling  archly.  "That  Is  how 
one  learns.  This  is  how  one  could 
wish  things  to  be,  and  this  is  how  they 
Ere."  She  crossed  one  slim  finger  over 
another  as  she  laid  out  the  case.  But 
we  must  ima.gine  to  like  them  all. 
No'/" 

Margaret  watched  her  silently.  Then 
Bhe  reached  over  to  a  table  at  the  head 
of  her  couch  and  picked  up  an  open 
pamphlet.  It  was  a  little  essay  writ- 
ten in  the  prerapliaelite  vein  and  ar- 
gued against  the  prosaic  outward  fur- 
niture of  modern  life  and  the  spread- 
ing of  "the  hideous  town."  She  found 
the  place  she  wanted  and  read: 

"Say  what  you  will,  we  are  lost  chil- 
dren, and  when  aloue  and  the  dark- 
ness begins  to  gather  we  long  for  the 
close  relationsliip  of  the  brotliers  and 
sisters  we  knew  iu  our  childhood  and 
cry  for  the  gentle  arms  that  once  rock- 
ed us  to  sleep.  We  are  homesick  amid 
this  sad,  mad  rush  for  wealth  and 
place  and  power.  The  calm  of  the 
country  invites,  and  we  fain  would  do 
with  less  things  and  go  back  to  sim- 
plicity and  rest"— 

"Child  of  nature,"  cried  Margaret, 
suddenly  turning  on  Liana,  "how  can 
you  be  satisfied?" 

"Perhaps  I  am  not,"  answ'ered  the 
girl. 

"Well?"  said  Margaret. 

"Well,"  echoed  Liana,  and  the  shad- 
ow of  the  dear  old  peaks  of  the  Cor- 
dillera crept  over  her  face. 

But  Margaret  had  never  seen  the 
Cordillera  and  did  not  observe  its  shad- 
ow.  She  went  on: 

"So  it  came  about,  around  the  year 
2001,  that  men  began  to  think,  an^l 
they  said:  'Let  us  go  home.  All  is  so 
quiet  there.'  They  found,  having  taken 
a  little  time,  that  there  was  a  beauty 
la  the  country  they  had  quite  forgot- 
ten, and  the  mc.-Iody  of  the  water  run- 
ning over  the  pebbles  was  a  song  of 
pleasure.  They  saw,  too,  that  auimals 
and  birds  that  lived  in  the  open  air  nev- 
er went  into  decline;  that  the  chip- 
munk's health  did  not  tail  nor  the 
quail  have  nervous  prostration." 

"Yes,"  admitted  Liaua,  who  had  been 
listening  with  her  cheek  on  her  haJid, 
"it  is  better  to  eat  than  to  be  eaten." 
She  snJd  the  words  slowly  and  preoise- 
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ly.  She  was  as  proud  ot  an  English 
quotation  as  most  people  are  of  a  Latin 
one. 

They  chatted  a  little  more  until  half 
past  5  came  upon  them.  Then  it  was 
time  for  Liana  to  leave. 

When  she  had  dressed  for  dinner 
that  night,  she  went  into  the  library 
and,  sinking  into  a  chair  by  the  open 
fire,  began  reading.  She  was  all  in 
soft  yellow,  and  a  bunch  of  yellow  car- 
nations mixed  with  some  maidenhalt 
was  buried  in  some  creamy  lace  just 
under  each  shoulder.  Presently  De 
Witte  parted  the  portieres  and  put  in 
his  head. 

"Beg  pardon  for  disturbing  you. 
Where's  mother?" 

Liana  took  her  head  out  of  her  book, 
literally  and  figuratively,  with  some 
unwillingness. 

"Your  mother?  She's  dressing,  I  be- 
lieve." 

"Oil.  all  right!  I  only  wanted  a  pin 
for  my  necktie.  T'.ie  little  loop  at  the 
back  has  come  away,  and  It  gets  con- 
stantly crooked." 

"1  can  give  you  a  pin  If  that  is  all 
you  want." 

"Could  you?  It  would  be  so  good  ol 
you."  De  Witte  came  in  and  stood 
warming  his  hands  by  the  fire.  Liana 
fumbled  among  her  flowers  and 
brought  out  the  desired  pin.  One  ol 
the  yellow  carnations  that  had  been 
added  to  make  that  bunch  the  same 
size  as  Its  companion  fell  to  the  ground 
when  she  removed  its  prop. 

De  Witte  picked  it  up.  "Bravo!"  he 
said.    "1  had  uo  flower." 

"But  you  mustn't  take  mine!" 

"Yes,  I  must,"  he  said  earnestly.  It 
was  hard  work  for  Liana  to  resist  even 
a  dog's  dumb  prayer  these  days.  That 
was  why  she  answered: 

"Take  it,  then." 

Liana  loved  flowers  with  an  almost 
personal  love,  and  as  the  man  was 
clumsy  and  promised  to  break  the  car- 
nation in  getting  It  through  his  but- 
tonhole she  offered  to  fasten  it  for  him. 
The  nails  of  her  white  fingers  rested 
on  his  dark  coat  and  gleamed  like 
milky  agates  in  the  bed  of  a  moon- 
light stream.  The  heat  of  the  open 
fire  caused  some  of  her  loose,  fluffy 
hair  to  fly  up  In  his  face. 

The  man  whose  wishes  had  always 
been  their  own  justification  was  rapid- 
ly losing  presence  of  mind.  He  caught 
her  wrists  suddenly  and  began  show- 
ering kisses  upon  them. 

"I  love  you,  and  you  know  it,"  he 
said  in  a  voice  which  she  scarcely  rec- 
ognized for  its  thickness. 

As  his  lips  met  the  flesh  on  her  pulses 
she  gave  a  great  backward  start  and 
remained  at  bay,  panting.  "How  dare 
you?"  she  gasped.  But  in  a  moment 
she  had  recovered  her  poise. 

"1  am  sorry  this'  has  occurred.  Do 
not  let  it  be  renewed."  And  with  a 
quiet  dignity  she  left  the  room.  The 
dinner  that  followed  was  something 
dreadful  for  her.  She  wondered  if  the 
torture  chambers  of  the  inquisition 
could  have  looked  much  like  this  sump- 
tuous dining  room  of  the  end  of  the 
nineteenth  century! 

That  niglit  she  sobbed  herself  to 
sleep,  questioning  when  the  whirl  Ib 
all  things  would  cease  and  reality  re- 
turn. Everything  had  got  grotesquely 
mixed,  Irrationally  jumbled.  There 
seemed  no  solid  foothold  anywhere. 
Just  as  she  was  going  into  dreams  a 
few  woixls  that  Margaret  had  uttered 
that  afternoon  came  back  to  her. 

"Tliere  are  only  two  or  three  great 
facts  in  life;  there  is  Death  and  there 
Is  I>ove— and  there  Is  not  much  else." 

Yes,  t>  be  sure,  one  always  Is  con- 
fronted with  death— her  mother,  her 
father,  her  grandfather,  her  little 
brothers,  that  famous  musician  the 
other  da.v.  Liana  reached  for  iter  rosa- 


ry under  her  pillow.  "As  to  love"— 
The  little  silver  cross  at  the  end  of 

the  rosary  caught  the  moonlight  and 

seemed  to  smile  a  blessing. 
".\s  to  love"— 

How  beautiful  it  was,  tlie  little  cross 
in  the  moonlight.  Liana  looked  at  it 
dreamily  through  the  lashes  of  her 
tleepy  eyelids.  They  flickered  for  a 
few  seconds  and  she  was  asleep. 

"A  gentleman  waits  for  mademoi- 
selle in  the  drawing  room,"  announced 
tlie  little  P.:"eneh  maid  the  next  morn- 
ing. 

"  His  cai'd,"  said  Liana  indifferently, 
leaching  back  one  hand  toward  the 
maid,  while  with  the  other  slie  put  the 
finishing  touches  to  her  morning  toilet. 
She  had  ordered  her  brealvfast  in  her 
room. 

"It  is  that  he  had  not  one,  mademoi- 
selle. He  had  the  wish  to  surprise 
you." 

"Me?"  Liana  turned  around.  "To 
surprise  meV  Oh,  no.  He  must  have 
asked  for  Mrs.  Morris." 

"For  mademoiselle,"  corrected  the 
maid. 

As  Liana  descended  the  stairs  a  few 
minutes  later  she  could  see  in  a  large 
mirror  over  the  mantel  the  figure  of  a 
man  standing  by  the  window.  She 
found  herself  reaching  for  the  balus- 
trade. 

"How  absurd!"  she  murmured.  "My 
dream  last  night  has  made  me  fool- 
ish." 

The  man  at  the  w  Indow  seemed  to  be 
aware  of  her  noiseless  entrance  and 
turned. 

"O-h!"  The  word  was  breathed  much 
as  the  girl  had  breathed  it  when  for 
the  first  time  she  had  seen  the  mighty 
sea.  She  took  no  step  forward  to  wel- 
come him,  but  a  great  suffusing  joy 
came  into  her  face. 

Inocencio  crossed  the  room  and  stood 
before  her.  close,  but  calm. 

"You  are  so  glad,  little  one,  to  see 
me?  It  would  be  too  good  to  be  true"— 

As  if  to  stop  his  words  Liana  un- 
awares made  an  impulsive  forward 
movement,  and  he,  seeing  it,  half  held 
out  his  hands  to  her.  Then  unexpect- 
edly, like  a  broken  thing,  she  slipped 
Into  his  arms. 

r'or  the  first  time  since  they  were 
children  making  toy  adobes  out  by  the 
acequia  he  bent  down  and  kissed  her. 

"Mi  bella  magnolia,"  he  said,  touch- 
ing the  girl's  buried  forehead  as  one 
would  touch  the  petals  of  a  flower, 
"mi  bella  magnolia." 

It  was  natural  that  he  should  re- 
lapse into  the  dear,  soft  Spanish  of 
their  childhood. 

******* 

M.  Peyrac's  picture  was  well  hung 
and  made  a  stir  at  the  Salon  that  year. 
The  painter  now  wears  the  red  rilibon 
of  the  Legion  of  Honor  gleaming  in  his 
buttonhole. 

But  he  did  not  secure  the  fortune  of 
Mile,  de  Gueriu  or  any  part  of  it. 


Totij-'n  I<}n8y  Job. 

"(;ot  a  letter  from  Tony  the  other 
day,"  said  Aunt  He|)zibah  Linchpin. 

"What's  he  doin?"  asked  the  caller. 

"He's  makin  a  livin  'thout  doin  any- 
iliing,  he  say.s.  He's  got  a  position 
V,  ith  a  lot  of  rich  men  that  have  a  club- 
Louse  and  play  some  kind  of  game. 
I've  forgot  wlial  it  is,  but  anyway  all 
I'ony's  got  to  do  Is  to  carry  a  bag  with 
sticks  in  it,  and  the  men  use  the  sticks 
;ind  do  all  the  work. "-Chicago  Trib- 
une. 


A  GENUINE  TURQUOISE  STICK 
PIN,    STERLING    SILVER,  FREE 
WITH  EACH  ONE  YEARLY  SUB- 
SCRIPTION TO  THE  SATURDAY 
POST. 
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Synopsis  of  Preceding  Chapters  y*"""  captain  and  follow  his  Dinaing 

During  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth  there  ^''^'OUt  more  of  your  IgUOraut  ques- 
were  two  English  lads  at  Whitby  school,  who  tlouing.  Oh,  ho,  ho!  'Tls  a  meiTy 
formed  a  fi  iendshipand  a  life  long  attachment.  wnrlrl  hiit  npnnlod  vcith  fnnia" 
These  were  John  Topp  and  Alec  Ireland,  both  ""^  peopiea  With  rools. 

of  whom  had  a  desire  to  become  sailors  John 
Topp  loved  Inez,  a  Spanish  senorita,  then  liv- 
ing in  their  town  with  her  father,  Don  Miguel. 
Don  Miguel  did  not  look  with  favor  upon  this 
growing  attachment.  Willie  Trehalion,  a  one- 
eyed,  one-armed  old  salt,  forms  a  deep  attath- 
ment  to  these  young  lads.  He  had  been  a  sailor 
under  Alec's  father,  and  his  descriptions  of  life 
at  sea  filled  the  boys  with  the  great  desire  to 
become  .sailors  and  carve  for  themselves  a  for- 
tune in  the  new  world.  Alec's  father  had  been 
lost  on  a  trip  to  the  Spanish  Main  and  Alec  and 
John  Topp  declare  they  will  search  the  Spanish 
Main  until  they  have  news  of  his  fate.  The 
news  of  John's  infatuation  for  Inez  reaches 
John  Topp"s  father,  who  then  and  there  decree.*; 
thntJohn  shall  attend  Cambridge  and  become 
a  minister.  John  Topp  accomi'anied  by  Alec 
and  Willie  Trehalion  run  away  to  London,  and 
become  sailors.  They  made  several  voyages 
together.  At  Bristol  Alec  and  John  both  shitj 
together  on  the  brig  Severn  for  a  trip  to  Vigo 
Bay.  The  captain  dying  Alec  was  made  captain 
and  John  Topp  first  mate.  While  in  Spain  they 
rescue  a  lady,  who  proves  to  be  Inez.  John 
and  Inez  arrange  to  elope  to  England.  Keturi\ 
ing  to  Vigo  Bay  four  months  later,  they  fail'  1 
in  carrying  away  Inez,  because  of  the  war  tl  it 
had  broken  out  between  England  and  Spain. 
The  brig  Severn  captures  a  Spanish  galleon. 
Keturniug  to  Bristol  they  meet  Willie  Trehal- 
ion, who  had  just  returned  from  a  voyage  to 
the  Spanish  Main.  The  three  decine  to  fit  out 
a  vessel  to  cxtdore  the  Spauish  Main  and  to 
reach,  if  possible,  the  golden  city  of  Manoa. 
During  the  voyage  the  sailors  become  discon- 
tented and  mutiny.  The  mutiny  is  quelled  by 
the  bravery  of  Alec.  The  ship  soon  reached 
the  mouth  of  a  great  river  in  tropical  America, 
[undoubtedly  ihe  Amazon].  They  sail  up  this 
river  for  thirty-lour  days,  until  their  progress 
is  barred  by  a  great  cataract.  Anchoring  in  a 
vast  lagoon,  to  one  side,  they  set  ashore  with 
tifiy-si.\  men  in  search  of  the  golden  City  of 
Manoa,  loving  a  guard  on  board  the  ship. 
Losing  their  guide  they  wander  through  this 
tr.ipieal  fore^t,  each  tribe  i.f  Indians  sending 
them  in  a  new  direction.  Their  provisions  are 
e.thausted  and  ihey  decide  to  set  out  on  their 
return  to  the  ship.  They  are  surrounded  by 
Spaniards  and  captured.  They  are  compelled 
to  work  as  slaves  fn  the  Spanish  gold  mines 
and  suffer  many  dignities.  They  are  tran«- 
ferred  from  Caracas  to  La  Guayra,  where  they 
are  placed  in  a  war  galley  and  set  out  to  sea. 
During  a  storm  they  cleverly  secure  their  free- 
dom and  lake  the  galley.  They  are  wrecked 
on  a  small  island.  Tney  make  a  raft  and  sail 
to  H  larg.  r  island  where  they  find  a  large  and 
commodious  cave,  which  is  fitted  up  for  their 
headquarters.  While  hidden  in  their  cave,  they 
hear  the  Spaniards  bringing  out  their  prison 
ers.  Among  them  is  Wi,lle  Trehalion.  'J  hey 
let  him  know  where  they  are  by  a  private  sig- 
nal. He  IS  accused  of  letting  the  pr.sonersgo, 
by  a  Spaniard  whose  voioe  is  familiar.  Aleck 
and  John  Topp  recognize  him  as  Don  Miquel, 
Inez's  father.  He  condemns  Willie  Trehalion 
to  a  dreadful  dealh.  John  Topp  and  Aleck  le- 
solve  to  rescue  hira.  They  succeed  in  doing  so, 
and  are  also  able  to  reseue  the  other  Ennlish 
prisoners.  They  all  escape  in  a  boat  to  Shelter 
island.  Here  they  re.st  and  recover  from  their 
wounds.  W  illie  Trehalion  discovers  an  ancient 
temple  on  the  Spaniard's  island,  which  tliev 
are  using  for  a  lookout  tower.  They  swim  over 
and  explore  this  temple.  They  take  possession 
of  It.  Willie  Trehalion  by  a  clever  trick  of  ven- 
triloquism scares  the  Sp.iniards  when  they  are 
coming  to  the  temple.  They  take  Don  Miguel 
prisoner.  Under  cover  of  night  Alec  lands  a 
big  load  of  men  from  Galley  Island  on  Span- 
lard's  Island.  The  two  other  parties,  with  their 
Spanish  pri.>oners,  join  Alec's  force  on  Span- 
laru's  Island,  where  they  surround  and  capture 
Don  Sancho  Miguel  and  his  force  in  a  aave, 
making  a  hundred  and  twentv-lwo  prisoners 
all  told.  •■  I  he  Ul.i  Man,"  who  had  at  one  time 
been  put  to  the  rack  by  the  Spaniards,  advo- 
cates tuat  Ihe  prisoners  shuU  all  be  put  to 
death.  Ho  displays  his  wounds  to  the  sailors 
in  order  to  Induce  them  to  slay  the  Spaniards. 
The  men  become  excited.  Willie  Trehalion, 
however,  points  out  that  the  better  way  will  be 
to  employ  the  prisoners  in  building  new  ships 
from  the  wrecks  of  the  old.  The  leader  of  the 
SiMiniards  IS  only  induced  to  work  by  thre.its 
of  flogging  before  his  men.  The  prisoners  are 
confined,  when  not  at  work,  in  a  seemingly  se- 
cure cave,  of  whiih  one  man  guards  the  exit 
The  chapter  closes  with  an  exciting  boat  race 
by  some  small  model  boats,  which  have  been 
con.structed  with  a  view  tooblaining  aworking 
model  for  the  larger  craf;  Aieu's  rakish  racing 
model  wins  the  race.  Ihe  suspicion  lingers 
that  perhaps  the  prisoners  may  escape, 

-un,  no,  nor  cnuctcletl  lie.  "Empty 
Leaded  Jack,  what  a  pity  you're  not  a 
Spaniai'd.  for  surely  a  more  mulish 
bigot  never  stuck  to  a  foolish  cause. 
Why,  good  ntimskull,  you're  always 
prating  of  your  hatred  for  the  dons  and 
here  you  are  trying  in  your  crass  igno- 
rance to  belittle  the  most  cunning 
scourge  that  was  ever  made  to  swing 
against  their  idolatrous  backs.  I  tell 
you.  Jack,  and  you,  my  masters  all,  I 
tell  you— I,  who  have  thrown  you  a 
dozen  or  so  of  true  prophecies  before— 
I  tell  you  that  yon  outlandish  craft 
which  is  now  working  her  way  almost 
In  the  eye  of  the  wind  shall  work  a 
deed  the  like  of  which  no  English  bark, 
like  manned,  has  ever  worked  before. 
She  shall  fight  a  single  banded  fight 
with  a  great  galleon  and  capture  her, 
and  there  shall  be  spoil  such  as  the 
greediest  of  you  scarce  dare  dream 
about. 

"And  so  off  cao  every  one  of  tou  to 


CHAPTER  XXI. 
Close  contests  and  heated  arguments 
make  men  hungry,  so  when  the  trial  of 
our  toy  ships  was  over  we  returned  to 
the  little  village  under  the  palm  trees 
with  appetites  sharpened  for  our  sup- 
per. 

We  were  doomed  to  be  disappointed, 
however,  for  there  were  no  Spanish 
slaves  waiting  our  return  with  fresh- 
ly killed  pork  as  we  had  hoped.  We 
hailed,  but  got  no  reply;  went  to  the 
nearest  rising  ground,  but  saw  no  sign, 
and  so.  concluding  that  Incessant  hunt- 
in,;;  was  making  the  swine  more  shy 
and  difficult  to  find,  we  made  shift  to 
fill  our  stomachs  with  any  odds  and 
ends  which  the  larder  happened  to 
contain.  .Vfterward,  throwing  our- 
selves down  on  luxurious  natural  moss 
couches,  we  blew  our  tobacco  smoke 
up  into  the  still  night  air  and  chatted 
over  tlie  events  of  the  day.  fighting  the 
battle  of  the  toy  ships  over  again 
point  by  point  and  not  giving  tiie  Span- 
ish foragtM's  so  much  as  a  thouglit. 

But  when  Job  Trehalion  yawned  and 
said  he'd  turn  in  if  his  stomach  weren't 
so  empty  every  one  began  to  wonder 
what  had  happened  to  the  pig  hunters 
to  keep  theui  away  so  long,  and  Alec, 
going  to  tb«  top  of  the  cliff,  hailed  the 
sentry  on  guard  at  the  cave's  moojih 
to  ask  if  they  had  gone  straight  to  tbelr 
jail  without  reporting  themselves. 

The  sentry  said  no  and  expressed 
surprise  at  seeing  his  captain  there, 
"for,"  he  said,  "you  took  boat  down 
harbor,  come  an  hour  agoue." 

"Why  didn't  you  hail  the  boat, 
booby?" 

"I  did,  captain,"  replied  the  fellow  in 

an  aggrieved  tone,  "an  you  answered 
that  you  was  bound  for  Galley  island." 

.Vt  this  1  broke  out  into  a  storm  of 
Bbuse  at  the  sentry  for  his  stupidity, 
but  Alec  cut  me  short,  bidding  me 
waste  no  more  time,  but  take  a  dozen 
men  with  me  and  row  to  the  mouth  of 
the  harbor.  He  himself  set  off  to  a 
toign  of  vantage  on  the  outlying  spit, 
running  like  ■an  untlred  man  at  the  be- 
ginning of  a  race,  while  I,  with  a 
crowd  at  my  heels,  tore  down  to  the 
beach. 

One  boat  had  gone,  sure  enough,  and 
the  other.lay  high  and  dry.  We  reach- 
ed her  and  found  that  the  Spaniards 
had  taken  a  simple  method  of  prevent- 
ing pursuit.  They  had  removed  ail  the 
oars,  knowing  well  enougli  that  we  had 
none  in  reserve. 

We  could  do  nothing,  for  before  we 
could  split  up  new  oars  they  would  be 
far  beyond  onr  ken.  as  there  was  no 
moon,  and  in  the  darkness  we  stood  no 
chance  of  finding  them.  So  we  hailed 
to  Alec  to  come  back,  and  after  mak- 
ing sure  that  our  storehouses  were  un- 
touched returned  to  the  cave. 

At  the  door  we  were  met  by  the  old 
man. 

"Oh,  ho,  ho!"  he  cackled.  "So  Don 
Miguel  and  his  fellow  scoundrels  have 
taken  the  first  chance  of  breaking  their 
plighted  word.  Didn't  I  tell  you  that 
live  Spaniards  were  more  dangerous 
than  dead  ones?  And  you  derided  my 
words  and  called  me  a  savage  and  mur- 
derer. Ah,  ha,  a  merry  buzzing  hor- 
nets' nest  they'll  bring  about  your  ears 
presently!  Then  maybe  your  squeam- 
ishness  will  pass  away  and  the  sour 
blue  Spanish  blood  will  fiow  In  rivers. 
But  if  you  were  wise.  Captain  Ireland, 
you  would  give  orders  at  once  to  light 
a  fire  of  green  wood  at  the  mouth  of 
the  cave  and  smoke  out  the  rest  of  the 
hive  before  they,  too,  manage  to  free 
their  stings.  You  frown  at  my  advice. 
-Vh,  but  you're  young,  my  most  chiv- 
alrous captain;  young  and  tender  heart- 
ed, for  as  yet  you've  suffered  only  triv- 
ial Injuries  at  Spanish  hands!  Ob,  ho, 
bo,  my  words  are  wasted  now.  but 


mayDe  you'll  live  to  see  tueir  wisaomr 
"Old  man,"  said  Willie  Trehalion 
solemnly,  seeing  by  Alec's  face  that  a 
storm  was  coming,  "stop  your  blood- 
thirsty babbling  an  go  an  lark  with 
Nephew  Job,  your  crazy  playmate." 

.•^nd  the  old  man,  after  glowering 
venomously  at  his  Interrupter,  did  as 
he  was  told,  and  the  two  of  them  gam- 
ed with  knucklebone  for  a  maravedi  a 
throw  until  far  into  the  night. 

Next  day  we  laid  the  first  plank  of 
our  new  ship,  and  thenceforward  the 
flat  by  the  cave  resounded  with  the 
bubbing  of  adzes,  the  ring  of  hammers, 
the  jarring  of  saws  and  the  songs  of 
the  workmen,  a  discordant  medley 
enough,  but  to  our  ears  the  sweetest 
liarmouy. 

l''ir.st  arose  a  bristling  thicket  of  ribs, 
the  bare,  unsightly  skeleton.  Next  a 
skin  of  planking,  rising  from  rabbits 
on  the  keel,  spread  slowly  over  the 
superstructure  till  it  reached  tlii'  deck 
beams  and  then  continued  upward  to 
form  a  strong  protective  bulwark,  gap- 
ped with  small  rowports  and  larger 
gun  embrasures.  Then  tougli  treenails 
pinned  the  deck  planks  on  their  bed 
and  by  and  liy  began  the  music  of  the 
calker's  Iron  and  mallet.  When  every 
stroke  of  tiie  ax  or  hammer  was  a 
stroke  nearer  to  freedom,  there  was 
little  chance  that  the  work  would  be- 
come wearisome. 

Our  Spanish  slaves  were  useless  ex- 
cept for  porter's  work,  and  of  the 
Kuglish  none  had  served  an  actual  ap- 
prenticeship to  the  carpenter's  trade. 
Yet  such  was  the  energy  which  our 
captain's  enthusiasm  infused  into  ev- 
ery man  of  us  that,  incredible  though 
It  may  seem.  1.  John  Topp.  solemnly 
declare  that  the  schooner  Scourge  kiss- 
ed the  waters  of  the  harbor  three 
Dionths  and  four  days  after  the  first 
timber  of  her  keel  was  laid  on  the 
Ktocks. 

What  a  shout  we  raised  as  her  stern 
swooped  joyously  down  to  meet  the  el- 
ement she  was  destined  for!  Eagerly, 
ns  though  flinging  from  her  graceful 
sides  the  dishonoring  taint  of  earth, 
she  embraced  the  water.  Her  forward 
rush  was  stopped  by  the  stout  warp  of 
esparto  grass  which  bound  her.  and 
she  swung  sharply  round  to  a  stand- 
still. And  before  the  wave  she  threw 
up  had  spread  a  dozen  fatlioms  we 
made  a  simultaneous  rusii  upon  her 
clever  red  polled  architect  and  hoisted 
liim  high  above  our  shoulders. 

And  when  we  had  iiad  enough  of 
ciieeriug  for  Captain  .■Mec  Ireland  some 
r^f  us  were  uncomfortably  hoarse,  while 
as  for  the  old  man  he  could  not  laugh 
nliove  a  whisper- 
But  the  Scourge  was  a  mere  liulk  so 
far  and  not  a  well  fitted  figlitin.g  ship, 
and  so  it  was  to  work  again  without 
inemature  holiday.  Mnsts  lia<l  to  be 
made  and  atapped,  rigging  to  be  de- 
signed and  set  up  and  sails  to  be  cut 
and  stitchud  from  the  unpickings  of 
older  sails.  And  these  labors,  with  the 
fittings  below  and  the  shaping  of  spars 
and  such  like,  were  not  the  work  of  a 
day  or  a  week.  All  hands  took  part  in 
them  except  the  old  man,  who  was 
deeply  engaged  In  the  construction  of 
some  Infernal  engine  near  the  mouth 
of  the  harbor  the  use  of  which  be  ob- 
Dtinately  refused  to  tell  us. 

Almost  all  the  powder  on  the  wrecks 
of  the  Spanish  ships  had  been  spoiled, 
and  a  handful  or  so  from  the  heart  of 
each  barrel  was  all  we  were  able  to 
secure,  but  arms,  small  and  great,  and 
body  armor  we  found  in  abundance, 
enough  to  have  supplied  two  such  ships 
•s  the  Scourge. 

One  would  have  thought,  moreover, 
that  the  great  Spanish  bombard,  which 
the  old  man  kept  trained  on  his  prison- 
ers In  the  caves,  was  as  heavy  a  piece 
as  a  reasonable  man  could  desire.  But 
Alexander  Ireland  was  not  as  other 
men.  He  argued  that  with  our  small 
crew,  a  flght  at  long  bowls  would  bo 
our  only  chance,  and  so  he  set  to  work 
to  devise  a  weapon  which  would  enable 
us  to  do  this.  He  made  drawings  and 
then  a  model  In  wood,  from  which  he 
fashioned  a  mold  of  moist  sand.  Then, 
breaking  up  a  falconet  and  some  small 
demiculverins  and  sakers.  be  built 


furnace  and  crammed  it  with  tne  bra- 
zen fragments  of  these  pieces  mixed 
with  charcoal  and  from  shipwright 
turned  himself  to  the  trade  of  gun 
founder. 

And  1  must  own  that  It  was  a  deadly 
weapon  which  he  turned  out.  For,  al- 
though the  gun  had  i^one  of  that  orna- 
mentation which  one  looks  for  In  a 
piece  tli.nt  is  to  earn  a  high  repute,  still 
It  could  not  fairly  be  judged  by  the 
standard  of  other  weapons,  because  It 
differetl  froi«  every  gun  that  had  hith- 
erto been  cast.  It  was  fearfully  cum- 
bersome In  the  breech  and  down  to 
where  the  trunnions  lay,  but  from  that 
point  forward  it  tapered  throughout 
the  whole  of  its  enormous  length, 
which  was  a  full  foot  and  a  half  be- 
yond tlie  fathom,  until  just  round  the 
muzzle  it  swelled  out  to  form  a  strong 
ring.  He  made  a  carriage  for  it,  too, 
and  planted  it  right  amidships  between 
the  masts.  The  piece  could  be  fired 
from  a  large  port  on  either  side,  or 
over  the  bulwark  if  need  be;  so  that, 
except  directly  ahead  or  astern,  its 
deadly  peltiug  commanded  every  point 
of  the  compass.  With  this  powerful 
weapon  and  the  culverins  and  falco- 
nets mounted  on  either  broadside  we 
had  as  much  artillery  as  we  could  man. 

But  the  powder  room  was  empty. 

This  was  a  most  serious  gap  in  our 
defense  and  one  whicli  for  lack  of  ma- 
terials we  could  not  remedy.  One 
jester  indeed  said  that  we  could  get 
charcoal  from  the  woods  and  sulphur 
from  the  Spaniards'  oaths,  so  that  we 
required  only  saltpeter  to  start  our 
manufactory,  but  even  on  this  showing 
we  were  no  better  off,  for  we  had  not 
the  saltpeter.  There  was  nothing  for 
it,  therefore,  but  to  run  our  first  prize 
by  the  board  and  take  her  hue  and 
thrust  fashion  and  then  to  use  the 
I)owdcr  she  carried  to  load  our  weapons 
against  her  friends. 

We  had,  it  is  true,  saved  a  few  hand- 
fuls  of  the  precious  black  dust  from 
the  carrack's  hold  and  at  one  time  had 
counted  upon  using  that  to  fire  half  a 
dozen  lusty  broadsides,  but  every  grain 
of  it  was  blown  away  to  smoke  by  the 
old  man  before  ever  the  Scourge  drop- 
ped down  the  harbor. 

He  had,  as  I  have  said,  been  for 
some  time  engaged  in  constructing  a 
mysterious  engine  whose  form  and 
purpose  were  known  to  himself  alone. 
Its  site  was  among  some  rocks  on  the 
spit  at  the  harbor's  mouth,  but  none  of 
us  iiad  seen  it,  for  since  the  old  man 
had  promised  to  launch  his  deadliest 
curse  at  the  head  of  any  one  who  pried 
Into  his  secret  we  all  kept  widely  aloof. 

Still,  we  were  not  a  little  curious, 
and,  madman  though  he  was.  we  trust- 
ed him.  Consequently  when  It  was  re- 
ported that  a  large  ship  flying  the 
Spanish  flag  was  making  dead  for  the 
mouth  of  the  harbor  our  first  thought 
was  that  we  were  trapped  and  our  sec- 
ond that  the  old  man  would  save  us. 

He  had  boasted  tliat  liis  infernal  ma- 
chine would  cope  single  handed  with 
the  proudest  ship  In  the  Spanish  navy, 
and  if  he  failed  us  now.  after  having 
taken  possession  of  all  our  small  store 
of  powder,  then  the  Spaniard  might 
moor  in  the  harbor  and  batter  our  new 
vessel  to  noggin  staves  at  his  leisure, 
and  we  could  not  hope  to  prevent  him. 
We  had  not  a  stitch  of  canvas  bent  to 
the  spars,  not  a  sweep  fitted  to  the  row 
posts.  Tlie  boat  would  hold  only  12 
men,  but  as  a  forlorn  hope  we  had  It 
manned  and  ready  behind  the  shelter 
of  Carrack  rock,  near  which  the  fairway 
ran.  In  it  were  crammed  those  of  us 
who  could  not  swim.  The  rest  were  to 
take  to  the  water  sword  In  teeth,  and 
each  was  to  board  the  Invader  as  best 
we  could. 

A  desperate  enterprise  surely,  but  it 
was  the  time  for  desperate  enterprises, 
for  if  tlie  newcomers  were  to  land  and 
release  tlieir  countrymen  from  the  cave 
neither  strategy  nor  force  could  sav» 
us.    It  must  be  a  flfht  to  the  death. 
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and,  trnth  to  tell,  there  was  not  one  of 

ns  who  had  not  rather  have  died  than 
trust  again  to  mercy  from  a  Spaniard. 

CHAPTER  XXII. 

On  came  the  majestic  Spaniard,  bow- 
ing gravely  and  proudly  over  the  roll- 
ing seas.  She  was  close  hauled  on  the 
starboard  tacli,  and  her  bellying 
courses  and  topsails  strained  heavily 
on  the  sheets.  Standard,  pennant  and 
banner  hung  from  trucks  and  poop- 
Btaff,  and  the  painted  taffety  as  it  flut- 
tered out  to  leeward  was  more  suggest- 
ive of  gala  day  revels  than  of  flghting. 
But  today  her  guns  were  not  loaded 
with  blank  saluting  cartridges. 

When  she  drew  nearer,  she  hauled 
op  her  courses  In  their  brails,  stowed 
her  mizzen  and  sprit  sails  and  came 
running  in  under  her  two  topsails  only, 
and  wt»  could  see  for  ourselves  how 
hfnvv  "n^  the  metal  and  how  numer- 
ous was  the  crew  she  carried.  The 
ports  were  triced  up,  and  through  them 
gaped  ugly,  yawning  gun  muzzles. 
The  gunners  were  at  their  posts;  the 
blue  smoke  from  their  line  stocks  rose 
lazily  from  the  waist  until  the  breeze 
caught  it  and  hurried  it  to  leeward, 
and  ever  and  anon  the  sun  would  gliut 
from  a  shining  pike  head  or  sword 
blade.  Few  men  were  visible,  and 
those,  as  their  hoarse  sea  hauling  cries 
indicated,  were  merely  sailors.  But, 
though  we  could  not  see  them,  we 
could  guess  that  a  mass  of  armed  men 
seethed  within  the  lofty  walls  of  that 
floating  fortress. 

To  attempt  the  capture  of  such  a 
stronghold  by  simple  escalade,  without 
ladders,  without  hooked  poles,  with 
aothlng  but  our  own  strong  figures  and 
the  stimulus  of  a  desperate  cause, 
leetued  a  forlorn  hope  indeed,  and  of 
our  little  band  many  a  sea  warrior  who 
had  grinned  death  in  the  face  a  score 
of  times  believed  that  now  at  last  his 
time  had  come  and  hoped  for  nothing 
more  than  to  deal  a  berserk  blow  or 
two  before  the  swarming  soldiers  spill- 
ed his  life  with  a  sword  thrust.  But 
not  a  man  shrank  from  the  battle. 
Most  of  us  di.icarded  helmet  and  all 
else  except  sword  or  ax  and  at  Alec's 
word  strode  down  the  rocks  and  into 
the  water. 

But  where  were  the  old  man  and  the 
marvelous  engine  of  which  he  had 
boasted?  Where  was  tlie  vaunted  de- 
struction which  he  was  to  deal  out  to 
Just  such  a  foe  as  this?  Had  he  failed 
us?  Ah,  well,  a  crazy  man  is  a  cracked 
reed  to  lean  upon,  and  perhaps  we  were 
fools  to  hope  that  the  old  man  could 
save  us. 

"Off  with  the  boat  there,"  cried  Alec 
cheerily,  "and.  Jan  Pengony,  lead  your 
lads  to  board  at  the  waist.  We  others 
will  swim  till  our  claws  touch  the 
beak,  and  if  we  once  get  a  hold  I  war- 
rant we  will  not  leave  go  till  we've 
made  this  big  sea  fowl  as  harmless  and 
succulent  a  morsel  as  a  well  hung  hen 
pheasant.  Our  heads  In  the  water  will 
be  small  marks  for  their  cannon,  so 
they  won't  waste  powder  by  firing 
their  large  pieces.  All  the  better  for 
us!  There'll  be  the  more  to  stow  in  the 
Scourge's  powder  room.  Have  at  'em! 
I  'England  forever!'  is  the  cry,  and  mark 
1  how  that  herd  of  hinds  will  quail  when 
they  hear  it." 

And  so  Into  the  water  we  slipped  and, 
going  straight  out  from  the  shore,  wait- 
ed with  quick  beating  hearts  for  the 
great  vessel  to  come  down  to  us. 

On  she  drove  with  steady,  cruel  pow- 
er, gashing  the  little  wavelets  with  her 
beak  and  crushing  them  contemptuous- 
ly beneath  her  apple  bows,  stately  as  a 
rock  that  is  stepped  In  the  earth's  cen- 
ter. But  of  the  bobbing  heads  in  the 
water  and  of  the  boat  creeping  out 
through  the  rocks  she  had  not  as  yet 
taken  the  smallest  notice.  The  sus- 
pense was  fearful. 

Presently  a  sentry  spied  us  and  gave 
\  the  word.  The  big  ship  woke  up  with 
I  a  scurry  and  bustle.  The  trumpeter 
1  made  his  noise,  and  some  arquebus- 
lers,  clapping  matches  to  the  priming 
of  their  pieces,  sent  a  few  maravedis' 
worth  of  lead  screaming  over  the  heads 
of  the  unsoldierlike  heretics  who  were 
adopting  this  unrecognized  means  of 
attack.    They  effected  little,  however. 


beyond  satisfying  themselves  mat  tney 
had  obeyed  orders. 
But  soon  a  deadly  arrow  Bhower 

commenced  from  behind  the  bulwarks 
and  from  the  round  tops,  by  which  the 
water  here  and  there  was  reddened  and 
the  strength  of  more  than  one  stout 
fellow  tapped.  The  doors  of  the  for- 
ward castle  opened,  and  a  detachment 
of  mail  clad  soldiers  trooped  out  to 
guard  the  beak. 

Armored  men  at  the  top  of  a  high, 
steep  wall  against  naked  men  in  deep 
water  at  its  foot— there  could  be  small 
doubt  what  the  issue  of  such  a  combat 
would  be.  But,  little  though  we  liked 
it,  it  was  a  trial  from  which  we  dared 
not  shrink,  and  so,  with  grim  deter- 
mination to  do  or  perish  in  the  trying, 
we  swam  with  slow,  steady  strokes  to 
meet  the  Spaniard,  each  man  of  us 
looking  out  eagerly  for  the  best  point 
to  board.  In  another  half  minute  we 
should  be  facing  the  climb  and  making 
vicious  sword  thrusts  at  the  axmen 
who  lopped  at  our  limbs  from  above. 
Ah,  well,  it  would  be  a  speedy  death! 

But,  as  it  happened,  there  was  to  be 
no  rasping  of  steel  against  steel  just 
then. 

With  a  sudden  roar  like  the  bursting 
of  a  thunderbolt  a  spout  of  fire  darted 
from  the  cluster  of  rocks  on  the  outly- 
ing spit,  and  in  the  midst  of  it  rode  a 
huge  bowlder  bigger  than  a  soldier's 
sentry  box.  It  hurtled  through  the  air 
with  a  din  like  the  bumming  of  mil- 
lions of  ricochetting  bullets  and  struck 
the  Spanish  ship  just  abaft  of  amid- 
ships, close  to  the  break  of  the  poop. 
Smith  and  carpenter  never  put  together 
pear  that  would  have  withstood  the 
rhock  of  that  bolt.  The  solid  timbers 
fplintered  and  broke  as  though  they 
Lad  been  maize  husks,  and  the  mighty 
liowlder  ate  its  way  through  fabric 
ind  cargo  and  fell  with  a  sullen  splash 
iito  the  sea  at  the  other  side. 

Tlio  wnvps  trembled  with  the  shock, 
end  the  proud  ship  reeled  to  her  lar- 
board beam  ends  and  then  righted 
again  with  such  a  strain  that  the 
wounded  backbone  crunched  in  two 
with  the  effort.  The  mainmast  and  its 
gear  lay  floating  on  the  water.  Guns 
slid  from  the  lower  deck  like  so  many 
pcbbks.  The  fore  round  top  leaned  aft 
till  it  fouled  the  golden  flag  of  Spain 
flying  from  the  mizzen  truck,  and  the 
bowsprit  stood  once  more  as  it  had 
done  when,  leaved  and  branched,  it 
Sprouted  heavenward  from  some  Cas- 
tilian  sierra  in  the  old  world. 

The  grim  sea  wolves,  carrion  hunters 
of  the  ocean,  darting  up  from  the  cav- 
erns of  the  sea,  fixed  their  talons  on 
the  swirling  eddies  to  the  dark  jungles 
below,  and  as  each  heavily  armored 
Spaniard  fell  off  into  the  waves  he  was 
seized  by  the  soft  arms  of  a  foe  more 
relentless  than  even  the  Englishman 
and  strangled  by  a  liquid  caress  that 
knew  no  refusal.  Thus  did  the  sea 
avenge  the  dishonors  with  which  Span- 
ish slave  galleys  had  tainted  her. 

It  was  all  over  in  a  few  seconds,  and 
before  the  minute  had  elapsed,  save  for 
here  and  there  a  morioned  head  beside 
a  fragment  of  wreckage,  the  harbor 
ripplos  wero  unflecked  by  anything 
stouter  than  their  own  flowery  foam. 

We  English,  seeing  that  our  work 
was  already  done,  swam  ashore  direct- 
ly the  shot  was  fired  and  now  stood  in 
admiring  wonder  opposite  the  mouth 
of  the  great  rock  cannon  which  had 
worked  this  awful  havoc.  The  air  still 
bore  the  choking  taint  of  powder 
smoke,  and  the  gnarled,  nude  figure  of 
the  old  man  crouching  there,  still  hold- 
lug  his  lighted  match  in  an  ecstasy  of 
demoniac  joy,  beside  the  touchhole  of 
his  infernal  machine  seemed  rather 
that  of  a  fiend  than  of  one  born  of 
mortal  mother. 

"Ah,  ha,  ha!"  he  cried.  "See  what 
the  old  man  can  do  when  you  heavy 
dolts  leave  him  for  a  time  in  peace. 
See  how  he  repays  In  part  the  wrongs 
that  Spanish  torments  have  worked 
upon  his  body,  dh,  ho,  ho!  'Tis  meat 
and  drink  to  me  to  have  a  day  like  this. 
Aye,  gape  at  the  engine— a  sweet,  rus- 
tic engine,  my  masters,  is  it  not?  You 
may  find  Its  fellow  in  the  narrow  strait 
of  Dardanelles,  which  the  grand  Tiirk 


boias,  that  neither  Venetian  gaueass 
nor  Genoese  galley  may  follow  the 
booty  laden  corsair  to  his  pagan  lair  In 
the  Euxine. 

"What,  my  noble  captain,  you  look 
black  at  me?  Come,  let  no  sour  faces 
greet  the  old  man  on  his  triumph  day. 
It  was  powder  you  lusted  after,  was  it? 
And  my  brawny  Jack  here  had  an  eye 
to  the  other  pickings.  Yes,  and  you, 
too,  my  hook  handed  boatswain,  when 
I  saw  your  smooth  poll  and  puffing 
mouth  bobbing  over  the  wavelets  like 
some  old  dog  seal's  there  was  greed 
for  gain  in  that  solitary  eye  of  yours, 
shining  out  as  clearly  as  though  you 
carried  a  placard  on  your  neck  with 
the  words  written  in  black  and  white. 
Not  a  cruzado,  not  a  noggin  of  powder, 
scarcely  a  rope  yarn  is  there  left  for 
you  to  seize.  But  for  me — I  had  rather 
have  done  this  day's  work  than  be  at 
this  present  moment  holding  the  em- 
peror of  the  Indies  to  ransom.  Oh,  ho, 
ho!  There's  no  ointment  like  Spanish 
blood.  The  throbbing  pain  in  the  old 
man's  joints  will  be  easier  tonight." 

CHAPTER  XXIII. 
As  we  had  abundance  of  victuals  and 
water  and  were  In  nowise  pressed  for 
time,  as  soon  as  the  Scourge  was  ready 
for  sea  we  took  her  for  a  week's  cruise 
through  the  desert  sea  to  the  north- 
ward of  our  island.  This  was  the  more 
necessary  as,  except  our  captain,  none 
of  us  had  more  than  the  vaguest  no- 
tions of  fore  and  aft  seamanship,  and 
It  would  have  been  fool's  counsel  to 
think  of  fighting  till  we  had  got  all 
hands  used  to  the  feel  of  their  new 
ship. 

We  were  returning  from  this  cruise, 
well  satisfied  vtith  what  we  had  seen 
and  learned,  and  were  within  sight  of 
the  Temple  of  the  Serpent  on  Cave  Is- 
land when  Alec  called  a  general  coun- 
cil. 

The  question  was  put  to  us  what  to 
do  next. 

There  was  no  lack  of  suggestions. 
One  proposed  that  we  should  cruise 
along  the  main  straight  away;  another 
thought  that  we  had  better  run  Into 
harbor  again  and,  lying  snug  there, 
plant  a  lookout  on  the  mountain  who 
should  give  us  word  when  a  suitable 
quarry  hove  in  sight.  One  man  added 
this  bit  of  advice  and  another  that. 
But  when  each  man  who  had  anything 
to  say  said  it,  and  there  were  almost 
as  many  plans  afloat  as  there  were 
men,  Willie  Trehalion,  who  had  been 
standing  straddle  legged  by  the  bitta- 
cle  and  rubbing  his  skin  cap  fore  and 
aft  across  his  bald  pate,  as  he  always 
did  when  his  thinking  machinery  was 
at  work,  took  a  step  forward  and  put 
in  his  word. 

"There's  an  island  hereabouts,"  he 
said,  "lying  some  15  leagues  s'uth'ard 
an  west'ard,  that  should  yield  some 
good  pickings  to  them  as  goes  adven- 
turin  on  It." 

"An  Island  with  pickings!"  said  Job 
Trehalion.  "Then  there's  Spaniards  on 
It,  too,  uncle?" 

Willie  took  no  notice  of  him.  "Mar- 
gherita's  the  name  o'  it,"  he  went  on. 
"Some  o'  you  may  have  hoard  o'  it,  but 
all  o'  you  may  not  kuow  that  the  Span- 
lards  has  got  three  towns  planted  there 
to  look  after  the  pearl  fisheries.  Now, 
pearls  hain't  gould.  But  pearls  Is  what 
the  queen's  own  majesty  wears  sewed 
about  her  gown,  an  so  it  hain't  for  the 
like  o'  us  to  turn  up  our  noses  at  'em. 
Besides,  there's  Spaniards  there  to  col- 
lect 'em  from  the  pagans  as  brings  up 
the  pearl  oysters  from  the  sea  floor,  an 
where  there's  Spaniards  you  can  lay 
your  teeth  on't  there's  powder  as  well." 

"And  you  suggest,  Willie?" 

"That  we  harry  a  town  on  Margher- 
Ita." 

Job  chuckled.  "A  whole  town  would 
make  a  big  mouthful,"  said  he.  "Hap- 
pen It  might  squirm  about  when  we 
was  trying  to  swallow  it  an  choke  us.'' 

"Always  a  fool.  Job,"  replied  his  un- 
f  l(>  sonrlv  "rm  b'^t  nnp  nog  removed 
from  a  natural.  But  I  never  thought 
to  call  nephew  of  mine  lily  livered." 

The  big,  dark  scar  which  seamed 
Job's  face  flashed  out  and  grew  purple, 
and  he  stepped  forward  with  hands 
clinched  and  lips  trembling.    And  no 


wonaer,  ror,  as  every  one  knew,  there 
was  not  a  braver  man  on  board. 

Willie  did  not  move  a  muscle. 

"Stop!"  cried  Alec  sharply.  "I  allow 
QO  quarreling  on  board  the  Scourge. 
Job's  objection  is  a  reasonable  one  and 
fleserves  a  reasonable  answer.  There's 
nothing  of  the  coward  about  him,  and, 
Willie  Trehalion,  every  man  on  the 
Bcourge  will  tell  you  so.  He  has  faced 
fleath  at  your  side  and  at  mine  many  a 
time,  as  I  ought  not  to  have  to  remind 
fou.  But  enough  of  this.  What  la  the 
llze  of  these  Spanish  towns  you  speak 
»f  and  how  do  they  lie?" 

"There's  Pampatas  at  the  east-sou'- 
east,"  replied  Willie  Trehalion  gruffly, 
"an  there's  El  Pueblo  de  la  Mar  a 
league  to  leeward  o'  that,  an  there's  El 
Pueblo  del  Norte  on  the  north  side." 

"And  their  strength?" 

"I  don't  know,  nor  their  size  either. 
But  they're  not  as  big  as  London  nor 
Bristol  nor  Whitby  Itself,  mebbe." 

"Which  of  them  would  suit  our  pur- 
pose best?" 

"Pueblo  del  Norte." 

"Because?" 

"Because  it's  highest.  Captain  Ire- 
land." 

"Could  you  pilot  us  there?" 

"Yes,  captain,  with  a  couple  o'  careful 
hands  at  the  lead.  I  seed  the  place 
marked  on  one  o'  them  rubbishly  Span- 
lard's  charts,  but  the  lubbers  hadn't 
marked  down  the  fairways  into  the 
harbor.  The  island  is  steep,  too,  an 
rocky  on  the  sea  face,  though,  so  there 
should  be  water  enough." 

"We'll  try,"  said  Alec.  "So  we'll 
'bout  ship  now,  boatswain,  and  shape  a 
course  for  the  island  of  Margherita," 
And  then,  in  a  lower  tone:  "Mind,  Wil- 
lie, I  don't  want  you  to  sail  the  Scourge 
into  any  harbor  which  masked  bat- 
teries and  unknown  currents  may  turn 
Into  a  deathtrap  for  her.  Bring  her  a 
short  sea  mile  off  the  town  and  then 
lay  to.  We  can  do  the  rest  in  the  boats. 
If  this  wind  holds,  we  should,  with 
luck,  be  within  hail  of  El  Pueblo  del 
Norte  when  Its  doughty  townsfolk 
have  their  shoes  off  and  their  night- 
caps on." 

And,  bidding  all  except  the  watch 
turn  In,  so  as  to  come  up  fresh  when 
work  was  on  hand.  Alec  and  I  went 
below. 

"You  are  doing  this  against  your  own 
judgment.  Alec,"  said  I. 

"Yes;  not  because  I  fear  to  fail,  but 
because  street  fighting  may  cost  us  a 
life  or  two.  And  heaven  knows  we 
haven't  a  man  to  spare!" 

"But  the  pearls,  old  lad?" 

"Aye,  Jack,  the  pearls!"  he  answered 
bitterly.  "They  fired  you  up  as  they 
did  the  men  forward.  Not  one  of  you 
cares  how  many  of  his  fellows  fall  so 
long  as  his  own  chest  bursts  with  treas- 
ure. And  once  the  hatches  cover  what 
you  think  enough  there'll  be  a  common 
cry,  I  warrant,  for  the  eastward  cruise. 
Eh,  Jack?" 

"Grammercy,  Alec!  You'd  not  stay 
holding  on  and  off  this  sweltering  coast 
longer  than  we  have  to,  would  you?" 

"Yes,"  he  cried  fiercely.  "I'd  stay 
till  we'd  driven  every  Spaniard  back  to 
the  devil  who  spawned  him.  I'd  stay 
till  we'd  given  the  country  back  to  the 
Indian  it  was  stolen  from  or  till  we'd 
peopled  it  with  honest  English  hearts. 
And,  mark  me.  Jack,  that's  what  It  will 
come  to.  Our  people  at  home  are  in- 
creasing every  day,  and  the  island  that 
holds  them  isn't.  Look  at  London,  look 
at  Bristol;  they're  big,  overgrown  cities 
even  now,  and  they're  still  growing. 
Where,  think  you,  must  the  overflow 
drift  to?  I'll  tell  you.  When  bread 
begins  to  fail  them,  as  It  soon  will,  and 
the  little  ones  begin  to  cry  to  their  fa- 
thers for  food,  they  will  pour  out  to  the 
west  here.  Raleigh  and  his  friends 
planted  a  faint  hearted  crew  in  a  more 
northern  land,  so  I  have  beard,  among 
savages  and  snowstorms  and  barren 
rocks,  and,  as  might  have  been  expect- 
ed, those  that  did  not  die  came  back 
walling  over  their  miseries  and  cursing 
the  men  who  had  led  them  away  from 
England.  But  here,  I  tell  you.  It  Is  dif- 
ferent. The  tierra  flrme  bristles  with 
Spanish  towns.  There  are  Cumana, 
Barcelona.  La  Guayra,  Caracas.  Va- 
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lencia,  Cartagena  and  all  those  lu  Mex- 
ico besides.  And  In  every  one  of  them 
tlie  cursed  Spaniard  tortures  and  l)urns 
uulnndered  and  malies  tlie  very  gar- 
dens of  Cod's  earth  into  foul  blasphem- 
ing liells.  I  ask  you,  wliat  nol)ler  aim 
could  a  man  liave  in  life  than  to  wrest 
this  fair  laud  from  these  demons  and 
to  bring  it  instead  under  the  sway  of 
Elizabeth  of  Kuglaud? 

"Jack  Topp."  he  went  on.  tlusliiu^ 
deeply  and  gripping  my  arm  till  I  fairly 
winced.  "I  swear  to  you  tliat  if  1  get 
back  home  from  this  voyage  with 
sound  skin  and  sufficient  booty  for  the 
purpose  I  will  get  a  charter  and  tit  out 
an  armada— at  my  own  cost,  if  no  one 
I'Isi'  uiil  join  me— and  I'll  s.Til  for  the 
main  liere  and  take  every  town  as  I 
pass  along.  The  west  is  the  treasury 
of  Spain,  and  If  lier  power  be  once  bro- 
ken out  here  in  the  new  world  there's 
little  doubt  as  to  who  will  be  queen  of 
the  seas  over  yonder  in  tlie  old." 

He  broke  off  suddenly  and  went  to 
bis  bunk,  and  I  turned  away  to  mine. 
For,  truth  to  tell,  1  had  little  heart  to 
argue  with  one  who  was  as  eager  for 
profitless  battle  as  any  paladin  of  the 
crusades,  with  nevei-  iin  eye  for  the 
plunder  which  would  follow  a  good 
tight.  .Many  a  hard  blow  have  I  taken 
and  given,  but  It  Is  a  si)ort  I  care  little 
for,  unless  behind  It  there  is  that  which 
will  pay  for  tlie  broken  heads  and  dam- 
aged limbs.  .\ud  to  give  credit  where 
It  is  due,  no  man  can  say  that  .loliu 
Topp  was  ever  backward  in  a  tight 
against  those  who  were  defending 
goods  or  treasure.  But  be  that  as  It 
may. 

The  sun  was  l)alaDciug  over  the  west- 
ern water  lire  when  I  came  on  deck 
again,  and  the  cliffs  of  Margherlta 
were  showing  in  a  low.  dark  line  fii»e 

on  t  he  Irp  hnw 

Willie  Trehallon  was  steering,  with 
his  one  brawny  hand  on  the  tiller  and 
the  tiller  rope  cast  on  to  his  hook  with 
a  couple  of  half  hitches.  His  one  eye 
took  an  occasioDiil  squint  aloft  and 
tlien  rove  a»iee  more  along  the  land 
ahead.  The  vessel  was  rising  It  rapid- 
l.v,  charging  the  short  seas  with  her 
sharp  stoiii  and  riding  over  them  dry 
decked  like  the  beauty  she  was.  Our 
Scourge  was  a  craft  of  which  every 
man  of  her  crew  might  well  be  proud. 
There  were  none  of  those  dull  swishing 
thuds  of  green  wave  against  round  ap- 
ple bow,  which  cause  a  ship  to  stop 
and  shudder  as  though  cringing  under 
a  blow.  The  motion  was  gliding,  oily 
and  pleasant.  And  the  pace  was  so 
great  that  we  deemed  it  advisable  to 
stow  the  foresail  and  hoist  the  main- 
tack  lest  if  we  allowed  ourselves  to 
come  into  sight  in  the  daytime  the  dons 
of  Margherita  should  suspect  our  in- 
tent and  make  ready  an  uncomfortably 
warm  reception  for  us.  We  coidd  not 
afford  to  risk  by  such  a  piece  of  care- 
lessness the  loss  of  our  dainty  racer. 

Night  fell,  dark,  moonless,  starless, 
but  without  rain  «r  haze— just  such  a 
night  as  our  purpose  asked  for.  All 
hands  were  on  deck,  eager  and  expect- 
ant, for  word  had  been  passed  that  El 
Pueblo  del  Norte  was  close  under  our 
lee. 

Now,  there  is  and  has  been  from  time 
Immemorial  a  custom  among  fighting 
men  to  put  on  their  best  clothes  to  do 
battle  In.  The  sea  dandy  of  the  queen's 
ships  would  turn  out  in  all  the  bravery 
of  puffed  and  bolstered  hose  and 
trunks  and  with  a  starched  ruff  circle 
as  big  as  a  puncheon  head  cumbering 
his  chest.  But  we  wore  our  best— and 
•worst — clothes  every  day;  in  fact,  we 
had  no  more  than  one  suit  apiece,  and 
that  a  skimpy  one.  We  could  not, 
therefore,  honor  the  conflict  by  much 
change  of  apparel.  True,  there  was 
Spanish  Iwdy  armor  In  plenty  If  we 
had  cared  to  put  it  on.  but  body  armor 
has  never  found  much  favor  with  Eng- 
lish sailors,  and,  moreover.  It  was  mon- 
strous heavy  and  uncomfortable.  So, 
with  tlie  exception  of  a  metal  helmet 
apiece,  which  Alec  Insisted  that  each 
.-of  -  HS  sliould  wear,  we  were  prepared 
to  go  into  battle  protected  only  by  our 
own  quick  sword  play  and  the  supple 
strength  of  our  iron  muscles. 

And  when  the  Scourge  was  hove  to 


I  and  the  boats  dipped  Into  the  water 
there  scrambled  into  them  surely  tlic 
most  ragged,   tattered  and  unkempt 

I  crew  that  ever  set  out  to  capture  a 
town.  Most  of  U8  lacked  shoes  and  hose, 
some  of  us  even  wanted  a  shirt;  but, 
though  a  scarecrow  would  not  have 
taken  our  clothes  as  a  gift,  every  maa 
was  armed  to  the  teeth  with  jewel  hill- 
ed swords  and  daggers,  and  our  hopes 
told  us  that  we  were  likely  soon  to 
have  other  gear  to  match  the  quality 
of  our  side  arms. 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

Silently  and  slowly  the  boats  crept  on 
toward  the  town.  Wo  had  crowded  ev- 
ery man  of  our  crew  Into  them,  with 
the  exception  of  the  old  man,  who  was 
left  In  charge  of  the  Scourge.  We  were 
not  pressed  for  time,  as  the  dons  would 
hardly  be  in  their  first  sleep  yet.  So 
we  paddled  easily,  keeping  a  keen  look- 
out and  cursing  In  a  whisper  the  man 
who  allowed  his  oar  blade  to  raise  the 
slightest  splash.  I  tell  you.  to  some  of 
us  the  effort  of  that  strained  silence 
was  harder  work  than  it  would  have 
been  to  raise  a  hearty  cheer  and  race 
to  the  landing  through  a  hall  of  Span- 
ish bullets. 

Once  Alec's  boat  got  on  a  ledge  of 
rocks,  and  her  crew  had  to  climb  over- 
board and  lift  her  into  deep  water,  and 
once  mine  had  to  be  eased  over  a  shoal. 
Put  no  damage  was  done  to  either  of 
tliem,  and  the  quietness  with  which  we 
worked  jjrevented  any  telltale  sound 
from  reaching  the  shore. 

Foot  by  foot  we  crept  on,  feeling  our 
way  by  instinct,  as  It  were,  through  the 
velvety  darkness.  Not  a  light  showed 
from  the  sleeping  town,  aud  but  for  the 
loom  of  the  high  rocks  on  the  harbor's 
sides  we  could  hardly  tell  sea  from 
land.  Sheltered  from  the  wind,  the 
water  had  become  as  smooth  as  an  uu- 
tarnished  mirror,  and.  in  spite  of  all 
the  caution  with  which  we  dipped  and 
raised  the  oars,  a  splash  now  aud  then 
could  not  be  avoided.  And  over  such 
a  surface  sound  travels  far  in  the  quiet 
of  night. 

Presently  the  voices  of  two  men  talk- 
ing came  to  us  across  the  water,  and 
after  a  minute  or  so  one  of  them  chal- 
lenged: 

"Who  goes  there?" 

"Amigos;  Espanoles,"  replied  Willie 
Trehalion. 

"Mother  of  God,  those  accursed  Eng- 
lish I"  exclaimed  the  man  on  shore  and 
fired  his  pistol.  We  smothered  a  l:;ngh 
at  the  poorness  of  our  boatswain's 
Spanish  ami,  as  further  caution  was 
now  useless,  bent  to  our  oars  with  a 
will. 

"There's  a  fort  of  some  sort  here." 
shouted  Alec,  "betwet.'n  me  and  the 
shore.  Follow  In  quickly  before  they 
can  bring  their  guns  to  bear." 

Hardly  had  the  words  left  his  lips 
when  there  was  a  flash  and  a  roar,  and 
R  dose  of  lead  took  the  tips  from  our 
starboard  oars. 

"Very  prettily  aimed!"  muttered  Jan 
Pengony,  who  as  a  gunner  must  needs 
express  his  opinion.  "The  next  may  be 
closer.  A  demiculverin,  too,  by  the 
ring  o't.  Jump  her  along,  lads,  an 
let's  be  after  the  captain  afore  he's 
stormed  the  place  by  hisself.  Hooray 
for  Captain  Ireland  an  the  Scourge!" 

And  so  lustily  did  our  fellows  lay 
their  backs  to  the  work  that  before  an- 
other 30  seconds  had  passed  the  boat 
sprang  almost  high  and  dry  on  the 
shore,  and  the  next  shot  from  the  demi- 
culverin whistled  safely  over  our 
heads. 

"Now,  lads."  I  shouted,  "up  we  go 
and  at  'em  ax  and  hanger!  But  mind 
not  tc  fall  foul  of  our  own  men,  for  the 
night's  as  dark  as  the  pit.  Stay  a  mo- 
ment! There's  the  captain  clamoring 
for  admittance  on  the  right  yonder. 
We'll  try  if  we  can't  scramble  In  at 
the  s<'a  face." 

So  saying,  I  torned  and  cut  across 
the  rocks  to  the  left,  with  the  men  aft- 
er me  belter  skelteri  The  fools  of  Span- 
iards were  Mill  blazing  away  with  can- 
non and  arquebus  overhead,  showing 
us  what  a  state  of  confusion  they  were 
In,  and  till  I  had  actually  squeezed  by 
big  carcass  in  through  an  embrasure  no 


I  one  orrerea  to  stop  me.  And  after  that, 
though  many  had  the  will,  no  one  had 
the  power  to  cut  me  down. 

Breech  to  breech  witli  the  very  demi- 
culverin tliat  had  first  been  fired  at  na 
j  I  held  the  ground  till  the  otliers  piokLd 
their  way  through  the  darkness  and 
j  clambered  up.  Then,  yelling  to  tell 
Alec  our  whereabouts,  we  charged  to- 
gether, driving  the  dons  before  us  with 
a  tempest  of  hacks  aud  haws  that, 
dazed  and  half  awake  as  they  were, 
they  had  no  stomach  to  stand  against, 
and  finally  pinned  a  big  crowd  of  them 
against  a  corner  of  the  palisading. 

But,  in  spite  of  the  success  of  our 
first  charge,  we  were  very  nearly  over- 
po.vered.  for  others  kept  flocking  out 
of  the  barrnck  as  the  din  waked  them 
from  their  sleep  and,  taking  us  be- 
tween two  fires,  were  like  to  have 
made  a  small  mouthful  of  us  by  sheer 
weight  of  numliers.  Kapidly  forming 
into  a  small  iiollow  siiuare,  we  fought 
for  awhile  for  our  very  lives,  with  a 
grinning  circle  of  yellow  Spanish  teeth 
ravening  at  us  on  every  side. 

Then  suddenly  there  was  a  cry  of 
alarm  from  the  great  gate  of  the  fort, 
and  about  half  of  our  assailants  ran  off 
to  defend  tliat  point.  The  hearty  Eng- 
lish cheer  with  which  they  were  re- 
ceived told  us  that  Alec  and  his  lads 
had  got  in  at  last. 

This  was  the  turning  point.  K  few 
more  Spanish  lioads  were  broken  be- 
fore we  succeeded  In  joining  our  two 
bands,  but  when  that  was  once  effected 
the  combat  was  of  short  duration,  for, 
shouting,  after  our  usual  custom,  that 
we'd  slaughter  every  soul  unless  they 
threw  dowu  their  arms  at  once,  we 
rushed  them  all  into  two  opposite  cor- 
ners aud  held  them  so  till  every  weap- 
on was  out  of  their  hands. 

"Jack,  take  a  couple  of  men  with  you 
nnd  go  and  examine  the  barrack."  cried 
Alec. 

I  did  as  he  bade  me  and  returned 
presently  to  report  that  th(  re  was  a 
large  room  in  which  we  could  hold  the 
prisoners  safe  in  the  meantime.  We 
jailed  them  all,  therefore,  with  the  e;;- 
coptlon  of  the  commandant,  in  their 
own  quarters  and,  after  setting  guards 
at  the  door,  cast  about  what  was  to  be 
done  next. 

Alec  questioned  the  commandant. 

"How  many  men  have  you  here?" 

"Some  180,  senor,  and  had  I  known 
how  small  your  handful  was  I  would 
never  have  surrendered  to  you.  How- 
ever, lu  the  town"— 

"I  have  no  time  for  parleying.  Senor 
Commandant,"  said  Alec  shortly,  "and 
if  your  townsfolk  annoy  us  I'll  batter 
ti:e  place  down  about  their  ears.  But 
^ive  me  what  1  want,  and  I  promise 
that  my  advantage  shall  not  be  pressed 
further.  1  must  have  powder  and 
pearls— your  whole  stock  of  each." 

"Your  request  is  a  modest  one,  Senor 
Englishman.  Ton  ask  for  all  we  have 
got." 

"And,  asking,  intend  to  have.  Recog- 
nize, senor,  that  might  is  right  just 
now,  and  so  save  further  bloodshed." 

The  Spa.iiard  shrugged  his  shoulders. 
"The  powder  1  cannot  prevent  you 
from  taking,"  said  he.  "You  will  find 
it,  or,  at  any  rate,  the  greater  part  of 
it,  In  the  magazine  underneath  the 
penthouse  there.  But  the  pearls,  for- 
tunately, arc  out  of  my  keeping.  They 
are  stored  in  the  treasury,  and  that  lies 
in  the  very  heart  of  the  town." 

"Very  well,  senor;  to  the  lirnrt  of  the 
town  1  go  for  them,  and  with  you  as 
my  guide." 

"Senor  Captain,"  said  the  couiman- 
dant  indignantly,  "consider  my  rank!" 

"That  is  precisely  what  I  am  doing." 
replied  Alec  dryly  enough.  "You  enjoy 
at  present  the  rank  of  prisoner  to  .\lex- 
ander  Ireland,  who  will  hold  your  body 
responsible  for  any  ambush  your 
tongue  may  lead  him  into. 

".■Vnd  now.  lads."  lie  continued,  turn- 
ing away  from  tlie  Spaniard,  "there's 
lawn  beginning  to  show  over  the  hill, 
ind  so  the  less  time  we  waste  the  bet- 
ter. Carry  the  powder  down  to  the 
l)oats,  and  v.  lien  It's  safely  stowed  tell 
I  he  boatkeepers  to  shove  off  a  couple 
jf  oars'  length  from  the  shore.  Ar- 
moi-er,  spike  all  those  eulverins  but 
Dne.  l'.!-eak  the  pans  and  stocks  from 


tnc  arquebuses  and  cut  the  crossomv 
strings.  Willie  Trehalion,  I  leave  you 
here  with  four  men  to  guard  the  bar 
rack  door.  Slew  that  culverin  round 
ind  fire  mumchanco  into  the  crowd  of 
them  if  they  get  restive,  and  if  that 
iocs  not  silence  them  post  your  men  on 
iither  side  of  the  door  and  baptize  with 
your  axes  all  those  who  try  to  come 
')ut.    You  understand?" 

"Aye,  aye.  sir."  replied  the  boatswain 
jrimly. 

"Tlie  rest  of  you  form  fours  and 
follow  me  as  hard  as  you  can  run. 
Senor  Commandant,  after  you!  And, 
senor.  no  attempts  at  escape.  If  you 
i'alue  your  life.  I'm  fleet  of  foot,  and 
iiy  sword  blade  will  split  you  in  the 
'•  "*  ♦'"f>  I'^-i'  r  sf^n  of  tri'i -liery." 

Out  we  went  at  a  good  smart  trot, 
the  don.  in  his  sliirt,  leading,  .-iid, 
speeding  along  a  muddy,  well  used 
path,  bore  toward  the  town.  It  was 
not  a  very  large  place,  so  far  as  we 
could  see,  and  there  were  no  defenses, 
as  the  fort  above  could,  from  Its  posi- 
tion, have  sunk  any  vessel  that  at- 
tempted to  enter  the  upper  harbor.  But 
the  Inliabitauts  had  been  thoroughly 
aroused  by  the  firing  and  now  flocked 
out  of  every  alley,  armed  and  resolute 
to  defend  their  homes.  .\  spattering 
fire  greeted  our  approach,  but  it  touch- 
ed no  one  and  only  changed  the  more 
orderly  a<lvance  into  a  mere  race  for 
precedence. 

Alec  was  among  the  first  knot,  while 
I  was  putting  and  blowing  full  20  fath- 
iiuis  a.#eru,  aud  his  rashuess^-ery  near- 
ly led  him  into  trouble,  for  one  big  fel- 
/ow  leaped  on  him  from  behind  and 
had  him  on  the  ground  before  he  could 
shake  off  the  embrace.  However,  Job 
Trehalion's  lean,  long  legs  brought  him 
on  to  the  scene  In  time,  and  .\lec's  cap- 
tor rolled  over  with  a  head  split  to  the 
chin. 

By  the  time  our  captain  had  got  on 
his  legs  again  the  rest  of  us  had  come 
up,  and  together  we  drove  the  towns- 
folk down  their  street  in  a  body,  shout- 
ing that  we'd  fire  the  houses  if  tliey 
made  us  halt.  The  Spanish  comman- 
dant had  contrived  to  bolt  when  .\lec's 
hands  were  full  during  the  first  melee, 
and  so  we  pushed  on  without  a  guide, 
trusting  that  instinct  WvUld  lead  us  to 
where  the  jewels  were  stored,  for  in 
truth  some  of  us  had  keen  noses  for 
plunder. 

As  it  turned  out  we  made  two  false 
searches,  taking  the  trouble  to  overhaul 
a  couple  of  stone  buildings  which  were 
only  food  stores  aud  dwelling  places. 
Indeed,  we  were  very  nearly  done  out 
of  the  booty  altogether,  for  the  Span- 
iards made  a  clever  and  desperate  at- 
tempt to  carry  off  the  pearls  to  a  safer 
spot. 

In  the  event,  however,  this  effort  of 
theirs  gave  us  the  very  information  we 
needed.  We  spied  a  knot  of  fellows 
laden  with  leather  pouches  trying  to 
slink  away  in  the  confusion,  and, 
knowing  tliat  at  a  critical  moment  do 
man  troubles  himself  with  burdens  un- 
less they  are  of  unusual  value,  we 
made  after  them. 

On  being  pursued  they  droi  ped  ibelr 
loads,  which  we  promptly  gathered  up. 
every  man  slinging  two  of  the  pouches 
to  his  belt,  aud  then  going  to  the  build- 
ing from  which  we  had  seen  the  fel- 
lows come,  we  broke  down  the  door 
and  fought  our  way  in. 

There  was  a  strong  defense,  but  It 
was  carried  at  some  co.-.i-to  the  de- 
fenders—and we  helped  ourselves  to 
another  score  of  the  leather  bags  and 
:-aiue  out  again.  The  fight  was  waxing 
furious  outside,  and  re-en  forcemeats 
were  coming  up  every  minute. 

"We  must  get  out  of  this,"  cried  Alec, 
as  a  furious  rush  drove  us  back  against 
the  wall  of  the  treasure  houses.  "Hack 
and  thrust,  lads:  clear  a  space  and 
form  fours  again.  Drop  the  pearls  If 
they're  loo  heavy  to  hold.  We  must 
reach  the  fort  and  relieve  the  boat- 
swain." 

(to  be  continued.) 

IN  .ANSWERING  ADVKRTISt 
MENTS,  PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST. 


^he  SATUR^DAY  POST. 


Democratic  City  CdcndidaLtes. 


M.  P. 


SNYDER. 

Our  Next  Ma-yor 


His  Public  and  Private  Record  Above 
Reproach. 


M.  P.  Snyder  is  a  man  who  has 
served  the  public  in  many  capacities.  He 
has  been  conncihnan  from  the  Second 
ward.  He  has  been  police  commissioner 
and  three  years  ago,  he  was  mayor 
of  Los  Angeles.  During  all  this  time 
Snvdcr  was  often  weighed  by  the  public 
and  was  not  found  wanting.  When  M. 
P.  Snyder  left  the  mayoralty  he  need 
not  have  left  with  none  .so  poor  to  do 
him  reverence.  It  was  shown  Mr.  Sny- 
der when  he  left  the  mayoralty  where 
and  how  he  might  be  rich  beyond  the 
dreams  of  avarice.  Mr.  Snyder  while 
mayor  was  not  aslced  to  barter  his  active 
assistance,  but  was  simply  requested  to 


be  dozing  while  the  rape  of  the  city  was 
being  accomplished  by  others.  The 
watchdog  of  the  municipality  was  to 
have  an  engagement  elsewhere  for  the 
time  being  and  the  conspirators  were 
perfectly  satisfied  to  risk  the  rest.  It 
is  known  to  a  score  of  people  in  this 
city  how  Mr.  Snyder  was  tempted  to 
lend  his  hands  to  a  scheme  in  regard 
to  the  Paris  Exposition,  in  which  many 
rake-offs  were  to  be  made,  but  he  stood 
firm  by  the  pledge  he  had  made  to  the 
people  when  he  was  elected  to  the  may- 
oralty, .Another  election  is  here.  M. 
P.  Snyder  has  again  entrusted  his  fate 
to  the  keeping  of  the  people  of  Los  An- 
geles. Mr.  Snyder  is  pledged,  if  elected, 
to  maintain  his  record  of  the  past.  The 
tax-payers  of  I.X)s  Angeles  may  need 
him  as  badly  at  this  time  as  he  may  need 
I  hem.  M.  P.  Snyder  is  a  man  who  de- 
clined to  sell  his  birth-right  for  a  mess 
of  opium-tinctured  pottage.  Mr.  Snyder 
is  the  man  who  stood  pa.t  for  the  peo- 


ple's rights  on  the  water  question.  He 
worked  with  the  people  against  the  pow- 
erful water  corporation.  He  made  an 
end  of  the  famous  Kessler  proposition. 
He  saved  money  for  the  people  and  for 
the  tax-payers.  When  he  was  mayor 
he  was  always  to  be  found  at  the  city 
hall,  a  willing  servant  of  the  people  of 
Los  Angeles.  As  a  good  simple  business 
proposition,  Mr.  Snyder  is  a  man  to 
be  kept  in  office,  as  a  reward  for  faith- 
ful and  conscientious  peformance  of 
duty,  as  a  man  the  people  want.  The 
Post  has  before  defined  Mr.  Snyder's 
loyal  position  on  the  water  question.  M. 
P.  Snyder  has  been  as  faithful  in  every 
particular  as  he  has  been  upon  the  water 
question. 

Republicans,  Democrats.  Socialists, 
and  what  not.  and  tax-payers  generally, 
think  over  Mr.  Snyder's  candidacy  se- 
riously and  when  election  comes  you 
will  know  he  is  just  the  man  whom  you 
want ! 


AUGVSTE  WAGNIERE 

Candidate  for  City  Tax  Collector. 
Augus'te    Wagnierc,    the  Democratic 
candidate  for  city  tax  collector,  is  a 
well  known  business  man  of  the  Sixth 
ward. 

Mr.  Wagniere  has  been  a  resident  of 
the  city  for  many  years  and  his  electrical 
works  are  known  as  the  most  complete 
establishment  of  the  kind  on  the  coast, 
while  Mr.  Wagniere  himself  is  regarded 
as  a  very  wizard  in  the  manipulation  of 
electricity. 

Several  machines  of  his  invention  are 
in  common  use. 

Mr.  Wagniere  is  an  enterprising  and 
public-spirited  citizen  and  is  a  careful 
and  conservative  business  man.  He  will 
be  an  efficient  collector  of  city  taxes. 


IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS, PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST. 
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Poverty. 

Poverty  is  a  relative  term.  A  rich  man  in  one  social 
aggregation  may  be  a  poor  man  in  another.  Thus  a 
Pah-lUc  Indian  in  the  deserts  of  Nevada  who  has  a 
.shack,  a  little  store  of  acorn  flour  arduously  gathered 
in  the  mountains,  a  few  pine  nuts,  an  occasional  roast 
rattlesnake,  a  wisp  of  cloth  and  a  blanket,  is  a  rich  In- 
dian. He  can  support  a  wife  and  family  in  Indian  af- 
fluence. In  Los  Angeles  a  man  so  provided  would  be 
a  poverty-stricken  outcast,  to  be  pitied  and  aided.  The 
poor  -we  have  always  with  us.  We  always  will.  The 
material  standard  once  fully  set  up,  increases  in  the 
means  of  attainment  arithmetically  as  compared  to  the 
standard.  This  increases  geometrically.  Consequently 
we  advance  in  means  only  to  be  further  and  further 
from  our  goal.  While  humanity  progresses  we  must 
have  an  unattained  standard  to  spur  us  on.  This  in- 
creasing standard  is  the  key  to  material  progress.  Those 
who  fall  much  behind  in  reaching  the  standard  of  the 
day  are  poor.  They  consider  themselves  poor.  Nearly 
all  of  our  poor,  in  a  more  primitive  community  would 
be  wealthy.  As  humanity  pushes  on  and  has  more  and 
more  of  material  wealth,  the  laggards,  though  having 
often  more  than  the  wealthy  of  a  preceding  period,  are 
poor.  The  mechanic  of  today  has  more  comforts  than 
Bluff  King  Hal,  infinitely  more  than  King  Alfred  had. 
As  compared  to  them,  he  is  rich.  But  with  us  the 
mechanic  is  only  well-to-do.  The  relatively  poor,  so- 
ciety mu.st  expect  to  have  with  it  as  long  as  the  human 
problem  remains.  Poverty  means  lack  of  capacity  in 
some  important  direction,  to  keep  up  with  the  advancing 
human  standard.  The  lack  of  capacity  may  he  most  in 
many  different  directions.  It  may  be  lack  of  physical 
power  or  vigor  to  work  with  mind  or  body.  It  may  be 
lack  of  mental  capacity  lack  of  industry,  lack  of  judg- 
ment, and.  most  of  all.  lack  of  thrift.  The  man  who 
can  and  will  work  and  who  is  willing  to  give  up  a  part 
of  his  work  or  product  of  today  so  that  he  will  have  it 
for  tomorrow,  is  bound  to  be  beyond  any  real  want.  In 
fact,  he  must  become  well  off.  Under  normal  condi- 
tions of  nature  and  society,  that  is  to  say.  free  from 
cataclysms,  pestilence  or  war,  such  a  person  is  bound 
to  come  out  even  with  the  game  of  life.  The  power  of 
industry  and  apnlication  as  well  as  the  judgment  to 
apply  it  well  varies  with  persons  and  with  races.  The 
continuity  of  purpose  in  the  highest  civilised  man  is' 
not  found  in  the  savage.  The  savage  nerve  power  is 
more  like  the  explosion  of  lightning— vivid  for  a  mo- 
ment, then  gone.  That  of  the  civilized  man  more  like 
that  of  the  electric  generator,  capable  of  even  and  con- 
tinued exercise  of  force. 

.■\mong  persons,  we  find  men  like  Napoleon,  capable 
of  concentrated  and  continued  effort,  covering  long  pe- 
riods of  time  of  twentv  and  even  twenty-two  hours  out 
of  the  twenty-four.  We  have  authenticated  records  of 
human  leaders,  who  have  continuously  acted  their  part 
with  six.  and  four  and  two.  and  even  but  one  hour's 
rest  in  the  twenty-four.  There  are  others  with  lesser 
power.  Some  can  work  the  body  for  long  hours  with- 
out the  force  to  exert  also  the  mind.  These  perhaps 
given  less  physical  work,  could  develop  more  mentality 
and  thus  become  more  efficient  on  shorter  hours.  Their 
labor  would  be  better  applied  and  produce  more.  Others 
have  vital  force,  but  for  a  few  hours'  effective  work. 
Others  still  have  no  vital  force  for  productive  labor  at 
all.  Just  as  there  are  those  who  by  shortened  hours  of 
physical  labor  could  develop  the  mind  and  thus  apply 
their  labor  better,  so  there  are  those  who  over-exert  the 
the  mind,  and,  by  insufficient  use.  injure  the  body. 
These,  with  more  physical  work,  could  do  sounder  and 
better  mind-work.  Our  complex  social  organization 
does  not  fully  meet  and  deal  with  all  these  conditions. 
It  is  imperfect.  Birt  it  is  far  better  than  anything  that 
has  gone  before. 

Poverty  may  be  defined  as  not  having  what  you  want. 
I'nder  that  definition,  every  one  with  intellect  and  am- 
bition is  poor,  fact,  every  one  is  poor.  The  more 
intelligent  they  are.  the  poorer  they  are.  Materialism 
is  not  the  only  thing  to  think  of  in  huinan  poverty. 
There  is  an  intellectual  poverty.  There  is.  perhaps 
above  all  poverties,  a  spiritual  poverty.  .K  man  may  be 
materially  rich  and  intellectually  poor.  Or  he  may  have 
things  and  also  intellect,  but  be  spiritually  poor.  The 
difference  between  material  wealth  on  one  side  and 
intellectual  or  spiritual  wealth  on  the  other  is  wide  and 
deep.  Intellectual  or  spiritual  wealth  do  not  diminish, 
but  increase,  the  wealth  of  others. 

A  thousand  men  may  know  a  star.  The  rich  knowl- 
edge of  the  one  in  no  way  diminishes  the  possession 
of  the  others.  On  the  contrary,  the  knowledge  of  one 
is  the  complement  and  increased  enjoyment  of  the 
knowledge  of  the  other's. 

."Xs  a  people  are  materially,  intellectually  and  spirit- 
ually rich,  so  do  they  increasingly  want  -hat  they  have 
not  in  all  these  riches.  Therefore  we  have  the  paradox 
that  the  richer  the  people  are  and  the  more  they  have, 
the  more  they  want.  In  fact,  the  richer  they  are,  the 
poorer  they  are. 


Police  ScaLndaLls. 

American  city  government  is  considered  the  weakest 
part  of  our  political  system.  No  branch  of  city  govern- 
ment has  a  standing  lower  than  the  police  administra- 
tion. The  police  management  in  all  large  American 
cities  from  time  to  time  has  been  subject  to  serious 
scandals.  Los  Angeles  is  no  exception  to  the  rule.  We 
have  had  police  scandals.  The  general  charge  against 
the  American  city  police  management  is  that  it  enters 
into  alliance  with  activities  either  prohibited  by  law  or 
in  themselves  destructive  to  society.  This  is  the  "pro- 
tection" system  applied  to  vice.  This  police  "protec- 
tion" is  procured  in  one  of  two  ways,  and  generally  by 
a  mixture  of  both.  One  of  these  is  political  influence. 
The  other  is  money.  For  such  "protection"  bribes  are 
accepted,  solicited  or  forced  from  both  industries  rec- 
ognized by  law,  as  saloons,  and  from  those  not  .so 
recognized  or  absolutely  prohibited.  These  disreputa- 
ble methods  undermine  the  strength  and  moral  force 
of  the  police  everywhere.  The  police  power  is  weak- 
ened in  all  things  by  any  alliance  with  law-breaking  or 
vice.  Conditions  so  frequent  and  so  general  in  police 
methods  force  upon  us  the  opinion  that  they  must  arise 
from  congenital  defects  in  the  police  organization,  or 
in  the  laws  they  are  employed  to  enforce,  or  in  both. 

In  the  matter  of  organization,  we  find  the  police  force 
very  generally  treated  as  political  plunder.  One  feature 
of  this  is  that  interests  subject  to  the  police  are  heavily 
bled  for  politics.  These  in  return  for  party  contribu- 
tions demand  that  the  officers  be  named  by  them,  or 
that  at  the  least  they  be  giv-en  officers  who  will  guar- 
antee "protection." 

One  source  of  weakness  in  the  police  is  common  to 
all  our  city  administration.  This  is  the  fact  that  city 
population  and  concentration  have  outgrown  the  method 
of  expressing  the  popular  will. 

First,  the  township  grew  beyond  the  method  of  a 
meeting  of  all  citizens  at  one  place  to  debate  measures 
and  elect  oflficers.  This  direct  method  of  popular  con- 
trol was  changed  to  the  representative  system.  This 
also  has  been  outgrown.  The  citizen  is  unable  to  de- 
clare himself  on  measures,  or  on  more  than  one ;  nor 
is  he  able  to  hold  elected  officers  responsible  in  any 
tangible  way.  The  citizen  does  not  nominate  the  can- 
didates for  election  to  office.  He  is  at  best  limited  to 
a  choice  of  men  for  the  numerous  offices  to  be  filled,  to 
such  political  nominees  as  he  has  had  no  share  in  nam- 
ing. 

The  machine  and.,boss  had  to  come  to  secure  any 
kind  of  practical  politics.  The  machine  has  no  author- 
ity from  the  public.  The  boss  is  not  an  elected  officer. 
Yet  it  is  the  boss  and  machine  that  are  in  fact  the  offi- 
cers of  our  cities.  The  lawful  officers  are  under  their 
control.  The  boss  is  not  in  politics  for  honor.  There 
is  no  official  salary  for  his  work.  What.  then,  c.in  be 
expected  from  the  boss  system  but  corruption  ' 

The  laws  in  regard  to  liquor  selling  and  to  vices 
prohibited  are  not  upon  sane  or  scientific  lines. 

The  first  two  causes  of  trouble  in  our  city  business 
and  police  are  being  considered  and  dealt  with.  The 
laws,  taxation  and  police  regulation  of  otir  cities  demand 
equal  and  prompt  attention  to  bring  out  the  best  in 
men. 

As  these  are  now,  the  temptation  is  ever  present  to  do 
wrong — to  use  the  less  admirable  traits  of  humanity 
or  to  abuse  appetites  and  passions  in  themselves  neces- 
sary to  the  life  of  society.  What  we  want  is  standards 
and  methods  to  bring  out  the  good  in  man.  We  should 
see  to  it  that  reasonable  opportunity  exists  for  the  or- 
derly fulfillment  of  social  life  and  natural  needs.  We 
must  change  political  methods  that  make  the  machine 
necessary. 


Success  of  The  National  Irrigation  Congress. 

The  general  interest  developed  amongst  Eastern  busi- 
ness men  and  manufacturers  in  the  irrigation  of  the  arid 
West  is  a  most  promising  thing.  These  active  men 
had  but  to  be  informed  of  the  facts  and  possibilities  to 
take  a  warm  interest  in  the  work.  This  work  of  irri- 
gation development  of  the  public  lands  will  add  popu- 
lation and  wealth  to  the  entire  country.  To  annex  arid 
.\merica  to  our  productive  area  will  do  more  for  this 
country  than  anvthing  else.  For  one  thing,  it  will  create 
passenger  and  freight  business  in  districts  at  present 
unprofitable  locally  to  railroads.  This  will  invite  a  re- 
duction of  transcontinental  railroad  rates  in  the  desert 
districts. 

The  success  of  this  great  educational  movement  is 
largely  due  to  the  intelligent  and  tireless  energy  of  Mr. 
George  H.  Maxwell.  ex-Chairman  of  the  National  Irri- 
tration  Association.  This  gentleman  has  done  a  splen- 
did patriotic  work.  K  new  republic  and  a  new  place 
for  a  free  people  will  be  created  in  the  present  deserts 
of  the  West.  It  will  be  a  rich  productive  part  of  the 
Great  American  Republic.  Mr.  Maxwell  deserves  the 
thanks  of  all  Americans  for  his  arduous  labors  for  this 
cause. 


In  The  Swim. 

Southern  California  has  been  steadily  forging  ahead. 
Now  this  section  has  a  number  of  grand  developing 
new  enterprises  under  way.  This  section  is  therefore 
certain  to  go  ahead  faster  than  ever  before.  Of  the.se 
new  openings  we  may  mention  the  following: 

First — The  irrigation  developments  in  .'\rizona.  These 
will  greatly  profit  Southern  California.  .'\s  these  rich 
districts  prosper  business  will  grow  between  them  and 
us.  The  summer  outings  of  the  prosperous  families 
will  surely  be  to  Southern  California. 

Second — The  irrigation  development  of  the  richest 
lands  in  the  world.  These  are  in  Southeastern  Cali- 
fornia. The  Colorado  river  is  being  harnessed  for  the 
work. 

Third — Mining  and  oil  development.  This  is  going 
on  at  a  good  pace. 

Fourth — Creation  of  harbor  facilities  for  the  largest 
ships  at  Southern  California  ports. 

Fifth — Steamship  connection  from  this  section  to 
South  America.  Mexico,  Hawaii  and  .^sia.  A  new 
opening  of  markets  and  enterprise  will  thus  come  to 
us. 

Sixth — The  growth  of  manufacturing  plants  already 
established  and  the  constant  starting  of  new  ones. 

Seventh — Increased  tourist  travel  and  progressive 
growth  of  settlers  seeking  our  lovely  valleys  and  fine 
climate  for  permanent  all-the-year  residence. 

Eighth — Last,  but  not  least,  the  Salt  Lake  railroad 
connection. 

Our  agricultural  resources  strengthen  every  day.  All 
we  needed  was  an  old-fashioned  warm  rain  to  make 
us  realize  that  we  were  in  the  swim. 

A  prosjKrity  and  growth  is  before  Southern  Califor- 
nia, which  none  of  us  can  fully  appreciate. 

 o  

The  RosLd-Tree  Plainting  Vote. 

The  City  Council  has  agreed  to  submit  to  the  voters 
at  the  city  election  the  opportunitv  of  placing  Ixis 
.Angeles  under  the  law  which  en.ables  the  city  to  plant 
and  care  for  street  trees.  We  think  that  the  citizens 
should  approve  the  proposal.  It  is  the  only  way  to 
secure  uniform  and  properly  cared  for  street  tree  plant- 
ing. Hitherto  our  street  trees  have  been  planted  bv 
real  estate  dealers  or  in  a  scattering  way  by  lot-owners. 
Fine  effects  from  street  tree-plantinf  require  a  certain 
uniformity  of  plan  of  planting  and  of  tree  upon  a  street 
or  Iwulevard.  To  secure  prompt  growth  care  in  the 
early  years  is  required.  Later,  municipal  authority  is 
necessarv  to  prevent  tree  destruction  by  wood-seekers, 
vandals  or  telegraph  or  other  street-using  franchise- 
holders. 

I-os  Angeles  can  make  nionev  bv  being  beautiful. 
Nowhere  outside  of  California  can  beauty  be  realized 
in  plants  and  trees  so  soon  as  in  this  citv.  Roth  beauty 
and  our  old  romantic  landmarks  are  far  more  valu- 
able money  assets  than  the  people  generally  realize,  .^n 
old  mission  is  worth  a  mint  of  monev  as  a  tourist  at- 
traction. The  railroads  could  alone  afford  to  take  care 
of  all  the  old  missions  simply  for  what  they  would  get 
nut  of  travel  if  the  mission  were  properly  advertised 
as  to  location  and  access. 

We  favor  boulevards  about  Los  Angeles.  These  will 
renuire  trees  as  in  Washington.  Paris  and  other  great 
cities,  to  be  made  attractive.  The  approval  of  the  peoplf 
of  eoing  into  this  street  planting  law  is  the  surest  way 
to  have  the  business  done  right. 

 o — — — - — 

A  R-eflection  on  the  French  Welcome 
To  Kruger. 

It  is  certainly  a  curious  thing  that  the  French  should 
make  an  enthusiastic  demonstration  of  friendship  to 
the  Transvaal  President.  The  Transvaal  stamped  out 
the  French  language  in  South  .Africa.  The  names  of 
the  Huguenots  show  the  ereat  number  of  French  origin 
amongst  the  original  settlers.  The  Boers,  however,  by 
their  laws  and  educational  svstem.  tried  to  stamp  out 
all  languages  other  than  their  own  dialect.  They  suc- 
ceeded in  killine  out  French,  and  in  places  did  this  with 
English.  The  Boer  policv  seems  to  have  been  sounder 
in  unifying  the  population  than  the  English  policy  m 
Canada.  In  Quebec.  French  is  the  language.  Hostile 
race  feeling  is  -stroneer  now  than  it  was  fifty  years 
ago.  This  English  policv  in  Canada  was  the  same 
English  policy  followed  in  South  .\frica.  The  results 
have  been  the  same  race  divisions  so  different  from 
our  .American  experience.  In  Canada  the  foreign  lan- 
guage built  up  within  an  English  State  is  at  least  a 
world  language.  In  the  T?ocr  case,  the  language  \ya5 
an  imperfect  dialect  of  Dutch.  The  French  feehng 
of  hatred  to  the  English,  who  have  fostered  and  en- 
couraged or  at  least  permitted  the  perpetuation  of  } 
French  State  in  the  Ii'»art  of  an  English  colony,  is 
complemented  bv  an  enthusiastic  welcome  to  the  ruler 
of  a  Dutch  State  that  successfully  and  completely 
stamped  out  the  French  language  and  the  French  feel- 
ing of  nationality. 
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Forestry  in  the  Himalayas  ^Ke  Expansior.  of 

Productive  Egypt 


^    V.    By  G.  W.  STEEVENS    -v  ^. 


Twenty  rings  in  a  log — and  tlie  life's 
v\  ork  of  a  man  ! 

It  is  his  to  follow  the  working  plan. 
A  forest,  you  understand,  is  so  much 
national  capital,  and,  like  other  capital, 
is  must  be  made  to  bear  interest.  If 
you  cut  down  all  your  timber,  your  cap- 
ital is  gone,  and  your  children  will  want 
for  sleepers,  window-frames  and  fire- 
wood— that  is  what  naughty  rajahs  do. 
If  you  feel  nothing,  you  are  wrapping 
you  talent  up  in  a  napkin.  The  working 
plan  is  designed  to  draw  the  annual  in- 
crement of  a  thousand  years  to  reach 
maturity;  then,  if  the  wood  is  of  a  thou- 
sand acres'  area,  you  fell  ten  acres  each 
year.  As  you  cut  down  you  sow  again  ; 
so  that  at  the  end  of  each  year's  felling 
the  forest  is  divided  into  a  hundred  ten- 
acre  compartments  varying  in  age  from 
nothing  to  ninety-nine. 

Simple  enough  so  far ;  but  so  far  the 
forest  officer's  work  is  only  a  bit  of 
paper.  There  are  a  thousand  complica- 
tions. Some  young  trees  will  not  grow 
except  in  the  shade  of  others,  which 
shelter  them  from  sun  or  frost  or  wind; 
then  you  cannot  simply  cut  down  the 
forest  in  strips.  It  may  be  that  part  of 
the  wood  is  on  a  slope,  and  to  clear  it 
altogether  would  untie  the  binding  roots 
and  call  down  a  landslide.  In  such  cases 
you  must  have  the  trees  of  different 
ages  mixed.  Then  again,  there  are  such 
things  as  sapling  forests,  which  grow 
from  the  stools  of  felled  trees  and  from 
seed ;  these  will  be  cleared  at  regular 
intervals,  say,  of  twenty  years — a  less 
impersonal  business  for  the  forest  offi- 
cer, for  he  can  actually  see  his  forest 
grow  from  year  to  year. 

Whatever  the  plan,  there  is  only  one 
course  for  him.  Experts  argue  theories 
of  planting  or  thinning;  he  must  go  out 
into  the  forest  and  look  at  the  trees. 
No  two  cases  for  planting,  for  thinning, 
will  be  exactly  alike,  because  no  two 
trees  out  of  all  the  millions  are;  he  must 
go  out  and  judge.  So  out  we  will  go, 
under  the  beating  sunshine.  First,  along 
the  fire-lines,  where  the  ground  has  been 
cleared  to  a  width  that  flames  will  hard- 
ly leap  over;  the  cutting  of  fire-lines 
around  and  within  the  forest  is  the  first 
precaution  of  the  conservator.  In  this 
forest  it  was  at  one  time  neglected ; 
hence  crooked  trees  which  have  had  their 
sap  frizzled  up  one  year  and  have  budded 
in  another  direction  the  next ;  now  they 
will  never  make  good  logs  if  they  grow 
for  ages.  Then  we  turn  up  a  nullah — a 
mad  torrent  in  the  rains,  now  a  scrunch- 
ing ladder  of  pebble  and  boulder.  Tlien 
aside  into  the  forest  towards  a  sweet  sa- 
vour of  wood-smoke;  here  are  half  a 
dozen  squat  hillmen  round  their  earth- 
banked  furnaces.  They  asked  the  other 
day  for  new  axes,  and  the  officer  in- 
((uires  in  their  Himalaya  dialect,  if  they 
have  not  got  them  yet.  "No,  O  Pres- 
ence." says  the  monkey-whiskered  head- 
man. The  ranger  had  been  told  to  serve 
them  out,  and  has  not  done  it.  Then  off 
through  the  long  "'rass  that  brushes 
your  ears,  breaking  through  tangles  of 
bush,  dodging  under  branches,  wrig- 
gling over  meshes  of  creener  ;  a  distant 
tapping  sharpens  into  the  chock-chock 
of  axes,  then  comes  a  burst  of  sunlight, 
and  we  are  in  a  half-open  glade,  where 
coolies  are  felling  and  cross-cutting. 

This  particular  work  was  reported  by 
the  ranger  as  finished  three  weeks  ago:  it 
is  still  going  on.  And  there  vou  fall 
once  more  across  the  maddening,  be- 
numbing clog  of  all  work  in  India — the 
native  subordinate.  In  the  law  court  it 
is  his  dishonesty  that  most  strikes  you ; 
here  it  is  his  indolent  incapacity.  And. 
indeed,  if  you  cannot  get  good  native 
magistrates  and  clerks,  how  shall  you 
look  for  good  rangers  ?  The  ranger  is 
probably  a  bnnnia's  son  :  that  shopkeeper- 
usurer  sees  that  education  brings  a  live- 
lihood, and  educates  his  son  for  the  pub- 
lic service.  Such  as  are  not  good 
enough  for  desks  in  the  civil  service  go 
to  the  Forest  School  at  Pehra  Dun,  and 
presently  are  full-fledged  rangers.  For 
centuries  the  rangers'  fathers  have  been 
sitting  on  the  counter  of  a  shop,  stick- 
ing their  fingers  into  a  pile  of  sugar  and 
sucking  them:  what  should  the  ranger 
do  in  a  forest?  He  hates  the  place  and 
everj'thing  about  it.  Why  should  he 
walk  over  a  lot  of  beastly  stones,  through 
a  lot  of  beastly  prickles?  Then  in  the 
day  it  is  hot  in  the  forest,  and  in  the 
morning  he  cannot  go  out  without  food. 


Why.  indeed,  should  he  be  asked  to  walk 
at  all?  To  walk  is  an  indignity  in  In- 
dia. 

So  he  ambles  his  pony  along  the  fire- 
line  every  few  days,  and  leaves  the  in- 
side of  the  forest  to  the  foresters  and 
the  guards  and  the  coolies  and  God. 
And  when  his  officer  asks  him  what  has 
been  done,  he  draws  on  his  voluble  imag- 
ination. The  ranger  in  this  case  had 
ridden  within  twenty  yards  of  the  fell- 
ings every  day — or  said  he  had — for 
weeks ;  he  had  never  taken  the  trouble 
to  turn  in  and  see  how  the  work  was 
really  being  done. 

A  few  yards  further  the  bear  of  axes 
suddenly  ceased  behind  a  bush,  and  was 
succeeded  by  the  buzz  of  a  saw.  A  tur- 
baned  head  appeared,  watching  our  ap- 
proach through  the  boughs ;  when  we 
reached  the  spot,  two  coolies  were  cross- 
cutting  a  log.  and  a  forester  sprang  up 
in  great  confusion,  bare-headed.  The 
meaning  of  that  little  comedy  was  ob- 
scure to  me.  but  plain  to  the  expert. 
The  man  had  been  ordered  to  make  his 
coolies  use  the  saw  for  cross-cutting, 
which  they,  disliking,  had  prevailed  on 
him  to  let  them  hack  away  with  the 
axes.  When  he  saw  the  Presence  com- 
ing, he  gave  warning  and  flew  to  the 
saw  ;  and  to  prove  he  had  not  been  keep- 
ing cave,  he  knocked  off  his  puggari, 
without  which  no  self-respecting  na- 
tive would  ever  appear  before  a  supe- 
rior. With  an  air  of  bashful  confusion 
he  re-wound  the  turban  and  humbly 
pointed  out  that  he  was  making  them 
use  the  saw. 

Thus  native  assistants  assist.  The 
white  man  is  out  in  the  cold,  dead  hours 
before  dawn,  when  the  beasts  are  gone  to 
sleep  and  the  birds  are  not  yet  awake, 
when  the  very  trees  doze  and  the  forest 
is  a  cavern  of  black  silence,  stirred  only 
by  the  plump  of  heavy  dewdrops  on  to 
the  decaying  huunis  below.  The  natives 
are  in  bed :  and  when  the  white  man 
comes  in  back-broken  at  sunset  he  has 
two  hours  of  asking  why  they  did  not 
do  their  work  and  of  doing  it  for  them. 
By  this  means,  despite  the  neglect  of 
many  generations,  the  forests  are  slowly 
filling  up  with  straight  young  trees,  and 
the  book<;hons  with  works  on  the  gratify- 
ing efficiency  of  our  native  public  serv- 
ices.   That  is  exactly  India. 


^    ^    BY  IRRIGATION.    ^  ^ 


STATE  DIVISION. 

State  division  is  sure.  Perhaps  its 
most  iiotent  factor  will  be  the  need  of 
increased  representation  throughout  the 
West  in  the  National  Senate.  As  pop- 
ulation and  wealth  grow  Westward,  cor- 
responding legislative  power  in  Congress 
grows  with  them.  This  is  seen  in  the  in- 
crease of  representation  in  the  House  of 
Representatives,  but  the  West  will  not 
be  content  with  that.  It  will  demand 
and  get  increased  representation  in  the 
Senate.  Tliis  can  be  done  in  two  ways: 
Increasing  the  number  of  Senators  for 
each  State,  or  creating  new  States.  The 
first  plan  would  give  no  relief  to  the 
West.  Only  four  territories  remain : 
Arizona.  Nev^-  Mexico.  Oklahoma  and 
Indian.  It  is  probable  that  Oklahoma 
and  Indian  Territory  will  be  admitted 
as  one  State,  giving  the  West  two  more 
Senators.  Arizona  and  New  Mexico  will 
eive  four  more.  To  get  more  Western 
Senators  nothing  remains  but  to  properly 
divide  the  already  too  large  and  cumber- 
some Western  States.  This  idea  of  State 
division  is  growine  in  Michigan.  Wis- 
consin. Colorado.  Texas.  Idaho,  Wash- 
ington. Oregon  and  California.  Texas 
was  admitted  to  the  Union  on  the  con- 
dition that  she  might  be  carved  into  five 
States.  That  would  give  eight  more  Sen- 
ators. Western  Colorado  would  give 
two  more.  The  new  State  between  Mich- 
igan and  Wisconsin  would  give  two 
more.  The  new  State  out  of  Eastern 
Washington  and  Oregon  and  Northern 
Idaho  would  give  two  more.  California 
is  large  enough  for  three  States,  each 
the  size  of  Ohio.  This  would  give  four 
more.  That  is  a  total  of  twenty-four 
new  Western  Senators,  which  would  give 
the  West  an  increase  of  over  twenty-six 
"cr  cent,  in  the  Senate.  Ry  the  time  the 
S'-nntors  from  Alaska.  Hawaii  and  the 
Philippines  would  find  their  way  in.  the 
West  would  get  about  its  just  measure 
of  Senatorial  representation,  nor  will  it 
have  till  then.  B.  A.  Stephens. 


The  most  interesting  page  in  the 
modern  history  of  Egypt  is  that  which 
records  the  development  of  scientific 
irrigation. 

Coincident  with  the  preparation  of 
this  volume  for  publication  one  of  the 
most  stupendous  engineering  feats  ever 
undertaken  by  man  is  executed  on  the 
Egyptian  frontier,  having  for  its  pur- 
pose the  ponding  back  into  Nubia  of  a 
body  of  water  perhaps  a  hundred  and 
fifty  miles  long,  crossing  the  tropic  of 
Cancer,  and  extending  southward  nearly 
to  Korosko — a  goodly  step  on  the  jour- 
ney to  Abu-Simbel  and  Wady-Halfa, — 
by  means  of  a  great  dam  across  the 
Nile  at  Assuan.  The  Pyramids  and  the 
Spliin.x  have  borne  testimony  through 
the  centuries  to  the  grandeur  and  power 
of  execution  which  dwelt  within  the 
Nile  valley ;  and  what  more  fitting  now 
than  that  the  same  valley  should  be  the 
theater  of  a  gigantic  engineering  ex- 
ploit, audacious,  perhaps,  but  certain  of 
success,  and  ministering  to  man's  ne- 
cessities, rather  than  to  his  vanity 

As  a  wholesale  re-arrangement  of  na- 
ture's surface  the  project  outranks  any- 
thing hitherto  attempted  by  engineering 
skill ;  and  as  a  building  achievement  the 
scheme  is  on  a  scale  worthy  of  a  Rame? 
ses  or  a  Pharaoh.  To  create  in  the 
midst  of  the  African  desert  a  lake  hav- 
ing possibly  three  times  the  superficial 
area  of  Lake  Geneva,  in  Switzerland, 
and  control  it  with  scientific  precision, 
so  that  the  impounded  flood  mav  be 
turned  into  distant  channels,  at  will,  is 
a  comprehensive  undertaking.  But  the 
the  engineers  claim  that  their  plans 
can  be  carried  out  to  the  letter :  they 
have  estimated  the  exact  cost  of  the 
dam,  computed  almost  to  the  gallon  the 
volume  of  water  that  will  be  impris- 
oned, and  figured  the  necessary  resist- 
ance to  be  provided  at  every  point  of 
the  masonry.  In  Cairo,  the  experts  of 
the  ministries  of  public  works  and 
finance,  likewise,  have  calculated  to  a 
nicety  the  sum  from  taxation  that  will 
come  into  the  public  treasury  through 
the  country's  augmented  productiveness. 

Subordinate  to  the  great  dam,  a 
smaller  one,  not  unlike  the  barrage  at 
the  apex  of  the  Delta,  ten  miles  to  the 
north  of  Cairo,  is  to  be  made  at  Assiut. 
Its  function  will  be  to  give  sufficient 
head  to  the  river  to  force  the  water  into 
the  system  of  irrigation  canals  that  veins 
liundreds  of  thousands  of  acres  between 
Assiut  and  Cairo.  The  completion  of 
the  Cairo  i)arrage  so  developed  cotton 
culture  as  to  add  to  the  public  revenue 
of  the  country  at  least  ten  million  dol- 
lars annually.  It  may  safely  be  concluded 
that  the  Assuan  reservoir  is  but  one  of 
a  series  which  will  in  time  be  con- 
structed southward  to  Berber.  Khar- 
toum, and  perhaps  the  Victoria  Nyanza. 
The  re-establishment  of  khedival  author- 
ity at  Khartoum  practically  determined 
this  as  it  means  that  in  time  the  Soudan 
provinces  will  be  important  grain-ex- 
porters. 

The  agricultural  industry  that  will  be 
chiefly  benefited  by  the  Assuan  reser- 
voir and  the  tributary  weir  at  Assiut  is 
cane-culture.  With  Cuba's  productive- 
ness greatly  impaired  as  a  result  of  the 
prolonged  strife  in  the  island,  the  open- 
ing years  of  the  twentieth  century  are 
considered  propitious  for  doubling  or 
trebling  Egypt's  output  of  raw  sugar. 
The  Nile  cane  is  of  such  exceptional 
quality  that  much  European  canital  has 
been  invested  in  its  cultivation,  while 
crushing  factories  have  gone  up  on  the 
river's  banks  as  if  by  magic. 

No  subject  is  receiving  wider  atten- 
tion at  this  time  than  that  of  territorial 
expansion.  Great  Britain,  as  well  as 
France.  Germany,  and  Russia,  is  yearly 
pressing  forward  its  domain  in  .Africa 
or  .^sia,  preceded  by  the  soldier  or  ex- 
plorer ;  and  the  fortunes  of  war  have 
carried  the  Stars  and  Stripes  oversea, 
and  brought  numerous  islands  as  well 
as  an  Asiatic  archipelago  under  admin- 
istrative guidance  from  Washington. 

But  the  triumph  of  practical  science, 
such  as  irrigation,  bearing  no  relation 
to  the  sword  of  diplomacy,  which  turns 
a  single  acre  of  desert  sand  into  a  pro- 
ductive field,  must  be  a  thousandfold 
more  valuable  to  the  world  than  the 
victory  of  arms  that  merely  changes  a 


frontier  or  deprives  a  defeated  nation 
of  a  single  foot  of  soil ;  it  is  the  vic- 
tory of  peace;  it  is  creation.  As  a  meth- 
od of  making  territory,  it  is  one  over 
which  statesmen  can  never  differ. 
******* 

As  an  object-lesson,  this  Egyptian 
enterprise  should  have  no  more  inter- 
ested observers  than  in  America  espe- 
cially in  Colorado,  Nevada,  California, 
and  other  States  of  the  West,  where 
the  irrigation  expert  is  succeeding  the 
railway-builder  as  a  developer. — Pres- 
ent-Day  Egypt,  Frederic  Courtland  Pen- 
field. 


Whzkt  the  Santa  BarbatraL  Press 
Says  of  "Forest  arvd  WaLter." 

"Forest  and  Water,"  a  Timely  Book  by 
Abbot  Kinney." 

"Forest  and  Water"  is  the  title  of  a 
new  and  timely  book  by  Hon.  Abbot 
Kinney,  author  of  "Eucalyptus,"  etc. 

The  succession  of  dry  seasons  with 
which  we  have  been  afflicted  makes  the 
various  subjects  treated  of  in  this  book 
peculiarly  appropriate  and  auspicious, 
especially  to  residents  of  California. 

This  fact  is  made  apparent  by  the 
great  interest,  which  is  (for  the  first 
time)  bei:-ig  taken  in  the  matter  of  gov- 
ernment aid  to  irrigation,  and  the  sub- 
ject of  forestry  in  general. 

And  as  these  matters  are  so  intimately 
related,  it  seems  imjwssible  to  consider 
them  apart  from  each  other. 

The  author,  whose  experience  and 
study  have  eminently  qualified  him  for 
the  undertaking,  has  taken  up  and  treat- 
ed these  subjects  in  almost  every  phase 
of  their  requirements,  the  causes  and 
effects,  methods  and  systems,  with  the 
various  results  to  be  looked  for  and 
expected. 

The  advantages  of  forested  water- 
sheds, the  effects  of  forest  destruction 
on  rainfall,  forest  fires,  pasturage  in  for- 
ests, and  many  other  subjects,  are  treat- 
ed of. 

In  regard  to  the  renewal  of  forests 
after  their  destruction,  the  author  ar- 
gues that  Southern  California  is  "too 
near  the  edge  of  conditions  favoraible  to 
forest  growth  to  take  any  chances  on 
allowing  important  forests  to  be  de- 
stroyed. In  some  districts  the  repro- 
ductive power  of  trees  and  brush  are 
both  weak,  or  are  entirely  absent,  and 
the  destruction  is  permanent."  He  states 
that  next  to  fire,  sheep  are  the  greatest 
destroyers  of  our  forests. 

A  visit  to  any  of  our  channel  islands 
will  convince  the  most  skeptical  of  the 
great  damage  resulting  from  the  pastur- 
ing of  sheep,  and  yet  great  efforts  are 
being  made  to  induce  our  government  to 
permit  the  pasturage  of  sheep  on  our 
forest  reserves. 

No  more  striking  illustration  of  the 
perversion  of  our  theory  of  government 
can  be  shown  than  the  permission  of 
this  outrage  on  the  people,  whereby  a 
very  few  rich  sheep  and  cattle  men  would 
be  benefited  at  the  expense  of  and  the 
incalculable  injury  to  the  country  at 
large. 

The  only  civilized  country  in  the  world 
today  without  a  forest  system  is  the 
United  States  of  America,  and  in  no 
other  country  is  the  protection  of  forests 
so  important  to  its  people  as  it  is  to  Cal- 
ifornians. 

The  sheenherder  is  credited  with  be- 
ing the  probable  source  of  more  forest 
fires  than  all  other  causes  combined.  The 
park  and  erove-like  condition  of  the  for- 
ests of  California  when  first  noted  by 
civilized  man  were  not  due  to  natural 
growth.  biit  to  the  systematic  and  more 
or  less  regular  firing  by  the  aborieinnl 
inhabitants,  nrolonged  over  an  indefi- 
nit''  period  of  time. 

Chapter  X.  on  "Damage  to  Forest 
Lands  From  Sheen."  is  esneciallv  inter- 
esting to  the  peonle  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. It  traces  the  various  changes  re- 
sulting from  the  pnsturine  of  sheep  in 
the  forest  to  its  final  condition,  that  of  a 
desert. 

The  illustrations  arc  relevant  and  ex- 
cellent, except  in  the  chapter  on  "Fish 
and  Game." 

Published  by  the  Post  PublishingCom- 
nany,  Los  Angeles. — Santa  Barbara 
Press,  November  7,  igoo. 
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Democratic  City  Ticket 

Personnel  of  the  Clea.n  Ticket  Which  the  DemocraLts  of  Los  Angeles  Have  Selected  to  Serve 
^      ^      ^      In  the  Municipa.1  Administra.tion.  v< 


EDWARD  L.  HUTCHISON 

Candida.te  for  City  Attorney 

Few  people  realize  that  the  office  of 
city  attorney  is  the  most  important  office 
in  the  city  and  that  the  mayor  and  the 
council  can  do  but  little  without  the 
co-operation  of  the  city  attorney.  Tlie 
long  list  of  expensive  elections  for  vot- 
ing bonds  that  were  found  to  be  ille- 
gal because  of  errors  made  in  the  city 
attorney's  office,  the  illegal  collection  of 
taxes  in  University  and  Garvanza  and 
the  long  series  of  political  jobs  that 
have  been  hatched  in  the  city  attor- 
ney's office  make  it  absolutely  necessary 
to  change  matters  by  electing  such  a 
man  as  Mr.  Hutchison  to  that  office. 

Edward  L.  Hutchis<)n  is  a  self-made 
man  and  one  of  nature's  noblemen.  The 
Democrats  of  Los  Angeles  have  chosen 
an  able  and  aggressive  lawyer  for  the 
office   of  city  attorney.     For   the  last 
fifteen  years  Edward  L.  Hutchison  has 
lived  in  Los  Angeles.    He  worked  here 
for  three  years  as  a  carpenter  and  at 
tended  night  school,  and  then  for  seven 
years  was  the  principal  of  various  large 
schools    in    this   city.     Mr.  Hutchison 
served  in  the  city  council  for  two  years 
and  his  splendid  record  in  that  body  is 
well    known.     Mr.    Hutchison's  capa- 
bility for  city  attorney  is  proved  by  his 
remarkable  record  in  private  practice. 
In  the  last  two  years  of  practice  he  has 
W'on  no  less  than  ninety-eight  cases  in 
court  out  of  a  total  of  one  hundred  and 
six.     He  has  won  many  thousands  of 
dollars  for  his  clients,  and  the  total 
amount  lost  in  those  cases  mentioned  is 
actually  less  than  $200.    Mr.  Hutchi- 
son is  a  rugged  conservator  of  the  peo- 
ple's interests.     A  few  of  the  things 
which  he  did  in  the  council,  almost  too 
well  known  to  bear  repetition,  arc  his 
stand  in   regard   to  making  James  C. 
Kays  an  arbitrator  on  the  water  ques- 
tion, in  favor  of  taking  the  city  census, 
which  resulted  in  a  count  of  103,000, 
and  which  gave  the  city  many  additional 
postal   employes,   with   an    addition  to 
their  salaries  as  well ;  his  stand  in  favor 
of  shortening  the  hours  of  work  of  po- 
licemen from  ten  and  a  half  to  eight 
hours,   in    favor  of  the  rights  of  the 
hacknien,  expressmen,  in  favor  of  the 
use  of  the  Umion  label  upon  city  print- 
mp. 

For  the  last  tern  years  Mr  Hiitchsoii 
has  been  faithful  in  the  study  of  law. 
He  is  an  ardent  lover  of  books  and  lan- 
guages and  numbers  four  lansuages 
among  his  attainments.  Mr.  Hutchi- 
son comes  of  a  fine  Virginian  faniilv, 
who  have  been  prominent  in  the  aflFairs 
of  the  nation.  He  is  able,  aggressive, 
and  conscientious.  Edward  L.  TTirtchi- 
son  stands  pat  on  the  peoule's  side 

Mr.  Hutchison  is  a  well-known  lode'r 
man,  and  is  a  Past  Grand  of  the  Od<l 
Fellows,  a  Past  Commander  of  the 
Maccabees,  a  member  of  the  T.  O  O.  F. 
Enramoment.  the  Rebekahs.  the  Knights 
of  Pvthias.  the  Knights  of  Labor,  and 
the  Fraternal  Brotherhood. 


HON.  GEO.  D.  PESSELL 

For  Councilman,  Sixth  Ward 

The  record  of  Alderman  George  D. 
Pessell,  of  the  Sixth  ward,  is  above  re- 
proach. Mr.  Pessell  has  served  in  the 
Council  for  three  terms  in  a  manner 
that  has  been  of  decided  advantage  to 
his  ward  and  to  the  city  generally.  Mr. 
Pessell  has  lived  in  the  Sixth  ward  for 
the  past  fifteen  years.  He  is  a  property- 
owner,  and  all  his  interests  are  in  and 
with  the  Si.xth  ward.  Mr.  Pessell  is  in 
favor  of  granting  all  street-car  fran- 
chises that  may  come  up  in  his  ward. 
Mr.  Pessell  has  always  taken  this  posi- 
tion, and  voted  accordingly.  The  people 
of  the  Sixth  ward  know  Mr.  Pessell  as 
a  man  of  his  word. 

It  is  safe  to  saw  that  George  D.  Pessell  1 
will  be  re-elected  .Mderman  from  the 
Sixth  ward. 

 o  

IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS. PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST. 


CHARLES  H.  HANCE 

For  City  Clerk 

The  people  of  this  city  believe  in  re- 
taining in  office  honest,  capable  and 
faithful  men.  It  is  good  business  pol- 
icy. The  feeling  among  voters  is  al- 
most universal  that  partisan  divisions 
should  not  stand  in  the  way  of  efficient 
service  in  municipal  offices.  An  evi- 
dence of  the  importance  of  this  business 
like  policy,  and  of  its  appreciation  by 
voters,  is  seen  in  the  retention  in  office 
of  our  efficient  City  Clerk.  The  func- 
tions of  this  office  demand  special  fit- 
ness in  their  administration.  To  change 
the  incumbent  of  the  City  Clerk's  office 
at  every  nninicipal  election  would  be  as 
uiibusine,ss-like,  as  the  frequent  change, 
without  cause,  of  the  manager  of  a  great 
business  enterprise. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  remind  the  voters 
of  Los  Angeles  that,  as  City  Clerk,  Mr. 
C.  H.  Hance  has  conducted  the  business 
of  that  important  office  with  exceptional 
ability  and  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of 
the  community. 

Mr.  Hance  has  for  more  than  fifteen 
years  been  one  of  the  most  progressive 
and  helpful  citizens  of  Los  Angeles. 
From  his  native  State.  Missouri,  he 
came  to  Los  .\ngeles  in  July.  1885,  hav- 
ing served  eight  years  as  clerk  of  the 
Circuit  Court  of  his  native  county.  Dur- 
ing the  first  ten  years  of  his  residence 
here  he  was  engaged  in  active  business 
at  177  North  Spring  street,  in  the  drug 
tirade.  His  genial  nature  and  large 
personal  acquaintance  in  business,  led 
to  his  election  to  the  clerkship  by  a  very 
large  majority,  and  to  his  re-election 
at  the  end  of  his  first  term.  He  now 
asks  the  voters  of  this  city  to  approve 
his  official  stewardship  and  to  officially 
declare  "well  done,  good  and  faithful 
servant."  by  voting  for  him  again  at  the 
coming  election. 

 o  


••JIM' 


V.  J. 


ROWAN 

No  candidate  is  more  thoroughly  com- 
petent to  hold  the  office  to  which  he  as- 
pires or  has  had  a  better  previous  train- 
ing than  has  Mr.  V.  J.  Rowan,  candi- 
date for  the  office  of  City  Engineer. 

"Jim"  Rowan  is  a  native  son,  hav- 
ing been  boin  in  Los  Angeles  36  years 
ago.  He  commenced  the  study  of  his 
profession  at  the  age  of  16  years  in  1880, 
with  E.  T.  Wright,  then  County  Sur- 
veyor of  Los  Angeles.  He  was  with 
Mr.  Wright  until  the  year  1882.  "Jim" 
Rowan  attended  the  Van  der  Naillen 
School  of  Engineering  in  1882-83,  and 
from  1883  to  1886  he  was  associated  with 
George  C.  Knox,  City  Engineer.  In  the 
year  1886-7.  Mr.  Rowan  studied  engi- 
neering with  Mayor  Fred  Eaton,  who 
was  at  that  lime  chief  deputy  City  En- 
gineer. From  1887  until  the  present  time 
Mr.  Rowan  has  been  practicing  his  pro- 
fession of  ci\il  engineer  in  this  city. 

Mr.  Rowan  has  made  a  specialty  of 
municipal  work,  and  the  long  period 
which  he  has  spent  in  civil  engineering 
in  Los  Angeles  county  especially  quali- 
fies him  for  the  position  of  City  Engi- 
neer. There  is  no  one  more  thorouKhly 
popular  in  Los  .•\ngeles  than  "Jim" 
Rowan.  Mr.  Rowan's  acquaintance  is 
remarkably  large.  Possessed  of  a  char- 
acter of  profoundest  integrity,  and  being 
thoroughly  up-to-date  in  his  profession, 
it  is  certain  that  the  people  of  Los  An- 
geles will  call  upon  Mr.  Rowan  to  under- 
take the  important  duties  of  City  Engi- 
neer on  December  3d.  Mr.  Rowan  pub- 
lished and  compiled  the  Los  Angeles 
city  and  county  maps  in  1887. 

JOHN  E.  MORRIS 

For  City  Assessor 

John  E.  .Morris,  Democratic  candi- 
date for  City  .Assessor,  is  a  native  son. 
and  has  resided  in  California  during  the 
thirty  years  of  his  life.  Mr.  Morris  is 
thoroughly  well  known.  Tlie  public 
recognize  him  as  capable,  faithful  and 
honest.  Three  of  the  qualities  most 
requisite  in  a  tax  assessor.  Mr.  Mor- 
ris has  never  held  office  before,  and  he 
lias  always  been  a  Democrat.  The  fact 
of  his  being  a  Democrat  will  not  pre- 


vent Mr.  Morris  from  polling  a  strong 
vote  among  the  many  Republicans  who 
will  cast  their  ballots  for  a  thoroughly 
competent  man  for  this  most  important 
non-partisan  office. 

It  is  safe  to  say  that  on  December 
3d  Mr.  Morris  will  .be  chosen  City 
Asses.sor.  Mr.  Morris  is  a  man  who 
understands  the  duties  of  his  office.  His 
long  residence  in  Los  Angeles  and  his 
knowledge  of  business  conditions  has 
given  him  a  keen  insight  as  to  property 
values. 


Ex-MoLyor  W.  H.  WORKMAN 

Democratic  nominee  for  City  Treasurer, 
is  an  old  and  time-honored  citizen  of 
Los  .A.ngeles.  He  has  served  the  city 
in  many  positions  of  trust  in  the  past, 
honestly  and  faithfully,  and  without  .sal- 
ary. As  mayor  of  the  city  in  1887  and 
1888,  he  left  a  record  for  enterprise  and 
progress  in  beautifying  our  city.  He 
and  his  associates  in  the  Council  at  that 
time,  pushed  and  secured  the  paving  of 
all  the  streets  in  the  business  center,  the 
construction  of  the  new  City  Hall  and 
many  other  substantial  public  improve- 
ments, without  issuing  any  bonds  to  pay 
for  same,  and  which  are  a  credit  to  our 
city  today. 

Mr.  Workman  is  a  public-spirited  cit- 
izen in  every  sense  of  the  term.  He  it 
was  who  donated  to  the  city  two-thirds 
of  the  land  comprising  Hollenbeck  Park, 
and  lots  to  all  the  churches,  and  some  of 
the  public  schools  of  this  city.  He  has 
constructed  or  caused  to  be  constructed 
more  street  railroads  than  any  othei* 
man  in  the  city. 

L^ncle  Billy  Workman  fas  the  boys 
call  him)  is  strictly  loyal  to  the  city 
of  Los  Angeles,  having  been  a  resident 
for  nearly  forty-seven  years. 

It  can  be  truly  said  that  he  has  spent 
his  life  and  fortune  in  building  up  our 
beautiful  city  as  it  is  today,  and  deserves 
from  his  fellow-citizens  recognition  for 
faithful  services  by  his  triumphant  elec- 
tion to  the  honorable  position  of  City 
Treasurer  of  this  city. 

 o  

LOUIS  M.  DROUET 

For  City  Auditor 
There  is  no  more  responsible  position 
in  the  municipal  administration  than 
that  of  city  auditor.  It  is  one  of  the  duties 
of  the  city  auditor  that  he  shall  pass 
upon  all  the  city  accounts.  This  office 
requires  a  man  of  the  strictest  integ- 
rity and  impartiality.  Such  a  man  is 
I^uis  M.  Drouet,  Democratic  nominee 
for  city  auditor  and  well  known  to  a 
majority  of  the  voters  in  Los  .Angeles. 
Mr.  Drouet  is  a  man  of  great  ability  and 
fine  standing  in  the  community.  Mr. 
Drouet  is  now  engaged  in  the  harness 
business.  He  has  thoroughly  identified 
his  interests  with  those  of  Los  .Vngeles. 
He  will  come  into  office  with  a  clean 
business  record  and  business  methods, 
and  is  the  very  man  the  people  wish  to 
represent  them  in  the  city  hall. 


One  of  the  morning  papers  of  this  city 
on  Tuesday,  November  20th,  1900,  used 
the  following  language  regarding  Mr. 
McGuire : 

"He  is  said  to  bear  an  excellent  rep- 
utation among  those  who  know  him, 
and  his  personal  character  is  unques- 
tioned. He  api>ears  to  have  won  the 
confidence  of  his  employers,  and  the  re- 
spect of  those  with  whom  he  has  had  to 
deal." 

And  that  being  true  as  admitted  by 
his  opponents,  and  he  thus  possessing 
the  ability  and  experience  to  give  our 
city  good  and  clean  streets,  see  to  it  that 
your  vote  is  counted  on  his  side  and 
there  will  be  no  regrets. 


HUGH  J.  McGUIRE 

Hugh  J.  McGuire,  the  Democratic 
nominee  for  superintendent  of  streets, 
is  making  a  splendid,  clean  and  forceful 
campaign.  His  numerous  friends  and 
evident  supporters,  are  found  in  all 
classes,  regardless  of  party  politics,  ad- 
vocating his  election. 

Mr.  i^IcGuire  is  a  man  of  energy,  and 
natural  ability.  He  was  born  on  Long 
Island  in  the  state  of  New  York.  39 
years  ago.  His  ancestors  were  num- 
bered among  the  brave  and  fearless  few 
who  in  those  dark  and  trying  times  of 
Revolutionary  days,  contested  for  the 
principles  engraved  on  the  corner  stone 
of  the  Republic.  When  yet  but  a  lad 
he  came  to  our  city,  attended  our  schools 
and  is  a  graduate  from  one  of  our  in- 
stitutions of  learning.  He  is  a  man  of 
large  and  practical  experience  in  bridge 
work  construction,  and  also  in  the  street 
department  of  Los  .Angeles  city  having 
served  in  that  capacitv  for  two  years 
and  thus  possesses  a  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  the  work  incumibent  on  the  office 
of  superintendent  of  streets. 


JAMES  ASHMAN 

For  Councilman,  Seventh  Ward 

Janies  Ashman,  Democratic  candidate 
for  Councilman  in  the  Seventh  ward, 
is  well  known  to  a  majority  of  the  vot- 
ers of  Los  .Angeles  as  being  a  man  of 
broad  public  capacities.  Mr.  Ashman 
came  to  Los  .\ngeles  in  1884  from  the 
State  of  Pennsylvania,  and  since  that 
time  he  lia=  been  engaged  in  the  grain 
and  milling  business.  During  the  fif- 
teen years  Mr.  Ashman  has  lived  in 
Los  Angeles  he  has  been  closely  identi- 
fied with  the  city's  interests  and  his  fel- 
low-citizens have  found  that  he  is  just 
the  man  who  will  do  w  hat  is  right  at  the 
critical  time.  Mr.  Ashman  has  served 
the  people  in  responsible  positions.  In 
the  Seventh  ward,  where  he  has  contin- 
uously resided,  his  efforts  for  local  prog- 
ress and  advancement  have  been  com- 
mended by  citizens  wtihout  regard  to 
party  lines.  He  served  on  the  Board 
of  Education  1893-94,  and  "as  elected 
Councilman  two  terms— 1893-1898.  At 
present  he  is  a  member  of  the  Board  of 
Fire  Commissioners.  The  efficiency  of 
the  service  in  that  department  is  an  evi- 
dence of  his  capability  as  a  public  officer. 
His  approval  of  the  civil  service  system 
indicates  that  partisanship  has  no  influ- 
ence upon  his  action  in  municipal  affairs, 
and  he  has  consequently  won  the  appro- 
val of  Republicans  as  well  as  of  Demo- 
crats. His  business  and  social  career 
in  Los  Angeles,  as  well  as  his  official 
service,  will  insure  him  a  large  inde- 
pendent vote,  and  cause  his  return  to 
a  position  which  by  experience  and  abil- 
ity he  is  so  well  qualified  to  acceptably 
fill. 

 o  

FRANK  WALKER 

For  CouncilmaLn,  Third  Ward 

Frank  Walker,  the  Deinocr.itic  nomi- 
nee for  Alderman  in  the  Third  ward, 
has  been  a  resident  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
since  1861.  and  a  resident  of  Los  An- 
geles since  1884.  Mr.  Walker  is  an 
architect  and  general  contractor,  and  in 
all  his  business  enterprises  has  been  suc- 
cessful. He  is  a  man  of  generous  and 
forceful  personality.  He  has  identified 
his  interests  with  the  interests  of  Los 
.Angeles,  and  of  the  Third  ward,  and  a 
large  proportion  of  his  property  lies  ' 
within  the  Third  ward.  Mr.  Walker 
has  a  family,  with  whom  he  resides  at 
the  southeast  corner  of  First  and  Flower 
streets.  In  every  manner  Mr.  Walker's 
long  life  in  the  community  has  con- 
vinced his  manv  friends  of  all  political  1 
persuasions  that  he  is  a  man  aggressive 
in  the  people's  interests,  and  the  kind 
of  man  who  brings  success.  Mr.  Walk- 
er has  no  alliance  with  any  corporation, 
nor  is  he  a  stockholder  in  any  firm  or 
business  who  have  dealings  with  the 
city. 


j  HER  METHOD. 

I  Judge. 
I     Mistress — Bridget,  I  hope  you  dent 
I  light  the  fire  with  kerosene? 
I     Cook — Divil  a  bit,  mum  !    Oi  wets  it 
I  down  wid  kerosene  an'  loights  it  wid  a 
match. 


IF  YOU  ARE  INTERESTED  IK 
OIL.  SEND  FOR  A  COPY  OF  THE 
PROSPECTUS  OF  THE  JUANITA 
OIL  COMPANY.  17^  N.  SPRING 
STREET,  LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 
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Los  Angeles  Thea.tre. 

"At  the  White  Horse  Tavern,"  which 
will  be  seen  at  the  Lo:,  Angeles  Theater 
next  Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday, 
December  3,  4  and  5,  is  a  comedy  of 
trans-Atlantic  flavor,  which  has  been 
on  the  road  to  success  so  long  that  it 
may  be  considered  that  it  has  nearly 
reached  the  goal.  It  tastes  of  the  real 
Tyrol,  the  region  of  romance,  the  Aus- 
trian Alps,  and  the  bit  of  an  inn  that  is 
tucked  away  in  the  mountain-side,  a 
continued  invitation  to  repose,  but  there 
is  no  repose  for  the  guests  who  essay  to 
stop  there  in  the  play. 

The  reflection  from  the  ice  on  the  Alp- 
ine summits  dazzles  their  eyes,  the  little 
lake  that  leaves  the  road  at  the  moun- 
tain's foot  threatens  to  swallow  them  and 
the  fleecy  clouds  grow  black  and  pour 
down  avenging  showers  of  real  water, 
which  soak  the  just  and  unjust  actors 
alike. 

The  sunshine  gets  through  often,  how- 
ever, and  there  is  a  laugh  every  few  sec- 
onds. There  are  music  and  folk-songs, 
pretty  maidens  and  romantic  trysts, 
quaint  characters  and  odd  doings,  in  fact 
tlie  most  delightful  potpourri  of  color 
to  delight  the  eye,  of  wit  to  delight  the 
ear,  and  of  connected  merit  to  ajipeal  to 
the  intelligence  and  understanding. 

The  play  came  from  German\-,  the 
home  of  the  "Private  Secretary,"  and  ,\ 
source  which  has  supplied  more  than  one 
success  and  inspired  others.  The  Ger- 
mans are  prolific  play-producers,  al- 
though they  do  not  always  give  the  best 
acting  versions.  "At  the  White  Horse 
Tavern"  has  passed  through  the  hands 
of  Sydney  Rosen feld,  and  it  has  come 
out  with  many  im|)rovements  and  all 
the  original  charm  unimpaired. 

The  company  is  such  as  King  il-  Nor- 
eross  are  willing  to  be  responsible  for. 
[-■red  Mower,  who  has  the  part  of  the 
irascible  Berliner,  a  guest  at  the  inn,  will 
he  remembered  as  "Erastus  Underholt" 
in  "My  Friend  From  India." 

 o—   

The  Burba.i\k 

Ne.x-t  week  at  Morosco's  Rurbank 
Theater,  the  late  Chas.  Hoyt's  phe- 
nomenal success,  "A  Stranger  in  New 
York,"  will  be  presented  with,  it  is 
promised,  identically  the  same  care  and 
elaboration  as  was  given  the  piece  in  its 
long  and  prosperous  run  at  Hoyt's 
Theatre  in  New  York.  The  play  is 
said  to  be  in  every  way  the  best  that 
emanated  from  the  fertile  and  versatile 
pen  of  the  popular  playwright  who  has 
s(j  recently  died,  and  it  is  the  climax  of 
the  series  of  succe>scs  which  have  de- 
lighted the  playgoing  world  for  the  past 
fifteen  years.  Upon  it  the  composer,  the 
scenic  artist,  the  mechanic,  and  the  elec- 
trician, as  well  as  the  dramatist,  are 
credited  with  having  bestowed  tlieir  best 
efforts.  Fun  bubbles  effervescent  in 
every  line,  and  a  company  compos._-d  of 
clever  people,  well-known  comedians, 
will  be  seen  in  it  here.  The  personnel 
of  the  company  includes  Saim  Marion, 
John  L.  Kearney,  Geo.  W.  Callahan, 
Harry  Stuart,  W.  F".,  Wheeler,  Oliver 
T.  Hoden,  the  McCoy  sisters,  Hattie 
Delaro-Barnes,  Pearle  Redding,  Emily 
Renner,  and  others. 

Tlie  story  is  most  ludicrous  and  tells 
how  Cumming  Swift  has  invited  his 
Chicago  friend,  I.  Collier  Downe,  to 
visit  him  in  New  York  and  go  to  the 
French  ball.  Swift  is  suddenly  called 
to  Philadelphia  on  business  and  leaves 
a  letter  for  Downe  to  present  to  his 
New  York  club  friend,  Wright  Innit. 
Downe  drops  the  letter  and  a  stranger 
in  New  York  finds  it  and  delivers  it  to 
Innit,  who  introduces  him  to  his  friends, 
as  Collier  Downe.  In  the  second  act 
the  scene  is  laid  at  the  French  ball. 
Downe's  wife  is  susipicious,  and  comes 
to  New  York,  employs  a»  detective  to 
trace  her  husband  and  complications 
follow  one  another  fast  and  furious.  A 
side  element  of  fun  is  furnished  by  Mr.s. 
Virginia  Pryde,  a  belle  of  Richmond, 
who  goes  to  the  ball  attended  by  the 
brother  of  a  friend.  Everybody  is  mis- 
taken for  somebody  else,  but  the  gen- 
eral misunderstandings  are  finally  ex- 
plained and  all  ends  happily. 


The  Orpheunrv 

The  hot  pace  set  by  the  Orpheum  cir- 
cuit in  the  fine  programmes  of  the  past 
few  weeks  is  to  be  kept  up.  Next  week's 
bill  sparkles  with  the  luster  of  some  very 
great  names.  Europe  and  America  are 
constantly  scoured  by  the  booking  agents 
of  the  Orpheum  circuit  company  for 
great  acts,  and  the  programme  for  next 
w-eek,  a  few  features  of  which  are  de- 
scribed below,  will  reveal  the  result  of 
these  agents'  labors. 

Stelling  and  Revelle  are  men  of  mus- 
cle, and  also  fun-makers  of  high  degree. 
.\s  comical  acrobats  they  lead  the  pro- 
cession. 

Nora  Bayes,  a  handsome  woman  and  a 
sweet  singer  of  popular  ballads,  will  de- 
light the  lovers  of  good  music. 

Sie  Condit  and  Lillian  Morey  have  a 
dainty  little  play  that  throbs  with  hu- 
man interest  and  touches  the  finer  chords 
in  the  heart  of  the  hearer.  It  is  one  of 
the  best  playlets  in  vaudeville,  and  scores 
n  hit  because  it  is  "so  different."  "The 
Ties  that  Rind"  is  the  title  of  the  sketch. 

William  Beach  and  Helen  MacGregor, 
late  leading  man  and  woman  of  the  Mor- 
osco  Stock  Company,  will  make  their  de- 
but in  vaudeville  next  week.  They  are 
distinguished  members  of  the  dramatic 
profession,  and  particularly  strong  fa- 
vorites in  this  city.  For  their  vehicle 
in  vaudeville  thev  have  secured  a  bril- 
liant little  comedy  titled.  "At  2  A.  M." 

The  Brothers  Martine  are  lively  acro- 
bats and  grotescpie  comedians  who  will 
amuse  the  hard-to-be  amused  with  their 
antics  and  acrobatic  work. 

I'^lection  returns  will  be  read  from  the 
>tage  next  Monday  evening.  The  results 
of  the  mayoralty  campaign  will  be 
known  by  i>  or  10  o'clock,  and  they  will 
be  aimounced  at  once  from  the  stage. 


They  Come  High. 

The  Boston  Lyric  Opera  Company,  in 
"Carmen,"  "Mignon,"  "II  Trovatore," 
"The  Idol's  Eye,"  and  "The  Fencing 
Master,"  will  commence  an  engagement 
of  four  nights  at  the  Los  Angeles  Thea- 
ter, commencing  Thursday,  December  6. 
.■Ml  these  different  productions  will  be 
given  with  a  degree  of  detail  and  lavish- 
ness  that  will  appeal  most  strong- 
ly to  the  sight  and  hearing.  An  immense 
amount  of  money  has  been  paid  out  for 
costumes,  scenery  and  electrical  effects; 
and  each  production  will  be  given  in  a 
manner  worthy  of  the  reputation  of  the 
famous  Boston  Lyric  Opera  Company. 

It  is  refreshing  to  note  that  in  these 
days  when  the  country  fairly  swarms 
with  No.  2  companies  and  organizations 
presenting  the  New  York  successes,while 
these  successes  are  still  running  in  the 
metropolis,  that  the  Boston  Lyric  Opera 
Company  travels  on  the  principle  that 
invariably  wins  in  the  end,  that  policy 
being  to  have  but  one  Boston  Lyric  Op- 
era Company,  and  not  allow  any  other 
organization  the  privilege  of  presenting 
"The  Fencing  Master,"  or  "The  Idol's 
Eye,"  each  of  which  is  now  the  author- 
ized exclusive  property  of  Col.  Thomp- 
son. This  policy  enables  the  manage- 
ment to  concentrate  its  energies  and  thus 
secure  the  best  possible  results  financial- 
ly as  well  as  artistically.  This  is  proven 
bv  the  almost  phenomenal  success  ac- 
knowledged by  the  Boston  Lyric  Opera 
Company  this  season.  The  success  that 
has  followed  all  of  the  above-named  op- 
eras this  season  will  guarantee  the  pres- 
entations in  this  city. 

On  Thur.sday  evening,  with  the  great 
prima  donna  contralto  in  the  title  role, 
will  be  presented  "Carmen."  She  will 
have  the  support  of  the  tenor,  Russo, 
and  the  baritone,  .Messandroni,  besides 
the  entire  Lyric  Company  forces.  On 
Friday  evening  will  be  given  "The  Idol's 
Eve."  Saturday  matinee,  "Carmen,"  and 
Saturday  night,  "The  Fencing  Master," 
the  engagement  closing  Sunday  evening 
with  a  superb  presentation  of  "II  Trova- 
tore," introducing  Collaniarini  as  Azu- 
cena,  Russo  as  Manrico,  Stanton  as  Leo- 
nora, and  Alessandroni  as  Count  di 
Luna. 


yyiOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE 


OLIVER  MOROSCO 
Lessee  and  Manager 

Matinee  Today  and  Tonight  last  performance  of  "ALL  THE  COMFORTS  OK  HOME." 
Commencing  Tomoi  row  Night  and  all  next  week— One  Matinee  Saturday- (  lias.  Hoyt's 

""^i^^iLre  "A  Stracnger  in  New  Y orV:* ''''^^^(Ls ... 

lected  company  of  Comedians.    Bubbling  with  Fun.    Bri.stling  with  lumior. 
Dazzling  Costumes.  Surprising  Specialties.  Get  your  Scuts  i-ailv. 

Prices  never  vary— 15c,  25c,  35c  and  50c.  Tel.  Main'  \TiK\. 


OS  ANGELES  THEATRE 


Fly  pleasures,  and  they'll  follow  you. 


H.  C.  Wyatt  &  Co.,  Managers 

Monday,  Tupsday,  Wediiesday.  DEC.  3,  4,  5 

A  Society  Event!      King  and  Norcross  present  the  Brilliant  and  pjxlremel)' 
Amusing  3-Act  Comedy — 

"AT  THE  WHITE  HORSE  TAVERN" 

comedianI'—  Minerva  Dorr  tm  frank  M.  INorcross 

Seats  Now  on  Sale.  Prices,  25c,  50c,  75c,  $L00.  Telephone  Main  70. 


OS  ANGELES  THEATRE 


H.  C.  Wyatt  &  Co.,  Managers 


*— 4       FOUR  NIGHTS  ONLY  !    Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday  and  Sunday 
Eveningrs  —  DEC.  6,  7,  8,  9.      Matinee  Saturday. 

COL.  W.  A.  THOMPSON  PRESENTS 

COLLAMARINI     "^^^^  BOSTON  LYRIC  OPERA  COMPANY 

SIGNOR  RUSSO,  Tenor.      SIGNOR  ALESSANDRONI,  Baritone. 

Thursday  Evening  CARMEN.    Friday  Evening  THE  IDOL'S  EYE.    Saturday  JIatincc  

CARMEN.  Saturday  Evening  THE  FENCING  MASTER.  Sunday  Evening  IL  TROVATORE 

Scats  Now  on  Sale  —  Mondav  DEC  ,  3.     Prices:  'ioc,  .50c,  7.5c  and  ^l.Uii.     Tel.  Main  70. 


Los  Angeles  Symphony 

Orchestra's  Fourth  Season 

Great  interest  is  being  manifested  in 
the  subject  of  a  fourth  season  for  the 
Los  Angeles  Symphony  Orchestra.  Last 
year  was  the  first  season  in  which  this 
musical  organization  was  enabled  to 
meet  its  expenses,  although  but  a  small 
sum  remained  in  the  treasury. 

Owing  to  the  sickness  of  Director 
Hamilton  subscriptions  were  not  asked 
for  this  year  until  cpiite  late  in  the 
season.  The  re>ponse  so  far  has  been 
very  gratifying.  A  great  many  of  the 
subscribers  of  last  year  have  renewed 
iheir  subscriptions  and  quite  a  number 
have  added  additional  seats.  However, 
but  half  the  amount  necessary  to  insure 
a  season  of  six  concerts  has  been  raised, 
and  although  the  subscription  lists  have 
lieen  open  hardly  a  week,  the  response 
has  been  very  slow.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  thoie  who  desire  to  assist  in  per- 
petuating this  organization  and  secure 
the  excellent  musical  concerts  for  the 
education  of  musical  students  in  this 
city  will  come  forward  and  assist  in  a 
substantial  way,  a  musical  feature  of 
which  we  should  be  proud. 

The  sale  of  seats  opens  Monday  morn- 
ing at  the  Los  Angeles  Theatr"  box 
office,  and  those  who  have  alreac'y  sub- 
scribed can  call  for  their  se;  ts  and 
those  who  have  not  subscribed  can  se- 
lect their  seats  for  the  entire  season. 
Quite  a  number  of  the  society  people 
of  Pasadena  are  interested  in  this  or- 
ganization, and  have  already  forwarded 
their  subscriptions.  Director  Hamilton 
has  already  selected  a  portion  of  his 
programs  for  the  season,  and  they  show 
a  marked  improvement  over  those  of 
last  year.  Several  musicians  have  been 
added  to  the  organization  and  rehear^- 
als  have  already  commenced. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  an  early  re- 
sponse will  be  made  to  this  request.  All 
comanmiications  addressed  to  Mr.  L. 
Rehymer,  Los  .\ngeles  Theatre,  will  re- 
ceive jirompt  attention.  The  individual 
subscrii)tions  from  $50  to  $100  given 
last  season  have  not  been  renewed  as 
largely  as  was  expected,  but  any  in- 
terested sufficiently  in  music  who  desire 
to  assist  in  this  movement  will  undoubt- 
edly receive  the  hearty  thanks  of  the  en- 
tire conmiunily,  for  their  timely  assist- 
ance. Tlie  box  office  opens  Monday 
morning,  December  3d. 


Strauss'  Orchestra. 

aLt  Ha^zaLrd's  Pavilion 

One  of  the  greatest  musical  events  of 
the  winter  season  is  the  coming  of  the 
famous-  Strauss  Vienna  Orchestra  to 
Hazard's  Pavilion  on  the  night  of  De- 
cember 25th,  and  the  afternon  of  De- 
cember 26th.  There  is  nothing  so  sooth- 
ing as  the  dreamy  waltz  music  of  the 
Au^itrians  and  Germans,  and  undoubt- 
edly the  great  Strauss  family  are  the 
fathers  of  the  waltz.  All  through  the 
East  the  progress  of  Edouard  Strauss 
and  his  great  Viennese  Orchestra  has 
been  a  triumphant  one.  Throughout 
Canada,  New  York  and  New  England, 
he  was  received  with  acclamations  of 
delight,  and  his  programs  are  so  well 
chosen  that  every  number  is  invariably 
encored,  the  big  audiences  getting  two 
concerts  every  time  for  one  admission. 
The  first  three  concerts  given  in  Greater 
New  York  have  proven  that  the  great 
conductor  and  his   players  are  better 


than  ever  before,  and  more  popular  even 
than  when  in  America  before. 

The  press  is  eulogistic  in  nearly  every 
town  visited  as  yet.  Here  are  some  of 
the  head  lines : 

"Strauss  Waltzes  Bewitch  Audiences" 
— New  York  Herald. 

"Strauss  Delights  a  Great  .Audience" 
— New  York  Journal. 

"Waltz  Wizard  Makes  His  Bow"— 
New  York  Telegraph. 

■'A  No.  6  Table  Musical  Event" — 
Brooklyn  Eagle. 

"Fragrant  Memories  of  the  City  on 
the  Blue  Danube" — Musical  Courier. 

"\  Superb  Program  Faultlessly  Ren- 
dered"— Utica  Daily  Press. 

"A  Genius.  Sentient,  Virile  and  In- 
>piring" — Montreal  Star. 

"Strauss  is  a  Peer  Where  the  Waltz 
is  Considered" — Troy  Record. 

"Strauss,  the  Waltz  Classic" — Detroit 
Tribune. 

"The  Waltz  King  Enchants  his  Hear- 
ers"—Detroit  Evening  News. 

The  reserved  seat  sale  opens  Mon- 
day, December  3d,  at  the  Ihiion  Pacific 
ticket  office,  250  South  Spring  street,  un- 
der the  direction  of  the  local  manager, 
L.  Behymer. 


JOHN  H.  FOLEY 

Democratic  Nomirvee  for  Member 

Boa^rd  of  EducsLtlorv— 6th  Wa.rd 


John  H.  Foley  was  born  at  St.  Louis, 
Missouri,  January  15,  1872,  and  came 
to  California  with  his  mother  in  1879. 
At  the  early  age  of  15  he  engaged  in 
floriculture  and  continued  such  occupa- 
tion until  he  was  21,  when  he  was  ad- 
mitted to  the  Supreiiie  Court  of  the 
State  of  California,  and  is  now  enjoy- 
ing a  successful  practice  in  his  profes- 
sion, to  which  he  is  justly  entitled,  as 
he  stands  well  with  the  bar  of  Ixjs  An- 
geles county,  his  firm  being  the  well 
known  law  firm  of  Foley  &  Rowell,  in 
the  Stinison  Building. 

He  is  a  prominent  member  of  the 
Woodmen  of  the  World,  and  a  past 
chief  ranger  in  the  Foresters  of  Amer- 
ica. He  is  a  nephew  of  ex-State  Con- 
troller John  P.  Dunn. 

He  is  interested  in  clean  politics,  and 
bears  a  splendid  reputation  for  honesty 
and  integrity.  Has  been  a  delegate  to 
city,  county  and  state  conventios  many 
times.  Has  resided  at  930  East  Pico 
street,  in  the  Sixth  ward,  since  1895. 
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■Bhe  SATUR.DAY  POST. 


I F.  BLECB  &  CO.  I 

%      PRINTERS  3 

^   258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

Telephone  Main  1361 
LOS  ANOELES,  CALir.  ^ 
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»  K      J  g  gJt- »  X  g  ^»  X.  X.  ^  »gg»^»X  ITIf 

YOU  GET  A  GOOD  MEAL  | 
AT  THE 

Royal 

Restaurant 

118  South  Spring  Street 

Bet.  First  and  Second 


F.  E.  MACARTNEY 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


WE'RI 


Merchant  Tailors 

Noted  for  the  excellence  of 
the  clothes  we  make  and 
the  low  prices  we  ask  for 
the  clothes. 

Suits  $20  and  up 

SATISFACTION  OR  NO  SALE 

Jacoby  Bros. 

a31-.S33-.i;*5  So.  Broadway 


•wwwvwvvwwvwvwwv 

\  Par  Excellence  j 

^  A  trial  will  convince  you  tliat 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  impli(,'fi. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531 .     327  E.  2d  St. 

LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 

•  W^^^'V*^  WWWWWW  WW* 

•vwwvwwwwwwwww* 

PALACE  MARKET  \ 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors  \ 
Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 
Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

5  Cor.  3 d  and  Spring Stg.  Tel.Main415 

•  vv%/vvvvvvvvvvwwwwwv< 


Office  Phone  Main  261 

Residence  Phone  White  2696 

THEO.  A.  EISEN 
Architect 

424  Sfimson  BIdg.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Mrs.  Woodworth 

CARD  READER 

Rooms  18  and  19,  Hotel  Western 


Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittingE 
dally,  l\;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
423!^  S.  "Spring.  

TOWNSEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN   AND  FOREIGN 

Copyrights,  Tradc- 
Miirks  and  Labels 
TELEPHONE  MAIN  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Anneles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


PATENTS 


Notes  QLnd 


ObservQctions 


By  WM.  r.  BURBANK. 


Certainly  there  is  water  in  our  muni- 
cipal campaign.  It  has  even  fallen  into 
the  very  midst  of  it. 

Henry  T.  Gage  will  seek  to  be  gover- 
nor again,  or  else  will  ask  to  be  U.  S. 
senator  when  the  time  is  ripe.  There 
are  signs  pointing  in  those  directions. 

The  Prohibitionists  made  large  gains 
this  year  over  their  vote  in  i8q6.  They 
have  four  years  more  in  which  to  look 
for  demijohns  entering  the  White 
House. 

The  Debs  party  vote  shows  an  in- 
crease of  from  300  to  4000  per  cent  in 
many  towns.  It  may  therefore  be  pre- 
sumed that  the  Social  Democratic  party 
is  now  out  of  its  swaddling  clothes. 

W.  H.  Workman  ought  to  be  elected 
tax  collector.  He  has  done  a  great  deal 
for  Los  .•\ngelcs  and  has  asked  but  little 
in  return.  From  a  spirit  of  conviction 
and  gratitude,  the  city  should  vote  him 
an  office  which,  by  he  way.  he  did  not 
seek  at  the  convention  which  nominated 
him. 

Wages  have  not  been  rai.sed  since 
election  day.  Meat  is  20  per  cent  higher 
and  salt  100  per  cent  higher.  Measured 
by  what  money  will  buy  wages  are  there- 
fore lower  than  before  the  re-election  of 
McKinley. 

Utah  voted  for  McKinley  and  ex- 
tends the  glad  hand  to  the  Sultan  of 
Sulu  whose  harem  is  inexpensive  since 
he  receives  a  salary  from  the  United 
States  government. 

Competition  and  change  mark  the 
piano  business  of  this  city.  The  Stein- 
wav  aeency  has  l>ee.n  given  to  Gardner 
Zellncr.  the  Sohmcr  has  come  to 
compete  with  other  high  grade  instru- 
ments, a  new  piano  store  has  been 
opened,  and  the  rental  price  has  been 
reduced.  So  much  for  the  sweet  in- 
fluence of  music  on  its  business  side. 

.\guinaldo  ("pronounced  .'Vh-gee-n-ahl- 
do)  is  not  only  the  name  of  the  Filipino 
leader  but  a  common  Spanish  noun 
which  signifies  a  Christmas  or  New 
Year's  gift.  In  view  of  the  recent  elec- 
tion it  is  hard  to  sec  what  he  will  get 
that  corresponds  to  his  name. 

E.  L.  Hutchison,  who  aspires  to  be 
city  attornev.  has  a  passion  for  lau- 
euaee  Hp  has  been  a  student  of  Latin. 
French.  Spanish  and  English.  His  le- 
gal practice  is  partly  derived  from  the 
Latin  race — French,  Spaniards  and  Ital- 
ians, many  of  whom  think  it  entire'v 
nroper  to  consult  a  lawver  before  he 
has  breakfasted.  Wherefore  E.  Hutch, 
is  an  early  riser. 

There  are  over  300  persons  in  his  city 
studying  the  Spanish  language  which. 
l)v  the  way.  is  spoken  from  the  end  of 
Texas  to  the  end  of  South  America,  as 
well  as  in  our  new  possessions.  It  is  a 
laneuage  which  pronounces  and  spells 
itself,  in  which  re^nccf  it  oflFers  a  marked 
contrast  to  the  English.  Imaeine  the 
Filiniuo  imdertakine  the  task  of  English 
spelling!  Would  he  not  prefer  lo  re- 
main a  savage?  ^ 

The  English  language  spells  Sappho's 
name  with  six  letters,  in  imitation  of  the 
Greek.  The  French  use  five  letters, 
Sapho,  while  the  Spanish  still  more 
simple  and  euphonic,  use  four. — Safo. 
So  with  countless  other  words.  Phthisis 
becomes  tisis,  and  philosopher,  filosofo. 

Those  who  are  so  very  desirous  of 
re-oreanizing  the  Democratic  nartv  are 
the  goldbues  who  have  worked  against 
it  for  nearlv  five  years.  They  are  not 
to  be  trusted  in  the  work  of  reorganiza- 
tion. If  the  gold-standard  monopolists 
and  trust  beneficiaries  can  control  both 
the  Republican  and  Democratic  parties, 
they  make  the  political  future  serene 
for  themselves. 


Publicity  is  largely  controlled  by  the 
Republicans.  They  have  the  means  of 
reaching  the  public  far  better  than  the 
other  parties,  who  are,  in  justice,  en- 
titled to  a  fair  hearing.  It  is  safe  to 
say  that  there  are  tens  of  thousands  of 
voters  who  never  saw  a  democratic  ar- 
gument except  in  a  perverted  form. 

The  world  is  progressing.  When  the 
Duke  of  Alva  was  alive  people  were 
hanged  alive  upside  down  for  differ- 
ences of  opinion;  now  three  centuries 
later,  professors  are  thrown  out  of  col- 
lege because  they  do  some  independent 
thinking  and  speaking.  But  they  are 
permitted  to  tread  the  earth  right  side 
up. 

Everybody  is  astonished  at  the  unusual 
rainfall  of  the  past  few  days.  It  will 
have  a  fine  eflfect  on  earth's  bountiful 
bosom  and  will  tend  to  keep  the  full 
dinner  paid  promise  for  a  year  at  least. 
The  first  year  of  the  twentieth  century 
promises  to  be  one  of  the  greatest  in 
California's  history.  In  all  probability 
crops  will  be  abundant  at  a  time  when 
the  market  for  the  state's  products  is 
enlarging. 

L.  H.  V^alentine  is  the  luckiest  of  all 
defeated  candidates.  He  has  made  more 
money  this  year  than  ever  before,  his 
business  interests  have  extended  and 
are  profitable,  and  he  would  have  been 
a  financial  loser  had  he  been  elected. 
Mr.  "Valentine  was  so  placed  on  the 
ballot  that  he  lost  votes ;  he  was  the 
victim  of  accidental  misfortune,  to  say 
the  least. 

Egotism  does  not  show  more  plain'<- 
anyw^here  than  in  the  advertisements  of 
quack  doctors,  palmists,  fortune-tellers 
and  seers.  There  was  an  "oriental  seer" 
in  the  citv  last  vear  who  cki'iip'-'  thnt  h.- 
had  nredicted  the  election  of  Clevelnnd 
in  tRo?  and  of  McKinley  in  iSnfi.  L.tsI 
srvrinp-  he  was  brash  enough  to  nredict 
that  Dewev  would  be  the  next  nresident 
of  these  United  States.  The  fakir  ha? 
vanished,  but  in  a  new  field  he  will  suc- 
cessfully practice  his  delusive  art. 

Judee  Tra.sk  was  elected  to  the  bench 
throtieh  the  wisdom  of  some  of  h'=  rwn- 
'itiral  friends.  .At  the  time  of  the  D»t,i_ 
ocratic  coimty  convention,  some  of  us 
were  in  doubt  whether  his  chances 
"  ould  best  be  improved  bv  nominating 
him  alone  for  the  long  term  in'^tead  of 
two  candidates.  The  matter  was  con- 
sidered in  the  committee  on  nlatforni 
3nd  order  of  business,  where  the  nlnn 
of  nominatinsr  one  iudirial  canrlidnte  in- 
stead of  two  was  discussed.  Mv^elf  and 
Mr.  Craie  favored  the  nlan  of  a  sinele 
nomination,  but  there  were  five  acainst 
us.  However,  it  so  hannened  that  Trask 
was  nominated  late  in  the  afternoon 
:ind  the  other  nomination  went  over.  In 
the  evenine  it  was  lost  sight  of  and 
Trask  alone  wa's  nut  on  he  tirket, 
.And  herein  was  his  chance  of  victory. 

 o  

PRAYER. 

Whatever  a  man  may  pray  for,  he 
prays  for  a  miracle.  Every  prayer  comes 
to  this:  "Great  God,  let  twice  two 
not  make  four."    .    .  . 

.  .  .  But  can  a  per.sonal,  living,  im- 
aginable God  make  twice  two  other 
than  four? 

Every  true  believer  must  answer, 
"Aye,  He  can."  And  he  is  obliged  to 
convince  himself  of  it. 

But  what  if  his  reason  rebels  against 
such  nonsense? 

Then  Shakespeare  comes  to  his  aid : 
"There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and 
earth,  Horatio — " 

"But  if  you  seek  to  controvert  him 
in  the  name  of  truth?  He  has  merely 
to  repeat  the  well-known  question, 
"What  is  truth?" 

.\nd  so,  let  us  eat,  drink  and  be 
merry, — and  pray. 

TURGENIEFF. 

 o  

Read  much,  but  not  too  many  books. 


S6e  BEST  V 


YOU  get  the  very  best 
a^t  the  very  lowest  ^ 
prices  consistent  with 
good  service  a.t  ^  ^ 


H^e  JER.SEY 
CREAMERY 


214-216 
W.  1st  St. 


Pure  Wines 

THE  BEST  that  California  pro- 
duces at  a  trifle  more  than  the 
cheap,  impure  and  injurious  wines 
80  often  sold  as  California's  best. 
You  can  depend  upon  it  that  you 
get  the  best  when  you  buy  from 

JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO. 

Telephone  Main  538 
141  147  S.  Main  St.,  LOS  ANGELES 


Campaign  Buttons 

I  make  all  kinds  of  Campaign 
Buttons  in  lots  of  100  to  1000. 
Prices  from  $2.00  per  100  to 
$20.00  per  1000.  All  hx'al 
candidates  for  office  would  do 
well  to  call  on  me. 

F.  VAN  CRAIGH 

221%  West  4th  St..  Los  Angeles 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steaiiy,  pure.  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  (.'alifornia.    Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  tl.oo. 
Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  A  Son's 

Ready  Mi.xed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  MORGAN,       So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  W2.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

formerly  the  ThomlResldence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladies'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 


BUY 
YOUR 


SHOES 

AT  THK 

Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  Nortti  Main  Street 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 


S  Bros.  Mart. 
 1_ 


Telephone  Main  561. 


The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY 
in  the  World  can  be 
obtained  at 
306  Oregon  A  ve„  (  Banlt  Bldg, ) 
SANTA  MONICA 


■Ghe  SATURDAY  POST. 
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No  .. 

Deception 

No  chicanery  of  any  sort  is  practiced 
or  tolerated  at  our  store. 

Our  Hats  are 
sold  solely  on 
their  merits. 

A  purchaser  of  the  LEAST  expensive 
article  in  the  house  gets  the  same 
polite  attention  as  if  she  were  buy- 
ing the  MOST  expensive  hat  we 
carry. 

Scofield 


105  N.  SPRING  ST. 


Chinese  Education 


J  Beautiful  Hair 

2j  By  our  special  Process  we  beautify 

?l  and  restore  hair  to  its  natural 

color. 


Our  Specialty 


The  restoration  of  the  complexion. 


A  Nice  Switch 


We  make  to  order  Switches,  Wigs, 
Waves  and  Janes  to  match  any 
shade  of  hair. 


^  Mrs.  Weaver = Jackson, 


318  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 


NEAR  THIRD 


ji      LOS  ANGELES,  CAL 


■  I 


Human  nafr  Goods 

Of  every  description  on  hand  and 
made  to  order.  Toupee  and  cus- 
tom wig  making  a  specialty. 

Cremc  Acacia . . . 

An  unexcelled  toilet  preparation, 
It  softens  and  cleanses  the  skin 
and  restores  the  complexion. 

Imperial 

Hair  Bazaar 

224  west  Second  St.,  Lo$  Angeles,  cai. 


Hotel  MacKeozie 

iVlrs.  a.  J.  MacKenzle,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449i  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Books 


Our's  is  a  book  store  celebrated 
for  its  complete  stock  of 
(jift  Uooks 
iStaudard  Works 
Works  of  Reference 
School  and  College  Books 
Late  and  I'opnlar  Novels 
S        Fine  Stationery  and 
#        Otiice  Supplies 

t  FOWLER  BROS. 

5       221  W.  2nd  St.,  Los  Angeles 


Of  all  countries  in  the  world  China  is 
assuredly  the  one  in  which  primary  in- 
struction is  most  widely  diffused.  There 
is  no  little  village,  not  even  a  group  of 
farms,  in  which  a  teacher  is  not  to  be 
found.  He  resides  most  frequently  in 
the  Pagoda,  and  for  his  maintenance  he 
has  usually  the  revenue  of  a  foundation, 
or  sometimes  a  kind  of  tithe  paid  by  the 
farrners  after  the  harvest. 

The  schools  are  rather  less  numerous 
the   northern   provinces;    it  almost 
seems  as  if  the  intellects  of  the  people 
were  rendered  duller  and  heavier  by  the 
rigor  of  the  climate. 

The  people  of  the  south,  on  the  con- 
trary, are  acute  and  lively,  and  devote 
themselves  with  ardor  to  literary  stu- 
dies. With  some  few  exceptions,  every 
Chinese  knows  how  to  read  and  write, 
at  least  sufficiently  for  the  ordinary  oc- 
casions of  life.  Thus  the  workmen,  the 
peasants,  even,  are  capable  of  taking 
notes  concerning  their  daily  affairs,  of 
carrying  on  their  own  correspondence, 
of  reading  the  proclamations  of  the  Man- 
darins, and  often  also  the  productions 
of  the  current  literature. 

Primary  instrttction  has  even  made  its 
way  into  the  floating  dwellings,  which 
cover  by  thousands  the  rivers,  lakes,  and 
canals  of  the  Celestial  Empire.  One  is 
sure  of  finding  in  their  little  barques,  a 
writing  desk,  an  arithmetical  machine, 
an  annual  register,  some  of  the  little 
brushes  that  supply  the  place  of  pens, 
and  some  pamphlets  which  in  their  mo- 
ments of  leisure  the  mariners  amuse 
themselves  by  deciphering.  The  Chinese 
tutor  is  charged  not  only  with  the  in- 
struction, but  also  with  the  education 
of  his  pupils.  He  has  to  teach  them  the 
principles  of  politeness,  to  train  them  to 
the  practice  of  the  ceremonial  of  public 
and  private  life,  to  show  them  the  va- 
rious modes  of  salutation,  and  the  de- 
portment they  have  to  observe  toward 
their  relations,  their  superiors,  and  their 
equals. 

The  Chinese  have  been  much  re- 
proached for  their  absurd  attachment 
to  frivolous  ceremonies,  and  the  min- 
utiae of  etiquette.  People  have  been 
pleased  to  represent  them  as  always 
moving  in  a  grave,  solemn  manner,  after 
the  fashion  of  automata,  executing  in 
their  friendly  salutations  only  certain 
maneuvers  prescribed  by  the  law,  and 
addressing  each  other  in  stiff  formulas 
of  courtesy  learnt  by  heart  from  the 
ritual.  The  Chinese  of  the  lower  class, 
the  palanquin  bearers,  and  street  porters 
of  great  towns,  have  been  supposed  to 
be  always  prostrating  themselves  to  each 
other,  and  asking  ten  thousand  pardons, 
after  having  been  abusing  or  even 
knocking  each  other  down.  These  ex- 
travagances are  not  really  to  be  met 
with  in  China ;  they  are  to  be  found 
only  in  the  accounts  of  Europeans,  who 
seem  to  think  themselves  obliged,  in 
speaking  of  a  coiuitry  so  little  known, 
to  relate  many  strange  things.  Setting 
aside  all  exaggeration,  however,  it  is  cer- 
tain that  urbanity  is  among  the  Chinese 
a  distinctive  sign  of  national  character. 

A  fondness  for  polite  and  decorous 
observance  may  be  traced  among  them 
from  the  remotest  antiquity,  and  their 
ancient  philosophers  never  fail  to  recom- 
mend to  the  people  a  strict  observance  of 
the  precepts  established  for  the  relations 
of  society.  Confucius  said  that  cere- 
monies are  the  symbols  of  virtue,_  and 
destined  to  preserve  it,  to  recall  it  to 
memory,  and  even  sometimes  to  supply 
its  place.  These  principles  being  among 
the  earliest  inculcated  by  schoolmasters 
on  the  minds  of  their  pupils,  it  is  not 
surprising  that  we  find  in  all  ranks  of 
society  manners,  which  display  more  or 
less  of  that  politeness  which  is  the  basis 
of  Chinese  education ;  and  even  the 
country  people  and  peasants  certainly 
treat  each  other  with  more  respect  and 
decorum  than  would  be  manifested 
among  the  laborious  classes  of  Europe. 

In  their  official  reports,  and  on_  solemn 
occasions,  the  Chinese  have  certainly  too 
much  stiffness  and  bombastic  grimace, 
and  are  too  much  the  slaves  of  ceremo- 
nious etiquette.  The  regulation  tears 
and  groans  of  their  funeral  ceremonies, 
their  emnhatic  protestations  of  affec- 
tion, respect,  and  devotion  to  people  they 
despi.se  and  detest,  the  pressiiig  invita- 
tions to  dinner,  given  on  condition  of  not 
being  accepted ;  all  these  are  excesses 
and  abuses  common  enough,  but  which 
were  even  noticed  and  blamed  by  Confu- 


cius himself.  This  rigid  observer  of 
"The  Rites,"  has  somewhere  said  that, 
with  respect  to  ceremonies,  it  is  better 
to  be  a  miser  than  a  prodigal,  especially 
if  in  practicing  them  one  has  not  the 
feeling  in  the  heart  that  alone  confers 
on  them  merit  and  importance. 

Apart  from  these  public  demonstra- 
tions, in  which  there  is  often  a  good  deal 
of  constraint  and  affectation,  the  Chin- 
ese are  not  deficient  in  openness  and 
freedom  of  deportment.  When  they  have 
pulled  off  their  satin  boots,  and  laid 
aside  their  robes  of  state  and  their  offi- 
cial hats,  they  become  men  of  the  world ; 
and  in  the  habitual  intercourse  of  daily 
life  they  know  how  to  release  themselves 
from  the  bonds  of  etiquette,  and  indulge 
in  social  recreation,  in  which  the  con- 
versation is  trifling.  Friends  meet  in 
an  unceremonious  way  to  tea  or  warm 
wine,  or  perhaps  to  smoke  the  excellent 
tobacco  of  Leao-tong ;  and  sometimes 
on  such  occasions  they  amuse  themselves 
by  guessing  riddles  and  making  puns. 

The  chief  branch  of  instruction  in  the 
Chinese  schools  is  that  of  reading  and 
writing,  or  painting  the  Chinese  char- 
acters. To  exercise  the  hand  of  the 
pupil,  they  oblige  him  to  practice  first 
the  elementary  forms  that  enter  into  the 
composition  of  the  letter,  and  then  to 
proceed  gradually  to  more  complicated 
combinations.  When  he  can  make  a 
firm  and  easy  stroke  with  the  pencil, 
beautiful  examples  of  various  styles  of 
writing  are  given  to  him  to  copy.  The 
master  corrects  the  work  of  the  pupil  in 
red  ink,  improving  the  badly  drawn  let- 
ters, and  pointing  out  the  various  beau- 
ties and  imperfections  in  the  copy.  The 
Chinese  set  great  value  on  fine  writing; 
and  a  good  calligrapher.  or.  as  they  say. 
"an  elegant  pencil,"  is  always  nnich  ad- 
mired. 

For  the  knowledge  and  good  pronun- 
ciation of  the  character,  the  master,  at 
the  beginning  of  the  lesson,  repeats  a 
certain  number  to  each  pupil,  according 
to  his  capacity.  They  then  all  return 
to  their  places,  repeating  their  lesson  in 
a  chanting  tone,  and  rocking  themselves 
backward  and  forward.  The  uproar  and 
confusion  of  a  Chinese  school,  in  which 
every  pupil  is  vociferating  his  own  par- 
ticular monosyllables  in  his  own  partic- 
ular tone,  without  at  all  troubling  him- 
self about  his  neighbor,  may  easily  be 
imagined.  While  they  are  thus  chanting 
and  rocking  about,  the  master  of  the 
school,  like  the  leader  of  a  band,  keeps 
his  ears  pricked  and  attentive  to  all  that 
is  going  on,  shouting  out  his  amend- 
ments from  time  to  time  to  those  who 
are  missing  the  true  intonation.  As  soon 
as  the  pupil  thinks  he  has  his  lesson  per- 
fectly impressed  on  his  memory,  he  goes 
up  to  the  master,  makes  a  low  bow,  pre- 
sents his  book,  turns  his  back,  and  re- 
peats what  he  has  learnt,  This  is  what 
they  call  pey-chou,  "turnin_e  the  back  on 
a  book ;"  that  is.  saying  a  lesson. 

The  Chinese  character  is  so  large, 
and  so  easy  to  distinguish,  even  at  a 
great  distance,  that  this  method  does  not 
appear  superfluous,  if  the  point  is  to  as- 
certain whether  the  pupil  is  really  re- 
peating from  memory.  The  bawling  and 
rocking  themselves  about  is  considered 
to  lessen  the  fatigue  of  studv. 

ABBE  HUC. 
 o  

Experience  of  The  Land  Tax. 

The  land-tax  has  ever  been  the  mill- 
stone about  the  neck  of  the  Egyptian, 
sapping  his  energies  and  stunting  his  in- 
tellectual growth.  The  ancestors  of  the 
peasant  now  toiling  from  long  before 
sunrise  until  after  sunset  nearly  every 
day  in  the  year,  have  been  tillers  of  the 
soil  and  drawers  of  water  since  the 
world  began ;  and  their  incessant  toil 
has  produced  but  little — for  them.  It 
will  surprise  American  farmers  and 
British  agriculturists  to  know  that  some 
of  their  brethren  of  the  Nile  pay  a  land- 
tax  of  eight  dollars  per  acre  annually, 
and  that  the  average  tax  of  the  country 
appro.Ktmates  four  dollars  to  the  acre. 
The  heaviest  tax  is  on  the  choice  lands 
of  the  Delta,  possessing  such  exceptional 
richness  that  five  hundred  weight  or 
more  of  cotton  per  acre  is  produced 
each  year  with  comparative  certainty. 
— Present  Day  Egypt,  Frederick  Court- 
land  Penfield. 

 o  

If  thou  hast  wit  and  learning  add  to 
it  wisdom  and  modesty. 


California 
Limited 

This,   the  completest 
of  trains,  runs  in 
66  hours, 
Los  Ang-eles  to 
Chicag-o,  over  the 

SANTA  FE 

It  leaves  Los  Angeles 
at  6:15  in  the  evening- 
Tuesdays, 
Thursdays  and 
Saturdays. 


"Ideal  in  All'Appointments." 


Terminal  island 


By  the 
Sea 


All  Trains  run  via  Long  Beach. 

No  better  place  for  a  day's  outing,  ele- 
gant Sea  Bathing,  Fishing,  Yachting 
AND  Boating.  Play  grounds  for  the  lit- 
tle folks.  Fine  hotels,  pleasure  wharves 
clean  beach,  camp  grounds  and  Bouton 
Artesian  Water  for  domestic  purposes, 
pronounced  by  authority  to  be  the  best 
medicine  in  the  world  for  kidney  and 
stomach  troubles. 

Excursion  Tickets  to  Catalina  Island, 
allow  stop-over  privileges  at  Long  Beach 
and  Terminal  Island,  in  either  direction 
free  of  charge. 


AGENTS  OF  THE 


Los  Angeles 
Terminal 


Railway 


Will  sell  you  tickets  and  furnish 
all  desired  information. 

Round  Trip  Fare  .OO  Cents. 

TEN  RIDE  TICKETS,  $1.50. 

Good  for  yourself  and  friends. 

city  T(CK6t  office 

237  So.  Spring:  St.,   Los  Angeles 

telephone  main  960 


F.  K.  RULE, 
Gen.  Mngr. 


T.  C.  PECK, 
Gen.Pass.Agt. 


Vegetarian 

hygienic 

Restaurant 

Strictly  a  vegetarian  diet  every 
day  in  the  week.  Largest  dining 
room  in  the  city.  First-class  ser- 
vice and  popular  prices.  Take 
your  meals  here  and  win  back 
your  health. 

315  317  West  Third  St. 

Bet.  Broadway  and  hill  St. 

I.O.S  ANOELKS 


A  Typewriter 

Is  no  longer  an  office  luxury— it  is 
a  necessity!  It  s  a  comfort  too— 
to  have  a  machine  that  embodies 
every  convenience  know  n  to 
science.  We  sell  THREE  such 
machines.         :       :       :       :  : 

"tohe  Densmore" 

•"Bhe  Yost" 

"'Ghe  Century" 

INITED  TYPEWRITER  and 
...SUPPLIES  COMPANY 

21 1  We.st  Second  St.,     Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


I' 


IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS, PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST. 
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Look  Around 

Before  coming  here  to  buy,  ex- 
amine  quality  and  ascertain 
prices  elsewhere  —  then  the 
sterling  merit  of  our 

WINES  AND  LIQUORS 

And  the  figures  at  which  we  sell 

will  be  a  pleasant  revelation. 

5-year-old  Port,  best  in  the  State 
for  the  money;  per  C/O  _ 

gallon    OUC 

5-year-old  Sherry,  Anpellcr  or 
Muscat,  wortheasily  |1;  our  zrfr_ 
price,  per  gallon   OOC 

Good  Bourbon  Whisky,  excellent 
for  medicinal  purposes;  per  CT/^ 
quart  bottle   \D\JC 

^  ^  5 

EDWARD  WIIVF  COM= 
GERMAIN  TTlilt;  PANY 

Telephone  Main  919. 

597-399  US  Aogeles  SI.,  cor.  F«urlli 

OPEN   EVENINGS.         NO  BAR, 
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3  0  CO 


fies^  Materials  Used. 

Experienced  Workmanship. 

Prompt  Delivery. 

W.  F.  WHITTAKER 

214  South  Broadway 

special  attention  to  nut  of  town  tnuli'. 


Talc  of  ihc  ^  ^ 
^  ^  Conclaves 


AN  INSIDE  VIEW  OF  PRESIDENT 
McKINLEY  S  KITCHEN  CABINET 

BY  EAVESDROPPER 
Published  in  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Rrico    -    -    25  Cents 

^  For  Sale  at  the  Office  of 

7L  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO. 

j5  401-402  Stimson  BIdg.      LOS  ANGELES 


Th^  Russell  Lunch  Parlor 

Ladii-'^'  unci  i lentlfiiien's 
Lunch  and  Dining  Koom. 

Quality.       Cleanliness.       Quick  Service. 

^        RUSSELL'S  J*. 
^        SURPASSING  COFFEE.  ^ 
A.  B.  RUSSELL.  250  South  Broadway. 

Proprietor.  Los  Angele.s,  Cal. 


THE    BANKRUPT  Telephone^ 

WALL  PAPER  STOCK 

Of  H.  LODGE,  Pasadena,  was  bought 
by  us  and  i?  being  sold  very  cheap. 


WALTER  BROS. 


627 
South  Spring 


R.viles  for  The  "  Hello  Girl. 


99 


When  you  hire  out  to  a  telephone 
company  do  it  with  the  understanding 
that  you  are  to  have  the  exclusive  right 
to  talk  to  your  best  fellow  at  any  old 
time  he  calls  you  up,  regardless  of  the 
rights  of  patrons  of  the  line.  Never 
inmd  them.  They  arc  a  secondary  con- 
sideration, and  will  soon  get  used  to 
your  honey  drops,  and  be  perfectly  will- 
ing to  "call  again,  please." 

Always  chew  gum  while  on  duty.  It 
not  only  looks  more  business-like,  but 
when  you  call  "number,  please."  with 
your  mouth  full  of  gum,  it  is  so  easy 
for  the  customer  to  understand  what 
you  are  talking  about.  Besides,  every 
old  telephone  girl  chews  big  cuds  of 
gum — as  well  as  the  rag. 

When  a  customer  rings  up  don't  be  in 
too  big  a  hurry  to  respond  to  the  call. 
.Ml  the  other  girls  who  arc  on  duty  will 
pronounce  you  a  "greeny"  and  you 
will  have  to  hustle  twice  as  hard  and 
at  no  bigger  salary,  than  the  girl  who 
mechanically  calls  out  "VV-h-a-a-a-a-t ?" 
Iialf  a  dozen  times.  You  are  liable  to 
run  into  siiiiic  lingering  disease,  and 
eventually  die  a  horrible  death  in  a 
telephone  box.  Take  it  easy,  .'\nother 
point  to  be  considered  is  that  the  cus- 
tomer will  keep  himself  in  practice  by 
the  use  of  large  and  deliciously  long 
■id iectives.  if  yon  fail  to  answer  imme- 
diately. 

When  you  do  finally  decide  to  answer, 
don't  take  your  gum  from  your  mouth. 
Roll  it  up  under  your  tongue  and  keep 
it  there  while  congress  is  in  session. 
Then  ask.  "Number,  i)lease?  "  .'\sk  it 
si.x  or  eight  times,  no  matter  if  you  do 
understand  it  the  first  time  it  is  called, 
and  if  the  customer  is  a  man.  and  wants 
to  know  what  in  Balack  ails  your  cars, 
it  is  easy  enough  to  wreak  your  ven- 
geance by  telling  him  that  the  "line  is 
iiusy." 

Don't  fail  to  say.  "Nickel,  please," 
whether  the  machine  is  one  of  that 
kind  or  a  free  shouting  box.  It  is  a 
good  thing  for  the  company  to  get  as 


inany  nickels  as  possible,  you  know.  If 
the  line  is  bu.sy,  say  "Nickel,  please," 
just  the  same,  before  you  tell  the  cus- 
tomer that  some  one  else  has  the  line. 
This  will  give  you  a  chance  to  demand 
another  when  he  has  waited  half  an 
hour  for  the  other  party  to  finish  talk- 
ing. 

When  a  customer  asks  for  a  certain 
number  it  is  well  to  occasionally  con- 
nect him  with  somebody  else.  It  gets 
people  acquainted  with  each  other,  and 
the  formality  of  an  introduction  is  done 
away  with. 

.Always  cut  people  off  in  the  middle  of 
a  sentence,  if  you  happen  to  feel  like  it — 
especially  if  it  is  some  one  they  are  par- 
ticularly anxious  to  talk  with. 

.Mways  listen  to  what  people  are  talk- 
ing about.  Your  school  days  are,  in 
all  probability,  over,  and  it  is  the  only 
way  you  can  increase  your  knowledge. 
Chip  into  the  conversation  yourself,  oc- 
casionally. They  will  never  suspect  it 
is  Central,  and  you  can  while  away 
many  an  idle  momcnl  to  profitable  ad- 
vantage. 

When  a  customer  calls  for  a  number 
on  the  Red.  don't  be  too  particular.  Give 
him  some  other  color  once  in  a  while. 
Everybody  understands  that  telephone 
girls  occasionally  get  color  blind,  and 
yon  won't  be  blamed  a  bit  for  the  error. 

If  a  customer  fails  to  answer  imme- 
diately when  you  ring  up.  just  hold 
the  button  down  on  him  for  at  least  ten 
minutes,  especially  if  it  is  at  a  residence, 
and  the  hour  is  about  5  a.  m..  and  there 
is  a  crying  baby  in  the  house.  It  keeps 
the  child  amused  and  also  takes  the 
place  of  an  alarm  clock.  Many  of  the 
laziest  residents  have  an  understanding 
with  the  telephone  girl  to  jingle  their 
bell  at  an  early  hour  to  awaken  them. 

Much  more  might  be  said  on  this  in- 
teresting s'ubject.  but  if  the  telephone 
girl  who  desires  to  rise  in  the  profes- 
sion will  follow  these  simple  instruc- 
tions, the  people  will  rise  up  and  call 
her  blessed.  K.  .\.  Brininstooi.. 


HON.  J.  W.  HENDRICK 
Independent  Nominee  for  Council- 
man of  the  Ninth  Ward 

It  is  doubtful  if  there  i.^  a  man  in  the 
public  eye  in  the  City  of  Los  Angeles, 
more  conspicuous  at  tlie  present  time, 
than  Hon.  J.  W.  Hendrick ;  and  a  sketch 
of  his  life  and  personality  will  without 
doubt  be  appreciated  by  the  public. 

Judge  Hendrick  was  born  at  Bowling 
(ireen,  Pike  County,  Missouri,  Novem- 
ber 4th,  1851.  When  eleven  years  of 
age,  he  accompanied  his  mother  to  Cali- 
fornia, settling  at  Napa.  He  attended 
school  at  Oakland  until  1866,  when  he 
went  to  Providence,  Rhode  Island,  and 
there  entered  Brown  University,  from 
which  he  graduated  with  honor  in  1872. 
He  then  returned  to  California  and  com- 
menced the  study  of  law  with  Messrs. 
Dangerfield  &  OIney.  of  San  Francisco. 
In  1873.  he  removed  to  Lassen  county, 
where  he  continued  his  studies  until 
1875.  when  he  was  admitted  to  the  bar 
of  the  Supreme  Court.  He  then  entered 
on  the  practice  of  his  profession  at  Su- 
sanville,  with  marked  success. 

In  1879  he  was  elected  Superior  Judge 
of  that  county,  and  by  his  prompt,  terse, 
and  logical  decisions,  his  urbanity  upon 
the  bench,  and  the  industry  with  which 
he  studied  his  cases,  won  a  high  place  in 
the  confidence  and  respect  of  not  only 
the  bar,  but  the  entire  conuuunity.  .\t 
the  close  of  his  term  as  Superior  Judge 
he  removed  to  Los  Angeles,  where  he 
entered  into  a  general  partnership  in  the 
practice  of  the  law  with  Hon.  John  S. 
Chapman,  which  as.sociation  continued 
until  six  years  ago,  when  it  was  dis- 
solved by  mutual  consent.  Since  that 
time.  Judge  Hendrick  has  not  engaged 
in  the  general  practice,  but  has  confined 
himself  to  looking  after  his  per.sonal 
affairs,  with  the  exception  of  the  last 
two  years,  during  which  time  he  has  held 
the  office  of  Member  of  the  Board  of 
Kducation  from  the  Ninth  Ward,  very 
much  to  the  profit  and  general  benefit 
of  the  city  at  large  and  to  the  great  sat- 
isfaction of  his  immediate  constituency. 

Judge  Hendrick  is  a  man  of  strong, 
positive  personality,  of  the  most  un- 
doubted integrity  and  high  ideals  of 
duty,  both  in  public  and  private  life.  His 
entire  life  has  been  clean  and  absolutely 
above  reproach.  It  is  not  often  that  a 
citizen  of  his  marked,  indeed,  superior 


(pialifications.  will  permit  himself  to  be- 
come a  candidate  for  a  minor  city  office, 
hut  yielding  to  the  solicitations  of  nu- 
merous friends  of  all  parties,  Judge  Hen- 
drick accepted  the  independent  nomina- 
tion for  councilman  of  the  Ninth  Ward, 
upon  the  only  conditions  under  which  he 
would  be  willing  to  accept  any  office, 
namely,  that  he  must  enter  without 
pledges  or  promises  to  any  individual, 
corporation  or  measure,  and  be  left  free 
to  follow  his  own  course  as  an  inde- 
pendent candidate,  guided  by  his  own 
earnest,  honest  judgment  and  convic- 
tions as  to  what  should  be  right,  and 
for  the  benefit  of  his  constituency  and 
for  the  city  at  large. 

To  these  general  conditions,  two  ex- 
ceptions only,  were  made  by  the  Judge, 
namely,  that  he  was  willing  to  and  has 
pledged  himself,  to  earnestly  carry  out 
and  accomplish  the  expressed  will  of  the 
people  in  the  matter  of  acquiring  as  ex- 
peditiously and  economically  as  possible, 
city  water  works;  and  secondly,  the  pre- 
vention of  the  opening  of  the  saloons  in 
the  residence  portions  of  the  city. — more 
especially  in  the  Ninth  Ward. 


FaLmiliar  Quotation  in  Full 

Scene  II.    King  John. 

King  John — Here  once  again  we  sit.  onci.- 
again  crown'd 
.•\nd  looked  upon.  I  hope  with  cheer 
ful  eyes. 

Pembroke — This  "once  again."  hut  that 

your  highness  pleased. 
Was    once    superfluous :    you  were 

crown'd  before. 
.And    that    high    royalty    was  ne'er 

plucked  off, 
llic  faiths  of  men  ne'er  stained  with 

revolt ; 

Fresh   expectation    troubled   not  the 
land 

With  any  long'd-for  change  or  better 
state. 

Salisbury — Therefore,    to    be  posscss'd 

with  double  pomp. 
To  guard  a  title  that  was  rich  before. 
To  guild  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  lily. 
To  throw  a  perfume  on  the  violet. 
To  smooth  the  ice.  or  add  another  hue 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper  light 
To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven 

to  garnish 
Is  wasteful  and  ridiculous  excess. 


\  If  you  can  have  whatever  kind  X 
[  of  a  piano  you  want,  then  we  K 
[      say  buy  a —  Jj 

iChickering  f 

[      Y'ou  can't  buy  a  better,  more  » 


buy 

)I      worthy    or    more  satisfactory 
j(      piano.    It's  almost  piano  per- 
ij  feetion. 
J  S  S  S 

i  SOUTHERN 
i  CALIFORNIA 
3        MUSIC  CO. 

J   216  -  2ie  West  Third  St. 

yl  BRADBURY  BUILDINa. 

w  I— OS  Arigeles,  Cal. 

^iiiiiiiiiiiaiiiiiiiiiitiiiti 

IflniQeryBargaiD!! 

A  20-  HORSE  POWER 


i 

1    Westinghouse  i 

i  BDTOiTIC  EPE  i 

jjjj  In  Excellent  Working  Order.  A  jjjj 
jUj       Wonderful  Bargain  for  Cash. 

i  \  200 -Light  EdisoD  Dynamo  | 

5       no  Volt    Good  as  New.  H 

ii  CHEAP  FOB  CASH.  ji 
jjjj  For  I'articulars  See  jjjj 

1  Tnfts=Palmer  Electric  Works  i 

H  701  SOUTH  MAIN  ST.,  S 

m  LOS  ANOELES,  CAL.  M 


wood  carpet 

A  V)eautiful,  economical  cover- 
ing for  floors  in  place  of  the 
ordinary  dusty  and  otherwise 
objectionable  woolen  carpets. 
Polished  oak  floors  will  last  a 
lifetime. 

Grilles   and   Cabinet  Work 

OP  EVERY  DESCRIPTION. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH 

707  So  Broadway,  LOS  ANGELES 


SPECIAl  OFFER 

To  all  desirous  of  subscribing  to 
U/je  SATUR.DAY  POST 

The  Satceday  Post  free  for  one 
year  to  anyone  sending  us 

Two  new  yearly  prepaid 
subscriptions. 

Post  Publlstiing  company 

401  -  402  Stimson  Building. 

cos  ANQELES,  CAL. 


WANTED.  —  A  well-known  anil  successful 
horticulturist  is  open  to  Bn  cngRgement  as 
manatjcr  or  superintendent.    Best  of  reference. 
Address,  POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 

401-2  Stimson  Building,  Los  Angelea.> 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  exJ 
terminates  roaches:  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  6J 
poundtina,  (3.00;  217  West  Second  Street,  IMM 
Angeles. 


'Bhe  SATURDAY  POST. 
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TKe  December  Heavens 


Perhaps  the  most  interesting  object 
in  the  heavens  during  the  month  of  De- 
cember is  our  own  sun.  It  must  have 
been  obvious  to  anyone  who  is  the  least 
accustomed  to  give  attention  to  the  posi- 
tions and  movements  of  the  heavenly 
bodies,  that  this,  to  us  supremely  im- 
portant body,  has  during  the  last  two 
months  been  sinking  lower  and  lower 
in  the  heavens.  This  apparent  descent 
will  continue  until  lO  o'clock  in  the 
evening  of  December  21,  at  which  epoch 
the  sun  will  have  arrived  at  the  winter 
solstice,  and  will  be  at  the  lowest  de- 
clination south  of  the  celestial  equator — ■ 
23  degrees,  26  minutes  and  54  seconds 
south.  After  that  date  the  sun  will  be- 
gin a  complimentary  ascent  of  the  ce- 


By  B.  R.  BAUMGARDT 

at  its  maximum  and  will  amount  to 
20  degrees  and  50  minutes.  The  planet 
will  then  rise  at  5  in  the  morning  and 
be  easily  visible  to  early  risers. 

Mercury  will  continue  as  morning  star 
during  the  remainder  of  the  month. 

Venus  still  is  one  of  the  most  beauti- 
ful objects  in  the  morning  heavens.  Dur- 
ing the  month  this  planet  will  pass  from 
the  constellation  Virgo  into  that  of  Li- 
bra, and  will  be  overtaken  by  the  moon 
on  the  i8th — ^the  latter  passing  two  de- 
grees and  19  minutes  north  of  the 
nlanct.  During  the  month  of  Decem- 
ber Venus  will  apparently  travel  east- 
word  in  the  heavens  38  degrees.  The 
planet's  actual  translation  through  space 
during  the  same  period  of  time  is  about 


about  ninety-three  millions  of  miles 
apart,  which  is  just  about  the  distance 
separating  the  earth  from  the  sun.  To 
many  this  discrepancy  may  seem  very 
great,  but  it  must  be  borne  in  mind  that 
the  excentricity  of  Mars'  eliptical  orbit 
brings  him  sometimes  at  a  favorable  op- 
position to  within  thirty-six  million 
miles  of  the  earth  while  on  other  occa- 
sions he  may  pass  away  to  a  distance 
amounting  to  no  less  than  two  hundred 
and   thirty-five  million  miles. 

Jupiter  and  Saturn,  which  during  the 
past  summer  and  autumn  months  have 
formed  such  a  glorious  galaxy  in  our 
evening  sky,  have  at  last  almost  disap- 
peared under  the  influence  of  the  over- 
powering brilliancy  of  the  sun.    For  the 


PhotograLph  R.eproduction  of  the  Moon  taken  with  56-inch  Refracting  Telescope 

a^t  the  Lick  ObservaLtory. 


lestial  vault,  will  reach  the  vernal  equi- 
nox on  the  2ist  of  March  and  his 
hiehest  altitude  in  the  heavens  at  the 
summer  solstice  on  the  21st  of  June. 

It  is  hardly  necessary  to  add  that  all 
these  changing  positions  of  the  sun  in 
declination  are  only  apparent  and  arc 
due  to  the  inclination  of  the  earth's 
axis  to  the  plane  of  her  orbit  and  to  the 
fact  that  the  axis  of  the  earth  is  al- 
ways parallel  to  itself. 

Mercury. — During  the  first  week  of 
December  this  illusive  planet  will  ap- 
parently be  increasing  its  distance  from 
the  sun.  However  the  race  will  termi- 
nate on  the  "th  when  Mercurv  will  have 
attained  the  greatest  Western  Elonga- 
tion. The  angular  distance  that  sep- 
arates him  from  the  sun  will  then  be 


eighteen  million  miles. 

Mars  is  at  present  situated  in  the  con- 
stellation Leo.  You  can  not  miss  him, 
conspicuously  situated  as  he  is  about 
five  degrees  south  of  the  well-known 
sickle  of  the  constellation.  Notice  how 
the  brilliancy  of  this  planet  keeps  in- 
creasing during  the  month.  This  is 
due  to  the  planet's  rapidly  approaching 
opposition  with  the  sun,  which  brings 
him  comparatively  close  to  the  earth 
and  for  this  reason  increases  the  ap- 
parent size  of  his  surface.  The  closest 
approach  between  Mars  and  the  Earth 
will  be  attained  when  the  opposition  is 
reached  on  the  21st  of  February  next. 
The  two  bodies  will  then  be  separated 
by  a  distance  amounting  to  about  sixty- 
one  million  miles.    At  present  they  are 


time  being  they  have  become  lost  in 
his  rays.  Jupiter  will  pass  the  sun  in 
the  middle  and  Saturn  in  the  end  of 
the  month.  After  these  dates  of  con- 
junction both  planets  will  become  morn- 
ing stars  and  will  soon  emerge  from  the 
rays  of  the  sun  and  as  the  distance  in- 
creases between  them  and  their  primary 
they  will  become  better  visible  in  our 
morning  sky. 

The  Jovian  planet  is  at  present  about 
575  million  miles  from  the  earth  and 
the  distance  of  the  ringed  planet  is  al- 
most twice  this  value. 

Uranus  is  invisible  during  December, 
being  too  close  to  the  sun.  T'his  planet 
still  occupies  a  position  half  way  be- 
tween Jupiter  and  Saturn.  Both  Uranus 
and 


^    Meeting  of  Legislators.  ^ 


The  Chamber  of  Commerce  has  arranged  for  a  meet- 
ing of  the  members-elect  of  the  legislature.  The  meet- 
ing will  be  held  on  December  4th.  It  is  a  good  thing. 
Several  such  meeting.s  have  been  held  in  former  years. 
The  demand  for  such  meetings  is  a  pretty  clear  proof 
that  Southern  California  has  interests  not  identical  with 
those  of  the  Northern  part  of  the  State.  When  the 
State  is  divided  we  will  not  have  to  consider  our  in- 
terests by  a  sort  of  preliminary  legislature,  as  we  have 
done  'before  and  are  going  to  do  on  December  4th. 

We  are  disjiosed  to  think  that  the  less  legislation 
the  politicians  impose  on  us,  the  better  off  we  are.  The 
code  amendments,  for  instance,  should  follow  the  legis- 
lative precedent  set  in  regard  to  the  work  of  the  costly 
code  commission.  Tliat  is,  go  into  the  waste  basket. 
The  code  commission  costs  the  State  over  $100,000  a 
year.  It  has  been  drawiaig  salary  and  mileage  and 
making  biennial  reports  for  a  long  time.  The  general 
opinion  seems  to  be  that  the  State  is  fortunate  in  the 
fact  that  none  of  the  reports  have  been  adopted.  There 
have  been  excellent  and  conscientious  men  on  the  com- 
mission. The  defect  has  been  in  trying  to  do  too  much 
and  in  political  appointees  who  have  only  hampered 
the  occasional  competent  men  placed  on  the  commis- 
sion. The  code  commission  should  be  abolished.  In 
large  State  matters  there  is  one  thing  that  should  be 
tried  for.  This  is  to  make  a  practical  scheme  to  reopen 
the  vast  riches  and  resources  of  the  hydraulic  mine 
district.  The  results  of  the  anti-debris  laws  and  court 
rulings  have  been  extremely  injurious  to  the  mining 
counties,  to  the  farming  counties  that  formerly  sup- 
plied the  miners  and  now  have  a  poor  market  for  prod- 
ucts, and  injurious  to  the  State  at  large.  The  State 
should  spend  no  more  money  on  debris  dams.  It  should 
open  the  doors  to  the  miner  to  reopen  his  rich  mines. 


Another  important  thing  in  which  Southern  California 
should  be  interested  is  the  exemption  of  ships  in  the 
foreign  business  from  State  taxation.  The  Post  has 
repeatedly  shown  how  unjust  and  impolitic  such  a  ta.x 
is.  It  brings  no  revenue.  It  prevents  ship-owning.  It 
should  be  abolished. 

Locally  we  are  most  interested  in  a  rational  law  on 
street  railroad  franchises.  The  present  laws  on  this 
subject  operate  to  prevent  development.  The  Post  is 
in  a  position  to  say  that  had  franchises  planned  been 
granted  in  this  city  half  a  million  dollars  or  more  of 
new  capital  would  have  been  invested  here. 

What  we  want  is  a  flat  percentage  of  gross  income 
rate  payable  to  the  city,  as  a  price  for  any  and  all  fran- 
chises. The  ^present  public  bidding  in  sealed  envelopes 
is  a  miserable  blind-pig  arrangement.  It  is  practically 
prohibitive  of  new  enterprise.  A  franchise  should  be 
granted  for  street-car  service  whenever  a  majority  of 
the  street  frontage  of  property-owners  ask  for  it.  Prob- 
ably such  a  majority  of  frontage  should  be  over  the 
whole  line  to  be  built.  One  .block,  or  two  or  three, 
should  not  be  so  placed  as  to  prevent  the  city's  devel- 
opment. The  law  should  provide  for  reasonable  means 
of  entry  to  the  business  center  for  new  lines. 

Our  city  water  resources  pronerly  husbanded  and 
properly  defended,  will  add  a  splendid  productive  area 
to  the  city.  The  city's  water  interests  have  never  been 
intelligently  and  progressively  handled,  neither  as  to 
domestic  supply  nor  irrigating  use.  The  Chamber  of 
Commerce  should  get  a  couple  of  good  cngmeers  to 
act  with  the  city  engineer  and  mayor  in  making  a  report 
on  what  can  and  what  ought  to  be  done  to  make  our 
valuable  river  water  do  the  most  good  to  the  greatest 
number.  . 

The  city  should  give  the  legislators  a  warm  welcome. 


Neptune  cannot  be  seen  without  the 
aid  of  a  telescope.  The  latter  planet  will 
be  on  the  meridian  at  midnight  on  the 
i6th  of  this  month. 

The  Moon's  ever  changing  phases  and 
positions  are  always  interesting  to  stu- 
dents and  observers.  During  Decem- 
ber fuUmoon  will  be  attained  on  the 
6th  at  7  o'clock  in  the  morning  and  new 
moon  at  10  o'clock  in  the  evening  of  the 
21  st — almost  exactly  at  the  epoch  of 
the  winter  solstice.  We  are  pleased  at 
being  able  to  present  to  the  readers  of 
the  Post  a  half-tone  reproduction  of  a 
photograph  of  the  Moon  taken  at  the 
Lick  Observatory.  The  picture  presents 
a  faithful  telescopic  view  of  the  moon 
as  it  wiill  appear  on  the  28th  of  this 
month  and  as  it  always  appears  when 
seven  days  old.  Notice  the  ilark  patches 
in  the  lower  half  of  the  satellite.  These 
are  the  Mares  Crisium,  Fccunditates, 
Nectaris,  Tranquilitatis,  and  Sercnetatis, 
— all  seas  from  which  the  waters  have 
disappeared  aeons  and  aeons  ago.  The 
rugged  and  volcanic  appearance  of  the 
surface  of  the  moon  is  well  shown  in 
the  picture,  especially  in  the  upper 
quadrant.  By  an  in.spection  of  the  ter- 
minator, or  line  of  demarkation  between 
the  illuminated  and  dark  hemisphere  of 
the  satellite,  many  large  and  distinct 
craters  will  be  seen,-  Some  are  no  less 
than  forty  miles  in  diameter.  In  ages 
past  when  they  were  in  activity  they 
must  have  been  powerful  factors  en- 
tering into  the  formation  and  physiog- 
raphy of  the  lunar  surface.  At  present 
there  are  no  active  volcanos  on  the 
moon,  but  these  craters  stand  none  the 
less  as  silent  but  eloquent  witnesses  of 
a  past  volcanic  activity  of  which  we  can 
barely  form  any  conception. 

The  moon  is  devoid  of  both  water 
and  atmosphere.  It  is,  therefore,  scarce- 
ly necessary  to  add  that  all  organic  life, 
if  it  ever  has  existed  there,  has  long 
since  disappeared.  The  explanation  is 
simply  this,  that  the  moon  being  so 
much  smaller  than  the  earth  has  passed 
through  its  evolution  much  quicker  and 
is  further  along  the  path  of  destiny  than 
are  the  larger  bodies  of  the  solar  sys- 
tem. Let  us  profit,  then,  by  reflecting 
on  this,  that  in  the  present  sterile  ap- 
pearance of  our  satellite  we  behold  a 
signal  prophesy  of  the  remote  future 
of  our  own  earth,  when  evolution  shall 
have  run  its  course  and  given  place  to 
dissolution  ;  when  all  water  and  atmos- 
phere of  the  earth  shall,  through  the 
chemical  agencies  at  present  operating, 
have  become  deposited  as  solids  in  the 
crust  nf  the  earth  ;  when  all  organic  life, 
including  man  with  all  his  vaunted  am- 
bitions— with  all  his  arrogance  and 
I)ride,  shall  have  passed  away  or  entered 
into  the  "infinite  azure  of  the  past." 

 o  

When  Wifie  Cooks  For  Me 

I  never  tell  how  mother  cooked 

When  wifie  cooks  for  me, 
For  everything  that  wifie  cooks 

Is  "licking  good,"  you  see. 
Her  biscuits,  soups  and  marmalades 

Are  strictly  up-to-date. 
And  if  I  tell  you  what  she  cooked. 

Why  that  is  what  I  ate. 

The  "biscuits  mother  used  to  make." 

The  "pumpkin  pies"  as  well. 
Ain't  in  it  with  my  wifie's  pies. 

Or  with  her  apple  jell. 
For  wifie's  been  to  cooking  school. 

And  knows  a  thing  or  two  ; 
In  scientific  kitchen  work, 

She  is  no  parvenue. 

Professiorvak.1  Ca^rds 

DENTISTS 


FRANCIS  M.  PARKER,  D.  D.  S. 
Offices,  129?^  "West  First  street. 
Telephone  Green  311. 
Crown  and  Bridge  Work  a  Specialty. 


DR.  D.  CAVE, 

Office,  Lankershim  Block, 
Corner  Third  and  Spring  Streets. 
Telephone  Main  1515. 


P.  HENDRICKS,  D.  D.  S. 
Ofiices,  Byrne  Block, 
Corner  Third  and  Broadway. 

Telephone  Green  500. 


16 


^he  SATURDAY  POST, 


Get  Your 

..  PICTURE  .. 

Taken  at 

LIPPIINCOTT'S 

Popular  Prices 
For  Portraitures 


Pictures  of  California  and  the  Great  West 
In  Carbons  and  Platinums. 


Frames  and  Framing 

Lipplncoti  Art  company 

351  South  Broadway 

LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 
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Bunoa 

Collage 


At. 


ocean  Park 


THE 
PLACE 
FOR  A 
SUMMER 
HOME  


THE  SWELLEST  RESORT  in  Southern  California.  Plenty  of  pure, 
Boft  water,  gae  and  electricity.  Free  reading  room,  commodioug 
bath  houae.  Splendid  surf  bathing.  Good  fishing  from  the  pier. 
PoBtoffice  and  stores  convenient.  Miles  of  board  walks  lighted  at 
night  by  electricity. 

Ocean  front  lots  leased  for  $25.00  per  year.  $500.00  will  build  a 
cottage  that  will  rent  for  $25.00  per  month  in  the  winter  and  $00.00 
per  month  in  the  sammer. 


THE 

CLEANEST 
AND  SAFEST 
BEACH  IN 
SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 


It's  a 
Paying 
Investment 
To  Build  a 
Cottage  at 

ocean  Park 

CALIFORINIA 


T.  M.  DUDLEY 

Agent. 


ye 


r 


7\  ••• 

Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel  .. 


Just  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  alt  portions  ol 
the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Los  Angeles. 


Kyoun 

piskttKrou^KtbTeQbD^C^ford  Inn 

■        -    tlfiHTM*^"  HOPE  STREETS 

L05  ANGELE^  CAL. 


ophir  oil  company 
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800  Acres 
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Water 


You  will  doubtless  thank  us  for  call- 
ing your  attention  to  the  existing 
necessity  of  prT)perly  filtering  your 
*  ^     drinking  water.    We  offer  the  fam- 

ous Pasteur  Germ  Proof  and  Natural  Stone  Filters  as 
by  far  the  most  effective  and  nearest  perfect  made. 
They  are  now  on  exhibition  at 

jas.  w.  nellmon,    157-I6I  North  spring  St. 
Special  Announcement 

Our  Mr.  J.  A.  riiller,  who  has  been  sojourning  in  the  East  for  some  months 
past, resumes  liis  old  p<)sition  with  ub  thia  date  and  will  attend  to  the  wants  of 
liis  many  friends  with  the  same  courteous  attention  that  characterized  his 
conduct  in  the  past. 

I^r^'^rX.  Ludwig  &  Mathews.  '^''^1'^^'^ 


LARGE 

IMPORTATION  OF 


DUTCHI?!^  BULBS 

Call  and  Inspect  Them  ...  GERMAIN  SEED        PLANT  CO.  ^ 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  cATALoouE.    326-330  SO.  MAIN  ST.,  Adjoining  Hotel  Westminster,  LOS  ANGELES 

Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 


Tel.  Main  44. 


124  N.  Spring  St. 


A  FEW  SPECIALTIES- 


Port,  5 years  old,  soft,  mellow  I  75 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00 
Sherry,  5  years  old,  soft  and  clean. . .  76 
Sherry,  7  years  old,  rich  tmd  fruity. .  1  00 
Angelica,  o  yrs  old,  full  bodied,9\Teet  75 


Sweet  WIneS" Woollacott's  Qold  Medal  Brands 

Cial.  Qt. 


Gal. 


Qt. 


I  23  .\ngelica,  7  yrs  old,  superior,  heavy, 

50      sweet,                                            1  00  SO 

25   Muscatel,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet     75  25 

50  Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00  50 

25  Tokav,  Madeira,  Catawba                 1  00  50 

Light  Wines  Gal.   Doz.  Quart 

Claret  or  Ziufandel,  fine  table  wine                                                          »  50  »2  00  S  20 

Burgundy,  Medoc,  Cabernet                                                                          100     SCO  35 

,  (Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 

kt^agTJomX"''  "Wholesale  Hay 

OFFICE,  THIRD  AND  CENTRAL  AVE.    TELEPHONE  MAIN  1596 


I  Extraordinary  | 
I  Comfort  I 
I  In  an  | 
I  Ordinary  Car  | 


'THE  '"ORDINARY"  is  the  ^ 

name  of  the  new  Sixteen- 
Section  Pullman  Sleeping  Cars, 
with  wide  vestibules,  double  win- 
dows,  Pintsch  light,  curtains  and 
lavatories. 

The)'  are  only  caUed  "Ordina-  r3 
ry"  to  distinguish  them  from  -zl 
Palace  Drawing  Room  Cars  and  :Zi 
the  old  Tourist  Cars.  They  are  3 
handsomelv  finished  in  polished  birch  wood  with  aluminum  :rS 
fittings,  and  are  furnished  with  upholstered  seats,  tables, 
mattresses  and  linen.  Regulation  Pullman  Porters  care  ::3 
for  the  cars  and  the  passengers. 

The  New  Cars  run  through  without  change  thrice  a  'Zt 
week  on  Person.\lly  Conducted 


I  SUNSET  ^""'^•SCO,  i 

i  rvriinciAKTc  Los  Angeles  and  | 
I  EXCURSIONS    Washington  | 

S:^  Through  El  Paso,  San  Antonio,  Houston, 

New  Orleans  and  the  Historic  South.  n:* 

g  Departures:  ^t!!!?!!!!!!!!!!!?!!?!?!!! 

£^        Monday,  Wednesday  and  5::;  <  ^ 

SS:         Friday,  from  each  terminal.  ^ 

iZ-  See  Agents  of  the 

I  sourhern  Pacific  company  | 

iZ.  About  Them.  ^ 

^  Los  Angeles  Ticket  Office,  261  South  Spring  St.  ,  ^  ^ 


RELIABLE 
JEWELRY 


Why  is  it  that  when  you  think  of  Watches, 
Diamonds,  or  Jewelry,  you  think  of  Nordlinger's? 
Our  Holiday  Stock  is  larger  than  ever  and  our 
Prices  are  smaller. 

We  will  gladly  show  you  the  Newest  and  Best. 


S.  NORDLINGER, 


109  South 
Spring  Street 


60  =  ACRES  =  60 
West  Adams  Street 


ALL  OR  PART. 


SPLENDID  VIEWS— HIGH  LAND— At  a  price  . 
that  purchaser  can  make  over  one  hundred  per 
cent  on  investment  in  a  short  time. 

C.  A.  SUMNER  6(  CO..  sole  agents 

134  South  Broadway,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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ocean  Park 


THE  SWELLEST  RESORT  in  Southern  California.  Plenty  of  pure, 
soft  water,  gas  and  electricity.  Free  reading  room,  commodious 
bath  house.  Splendid  surf  bathing.  Good  fishing  from  the  pier. 
PostoflBce  and  stores  convenient.  Miles  of  board  walks  lighted  at 
night  by  electricity. 

Ocean  front  lots  leased  for  $25.00  per  year.  $500.00  will  build  a 
cottage  that  will  rent  for  $25.00  per  month  in  the  winter  and  $60.00 
per  month  in  the  summer. 
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CALIFORNIA 


J.  M.  DUDLEY 

Agent. 
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Phil  Dennett's  "HighbsLck. 

^«      ^      By  JOHN  BOYD  CLARKE, 

Copyright,  1900,  by  John  Boyd  Clarke. 


DOTTED  over  the  great  grain 
prairies  of  upper  Minnesota 
are  many  little  communities 
of  unpalnted  plank  cottages 
or  even  of  "sod"  houses  whose  Inhab- 
itants possess  more  of  the  characteris- 
tics of  the  old  time  Yankee  than  the 
present  occupants  of  our  New  England 
homesteads.  And  the  reason  for  this 
Is  plain.  These  western  Yankees  are 
lineal  descendants  of  our  best  Puritan 
Btock  and  In  migrating  to  their  prairie 
homes  from  the  rugged  New  England 
hill  farms  took  the  peculiarities  and 
homely  virtues  of  their  ancestors  with 
them.  Boston  "culture"  has  been  fil- 
tered over  the  New  England  farm- 
steads, and  the  old  time  Yankee  or  the 
old  fashioned  Yankee  community  is  an 
Impossibility  in  the  east. 

But  these  westerners  display  the  in- 
dustry and  frugality  of  their  ancestors. 
They  are  a  hardworking  people  whose 
pleasures  come  laboriously.  For  eight 
months  in  the  year  it  is  a  tug  witli  na- 
ture for  the  necessities  and  a  few  of 
the  luxuries  of  life.  The  other  four 
mouths  Ihey  are  snow  bound.  It  is  In 
this  season,  when  the  snow  mantles 
the  prairies  and  the  ice  king  fetters 
the  water  courses,  however,  that  the 
Minnesota  boys  and  girls  tiud  most  of 
their  pleasures. 

It  is  in  winter  that  "school  keeps," 
and  some  of  the  pupils  are  well  grown 
youths  and  maidens.  There  is  little 
time  for  education  during  the  rest  oi 
the  year,  and  the  ambitious  are  not 
ashamed  to  show  their  anxiety  for 
"book  learning."  The  schoolhouse,  usu 
ally  in  the  center  of  the  widely  scat- 
tered community.  Is  the  headquarters 
for  all  junketings  and  frolics.  If  the 
schoolmaster  happens  to  be  musically 
inclined,  so  much  the  better.  There  Is 
at  once  a  singing  school  established 
for  one  evening  in  the  week. 

Several  years  ago  in  a  community  of 
this  kind  known  as  Sassafras  Bottoms 
the  young  people  formed  a  singing  club 
which  met  at  the  schoolhouse  on  Fri- 
day evenings.  The  people  of  the  Bot- 
toms made  up  a  typical  Minncsotian 
community— there  were  none  very  rich 
and  few  very  poor.  The  young  people 
had  all  met  each  other  in  the  conmion 
school,  that  great  leveler  of  class  <lis- 
tiuctiou,  and  there  were  few  cliques. 

There  was  one  family,  a  recent  ac- 
quisition to  the  Bottoms,  which  was 
rather  an  exception  to  this,  however. 
They  had  lived  some  years  down  St. 
Paul  way  in  a  much  more  thickly  set- 
tled part  of  the  state  and  were  inclined 
to  look  down  a  little  upon  their  new 
neighbors.  F^specially  was  this  true  of 
the  son  and  daughter.  Hiram  Ball  was 
a  little  spick  and  span  fellow,  with 
dark  complexion  and  eyes  and  hair  as 
black  as  coal.  He  was  very  gallant 
with  the  ladies  and  was  inclined  to 
snub  some  of  the  boys  in  a  way  which 
they  could  not  resent  excepting  In 
their  hearts.  His  sister  Mira  was  a 
pretty  little  brunette,  but  she,  like  her 
brother,  had  such  an  exalted  opinion 
of  her  own  importance  that  she  was 
not  very  popular.  In  fact,  the  coming 
of  the  Balls  to  Sassafras  Bottoms  was 
the  sowing  of  discord  in  tlie  social  life 
of  the  community. 

The  winter  of  which  I  write  began 
with  a  good  fall  of  snow  the  day  be- 
fore Thanksgiving,  and  at  once  the 
boys  got  out  their  sleighs  and  planned 
to  take  the  girls  to  ride.  There  were 
all  sorts  and  conditions  of  sleighs, 
from  the  wood  sled  with  a  carriage 
seat  affixed  and  the  ordinary  "pung"  to 
Phil  Dennett's  old  fashioned  "high- 
back."  Phil  Dennett  was  the  acknowl- 
edged leader  among  the  young  fellows 
of  the  Bottoms,  and  it  was  considered 
•omething  of  an  honor  among  the  girls 
to  be  Invited  to  share  bis  sleigh  to  and 


rrom  smgmg  scnool.  The  old  highback, 
a  huge  box  affair  which  had  oft«n  held 
a  merry  party  of  six  quite  comfortably, 
was  an  institution  In  the  Dennett  fam- 
ily. It  had  belonged  to  Phil's  great- 
uncle,  and  Phil  patched  and  painted  It 
every  fall  with  a  sort  of  veneration. 

Phil  was  a  merry,  good  tempered  fel- 
low, and,  as  I  have  hinted,  the  girls  of 
his  acquaintance  were  glad  to  go 
sleighing  with  him.  But  for  two  or 
three  winters  past  there  had  been  few- 
er frolics  in  the  old  highback.  Phil  had 
seemed  to  prefer  taking  one  young 
lady  at  a  time,  and  that  fortunate  per- 
son was  always  the  same — the  doctor's 
daughter,  Myrtle  Kemp.  Other  girls 
who  may  have  secretly  "set  their  caps" 
at  the  big,  good  natured  young  farmer 
had  to  turn  their  eyes  elsewhere  per- 
force. 

Hiram  Ball  happened  to  pass  the 
Dennett  place  the  morning  after  the 
first  snowfall  and  saw  Phil's  box  sleigh 
in  the  yard. 

"Hello,  Dennett!"  he  exclaimed. 
"Where'd  you  get  that  ark?" 

"Don't  you  like  the  looks  of  It?" 
queried  Phil  coolly. 

"It  looks  like  a  relic  of  the  moua.1 
builders,"  said  Hi,  with  a  laugh. 

"Don't  s'pose  your  sister  would  can' 
to  go  sleighing  with  me,  eh?"  respond- 
ed Phil. 

"Well,  hardly— In  that  thing." 

"All  right;  I  shan't  ask  her,  then." 

"Say,  you  don't  really  mean  to  say 
that  you'd  ask  a  girl  to  go  to  ride  with 
you  in  that?"  demanded  Hi  confiden- 
tially. 

Phil  looked  at  him  calmly,  but  with 
a  spark  of  fire  in  his  eye.  "If  you  wait 
till  Friday  night,  you'll  see  the  nicest 
girl  in  these  bottoms  riding  in  It."  he 
said.    "Myrtie  Kemp,  I  mean." 

The  shot  told,  for  it  was  an  open  se- 
cret that  Phil  was  not  the  only  fellow 
who  worshiped  at  the  shrine  of  the 
doctor's  daughter. 

Myrtle  Kemp  was  almost  the  only 
girl  In  the  neighborhood  whom  Miss 
Ball  put  herself  out  to  become  friendly 
wltli,  aiid  It  was  whispered  that  tha 
was  entirely  for  her  brother's  sake. 
Most  of  the  young  men  of  the  Bottoms 
had  long  since  decided  that  Phil  had 
outclassed  them  in  Myrtle's  favor,  but 
Hiram  Ball  was  bound  by  no  such  be- 
lief. In  truth,  although  Phil  had  made 
up  his  mind  regarding  Myrtie,  he  was 
not  at  all  sure  that  she  had  made  up 
her  mind  regarding  him,  and  the  poor 
fellow  did  not  dare  risk  coming  to  tha 
issue  with  the  doctor's  daughter. 

Most  of  the  boys  were  too  busy  mak- 
ing all  secure  about  the  farmsteads  for 
the  winter  (that  first  fall  of  snow  had 
come  a  little  unexpectedly)  to  do  much 
sleighing  previous  to  the  night  of  the 
singing  club.  The  heavy  wagons  and 
wood  sleds  had  by  that  time  beaten  a 
very  fair  path  in  the  snow.  Phil  had 
not  seen  Myrtie,  but  it  was  quite  un- 
derstood between  them  that  he  was  al- 
ways to  stop  for  her  on  his  way  to  the 
schoolhouse.  The  day  before,  Thurs- 
day, somebody  told  him  in  the  store 
that  Hi  Ball  had  got  a  new  sleigh. 

"It's  come  up  on  the  last  trip  of  the 
river  steamer— come  'way  from  St. 
Paul,"  said  his  Informant.  "An  they 
say  It's  a  hummer.  All  red  an  yaller 
an  silver  bells  on  to  the  shafts.  He'll 
cut  some  of  you  boys  out  with  the  gals 
this  winter." 

Phil  scarcely  thought  this  probable, 
however.  Hi  was  most  unpopular  with 
the  boys  and  was  hardly  liked  by  the 
girls  despite  his  gallantry.  But  Phil 
had  yet  to  learn  that  the  glitter  of  gilt 
is  often  mistaken  for  the  gleam  of  pure 
gold. 

He  harnessed  his  best  horse  into  the 
box  sleigh  at  the  usual  time  and  set 
out  for  the  doctor's  house.   Far  up  the 


road,  slewing  out  of  a  side  lane  wnicn 
led  to  the  Ball  farm,  there  was  a  flash 
of  i"ed  and  yellow.  It  was  Hiram's  new 
sleigh,  and  behind  Hiram's  pacer  it 
quickly  disappeared  from  Phil's  sight. 
He  jogged  along  moderately.  There 
was  plenty  of  time  before  the  singing 
school  began. 

When  he  reached  the  doctor's  front 
gate,  he  noticed  that  a  sleigh  had  stop- 
ped there  before  him,  for  he  could  see 
the  tracks,  but  he  still  had  no  sus- 
picion of  the  disappointment  which 
awaited  him. 

The  jolly  little  doctor  met  him  at  the 
porch  door. 

"You're  too  late,  Phil!"  he  exclaim- 
ed, laughing  In  his  usual  boisterous 
manner.  "Myrt's  gone." 

"Hey!"  drawled  the  astonished  Phil. 
"She  ain't  gone  alone?" 

"Bless  you,  no!"  cried  the  doctor. 
"Hiram  Ball  just  came  In  his  new 
sleigh  and  took  her.  I  tell  you  what, 
Phil,  Hi's  going  to  cut  all  you  boys  out 
with  that  new  cutter  of  his." 

Pliil  climbed  back  Into  the  old  high- 
back  and  drove  away  without  a  word. 
He  was  dazed  and  bitterly  disappoint 
ed.  He  was  half  minded  to  turn  bacls 
and  not  go  to  the  schoolhouse  at  all. 
But  then,  pride  coming  to  his  rescue, 
he  would  not  do  that.  He  thought  once 
of  going  around  by  some  other  girl's 
house  and  "spiteing"  Myrtie  in  that 
way.  But  Phil  was  first  of  all  just. 
There  might  be  a  mistake.  Myrtie 
miglit  have  thought  he  was  not  com- 
ing. Perhaps  she  had  been  told  he  was 
not.  He  believed  Hi  thoroughly  un- 
scrupulous. So  he  drove  on  alone  to 
the  schoolhouse  and  hitched  Black  Bob 
to  the  rail  beside  Hi's  handsome  new 
turnout.  It  was  a  pretty  cutter— rath- 
er too  light  for  country  travel— and  he 
could  scarcely  blame  any  girl  for  want- 
ing to  ride  la  It. 

The  other  fellows  had  gathered 
around  and  "thought"  many  things 
when  Phil  drove  up  alone,  but  nobody 
cared  to  chaff  the  big  fellow.  A  mas- 
tiff is  usually  good  natured,  but  there 
are  some  liberties  that  even  a  mastiff 
Will  not  allow. 

The  boys  and  girls  seldom  sat  with 
each  other— unless  it  was  a  well  under- 
Btood  fact  that  they  were  engaged— 
and  Myrtie  was  in  the  midst  of  a  bevy 
of  chattering  friends  when  Phil  enter- 
ed. She  seemed  to  talk  all  the  faster 
as  he  appeared,  and  an  unmistakable 
blush  arose  to  her  cheek.  Secretly  the 
doctor's  daughter  knew  she  had  treat- 
ed her  old  friend  meanly. 

Phil  calmly  took  his  seat,  but  before 
the  evening  was  over  he  found  an  op- 
portunity to  speak  a  moment  with 
Myrtie  in  private. 

"Will  you  ride  home  with  me.  Myr- 
tle?" he  asked. 

"Oh,  I  must  go  back  with  Mr.  Ball," 
she  said  nervously.  "I  have  prom- 
ised." 

"You  knew  I  was  coming  for  you," 
he  said  quietly.  "Will  you  go  back 
with  rae'i"' 

"I'll  be  glad  to  come  with  yon  next 
week,  Phil,"  she  said. 

"I  don't  want  you  next  week,"  he 
said,  flashing  fire.  "I  want  you  to- 
night." 

"Veiy  well.  If  you  don't  want  me 
next  week,  you  are  not  obliged  to  have 
me,"  responded  Miss  Myrtie,  with  her 
head  up. 

The  led  and  yellow  cutter  stopped  at 
the  doctor's  gate  the  next  Friday  night. 
Phil's  highback  went  around  by  tfe 
other  road.  There  was  nothing  mort 
said  by  either;  neither  could  tbelt 
friends  immp  anything  regarding  the 
estrangement  out  of  them.  And  Hiram 
Ball,  wisely,  sealed  his  own  lips  also. 

Phil*  did  not  miss  a  session  of  the 
singing  club.  He  seldom  called  for  ot 
drove  aar  of  the  girls  home.    If  he 


did,  it  was  always  somebody  who  oth- 
erwise would  have  been  neglected.  He 
told  himself  that  Myrtie  should  see  he 
was  no  weathercock.  And,  in  truth. 
If  he  could  not  have  the  girl  of  his 
Ihoice  he  wanted  none  at  all. 

The  winter  drew  toward  spring. 
There  had  been  a  thaw  in  Februar" 
which  almost  spoiled  the  sleighing,  but 
when  It  grew  cold  again  the  hard  pack- 
ed snow  froze  solid,  and  the  runners 
fairly  hummed  over  the  roads.  The 
wiseacres,  too,  declared  that  the  win- 
ter was  by  no  means  over.  There  was 
R  big  storm  due,  and  the  longer  It  de- 
layed the  more  severe  it  would  prove 
when  it  finally  came. 

One  Friday  late  in  the  month  the 
snowbanks  began  to  pile  up  around 
the  horizon,  and  the  farmers  bastened 
to  get  their  sheep  into  the  folds  and 
make  all  secure  for  the  night.  There 
was  little  wind,  however,  and  the 
storm  gre'w  slowly.  Phil  was  late  at 
the  singing  club  that  night.  It  was 
well  under  way  when  he  entered,  and 
as  he  came  In  he  brought  with  him  a 
sudden  cold  blast  of  wind.  The  first 
flakes  of  the  coming  storm  sparkled  on 
liis  bearskin  coat. 

"You  had  better  close  early,  Mr.  Em- 
ery," he  whispered  to  the  master  as 
lie  passed  to  a  seat.  "There  Is  going 
to  be  a  heavy  gale." 

But  it  Is  hard  to  break  up  a  merry 
party  of  young  people.  The  fine  snow 
sifted  down  about  the  schoolhouse  and 
packed  hard  over  the  door  stone.  Had 
they  been  without  they  would  have 
heard  now  and  then  the  snapping  of 
the  overladen  branches  of  the  forest 
trees  behind  the  building.  The  school- 
liouse  stood  upon  the  verge  of  a  wood. 

By  the  time  the  session  broke  up 
tlie  wind  had  risen  and  was  moaning 
nngrily  through  the  forest.  It  swept 
the  snow  fiercely  into  their  faces  as 
they  breasted  It  too.  It  was  astonish- 
ing how  much  had  already  fallen. 

Everybody  but  Phil  and  the  master 
hurried  to  get  away.  The  latter  lived 
at  tlie  nearest  farmhouse— almost  with- 
in stone's  throw  of  the  school— and 
Phil  had  a  question  or  two  in  algebra 
he  wanted  explained.  Although  the 
young  farmer  did  not  attend  the  regu- 
lar sessions  of  the  school,  he  neverthe- 
less spent  Mils  eveuings  at  home  In 
studying  such  books  as  he  had  pre- 
viously had  no  opportunity  of  dipping 
Into. 

"Come,  Phil,  you'd  best  hurry  along 
yourself,"  said  Mr.  Emery,  going  to  the 
door  and  receiving  the  full  strength  of 
the  gale  in  his  face.  "Why,  it's  a  blls- 
zard!" 

"I'll  see  you  home  first,"  said  Phil, 
laughing.  "Black  Bob  is  the  best  horse 
in  a  storm  In  the  Bottoms.  I  shall  get 
home  all  right." 

Thev  dug  out  the  old  box  sleigh  and 
backed  the  big  black  out  of  the  horse 
shed.  The  others  were  already  out  of 
sight  and  hearing.  Phil  and  the  mas- 
ter tumbled  into  the  sleigh,  and  Black 
Bob  quickly  di-ew  them  through  the 
fnst  drifting  snow  to  the  master's 
abode. 

"You'd  better  spend  the  night  here, 
Phil,"  said  Mr.  Emery. 

"Nonsense!"  responded  the  young  fel- 
low, with  a  laugh. 

"Well,  you've  a  good  horse  and  Just 
the  sort  of  a  sleigh  for  the  storm.  The 
wind  will  be  behind  you  most  of  the 
way  too.  That  light  cutter  of  Ball's 
will  fare  hard  tonight." 

The  teacher's  last  sentence  repeated 
Itself  over  and  over  in  Phil's  mind  as 
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ne  arov"  toward  Dotue.  f'erbaps  tnat 
was  why  he  rurni'd  Into  the  road  which 
passed  the  doctor's  bouse  Instead  of 
taking  the  more  direct  route  home. 

Black  Bob  breasted  the  snow  nobly 
and  responded  to  Phil's  verbal  encour- 
agement without  his  recourse  to  the 
whip,  and  he  was  almost  past  the  doc- 
tor's before  he  knew  it.  He  could  not 
gee  the  house— the  driving  snow  hid 
that— but  he  recognized 'the  big  black 
5um  In  the  fence  corner.  HI  and  Myr- 
tle must  have  got  along  before.  At 
least  be  had  not  passed  them  on  the 
road. 

"Get  up.  old  boy;"  said  Thil.  "They'll 
keep  him  all  night,  so  he's  in  no  dan- 
ger. If  he  is.  it  isn't  any  of  our  busi- 
ness." 

Fifteen  minutes  later  Black  Bob  BUd- 
denly  stopped  of  his  own  accord. 

"Well,  wh.at's  up  now?"  demanded 
Phil  in  wonder.  The  old  farm  horse 
whinnied  loudly,  and  borne  to  Phil'.i 
ears  in  reply  faintly  yet  certainly  was 
the  whinny  of  another  horse. 

"By  George,  it's  a  horse!"  cried  Phil. 
He  stood  up  and  list>!ned.  The  whinny 
was  repeated,  and  added  to  it  were  the 
tones  of  a  human  voice. 

"It's  somebody  off  the  road."  thought 
Phil.  "And  dollars  to  doughnuts  It'.' 
that  fool.  Bali;" 

But  as  much  as  he  hated  Hiram  he 
could  scarcely  leave  him  nna.ssisted  in 
Buch  a  storm  as  this.  The  road  ran 
through  an  unfencc^  prairie.  It  wa.^ 
rery  easy  Indeed  to  get  off  the  track. 
Phil  pulled  Black  Bob  out  of  the  road 
nnd  urged  him  through  the  drifts  in 
the  direction  of  the  cries  of  distress. 
The  snow  swirled  about  them  In  a 
mighty  shroud.  He  recognized  the 
risk  he  took  In  leaving  the  trail,  but 
what  else  could  ho  do? 

He  shouted  as  Black  Bob  pressed  on. 
but  the  voices  in  front  seemed  to  re- 
cede. It  was  ten  minutes  or  more  ere 
he  came  in  sight  of  a  mistily  outlined 
object  in  the  snow— a  horse  and  cutter 
half  burled  in  the  drifts. 

Phil  burst  out  at  once.  "What  the 
dickens  did  you  want  to  run  away 
from  me  for?"  he  yelled.  "Hey  there'. 
iJo  you  hear  me.  Ball?  Can  you  turn 
your  horse  around?" 

But  it  was  not  Hi's  voice  that  re- 
plied. Instead  somebody  cried,  and  V.\ 
a  voice  of  almost  r'npture: 

••Thank  (Jod.  it  is  Phil!" 

Pliil  was  out  of  the  sleisrli  nd  h'  ' 
struggled  through  the  snow  to  the  cut- 
ter Ip  an  instant.  •■In  heaven's  name, 
aow  came  jou  here.  Myrtie?"  lie  gasp- 
?d.  Hiram  was  huddled  upon  the  seal 
Dy  the  girl's  side,  speechless  from  cold 
ind  fright. 

••Oh.  Phil."  she  cried,  "is  it  really 
rou?  Can  you  save  us?  We  went  by 
:he  house.  1  guess;  It  stormed  so  we 
lid  not  know  it." 

"I  reckon  you  did  go  by  the  house!" 
jxclaimed  Phil.  •'And  you'i-e  a  lon.g 
iray  off  the  road  now.  I've  been  fol- 
pwing  you  for  l.">  minutes.  Black  Bob 
leard  your  liorse  s(|uoaliug  or  1  should 
lave  passed  rigiit  by  without  being 
iny  the  wiser." 

"What  shall  we  do?"  demanded  tlie 
X\x\.  "We  can't  turn  this  sleigh  around. 
The  horse  is  almost  played  out." 

"What's  the  matter  with  him?"  ask- 
»d  Phil,  poiiiling  to  the  silent  III. 

"He's  half  frozen." 

"And  he's  got  more  than  half  of  the 
•obes.  too!"  said  Phil  in  disgust. 

"He  needs  them  more  than  I  do," 
ipologized  Myrtie.  "You  won't  leave 
lim  here  to  freeze?"  she  added,  in  sud- 
len  terror. 

"That's  just  like  a  woman  when  she 
.eves  a  man."  thought  poor  Phil.  "Al- 
ways thinks  of  him  first."  Aloud  he 
jaid:  "We're  none  of  us  going  to  freeze 
t  I  can  help  it.  Sit  where  you  are  until 
I  unhitch  your  horse.  We  might  as 
.well  give  him  a  chance  for  his  life." 

When  he  began  to  do  this,  however. 
Siram  aroused  himself. 

"What  aie  you  doing,  Dennett?"  he 
•ried.  "If  you  let  the  horse  loose,  we're 
lost!"  He  seized  the  whip  and  tried  to 
reach  Phil  with 't.  The  horse  began  to 
plunge. 

Phil  sprang  forward  and  caught  the 
whio  from  the  other's  baud.  "Keeo 


julet,'"  "he  said  sternly,  '"or  I'll  warm 
fou  with  this  lash  myself." 

Hiram  fell  liaik  and  swore.  Myrtle 
Ihrank  away  from  him.  but  Phil  did 
aot  see  her.  He  had  turned  his  atten- 
tion to  the  restive  horse  again  and  soon 
Had  him  free. 

"I'm  afraid."  he  said  gravely,  "that 
we  cannot  get  out  of  here  till  It  stops 
snowing.  I  am  going  to  unhitch  Black 
Bob.  and  we  will  all  come  back  Into 
my  sleigh." 

"I'm  going  to  stay  here."  growled 
Siram. 

"We'll  do  whatever  you  say.  Phil." 
ieclared  Myrtie. 

Phil  loosened  Black  Bob  from  the 
shafts,  and  the  two  horses  plunged 
iway  into  the  storm.  Then,  after  vast 
labor,  he  partially  cleared  away  a  snow 
3ank  and  turned  the  huge,  old  fashion- 
jd  highback  over.  It  would  have  sbel 
tered  half  a  dozen  quite  comfortably. 

"Come  back  here  now,"  he  shouted 
to  the  couple  half  buried  in  the  smaller 
ileigh. 

The  girl  struggled  out.  but  Hiram  re- 
fused to  move.  "Stay  there,  then,  and 
3e  a  derned  fool!"  Phil  exclaimed 
(vrathfully.  and  he  half  carried  Myrtie 
to  the  overhanging  sleigh  and  placed 
ber  among  the  warm  robes. 

"You  will  not  let  him  stay  there  to 
freeze  to  death."  she  whispered  plea<l- 
ingly.    "Make  him  come." 

"All  right."  responded  Phil  bitterly 
lud  went  back  and  drove  Hiram  out  of 
the  cutter,  secured  all  the  robes  and 
made  him  join  .Myrtie  under  the  high- 
jack. Then  the  brave  fellow  crawled 
in  himself  and  let  the  box  sleigh  settle 
iown  about  them.  In  a  few  minutes 
they  were  buried  by  the  driving  snow. 

"We  must  get  Myrtie  between  us," 
jald  Phil.  "She  will  be  warmer  there, 
[f  this  old  blizzard  doesn't  last  too 
long,  somebody  will  be  along  to  dig  us 
)ut  tomorrow." 

Ball  yielded  the  warmer  position  to 
the  girl  with  a  very  ill  grace.  The 
?ommon  metal  underneath  the  gilt  was 
showing  very  plainly.  Myrtie  turned 
aer  back  upon  him  completely.  She 
ind  Phil  spoke  together  only  In  whis- 
pers. 

"Dear  Phil,"  she  said,  "we  sboulJ 
bave  died  had  you  not  come." 

"Humph!  The  old  highback  Is  good 
for  something  at  a  pinch."  remarked 
Phil,  with  pardonable  maliciousness. 

"And  old  friends  prove  the  most 
(aithful  in  the  end."  whispered  the  doc- 
tor's daughter. 

Phil  simply  grunted.  But  when,  n 
moment  later,  he  found  she  was  softly 
rrying.  with  iter  nose  buried  in  fBo 
I'ollar  of  his  bearskin  coat,  he  threw 
Injured  pride  to  the  winds  and  Just 
put  his  arms  around  her.  What  ho 
said  and  what  she  said  after  that  wa.s 
none  of  Hiram  Ball's  business,  nor  !j 
It  any  of  yours,  inquisitive  reader. 

In  the  morning,  when  the  storm  had 
teased,  a  searching  party  discovered 
the  horses  In  a  little  grove  off  the  trail. 
s\-here  they  had  taken  shelter,  and  soon 
ifterward  found  the  overturned  sleigh 
ind  the  three  castaways  all  warm  and 
secure.  Hiram  Ball  left  his  useless 
;utter  where  It  lay.  but  Phil  dug  out 
the  old  highback  and  drove  .Myrtle 
honw  In  It.  and  when  the  sleighing 
was  good  the  next  winter  he  brought 
the  doctor's  daughter  to  singing  school 
IS  his  wife. 

To  tlic  Moon. 

Weary  already,  weary  miles  tonight 
I  nralked  for  bed,  and  so,  lo  get  same  ease. 
I  dogged  the  flying  moon  with  similes, 
And  like  a  nisp  slie  doubled  on  my  sight 
In  ponds  and  caught  in  tree  tops  like  a  kite, 
And  in  a  globe  o(  film  all  vaporish 
Swam  full  faced  like  a  silly  bilvirflsh; 
Mst  like  a  bubble  shot  the  welkin's  height 
ft'here  my  road  turned  and  got  behind  me  and 
sent 

My  wi/.cncd  shadow  craning  round  at  me 
And  jeered,   "So,  step  the  measure — one,  two, 
three!" 

And  if  I  faced  on  her,  looked  innocent; 

But  just  at  parting,  half  way  down  a  dell, 

Bhe  kissed  me  for  good  night.    So  you'll  not  teU. 

—Dante  Gabriel  Rossetti. 


JOHN  TOPP.  PIRATE 

By  Weatherby  Chesney  and  Alick  Munro 
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Synopsis  of  Precedint  Chapters 

During  the  reign  of  ,Queen  Elizabeth  there 
were  two  English  lads  at  Whitby  school,  who 
formed  a  friendshipaud  a  life  long  attachment. 
These  were  John  Topp  and  Alec  Ireland,  both 
of  whom  had  a  desire  to  become  sailors.  John 
Topp  loved  Inez,  a  Spanish  senorita,  then  liv- 
ing in  their  town  with  her  /ather,  Don  Miguel. 
Dou  .Miguel  did  not  look  with  favor  upon  this 
growing  attachment.  WlUie  Trebalion,  a  one- 
eyed,  one-armed  old  salt,  forma  a  deep  attach- 
ment to  these  young  lads.  He  had  been  a  sailor 
under  Alec's  father,  and  his  descriptions  of  life 
at  sea  filled  the  bt)ys  with  the  great  desire  to 
become  sailors  and  carve  for  them.selvcs  a  for- 
tune in  the  new  world,  .-llec's  father  had  been 
lost  on  a  trip  to  the  Spanish  .Main  and  Alec  and 
John  Topp  declare  they  will  search  the  Spanish 
Main  until  they  have  news  of  his  fate.  The 
news  of  John's  infatuation  for  Inez  reaches 
John  Topp's  father,  who  then  and  there  decrees 
that  John  shall  attend  Cambridge  and  become 
a  minister.  John  Topp  accompanied  by  Alec 
and  Willie  Trehalion  run  away  to  London,  and 
become  sailors.  They  made  several  voyages 
together.  At  Bristol  Alec  and  John  both  ship 
together  on  the  brig  Severn  for  a  trip  to  Vi(<b 
Hftv.  The  captain  dying  Alec  was  made  captain 
and  John  Topp  first  mate.  While  in  Spain  they 
rescue  a  lady,  who  proves  to  be  Inez.  John 
and  Inez  arrange  to  elope  to  England.  Ketiirn 
ing  to  Vigo  Bay  four  months  later,  they  fail'  1 
in  carrying  away  Inez,  because  of  the  war  tl  tX 
had  broken  out'  between  England  and  Spain. 
The  brig  Severn  captures  a  .Spanish  galleon. 
Returning  to  Bristol  they  meet  Willie  Trehal- 
ion, who  had  just  returned  from  a  voyage  to 
the  Spanish  Main.  The  three  decide  to  fit  out 
a  vessel  to  explore  the  Spanish  Main  and  to 
reach,  if  possible,  the  golden  city  of  Manoa. 
During  the  voyage  the  sailors  become  discon- 
tented and  mutiny.  The  mutiny  is  quelled  by 
the  bravery  of  .\ree.  The  ship  soon  reached 
the  moulh  of  a  great  river  in  tropical  America, 
[undoubtedly  ihe  Amazon].  They  sail  up  this 
river  for  thirty-four  days,  until  their  progress 
Is  barred  by  a  great  cataract.  Anchoring  In  a 
vast  lagoon,  to  one  side,  they  set  ashore  with 
fifty-six  men  in  search  of  the  golden  City  of 
Manoa,  leaving  a  guard  on  board  the  ship. 
Losing  their  guide  they  wander  through  this 
tropical  forest,  each  tribe  of  Indians  sending 
them  in  a  new  direction.  Their  provisions  are 
exhausted  and  they  decide  to  .set  out  on  their 
return  to  the  ship.  They  are  surrounded  by 
Spaniards  and  captured.  They  are  compelled 
to  work  as  slaves  fn  the  Spanish  gold  mines 
and  suffer  many  dignities.  They  are  trani- 
ferred  from  Caracas  to  La  Guayra.  where  they 
are  placed  in  a  war  galley  and  set  out  to  sea. 
During  a  storm  they  cioverly  secure  their  free- 
dom and  take  the  galley.  They  are  wrecked 
on  a  small  island.  They  make  a  raft  and  sail 
to  a  larger  island  where  they  find  a  large  and 
commodious  cave,  which  is  fitted  up  for  their 
headquarters.  While  liidden  in  their  cave,  they 
hear  the  Spaniards  bringing  out  their  prison 
ers.  .\mong  them  is  Willie  Trehalion.  1  hey 
let  him  know  where  they  are  by  a  private  sig- 
nal, lie  is  aecuiied  of  letting  the  prisoners  go, 
by  K  Spaniard  who.<e  voi.ie  is  familiar,  .\leck 
and  John  Topp  recognize  him  as  Don  Miciuel, 
Inez's  father.  He  condemns  Willie  Trehalion 
to  a  dreadful  death.  John  Topp  and  .\leck  re- 
solve to  rescue  him.  They  succeed  in  doing  so. 
and  are  also  able  to  rescue  the  other  English 
prisoners.  They  all  escape  in  a  boat  to  Shelter 
Island.  Here  they  rest  and  recover  from  their 
H'ounds.  Willie  Trehaliim  discovers  an  ancient 
temple  on  the  Spaniard's  island,  w  hich  they 
are  using  for  a  lookout  tower.  Tliej  swim  over 
and  explore  this  temple.  They  take  possession 
of  it.  Willie  Trehalion  by  a  clever  trick  of  ven- 
triloquism scares  the  Spaniards  wlien  they  are 
coming  to  the  lemple.   They  take  Don  Miguel 

Erisoner.  Under  cover  of  night  .\lec  lands  a 
ig  load  of  men  fnuu  Galley  Island  on  Span- 
iard's Island.  The  two  other  parties,  with  their 
Spanish  prisoners,  join  Alec's  force  on  Span- 
iard's Island,  where  they  surround  and  capture 
Don  Sancho  Miguel  and  his  force  in  a  cave, 
making  u  hiindred  and  twenty-two  prisoners 
all  told.  "The  Old  Man,"  who  had  at  one  time 
been  put  to  the  rack  by  the  Spaniards,  advo- 
cates that  the  prisoners  shall  all  be  put  to 
death.  He  displays  his  wounds  to  the  sailors 
In  oriler  to  induce  them  to  slay  the  Spaniards. 
The  men  become  excited.  Willie  Trehalion, 
however,  points  out  that  the  belter  way  will  be 
lo  employ  the  prisoners  in  building  new  ships 
from  the  wrecks  of  the  old.  The  leader  of  the 
Spaniards  is  only  induced  to  work  by  threats 
of  flogging  before  his  men.  The  prisoners  are 
confined,  when  not  at  work,  in  a  seemingly  se- 
cure cave,  of  which  one  man  guards  the  exit. 
The  chapter  closes  with  an  exciting  boat  race 
by  some  small  model  boats,  w  hich  have  been 
constructed  with  a  view  to  obtaining  a  working 
model  for  the  larger  craft.  Alec's  rakish  racing 
model  wins  the  race.  The  suspicion  lingers 
that  perhaps  the  prisoners  may  escape.  The 
suspicion  is  well  founded,  forupon  theirreturn 
from  the  boat  race  they  find  that  Don  Miguel 
and  his  fellow  scoundrels  have  made  their  es- 
cape. The  next  day  thev  set  to  work  on  their 
ship  and  at  the  end  of  tiiree  months  launched 
the  hull  which  they  called  the  Scourge.  It 
took  as  much  more  time  to  rig  and  fit  it  out 
In  the  meanwhile  the  Old  Man  invented  an  in- 
fernal machine  which  he  said  would  blow  the 
finest  ship  of  the  Spanish  navy  out  of  the  wa- 
ter. He  kept  his  machine  a  secret  and  would 
let  no  one  come  near  it.  Shortly  after  a  Spanish 
ship  was  seen  entering  the  harbor,  and  the  01<1 
Man  had  a  chance  to  prove  what  he  claimed 
for  his  machine  was  so  with  one  shot  he  sank 
the  Spaniard.  When  their  ship  is  finished  they 
decide  to  make  an  attack  on  a  town  on  the 
island  of  Margherita,  about  45  miles  distant. 
In  due  time  they  arrive  off  the  island  and  at 
night,  after  a  sharp  fight,  capture  the  town. 
They  take  all  the  powder  to  be  found  but  when 
they  try  to  carry  off  the  treasure  of  pearls  the 
inhabitants  rise  up  and  the  chapter  ends  with 
our  friends  in  a  tight  place. 

"The  soldiers  Is  got  out!"  bawled  a 
rolce.  "It's  them  that's  at  us  now!" 

"There's  the  commandant!  'Ware 
pword  behind.  .Master  Topp!" 

"Down  the  street  to  the  right,  lads," 
sung  01..  .\l(»c,  '•and  make  for  the 
shore.  The  boats  are  coming  to  meet 
ns." 


"Aye,  an  uncle's  In  'em,"  added  Job 
Trehalion  with  a  chuckle.  "They  Span- 
lai-ds  in  the  baiTack's  been  too  many 
for  him." 

When  they  saw  our  object,  the  Span- 
iards, led  on  by  their  commandant, 
pressed  us  harder  and  harder,  and.  In- 
cumbered as  most  of  us  were  by  the 
leather  bags— for  the  men  held  grimly 
on  to  their  precious  pearls— we  were 
very  nearly  overcome.  But  the  uarrow- 
uess  of  the  street  was  In  our  favor, 
and  with  .-Vlee  and  .Fan  Pengouy  and 
myself  covering  the  retreat,  we  got 
slowly  down  to  the  beach.  Even  then 
our  work  was  not  over,  for  the  boats, 
having  had  to  make  a  long  circuit  to 
avoid  a  ii-cf.  were  still  a  considerable 
.listance  away,  and  the  Spaniards,  no 
lou^;^!-  tearing  to  hit  friends,  opened 
a  galling  aniuebus  Are. 

Alec,  however,  was  equal  to  the  oc- 
lasion.  Calling  upon  us  to  drop  the 
pearl  bags  by  the  water's  edge  and 
follow  him,  he  dashed  back  against  the 
nssailants  with  the  whole  crew  of  us 
at  his  heels,  and  before  they  quite 
knew  what  had  happened  we  had  tak- 
pu  prisoners  the  commandant  and 
three  of  the  other  leaders  as  will  as 
nbout  a  dozen  of  the  rabble.  These 
lormed  a  breastwork  which  sheltered 
lis  completely  from  their  friends'  fire, 
and  so  no  further  attack  was  made  un- 
til the  boats  came  round. 

There  was  some  symptom  of  a  tiual 
rush  as.  after  heaving  the  precious 
itones  on  to  the  floor  boards,  we  pre- 
pared to  embark  ourselves,  but  at  the 
I  Qrst  forward  movement  we  swore  tliat 
I  we  would  slit  the  throats  of  our  pris- 
oners If  we  were  molested. 

The  threat  was  enough.  They  let  us 
slip  off  in  peace,  and  as  soon  as  we 
Rere  out  of  gun  and  bow  shot  range 
i\-e  tipped  our  hostages  Into  the  water 
ind  let  thi!m  swim  back  unmolested. 

Without  further  incident  the  boa 
rowed  down  tin?  harbor  and  steered  u: 
alongside  the  Scourge,  which  had  drift 
ed  In  on  the  current  and  was  lying 
scarcely  a  <iuarter  of  a  mile  off  the 
laud.  \\v  got  under  way  at  once  and 
congratulated  ourselves  on  our  good 
luck. 

Powder  for  our  cannon  and  pearls  fo 
Dur  purses— it  was  a  good  night's  wo 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

"Well,  boatswain."  said  Alec  wh 
the  forestaysail  sheet  had  been  1 
3raw  and  we  were  once  more  co 
fortably  under  way.  "tell  us  how  It  w 
you  let  those  Spaniards  escape  fro 
the  barrack." 

"Sneakin  hounds!"  gi-owled  Willi 
who  was  not  over  well  pleased  wl 
himself  "They  nut  slinnie  on  an  hotf 
est  seaman.  You'd  hardly  left  th« 
building  when  the  scoumlrels  came  bel- 
ter skelter  at  us,  all  fully  armed,  forc- 
ing us  to  fire  the  culverin  an  then  to 
fight  for  dear  life.  \\"liere  they  got  the 
nrms  from  the  Lord  only  knows,  an  I 
hadn't  time  to  find  out.  An  while  one 
pai  tj'  o'  the  skunks  was  keeping  us  go- 
ing In  front  another  was  grubbing 
away  at  the  wall  in  the  rear,  so  that 
before  we  rightly  knew  what  the  tron 
ble  was  they'd  made  a  hole,  an  mo.si  o' 
Ihem  was  through  it  an  after  you.  An 
then,  captain,  when  the  birds  was  flo 
what  could  'a'  four  like  us  do'/  W 
cut  down  a  baker's  dozen  o'  them, 
we  wasn't  able  to  run  after  an  br 
back  the  rest.  So,  judging  that  the; 
make  for  the  town,  we  tilled  up 
touchhole  o'  that  last  culverin 
then,  slipping  down  to  the  boats,  row- 
rd  off  to  the  lower  beach  to  meet  you." 

"And  well  you  did  so."  replied  Alec, 
"for  wo  have  got  off  with  none  killed, 
which  at  on*  time  1  little  thought  we 
would  do." 

"None  killed,"  1  added,  "but  several 
Bcratched  pretty  deep  and  three  badly 
wounded.  George  has  got  a  crack  on 
the  sconce  which  I  fear  will  stop  bis 
fishting  forever.    His  helmet  was  sMt 
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trough  as  thougb  It  had  been  a  paper 

lol's  cap." 

"Don't  you  bother  about  Garge.  Mas- 
r  Topp,"  sang  out  Jan  Pengony  from 
le  fore  scuttle.    "Garge's  skull's  like 

bullock's.  Now  that  the  old  man's 
illed  the  broken  sword  blade  out  on't 
1  sewed  up  the  slit  Garge  is  cursing 
vay  as  amiable  as  ever  he  did." 
"Is-tlic  old  man  surgeoning,  then?" 
"Aye,  an  lacking  a  better  we  might, 
tve  a  worse.  He's  Just  chopped  off 
nker  Tom's  leg  at  the  knee  joint  an 
wed  up  the  stump  as  neat  as  can  be. 
n  Tom,  he  never  uttered  a  groan  nor 
grunt  the  whole  time,  an  there  he  Is 
iw  a  clamoring  to  have  his-  leg  salted 
»wn  to  take  home  with  him  for  a 
lepsake.  I'm  thinking  the  old  man 
Lin't  no  bad  surgeon." 
And  so  it  proved,  for  with  the  excep- 
)n  of  the  loss  of  Tinker  Tom's  leg, 
ery  man  of  the  crew  was  as  sound 
n  days  after  the  fight  as  he  had  been 
ben  the  Scourge's  powder  room  was 
jpty.  The  taking  of  this  store  of 
iwder  and  pearls  at  El  Pueblo  del 
jrte  was  In  every  way  a  lucky  stroke, 
r,  besides  giving  us  the  means  for  fu- 
re  battles,  it  put  all  hands  in  conceit 
Ith  their  captain  and  their  craft, 
oreover,  it  was  something  prosperous 

look  back  upon  during  the  profitless 
ne  that  followed. 

After  clearing  the  reefs  of  the  harbor 
?  ran  round  to  patrol  tlie  well  used 
ghway  at  the  back  of  the  island  lying 
liind  the  rocky  shelter  of  Coche, 
bich  is  separated  from  Marghorita  by 
sti'ait  two  leagues  in  widtli  and  dart- 
g  out  when  a  quarry  appeared.  Six 
nes  in  six  weeks  we  were  engaged, 
It  the  prey  was  after  Alec's  licart, 
t  mine.  We  grievously  annoyed  the 
bjtcts  of  his  majesty  of  Spain,  but 
I  tliat  we  rifled  from  their  pockets 
juld  not  iiave  melted  down  into  a 
ep  sea  lead. 

rhe  explanation  is  simple.  Each  craft 
;  brought  to  and  overhauled  was 
jstward  bound,  carryiug  a  packed 
rgo  of  lank,  lean  dons  from  the  old 
jrld  to  fill  their  pauper  pockets  from 
e  weaitli  of  the  new.  Quite  one-half 

each  bark's  sallow  company  was 
tting  with  scurvy,  a  result  of  the  loug 
ssage  out;  aud  as  sick  uiou  who  have 
1  wealth  but  the  ragged  clothes  on 
eir  jjacks  to  defend  will  not  fight  des- 
ratoiy  for  the  fortunes  they  have  yet 

gain,  none  of  these  encounters  cost 
M  drop  of  English  blood.  Indeed  five 
ips  out  of  the  six  hove  to  at  the  first 
ot  and  surrendered  without  further 
sistauce. 

Now,  though   1   know  that   it  goes 
ainst  an  English  seaman's  grain  to 
sort   to  extreme   measures  in  cold 
)od,  still  prudence  is  a  jade  that 
eds  attention  as  well  as  the  more 
!hly  mettled  steed  chivalry,  and  .so 
and  almost  all  the  Scourge's  crew 
th  me  saw  fit  to  expostulate  with 
r  captain  on  his  treatment  of  the 
soners.    Their  vessels,  as  he  had 
use  for  them,  he  scuttled,  but  their 
lies  he  consigned  to  the  boats  and 
)wed  them  to  make  for  the  shore 
nolested.     Nor  would  he  allow  a 
r  of  one  of  them  to  be  injured. 
:  was  in  vain  that  we  warned  him 
t  some,  escaping  fevers  and  hun- 
,  wild  beasts  aud  heathen,  must 
ke  their  way  to  the  Spanish  settle- 
its  and,  giving  news  of  our  cruising 
und,  either  bring  the  hawks  down 
n  us  or,  what  was  just  as  bad,  pre- 
t  the  herons    from    crossing  our 
It.    It  was  equally  in  vain  that  we 
sved  him  how  every  Spaniard  allow- 
to  go  free— for  that  nation  knows 
gratitude— meant  one  more  pair  of 
lis  against  us  or  our  countrymen 
ome  future  day.    He  would  listen 
bthing.    His  duty,  he  said,  was  to 
against  Spain.     His  conscience 
satisfied  that  by  destroying  her 
ping  he  wounded  her  luortally.  but 
."onscience  would  never  consent  to 
ig  men  other  than  in  fair  fight. 

deck  I  was  loyal  to  my  captain, 
>'as  my  duty,  but  in  the  cabin  I 
e  my  thoughts  freely,  as  was  a 
n  shipmate's  privilege. 
10  crew  is  getting  surly,"  I  told 
Itloue  day.  "with  this  loac  continued 


111  success,  and  it  will  take  little  to 
make  their  mufiied  grumblings  break 
out  into  open  mutiny." 

"What  will  they  have?"  he  answered 
impatiently.  "But  sailors  are  the  same 
all  the  world  over.  I  make  not  the 
slightest  doubt  that  Shem,  Ham  and 
lapheth  growled  among  themselves  on 
ileck  whenever  Captain  Noah  was  In 
Ills  state  cabin.  But  let  our  lads  say 
what  they  want,  and  I  am  ready  to 
listen.  It  Is  not  as  if  they  were  hired 
for  a  set  trading  voyage  to  a  certain 
port  and  back  again,  with  thumb 
marks  and  crosses  duly  set  against  an 
igreement  and  bounty  money  pocketed 
;ind  guzzled  before  the  anchor  was 
tripped.  1  am  their  captain  only  by 
"lection  and  hence  to  a  certain  degree 
their  servant." 

""'•  •  if  tl'x^'v  depose  you?" 

"Then  I  shall  serve  under  the  new 
captain.  Who  is  it  to  be— yourself  ?" 

"You  know  me  better  than  to  think 
that,"  .said  I  warmly. 

"Yes,  .lack,  I  do.  But  who  else  is 
there?" 

"Willie  Trehalion." 

"Willie  Trehalion  would  never  take 
the  cross  staff  from  my  hands.  Be- 
sides, he  does  not  know  how  to  use  it. 
But  what  about  the  old  man?  He  has 
the  ear  of  many  of  the  crew,  and  from 
what  I  hear  was  a  shipmaster  before 
ho  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  Span- 
lards." 

"I  can  well  believe  that,"  said  I. 
"It  was  only  the  other  day  he  took  the 
cross  staff  in  those  twisted  fingers  of 
his,  shot  the  sun,  ciphered  out  his  reck- 
oning on  the  slate  and,  turning  round, 
•Oh,  ho.  oh,  Master  Topp!'  he  chuckled. 
•He's  a  lubberly  navigator  who  cannot 
Qnd  his  position  to  a  matter  of  three 
minutes.'  And  then  when  I  had  gone 
over  the  work  afresh  and  found  that  he 
seemed  to  be  right,  'Ah,  ha,  ha.  Master 
Topp,  you're  a  better  scholar  with 
cudgel  than  with  pencil!  More  weight 
in  the  forearm  tlian  in  the  head,  eh? 
Stick  to  the  sea  long  enough  and  you'll 
blunder  a  stout  ship  ashore  yet  before 
you're  hanged.'  And  he  would  have 
added  more  in  the  same  strain,  but  I 
didn't  wait  to  hear  it." 

"Ah,"  laughed  Alec,  "the  old  man's 
infirmities  protect  his  skin  from  the 
trouncing  of  .John  Topp's  fist,  and  the 
old  man's  wit  is  too  sharp  pointed  tc 
take  a  trouncing  from  John  Topp's 
tongue." 

"Maybe,"  said  I  silkily,  "but  I  have 
ao  fancy  to  be  taught  by  a  daft  man." 

"Why  not,  if  he  knows  something 
which  you  don't?  Put  your  pride  In  the 
powder  room.  Jack,  along  with  the  oth- 
er touchy  explosives,  and  remember 
that  every  man  on  this  earth  has  some- 
thing to  teach.  At  least,  so  I  have 
found.  The  mummer  chap  from  Strat- 
ford says  that  there  are  sermons  in 
stocks  and  stones  aud  good  in  every- 
thing." 

"W'here's  the  good  in  a  Spaniard?"  1 
asked  slyly. 

"To  till  land  and  build  towns  for  her 
majesty's  Ii«ges  some  time  to  occupy 
and  for  the  present  to  gather  gold  for 
you  to  plunder." 

"Right!"  said  1.  "Then  let  us  set 
about  the  plundering.  I  tell  you  this 
profitless  cruise  must  cease  or  there'll 
be  powder  burning  within  the  walls  of 
the  fortress.  The  men's  sulks  will  come 
to  a  head  shortly  if  you  don't  give  them 
a  sop  to  their  greed." 

Alexander  Ireland  got  up  and  paced 
the  cabin,  plutking  at  his  short  red 
beard  in  irritation. 

"The  devil  seize  you  all  for  a  set  of 
unhung  robbers!"  he  cried  passionately. 
"Not  one  of  you  has  a  spark  of  true  pa- 
triotism in  him.  From  this  spot  I  have 
destroyed  vessel  after  vessel  of  the  en- 
emy, and  without  losing  a  single  man. 
And  why?  Because  their  crews  have 
nothing  to  fight  for.  But  Intercept  a 
rich  plate  ship  and  in  one  fight  we  may 
lose  half  our  ship's  company,  and  then 
It  will  be  'Hurrah  for  England,  while 
yet  the  Scourge  has  men  enough  to  sail 
her  there.'  Well,  so  be  it.  As  my 
hounds  will  not  hunt  dry  scented  any 
longer  I  must  flesh  them." 

"You  speak  confidently,"  said  I,  half 
scared  at  his  vehemence,  "as  though 


you  could  point  out  the  course  of  a  fat 
prize  without  further  search." 

"And  so  I  can,"  he  answered  quietly, 
and,  unrolling  a  chart  of  the  main,  he 
skewered  it  on  to  the  table.  "See  here! 
The  vessels  coming  empty  from  the 
east  touch  no  land  before  reaching  here 
and  so  make  for  this  strait  In  happy- 
ignorance  of  our  presence.  Not  so  those 
that  are  full  of  treasure  and  homeward 
bound.  Every  port  on  the  coast  has 
been  advertised  of  the  pestilential  Eng- 
lishman's whereabouts,  so  they  steer  a 
point  or  two  to  the  northward  of  the 
regular  course  and  pass  by  the  other 
side  (if  Margherita,  near  that  same  El 
Pueblo  del  Xorte  which  we  harried 
three  mouths  ago.  Now,  if  we  creep 
round  the  eastern  end  of  the  Island  I 
warrant  we'll  be  within  gunshot  of 
some  hulking  gold  wagon  before  we're 
a  couple  of  Sundays  older." 

"Then,"  said  I,  "In  the  name  of  all 
that's  sensible  do  it!" 

The  captain  laughed  shortly.  "No, 
I'll  leave  the  matter  in  your  hands. 
Jack.  If  you  and  the  other  rascals  are 
Bo  greedy  for  gold,  you  can  put  the 
Scourge  about  whenever  you  please. 
Aud  I— I'll  fight  her  for  you  down  to 
the  last  plank  when  the  time  comes." 

Without  another  word  I  sprang  up 
the  ladder. 

The  men  were  idling  about  the  hot 
decks  in  surly  knots  of  threes  and 
fours,  but  the  news  brightened  up  their 
sullen  faces  as  rain  docs  a  parched 
prairie.  They  jumped  to  their  sta- 
tions like  a  parcel  of  holiday  school- 
boys. Up  went  the  stowed  foresail, 
the  headsails  sprang  aloft  like  larks, 
and  driven  by  eager  arms  the  wind- 
lass heaved  us  up  to  the  stream  anchor 
at  which  we  were  riding. 

"Flatten  In  the  starboard  jib  sheet 
there  and  cant  her  head  off!  Hand- 
somely, now!  There  she  comes  round, 
tlin  bonuty!    Forrnrd  there,  let  draw 

and  sheet  home!  Now,  helmsman,  let 
her  head  north-northeast  and  by  north 
and  keep  her  so  till  we  are  clear  of  the 
island!" 

A  good  wliole  sail  breeze  was  coming 
from  the  east  by  south,  which  temper- 
ed the  sun's  brazen  rays  to  a  pleasant 
warmth  and  sent  us  sweeping  along 
through  the  smooth  Caribbean  sea  on 
one  of  our  best  points  of  sailing.  The 
hands  were  in  high  good  humor  at  the 
thought  of  a  full  fleshed  prize.  A  cask 
of  rich  alicante  had  been  brought  on 
deck  and  broached,  and  thus  with 
most  cheerful  augury  we  began  our 
new  quest. 

Patriotism  might  wait.  It  was  plun- 
cer's  turn  now. 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

As  long  as  we  were  within  sight  of 
Margherita  we  held  on  as  though  mak- 
ing for  some  of  the  Windward  group, 
for  we  knew  that  there  would  be 
watchers  on  the  cliffs,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  pearl  flshers  in  their  canoes, 
wlio  would  at  once  spread  the  news  of 
our  neighborhood,  and  so  spoil  our 
chance  of  making  a  capture,  unless  we 
could  manage  to  baffle  them.  But  when 
the  highest  peaks  of  the  islands  were 
just  visible  as  dots  on  the  horizon  from 
our  mastheads,  we  hauled  our  wind 
and  began  making  short  boards  under 
easy  canvas  to  north  and  south  alter- 
nately. By  this  means  we  kept  our  po- 
sition as  far  as  possible  unchanged. 
Just  out  of  sight  of  Margherita,  and 
trusted  that  the  gold  hunger  of  our 
looI<out  would  let  nothing  of  value  es- 
cape us  on  the  road  to  Spain. 

For  15  long  days  did  we  patrol  the 
seas  on  narrow  sentry  go,  without 
sighting  a  sail.  On  one  night  a  mer- 
maiden  was  reported  by  Job  Trehalion 
as  having  sung  to  him  as  he  hung  over 
the  tiller,  and  he  told  us  with  a  shame- 
faced chuckle  that  it  must  have  been 
the  comeliness  of  his  features  which 
attracted  her.  Another  afternoon  we 
hauled  a  monster  shark  aboard  and 
ate  him.  with  the  greater  relish  when 
we  remembered  that  he  would  doubt- 
less have  done  the  same  by  us  had  the 
tables  been  turned. 

On  the  fifteenth  night  we  watched, 
with  no  little  uneasiness,  a  pale,  flicker- 
ing flame  passing  along  the  waters  In 
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coinng  curves  some  two  leagues  olT  to- 
ward the  north-northwest.  The  know- 
ing ones  said  It  was  the  breath  of  the 
gi-eat  sea  serpent  prowling  In  search  of 
prey  and  would  have  tried  to  scare  it 
away  with  a  shot  from  our  big  gun  had 
not  Alec  flatly  forbidden  it.  Now, 
though  at  the  time  I  thought  this  veto 
of  his  111  judged  and  foolhardy,  as  tend- 
ing to  make  the  men  careless  in  guard- 
ing against  the  common  dangers  of  the 
deep,  yet,  as  the  issue  showed,  it  was 
the  luckiest  thing  for  us  that  the  men 
did  not  have  their  way;  for  had  the 
noise  of  firing  gone  abroad  Just  then 
the  reward  of  our  patient  search  would 
have  slipped  away  ere  we  could  pluck 
it,  and  we  should  never  have  known 
the  rich  prize  we  had  lost. 

Scarcely  had  the  last  flicker  of  the 
sea  serpent's  trail  died  Into  the  night 
when  Job  Trehalion,  who  as  the  keen- 
est sighted  man  on  board  was  Jockey- 
ing the  fore  crosstree,  hailed  that  an- 
other light  was  shining  out  now. 

"What  kind  of  light?"  cried  Alec. 

"A  clear,  steady  glow,  sir,  though  It 
bain't  bigger  than  a  pea." 

"Where  away?" 

"Down  to  loo'ard.   Square  abeam." 

At  the  welcome  news  we  slacked  out 
our  sheets,  put  the  helm  up  and  ran  off 
before  the  wind  to  see  what  manner  of 
company  that  light  promised  us. 

When  we  had  run  half  a  league.  Job 
sang  out  that  there  were  three  lights 
now  and  that  he  could  make  out  that 
they  were  the  poop  lanterns  of  a  large 
ship  hove  to  end  on  to  us. 

In  8n  instant  all  was  preparation. 
Our  numbers  were  small,  but  the  32 
men  who  assembled  without  needing  a 
drum  to  beat  them  to  quarters  were 
tough  as  whipcord  and  wiry  as  game- 
cocks. There  were  no  'prentice  hands 
to  hinder  matters  by  overwllling  scurry 
and  bustle,  nor  were  there  any  cowards 
who  would  duck  to  flying  bullets.  Each 
man  knew  his  place  and  his  work  and 
went  to  it.  Guns  were  cast  loose  and 
loaded,  pikes  unlashed  from  the  booms, 
axes  and  small  arms  taken  from  their 
racks,  lintstock  tubs  arranged  along 
the  decks,  the  powder  room  thrown 
open  and  everything  cleared  for  action. 
Yet  all  this  was  done  with  the  greatest 
quietness,  so  that  if  possible  we  might 
creep  up  within  range  of  the  enemy  un- 
discovered. 

The  night  was  dark  and  suited  our 
purpose  well.  The  Scourge's  course 
was  down  the  wake  of  the  few  rays  of 
moonlight  that  crept  through  the  cran- 
nied clouds,  but  the  side  of  her  cloths 
which  faced  the  Spaniard  was  shroud- 
ed in  heavy  shadow.  The  galleon,  on 
the  other  hand,  was  plainly  visible  to 
the  eager  eyes  which  peered  over  our 
bulwarks.  She  was  hove  to.  as  is  the 
cautious  habit  of  the  dons  during  even 
the  finest  night,  and  her  heavy  bow 
now  thrashed  down  Into  the  swell  and 
now  shot  off  a  cataract  of  foaming  wa- 
ter as  the  beak  rose  again  into  the  salt 
laden  air.  She  was  riding  very  dead, 
end  many  were  the  congratulatory  rib 
nudges  when  the  men  saw  how  low  shei 
lay  in  the  water. 

"An  800  ton  galleon,"  rumbled  out 
Willie  Trehalion  in  a  growling  whisper. 
"Eight  hundred  ton,  never  a  one  less,  if 
my  eye  ha'n't  lost  its  trick  o'  measur- 
ing, an  laden  that  deeply  her  waist's 
'most  flush  wl'  the  wave  tops.  There'll 
be  tidy  pickings  behind  those  stout  ribs 
o'  hers,  very  tidy  pickings." 

"Oh.  ho,  ho!"  chuckled  the  old  man 
softly.  "Counting  the  moidores  and 
forgetting  the  caballeros  that  guard 
them.  Smacking  your  Hps  over  the 
tidy  pickings  like  my  burly  Jack  here, 
whose  soul  thirsts  after  plunder  more 
than  his  belly  does  after  drink.  But, 
Boatswain  Willie  and  Lieutenant  Jack, 
there's  going  to  be  a  bloody  fight  first, 
eh? 

"Ah,  ha!  It's  a  blissfully  grewsome 
time  I  see  ahead  for  the  galleon  yon- 
iler.  Sleek  sides  hacked  through  and 
ihronzh  with  shot,  carvings  splintered 
and  gildings  blackened,  her  pinions 
plucked,  her  fabric  dismantled,  and  her 
scruppers  will  bleed  till  the  sea  around 
glows  like  an  autumn  sunset.  Oh,  ho. 
Captain  Ireland!  You're  like  to  choke 
our  good  friends,  th£  sharks,  with  very 
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Burfelt  before  tbis  world  Is  a  nignt  ana 
a  day  older. 

"Think  of  it!  Scarce  a  shot  will  leave 
your  guns  that  does  not  dull  its  speed 
on  human  flesh.  That  galleon  has  not 
spare  housing  for  a  fly.  She's  cram- 
pied  with  men  close  as  peas  in  a  pod. 
toldlers  and  servants,  passengers  and 
rooks,  marines  and  officers.  There 
sliould  be  nearly  GOO  pairs  of  ears 
aboard  her.  Saints!  What  a  merry 
conceit  it  would  be  to  shred  ofl!  those 
same  ears  and  carry  'em  home  like  a 
string  of  dried  figs  as  a  present  to  her 
most  gracious  majesty!  What  say  you, 
Jack  Topp,  shall  we  do  It?" 

1  was  aliout  to  make  a  sliarp  au^ver, 
for  the  old  dotard's  savagery  sickened 
me.  when  Alec  sternly  called  for  si- 
lence for  fear  that  om*  voices  should 
give  the  alarm.  And  so  I  held  my 
tongue,  and  the  old  man  subsided  Into 
smothered  gurglings. 

Save  for  the  creaking  of  the  gear  and 
the  gentle  splash  of  the  water  against 
the  bends  we  crept  as  quietly  as  a  craft 
full  of  specters.  But  the  noises  insep- 
arable from  the  working  of  a  vessel  or 
else  the  smell  of  danger  In  the  air, 
which,  they  say,  a  Spaniard  is  specially 
quick  to  scent,  at  length  stirred  the 
drowsy  sentinels  to  their  duty,  and 
presently  the  noise  of  great  confusion 
came  to  us  over  the  water. 

On  board  the  Spaniard  terror  and 
tremulous  preparation  were  every- 
where. The  portholes  opened,  and 
brass  cannon  grinned  through  them 
and  gleamed  evilly  in  the  moonlight. 
K  swarm  of  battle  lanterns  flew  aloft 
and  perched  like  fireflies  in  the  rigging. 
An  attempt  was  made  to  get  the  gal- 
leon under  way  so  that  she  might  i^n- 
Rwer  her  helm  and  thus  be  easier  to 
fight.  But  her  people  were  a  mere  dis- 
nrganized  mob,  each  trying  to  be  use- 
ful, but  entirely  without  order  or  disci- 
pline, and  so  crowded  as  they  were 
the.v  succeeded  best  in  getting  Into 
each  other's  way.  Some  flew  to  the 
sheets  and  braces,  some  merely  hurried 
about  bawling  orders  and  directions  to 
whoever  would  listen,  and  some  loaded 
ordnance  and  small  arms  with  frantic 
haste.  These  last,  as  soon  as  the 
charges  were  rammed  home,  wore  fir- 
ed. Bow  chaser,  stern  chaser  and 
broadside  pieces  were  fired  as  fast  as 
the  gunners  could  load  them,  but  as 
they  did  not  trouble  themselves  to  take 
any  special  aim  the  volleys  may  per- 
haps have  disturbed  the  fishes,  but 
from  us,  the  enemy,  they  drew  not 
sroans,  but  grins. 

There  the  great  galleon  lay  helpless, 
like  some  wooden  island,  spitting  in- 
nocuous fire  from  every  point.  But  the 
Scourge  drew  on  under  perfect  com- 
mand and  in  perfect  silence. 

When  we  were  almost  aboard  of  the 
enemy,  Alec  put  down  his  helm  and, 
running  across  her  bows,  poured  In  a 
heavy  raking  fire  as  each  gun  bore  and 
then,  getting  before  the  wind  again, 
came  back  under  her  stern  and  repeat- 
ed the  dose  from  the  same  pieces. 
While  they  were  still  lying  helplessly 
head  to  wind  he  went  about  once  more 
and,  Bending  lils  starboard  broadside 
Into  her  poop  windows  as  he  shot  past, 
ran  away  to  northward  and  engaged  at 
long  range. 

Hitherto,  save  for  a  few  shot  holes  In 
the  sails,  a  trailing  rope  or  two  and 
here  and  there  a  white  jagged  splinter, 
we  had  suffered  nothing.  But  Alec  had 
noted  that  the  don's  fire  was  steadying 
down  as  discipline  began  to  assort  it- 
self and,  knowing  that  one  well  aimed 
broadside  must  either  dismantle  or  sink 
us,  remembered  that  in  a  fight  against 
heavy  odds  brains  and  not  brute  force 
should  be  the  watchword.  So,  confi- 
dent In  the  powers  of  his  long  gun,  he 
sheered  off  to  a  distance  and  began 
pelting  the  Spaniard  with  single  shots 
as  fast  as  the  piece  could  be  loaded. 

The  don,  on  his  part,  after  a  quarter 
of  an  hour's  furious  cannonade,  grew 
tired  of  firing  at  a  mark  which  was  ob- 
viously beyond  the.  range  of  his  guns 
and,  setting  his  sail  trimmers  to  work. 
Rot  the  galloon  on  the  larboard  tack. 
Bho  was  headed  for  Margherita,  and  It 
was  plain  to  us  that  she  intended  to 
run  for  shelter  under  the  batteries  of 
El  Pueblo  del  Norte. 


Now,  such  a  project  by  no  means 
suited  our  ideas,  and  so  we  redoubled 
our  efforts  with  the  long  gun,  hoping 
to  carry  away  some  spar  that  would 
disable  her.  But  though  Jan  Pengony 
Dould  plump  a  shot  into  the  hull  every 
time  he  clapped  his  lintstock  to  the 
priming  there  was  not  a  gunner  among 
us  able  to  dent  either  mast  or  rigging. 
And  so,  flattening  in  our  sheets  once 
more,  we  made  after  her  close  hauled 
md,  ranging  up  to  windward,  tried  an- 
other plan. 

By  one  of  fate's  revenges  these  Span- 
lards  were  hoist  by  their  own  mine, 
for  on  the  old  man's  advice  we  cram- 
med each  gun  to  the  muzzle  with  the 
very  shackles  and  wrist  cuffs  that  had 
chained  some  of  us  to  a  galley's  bank 
and,  taking  the  quoins  from  the  gun 

carriages,  let  fly  a  cloud  of  inquisitori- 
al engines  that  brought  everything 
down  by  the  run  about  their  ears.  Fet- 
ters were  never  put  to  finer  use. 

A  cheer  went  up  as  we  saw  the  gal- 
leon with  foremast  gone  below  the 
round  top,  mainyard  cut  through  In  the 
slings  and  rigging  all  in  hopeless 
bights,  full  head  to  wind,  lying  an  un- 
manageable hulk  on  the  water. 

But  rejoicing  came  too  soon.  In  an- 
swer to  Alec's  summons  to  surrender  a 
tall  armoretl  figure  sprang  (jn  to  the 
poop  and,  liailing  us,  swore  he'd  fight 
the  ship  while  two  planks  of  her  heW 
together. 

The  cheer  died  on  our  lips.  The  ar- 
mored Spaniard  was  Don  Miguel  del 
(^assamoro. 


CHAPTER  XXVII. 

"Hello!"  cried  Alec,  somewhat  taken 
back  at  this  unexpected  meeting.  "By 
all  the  wickedness  In  Spain,  Don  Mi- 
guel del  Cassamoro  in  the  flesh!" 

"As  you'll  soon  find  to  your  cost,  sea 
robber.  You've  overshot  your  mark 
this  time,  Senor  Captain  Ireland." 

"I'erhaps  so,"  said  Alec  unconcerned- 
ly. "Bui  pardon  my  surprise,  senor.  I 
hoped  you  were  a  ghost  long  ago.  Too 
wicked  to  be  drowned,  eh?" 

The  Spaniard  whipped  out  a  venom- 
ous oath  and  yelled  to  his  men  to  fire 
again.  A  broadside  crashed  over  our 
deck,  too  higli  fortunately  to  do  much 
injury  to  the  fow  lying  liull,  but  our 
long  gun  was  dismantled  and  our  bow- 
sprit snapped  off  short  just  outside  the 
gaiii.uoning. 

Then  indeed  for  awhile  the  battle 
raged  In  grim,  red  earnest.  With  the 
forostay  carried  away  we  could  do 
nothing  liut  lie  head  to  wind  parallel 
to  our  antagonist  until  a  fresh  headsail 
was  rigged.  Had  it  been  blowing  fresh 
we  might  have  had  her  round  before 
the  wind  and  so  run  to  a  distance  to  re- 
Qt.  But  the  firing  had  flaitened  down 
the  light  breeze  almost  to  a  dead  calm, 
30  we  had  perforce  to  stay  where  we 
were. 

In  a  strait  like  this  we  had  counted 
upon  being  able  to  row  the  Scourge  out 
of  danger,  as  we  had  already  rowed 
her  up  alongside  a  prize  in  a  calm,  but 
Qow,  as  fortune  would  have  It,  an  un- 
lucky round  shot  entering  in  at  an  open 
port  had  hit  the  six  sweeps  as  they  lay 
lashed  on  the  deck  and  had  broken  ev- 
ery one  of  them  into  two.  And  so,  with 
the  decks  becoming  more  of  a  shambles 
every  minute,  we  stood  our  ground  and 
fought  the  guns  like  furies,  and  though 
our  pieces  were  outnumbered  by  more 
than  two  to  one  we  hoped  by  serving 
them  twice  as  quickly  to  return  as  good 
or  even  better  than  we  got.  Besides, 
every  shot  of  ours  found  a  billet  some- 
where in  the  Spaniard's  hull,  while 
many  of  his,  through  the  greater  eleva- 
tion of  his  guns,  flew  harmlessly  over 
the  little  Scourge.  Had  it  been  other- 
wise we  could  never  have  hoped  to 
keep  her  afloat. 

While  we  were  still  a  cable's  length 
from  the  enemy's  stern  a  strange  thing 
happened.  A  sailor  ran  on  to  the  poop, 
leaped  overboard  and  swam  as  though 
for  his  life  toward  us.  Spanish  shot 
pitted  the  water  round  him  like  thun- 
der drops  in  a  pond,  but  as  he  held  up 
his  hand  as  if  appealing  to  us  for  as- 
sistance we  engaged  his  assailants  and 
made  them  think  rather  of  their  own 
ikins. 


The  swimmer  meanwnne  came  up 
alongside  and,  getting  his  flngers  Into 
the  main  chains,  scrambled  on  board. 
Though  vastly  changed  by  the  hard- 
ships of  warfare  and  captivity,  we  rec- 
ognized him  as  Saul  Dickory,  one  of 
the  Bristol  .Merchant's  crew,  and  hot 
though  the  fight  raged  around  us  we 
jnatched  a  moment  to  press  the  hand 
3f  a  comrade  of  the  old  days. 

He  had,  so  he  said,  been  serving  in 
Spanish  ships  ever  since  his  capture  at 
Ihe  mountain  ravine,  leading  a  dog's 
ife,  while  doing  two  men's  work,  and 
until  now  had  never  seen  a  chance  of 
jscape.  Further,  he  had  an  offer  to 
nake  us.  Give  him  a  light  line,  and 
ne'd  jump  overboard  again  and  make  It 
Cast  to  a  ringbolt  on  the  don's  stern, 
md  then  we  might  warp  ourselves  up 
md  board  through  the  cabin  window. 

"But  for  the  love  o'  heaven,"  he  Im- 
plored us,  "keep  the  Spanish  sharp- 
shooters busy  while  I  swim.  I  can 
lear  the  splash  o'  their  bullets  round 
my  ears  now." 

Alec,  however,  refused  to  allow  him 
to  make  this  attempt  for  fear  of  the 
sharks,  observing  that  we  should  be 
ible  to  do  as  much  for  ourselves  with 
the  grappling  iron  In  half  an  hour's 
time  at  our  present  rate  of  drifting. 
'But,"  he  added,  "I  am  afraid  that 
Don  Miguel  has  still  too  many  men  for 
aiy  small  handful  to  tackle." 

"Aye,  captain,"  replied  Dickory,  "that 
le  has.  There  are  nigher  300  than  200 
iboard  yon  galleon  who  can  still  hit  a 
jood  heavy  blow,  though  there's  near 
IS  many  besides  wi'  their  toes  turned 
ip.  But  once  get  inside  the  big  cabin, 
in  you  can  clear  it  an  hold  it  ag'in  the 
iot  o'  'em." 

"But  I  want  the  whole  ship,  sirrah." 

Saul  Dickory  shook  his  head.  "You 
■an't  do  it,  captain."  he  declared  de- 
:ldedly.  "An  if  you  try  the  big  waves 
f.ill  be  rolling  over  every  man  o'  us 
lomorrow.  But  you  do  what's  as  good 
-you  can  lay  your  hands  on  the  store 
■'  dollars." 

"Without  taking  the  ship?  How?" 

"The  hatch  o'  the  treasury  is  in  the 
:abiu  floor,  an  you  can  strike  out  the 
>argo  into  this  queer  craft  of  your'n 
ivithout  a  blessed  don  o'  'em  being 
iblo  to  stop  you." 

.•\nd  this  in  the  end  was  what  we 
lid.  The  mermen,  or  Neptune,  or  the 
lurrent.  or  whatever  agency  had 
•barge  of  our  heels,  swept  the  two  ves- 
iols  nearer  and  nearer ,  together  till  at 
ast  a  couple  of  cleverly  thrown  grap- 
)les  caught  hold  and  our  bulwark 
iround  against  the  galleon's  square 
tcni. 

Her  crew  had  no  Intention  of  letting 
;s  set  foot  in  their  stronghold  without 
I  tussle  and  did  what  they  could  with 
Ireballs  and  grenadoes,  cold  shot  and 
Hiked  steel  to  stop  us.  But  with  a 
adder  of  boardius  axes  driven  into 
their  timbers  we  scrambled  up  and 
soon  had  a  footing  in  the  cabin. 

Hemmed  In  ty  the  packed  masses 
behind,  the  front  rank  had  the  alter- 
native of  fight  or  fall.  They  fought 
long  and  desperately,  and  then  they 
fell,  for  they  expected  no  quarter  and 
asked  none.  We  on  our  side  fought  as 
furiously  as  they,  stabbing  with  short- 
ened weapons  where  there  wts  no 
room  to  swing  them  and  thrusting 
many  a  foe  through  the  open  portholes 
into  the  sea.  It  was  a  bloody  conflict, 
for  not  until  two-thirds  of  the  cabin's 
defenders  lay  dead  and  dying  did  the 
Spaniards  suffer  themselves  to  be  driv- 
en out  into  the  waist. 

We  ourselves  had  lost  Jan  Pengony, 
his  friend  George  and  three  others  kill- 
ed outriglit.  and  two  more  were  so 
sorely  wounded  that  they  Aied  there 
on  the  cabin  floor.  Scarce  a  one  of  ns 
but  had  his  red  gash  to  show. 

But  it  was  no  time  to  groan  or  lick 
our  wounds.  The  two  doors  under  the 
poop  were  closed  and  barred  with  fur- 
niture piled  up  against  them,  loaded 
patareroes  were  thrust  through  the 
loopholes  to  command  the  waist,  and 
the  hatch  of  the  treasure  room  was 
cleared  of  bodies  and  thrown  open. 
The  pieces  of  eight  we  found  snugly 
stowed  in  oak  chests,  and  while  half  a 
dozen  of  us  stood  ready  by  the  swivel 
gun  the  rest  niade  all  haste  they  could 


fo  hand  up  the  treasure  and  lower  n 
through    the    windows    on    to  the 

Scourge's  deck  below. 

But  rapid  as  were  our  movements 
Don  Miguel  had  no  notion  of  allowing 
us  to  spoil  his  ship  unmolested. 

Scarcely  had  we  got  into  the  swing  of 
work  than  he  and  a  strong  party  with 
hini  mouuteil  the  poop  again  and  com- 
menced annoying  the  little  craft  whose 
bulwarks  were  grinding  against  his 
ship  far  below.  They  hurled  down  ev- 
erything weighty  and  unpleasant  that 
came  to  hand,  and  finally  they  dropped 
a  barrel  of  powder,  which  on  bursting 
scorched  several  of  our  lads  so  severely 
that  they  cried  to  us  in  the  galleon's 
cabin  that  the  deck  was  too  hot  to  hold 
any  longer. 

At  this  .\lec,  leaving  me  in  charge  of 
the  cabin,  returned  to  his  own  vessel 
and  hailed  the  poop  above. 

"Don  Miguel,  ahoy!" 

The  tall  Spaniard  appeared  above, 
gritting  his  yellow  teeth  with  rage. 

"Don  Miguel,  if  you  do  not  cease  from 
annoying  my  people  you  shall  have 
something  else  to  think  about.  I  swear 
to  you  that  if  you  do  not  permit  mt-  to 
finish  my  task  unmolested  I'll  sweep 
your  crowded  waist  with  a  hurricane 
of  patareroe  balls,  and  that  the  surviv- 
ors may  not  want  employment  to  keep 
them  out  of  mischief  I'll  fire  your  gal- 
leon's hold  before  I  leave  her.  There's 
a  keg  of  spirits  under  the  table  that 
will  help  her  to  burn." 

"And  If  1  permit  you  to  carry  off 
your  robber's  booty  in  peace?" 

"Measure  your  words,  Don  Miguel! 
If  you  permit  me  to  carry  off  my  law- 
ful prize"— 

The  Spaniard  interrupted  him  with 
a  harsh  laugh  of  Impotent  rage. 

—"my  lawful  prize,  I  say,  taken  from 
my  country's  enemy,"  went  on  Alec 
calmly,  "and  if  you  offer  no  further  an- 
noyance to  my  men,  1,  on  my  part, 
faithfully  promise  to  do  you  and  yours 
no  further  injury  for  the  present.  For- 
tune will,  1  hope,  grant  us  another 
meeting  on  some  future  day,  when  ac- 
counts may  be  settled.  Meanwhile, 
senor,  your  answer  is  awaited." 

Don  Miguel,  who  seemed  almost  be- 
side himself  with  supi)ressed  fury,  was 
evidently  about  to  hurl  a  deliauce  at 
us  and  raised  his  hand  to  clinch  his 
refusal  with  a  pLstol  bullet.  But  bis 
officers  and  underlings  had  had  all  the 
fighting  they  wanted.  Though  each 
might  have  a  stake  in  the  golden  cargo 
below,  each  remembered  that  with  an- 
other throw  of  the  dice  he  would  lose 
not  only  that,  but  life  as  well.  And 
choosing,  like  wise  men,  the  lesser  of 
the  two  evils,  they  laid  violent  bands 
on  their  reckless  commandant  and 
dragged  him  down.  Then  one  of  them 
jumped  up  into  his  place  and  signified 
that  they  agreed  to  the  armistice.  They 
promised,  he  said,  not  to  molest  us  far- 
ther, and  they  looked  to  us  to  keep  a 
like  faith  with  them.  With  a  ringing 
cheer  our  lads  set  to  work  again  on  the  ' 
gold  chests,  but  none  the  less  we  kept 
the  swivel  gun  trained  on  the  crowd  In  ^ 
the  galleon's  waist,  for  he  Is  a  besot-  ' 
ted  fool  who  trusts  a  penny's  worth  to  i 
a  Spaniard's  word. 

They  dared  not  break  faith  with  ub, 
however,  because  of  the  gun,  and  so 
we  were  able  to  transship  the  golden, 
harvest  without  further  loss  <if.  life. 

While  the  ^jarty  in  the  galloon's  cab- 
in bustled  merrily  among  the  booty  an- 
other party  refitted  our  damaged  head- 
sails,  and  when  the  last  chest  of  gold-:( 
pieces  had  been  dumped  upon  our  deck 
we  raised  an  ironical  cheer  for  the 
wealth  of  Golden  Spain,  and  as  the  rto- 
ing  breeze  slowly  bellied  her  sails  the 
little  Scourge  sheered  slowly  off  from 
her  whipped  and  sullen  adversary. 

Aye,  we  were  victorious,  and  while 
the  red  blood  still  flowed  from  oui 
wounds  we  recked  little  of  the  heatj 
price  we  had  paid.    But  when  the  mtfj 
frenzy  of  fighting  is  over  gaping  cnti, 
tingle  and  grow  stiff,  and  then  It  Is  tha 
men  begin  to  count  the  cost  and  sparii 
a  thought  for  those  who  have  fallen 
comrades  who  were  alive  and  full  o 
hope  a  few  short  hours  before.  W' 
had  a  dreary  account  taking.    It  wa 
dear  that  the  Scourge  could  no  longe 
hold  her  own  In  these  seas  of  the  nei 

world.  TO  BB  CONTINUED. 
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Los  Angeles  TheaLtre. 

Interest  is  rife  in  the  coming  appear- 
ance of  Frederick  Warde  and  the 
Bruno  company,  which  inchtdcs  the  two 
well  known  stars,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E. 
R.  Spencer,  in  their  mammoth  produc- 
tion of  Espy  Williams'  new  romantic 
comedy,  "The  Duke's  Jester,"  next 
Tuesday  and  Friday  evenings  at  the 
Los  Angeles  Theatre.  The  repertoire 
also  includes  Richelieu  on  Monday 
evening,  Wednesday  evening  and  Sat- 
urday matinee,  Hamlet;  Thursday  and 
Friday  evenings,  Othello.  The  play 
which  was  written  especially  for  Mr. 
Warde  is  in  four  acts  and  deals  with 
the  life  of  a  court  jester,  wise  in  his 
folly  and  foolish  in  his  wisdom,  with 
the  sou!  of  a  hero  and  a  reckless  daring 
nature  which  conlinually  leads  him  into 
•predicaments  for  his  wit  to  get  him 
out  of.  This  character,  Ceco  (pro- 
nounced Check-ko)  is  assumed  by  Mr. 
Warde  while  the  roles  of  Duke  Gal- 
leazzo  and  Nina  de  Borgio  are  por- 
trayed by  his  assisting  artists.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Spencer.  The  scene  of  tlie  play 
is  laid  in  Milan,  Italy,  at  the  close  of 
the  sixteenth  century,  when  romance 
and  intrigue  were  at  their  height  and 
the  lives  of  men  devoted  to  adventure 
and  annisement.  The  story  is  charm- 
ing. The  costuming  is  necessarily 
picturesque  and  beautiful,  wliilc  the 
magnificent  scenic  effects,  with  "its 
minute  detail  of  vast  elaborateness,"  is 
one  of  tlie  features  of  the  performance. 
The  great  four-handed  fight,  which  tcr- 
mintes  the  play,  is  another  new  and 
special  feature,  while  the  exchange  of 
clothing  between  tlie  iester  and  the 
lieroine,  Nina  de  Borgio,  is  at  least 
novel. 


The  Burba.nk 

Mr.  Walter  Bentlcy,  one  of  the  best 
romantic  actors  England  ever  sent  to 
the  United  States,  will  be  the  attrac- 
tion at  the  Burbank  Theatre  for  the 
week  conunencing  Sunday,  December 
glh,  when  he  will  appear  in  a  charac- 
ter and  play  he  has  made  famous 
throughout  the  English  speaking  world 
■  — Winfred  Denver  in  "The  Silver 
King."  There  are  many  old  play-goers 
who  can  remember  with  pleasure  this 
admirable  performance  which  Mr.  Bent- 
ley  will  give  for  the  first  time  in  Los 
.'\ngeles. 

"The  story  of  "The  Silver  King"  is 
from  life,  and  in  portraying  it,  it  is 
said  Mr.  Bentley  absolutely  loses  him- 
self in  the  personality  of  Wilfred  Den- 
ver. There  is  nothing  strained  or  arti- 
ficial in  his  acting,  everything  is  real; 
indeed,  realism  is  his  first  consideration 
and  as  has  been  aptly  said,  realism  in 
the  hands  of  so  cultured  an  actor  as 
Mr.  Bentley.  means  the  very  highest 
combination  of  dramatic  fire  and  nat- 
ural force.  In  the  emotional  parts  of 
the  play,  "The  Silver  King"  abounds 
with  such  situations.  Mr.  Bentley,  it 
is  asserted,  succeeds  in  drawing  the 
sympathies  of  his  audience  around  him 
in  such  a  way,  as  render  them  oblivious 
of  the  fact  that  they  are  not  witnessing 
the  actual  occurrence,  so  true  lo  nature 
is  his  performance,  so  full  of  character- 
istic power,  so  electrifying.  One  of 
the  most  telling  points  is  that  made  by 
Denver  while  fleeing  from  justice,  on 
hearing  that  the  train  from  which  he 
had  previously  escaped  had  collided 
and  fired,  he  exclaims.  "^Merciful  God! 
Thou  hast  given  me  back  my  life.  I 
take  it  to  yield  it  back  to  Thee."  An- 
other remarkably  dramatic  scene  is  that 
with  his  daughter  in  the  dilapidated 
cottage,  after  his  return.  Here  the 
great  pathetic  power  of  Mr.  Bentley 
is  given  full  sway  and  works  the  audi- 
ence lip  to  an  almost  frenzy  of  excite- 
ment: tears  and  hysterical  laughter  fol- 
lowed with  hearty  applause,  always 
conclude  this,  one  of  the  strongest 
emotional  scenes  ever  put  upon  the 
stage,  but  it  requires  the  talent  of  a 
Bent'.ey  to  develop  rh'-s  teeling.  Mr. 
Bentiev  wiU  be  supported  by  i  good 
company  and  will  present  the  drama 
with  new  scenery  and  effects. 


The  Orpheum 

The  outlook  is  for  one  of  the  most 
satisfying  bills  this  theatre  has  ever 
had  the  pleasure  of  presenting.  The 
palates  of  the  vaudeville  epicures  will 
be  mightily  tickled  next  week— or  there 
is  no  virtue  in  appearances. 

Tlie  new  bill  that  goes  on  next  Mon- 
day evening  has  all  the  look  of  a  win- 
ner. 

The  great  Waldon,  who  was  to  have 
been  the  star  of  this  week's  show,  made 
such  an  enonnous  hit  at  the  Orpheum 
in  San  Francisco  that  he  was  kept  there 
an  additional  week.  But  will  certainly 
be  with  us  next  week. 

Max  Waldon  is  one  of  the  cleverest 
artists  in  his  line  ever  at  the  Orpheum. 
Female  impersonators  have  not  been 
popular  for  a  long  time,  but  Waldon's 
work  here  has  been  one  of  the  biggest 
sensations  of  the  year.  His  work  is 
clean,  clever  and  always  artistic,  and 
about  the  most  popular  act  on  the  bill. 
His  changes  are  made  rapidly  and  are 
very  complete.  He  sings  well,  dances 
gracefully  and  introduces  enough  com- 
edy here  and  there  to  make  his  act 
amusing.  After  his  last  song  he  ap- 
pears in  evening  dress  looking  every 
inch  a  man. 

There  will  be  a  rousing  welcome  ac- 
corded Julius  P.  Witmark  when  the 
great  little  singer  steps  before  the  foot- 
lights next  week  and  faces  an  audience 
of  Los  Angeles  theater  goers,  after 
an  absence  of  two  years  from  this  city. 
Witmark  was  the  "boy  tenor"  of  the 
big  minstrel  companies  for  several  years, 
and  in  that  capacity  won  fame  that 
will  last  him  for  a  life  time.  Julius  is 
quite  a  large  boy  now  and  his  voice  is 
no  longer  of  the  tenor  sort,  but  it  is 
still  sweet,  still  magnetic,  still  com- 
uelling  admiration  and  applause. 

Mary  Dupont  and  Chas.  Lothian  are 
two  of  the  most  accomplished  players  in 
vaudeville.  Miss  Dupont  will  be  re- 
membered by  many  as  the  girl  who 
scored  such  a  big  hit  here  in  Edwin 
Milton  Royle's  production  of  "Capt.  Im- 
pudence." 

With  Mr.  Lothian,  who  is  a  hand- 
some and  clever  actor.  Miss  Dupont 
will  be  seen  next  week  in  a  new  vaude- 
ville sketch,  entitled,  "A  Visit  to  Aunt 
Martha." 

Three  musical  artists,  the  Mallory 
Bros,  and  Miss  Brooks,  will  have  a 
prominent  place  in  the  bill  next  week. 
They  rank  at  the  top  of  their  class,  and 
some  very  enjoyable  entertainment  is 
expected  from  them. 


StraL\iss'  Orchestra 

a.t  Hatzard's  PaLvilion. 

The  reserved  seat  sale  for  the  Strauss 
Orchestra  concerts  to  be  given  at  Haz- 
ard's Pavilion,  December  25th  and  26th, 
opened  Monday  at  the  Union  Pacific 
Ticket  office,  250  S.  Spring  street.  A 
long  line  of  purchasers  were  in  waiting, 
and  so  far  the  interest  shown  in  this 
very  clever  orchestra  is  indicative  of 
splendid  business.  Tlie  Strauss  Or- 
chestra has  been  playing  a  magnificent 
series  of  engagements  throughout  the 
Eastern  States,  all  through  New  Eng- 
land and  Canada.  It  was  a  triumphal 
march.  Edouard  Strauss  himself  has 
changed  very  little  since  he  appeared  in 
.\merica  ten  years  ago.  The  Mephisto- 
phelian  make-up,  the  daring  restless 
movement,  the  incessant  emphwisizing 
of  time  with  every  member  of  a  lank 
and  towering  form,  and  the  occasional 
dashes  at  the  violin  with  a  movement 
as  if  he  were  going  to  dance  into  the 
.A.uditorium  distinguished  the  Austrian 
from  all  other  conductors,  and  he 
stands  alone  as  a  masterly  interpreter 
of  his  own  and  his  brother's  beautiful 
compositions.  The  last  note  of  a  se- 
lection hardlv  dies  away  before  Strauss 
jumps  from  the  conductor's  stand  and 
hides  behind  a  phalanx  of  musicians,  at 
the  first  applause  he  shoots  back  and 
bows  with  all  tlie  ;iir  of  a  coLirtier  be- 
fore rovaltv  itselt 

The  orchestra  plays  with  rare  pre- 
cision, much  delicacy  and  fine  phras- 
ing.    It   requires   a   Strauss   to  read 
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*•    This  afternoon  and  tonight  last  performance  of  "A  STRANGER  IN  NEW  YORK." 
Commencing  tomorrow,  Sunday  evening,  first  appearance  in  Los  Angeles  of  the  popular- 
English  Actor, 
Now  on  his  tour  of  the 

Mr.  Walter  Bentley,  rnu''s'?eSc*p^a';;  "The  Silver  King" 

Mr.  Walter  Bentley  as  Wilfred  Denver.  As  played  by  him  over  1000  times  throughout  America, 
England  and  Australia.  Supported  by  his  own  company.  New  fcenery.  Hanasome  appoint- 
ments and  effects. 

LOS  ANGELES  THEATRE  H.C.Wyatt&Co..  Managers 

Entire  Week  commencing  MONDAY,  Dec.  10,  Matinee  Saturday — 
Engagement  of  the  Eminent  Actor  and  Favorite, 

FREDERICK  WARDE  and  the  Clarence  M.  Brune  Comp'y, 

With  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  R.  Spencer.  Monday  Eve.,  "Richelieu."  Tuesday  and 
Friday  Eve.s.,  "The  Duke's  Jester."  Wednesday  Eve.  and  Saturday  Matinee, 
"Hamlet."    Thursday  and  Saturday  Eves.,  "Othello." 

Seats  Now  on  Sale.         Prices,  25c,  50c,  75c,  $L00,  $1.50         Telephone  Main  70. 
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Fifth  and  Olive  Streets 


Christmas  night,  December  25th,  Mntlnee  Wednesday,  December  26th, 

Eduard  Strauss,  court  Director,  ami  his  famous  Vienna  Orchestra 

In  Selections  from  the  celebrated  Strauss  Couipos itfons. 
■'Strauss  Waltzes  bewitch  audieuces."— N.  Y.  Herald.      ••Strauss  delights  a  great  audience.'  — 
N.  Y.  Journal.   •'Fragrant  memories  of  the  city  mi  the  lilue  Diiuube."— Musical  Courier. 

Seats  now  on  sale  at  L'nion  I'acitic  Kailway  t  tlice,  2M  S.  Spring  St.  Tel.  Main  598.  Prices 
*l..'iO,  *1.0U,  T5e  and  .50c. 


Strauss  music,  and  the  Eastern  critics 
say  that  Edouard  Strauss  gives  a  ren- 
dering of  his  own.  and  his  brother's 
music,  that  is  worth  going  miles  to 
hear.  At  almost  every  concert  the 
complete  program  is  played  over  twice, 
owing  to  the  great  number  of  encores, 
and  "The  Beautiful  Rlite  Danube"  al- 
ways receives  from  four  to  six  en- 
cores. The  dreamy  waltz,  and  the 
swing  of  the  bewitching  polka  has  fair- 
ly dispelled  the  reign  of  the  horrible 
rag  time  that  has  extended  so  impe- 
riously over  the  land. 

The  price  of  scats  has  been  placed 
lower  than  elsewhere,  owing  to  the  fact 
that  Mr.  L.  Rehymer,  the  local  man- 
ager, has  purchased  the  show  outright, 
and  is  willing  to  give  Los  Angeles  peo- 
ple the  benefit  of  a  cash  deal. 


SblIc  of  Seats  for  Los  Angeles 

Symphony  Orchestra.. 

Tlie  reserved  seat  sale  for  the  Los 
.Angeles  Symphony  Orchestra  has  been 
on  all  week  at  the  Los  Angeles  Theatre 
box  office.  Over  300  subscriptions  have 
already  been  received  and  the  seats  se- 
lected by  the  subscribers.  Tliis  is  just 
about  one-third  of  what  is  required  to 
make  the  season's  concerts  a  success. 
Unless  the  amount  can  be  raised.  Los 
Angeles  will  not  have  a  Symphony  Or- 
chestra this  year.  It  seems  strange 
that  after  building  up  for  three  years 
and  just  reaching  a  substantial  point 
our  citizens  who  have  taken  such  an 
active  part  in  fostering  these  concerts 
will,  the  minute  they  have  become  as- 
sured, stop  all  interest  in  them. 

This  is  hardly  right,  simply  because 
the  orchestra  played  even  last  year,  it 
is  not  to  be  assumed  that  it  will  do 
the  same  this  season  without  any  labor 
done.  The  board  of  directors  of  last 
season,  Director  Hamilton  and  Mr.  L. 
Bchynier,  have  all  been  actively  at  work 
to  renew  the  subscriptions  of  last  sea- 
son and  to  secure  additional  new  ones. 
So  far  a  great  many  have  remained 
indifferent.  They  all  say  that  they  will 
take  the  tickets,  and  assist  by  their 
subscriptions,  but  at  the  same  time,  fail 
to  do  so. 

These  subscriptions  must  all  be  in 
by  December  i8th,  or  there  will  be  no 
Symphony  Orchestra  this  season.  The 
first  rehearsal  took  place  last  Wednes- 
day and  the  critics  who  attended  were 
extremely  well  satisfied  with  the  .show- 
ing made  by  Mr.  Hamilton  and  his 
clever  players.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
more  interest  will  be  shown  by  the 
admirers  of  the  Svmphony  Orchestra 
work,  and  that  by  the  end  of  the  week 
the  required  number  of  subscriptions 
will  be  in. 

Tickets  are  now  ready  at  the  Los 
Angeles  Theatre  box  office.  Program 
will  be  announced  next  w-cek. 


soios  were  always  a  musical  treat  and 
such  M)ugs  as  "Memories  of  the  Past," 
"When  Jack  Sails  Home,"  "There's  a 
Star  in  the.  Sky  for  Us  All,"  "One  Day 
in  May,"  and  a  dozen  others  which 
were  composed  by  him  grew  into  pop- 
ularity— all  this,  as  above  mentioned, 
was  a  few  j'ears  agi;.  Today  the  same 
W.  E.  Naiikeville  is  sole  owner  of  the 
New  Haverly's  Mastodon  Minstrels. 
Other  clever  vocalists  sing  the  popular 
songs  now.  while  the  progressive  Nan- 
keville  occupies  the  manager's  chair 
and  also  owns  three  other  prominent  at- 
tractions as  well.  ILavcrly's  Minstrels 
comes  this  time  to  us  entirely  changed 
and  with  everything  brightly  re-ar- 
ranged and  a  company  of  great 
strength,  its  ensemble  including  the 
leader  of  all.  George  Wilson,  original 
Rig  Four,  Gardner  &  Hunt,  Raker  & 
Teal.  Mazier  &  Conley.  Dan  .'Vllman. 
Larry  Brown,  Robert  Raker,  an  octette 
of  superior  singers,  and  enough  novel- 
ties for  half  a  dozen  minstrel  shows. 
This  company  appears  at  Hazard's  Pa- 
vilion Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday 
matinee  and  evening,  December  i.^,  14, 
15.  The  local  manager  is  M.  L. 
Rehymer,  who  promises  the  best  min- 
strel show  of  the  season.  It  is  old- 
time  minstrelsy  and  the  San  Francisco 
Chronicle  says  it  is  the  best  since  the 
davs  of  Charley  Reed  and  Billy  Em- 


The  Owner  of  Haverly's 

Minstrels. 

.A.  few  vears  ago  a  young  man  by 
the  namS-  of  W.  E.  Nankeville  was  the 
principal  member  of  the  vocal  corps 
of  Ha^•erlv'i  TMastodo-n  Minstrels 
("Fortv,  Count  'em""*.  His  clear 
tenor  voice  stood  out  in  volume  and 
sweetness   above   the   others   and  his 


BasebaLlI  at  Washington  Gardens. 

Interest  in  the  opening  of  the  South- 
ern California  league  baseball  season  at 
Washington  Gardens  is  at  fever  heat. 
The  opening  game  will  be  between  the 
Maier  &  Zobelein  team  of  California 
players  and  Al  Levy's  team  of  all  East- 
ern stars.  The  players  are  arriving  on 
almost  every  train  from  all  parts  of 
the  United  States  and  are  practicing 
daily  at  the  new  ball  park.  About 
twenty  players  left  San  Francisco 
Wednesday  headed  for  San  Diego,  San 
Bernardino  and  Los  Angeles.  The 
teams  seem  to  be  evenly  matched  and 
the  season  promises  to  be  the  most 
successful  one  this  city  has  ever  wit- 
nessed. The  park  facilities  and  the 
high  standard  of  the  ability  of  the  play- 
ers have  enthused  the  fans  to  a  state 
where  thev  are  hungry  for  the  kind  of 
ball  that  the  local  management  prom- 
ises them.  Amusement  patrons  want 
the  best  or  none,  and  Mana.ger  Mor- 
lev  promises  the  best. 

Frank  Chance,  who  will  catch  for 
the  Lews,  and  Percv  Held,  who  will 
he  in  the  outfield  for  the  Mnier  fv; 
Zobeleins.  have  arrived.  Luther  Taylor 
the  famous  deaf  and  dumb  pitcher  of 
the  New  York  team,  has  arrived  m 
San  Diego. 

_  o  

WHAT  KILLED  HTM. 
Life. 

The  Doctor— Here  I  carried  that  pa- 
tient through  a  desperate  sickness  only 
to— 

Wife— Have  him  object  to  your 

fee  ' 

"No :  drop  dead  when  ho  saw  my  bill. 

TN    ANSWERING    .\D\'ERTISE-  " 
MENTS    PLEASE  MENTION  THF 
S.A.TURDAY  POST. 
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County  Hospita.1  Vote. 

At  the  last  general  election  some  thirty  voters,  regis- 
tered from  the  County  Hospital,  were  prevented  from 
voting  by  challenge  at  the  polls.  The  same  stand  has 
been  taken  in  the  city  election.  The  challenge  was  by 
one  party  or  faction  of  Republicans  against  another 
faction.  The  ground  of  challenge  was  the  common  law 
rule  embodied  in  the  State  Constitution  of  California 
that  persons  entitled  to  the  franchise  cannot  gain  a  vot- 
ing residence  while  occupying  an  institution,  univer- 
sity, etc.  The  rule  is  that  persons  thus  situated  retain 
the  voting  residence  which  they  had  before  entering  the 
institution,  university,  etc.,  but  can  gain  no  voting  resi- 
dence while  in  the  institution,  etc.  The  reason  for  this 
rule  is  eminently  just.  A  great  number  of  men  thus 
massed  and  without  direct  interest  in  the  affairs  of  the 
district  or  community  where  the  institution  is  located,  if 
allowed  to  vote  from  such  institution  could  control  the 
public  offices,  affairs  and  taxes  of  the  district.  The  dis- 
trict attorney,  a  Republican,  endorsed  the  challenge 
against  those  registered  from  the  County  Hospital.  The 
city  attorney  has  given  a  similar  opinion.  Both  officers 
are  Republicans.  The  rule  in  a  less  concrete  form  ap- 
plies to  any  large  body  of  men  massed  in  districts  of 
which  they  are  not  an  integral  part.  Men  for  instance 
who  come  into  a  voting  precinct  as  soldiers,  and  who 
as  such  reside  the  statutory  time  within  the  district  are 
not  properly  voters  in  it.  During  the  Civil  War  and  at 
the  election  of  1864  the  United  States  volunteer  soldiers 
were  voted  in  the  field.  The  rule,  however,  was  ob- 
served. The  votes  taken  were  counted  in  the  States 
from  which  the  soldiers  came.  They  were  not  counted 
in  Virginia,  Tennessee,  Louisiana,  or  States  where  they 
were,  as  citizens  of  those  States.  To  have  permitted  the 
.^rmy  of  the  Potomac  to  vote  in  Virginia  as  N'^irginians 
would  have  been  a  parody  on  free  government.  The 
same  idea  was  carried  out  with  the  volunteer  soldiers 
in  or  on  their  way  to  the  Philippines.  The  vote  was 
taken  to  be  counted  in  the  home  district  of  which  the 
soldier  was  a  civilian  part.  The  vote  was  not  taken  as 
Filipinos. 

This  question  does  not  arise  with  regular  soldiers  to 
more  than  an  individual  and  unimportant  matter.  This 
is  because  the  regular  army  judiciously  avoids  politics, 
but  more  especially  because  the  soldiers'  quarters  for 
an"  length  of  time  are  necessarily  in  forts  or  on  grounds 
ceded  by  the  State  to  the  Federal  Government.  Such 
lands  are  not  a  part  of  the  State,  nor  under  its  juris- 
diction. The  point  raised  against  institutional  voting  at 
the  County  Hospital  is  the  same  as  that  raised  against 
the  registration  of  voters  at  the  National  Soldiers' 
Home.  In  that  case,  the  additional  point  was  raised 
that  the  National  Soldiers'  Home,  being  a  federal  reser- 
vation and  exclusively  under  federal  law,  was  not  a  part 
of  the  State  of  California.  Consequently,  no  one  could 
gain  a  voting  residence  in  California  by  a  residence  in 
the  federal  reservation.  In  that  reservation  there  are 
five  voting  precincts  appropriately  called  "national"  pre- 
cincts No.s.  I  to  5.  Tlie  law  provides  that  the  Supervi- 
sors must  appoint  the  election  officers  from  resident 
freeholders  of  the  precinct.  In  none  of  these  five  pre- 
cincts could  such  be  found.  .Ml  the  land  belongs  to  the 
Federal  Government.  The  law  could  not  be  observed. 
The  places  were,  perforce,  left  vacant.  The  difficulty 
was  got  around  by  the  soldiers  meeting  and  electing 
precinct  officers.  This  raises  still  another  point  as  to 
the  legality  of  the  five  national  precinct  votes  taken  on 
the  federal  reservation.  We  regret  exceedingly  that 
political  exigency  was  deemed  .so  .strong  as  to  induce 
the  State  Supreme  Court  to  avoid  a  decision  on  the  Sol- 
diers' Home  case  altogether. 

It  can  do  no  good  to  avoid  a  decision  of  the  case  when 
nothing  is  at  stake.  It  can  do  no  good  because  the  first 
important  office  that  this  federal  reservation  vote  de- 
cides will  undoubtedly  be  contested  and  forced  to  an 
issue.  In  the  constantly  changing  alignments  of  party 
and  of  local  interest  an  institutional  vote  of  a  possible 
two  thousand  or  more  without  direct  interest  in  the 
county  is  as  likely  to  be  against  one  party  as  another. 

 o  

The  Times  on  Taxation. 

The  Los  Angeles  Times  recently  contained  a  sen- 
sible editorial  on  taxation.  It  spoke  of  the  oppression 
and  injury  to  commerce  and  mdustry  of  inquisitorial 
sypstems  of  taxation.  Italy  and  Mexico  were  especially 
alluded  to.  In  Mexico  there  has  long  been  a  protective 
system  of  taxation  between  one  state  and  another  and 
even  between  one  commune  within  a  state  and  another. 
It  is  the  protective  system  carried  to  its  legitimate  and 
logical  conclusion.  The  United  States  was  originally 
oppressed  with  interstate  protective  taxes.  F.ach  state 
had  its  own  custom  house  taxation.  This  was  one 
great  reason  for  the  adoption  -of-the  Constitution."  The 
protective  •  system  was  .so  near  the  people  and  .so  op'- 
prcssive  that  they  "felt  economic  truth."  Thus  we  es- 
caped the  Mexican  costly  futility. 

The  protective  system  between  nations  is  only  the 


same  costly  folly  with  larger  units.  We  are  again  com- 
mencing to  "feel  economic  truth"  in  our  Trusts.  The 
protective  tariff  is  the  mother  of  trusts,  as  Havemeyer 
said.  Indirect  taxation,  as  in  a  revenue  tariff,  is  prob- 
ably still  politic.  It  is  nevertheless  known  to  be  costly 
in  collection  and  injurious  to  enterprise,  production  and 
commerce.  Indirect  taxes  are  more  readily  paid  by  the 
people  than  direct  taxes,  because  they  do  not  know 
the  taxes  that  they  thus  pay.  An  indirect  tax  is  levied 
in  the  price  of  goods  by  the' merchant.  Such  taxes  levied 
for  public  purposes  are  less  resented  by  the  people  than 
direct  taxes  which  they  must  fully  realize.  Wasteful 
expenditure  is  easier  when  the  taxes  to  pay  for  it  are 
not  realized,  than  when  the  people  appreciate  their  ex- 
tent. The  protective  system  delegates  the  public  taxing 
power  to  private  persons.  These  are  thus  empowered 
to  tax  t^ieir  fellows  for  their  own  private  enrichment. 
Such  a  system  cannot  be' just.  Industries  thus  pam- 
pered no  longer  exist  by  merit  but  by  privilege.  Tliey 
are  perched  on  a  political-lobby.  It  is  a  house  of  cards. 
They  are  never  on  a  secure  basis.  One  of  the  results 
of  the  system  in  this  country  has  been  the  private  tax- 
ing of  the  great  agricultural  shipping  and  commercial 
interests  for  coal,  sugar,  iron  and  other  privilege  holders. 
Shipping  had  to  go  out  on  the  free  ocean  where  the  pro- 
tective tax  could  not  be  levied  and  so  it  had  to  fail. 
The  others  have  gone  into  trusts  and  cynches  on  our  own 
people.  The  strange  situation  is  presented  of  a  tax 
system  delegating  the  government's  taxing  power  to 
combines  which  through  its  operation  sell  cheaper  to 
foreigners  than  to  their  fellow  citizen.  These  pampered 
giants  are  the  ones  who  import  as  laborers  the  Htm.  the 
Goth,  the  Vandal,  the  Mongol  and  those  least  fitted  to 
take  part  in  the  duties  of  a  citizen  in  a  free  Republic. 
They  are  also  the  center  and  cause  of  .Anarchistic  and 
Socialistic  agitation.  If  the  powers  of  the  state  are  to 
Se  used  for  private  enrichment  the  Socialist  is  certainly 
rea.sonable  in  asking  that  the  state  enrich  and  pay  its 
taxes  to  all  equally  and  not  to  a  few.  This  is  of  course 
a  case  of  your  hoisting  yourself  by  your  own  boot  straps. 
The  Times  sees  the  error  of  the  tax  system  in  Italy 
and  Mexico.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  it  will  finally  sec 
the  error  here. 

 o  

Laws  To  Be  Proposed. 

It  is  generally  understood  that  some  laws  in  rela- 
tion to  lighting  oils  and  to  fertilizers  will  be  proposed 
to  the  legislative  consideration.  Probably  something 
.should  be  done  in  both  lines.  \ye  want,  however,  no 
new  expensive  officers,  commissions,  or  machinery  in 
this  State.  Th;  people  are  already  heavilv  loaded  with 
such  tax-eating  methods.  The  results  have  been  .so 
inadequate  to  the  cost  that  the  people  want  no  more  of 
them.  The  Post  suggests  upon  these  two  subjects  the 
following  line  of  action:  Oblige  every  seller  of  light- 
ing oil  to  publish  and  print  on  each  package  sold  the 
flash  temperature.  Oblige  everv  seller  of  fertilizer  to 
publish  and  print  with  every  hill  of  goods  sold  the 
chemical  constituents  of  the  fertilizer  sold.  Impose  a 
heavy  fine,  say  $1000.  for  every  false  statement  on  such 
goods  out  out.  Half  the  fine  to  go  to  the  agsrricved 
plaintiflF.  and  half  to  the  State.  This  would  inform 
the  public  of  what  thev  are  buying.  It  would  cost  the 
State  nothing.  It  would  furnish  an  object  to  the  bnver 
to  examine  the  goods  and  to  seek  damages  for  fal^e 
statements.  We  think  that  this  should  be  the  plan  of  all 
pure-food  and  straight-goods  legislation. 

NORTHERN    IRRIGATION   HOND  I..\\V. 

It  is  reported  that  a  strong  effort  will  be  made  to 
secure  State  legislation  on  irrigation.  The  plan  con- 
templates State  work  on  irrigation,  such  as  survevs. 
construction  of  storage  dams  and  of  irrigation  work, 
etc.  Southern  California  legislators  .should  con.sider 
three  facts  in  connection  with  these  proposals: 

Pirst — That  the  proper  place  for,  and  the  proper 
power  to  execute,  large  storage,  forestry  and  irrigation 
work,  is  the  federal  government.  This  State  has  not 
a  centralized  and  hannonions  executive,  as  has  the 
federal  government.  The  President  of  the  United 
States  appoints  and  controls  his  cabinet,  and  executive 
officers.  The  Governor  of  this  State  is  surrounded  bv 
an  elected  cabinet  in  Sacramento  that  is  independent  of 
his  control.  The  State  plan  of  executive  is  not  stronc 
enough  to  promise  economy  and  success  in  large  indus- 
trial work  as  well  as  the  federal  plan  docs. 

Second— Southern  California  has  developed  its  stor- 
age and  irrigating  systems  by  private  enterprise.  Tliere 
are  no  large  schemes  open  to  public  improvement  here 
not  now  in  private  hands.  Consequently  State  work  of 
this  nature  would  be  done  north  of  Tehachapi.  Bonds 
issued  and  State  debts  incurred  to  start  irrigation 
works  would  fall  upon  Southern  California  to  pay  its 
part  according  to  assessed  value.  The  money  thus 
raised  and  the  future  taxes  to  carry  on  and  complete 
such  works  could  not  properly  be  spent  here.  We 
would  pay.  We  wouW  not  receive.  State  division 
would  cure  this  diversity  of  interest.  In  the  mean  time 
it  is  contrary  to  the  interest  of  Southern  California  to 
create  a  State  debt  and  State  taxes  for  irrigation  works 


from  which  we  could  gain  no  benefit. 

Third — The  irrigation  and  water  rights  of  this  sec- 
tion are  practically  settled  and  secure.  It  is  against 
our  local  interest  to  unset  these  settled  rights  by  a  rev- 
olution in  irrigation  law. 

We  desire  to  see  the  State  of  California  proaress. 

We  do  not,  however,  desire  to  be  taxed  here  for 
the  exclusive  benefit  of  the  far  north,  nor  to  be  loaded 
with  a  State  debt  for  a  new  industrial  departure  in  that 
section. 

The  fact  is  that  the  State's  business  enterprises  have 
been  costly  failures.  We  particularly  cite  the  debris 
dams.  These  were  built  at  State  expense  and  failed 
absolutely  to  do  any  good.  Southern  California  paid 
its  share  and  yet  had  no  hydraulic  mines  to  benefit.. 

The  proiK)sed  irrigation  works  is  of  the  same  sectional 
interest.  \Ve  should  not  again  be  called  on  for  another 
such  experiment. 

 o  

Subsidy  Ship  Bill. 

The  Frye-l'ayne  subsidy  bill  appears  to  have  had  too 
much  publicity  for  life.  It  was  a  measure  in  the  interest 
of  a  few  large  capitalists.  One  of  these  was  the  Stand- 
ard Oil.  It  would  undoubtedly  have  proved  an  injury 
to  the  development  of  the  American  merchant  marine  in 
general.  It  was  a  piece  of  favoritism.  It  was  a  pet 
of  Senator  Hanna's.  The  National  Republican  Conven- 
tion refused  to  endorse  the  bill.  Now  we  find  the  chair- 
man of  the  Congression.il  House  committee  opposed  to 
it.  The  subsidy  bill  is  on  unsound  lines  of  privilege  a^ 
a  whole,  and  vicious  in  its  details.  The  subsidy  to  the 
sugar  industry  is  our  most  recent  trial  of  this  policv 
It  was  costly,  ineffective  for  good  and  wrong  in  policy 
to  the  fKiint  of  robbery,  under  the  forms  of  law.  Wc 
should  not  repeat  such  an  experience. 

The  first  thing  to  do  for  .Xmerican  shipping  is  to  re 
move  the  handicaps  and  cynches  imposed  on  it.  Since 
1846  .America  has  seen  F.ngland  surpass  her  in  shipping. 
We  were  then  about  equal.  England  removed  the  fool 
ish  handicaps  on  her  shipping  at  that  time.  Other  great 
nations  have  followed  suit,  more  or  less  completely 
emancipating  their  shipping.  America  alone  follows 
the  old  cynch  nolicy.  K  partial  emancipation  and  par- 
tial mail  subsidy  policy  is  followed  in  France.  The 
inferiority  of  results  from  this  policy  as  compared  to 
the  complete  freedom  of  English  ship-owners  is  shown 
in  the  shipping  owned  in  the  two  nations. 

France  is  simply  out  of  the  race. 

State  taxation  of  ships  in  foreign  trade  is  one  of  the 
handicaps  that  should  be  removed.  Take  off  the  cynch 
and  handicap  from  .American  shipping.  Place  the  Amer- 
ican ship-owner  on  a  footing  of  equality  with  the  Eng- 
lish. Then  we  will  see  the-American  flag  take  its  proper 
place  on  the  great  free  ocean.  No  subsidy  bill  full  of 
favoritism  and  rotten  rake-offs  is  necessary.  In  fact  such 
a  measure  has  already  been  tried  with  Roach  to  Brazil 
and  with  the  Pacific  mail.  Dreadful  scandals  were  born 
under  the  policy.  But  our  shipping  was  injured  and  not 
helped.  Freedom  and  a  fair  deal  is  the  thing  for  the 
ship  owner  and  to  make  ship  owners.  Any  effort  to 
re-establish  American  shipping  must  recognize  and  act 
upon  the  unalterable  fact  that  the  ocean  is  free. 

 o  

^he  Press  ev.rvd  the  Election. 

The  influence  of  the  Daily  Press  in  Los  .Angeles  on 
public  affairs  has  been  tried  and  found  wanting  in  the 
city  election.  The  Times,  Herald,  and  Express  had  a 
united  front  for  Silver  and  against  Snyder  for  mayor. 
This  political  triumvirate  undertook  to  dictate  on  a 
number  of  other  candidates.  These  newspapers  missed 
their  mark,  except  where  they  took  the  candidates  of 
The  Post. 

The  triumvirate  was  for  Silver,  The  Post  was  for 
Snyder. 

the  result  shows  that  the  influence  of  The  Post  is 
greater  in  Los  Angeles  than  that  of  all  of  these  three 
combined. 

Besides  our  city  circulation,  we  are  rapidly  securing 
the  confidence  of  tlie  communities  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. We  have  now  1280  subscribers  in  Pasadena,  1050 
in  Santa  Barbara,  and  other  important  cities  like  San 
Bernardino  are  coming  in  fast.  We  have  just  opened 
our  canvass  in  Arizona.  The  reason  for  our  success 
is  that  The  Post  is  a  clean,  forcible  and  independent 
paper,  with  stories  by  the  best  writers  of  this  country. 

 o  

Coercion  of  Newspa.pers. 

Probably  newspapers  have  been  more  influenced  by 
patronage  given,  patronage  withdrawn  or  point-blank 
threats  of  destroying  their  business  and  livelihood  than 
the  people  have  any  idea  of.  One  knowing  the  pressure 
brought  to  bear  on  newspaper  publishers  to  supp«ss 
opinion,  facts  and  general  truth  may  well  be  gratineo 
and  astonished  at  the  independence  and  courage  that 
the  newspapers  still  show. 
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Wonders  of  'Bhe  GreoLl  Wes  t. 

Pa.lm  Va.lley,  a.  Wonderful  Garden  of  Eden.  Sur- 
rounded by  the  Deatth  <sf  T5he  Colo- 
ratdo  Desert. 


th 
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Down  on  the  borders  of  the  C  orado 
desert  there  lies  a  little  valley,  nr  more 
properly  speaking,  a  canyon,  which  con- 
tains a  grove  of  trees  that  descr  .e  to  be 
ranked  with  the  wonders  of  ihe  coun- 
try. The  region  abont  thcni  is  not  a 
popular  one  in  summer,  as  a  iicat  pre- 
vails that  is  almost  more  tlian  man  can 
endure.  The  winter  and  lonj;  spring 
are  delightful,  and  the  region  contains 
some  of  the  finest  natural  scentry  in  the 
world.  It  is  reached  in  a  few  hours' 
ride  from  this  city,  and  from  the  h'lnih- 
ern  California  coast  region,  from  which 
it  is  shut  of¥  by  a  stupendous  wall  of 
rock  comprising  the  San  Bernardino 
and  San  Jacinto  mountains. 

The  Colorado  desert,  from  the  sum- 
mit of  these  mountains,  appears  to  be  a 
vast  depression,  as  level  as  a  floor  and 
of  pure  white  sand — one  of  the  hottest 
places  on  earth — around  which  distant 
mountains  rise,  their  purple  and  barren 
peaks  lost  in  the  haze.  The  summer 
and  winter  rains  which  have  poured 
down  the  mountain-sides  have  cut  deep 
canyons  which  wind  down  to  the  desert, 
bearing  streams  which  bound  exultantly 
over  the  rocks,  leaping  down  precipices 
forming  picturesque  falls,  to  be  finally 
lost,  licked  up  by  the  burning  breath  of 
the  desert. 

The  extraordinary  upward  rush  of 
hot  air  over  this  vast  area  causes  an  in- 
ward rush  of  furious  winds  from  the 
sea,  so  that  for  at  least  nine-teftths  of 
the  year  parts  of  the  district  are  subject 
to  severe  gales  or  sandstorms.  These 
winds  seem  to  climb  the  mountains  like 
living  things,  and  finally  attaining  the 
summits,  go  shrieking  down,  carrying 
disaster  to  those  who  are  caught  on  the 
desert.  The  pass  of  San  Gregorio  i.s  i 
fatnous  passage  for  these  winds,  which 
are  so  fierce  that  they  have  worn  away 
the  rock,  and  frequently  fill  up  the 
gulches  with  sand. 

Seven  Palms,  the  little  station  of  Palm 
Valley,  is  particularly  exposed  to  these 
winds.  Here  the  railroad  men  are 
equipped  with  glass  goggles,  which  are 
in  time  converted  to  ground  glass.  T!ie 
wood  of  the  station  looks  as  though  it 
had  been  eaten  by  worms,  or  a  flock  of 
woodpeckers  had  been  at  work,  while 
the  telegraph  poles  are  eaten  away  by 
the  sand  as  by  the  teredo.  The  poles 
are  rendered  unsafe  in  four  or  five 
months  by  the  sand,  and  are  then  re- 
placed, and  all  glass  is  ground  in  a  short 
time  and  cut  in  a  remarkable  manner  by 
the  flying  particles.  The  little  station  is 
well  built  and  its  roof  ballasted  with 
rocks,  yet  the  very  boulders  are  some- 
thiies  lifted  and  rolled  away  by  these 
desert  zephyrs. 

A  more  dismal  and  inhospitable  re- 
gion it  would  be  difficult  to  find,  yet 
four  miles  away,  across  the  desert,  is  a 
granite  gateway  leading  into  a  rich  and 
fertile  vallev,  .shut  off  from  the  desert, 
known  as  Palm  Valley  from  the  fact 
that  here  and  in  a  neighboring  canyon 
is  a  grove  of  magnificent  palms  from 
one  to  five  hundred  years  old,  and  from 
six  inches  to  one  hundred  feet  in  height, 
palms  indigenous  to  the  soil,  presentmg 
a  spectacle  that  does  not  fail  to  arouse 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  most  hlase  trav- 
eler. 

The  little  valley  is  a  pocket  in  the 
desert  face  of  the  San  Jacinto  moun- 
tains, lying  at  their  very  base,  while  to 
the  west  rise  the  peaks  of  Grayback  and 
the  San  Bernardino  range.  Once  with- 
in the  granite  portals  the  desert  is  for- 
gotten, as  here  is  a  little  hamlet,  a  few 
houses  overgrown  with  vines,  groups 
of  palms,  cottonwoods,  and  figs,  a  ram- 
bling stone  hotel,  and  the  postoffice,  as 
centers  of  interest.  Here  is  the  famous 
spring  of  the  Indians,  Agua  Caliente, 
known  from  the  earliest  days,  and  fam- 
ous in  the  annals  of  the  plains;  "irfa'- 
ity  possessing  remarkable  medicinal 
powers.  Long  ago  it  was  frequented  by 
the  Indians  of  the  West,  who  believed 
that  it  was  a  fountain  of  youth— a  cure- 
all  for  every  disease.  The  central  shaft 
of  the  old  spring  is  about  the  size  of  a 
well  and  of  unknown  depth;  through 
the  black  sand  warm  water  rises  and 
iilsates  in  a  mysterious  manner,  often 


leaping  into  the  air  like  a  geyser.  The 
water  makes  a  pool  about  ten  feet 
square  by  three  or  four  iirches  deep. 
The  shaft  is  used  for  bathing  purposes, 
and  is  a  virtual  quicksand,  the  black 
sand  rising  about  the  body  and  appar- 
ently pulling  it  down  until  the  mysteri- 
ous throb  from  below  expels  the  bather 
from  its  grasp  with  a  strong  upward 
movement. 

Passing  up  the  rude  trail,  with  these 
strange  contrasts  ever  recurring,  one 
finally  makes  a  sharp  turn,  when  one  of 
the  crowning  glories  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia vegetation  bursts  into  view,  a 
grove  of  graceful  palms  eighty  to  one 
hundred  feet  in  height,  their  feathery 
tops  seemingly  reaching  above  the  moun- 
tains, and  standing  out  in  startling  dis- 
tinctness against  the  blue  of  the  heav- 
ens. The  grace  and  beauty  of  these 
trees  are  difficult  to  describe.  All  idea 
of  an  American  environment  passes  from 
the  mind,  and  one  would  not  be  sur- 
prised to  be  told  that  over  beyond  the 
range  were  the  pyramids  and  the  Sphinx 
and  that  the  stream  that  licks  the  roots 
of  the  stately  trees  flowed  on  into  the 
Nile.  So  associated  is  the  palm  with 
foreign  life  that  the  traveler  is  insensi- 
bly carried  away  with  the  idea,  and  it 
does  not  require  much  imagination  to 
transform  the  old  Indians  who  are  creep- 
ing along  burdened  with  bundles  of 
palm  leaves  into  Moors  or  the  pictur- 
esque men  and  women  of  Fez,  Tangier, 
or  Morocco. 

The  trees  are  believed  to  be  over  five 
hundred  years  old;  how  they  came  here 
is  one  of  the  secrets  of  the  great  des- 
ert. The  trunks  rise  eighty,  ninety, 
some  one  hundred  feet  into  the  air  with- 
out a  branch  and  as  straight  as  an  ar- 
row, or  with  a  graceful  curve,  and  from 
the  summit  bursts  a  whorl  of  rich  green 
perfect  fan-like  leaves,  which,  agarnst 
the  vivid  blue  sky,  gives  the  intense 
artificial  color  effect  seen  in  many  paint- 
ings of  the  modern  French  school.  The 
old  leaves  bend,  and  instead  of  falling, 
cling  to  the  trunk,  until  they  form  an 
enormous  bunch  of  pendant  dried  leaves 
pointing  directly  downward.  These  dead 
f.-ins  accommodate  themselves  to  the 
shape  of  the  tree,  and  with  their  brown 
hues  present  a  striking  contrast  to  the 
living  leaves.  Among  the  latter  are  clus- 
ters of  bright  yellow  fruit  from  which 
the  seeds  drop,  producing  a  tangle  of 
growing  young  about  their  roots. 

So  completely  .shut  in  by  the  grim 
mountains  is  this  spot  that  it  was  dis- 
covered by  accident,  and  is  today  known 
to  but  comparatively  few.  In  the  first 
grove  there  are  about  fifty  trees,  and  at 
every  turn  in  the  winding  canyon  for 
five  or  six  miles  new  groves  appear,  their 
tops  appearing  across  the  divides  until 
they  seem  to  reach  high  up  int©  the  very 
heart  of  the  range.  The  tree  is  Wash- 
ins^tonia  filifcra,  well  named  and  a  noble 
addition  to  the  flora  of  California,  al- 
ready so  rich. 

 o  

Sa^ve  Los  Angeles  River  Water. 

A  gentleman  of  public  spirit  has  sug- 
gester  to  The  Post  that  the  waters  of 
the  Los  Angeles  river  be  stored  by 
means  of  a  dam  constructed  across  the 
river  bed.  The  cost  of  construction  of 
such  a  dam  would  soon  be  repaid  by  the 
income  derived  from  the  sale  of  the 
water  for  irrigation  purposes.  It  would 
more  than  be  repai  I  by  the  convenience 
to  the  public  of  an  accessib'e  boating 
spot.  In  times  of  bountiful  rains  such 
as  the  recent  heavy  rainfall,  the  surplus 
waters  can  be  stored  without  any  loss  to 
rinarian  owners  below.  Such  a  saving 
of  precious  water  is  of  incalculable  pub- 
lic benefit.  A  ten-foot  dam  across  the 
river  bed  would  render  the  now  unsight- 
ly dried-up  water  course  a  sparkling 
lake;  it  would  utilize  property  that  now 
is  unused,  and  consequently  of  no  benefit 
either  to  its  owners  or  to  the  public 
generally.  When  our  deep  sea  harbor 
at  San  Pedro  is  completed,  a  good  canaj 
and  a  few  locks  will  connect  Los  Ange- 
les directly  with  ocean  commerce.  This 
would  be  much  in  the  same  manner  that 
Rochester,  N.  Y.,  is  reached  through 
the  Erie  canal. 


An  Indian  Irrigation  CeLndLl. 

What  England  has  Done  in  India  we  ca.n  do 
in  America.. 

^   ^   BY   G.   W.   STEEVENS.   ^  ^ 


"This  Western  Jumna  Canal  is  part  of 
perhaps  the  most  original  and  benefi- 
cent piece  of  engineering  in  the  world. 
It  flows  thus  along  the  watershed  be- 
tween the  Ganges  and  Indus  basins  for 
over  a  hundred  miles,  giving  out  water 
into  a  gridiron  of  channels  that  lead  it 
to  the  checkered  fields,  till  at  last  what 
is  left  trickles  back  to  its  mother  Jumna 
at  Delhi.  A  second  branch  of  it  heads 
out  the  best  part  of  two  hundred  miles 
to  Sirsa  and  Hissar  and  the  sands  that 
fringe  the  Binanir  desert,  where  the 
year's  rain  is  less  than  twenty  inches, 
and  generally  fails  at  that,  and  two 
crops  out  of  three  must  sponge  on  the 
canal  or  die  of  thirst.  This  pleasant 
river  of  tulip-trees  and  water-fowls 
spells  life  or  death  two  hundred  miles 
away. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  great  canals 
wiith  which  British  rule  has  turned  flood 
into  steady  moisture  and  desert  into 
cornland,  has  mitigated  bad  years  and 
filled  to  overflowing  the  abundance  of 
good.  This  particular  Western  Jumna 
Canal,  it  happens,  was  there  before  we 
came ;  an  Emperor  of  Delhi — Feroz 
Shah,  in  the  reign  of  our  Edward  HI, 
cut  it  and  planted  it  with  trees.  Only 
his  engineer  made  the  tiny  oversight 
of  leading  it  along  the  line  of  drainage 
instead  of  the  watershed,  so  that  wheels 
and  bluckets  and  oxen  were  needed  to 
prevent  it  from  drying  the  land  instead 
*of  wetting  it.  Left  derelict  till  our 
time,  it  was  then  realigned:  and  its  per- 
fected principle  was  applied  to  nearly  all 
the  great  rivers  of  Northern  India. 

The  principle  is  briefly  this.  The 
rivers  have  eaten  out  low,  narrow  val- 
leys for  themselves;  so  that  an  ordinary 
dam  would  not  be  enough  to  raise 
the  waters  to  the  upper  lands  beyond 
the  valleys,  while  simple  channels  could 
not  reach  them  at  all  except  at  points 
low  down  the  river's  course ;  you  would 
have  to  take  off  cuttings  and  lead  them 
over  miles  of  country  before  they  could 
begin  their  work.  The  plan,  therefore, 
has  been  hit  on  of  intercepting  the  whole 
bulk  of  the  rivers  as  soon  as  they  enter 
the  plains,  and  carrying  it  to  the  water- 
shed that  runs  parallel  with  the  course 
of  the  streams ;  thence,  by  gravitation, 
it  distributes  itself.  Of  these  canals 
the  Jumna  sends  out  three — one  east- 
ward, one  westward,  from  Taiawallah 
to  Delhi,  and  another  from  Delhi  to 
Agra.  The  Ganges  is  intercepted  at 
Hurdwar.  whence  four  thousand  miles 
of  main  and  branch  lead  it  back  to  the 
natural  bed  at  Cawnpore ;  the  stream 
that  gathers  from  tributaries  below 
Hurdwar  is  again  taken  up  and  sent  to 
reinforce  the  original  canal.  In  the 
Punjab,  the  Ravi,  the  Beas,  the  Sutlej, 
and  now  the  Chenab,  have  been  similarly 
shed  abroad  on  to  waste  places :  on  the 
latter  especially  colonies  have  come 
from  congested  distrticts  to  land-grants 
in  what  till  now  was  desert.  Of  the 
great  rivers  of  the  north,  only  the 
Jhelum  and  Indus  remain  untapped. 

These  works  of  irrigation  are  bril- 
liant, effective,  popular,  and — the 
crowning  grace  of  public  works — they 
pay.  It  was  worth  the  while  of  the 
government  to  make  them,  even  if  it 
were  not  a  father's  duty,  for  the  in- 
creased land-revenue  they  bring  in ;  but, 
apart  from  that,  they  actuallv  pay  by 
the  water  rates  levied  from  the  owners 
whose  field  they  give  unon.  In  each 
village  a  water  registrar,  corresponding 
to  the  land  registrar,  keeps  the  account 
of  the  fields  irrigated,  and  the  headman 
collects  the  rent.  The  Punjab  canals 
already  pay  over  six  per  cent.,  though 
the  Chenab  works  are  but  just  com- 
pleted: the  Northwestern  Province  srets 
about  the  same :  the  patriarchal  Western 
Jumna  yields  nine. 

That  is.  a  good  hearing:  the  idea  of 
charity  in  government  is  hateful  to  well- 
balanced  minds.  But  for  the  true 
eulogy  of  Indian  irrigation  you  must  go 
to  the  cultivator.  Forms  of  government 
the  cultivator  neither  knows  nor  recks 
of :  even  justice  he  does  his  best  to  clog 
with  perjury:  but  he  understands  and 
appreciates  the  water  on  his  land. 
Go  into  any  village  and  mark  the  differ- 
ence between  this  field  and  that — the 
dense,  long-strawed,  full-eared  barley; 
the  dark,  thick-podded  rape;  the  dence 


blue-flowered  gram-pulse — on  one  side  ; 
the  stunted,  bloomless  blotches — is  it 
meant  for  crop  of  fallow  ? — on  the  other. 
Water  is  scarce  just  now;  seven  or  ten 
of  dry,  is  the  usual  alternation.  The 
ryot  grumbles  on  the  dry  days,  as  tillers 
of  the  soil  will ;  but  every  village  has  a 
grey-beard  old  enough  to  remember 
what  happened  when  winter  rains  failed 
in  the  past — in  the  years  before  the 
sahibs  bridled  the  river  and  brought  it 
to  the  village  gate.  And  on  the  full 
days — go  out  at  evenfall  and  see  the 
ryot  naked  to  mid-thigh  scraping  en- 
trances in  his  little  embankments  with 
his  antediluvian  hoe.  First  one,  then 
another,  rod  by  rod,  till  the  whole  field 
is  soaked.  Listen  to  the  glug-glug  of 
the  water  as  the  last  compartment  gets 
its  douse,  and  look  at  the  great  peace  on 
the  ryot's  face.  You  can  almost  hear 
his  soul  glug-glugging  with  the  like  sat- 
isfaction. 

 o  

Thoughts  on  Politics. 

Aristotle  says  in  one  of  his  great 
works  on  the  State,  that,  "The  rule  of 
an  irresponsible  majority  can  be  just  as 
despotic  as  that  of  a  single  tyrant." 

Aristotle  doubtless  had  in  mind  the 
injustice  of  the  Athenian  franchise  hold- 
ers to  their  allies  and  also  their  cruelty 
and  extortion  to  each  other.  One  of  the 
greatest  philosophers  of  Athens  was 
banished  under  a  popular  vote,  solely 
upon  the  ground  that  the  people  had 
become  tired  of  hearing  him  called  "The 
Just." 

Miltiades,  the  successful  commander 
of  the  great  battle  of  Marathon,  was  so 
heavily  taxed  by  the  Athenian  mob  that 
he  was  bankrupted.  For  his  inability 
to  pay  the  exorbitant  exactions  imposed 
upon  him  he  was  imprisoned  and  died 
in  prison. 

The  Roman  franchise  holders,  while 
under  the  'pure  system  of  the  Republic, 
were  i^elf-reliant,  self-helpful,  conser- 
vative and  patriotic.  In  the  latter  days 
of  the  Republic  and  in  the  Empire,  the 
Roman  politicians  appealed  to  the  pro-' 
letariat  by  a  system  of  general  pen- 
sions. One  clique  of  politicians  outbid 
the  other  in  these  gratuities  until  at  last 
the  mass  of  the  Roman  people  were  sup- 
ported and  amused  by  the  State.  Their 
food  was  free  and  their  amusements 
were  free.  Under  this  system  the  pro- 
vinces were  so  heavily  taxed  as  to  be 
finally  ruined.  The  Roman  people  them- 
selves were  also  ruined.  They  becam-i 
disorderly  and  cruel  to  an  extent  that 
has  never  been  before  or  since  equaled 
in  human  history.  To  what  a  point 
they  had  degenerated  is  picturesquel}' 
presented  in  the  novel  Quo  Vadis. 

These  and  other  historical  examples 
prove  to  the  statesman  that  it  is  never 
wise  and  never  safe,  and  never  for  the 
ultimate  good  of  any  people  to  estab- 
lish a  system  of  state  aid  which  obvi- 
ates the  necessity  of  work,  frugality  and 
self-reliance. 

 o  • 

Importa.nt  New  York  Decision. 

The  court  of  appeals  has  just  settled 
a  troublesome  question  re.garding  the 
right  of  citizens  maintained  in  public  in- 
stitutions to  vote.  The  decision,  which 
was  made  in  the  case  of  a  man  in  Belle- 
vue  Hospital,  New  York  city,  is  that  no 
person  supported  in  an  institution  that 
is  sustained  wholly  or  in  part  by  pub- 
lic or  private  charity  can  register  and 
vote.  This  declaration  is  very  broad. 
It  applies  to  the  whole  Stale  and  to 
every  charitable  institution.  The  inmate 
of  an  institution  sustained  wholly  or  in 
part  by  private  charity  is  deprived  of 
his  vote,  as  well  as  the  one  in  the  county 
;iiome  or  in  any  other  institution  su.s- 
taincd  by  public  charity.  Often  in  the 
past  inmates  of  these  institutions  have 
voted  ;  the  decision  of  the  highest  court 
now  settles  it  definitely  that  they  can 
neither  register  nor  vote. — Ex. 

 o  

Office  Boy — De  Perfessor  '11  be  down 
in  a  minute. 

Caller  (eying  stairway) — Has  he  just 
gone  up? 

Office  Boy — I  t'ink  so ;  he  was  pound- 
in'  nitro-glycerine  awhile  ago  an'  I  just 
heard  an  explogion ! 
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The  Phoenix  Indian.  ^  ^ 

^  ^  Ai\d  Cowboy  CarnivQLl 

A  Few  Fa-cts  in  Regard  to  this  Mo^t  IrvdividuaLl  a^rvd  Unique  Street  Fa-ir  to  be  Held  in  tKe 
Diamond  City,  Dec.  lOtK  to  15th  inclvisive,  as  Seen  by  C.  J.  Rofelty,  Esq.. 
15he  Sat\irda.y  Post's  Special  Representa-tive  in  Phoenix. 


The  Indian  and  Cowboy  Carnival  and 
Street  Fair  to  be  held  in  Phoenix  next 
week  will  be  the  most  unique  exhibition 
of  the  representative  West  ever  given 
in  the  United  States. 

It  will  be  strictly  typical  of  the  origi- 
nal and  interesting  life  of  Arizona,  New 
Mexico  and  the  great  plains  region. 

The  breath  of  frontier  life  will  per- 
meate the  entire  carnival.  It  will  be  a 
great  kaleidoscope  of  the  wonderful  and 
unique  types  of  Western  life.  It  will 
represent  a  spirit  of  adventure  and  habit 
of  living  that  is  ;»)on  to  pass  away. 
There  is  but  one  locality  in  the  United 
States  where  a  carnival  possessing  the 
unique  attributes  of  the  Phoenix  carnival 
could  be  given,  and  the  center  of  that 
locality  is  Phoenix,  Ariz. 

In  the  immediate  vicinity  of  Phoenix 
are  the  great  Indian  reservations.  Here 
congregate  great  numbers  of  cowboys, 
expert  range  riders,  frontiersmen,  va- 
queros,  and  the  famous  shots  and  well- 
known  characters  of  the  territories.  Near 
at  hand  are  the  wonderful  cliff  dwell- 
ings and  the  strange,  silent,  illimitable 
West-em  desert.  And  then  in  the  cen- 
ter of  this  great  region  is  Phoenix; 
Phoenix,  the  diamond  city  of  the  West, 
with  all  its  life,  busitle  and  activity.  There 
may  be  other  carnivals  held  in  this  coun- 
try, possessing  splendid  features  and 
widely  known,  but  the  Phoenix  Indian 
and  Cowboy  Carnival  does,  and  will, 
stand  pre-eminent  for  its  originality,  its 
picturesqueness  and  entertaining  quali- 
ties. 

ECLIP.SE  THE  RECORD. 

The  great  Phoenix  carnival  this  year 
will  eclipse  the  record  of  all  previous 
years.  It  will  be  larger,  more  bewilder- 
ing, and  will  possess  a  greater  scope  than 
any  of  its  previous  carnivals.  Experi- 
ence with  carnivals  has  educated  the  peo- 
ple of  the  Great  West  in  adding  to  the 
desirability  of  this  carnival.  Money 
could  not  be  spent  to  better  advantage 
than  in  viewing  this  grand  reflection  of 
the  spirit  of  the  West. 

HOW  TO  GET  THERE. 

The  Southern  Pacific  and  Santa  Fe 
railroads  are  offering  excellent  rates  in 
order  that  all  may  afford  to  sec  the  car- 
nival. These  roads  are  giving  splendid 
service,  and  in  addition  to  what  one  will 
see  when  he  reaches  Phoenix,  there  is  the 
interesting  trip  across  country  to  be 
thought  of.  The  Indian  villages  on  the 
way,  and  all  the  pith  and  marrow  of 
frontier  life. 

OUR  ILLUSTRATIONS. 

On  the  first  page  of  The  Saturday 
Post  appear  illustrations  of  the  enter- 
prising officers  of  the  carnival,  and  some 
of  those  who  take  part  in  this  brilliant 
affair. 

The  Phoenix  Carnival  As.sociation  has 
for  its  president  S.  M.  McCowan ;  Di- 
rector General.  R.  Allyn  Lewis,  and 
Manager,  L.  W.  Buckley. 

DaLily  Events. 

A  synopsis  of  the  daily  events  is  as 
follows: 

Monday,  December  lO — Grand  mili- 
tary, civic,  society,-  cowboy,  Indian  and 
industrial  parade;  military  tournament; 
beautiful  queen's  coronation  ceremonie.";.; 
patriotic  choruses;  review  of  queen's 
lancers;  Venetian  colored  illuminations 
of  the  citv:  children's  fancy  dances  be- 
fore the  queen  ;  opening  addresses  and 
displays  of  the  exhibits  and  street  fair; 
parade  of  the  midway  features  at  night; 
free  vaudeville  show. 

Tuesday,  December  ii — Indian  races, 
games  and  pastimes;  cowboy  sports; 
Indian  and  cowboy  parade. 

Wednesday.  December  12— Old  coun- 
try sports;  international  tug-of-war;  rib- 
bon parade;  ladies'  reception  to  the 
queen;  free  vaudeville  shows;  balloon 
ascension  and  parachute  jump;  Elks'  cir- 
cus; parade. 


Thursday,  December  13— Cowboy  tour- 
nament; steer  roping  and  tying,  lariat- 
ing and  broncho  "busting";  pony  races; 
great  bicycle  road  race ;  Indian  and  cow- 
boy parade,  in  charge  of  the  celebrated 
Jack  Gibson  and  his  company  of  range 
riders;  Tucson  day;  addresses  by  promi- 
nent Tucson  speakers. 

Friday,  December  14 — Woman's  day; 
baby  show ;  baby  coach  parade ;  queen's 
recction  to  the  children ;  Municipal 
day ;  reception  of  the  mayor  and  execu- 
tive officers  of  cities  in  Arizon ;  carnival 
ball  and  masking. 

Saturday,  December  15  —  Crowning 
glory  of  the  entire  carnival;  Indians  in 
their  war  dances,  and  other  unique  and 
startling  ceremonials;  finals  of  the  cow- 
boy contests ;  races,  etc. 

First  appearance  of  King  Rex  and  his 
court ;  grotesque  paraders  ;  confetti  bom- 
bardment on  the  streets ;  battle  of  the 
roses ;  Los  Angeles  and  PrescoW  day. 

Executive  Staff — S.  M.  McCowan, 
president ;  R.  Allyn  Lewis,  director  gen- 
eral;  L.  W.  Buckley,  manager;  Hugh  H. 
Price,  treasurer. 

Executive  Committee — S.  M.  McCow- 
an. chairman;  S.  P.  Clark.  Dave  Bold- 
berof.  J.  C.  Adams.  G.  H.  N.  Luhrs,  R. 
Allyn  Lewi.s.  Gus  H.  Hirschfeld,  J.  W. 
Benham. 

Program. 

Tuesday.  December  11.  at  the  Track — 
Quarter-mile  running  race,  purse  $150; 
broncho  busting,  first  prize  $50,  second 
prize  $25,  third  prize  $10;  three-eighths- 
mile  running  race,  purse  $200;  attacking 
overland  stage. 

Thursday,  December  13,  at  the  Park — 
Flag  picking,  first  money  $15.  second 
money  $10;  cowboy  tug-of-war;  single 
cinch  vs.  double  cinch,  prize  $15;  foot- 
ball. 

.Saturday,  December  16.  at  the  Track — 
Half-mile  running  race,  prize  $250;  cow- 
boy relay  race,  first  prize  $30,  second 
prize  $10;  steer-tying  tournament,  first 
prize  $75,  second  prize  $50,  third  prize 
$25. 

TERMS  OF  ENTRIES. 

Entry  fee  in  all  running  races,  $25; 
four  entries  to  start. 

Entry  fee  for  steer-tying  contest,  $5. 

No  entry  fee  for  any  other  events. 

Jack  Gibson  is  chairman  of  cowboy 
sports. 

Parade  Orders. 

(Cut  this  out.) 

FORMATION   OF  PARADE. 

Mounted  police,  J.  W.  Benham,  grand 
marshal,  and  aides. 

Military  Division :  Indian  school 
band;  Major  McClintock,  commanding 
military  division  ;  unattached  officers  of 
the  N.  G.  A.,  mounted ;  First  battalion. 
Major  W.  E.  Mullen,  commanding;  Co. 
B,  First  Infantry;  Co.  E,  First  Infantry; 
Normal  school  cadets;  colors;  Second 
battalion,  Captain  F.  W.  Hill,  command- 
ing; detachment  First  Territorial  In- 
fantry; vetrans  Spanish-American  war, 
not  territorial ;  troop  of  Rough  Riders, 
mounted  ;  McCord  tlag ;  Third  battalion, 
Captain  J.  J.  Wickliam,  commanding ; 
Co.  A.  B  and  C.  U.  S.  I.  S.  cadets;  col- 
ors ;  Co.  B  and  C.  U.  S.  I.  S. ;  girls. 

Municipal  Division:  Floats;  Chief  of 
Police  Hooker;  marshal;  Pioneer  band; 
mayor  and  city  officials  in  carriages ;  fire 
department ;  city  teams,  wagons,  sprink- 
ling carts,  etc ;  floats. 

Civic  Division :  Jack  Gibson,  mar- 
shal ;  Mesa  band ;  bicycles,  section  chief ; 
automobiles;  fraternal  societies,  section 
chief ;  float ;  Spanish-American  fraternal 
societies  ;  section  chief  ;  float 

Chinese  band;  Chinese,  section  chief; 
float ;  cowboys,  Jim  Gibson,  section 
chief :  float ;  wild  Indians,  Jos.  Fifield, 
section  chief;  floats;  W.  K.  Watts,  float 
section  chief. 

The  various  divisions  will  form  as 
follows : 


BANDS. 

The  Indian  school  band  will  form  on 
Adams  street  immediately  west  of 
Fourth  street  and  will  head  the  military 
division. 

The  Pioneer  band  will  form  on  Fourth 
street  immediately  south  of  Adams 
street,  and  will  head  the  municipal  di- 
vision. 

The  Mesa  band  will  form  on  Wash- 
ington street,  between  Fourth  and  Fifth 
streets,  and  will  head  the  civic  division. 

llie  Chinese  band  will  form  on  South 
Fifth  street,  and  head  the  Chinese  sec- 
tion. 

The  band  leaders  will  on  their  arrival 
at  the  place  designated  report  their  ar- 
rival to  the  division  marshal,  and  be 
thereafter  under  his  command  during  the 
parade. 

The  military  division  will  form  on 
Adams  street,  between  Fourth  and  Fifth 
streets,  its  right  to  the  west. 

The  municipal  division  will  form  on 
Fourth  street,  south  of  .'Vdams  street,  its 
right  on  Adams. 

The  civic  division  will  form  by  sec- 
tions. 

The  bicycle  section  will  form  on  the 
old  military  plaza,  corner  Fourth  and 
Washington. 

The  automobiles  will  form  on  the  mil- 
itary plaza,  corner  Fourth  and  Jefferson 
streets. 

The  fraternal  societies  will  form  on 
North  Fifth  street  between  Adams  and 
Monroe,  with  their  right  on  Adams. 

The  Spanish- American  fraternal  soci- 
eties will  form  on  Fifth  street  between 
Washineton  and  Adams,  with  their  right 
on  .-Xdams. 

The  Chinese  .section  will  form  on 
South  Fifth  street  with  their  right  on 
Washington  street. 

Tlie  cowboy  section  will  form  on 
North  Sixth  street  between  .\dams  and 
Monroe,  with  their  right  on  .'\dams. 

The  wild  Indian  section  will  form  on 
Sixth  street  between  .'Vdams  and  Jeffer- 
son streets,  with  their  right  on  Adam? 
street. 

The  floats  will  rendezvous  at  such 
points  as  the  marshal  or  section  chief 
directs,  on  Washington  and  .\dams 
streets. 

All  participants  in  the  parade  will  re- 
port to  the  marshal  of  their  division  at 
the  points  indicated  at  10  a.  m.  sharp. 
The  parade  will  move  promptly  at  io:.-?o, 
and  all  must  be  in  line  by  that  time,  or 
forfeit  theTr  position  in  line. 

Between  flic  divisions  there  will  be  at 
least  three  floats,  and  between  each  sec- 
tion one  or  more  floats.  The  chief  of 
the  float  section  will  be  guided  in  their 
disposition  by  the  number  of  floats  in 
line. 

ELKS  CIRCUS  PARADE. 

1.  Two  buglers,  mounted. 

2.  Chairman,  announcer,  and  two  oth- 
ers in  dog-cart  tandem. 

3.  Band  and  bank  wagon. 

4.  Cavalcade,  gentlemen  and  lady  rid- 
ers in  costume. 

5.  Cage  with  lion  and  tiger  and  ani- 
mal trainer. 

6.  Clown  riding  cart  with  music. 

7.  Rube  band  on  threshing  machine. 

8.  Two  elephants  with  Mahout  driv- 
ers. 

9.  Snake  den,  with  lady  charmer. 
ID.  Concert  of  the  powers. 

11.  Camel,  giraffe,  ostrich. 

12.  Band  marching. 

13.  Cowboys  and  Indians. 

14.  Enclosed  animal  wagon. 

15.  Roman  chariots,  two  charioteers. 
1(5.  Floats  with  ogres. 

17.  Band  marching. 

18.  Clown  with  trick  mules. 

BABY  COACH  PARADE. 

Friday,  which  is  Women'-;  day  of  the 
carnival"  and  street  fair,  will  be  pretty 
thoroughly  divided  between  receptions, 
ribbon  and  baby  coach  parades,  baby 


shows,  children's  fancy  dances,  etc.  The 
great  reception  to  the  queen  will  take 
placeThursday  evening,  December  13. 

Mrs.  William  O.  O'Neill  and  her  ener- 
getic committee  of  ladies  are  preparing 
a  program,  and  are  receiving  entries  for 
the  juvenile  and  baby  coach  parades. 
Among  those  who  will  take  part  are  the 
following : 

The  children  of  Mrs.  H.  E.  Stroud, 
Mrs.  H.  H.  Logan,  Mrs.  .\ncil  Martin, 
Mrs.  A.  J.  Edwards,  Mrs.  Theodore 
Haffner,  Mrs.  C.  H.  Akers,  Mrs.  O.  E. 
Plath,  Mrs.  W.  L.  Pinney,  Mrs.  B.  N. 
Pratt,  Mrs.  R.  Allyn  Lewis,  Mrs.  H.  H. 
McNeil,  Mrs.  Eugene  Crowdus,  Mrs.  L. 
Mc^ffee. 

Little  Smith  Pickrell  will  have  a  daint- 
ily decorated  express  wagon,  and  Doro- 
thy Robin.son,  Louise  Swetnam,  little 
Bruce  Robinson,  Hazel  Furl  and  Helen 
Alexander  will  take  part  in  the  juvenile 
parade  with  little  doll  carriages,  or  baby 
carriages.  Lucille  Dorris  will  have  her 
beautiful  doll,  Adalina  Patti,  in  a  deco- 
rated baby  carriage,  and  will  form  a 
feature  of  the  parade.  There  will  be  a 
children's  palm  drill  before  the  queen, 
and  the  various  schools  will  take  part  in 
the  marching  oreranizations,  and  special 
character  groups.  The  ladies  of  the  com- 
mittee have  great  hopes  of  having  the 
schools  dismissed  for  that  Friday.  All 
children  are  invited  to  take  part  in  the 
parade  and  notify  the  committee  at  once. 

Mr.  W.  A.  Watts,  who  has  the  deco- 
rated float  section  of  the  big  opening  in- 
dustrial parade,  announces  that  the  va- 
rious firms  are  arranging  to  put  in  a 
number  of  fine  floats.  The  Indian  school 
will  have  three;  the  Curio  will  have 
one :  Pratt.  Gilbert  &  Co.,  the  Orange 
Growers'  Association,  the  Normal  school 
and  several  others  are  having  one  float 
each. 

It  is  almost  positive  now  that  the  Chi- 
nese will  carry  through  their  part  of  the 
program,  and  provide  an  elaborate  sec- 
tion of  the  parade. 

Much  rivalry  has  arisen  between  the 
East  and  the  West  in  regard  to  booth 
buildings.  N.  Diamond  &  Co.  will  have 
a  beautiful  booth,  occupying  the  entire 
front  of  their  store.  Goldberg  Bros,  will 
have  a  .similar  sized  booth,  and  a  com- 
mittee will  be  appointed  among  the  mer- 
chants of  that  end  to  visit  each  other 
and  arrange  to  have  all  build  booths  and 
make  it  the  liveliest  part  of  town  dur- 
ing the  carnival  week.  All  the  decora- 
tors in  the  city  are  actively  employed 
building  booths  at  present. 

Director  General  Lewis  has  in  contem- 
plation the  establishment  of  a  bureau 
of  information  regarding  the  boarding- 
houses,  rooms  to  rent,  etc. 

Elvey  &  Hulett  have  a  novel  idea  for 
a  very  pretty  booth,  which  they  are  go- 
ing to  erect  in  front  of  tjicir  store.  It 
will  be  something  that  will  create  con- 
siderable talk  in  Phoenix. 

There  will  be  a  beautiful  floral  booth, 
designed  and  arranged  by  Mrs.  Dunbar, 
of  the  well-known  rose  gardens,  and 
therein  she  will  distribute  some  of  the 
choicest  products  of  the  entire  terri- 
tory. This  booth  will  be  creditable  to 
the  street  fair,  and  also  to  Mrs.  Dun- 
bar. 

Mrs.  Juvia  B.  Roan  has  written  to 
Manager  Buckley,  stating  that  she  will 
bring  to  the  carnival  her  famous  "Coon 
Town  400."  Mrs.  Roan  has  the  best  col- 
ored troupe  of  jubilee  singers,  cake- walk- 
ers and  dancers  to  be  found  in  the  coun- 
try, and  she  js  herself  a  remarkably  fine 
vocalist,  having  been  understudy  for 
Black  Patti  for  a  number  of  years. 

The  most  phenomenal  child  of  the 
country  is  unquestionably  Little  Lola 
Cotton,  who  is  six  years  of  age.  and  who 
has  been  the  subject  of  considerable 
newspaper  mention,  and  was  oup  of  'hi; 
be=t  attractions  at  the  Orpheum  theater 
in  Tx)s  Angeles  and  San  Francisco.  She 
will  be  present  during  the  carnival  and 
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give  exhibitions  in  telepathy  or  thought 
transference.  In  regard  to  attractions 
for  the  midway,  Manager  Buckley,  who 
will  have  direct  charge  of  that  part  of 
the  street  fair,  and  Chairman  Hirschfeld, 
of  the  midway  committee,  believe  that 
the  best  midway  shows  ever  gotten  to- 
gether in  the  Western  country  will  be 
seen  in  Phcenix  during  the  carnival. 
They  have  boked  so  far  a  number  of  at- 
tractions first-class  in  every  respect. 

CarnivsLl  Notes. 

The  Elks  will  give  an  old-fashioned 
country  circus  on  Wednesday  of  the  car- 
nival week,  with  all  sorts  of  weird  and 
startling  attractions.  A  fair  proportion 
of  the  receipts  will  be  given  to  tlie  car- 
nival committee. 

The  Alkire  Company  has  now  on  hand 
a  large  assortment  of  the  red,  white  and 
green-colored  ribbon  for  carnival  use, 
and  all  should  sport  the  colors. 

The  big  daily  papers  of  the  country 
have  been  most  kind  toward  the  carni- 
val. The  Chicago  Record  had  one  col- 
umn November  28th.  The  Chronicle, 
Examiner  and  Bulletin  of  San  Francisco, 
the  Rocky  Mountain  News  of  Denver, 
the  Herald  and  Times  of  Los  Angeles, 
the  Journal  of  El  Paso,  the  American  of 
Chicago,  the  Post-Intelligencer  of  Scat- 
tie,  and  the  Post  of  Boston,  are  among 
the  papers  that  have  printed  over  a  col- 
umn each  about  the  big  fiesta. 

The  wide-spreading  work  of  the  car- 
nival committee  is  illustrated  by  the  fol- 
lowing: The  committee  sent  literature 
by  request  to  these  intending  tourists 
who  will  thereby  come  here  earlier  than 
was  at  first  contemplated :  Messrs.  C. 
H.  Nutter,  Shcrbrooke,  and  A.  Ames, 
Lennoxvillc,  Province  of  Quebec,  Can- 
ada. 

 o  

PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


S.  Nordlinger,  the  popular  Spring 
street  jeweler,  has  made  as  much  money 
in  his  business  as  any  jewelry  merchant 
in  town.  Mr.  Nordlinger  has  recently 
returned  from  a  visit  in  the  East,  where 
he  purchased  a  large  quantity  of  fine 
jewelry.  The  people  of  this  sunny  south- 
land, like  other  peoples  of  the  warmer 
climes,  are  fond  of  fine  jewelry  and 
know  a  good  thing  when  they  see  it. 
Mr.  Nordlinger  always  keeps  the  very 
best  jewelry  on  hand,  hence  his  suc- 
cess. 


C.  F.  Heinzeman,  the  well-known  and 
popular  druggist  of  North  Main  street, 
is  one  of  the  oldest  merchants  in  Los 
Angeles.  Mr.  Heinzeman  has  an  en- 
viable reputation  in  his  profession  and 
he  has  built  up  his  drug  business  so  that 
it  caters  to  the  entire  city.  Mr.  Heinze- 
man has  seen  Los  Angeles  grow  from 
a  struggling  pueblo  into  a  dizzy  metrop- 
olis. Its  success  has  been  his  success. 
Mr.  Heinzeman  is  well-known  to  both 
the  old  settlers  and  new  comers. 


Joe  Simons,  the  popular  Pasadenan,  is 
one  of  the  first  pioneers  who  ever  as- 
cended the  summit  of  Mount  Wilson. 
When  Joe's  rather  large  physical  per- 
sonality is  considered,  this  appeals  a 
truly  remarkable  and  perilous  feat.  Mr. 
Simons  made  a  wager  in  early  days  that 
he  would  be  one  of  the  first  to  officially 
reach  the  peak  of  Mount  Wilson  on  the 
new  trail.  Mr.  Simons  secured  a  low- 
wheeled,  broad-gauge  donkey  cart,  and 
by  this  means  and  the  aid  of  a  pack 
niule,  he  attained  his  enviable  record. 
The  race  is  not  always  to  the  swift  nor 
the  battle  to  the  strong. 


Mr.  Ferd  K.  Rule,  of  the  Terminal 
Railroad,  and  treasurer  of  the  new  Salf 
Lake  Railroad,  is  a  hustler  from  the 
word  go.  In  Mr.  Rule  the  Salt  Lake 
road  has  an  officer  who  will  make  things 
hum.  It  was  he  who  put  his  shoulders 
to  the  wheel  and  made  such  a  success 
of  the  Jonathan  Club.  Mr.  Rule  is  a 
force  to  be  reckoned  with  in  the  fine 
personnel  of  the  new  Salt  Lake  Rail- 
road officials. 


W.  S.  Melick,  of  the  Pasadena  News, 
is  a  man  who  has  the  interests  of  South- 
ern California  thoroughly  at  heart.  Be- 
sides his  work  for  Southern  California, 
in  the  editorial  policy  of  the  News,  Mr. 
Melick  does  much  for  our  interests 
through  his  forceful  personality.  As  a 
legislator  Mr.  Melick  is  always  to  be 
counted  upon  a.s  hustling  things  for 
Southern  California.  Mr.  Melick  is  for 
good  roads,  good  irrigation,  commerce, 
and  the  new  Salt  Lake  railroad. 


Christmas  Buyer :  What  are  you  go- 
ing to  buy  for  a  Christmas  present? 
Something  lasting  and  permanent; 
something  that  will  give  increased  sat- 
isfaction and  that  will  grow  in  value  as 
the  days  go  by,  or  are  you  going  to  buy 
something  that  will  give  merely  a  tem- 
porary pleasure?  Why  not  mingle 
judgment  with  your  generosity  and 
kindness  Why  not  give  something 
that  will  give  your  friend  a  lasting, 
permanent,  and  genuine  satisfaction  ? 
If  you  want  to  give  a  present  that  you 
won't  be  ashamed  of,  or  if  you  have 
money  to  invest  and  you  want  to  invest 
it  wisely,  go  and  see  S.  P.  Creasinger, 
the  "Barrel  of  Money"  man,  218  S. 
Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Creas- 
inger has  thousands  of  bargains  for  the 
public.  He  has  these  bargains  because 
everybody  does  business  with  him,  and 
he  is  thoroughly  known  to  thousands  of 
business  people  and  liked  personally. 
Mr.  Creasinger  has  never  lost  a  dollar 
for  a  customer.  If  there  ever  is  a  loss, 
as  sometimes  must  happen,  even  in  the 
best  regulated  businesses,   Mr.  Creas- 


inger bears  U  luniscll.  lie  niaUcs  tlii-> 
boast,  and  is  willing  to  back  it  up  with 
a  thousand  dollars.  Mr.  Creasinger  is 
ofifcring  the  very  best  Christmas  bar- 
gains to  be  found  anywhere.  If  you 
want  to  invest  your  money  wisely,  you 
cannot  do  better  than  expend  it  with 
S.  P.  Creasinger. 

Mr.  Creasinger  offers  ladies  and  all 
young  men  under  2i  years  old,  and  gen- 
tlemen over  60,  one  per  cent  per  month 
on  all  money  placed  in  his  hands. 
Creasinger  has  thousands  of  bargains 
in  real  estate.  He  is  the  real  estate 
man  of  Southern  California.  He  has 
houses,  lots  and  country  and  city  prop- 
erty to  sell,  exchange  or  rent  in  every 
state  and  territory  in  the  United  States. 
Creasinger  is  in  touch  with  thousands 
and  thousands  of  people.  His  office  is 
run  on  exact  and  precise  lines.  If 
you  have  a  small  amount  of  money  to 
invest,  you  cannot  do  better  than  con- 
sult S.  P.  Creasinger.  Mr.  Creasinger 
is  just  the  man  for  a  Christmas  buyer 
to  see.  His  great  business  acumen  and 
ability  render  him  especially  desirable 
to  those  whose  walks  of  life  have  not 
been  puttinsr  them  in  touch  with  the 
chance  of  money  making.  If  you  want 
to  make  money,  associate  yourself  with 
a  man  who  is  making  money.  S.  P. 
Creasinger  is  a  man  who  is  making 
money.  During  the  last  17  years  S.  P. 
Creasinger  has  done  more  for  Southern 
California  than  any  man  in  it.  He  is  a 
man  of  energy,  ability,  kindliness  and 
immense  foresight.  His  business  trans- 
actions run  up  into  thousands  dol- 
lars every  day.     At  the   Red  Cloud 


mines,  Riverside  county,  in  California, 
which  stock  was  recently  advertised  in 
the  Post,  there  are  many  men  em- 
ployed. Mir.  Creasinger  employs  all 
told  1 100  men,  on  ranches,  mines,  etc. 
These  men  all  come  to  Mr.  Creasinger 
and  he  receives  them  with  kindness  and 
sincerity  and  is  more  like  a  father  to 
them  than  an  employer. 

Mr.  Creasinger  has  some  of  the  most 
beautiful  and  costly  live  stock  in  South- 
ern California,  he  has  also  one  of  the 
largest  orange  ranches.  In  Mexico  his 
immense  tracts  of  land  where  sugar 
cane  is  grown  and  where  stock  and  cat- 
tle graze  number  thousands  and  thous- 
ands of  acres. 

Mr.  Creasinger  is  known  to  be  phil- 
anthropic and  bountiful.  He  has  long 
been  a  liberal  advertiser  in  the  papers, 
and  is  not  ashamed  to  place  his  name 
before  the  public.  His  advertising  and 
his  personal  reputation  which  comes 
from  his  great  business  has  brought 
him  in  contact  with  thousands  and 
thousands  of  people  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia, and  they  all  have  found  him 


kiiKii),  ,<ii-;ucss-likc  and  generous  to 
an  unusual  degree.  It  is  not  too  much 
to  say,  and  state  in  the  most  conser- 
vative spirit,  that  S.  P.  Creasinger  can 
give  you  almost  any  sort  of  a  bar- 
gain you  want.  He  makes  a  specialty 
of  placing  money  in  small  amounts. 
Mr.  Creasinger  makes  a  specialty  of 
making  money  for  his  customers,  and 
thus  making  money  for  himself.  Hence 
his  great  personal  success. 

If  you  want  to  invest  your  money  for 
Christmas  well  and  wisely.  You  can 
certainly  do  no  better  than  to  call  on  S. 
P.  Creasinger.  Mr.  Creasinger's  re- 
sponsibility ensures  the  safety  of  money 
intrusted  to  him.  That  is  why  no  one 
ever  loses  when  they  invest  with  Creas- 
inger, and  that  is  why  they  always  gain. 
.Mining  men  cannot  do  better  than  to 
see  Creasinger.  He  is  in  touch  with 
'.he  entire  mining  industry  of  the  great 
Southwest.  The  Red  Cloud  Mining 
Company  is  one  of  the  greatest  in  the 
West,  and  the  stock  which  was  adver- 
tised a  few  weeks  ago  has  risen  in  value 
and  soon  will  be  withdrawn  from  the 
market.  It  is  sold  at  35  cents  per 
share. 

Real  estate  men  can  see  Mr.  Creas- 
inger with  profit.  He  is  such  a  large 
man  in  a  business  way  that  he  is  in 
touch  with  almost  every  opportunity 
that  is  given  in  California.  He  has 
fruit  ranches  to  sell,  to  buy,  to  rent,  or 
to  exchange. 

Christmas  buyer:  If  you  have  money 
in  small  or  large  sums  to  invest,  see 
S.  P.  Creasinger,  218  So.  Broadway, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


One  Fare 


Phoenix 

AND  RETURN 

DECEAVBER 
7,  8,  2tpd  9. 

GOOD  FOR  RETURN 
UNTIL 

DECE/ABER  IStb, 

VIA 


Santa  Fe 
Route 


THIRD 
ANNUAL 

Indian  and  Cowboy 

CARNIVAL 

AIND  PIRST  GRAND 

Street  Fair 

DECEMBER 
TEN  TO  FIFTEEN 


Full  Particulars  of  any  Agent  of  the 

Santa  Fe  Route 

Jno.  J.  Byrne,  General  Passenger  Agt 
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TheRossIyn 

The  Xew  Hotel  on  Main  !St. 
Opposite  Postofflce. 

Every  mcxlerii  convenience — po- 
lite attention  —  satisfaction  as- 
sured to  every  guest. 

American  or  European  Plan. 

Rates  very  reasonable. 

Grossers'  Orchestra  during  din- 
ner hours.    Accommodates  250. 

Ross  &  Wei.fek,  Props. 


TRY  US  FOR 


ire 

S  Groceries 


i 


THE  BEST 
1  Tbe  Market  Contains  for  a 
1  LITTLE  LESS 

iSI  Money  Than   Other.s  Ask. 

"  J  E  CARR  5--;  r 

I  (I.  Iv.  VHlin  Tel.  .M.  950  J 
^  WE'RE 

Merchani  Tailors 

Noted  for  the  excelletjce  of 
the  clothes  we  make  and 
the  low  prices  we  ask  for 
the  clothes. 

Suits  $20  and  up 

SATISFACTION  OR  NO  SALE 

Jacoby  Bros. 

331-333-:$:i5  So,  Broadway 


jw4/vvwwwwwvwvvwwj 

\  Par  Excellence  \ 

*  A  trial  will  convince  you  tliat 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 


PALACE  MARKET  | 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors  \ 
Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 
Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

5  Cor.  3d  and  Spring Sts.  Tel.Main415 
•  VWWWVWVWVVWVWWWV# 


2  Office  Phone  Main  261  2 

5  Residence  Phone  White  20%  J 

•  THEO.  A.  EISEN  • 

•  Architect  • 

2  424  Stimson  BIdg.    Los  Angeles,  Cal.  ? 


Mrs.  Woodworth 

CARD  READER 

Rooms  18  and  19,  Hotel  Western 

Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittingf 
daily,  tl ;  evening  by  appointment.  (Mrcle 
Tuesdav  evening,  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 

S.  Spring. 

TOWNSEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

PATENTS  "X^falKtli^^lH 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


^  H©^  Ho^  Stories.  ^ 

Ma-jor   Opdyke    R-ela-tes   Some  Stre^rvge 
Ta-les    of    Early  CaliforniaL. 


U/>e  Laughing  Catt. 

"Whenever  I  see  a  bully  good  CAT 
like  your  THOMAS  here,  I  alway.s 
think  of  my  experience  with  the  won- 
derful LAUGHING  CAT  of  San  Pe- 
dro," said  Major  Opdyke,  as  he  lit  a 
fresh  cigar  and  leaned  back  comfortably 
in  his  easy  chair. 

"How  was  that.  Major?"  inquired  the 
Hotel  Clerk,  politely. 

"Well,  well,  I  thought  every  one  had 
heard  about  that  CAT.  Most  aston- 
ishingly-intelligent and  marvelous  ani- 
mal I  ever  saw,  sir." 

"When  I  first  came  to  California, 
years  ago.  I  settled  in  the  remarkable 
town  of  San  Pedro.  I  found  little  con- 
genial company  in  San  Pedro  in  those 
days,  and  I  tried  to  make  up  for  it  by 
surrounding  myself  with  house  pets. 
A  number  of  these  pets  were  CATS. 
BLACK  CATS.  RED  CATS.  BLUE 
CATS,  TORTOISE  SHELL  CATS, 
ANGORA  CATS,  and  common  CUR 
C.'\TS  were  all  nivmbered  among  my 
agreeable  and  happy  collection  of  ani- 
mals. My  friend.  Governor  General 
Haverstocking  of  Burmah.  knew  that  I 
was  fond  of  C.\TS.  and  it  did  not  sur- 
prise me  when  one  day  my  valet  brought 
to  my  room  a  large  covered  basket,  on 
which  was  pinned  the  General's  card, 
with  his  compliments.  From  beneath 
the  cover  of  the  basket  issued  a  pro- 
digious sweet  and  melancholy  mewing. 
I  lifted  the  cover,  and  out  sprang  the 
most  glorious  big  grey  THOM.AS  C.\T 
that  I  had  ever  seen.  He  alighted  on 
the  floor  with  the  dignitv  of  one  who.  as 
Thackeray  says  was  BIEN  ENTENDU. 
HE  looked  around  my  elegant  apart- 
ments with  the  air  of  one  who  has  been 
accustomed  to  surroundings  even  more 
princely.  HE  gazed  at  mo  with  some 
condescension  tempered  with  an  amused 
expression  of  affable  dignity.  Then,  sir, 
HE  broke  into  a  resonant  echoing  laugh 
of  accords  most  impeccable.  To  say 
I  was  thunderstruck  would  be  to  put  it 
mildly.  At  first,  I  chid  my  valet,  think- 
ing he  was  playing  some  ventrilofpiial 
scheme  on  me.  When  finally  I  became 
convinced  that  it  was  from  my  big  grey 
THOMAS  CAT  that  this  laughter  pro- 
ceeded I  felt  that  I  had  discovered  a 
source  of  wealth  that  would  forever 
place  me  beyond  the  necessity  of  labor. 

"Well,  sir,  people  came  from  miles 
around  to  hear  my  CAT  LALIGH.  The 
easiest  way  to  make  HIM  laugh  was 
to  tell  HIM  funny  stories.  Everybodv 
told  HIM  funny  stories.  That  CAT 
knew  more  funny  stories  than  Mark 
Twain.  Tourists  came  from  thousands 
of  miles  and  were  rewarded  for  their 
story-telling  by  hearing  HIM  laugh. 

"Well.  I  decided  to  tour  the  country 
with  the  CAT.  HIS  coming  was  her- 
alded in  every  city  in  the  United  States. 
Seats  were  everywhere  engaged  in  ad- 
vance. I  had  hie  offers  from  managers 
for  my  LAUGHING  CAT. 

"One  day.  shortly  before  my  depar- 
ture with  the  CAT  around  the  county.  I 
was  visited  by  an  English  friend.  Mv 
friend  wanted  to  hear  the  CAT 
L.^UGH.  As  my  repertoire  of  laugh- 
able incidents  was  exhausted,  he  volun- 
teered to  tell  the  CAT  a  funny  story. 
He  put  an  exceedingly  tame  conundrum 
to  HIM.    It  went  like  this: 

"  'Why  is  a  bridge  that  is  overloaded 
like  a  bank  that  is  overdrawn?' 

"The  answer  should  have  been,  BE- 
CAUSE the  bridge  is  likely  to  BREAK. 
But,  sir.  my  English  friend  said  :  'Be- 
cause the  bridge  may  fall  in  the 
WATER.' 

"Mv  poor  CAT  tried  to  see  the  pomt. 
HE  tried  to  laugh.  But  HE  couldn't. 
.\  look  of  unutterable  woe  came  into 
HIS  face.  HE  broke  into  dolderic 
bowlings. 

"He  never  laughed  again. 

"And  so  my  expected  fortune  from 
the  exhibition  of  the  wonderful 
LAUGHING  CAT  of  San  Pedro  was 
lost." 


^/>e  Amia-ble  D\ick. 

•■.\ftcr  my  adventure  of  the  laughing 
cal,  you  may  think  I  would  have  been 
disheartened,  sir,"  said  Major  Opdyke 
to  the  Hotel  Clerk  next  day.    "But  I 


was  not.  For  it  was  only  a  short  time 
after  this  that  I  had  my  remarkable  ex- 
perience with  the  astonishing  AMI.A.- 
BLE  DUCK  of  Pasadena." 

"I'm  not  surprised  at  the  DUCK  com- 
ing from  Pasadena,"  said  the  Hotel 
Clerk.  "For  I've  always  heard  that 
water  was  in  great  demand  in  Pasa- 
dena." 

"It  wasn't  in  my  time,"  said  the  Ma- 
jor, reflectively,  rubbing  his  red  nose, 
"though  perhaps  if  it  had  been  I  should 
never  have  met  the  .\ML'\BLE  DUCK 
of  which  I  am  about  to  relate." 

"One  day,  when  overlooking  my  ranch 
back  of  Pasadena,  I  fell  into  a  large 
irrigating  ditch  or  zanja  and  broke  my 
leg.  I  lay  in  the  ditch  helpless  and  al- 
most unconscious  until  nightfall,  when 
I  partially  recovered.  My  horse  had 
strayed  away  and  left  me,  and  I  was 
unable  to  move.  As  the  water  in  the 
zanja  was  deep,  I  should  have  been 
drowned  had  not  my  head  been  raised 
against  the  bank  above  water  line.  I 
lay  in  excruciating  agony  for  forty-eight 
hours.  At  the  expiration  of  that  time 
I  felt  extremely  faint  for  want  of  food. 
.\s  I  waited  there,  helpless,  half  im- 
mersed in  water  with  the  banks  of  the 
ditch  high  above  me,  I  uttered  a  silent 
nrayer  for  food.  As  if  in  answer  to  my 
behest  I  beheld  a  large  white  DUCK 
bearing  down  on  the  current  toward  me. 
The  DUCK  came  close  and  quacked  in 
a  most  amiable  manner.  HE  surveyed 
me  from  side  to  side  in  an  ingratiating 
way,  and  quacked  in  sympathy.  I  spoke 
kindly  to  the  DUCK  and  saw  that  the 
tender  creature  was  MUCH  moved,  for 
large  tears  coursed  silentiv  down  his 
bill.  Well,  sir.  that  AMIABLE  DUCK 
fed  me  for  three  days  as  tlic  Ravens  fed 
Joshua  in  the  wilderness.  HE  brought 
me  berries  and  grasses,  .^nd  when  final- 
ly HE  saw  that  I  needed  meat  he  re- 
tired behind  a  bend  in  the  stream  from 
which  a  great  quantity  of  loose  white 
feathers  floated.  When  HE  rounded 
the  curve  again  T  saw  that  the  HEROIC 
DUCK  had  pulled  out  all  his  own 
feathers  in  order  that  I  might  kill  and 
cook  HIM  with  the  least  possible  in- 
convenience to  myself.  Of  course,  I 
did  not  consider  that  for  a  moment.  As 
the  poor  DUCK  could  not  swim  with- 
out his  feathers.  I  pulled  together  all 
my  strength  and  threw  HIM  upon  the 
bank.  I  heard  his  quackings  grow  faint- 
er and  fainter  as  he  waddled  over  a 
stubble  field  for  help.  By  remarkable 
ingenuity  the  POOR  DUCK  succeeded 
in  bringing  help  to  me.  But  I  regret 
to  say  that  in  so  doing  this  most  intelli- 
gent animal  contracted  pneumonia  and 
died  prematurely.  Otherwise  I  should 
have  exhibited  him  as  a  bird  capable  of 
human  understanding. 


U^e  PoLtent  FIcol  Catcher  Trust. 

'I  shall  always  regret  that  mv  patent 
FLEA  CATCHER  failed  throu.ch  the 
perfidy  of  a  man  I  had  trusted."  said 
Major  Opdyke  to  the  Hotel  Clerk  as 
he  made  a  lusty  dab  at  his  fat  left  thigh. 
'If  that  patent  FLEA  CATCHER  could 
have  been  known  to  the  world  no  one 
would  ever  need  to  be  bothered  by  Fleas, 
Mosquitoes  House-Flies,  Cockroaches, 
or  in  fact  any  insect  pest." 

"How  was  that.  Major?"  inquired  the 
Hotel  Clerk,  on  his  ear  for  a  story. 

"It  was  the  most  marvelous  and  stu- 
pendous discovery  of  the  age.  The 
Marconi  Telegraph  and  the  Holland 
Submarine  Boat  are  nothing  when  com- 
pared to  it. 
"But  to  get  close  to  my  narrative : 
"Shortlv  after  T  had  had  mv  experi- 
ence with  the  LAUGHING  CAT  and 
the  AMIABLE  DUCK.  I  removed  to 
.Anaheim,  which  then  had  a  world-wide 
reputation  as  being  the  home  of  the 
most  ferocious  and  savage  race  of  fleas 
that  have  ever  hopped  from  a  dog's  tail 
to  a  man's  back.  In  the  afternoons  the 
Fleas  got  so  thick  in  Anaheim  that  they 
frequently  obscured  the  sun.  and  the 
people  of  Anaheim  in  dodging  the  Fleas 
contracted  that  quick,  nervous  habit 
which  is  so  noticeable  among  .\naheim 
folks  today. 

"Of  course,  everybody  wanted  to  be 
rid  of  these  FLEAS.  Tliey  were  the 
greatest  enemy  of  mankind  and  tortured 


I F.  BLECfl  &  CO.  j 

P      PRINTERS  3 

^   2S8  South  Main  Street  ^ 

Telephone  Main  1361 
^        LOS  ANGELES,  CALIF.  ^ 
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H6e  BEST  V 


YOU  get  the  very  best 
a.t  the  very  lowest  ^ 
prices  consistent  with 
good  service  at  M; 


H6e  JERSEY  214-216 
CREAMERY    w.  1st  St. 


Pure  Wines 

THE  BEST  that  California  pro- 
duces at  a  trifle  more  than  tbe 
cheap,  impure  and  injurious  vrlnes 
SI)  often  sold  aa  California's  best. 
You  can  depend  upon  it  that  you 
get  the  best  when  you  buy  from 

JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO. 

Telephone  Main  S38 
141  147  S.  Main  St.,  LOS  ANGELES 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 


ly  ana  bra 

•ly,  pure.  Live 


ly  burner  of  steady,  pure.  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.    Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sta..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  Mil. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 
Paper  for  your  10  x  lu  room,  JIUH). 
Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  A  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  MORGAN,  4:i0  So.  Spring  St. 
Phone  .Main  W2.  I^s  Angeles,  Cal. 


TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

Tormerly  Ihe  ThomlResldence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladies'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 


BUY 
YOUR 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 


S  Bros.  Mark. 


Teleohone  Main  56 1. 


The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY 
in  the  World  caa  be 
obtained  at 
306  Oregon  A  vc.,  (  Bank  Bldg, ) 
SANTA  MONICA 
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No  .. 

Deception 

No  chicanery  of  any  sort  is  practiced 
or  tolerated  at  our  store. 

Our  Hats  are 
sold  solely  on 
their  merits. 

A  purchaser  of  the  l^EAST  expensive 
article  in  the  house  gets  the  same 
polite  attention  as  if  she  were  buy- 
ing the  MOST  expensive  hat  we 
carry. 

Scofield 


105  N.  SPRING'ST. 


^  Beautiful  Hair  )^ 

By  our  specliil  Process  we  beautify  w 

A           anil  restore  hnir   lo  Its   imliiral  R 

J           eolor.  L 

J  Our  Specialty  K 

Tlie  resloral  ion  of  I  lie  complexion.  K 

A  Nice  Switch  ? 

We  make  to  order  Switches,  Wigs,  T 

Waves  and  .lanos  to  match  any  W 
shade  of  hair. 


Mrs.  Weaver = Jackson,  \ 

3     318  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET  f 

I  NEAR   THIRD  K 

^      I.OS  ANGELES.  CAL.  ^ 


Human  noir  Goods 

Of  every  description  on  hand  and 
made  to  order.  Toupee  and  cus- 
tom wig  nuiking  a  ai)OciaUy. 

Creme  Acacia . . . 

An  unexcelled  toilet  preparation, 
It  softens  and  cleanses  the  akin 
and  restores  the  complexion. 

W 

Imperial 

Hair  Bazaar 

224  West  Second  St..  Los  Angeles,  cal. 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mn.  a.  J.  Mackenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449 i  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANOELIuS,  CAI.. 


Books 


Our'.s  is  a  liook  store  celebrated 
for  its  iH>inplete  stock  of 
Gin  Uooks 
Standard  Works 
Works  of  Kofereiice 
School  nnd  ('cliche  Kooks 
Lute  and  I'opular  Novels 
Fine  Stationery  and 
Onicr  Snpplies 

FOWI.KR  BROS. 

221  W.  2nd  St.,  Los  Angeles 


the  Judge  on  the  Bench,  the  Minister 
in  the  Pulpit,  and  the  Tramp  in  the 
Back  Yard  without  any  regard  to  l>cr- 
Siiiia  f'rof'iia. 

"One  evening  I  was  approached  by  a 
handsome  stranger  clad  in  the  garb  of 
an  Oriental.  He  heckoned  nie  cau- 
tiously. 

"  'S'Dcatli.  S'Blood.  S'll'ouiuls,'  said 
he  in  Oriental  English.  "Is  this  Major 
Opdyke  ?" 

"I  introduced  uiyselt", 

"  "Major.'  said  the  inystei  iouS  .■stran- 
ger, 'I  am  Prince  Honpski  of  Guam  and 
tlie  Philippine  Islands.  I  have,  sir.  in 
my  possession  a  FL1'I.\  C.XTCllF.R  that 
will  instantly  kill  every  goldarncd  Flea 
in  .Xnahcim.  But  \a  put  my  l'"LE.\ 
CATCH  1-:R  on  the  market  1  need  the 
assistance  of  capital.  Patents  nuist  he 
obtained,  lawyers  must  be  paid.  With 
your  co-operation,  sir.  I  shall  establish 
a  trust  that  will  drive  out  all  competi- 
tion in  the  FLI'".\  killing  business.' 

"I  acquiesced  in  Priiuc  lldopski's 
proposition." 

"The  next  day  the  Piiuce  gave  me 
an  exhibition  of  his  patent  FLE.\ 
C.'\TCH1-".R.  There  were  three  gentle- 
men present  at  the  Iri.il  exhibition. 
Prince  lloopski,  myself,  and  a  perfidious 
lawyer,  wluise  name,  sir,  is  so  a--s(iciat- 
ed  with  bis  baseiu-ss  that  1  ha\c  for- 
gotten it. 

"The  patent  V\.V..\  CATCIII'.R  was 
an  enormous  contrivance  forty  I'ect  in 
height  and  sixty  broad.  Thou.-an  N  and 
thousands  of  fine  silk  threads  charged 
with  a  high  voltage  of  elcctrieitv  and 
freely  dipped  in  a  specially  made  FI.IC.V 
food,  stood  out  perpendicularly  to  the 
machine.  These  threads  stood  separate 
from  each  other  and  there  issned  forth  a 
strange  high  minor  note  somelhin'^  like 
that  sounded  by  a  mos(|uito. 

"The  electric  current  was  tinned  on 
the  threatls  stood  out.  The  note  ^imnd- 
cd  and  then  clouds  ;\nd  clmuU  of  insects 
of  all  kinds,  especially  F1,1'"..\S.  started 
in  a  mad  race  to  their  doom  in  the 
l'LE,\  killer.  They  went  worse  than 
the  rats  did  for  the  Pie  l  Piper  of  Ham- 
lin." 

"Marvelous,  wonderful,  incredible!  T 
wrote  out  a  check  for  $500,000,  and 
handed  it  to  the  lawyer.  It  was  to  rep- 
riscnt  my  one-third  interest  in  the 
PATENT  FLEA  CATCHER  Trust. 

"But,  sir,  would  you  believe  it.  in  the 
night  the  perfidious  rascal  left  the  coun- 
try taking  with  him  all  the  secrets  of 
the  patent  FL1":A  CATCHER  and  dc- 
>-tvovin,i>  the  model." 

".Mthoiigh  Prince  Hoopski  and  my- 
self turned  the  country  inside  out.  the 
rascal  was  not  found.  .And  thus,  sir, 
was  I  defrauded  out  of  half  a  million 
dollars  and  a  chance  of  dcstroyi  'g  one 
of  man's  fcarfidlest  enemies." 


The  Dollar  And  the  Americakfi 
StBLndard  of  Success. 
Bv  Excelsior. 

(Written   expressly   for  The  Satiinlav 
Post.) 
What  is  success? 

luioh  individual  will  give  you  a  dif- 
ferent definition  according  to  his  ideas. 
To  one  it  is  notoriety.  To  another 
wealth,  to  another  honor,  and  on  and 
on  until  each  has  <lescribed  his  ideal. 
But  to  the  general  .American  mind  suc- 
cess has  one  meaning  clear  and  defined. 
It  is  wealth  or  the  ready  means  to  pro- 
duce wealth,  .'\nalyzc  it,  as  you  will, 
define  it  as  you  like,  but  still  the  popular 
estimate  of  a  man's  success  is  his  in- 
come in  g(Hid,  hard  dollars.  It  is  t'lic 
tangible  acquisition  of  wealth. 

The  .Vmcrican  measures  the  success 
of  the  artist,  the  musician,  the  painter, 
or  the  sculptor  by  the  wealth  which  he 
is  able  to  produce.  His  fame,  his  friends, 
his  reputation  are  merely  means  by 
w'hich  bis  abilities  arc  the  more  readily 
turned  into  cash. 

.'\.n<l  yet  this  is  all  wrong. 

Success  is  ine.isurcd  by  a  false  stand- 
ard. It  is  weighed  bv  false  weights 
and  the  result  is  disastrous  to  domestic 
peace  and  national  h.T"^iness. 

Everywhere  the  same  restless  strug- 
gle after  wealth.  Everywhere  the  same 
(lesire  to  grasp  fortune  in  order  thai 
others  ma^■  iuclge  you  successful  rather 
than  an  cfTort  to  produce  the  results 
wliiich  in  the  end  naturally  will  bring 
fortune. 

What  is  real  success? 

Cicnuine  success  and  genuine  happi- 
ness come  only  to  him  whose  abilities 
have  been  exercised  to  fcring  forth  the 


greatest  results.  To  live  naturally  is 
to  live  happily.  To  live  naturally  is  to 
attain  the  greatest  success. 

.\  case  in  point.  I  know  a  country 
parson  in  our  beautiful  Land  of  Sun- 
shine, the  father  of  six  girls  and  three 
boys.  He  is  a  meek  little,  blue-eyed, 
red-cheeked,  Tound- faced  man  who  had 
great  ambitions  as  to  his  future  when 
he  left  his  Eastern  college  seventeen 
years  ago.  He  wanted  to  be  a  states- 
man. He  felt  that  he  would  be  a  leader 
in  the  nation.  And  yet  he  possessed 
the  abilities  for  none  of  these  things. 
He  came  to  California,  married  a  poor 
girl,  accepted  a  country  narsonage  at  a 
small  salary, and  has  done  a  great  deal 
of  good  in  a  lunnhle  way  among  humble 
people.  He  has  raised  a  large  family 
and  a  man  of  great  influence  among  the 
conununity  of  his  small  parish.  He  is 
happy,  and  though  he  docs  not  know 
it,  is  successful.  This  man  is  success- 
ful because  he  has  lived  naturally  and 
therefore  accomplished  greater  results 
than  had  he,  urged  by  the  desire  of  a 
false  success,  followed  a  career  for 
which  he  was  in  every  way  unfitted.  \ 
false  standard  of  success  urges  .'\meri- 
can  men  into  callings  in  which  they 
operate  not  only  to  the  disadvajitage 
of  themselves,  but  the  public  at  large. 
A  false  standard  of  success  sets  up  a 
false  ideal  and  a  man  never  rises  above 
bis  ideal.  He  is  almost  sure  to  fall  be- 
neath it. 

 o  

AnriericBLn  TblXcs  and  FinaLnce 
Before  the  WblT. 

IBy  D.  A.  Wells. 

"In  18,56,  the  unexpended  cash  balance 
in  the  Treasury  of  the  United  States 
reported  as  available  for  public  purposes 
being  •$(i5,72,vg5() — $46,001,407  of  which 
was  on  deposit  in  ninety-one  different 
State  banks— Congress  (by  act  of  June 
jjd  of  that  year)  appropriated  the  sum 
of  $37,4(xS,85y  for  distribution  among  the 
States;  of  which  $_'7.o6,?,4,50  was  offi- 
cially certified  in  Sentember,  1837,  as 
having  been  actually  paid.  Most  of  the 
States  applied  the  amount  api)ortioncd 
to  thenl  for  educational  purposes.  Oth- 
ers used  it  differently  and  less  wisely; 
Massachusetts,  for  example,  dividing  lu  r 
share  proixjrtionally  among  the  towns 
and  cities,  where  it  was  expended  at  the 
discretion  of  the  local  authorities:  in 
one  instance,  in  a  small  fishing  town,  for 
the  construction  of  walks  on  the  sands 
for  the  benefit  of  pedestrians;  and  in 
others  for  the  purchase  of  houses  and 
lands  for  the  use  and  settlement  of  the 
town  poor." 

Note. — .X  surplus  of  revenue  over  ex- 
I)enditurc  was  frequent  before  the  Civil 
War.  The  tariffs  were  then  for  revenue. 
Internal  direct  or  indirect  taxation  by 
the  I'ederal  government  was  unknown. 
Quite  a   difference   between    then  and 

now.   '   o  

GrocerynxBLn,   Gimme  a  Pint  o' 

Molasses. 
Ever  seen  Jones's  grocery  store? 

You  say  you  haven't?    You  ought  to 
then. 

Bin  in  our  town  lliirty  years  or  more. 
Has  Tones,  the  nicest  of  grocerymen — 
.Selling  the  people  molasses. 

Knowed  all  the  people  when  they  wu7. 
kids; 

Yes,  knowed  their  fathers  anil  inolhcrs 
afore  'cm. 

b'urnished  crackers  and  stove-pipe  lids; 
Run  the  ])ostoflice  .gratuitous  for  'em, 
While  selling  the  people  molasses. 

I  reckon  it's  twenty-five  years  gone  by; 

Since  (luvner  (J         worked  in  Jones's 

store ; 

Shared  w  ith  Jones  his  hopes  and  his 
fears  : 

Did  all  the  chores  and  ^ucpl  up  ihe 
tloor. 

While  selling  the  peoj)le  inola'-scs. 

Nothin'  particular's  '"happened  to  Jones.", 
\'es  people  do  say  there's  a  play  of 

that  name. 
He  gave   us  boys   talTv   and   ni.ulc  no 

hones 

To  be  alius  perlitc  and  alius  the  same 
When  selling  the  people  molasses. 

The  Guviier's  hair  is  tipped  with  gray. 
Anil  Jones's   locks  arc   whiter  than 
his'n  ; 

Hut  often  I've  heard  the  Ciuvncr  say 
There    ain't    no    words    nicer  than 
this'n  : 

Groceryman,  gimme  a  pint  o'  mo- 
lasses. 


California 
Limited 

This,  the  coinpletest 
of  trains,  runs  in 
66  hours, 
Los  Ang-eles  to 
Chicago,  over  the 

SANTA  FE 

It  leaves  Los  Angeles 
at  6:15  in  the  evening- 
Tuesdays, 
Thursdays  and 
Saturdays. 


"Ideal  in  All 'Appointments.' 


Terminal  island 


By  the 

Sea 


All  Trains  run  via  Long  Beach. 

Not)elter  place  for  a  day's  outing,  ele- 
gant Se.\  Rathino,  Fishing,  Y.vriiTiNG 
AND  Bo.VTiN(i.  Play  gioumls  for  the  lit- 
tle folks,  rino  holds,  jileasuro  wharves 
clean  beach,  camp  groumis  nnd  Hoiilon 
Artesian  Water  for  domestic  purposes, 
pronounced  by  authority  to  be  the  best 
medicine  in  tlie  world  for  kidney  and 
slomach  troubles. 

KxctiRsioN  Tickets  to  Catai.ina  Islanp, 
allow  stop-over  privileges  at  Long  Beach 
and  TeriniuHl  Island,  in  either  direction 
free  of  charge. 


AGENTS  OF  THE 


Los  Angeles 
Terminal 


Railway 


Will  sell  you  tickets  and  furnish 
all  desired  information. 

Itouiid  Trip  Kare  ')0  Cents. 

TEN  RIDE  TICKETS.  $1.60. 

(iood  for  yourself  and  frieiid.s. 

CITy  TICKET  OFFICE 

237  So.  Spring:  St.,  Los  Ang-eles 

TELEPHONE   MAIN  960 

K.  K.  KULK.  T.  C.  PECK, 

Gen.  Mngr.  Gen. Pass. Agt. 


Vegetarian 

hygienic 

Restaurant 

strictly  a  vegetarian  diet  every 
day  in  the  %veck.  Largest  dining 
room  in  the  city.  First-class  ser- 
vice and  popular  prices.  Take 
your  meals  here  and  win  back 
your  health. 

315  3(7  West  Third  St. 

Bel.  Broadway  and  hill  St. 

I. OS  ANOKI.K.S 


A  Typcwrller 

Is  no  longer  an  olllee  luxury— it  Is 
a  necessity!  Its  a  comfort  too— 
to  have  a  machine  that  embodies 
eyery  convenienco  k  n  o  ^v  n  to 
seieuee.  We  sell  THREE  such 
maehines.         :      :      :      :  : 

""Ghe  Densmore" 

••J5he  Yost" 

"'Ghe  Century" 

INITED  TYPEWRITER  aoti 
.SUPPLIES  COMPANY 


11' 


21  I  We  .St  Second  St. 


Los  Angeles,  Cul. 


IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS, PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST. 


B>5>*  SATURDAY  POST. 


Look  Around 

Before  coming  here  to  buy,  ex- 
amine quality  and  ascertain 
prices  elsewhere  —  then  the 
sterling  merit  of  our 

WINES  AND  LIQUORS 

And  the  figures  at  which  we  sell 

will  be  a  pleasant  revelation. 

6-year-old  Port,  best  in  the  State 
for  the  money;  per  C/^  _ 

gallon    Due 

5-year-old  Sherry,  Angellcr  or 
Muscat,  worth  easily  |1;  our  <— 
price,  per  gallon   OOC 

Good  Bourbon  Whisky,  excellent 
lor  medicinal  purposes;  per  CZ/^ 
quart  bottle   OL/C 

EDWARD  WINP  COM= 
GERMAIN  TTilir;  PANY 

Telephone  Main  919. 

397-399  LOS  JlBgelcs  St.,  C«r.  Ftnrlii 

OPEN  EVENINGS.        NO  BAR. 


n 
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Btst  materials  Used. 

Experienced  Workmanship. 

Prompt  Delivery. 

W.  F.  WHITTAKER 

214  South  Broadway 

Special  attention  to  out  of  town  trade. 


YOU  GET  A  GOOD  MEAL 
AT  THE 

Royal 
Restaurant 

1J8  South  Spring  Street 

Bet.  First  and  Second 


F.  E.  .MACARTNEY 


Los  Angeles,  Cal.  jjjj 


The  Russell  Lunch  Parlor 

Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's 
Lunch  and  Dining  Room. 

Quality.       Cleanliness.       Quick  Service. 

RUSSELL'S  ^ 
SURPASSING  COFFEE. 
A.  B.  RUSSELL,  250  South  Broadway. 

Proprietor.  Los  Angeles,  Cat 


THE  BANKRUPT  T.iepho-^M-in 
WALL  PAPER  STOCK 

Of  H.  LODGE,  Pasadena,  was  bought 
by  us  and  is  being  sold  very  cheap. 


WALTER  BROS. 


627 

South  Spring 


Gov.  Henry  T.  G^ge 

Foremost  Considered  as  Secreta-ry  of 

Commerce — TKe  New  Cabinet  Portfolio. 

^  (lOvcnior  Henry  T.  Gage  is  foremost  in  President  McKinley's  ^ 
^  attention  for  tlie  portfolio  of  Secretary  of  Commerce.  ^ 

The  Secretary  of  Commerce  has  been  suggested  bv  the  neces- 
^  sity  of  supervision  and  expansion  of  our  commercial  policy. 
^       Every  citizen  of  Southern  California,  zchatcver  his  political  ^ 
^  beliefs,  will  rejoice  at  seeing  a  citizen  of  Southern  California  rep-  ^ 

resenting  us  in  the  National  Capital  in  a  capacity  that  will  be  of 
^  infinite  benefit  to  the  Nation,  to  the  great  Southwest,  and  to  ^ 
^  Southern  California.  m 
^       Southern  California  is  strategically  the  gate  of  the  commerce 

of  the  world  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  We  are  now  on  the  verge  of  ^ 
^  a  great  commercial  prosperity.    With  the  completion  of  the  San  ^ 


GOV.  HENRY  T.  GAGE 

Pedro  harbor  and  the  con.struction  of  the  I,os  Angeles  and  Salt 
Lake  Railroad,  Southern  California  will  be  crossed  by  the  com- 
merce to  and  from  the  Orient,  Australia,  and  the  Kastern  com- 
merce through  the  Nicaragua  canal. 

These  facts  are  .so  apparent  to  everybody  that  only  suggestion 
is  necessary. 

With  Governor  Gage  at  the  National  Capital  to  represent  and 
take  an  aggressive  stand  for  our  important  and  growing  inter- 
ests, California  will  secure  the  representation  that  is  her  right. 

Governor  Gage  has  a  strong  and  aggressive  personality.  The 
President's  confidence  in  him  is  not  misplaced.  The  cry  is,  "on 
for  Southern  California." 

With  our  efficient  executive  to  represent  us  at  Washington  in 
the  capacity  of  Secretary  of  Commerce,  the  attention  of  the  prac- 
tical working  administrative  body  of  the  United  States  will  be 
called  to  the  fact  that  California  is  the  gateway  of  the  Pacific  and 
her  needs  must  receive  recognition.  The  entire  country  will 
profit  from  a  scientific  exercise  of  the  new  portfolio. 

Southern  California  is  naturally  the  center  from  which  the  new 
Secretary  of  Commferce  should  come. 


Gifts... 

That  last  a  lifetime. 
That  give  pleasure  every  day  in 

the  year. 
That  delight  everybody  —  young 
and  old. 

That's  the  kind  of  a  gift  a  musical 

instrument  is. 
That's  the  kind  our  store  is  filled 
with. 

SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 
J        MUSIC  CO. 

J   216  -  218  Wea^  Thiird  St. 

2  BRADBURY  BUILDINQ. 

J  L.oa  Angeles,  Cal. 


Established  18M.        Incorporated  1900.  K 

I  American  Dye  Works 

(Incorporated) 
X  J.  A.  BERa.  Pres.  and  Manager 

4  Cleaning,  Dyeing 
T  And  Renovating 

•J  ..    In  all  its  Branc hes  

H  Office,  210 'A  South  Spring  Street 

Telepeone  .Mtiiu  850. 
Works.  613-615  West  Sixth  Street 
Telephone  Main  1016 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Brani  h  Oflici'S  in  all  principal  towns 
of  Southern  (  Mlimruia. 


wood  Carpet 

A  beautiful,  economical  cover- 
ing for  floors  in  place  of  the 
ordinary  dusty  and  otherwise 
objectionable  woolen  carpets. 
Polished  oak  floors  will  last  a 
lifetime. 

Qrilles   and   Cabinet  Work 

OF  EVERY  DESCRIPTION. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH 

707  So.  Broadway.  LOS  ANGELES 


SPECIAL  OFFER 

To  all  desirous  of  subscribing  to 
5>4e  SATURDAY  POST 

The  Satcbday  Post  free  for  one 
year  to  anyone  sending  ua 

Two  new  yearly  prepaid 
subscriptions. 

Post  PuDllshlng  company 

401  -  402  Stimson  Building. 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


WANTED.  —  A  well-known  and  succes.sful 
horticulturist  is  open  to  an  engagement  as 
manager  or  superintendent.   Best  of  reference. 
Address,  POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 

401-2  Stimson  Building,  Los  Angeles. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches:  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  8 
poundtins,  I.S.0O;  217  Vvest  Second  Street,  Lob 
Angeles. 

 o  

A  GENUINE  TURQUOISE  STICK 
FIN,  STERLING  SILVER,  FREE 
WITH  EACH  ONE  YEARLY  SUB- 
SCRIPTION TO  THE  SATURDAY 
POST. 


rShe  SATURDAY  POST. 
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FAITH  CURES. 


Every  now  and  again  there  is  an  agi- 
tation against  those  who  dispense  with 
physicians  in  sickness.  The  agitation  is 
not  so  much  against  those  who  do  no£ 
employ  physicians  as  against  those  who 
employ  persons  not  physicians  to  cure 
disease  bv  nrayer,  faith,  hypnotism  and 
other  methods,  not  usually  recognized 
bv  orthodox  medical  men. 

It  is  held  by  some  that  such  employers 
of  non-medical  healers  should  be  obliged 
to  hire  orthodox  doctors  or  be  punished. 
It  is  held  by  others  that  the  Christian 
Scientist,  prayerful  curer,  or  other  faith 
healer,  should  be  punished  or  prevented 
from  such  practices. 

We  do  not  think  that  either  sugges- 
tion is  practicable.  Nor  do  we  think  that 
either  is  desirable.  The  only  proper 
means  of  protecting  people  in  sickness 
against  persons  not  qualified  for  medical 
work  by  recognized  medical  preparation 
is  in  preventing  the  use  of  the  title  of 
Doctor  or  Physician  by  persons  who  can- 
not produce  evidence  of  medical  train- 
ing. 

In  a  free  country  nothing  more  than 
this  is  either  proper  or  cnforcible. 

People  cannot  be  obliged  to  emplay 
physicians.  Such  a  "force  law"  is  mani- 
festly impossible  of  execution.  People 
cannot  be  prevented  from  doing  good,  or 
trying  to  do  good  to  others,  nor  should 
they  be.  There  is  no  meas.ure  of  the  in- 
tent or  capacity  of  helpers  in  sickness 
except  as  between  the  parties  interested. 
The  courts  offer  a  remedy  for  abuse  or 
injury  or  neglect.  A  reasonable  regula- 
tion of  the  practice  of  medicine  is  proper 
in  a  civilized  State.  When  a  person  seeks 
a  physician  it  is  only  reasonable  that 
those  advertising  themselves  by  a  recog- 
nized medical  title,  such  as  "Doctor" 
should  be  known  and  certified  by  the 
State  to  have  had  adequate  preparation 
and  training  for  so  delicate  and  import- 
ant a  trust.  No  one  without  such  train- 
ing should  be  allowed  to  use  the  medical 
title.  To  use  the  title  without  the  study 
and  preparation  for  the  work  is  to  de- 
ceive the  people.  It  is  not  a  fair  thing 
to  do.  On  the  other  hand,  the  State,  by 
a  system  of  registered  diplomas  from 
competent  schools  or  by  a  system  of  ex- 
amination of  the  medical  knowledge  of 
the  applicant  for  a  right  to  use  the  title 
of  Doctor,  having  thus  furni.shed  a 
guarantee  of  study  and  preparation  in 
medicine  of  those  using  the  title  need 
go  no  further.  The  people  should  not  be 
constrained    to   employ   doctors.  Nor 


should  any  one  be  prevented  from  offer- 
ing aid  in  sickness.  The  only  reasonable 
thing  to  do  is  to  insist  that  those  using 
the  title  of  Doctor  shall  be  qualified  by 
study  and  honest  work  to  deal  with  dis- 
ease or  physical  injuries. 

Faith  and  miracle  cures  have  been  pop- 
ular in  all  countries  and  in  all  ages.  Hyp- 
notic suggestion  and  various  influences 
on  the  nerves  are  known  to  have  pro- 
found effects  on  the  physical  conditions 
of  certain  human  types.  It  is  not  wise 
to  seek  to  prevent  trials  of  these  reme- 
dial reflex  nervous  agencies.  Benares 
or  Lourdes,  shrines  in  Tartary,  TTiibet, 
Europe  or  Arabia — all  have  claims  of 
cures  of  disease.  The  presumption  is 
that  with  some  natures  favorable  physi- 
cal effects  are  produced  by  these  faith 
cures.  The  methods  employed  here  by 
emotional  influences  are  equally  without 
rational  basis,  and  yet  may  be  efficient  in 
some  cases.  The  people  employing  these 
agents  and  methods  for  sickness  should 
know  that  they  are  not  employing  doc- 
tors qualified  by  study  of  the  human 
-body.  When  the  State  provides  such  a 
guarantee  it  does  all  that  it  should.  It 
is  all  that  it  can  do  in  a  free  country. 
Disease  is  no  more  than  an  effort  of  na- 
ture to  rid  the  body  of  poisons  or  accu- 
mulations of  effete  matter  not  eliminated 
because  of  unfavorable  life  conditions. 
Disease  is  an  evidence  of  the  body's  ef- 
fort to  establish  health.  The  work  of 
the  physician  is  to  aid  the  body  in  its 
work.  The  mind  can  be  made  an  agent 
in  the  cure.  More  with  some,  and  less 
with  others.  Hygiene,  diet,  ventilation, 
disinfection,  nursing — these  are  even 
more  important  in  re-establishing  health 
than  drugs.  Drugs  aff'ect  constitutions 
differently.  The  effect  of  drugs  is  dif- 
ficult to  measure  on  account  of  their  fre- 
quent marked  variation  from  the  stand- 
ard of  strength  or  freshness.  The  ac- 
complished physician  is  not  only  in- 
structed in  the  human  body,  in  the  med- 
ical experience  of  mankind,  in  the  quali- 
ties and  effects  of  drugs,  but  he  must  be 
a  born  judge  of  man's  nature  and  con- 
stitution. He  must  know  man.  He  must 
know  the  conditions  of  life  that  have 
produced  abnormal  body  function.  Oid 
women's  remedies  and  mental  sugges- 
tion are  of  a  value  that  no  true  doctor 
will  neelcct.  No  one  who  has  investi- 
gated the  present  medical  knowledge  can 
fail  to  recognize  the  worth  of  the  edu- 
cated, honest  and  born  physician.  A  true 
physician  should  be  all  three. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


Telephone  Main  509 


A  Word  to  Our  Rea^ders.  I 

The  S-M-urday  Post  has  the  genius  of  hustle  and  organiza-  j 
tion.  Ten  months  ago  the  Saturday  Post,  then  a  paper  of  only 
three  weeks'  growth  had  350  subscribers.  Today  the  Post  has  j 
almost  8000  subscribers.  This  includes  both  prepaid  subscriptions 
and  those  who  receive  the  Saturday  Post  as  a  supplement  with  j 
some  other  paper.  By  the  way,  the  supplement  idea  is  a  great  thing. 
Walter  S.  Melick,  editor  of  the  Pasadena  Neivs,  and  state  assem- 
blyman, 'phoned  up  early  last  Saturday  morning  and  took  1250 
Post's  for  the  supplement  in  Pasadena,  increasing  his  previous 
order  of  the  week  before.  Frank  Sands,  editor  of  the  Santa 
Barbara  News,  takes  a  thousand  Posts  every  week.  Mr.  Sands 
uses  the  Post  as  a  Sunday  supplement  to  his  paper.  Messrs.  Mar- 
tin, proprietors  and  editors  of  the  San  B'dino  Transcript,  also  find 
the  Post  is  a  good  thing  to  increase  their  circulation.  Then  we 
have  three  more  coming  in  this  month. 

Everybody  in  Southern  California  knows  the  Post,  and  for 
an  all  'round  paper  the  Saturday  Post  is  more  thoroughly  circu- 
lated in  Pasadena,  Santa  Barbara,  San  Bernardino,  than  any  Los 
Angeles  paper.  We  are  right  on  deck  in  Santa  Ana,  too,  and 
will  have  Pomona  and  San  Diego  before  Christinas. 

Such  men  as  Walter  S.  Melick,  Frank  Sands,  Martin  Bros., 
have  endorsed  The  Post  by  using  it  conjunction  with  their  Sun- 
day editions.  We  have  individual  subscribers  in  every  town  in 
Southern  California  and  Arizona.  We  believe  that  to  succeed 
a  periodical  must  have  a  well-defined  character,  like  an  individual. 
We  try  to  give  our  readers  good,  solid,  clean-cut  matter.  We 
are  right  with  and  for  Southern  California  and  mean  to  stay  so. 
We  are  going  to  have  three  great  editions  in  a  short  time  and 
no  one  can  aflford  to  miss  them.  We  have  five  good  stories  by 
local  authors  and  a  great  serial  by  Paul  Leicester  Ford.  These 
will  appear  in  The  Post  in  a  short  time. 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  Employment  Agents 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET,       -  LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 

Recommended  by  the  World's  Greatest  Artists — 


LISZT     RUBINSTEIN  WAGNER 

WILLIAMSON  BROS. 

327  So.  Spring  St.     LOS  ANGELES. 


Sophistry  of  Term  "Co-Opera.- 
tion." 

Perhaps  the  most  plausible  bit  of 
sophistry  in  the  capital  and  labor  ques- 
tion is  the  "co-operation"  excuse  for  the 
mistakes  and  offenses  of  organized  capi- 
tal and  labor.  Co-operation  is  not  a 
principle.  It  never  was  anything  but  an 
expedient,  a  plan,  sometimes  wise  and 
sometimes  not ;  sometimes  good  and 
sometimes  bad.  It  may  be  virtuous  or 
not,  according  to  its  purpose  and  action. 

What  do  you  co-opeiate  for?  is  the 
test  question  that  must  be  answered  by 
capital  and  labor,  and  upon  the  answer 
the  quality  and  value  of  the  co-opera- 
tion must  depend. 

The  co-operation  of  capital  to  devel- 
on  coal  mines  and  bring  coal  to  St. 
Louis  is  beneficial,  and  ihe  co-operation 
of  capital  to  raise  the  price  of  coal  is 
mischievous. 

The  co-operation  of  labor  to  raise 
their  own  wages  is  good  :  their  co-opera- 
tion to  lower  tlie  wages  of  other  men  is 
bad. 

The  co-operation  of  capital  to  boycott 
their  workmen  who  refuse  to  "sign  the 
document"  is  tyrannical  and  unjust  ;  the 
co-operation  of  labor  to  boyco'.t  the 
craftsmmen  who  decline  their  document 
is  equally  tyrannical. 

Co-operation  is  good  only  jo  far  as 
its  aims  and  methods  are  generous  and 
just.  —  Interstate  Mcinnfaeturer,  St. 
Louis. 

 o  

ExtraLct  from  Letter  of  E.  P. 

Ripley.  President  S&nta  Fe. 

Chicago,  December  i,  igoo. 
Mr.  Abbot  Kinney,  401  Stimson  Bldg., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. : — 
Dear  Sir:  I  beg  to  acknowledge 
your  favor  of  the  24th  ult.  You  are 
correct  in  believing  that  I  am  deeply 
interested  in  all  that  pertains  to  South- 
ern California  and  its  interests.  I  be- 
lieve the  strip  of  land  south  of  the  Te- 
hachepi'and  between  the  Coast  Range 
and  the  sea — a  strip  only  about  150 
niiles  long  and  perhaps  averaging  50 
miles  wide — is  in  climate  and  in  nat- 
ural beauty  the  nearest  approach  to 
Paradise  that  this  world  affords.  I 
believe  that  the  time  is  fast  approach- 
ing when  it  will  not  only  be  the  garden 
but  the  sanitarium  of  North  America — 
(it  is  both  already  to  a  considerable 
extent) — and  that  it  will  have  a_  pop- 
ulation as  dense  as  that  of  any  similar 
area  of  the  country.  Relieving  this,  I 
naturally  expect  great  growth  for  Los 
Angeles,  and  this  growth  no  doubt  wiH 
ultimately  be  accompanied  by  the  means 
to  build  libraries,  schools  and  museums. 
If,  however,  you  can  in  the  meantime 
get  help  for  so  laudable  a  project,  so 
much  the  better,  as  by  so  much  you 
hasten  the  day. 

 o  

The  Constitutional  Amendnt\ents. 

Tlie  official  vote  as  given  out  by  the 
secretary  of  state  shows  that  the  amend- 
ment exempting  places  of  worship  from 
taxation  carried  by  a  vote  of  115,851 
to  102,564;  that  exempting  Stanford 
University  from  taxation  by  a  vote  of 
137,607  to  67.7,37;  that  exempting  the 
Mechanical  School  of  Arts  at  San 
Francisco  by  111,892  to  70.264;  that 
exempting  public  bonds  from  taxation 
was  lost  by  92,923  to  75.280;  that  to 
place  primaries  under  election  law.  was 
carried  by  io6,7,33  to  SI.S19;  that  to 
secure  tenure  of  office  to  stenograph- 
ers was  lost  by  85,472  to  60,754 ;  that 
to  legalize  outlawed  claims  in  San 
Francisco  was  carried  by  85,461  to  62,- 
993 ;  that  to  relieve  the  congestion  of 
the  Supreme  Court  was  lost  by  79,354 
to  69,997. 


ProfessiorvaLl  Ca^rds 


DENTISTS 


FRANCIS  M.  PARKER,  D.  D.  S. 
Offices,  129%  West  First  street, 
Telephone  Green  311. 


DR.  D.  CAVE, 

Office,  Lankershim  Block, 
Corner  Third  and  Spring  Streets. 
Telephone  Main  1.515. 


HENDRICKS,  D.  D.  S. 
Offices,  Byrne  Block, 
Corner  Third  and  Broadway. 

Telephone  Green  500. 


The  Peoria  Statr  Conxmends 

Forest  and  WaLter. 

(From  Book  Reviews  of  Peoria  Star, 
Nov.  17,  igoo.) 
The  notable  lack  of  forest  literature 
in  the  Anglo-Sa.xon  language  makes 
-A.bbot  Kinney's  "Forest  and  Water" 
of  especial  interest.  In  the  far  West,, 
forestry  is  closely  related  to  the  de- 
velopment and  to  the  life  of  the  coun- 
try. The  improvements  and  occupa- 
tions of  the  vast  empire  of  the  arid 
public  lands  are  dependent  upon  the 
preservation  of  the  water-holding  power 
of  the  forests  on  the  mountains.  These 
are  the  natural  reservoirs.  The  chap- 
ter on  Forest  Fires  and  how  they  or- 
iginate is  not  the  least  entertaining  one 
in  this  instructing  and  educating  work. 
Distinguished  writers  and  engineers 
contribute  ten  chapters  and  forest  lov- 
ers will  enjoy  these  and  the  author's 
able  elucidation  of  subjects  of  which 
he  is  the  acknowledged  master.  The 
illustrations  are  gems  of  photographic 
are  and  care  and  taste  have  been  dis 
played  by  the  publishers,  the  Post  Pub- 
lishing Co.,  of  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

 o  

S.\N  Francisco,  Nov.  27.. . 

Editor  Post: 

Seeing  an  article  in  The  Post  on  pres- 
ervation of  the  teeth  induces  me  to  re- 
mark that  for  some  years  I  have  used 
kerosene  daily  after  water,  and  I  think 
it  has  much  efficacy  in  preventing  the  ac- 
cumulation of  water.  If  the  whole  of 
wheat  was  used  for  bread,  instead  of  the 
bran  being  removed,  the  materials  for 
both  bones  and  teeth  would  be  more 
available  for  "benevolent  assimilation" 
than  now.  But  both  these  preventatives 
for  decayed  teeth,  rickets,  etc.,  like  other 
simple  remedies,  are  ignored,  it  being 
generally  considered  preferable  to  ex- 
pend several  hundred  dollars  in  vain  ex- 
pectation of  cures. 

N.  B. — Rub  the  gums  well  with  the 
brush. 

I  am  76  years  of  age;  have  but  one 
false  tooth,  and  four  gone. 

Alfred  Cr'dge, 
Star  Office,  429  Montgomery  street. 

 o  

Mr.  J.  J.  Byrne,  G.  P.  A.  of  the  Santa 
Fe,  is  one  of  the  youngest-Iook'ng  men 
I  prominent  in  the  railroads  of  the  coun- 
try. In  his  business  dealings  Mr.  Byrne 
is  crisp,  decisive  and  cordial.  He  has 
an  ingratiating  manner,  a  pleasing  per- 
sonality and  a  clear  head  in  executive 
matters.  Therefore,  he  is  extremely 
popular  both  with  the  general  public 
and  with  his  employees. 
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Get  Your 

..  PICTURE  .. 

Taken  at 

UPPIINCOm 

Popular  Prices 
For  Portraitures 


Pictures  of  California  and  the  Great  West 
In  Carbons  and  Platinums. 


Frames  and  Framing 

LipplRcoli  Art  company 

351  South  Broadway 

LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 
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A  Machinery  Bargain^ 

A  20=Horse  Power 

Westinghouse 
^^^^Automatic  Engine 

IN  EXCELLENT  WORKING  ORDER.     A  WON- 
DERFUL BARGAIN  FOR  CASH. 

A  200=Light  Edison  Dynamo 

1 10  Volt — Good  as  New. 
OHEIAP    FOR  OASH. 

For  particulars  see 

Tuits-Paimer  Electric  worhs 

701  South  Main  Street, 
LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA. 


ye 

abbot5rord 
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Ca.1. 
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Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel  .. 


Just  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  of 
the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
Maine  to  Oregon.    Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.    The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Koom.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Los  Angeles. 


rigkttKpougKro^CibBpSford  Inn 

  EI<5MTH*^°  MOPE  5TREET6 

L06  ANGELE5  CAL. 


Ophlr  on  Company 
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\  50  cr$.  per  Share  \ 
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800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Coalinga  District 

3^  Miles  from  Railway  Communical : 


BOARD  or  DIRECTORS 


WARREN  OILLELEN 

Preiident  Broadway  Bank,  Loi  Angelei. 
JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Caihier  Stat«  Bank  and  Truit  Co.,  Loi 

Angelei 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Engineer  and  General  Contractor  of 
Public  Works,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  Lof 
Angela! 


JOHN  MARTIN 

Preiident  Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr.  Stanley  Electric  Co.,  Ban  Franclico 

GEORGE  KENT  HOOPER 

Hangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Franciioo 

NATHANIEL  J.  MAN80N 

Attorney-at-Law,  San  Franclico 

H.  R.  HURLBUT 

Fifteen  yean  in  charge  of  Adrartlilnf 
Department,  San  Franeiico  Call 


OPHIR  OIL  COMPANY 


435  Douglas  Building 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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"CALIFORNIA  LIMITED"  West  of  Sa.i\  Bernardino. 

75  PaLSsengers  to  Sovithern  CaliforniaL  DaLily. 
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Water 
Filters 


You  will  doubtless  thank  us  for  call- 
ing your  attention  to  the  existing 
necessity  of  properly  filtering  your 
drinking  water.    We  offer  the  fam- 
ous Pasteur  (jerm  Proof  and  Natural  Stone  Filters  as 
by  far  the  most  effective  and  nearest  perfect  made. 
They  are  now  on  exhibition  at 

\  Ja$.  w.  nellman,    157-I6I  North  Spring  Sf. 
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Xmas  Boxes 


We  make  a  specialty  of  packing  them.    We  can  do  it  promptly,  easily  and 
nicely — have  the  line  and  rare  specimens — so  many  things  typical  of  the 
West.   A  box  from  our  store  would  reflect  credit  on  the  State. 
Speak  volumes  for  your  taste. 

ir.p"Ktrhere  Ludwfg  &  MatHews.  ''t'.i:?!'!''' 


LARGE 

IMPORTATION  OF 


DUTCH^BULBS 

Call  and  Inspect  Them  ...   v<    GERMAIN  SEED        PLANT  CO.  ^ 

wHfTE  FOR  FREE  CATALOGUE.     326-330  SO.  MAIN  ST.,  U\wm^  Mi\  Wesllllinster,  LOS  ANGELES 

Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 

Tel.  Main  44.  124  N.  Spring  St. 

—  A  FEW  SPECIALTIES  —  


RELIABLE 
JEWELRY 


Why  is  it  that  when  you  think  of  Watches, 
Diamonds,  or  Jewelry,  you  think  of  Nordlinger's? 
Our  Holiday  Stock  is  larg-er  than  ever  and  our 
Prices  are  smaller. 

We  will  g'ladly  show  you  the  Newest  and  Best. 


S.  NORDLINGER, 


109  South 
Spring  Street 


Port,  5 years  old,  soft,  mellow  }  75 

Port,  7  years  old,  mellow,  good  body  1  00 
Sherry,  6  years  old,  soft  and  clean. . .  75 
Sherry, 7  years  old,  rich  and  fruity..  1  00 
Antelica,  5  yrs  old,  full  bodied.sweet 


Qt. 

50 
25 
50 
50 


Sweet  Wines— Woollacott's  Qold  Medal  Brands 

Gal.      Qt.  Gal. 
2.J  I  Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  superior,  heavy, 

50  I    sweet,   1  00 

25  I  Muscaiel,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet  75 
50  Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00 

25  I  Tokay,  Madeira,  Catawba   1  00 

LiKht  wines  Gal.    Doz.  Quart 

Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine   i  50  $2  00    |  20 

Burgundy,  Medoc,  Cabernet   1  00     3  00  85 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 

kZ^Tc^^Zr'  ::Wholesale  Hay 

OFFICE,  THIRD  AND  CENTRAL  AVE.    TELEPHONE  MAIN  1596 


FOR  SALE  


60  =  ACRES  -  60 

  ON   

West  Adams  Street 


ALL  OR  PART. 


SPLENDID  VIEWS— HIGH  LAND— At  a  price 
that  purchaser  can  make  over  one  hundred  per 
cent  on  investment  in  a  short  time. 

C.  A.  SUMNER  &  CO.,  sole  agents 

134  South  Broadway,  LOS  ANGELE«=,  CAL. 


I  Extraordinary  | 
I  Comfort  1 
I  In  an  | 
I  Ordinary  Car  | 


'THE  "ORDINARY"  is  the 
name  of  the  new  Sixteen- 
Section  Pullman  Sleeping-  Cars, 
with  wide  vestibules,  double  win- 
dows, Pintsch  light,  curtains  and 
lavatories. 

They  are  only  raUed  "Ordina- 
ry" to  distinguish  them  from 
Palace  Drawing  Room  Cars  and 
the  old  Tourist  Cars.  They  are 
handsomely  finished  in  polished  birch  wood  with  aluminum 
fittings,  and  are  furnished  with  upholstered  seats,  tables, 
mattresses  and  linen.  Regulation  Pullman  Porters  care 
for  the  cars  and  the  passengers. 

The  New  Cars  run  through  without  change  thrice  a 
week  on  Personality  Conducted 


i  SUNSET  San  Francisco,  3 

I  EXCURSIONS  ir.gr/i 

Through  El  Paso,  San  Antonio,  Houston,  ^ 
New  Orleans  and  the  Historic  South.  ^ 


Departures: 

Monday,  Wednesday  and 
S:r        Friday,  from  each  terminal. 
5^  See  Agrents  of  the 


I  We  Ce.i\'t  Se.y  i 

I  Too  Much  I 

^  About  our  Smoking  Jackets     the  assort-  ^ 

^  ment,  the  styles,  the  qualities.    Prices  go  ^ 

^  down  as  low  as  $5,  prices  go  up  as  high  as  ^ 

^  $25,  and  the  best  for  the  money  at  any  ^ 

^  price  you  may  name.  ^ 

^  See  the  beautiful  silk  effects  at  $15,  3 

^  $20  and  $25.    See  the  handsome  plaid  3 

^  effects  and  odd  patterns  in  all  sorts  of  ^ 

^  pretty  combinations,  at  all  sorts  of  low  ^ 

^  prices.  ^ 

^  And  if  a  jacket  doesn't  fit,  our  tailor  is  ^ 

^  right  at  hand  to  make  it  fit.     That's  ^ 

^  another  advantage  in  taking  advantage  ^ 

^  of  our  splendid   big  stock  of  Smoking 

^  Jackets. 


Ho\ise  Robes,  ^  Lounging  Coats, 
BactK  R.obes,^  Smoking  Jacckets. 
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HARRIS  A  FRANK 
TZ.  >PROPRIBTOR3 


3 

119,  HI,  laj.  12s 

North  Spring  Street.. ..S.  W.  Corner  Franklin  ^ 
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me  SATURDAY  POST. 


5 


TKe  Miracle  of  Lava^  CoLiiyorv 

^      ^      By  W.  S.  PORTER,      ^  ^ 

Copyright,  1900,  by  \V.  S.  Porter. 


THE  sheriff  of  Slskiwab  county 
had  a  secret.  He  never  told  it 
to  his  best  friend,  but  it  was 
never  out  of  his  own  mind.  He 
«vas  a  physical  coward.  A  shot  fired 
let  his  heart  beating  wildly,  and  he 
turned  sick  at  strife  and  carnage.  His 
pulse  beats  averaged  95  per  minute 
ind  his  heart  turned  cold  every  time  a 
lummons  for  arrest  was  placed  in  his 
liands.  He  experienced  a  sensation  of 
Qervous  dread  each  time  he  swung 
himself  upon  the  back  of  his  high  spir- 
ited horse.  Every  sudden  sound  con- 
veying presage  of  danger  thrilled  him 
with  fright.  His  disposition  was  high 
strung,  sensitive  and  unalterably  timid. 
And  yet  "Had"  Conrad  was  known  as 
the  coolest  and  most  courageous  slieriff 
iu  this  tenitory.  He  had  attaiued  this 
reputation  by  a  daily  and  hourly  strug- 
gle with  his  whole  moral  force  against 
bis  natural  weakness.  His  fear  of  dan- 
ger, great  as  it  was,  had  been  subordi- 
nated to  a  greater  fear  lest  his  falling 
be  known.  How  to  hide  his  cowardice 
from  the  world  was  his  one  aim.  With 
a  cold  fear  in  his  heart  he  sought  dan- 
ger with  the  eagerness  of  one  who  lov- 
ed its  every  phase.  Quiet,  persistent, 
plodding  in  his  way,  without  any  of 
the  western  dash  and  audacity  belong- 
ing to  most  men  In  his  occupation,  he 
continually  souglit  the  closest  risks  and 
hazards,  driven  by  an  abnormal  desire 
to  appear  fearless.  Men  who  had  no 
conception  of  the  meaning  of  the  word 
"fear"  sometimes  stood  apart,  aghast 
nt  the  man's  daring,  and  admired  him. 
Apparently  without  the  slightest  ex- 
citement, almost  sullen  of  aspect,  he 
trailed  desperate  criminals  to  their  ren- 
dezvous, engaged  in  combat  against 
mighty  odds  and  waged  such  relentless 
war  upon  desperadoes  and  outlaws 
that  his  fame  as  au  upholder  of  law 
and  order  was  spread  far  and  wide. 

Radcliff  Conrad  kept  his  secret  well. 
Not  a  man  In  Siskiwab  couuty  had 
ever  seen  him  flinch  from  his  duty,  and 
tales  were  told  In  saloons  and  camps  of 
his  intrepidity  and  recklessness. 

The  sheriff's  personal  appearance 
aided  him.  He  was  strongly  and  finely 
formed.  He  possessed  a  blond  head  of 
classic  mold  and  a  steel  blue  ej'e  under 
good  control.  His  inward  struggles 
kept  him  at  a  tension  tb.-jt  gave  him  a 
reserved  and  somewhat  preoccupied 
manner,  and  his  every  action  seeiued 
the  result  of  deliberation  instead  of  Im- 
pulse. The  giving  away  to  impulse 
was  the  thing  he  was  trying  to  avoid. 
He  felt  that  some  day  his  moral  cour- 
age would  fail  liim  and  he  would  stand 
stripped  to  the  gaze  of  his  friends  the 
coward  that  he  knew  himself  to  be. 
No  monkish  ascetic  ever  scourged  his 
fleshly  sins  as  UadcllfT  Ooni-ad  did  his 
one  egregious  failing.  How  well  he 
succeeded  in  triumphing  over  it  his 
fame  In  Lava  Canyon  and  Indeed  in 
the  mouths  of  men  as  far  as  the  sage- 
brush grew  to  east  and  west  attested. 

There  came  one  cruel  day  when  the 
sheriff  was  forced  to  apply  the  whip  to 
his  tortured  spirit  with  double  force. 
The  town  of  r,ava  Canyon  was  liuilt 
on  a  stretch  of  plain  sloping  down  to  a 
river  from  the  exit  of  a  mountain 
gulch.  Within  this  gulch  was  a  tangled 
wlldness.  Two  miles  l)ack  from  the 
town  it  converged  to  a  fissure  half  a 
mile  deep  like  a  sword  cut  cleaving  the 
hills.  The  sides  for  Its  whole  extent 
were  inaccessible  except  to  the  rattle- 
snakes that  made  their  dens  among  the 
bowlders.  Within  the  edge  of  the  gulch 
where  the  densely  wooded  sides  began 
to  straighten  to  steeper  angles  stood 
the  white  painted  cottage  of  Emmet 
Reed,  the  postmaster  and  leading  deal- 
er in  hardware,  cutlery,  arms  and  am- 
munition. Here  beside  the  mountain 
Stream  and  among  the  moss  grown 


rocKS  piayea  tne  juvenile  Reeds,  little 
more  than  rushes  in  size,  watched  over 
more  or  less  carefully  by  Boadicea, 
siged  20,  eldest  daugliter  of  the  house. 

To  these  confines  late  one  afternoon 
:'ame  Arizona  Dan.  worst  man  in  the 
county,  after  breaking  lialf  a  thousand 
dollars'  worth  of  mirrors  and  glass- 
ware in  tiie  principal  places  of  enter- 
tainment and  introducing  sundry  slugs 
of  lead  Into  various  citizens,  to  their 
Ejreat  bodily  anguish.  Dan  was  not  too 
drunk  to  entertain  a  wholesome  fear 
;if  Rnd  Conrad,  and  it  was  his  inten- 
tion to  conceal  himself  until  darkness 
•iliould  lend  him  cover  to  escape. 

On  being  a|)i)rised  of  these  events 
(he  sheriff  of  the  county,  recognizing 
liis  duty,  prepared  to  cffi  ct  Dan's  cap- 
Lure.  A  brave  man  In  his  place  who 
propei'ly  estimated  the  value  of  a  good 
citizen's  life  In  comparison  with  the  vi- 
tal spark  of  a  degenerate  like  Arizona 
Dan  as  a  furtherance  of  the  survival 
jf  the  fittest  Idea  would  liave  summon- 
sd  a  posse  and  by  moral  force  of  num- 
bers would  have  secured  the  surrender 
lif  the  offender  without  risk  of  blood- 
thed.  Radcliff  Conrad  was  not  the 
man  to  do  this.  He  shunned  all  ap- 
lienrance  of  lack  of  courage,  as  be  de- 
•ilred  ill  his  h(>art  to  slnin  the  danger. 

"What  arms  did  he  liave";"  asked  tb? 
■;lici  iff  of  some  men  who  Iiad  seen  Arl- 
,iona  Dan's  retreat  to  the  gulcli. 

"Nary  a  one,"  said  a  saloon  keeper 
who  had  suffered  from  the  fugltlve'j 
Iconoclasm.  "He  left  both  Ills  guns  hi 
my  place." 

The  sheriff  unbuckled  his  I'evolver 
iind  shoved  It  across  the  counter. 

"Keep  that  for  me,"  he  said.  "I'll  go 
(ind  get  Dan." 

He  passed  slowly  down  the  street, 
walking  in  the  direction  of  the  gnlch, 
and  the  men  gazed  after  him  admir- 
ingly. 

"Never  knew  what  bein  afraid  was, 
Rad  never!"  said  the  mail  carrier. 

"He  'uz  born  that  a-way."  said  the 
jotinty  clerk.  "A  man  as  ain't  got 
skeer  In  bim  don't  deserve  no  credit 
fur  bavin  sand.  He  wouldn't  take  bis 
gun  along  'cause  Dan  hfil  left  his'n. 
With  a  creetur  like  Dan  it  'pears  to  me 
that's  a  leetle  reckless.  Dan  over- 
weighs  Rad  a  matter  of  25  pound  the 
very  least." 

In  the  gulch  things  were  as  usual  to 
all  appearances.  The  little  mountain 
brook  that  dashed  down  the  steep 
•-•ocks  purled  In  the  deep  shade  and 
lent  out  diamond  flashes  where  stray 
Becks  of  sunlight  dived  into  it,  and  the 
birds  in  the  redwood  trees  whistled 
away  as  though  there  was  no  such  in- 
harmonious and  degraded  thing  as  Arl- 
roua  Dan  somewhere  below  trying  to 
conceal  his  desecrating  presence.  The 
little  Reeds  were  at  school,  and  such 
noises  as  might  have  been  heard  by 
that  legendary  and  overworked  crea- 
ture the  casual  observer  were  sylvan 
and  well  attuned.  A  critic  in  sight 
harmony  would  also  have  found  little 
to  cavil  at,  unless  his  too  fine  drawn 
perceptions  had  deemed  the  aspect  of 
Miss  Boadicea  Reed,  who  sat  negli- 
gently in  a  grapevine  swing,  too  un- 
sylphlike  for  perfect  accord. 

Miss  Boadicea— called  "Dicey"  by  her 
immediate  family  and  friends,  a  dimin- 
utive evolved  from  their  original  and 
arbitrary  pronunciation  of  her  name- 
sounded  a  note  which  may  have  been 
a  dissonance,  but  it  had  its  true  power 
of  accentuating  the  soft  melody  of  the 
wood.  As  she  half  reclined  upon  the 
giant  vine  her  freshly  starched  white 
muslin  crackled  about  a  form  whose 
measurements  faltered  not  an  inch 
from  the  modern  standard  of  perfec- 
tion. Her  glossy  black  hair  was  ar- 
ranged In  the  latest  fashion  shown  in 
the  most  recently  arrived  ladies'  maea- 


zme  m  L.ava  Canyon.  Her  features 
were  clear  cut  and  regular.  She  had 
the  eyes  of  Melpomene  and  the  heart 
of  the  ancient  British  queen  whose 
name  she  bore. 

Miss  Boadicea  Reed  also  had  a  se- 
cret. Being  a  woman,  her  dearest 
friends  had  often  heard  it  divulged, 
but  as  it  was  a  secret  there  needs  must 
be  those  to  whom  it  was  not  imparted. 
That  portion  of  humanity  was  the  one 
denominated  by  Miss  Reed  as  "the  gen- 
tlemen." This  awful  secret  was  that 
she  had  never — no,  never— felt  the 
slightest  sensation  of  fear  or  abash- 
ment at  any  person  or  thing  since  she 
could  remember. 

Miss  Boadicea  despised  and  contemn- 
ed all  the  little  feminine  weaknesses 
and  terrors  of  her  sex  with  all  the  prej- 
udice of  one  who  did  not  understand 
them.  Had  she  been  born  with  time 
and  circumstances  in  her  favor  she 
would  have  led  the  overturning  of  a 
dynasty  or  two,  captured  by  force  the 
crown  of  some  social  queendom  or  at 
least  have  gone  up  iu  a  balloon  as  the 
special  female  representative  of  one  of 
the  several  greatest  newspapers  on 
earth.  Snakes,  mice,  dogs,  spiders,  gos- 
sip, lightning,  men,  the  partial  list  of 
the  things  regarded  by  Miss  Reed  with 
a  serenity  approaching  contumely,  will 
afford  a  slight  conception  of  her  in- 
trepidity of  spirit.  In  the  preseuce  of 
man,  the  lord  of  creation,  she  felt  no 
awe.  Living  In  a  frontier  mining  town 
and  possessing  the  attractions  she  did, 
offers  of  marriage  had  come  years  be- 
fore, but  her  suitors  had  never  awak- 
ened in  her  a  feeling  softer  than  com- 
radeship. She  had  laughed  at  most  of 
them,  pitched  one  out  of  the  window 
and  informed  them  all  that  they  "made 
her  tired."  In  fact,  there  was  nothing 
in  all  creation,  with  or  without  life, 
that  had  ever  caused  her  a  qualm  or 
a  tremor.  She  regarded  robbers  as  vul- 
gar persons  beneath  notice,  serpents, 
horned  toads,  mice  and  Gila  monsters 
as  uninteresting  and  unterrifying  ver- 
min too  insignificant  to  dread.  Her  -se'- 
cret  ambition,  cherished  In  good  faith 
until  she  was  18,  had  been  to  dress  In 
man's  cldthes  and  travel  round  the 
world  selling  soap,  or  diamonds,  or 
patent  quartz  crusliers  —  anything 
would  do.  Since  she  was  20  her  Ideas 
had  toned  down  to  a  firm  resolve  to 
be  prima  donna  of  an  opera  troupe, 
and  the  gulch  had  for  many  months 
echoed  daily  warbllngs  that  for  clear- 
ness and  volume,  if  not  melodiousness, 
surpassed  easily  any  voice  in  Lava 
Canyon.  The  form  within  the  crinkling 
white  muslin  was  a  storage  battery  of 
Impetuous  life  and  force  that  needed 
continually  some  object  upon  which  to 
exhaust  its  energy. 

As  Boadicea  swung  in  the  grape- 
vine, some  300  yards  up  the  gulch  from 
the  house,  she  turned  her  gaze  Idly  to- 
ward a  thick  clump  of  bushes  and  saw 
an  eye  with  a  good  deal  of  red  in  the 
normally  white  portion  of  it  looking 
at  her  between  the  leaves. 

She  sat  bolt  upright  on  the  vine,  and 
as  It  appeared  to  be  a  man's  eye  her 
hand  without  any  special  volition  of 
her  brain  went  to  the  knot  of  hair  at 
the  back  of  her  head,  smoothed  it  a 
little  and  thrust  In  the  pins  securely. 

"Come  out  of  there,"  she  said. 

Red  faced  and  heavy  eyed  from 
drink,  Arizona  Dan,  hitching  up  his 
revolverless  belt,  slnitHed  his  huge 
form  through  the  flexible  branches  of 
the  bushes  into  the  path. 

"Sh-sh-sh!"  be  said,  his  heavy  face 
folding  Into  a  dull  smile  Intended  to  be 
reassuring.  "1  ain't  a-goln  to  hurt 
you,  miss." 

"Hurt  me!"  said  Miss  Reed  con- 
temptuously. "I  should  think  not. 
What  are  you  doing  here?" 


".lust  a-layin  low,  miss,  and  waitl  i 
for  night.  You  see.  I  was  on  what  you 
might  call  a  sort  of  spree  and  broke  a 
glass  or  two.  Maybe  somebody  was 
hurt  too.  The  whisky  done  it.  A  good 
look  in  young  lady  like  you,  misa, 
wouldn't  give  the  word  on  a  man,  now, 
I  bet  a  boss." 

Arizona  Dan's  lumbering  attempt  at 
compliment  produced  no  effect.  Boadi- 
cea regarded  him  sternly  with  un- 
swerving, disapproving  eyes. 

"You  don't  want  to  be  loafing  around 
tliese  diggings,"  she  said,  substituting 
tlie  local  form  of  parlance  for  her  ordi- 
narily more  elevated  style  of  conversa- 
tion as  being  more  worthy  of  her  au- 
I'ience.  "You  are  not  afraid,  are  you?" 
I  i'li  Infinite  disdain. 

"I  ain't  afraid,"  said  Arizona  Dan, 
shifting  his  feet  uneasily,  "except  of 
bein  took.  I  can't  fight  the  whole 
town." 

"Is  any  one  after  you?" 

"If  they  ain't,  they  will  be.  Rad 
Conrad's  in  town,  and"— 

Arizona  Dan  broke  off  with  an  oath 
and  looked  down  the  steep  pathway. 
"Here  he  comes  now,"  he  muttered. 

Boadicea  rose  to  her  feet  and  peered 
over  tlie  tops  of  the  intervening  bush- 
es. The  sheriff,  unarmed,  in  a  light 
summer  suit  that  set  off  to  advantage 
his  strong,  graceful  figure,  was  coming 
up  the  path  with  the  sun  striking  gold- 
en lights  from  his  head  of  curly  blond 
hair.  Boadicea  looked  upon  him  and 
loved. 

When  within  ten  paces  of  his  man, 
the  sheriff  took  off  his  hat  and  wiped 
his  brow  with  a  silk  handkerchief. 

"Dan,"  he  said  in  an  even  tone,  "I 
want  you." 

Arizona  Dan  drew  a  nine  inch  bowle 
knife  from  the  leg  of  his  boot.  "Come 
and  get  me,"  he  said,  with  a  grin  and  a 
suggestive  upward  movement  of  his 
right  hand. 

The  old,  well  known,  nauseating, 
deathly,  cowardly  physical  fear  came 
upon  the  sheriff  as  he  saw  the  shining 
blade  held  by  the  huge  desperado  he 
had  come  unarmed  to  capture.  His 
pride  and  the  wonderful  moral  puis- 
sance that  ground  out  courageous 
deeds  from  heart  sinking  apprehension 
urged  him  forward  another  step.  .Ari- 
zona Dan  laughed  a  low,  half  soiier  but 
chilling  laugh.  So  quiet  It  was  that 
the  voice  of  the  brook  sounded  In  the 
sheriff's  ears  like  the  derisive  mockery 
of  men  at  his  poltroonery. 

For  one  instant  Radcliff  Conrad 
swung  in  the  balance.  Au  all  pervad- 
ing panic  seized  him,  and  the  foot  he 
lifted  to  take  a  forward  step  weighed  a 
hundred  pounds.  The  rustling  of  a 
branch  to  his  right  above  tlie  path 
drew  from  him  a  swift  glance,  and  he 
looked  for  ten  seconds  into  two  dark 
eyes  that  seemed  to  flash  some  strange, 
exalting  essence  into  his  veins.  A 
weight  seemed  loosened  somewhere 
within  him,  and  he  felt  that  he  could 
hear  it  fall  down,  down  to  unsounded 
depths.  He  looked  at  Arizona  Dan  and 
laughed  low  and  joyously  as  a  child 
does  who  has  come  upon  a  long  de- 
sired toy. 

"Will  you  come?"  said  the  sheriff  In 
a  tone  a  bridegroom  might  have  used 
to  his  bride. 

"I'll  cut  your  heart  out,  Rad  Con- 
rad," said  Arizona  Dan,  "if  you  come 
two  steps  nearer." 

Boadicea.  on  the  ledge  above,  rustled 
a  little  and  the  sheriff,  without  looking 
up,  smiled  again.  Arizona  Dan  held  his 
knife  as  one  holds  a  foil,  point  out- 
■  o  
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ward,  witl)  his  tliiiml)  against  the 
gtiard.  The  sheriff  c-rouched  some  three 
Inches  like  a  eat  aud  seemed  to  gather 
hlmserf  together  with  his  weight  lial- 
anced  evenly  on  each  foot.  Arizona 
Dan  stood  still  with  his  knife  ready. 
Was  Rad  Conrad  fool  enough  to  attack 
him  with  his  hare  hands? 

The  sheriff  could  have  shouted  for 
Joy.  Like  a  Dash  valor  and  audacious 
courage  had  come  upon  him.  Ue  felt 
that  he  would  never  know  fear  again. 
Something  had  passed  into  his  blood 
that  had  made  him  a  man  instead  of 
the  spurious  being  he  had  been.  He 
felt  the  two  dark  eyes  above  fixed  upon 
him,  but  be  kept  his  own  upon  Arizona 
Dan's. 

Heretofore  the  sheriff's  exploits  had 
been  attended  by  a  fortuitous  chance 
that  brought  him  .safely  out  of  them— a 
chance  Just  as  blind  aud  incomprehen- 
sible as  that  which  guards  tlic  ways  of 
children  and  drunkards.  .Now  he  feU 
the  caution,  the  indoinital)le  intent  to 
do  coupled  with  the  prudence  of  the 
successful  general  that  gives  bravery 
Its  value.  Half  a  miracle  had  been  ac- 
complished. The  other  half  was  to  fol- 
low. 

It  must  have  been  that  Arizona  Dan's 
nerves  were  unstrung  by  his  debauch, 
else  wlien  a  small  stone  dislodged  by 
Boadicea's  foot  rattled  down  to  the 
path  at  his  side  lie  would  not  have  be- 
stowed the  advantage  of  turning  bis 
head  quickly  to  look  But  he  did  so, 
and  in  the  instant  the  sheriff  had  his 
knife  arm  by  the  wrist  and  his  other 
arm  about  his  waist.  Then  ,\rizona 
Dan  was  filled  with  surprise  to  feel  the 
arm  that  held  his  knife  slowly  twisting 
In  spite  of  all  his  resistance— twisting 
outward,  until  the  tendons  aud  muscles 
were  cracking.  The  sheriff's  hand  was 
like  a  steel  clamp,  and  when  the  pain 
gretv  unbeaiable  Arizona  Dan  dropped 
the  knife.  When  the  sheriff  heard  It 
ring  on  the  rocks,  he  released  the  wrist 
suddenly  and  laid  his  left  forearm 
across  Dan's  throat.  They  were  too 
close  for  blows,  and  there  was  little 
struggling  or  sliifting  of  ground. 

The  arm  across  .Arizona  I'an's  tliroat 
pushed  his  Iiead  hack,  anr!  the  other 
Iron  band  about  his  waist  held  him 
close.  It  was  a  silent,  fierce,  strainin,? 
contention  on  one  side  for  tlie  displaco- 
ni'.-nt  and  on  tlic  other  to  regain  ttf 
center  of  !,'ravity  The  side  for  dhi- 
piacement  won,  and  the  gladiators 
went  down  with  a  rrash.  A  small 
bowlder  in  the  way  of  .Vrizona  Dan  s 
head  left  him  lying  in  a  disgraceful 
heap  oblivious  to  defeat.  The  sheriff 
knelt  upon  the  vanquished  distributer 
ot  leaden  largess,  drew  cords  from  his 
pocket  and  ignorainionsly  bound  him 
hand  and  foot.  Then  he  sprang  to  his 
feet  and  turned  his  flushed  face  and 
yellow  curls  to  the  source  of  his  new 
being  as  a  sunflower  turns  to  the  sun. 

Boadicea  slid  down  through  the  bush- 
rs  like  a  young  panther. 

"Vou're  a  Jim  dandy,"  she  said,  "If 
there  ever  was  one.    I  saw  it.    1" — 

She  stopped  suddenly.  The  sheriff 
was  looking  straight  Into  her  eyes.  She 
felt  for  the  first  time  a  strange  heat  In 
her  cheeks  and  thought  she  must  have 
fever.  Her  eyes  slowly  dropped  for 
the  first  time  before  another's.  Her 
tongue  for  the  first  time  tripped  and 
faltered. 

"It'll  be  dark  soon."  began  the  sher- 
iff, and  his  voice  sounded  to  her  far 
away  like  the  wind  in  the  pines. 
"You'd  better  let  me  walk  back  to  the 
bouse  with  you.  I'll  bring  a  horse  back 
for  thi6  chap  by  the  time  he  recovers. 
You  are  Miss  Ueed.  I  think.  I  know 
your  father." 

The  evening  breeze  rustled  airily 
through  the  redwoods.  .\  squirrel 
frisked  up  a  hickory,  and  the  first  owl 
hoot  came  from  the  shadows  about  the 
brook.  The  brook's  babble  no  longer 
mocked;  It  sang  a  pa-an  of  prai.se.  As 
they  walked  down  the  path  together  a 
scream  of  fright  came  from  the  name- 
sake of  the  battle  queen  of  the  Brit- 
ons. 

"A  horrid  lizard!"  she  cried. 

The  sheriff's  strong  arm  reassured 
her.  The  miracle  was  complete.  The 
Boul  of  each  bad  passed  into  the  other. 
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Synopsis  of  Preceding  Cbapters 

During  the  reign  of  .Queen  Elizabeth  there 
were  two  English  lads  at  Whitby  school,  who 
formed  a  friendshipand  a  life  long  attachment. 
These  were  John  Topp  and  Alec  Ireland,  both 
of  whom  had  a  desire  to  become  sailors  John 
Topp  loved  Inez,  a  Spanish  senorita,  then  liv- 
ing in  their  town  with  her  father,  Don  Miguel. 
Don  Miguel  did  not  look  with  favor  upon  this 
growing  attachment.  Willie  Trehalion,  a  one- 
eyed,  one-armed  old  salt,  forms  a  deep  attach- 
ment to  these  young  lads.  He  had  been  a  sailor 
under  Alec's  father,  and  his  descriptions  of  life 
at  sea  filled  the  boys  with  the  great  desire  to 
become  sailors  and  carve  for  themselves  a  for- 
tune in  the  new  world.  Alec's  lather  had  been 
lost  on  a  trip  to  the  Spanish  Main  and  Alec  and 
John  Topp  declare  they  will  search  the  Spanish 
Main  until  they  have'  news  of  his  fate.  The 
news  of  John's  infatuation  for  Inez  reaches 
John  Topp's  father,  who  then  and  there  decrees 
that  John  shall  attend  Cambridge  and  become 
a  minister.  John  Topp  accompanied  by  Alec 
and  Willie  Trehalion  run  away  to  London,  and 
become  sailors.  They  made  several  voyages 
together.  At  Bristol  Alec  and  John  both  shin 
together  on  the  brig  Severn  for  a  trip  to  Vigo 
Bay.  The  captain  dying  Alec  was  made  captain 
and  John  Topp  tirst  male.  While  in  Spain  they 
rescue  a  lady,  who  proves  to  be  Inez.  John 
and  Inez  arrange  to  elope  to  England.  Return 
ing  to  Vigo  Bay  four  mouths  later,  they  fail'  1 
in  carrying  away  Inez,  because  of  the  war  tl  xt 
had  broken  out  between  England  and  Spain. 
The  brig  Severn  captures  a  Spanish  galleon. 
Returning  to  Bristol  they  meet  Willie  Trehal- 
ion, who  had  just  returned  from  a  voyage  to 
the  Spanish  Main.  The  three  decide  to  lit  out 
a  vessel  to  explore  the  Spanish  Main  and  to 
reach,  if  possible,  the  golden  city  of  Manoa. 
During  the  voyage  the  sailors  become  discon- 
tented and  mutiny.  The  mutiny  is  quelled  by 
the  bravery  of  .\lec.  The  ship  soou  reached 
the  mouth  of  a  great  river  in  tropical  America, 
(undoubtedly  ihe  Amazon].  They  sail  up  this 
river  for  thirty-four  days,  until  their  progress 
Is  barred  by  a  great  cataract.  Anchoring  in  a 
vast  lagoon,  to  one  side,  they  set  ashore  with 
lifty-si.K  men  in  search  of  the  golden  Citv  of 
Manoa,  leaving  a  guard  on  board  the  ship. 
Losing  their  guide  they  wander  through  this 
tropical  forest,  each  tribe  of  Indians  sending 
them  in  a  new  direction.  Their  provisions  are 
exhausted  and  they  decide  to  set  out  on  their 
return  to  the  ship.  They  are  surrounded  by 
Spaniards  and  captured.  They  arc  compelled 
to  work  as  slaves  fn  the  Spanish  gold  mines 
and  suffer  many  dignities.  They  are  tranf- 
ferred  from  Caracas  to  La  Guayra,  where  they 
are  placed  in  a  war  galley  and  set  out  to  sea". 
During  a  storm  they  cleverly  secure  their  free- 
dom and  take  the  galley.  They  are  wrecked 
on  a  small  island.  They  make  a  raft  and  sail 
to  H  larger  island  where  they  find  a  large  and 
commodious  cave,  which  is 'fitted  up  for  their 
hcadfiuartcrs.  While  hidden  in  tlicir  cave,  they 
hear  the  Spaniards  bringing  out  their  prison"- 
crs.  .Vmong  them  is  Willie  Trehalion.  They 
let  him  know  where  they  are  by  a  private  sig- 
nal. He  is  accused  of  letting  the  prisoners  go, 
by  a  Spaniarii  w  hose  voioe  is  familiar.  Aleck 
and  John  Top])  recognize  him  as  Don  Miquel, 
Inez's  father.  He  condemns  Willie  Trehalion 
to  a  (lrea<lful  death.  John  Topp  and  .Meek  re- 
solve to  rescue  him.  They  succeed  in  doing  so, 
and  are  also  able  to  rescue  the  other  English 
l>ri,>joiiers.  They  all  escape  in  a  boat  to  Shelter 
Island.  Here  they  rest  and  recover  from  their 
wounds.  Willie  Trehalion  discovers  an  ancient 
temple  on  the  Spaniard's  island,  which  they 
are  using  for  a  lookout  tower.  They  swim  over 
and  explore  this  temple.  They  take  possession 
of  it.  Willie  Tichalion  by  a  clever  trick  of  ven- 
trilo<iuisni  scares  the  Spaniards  when  they  are 
coming  to  the  temple.  They  take  Don  Miguel 
jiri.soner.  fmler  cover  of  night  .\lec  lands  a 
Ijig  load  of  men  from  Galley  Island  on  Span- 
iard's Island,  The  two  other  parties,  with  tlieii 
Spanish  prisoners,  join  Alec's  force  on  Span- 
iard's Island,  where  they  surround  and  captui e 
Don  .Sancho  Miguel  and  his  for<-e  in  a  cave, 
making  a  hundred  and  twenty-two  prisoners 
all  told.  "The  Old  Man,"  who  had  at  one  lime 
been  put  to  Ihe  rack  by  the  Spaninrds,  advo- 
cates that  the  prisoners  shall  all  be  put  to 
death.  He  displays  his  wounds  to  the  sailons 
in  order  to  induce  them  to  slay  the  Spaniards. 
The  men  become  excited.  Willie  Trehalion, 
however,  points  out  that  the  better  way  will  be 
to  employ  the  prisoners  ill  building  new  ships 
from  the  wrecks  of  the  old.  The  leader  of  the 
Spaniards  is  only  induced  to  work  by  threats 
of  flogging  before  his  men.  The  pri-soners  are 
confined,  when  not  at  work,  in  a  seemingly  se- 
cure cave,  of  which  one  man  guards  the  exit. 
The  chapter  closes  with  an  exciting  boat  race 
by  some  small  model  boats,  which  have  been 
constructed  with  a  view  to  obtaining  a  working 
model  for  the  larger  craft.  Alec's  rakish  racing 
model  wins  the  race.  The  suspicion  lingers 
that  perhaps  the  prisoners  may  escape.  The 
suspicion  is  well  founded,  for  upon  their  return 
from  the  boat  race  they  find  that  Don  Miguel 
and  his  fellow  scoundrels  have  made  their  es- 
cape. The  next  day  they  set  to  work  on  their 
ship  and  at  the  end  of  three  months  launched 
the  hull  whi(di  they  called  the  Soourge.  It 
took  as  much  more  time  to  rig  and  fit  it  out. 
In  the  meanwhile  the  Old  Man  invented  an  in- 
fernal machine  which  he  said  would  blow  the 
finest  ship  of  the  Spanish  navy  out  of  the  wa- 
ter. He  kept  his  machine  a  secret  and  would 
let  no  one  come  near  it.  Shortly  after  a  Spanish 
ship  was  seen  entering  the  harbor,  and  the  Old 
Man  had  a  chance  to  prove  what  he  claimed 
for  his  machine  was  so  with  one  shot  he  sank 
the  Spaniard.  When  their  ship  is  finished  they 
decide  to  make  an  attack  on  a  town  on  the 
island  of  Margherita,  about  45  miles  distant. 
In  due  time  they  arrive  off  the  island  and  at 
night,  after  a  sharp  fight,  capture  the  town. 
They  take  all  the  powder  to  be  found  but  when 
they  try  to  carry  off  the  treasure  of  pearls  the 
Inhabitants  rise  up  and  the  chapter  ends  with 
our  friends  In  a  tight  place.  The  adventurers 
are  hard  pre.s.sed  by  the  Spaniards  and  are  al- 
most fon-ed  to  drag  their  bags  of  stolen  pearls. 
They  drop  their  pearls  near  the  water's  edge, 
rally  and  capture  the  Spanish  leaders,  and 
under  protection  of  the  captured  enemy  reach 
the  Scourge  with  powder  for  their  cannon  and 
pearls  for  their  purses.  Every  man  is  com- 
pletely recovered  from  his  wounds  after  ton 
days.  No  limbs  are  lost  but  Tinker  Tom's 
leg.  The  "Scourge"  goes  on  a  piratical  expedi. 
tion  against  a  few  lean  Spanish  craft.  The 
continued  111  success  of  these  piratical  ezpedl. 


tions  make  the  crew  surly.  The  captain  fear- 
ing that  he  will  be  deposed,  turns  the  Scourge's 
head  to  more  profitable  waters  where  they  at- 
tack a  richly  laden  galleon  which  proves  to  be 
a  well  known  armored  ship,  the  Don  Miguel  del 
Cassamoro.  The  Scourge  was  unable  to  cap- 
ture the  Spanish  vessel  though  she  delivered  a 
severe  trouncing.  Saul  Dickory,  an  old  ac- 
quaintance, leaps  from  the  Spanish  ship  and 
swims  to  the  Scourge.  Both  vessels  consent  to 
an  armistice  and  the  Scourge  with  men  severe- 
ly wounded  sails  away.  The  chapter  closes 
stating  that  the  Scourge  can  no  longer  hold  her 
ow  n  in  the  seas  of  the  new  world. 

CHAPTER  XXVIll. 
The  galleon's  gold  had  cost  us  very 
dear.  Out  of  our  slender  ship's  com- 
pany 13  had  been  killed  outright,  four 
bad  hurts  that  they  would  die  imder. 
and  of  the  rest  there  was  no  man  who 
could  no<  show  the  color  of  his  own 
blood. 

When  the  excitement  of  the  battle 
had  passed  away  and  the  grim  fever 
of  slaying  had  become  a  memory,  not 
one  stood  on  our  decks  in  whose  body 
there  was  not  some  deadly  throb  of 
slclipuing  ache— not  one  who  was  not 
stiff  from  angry,  lali  bow  colored  bruis- 
es or  faint  from  loss  of  blood.  Our 
ciiptaln  lay  pale  :ind  helpless  in  his 
bunk,  brought  to  ucath's  very  door  by 
a  bullet  wound  under  the  shoulder, 
which  he  had  borne  undressed  through 
half  the  long  fight.  The  back  of  the 
boatswain's  bald  pate  was  burned 
black  with  powder,  aud  he  had  more 
ribs  stove  in  than  the  pain  would  let 
him  count.  And  of  the  others  one  ail- 
ed this  and  another  that;  one  by  the 
blow  of  an  ax  had  lost  the  fingers  of 
his  hand,  another  by  the  crack  of  a 
gunstock  had  lost  the  sense  of  his 
hand. 

The  active  watch  on  deck  consisted 
of  two  persons.  There  was  Job  Tre- 
halion, with  the  old  scar  on  his  face 
crossed  by  a  fresher  seam,  and  .lohn 
Topp,  with  a  lyke  thrust  through  the 
calf  of  one  leg  and  a  dagger  wound  In 
the  foot  of  the  other. 

We  had  remained  In  melancholy  si- 
lence for  I  know  not  how  long,  when 
suddenly  .lob  Trehalion  got  up  without 
a  word  and  went  down  the  companion. 
Returning  presently,  he  gave  me  a 
handful  of  biscuit  aud  a  lordly  dram  of 
cordial,  and  these,  being  sent  on  their 
errand,  revived  me  wonderfully.  So, 
after  adjusting  the  bloody  bandages 
round  my  leg  and  Instep.  I  told  Job 
that  he  and  I  must  lay  our  heads  to- 
gether and  consider  where  to  steer  to. 

Job  was  all  chuckles  and  grins  In  a 
moment.  It  was  not  often  that  he  was 
called  into  council  by  any  one  save  the 
old  man,  and  him  he  affected  to  de- 
spise, and  .so  he  considered  his  confi- 
dence no  compliment. 

"One  thing  Is  sure."  said  I,  looking 
-at  the  battle  havoc  round  me,  "we  can't 
keep  the  .seas  In  this  plight." 

"No.  Master  Topp,"  chuckled  Job, 
"that  we  can't.  Let  alone  having  no 
crew  to  reef  or  haul  the  sails,  the  hull 
an  spars  has  sich  a-iii:iiiy  wounds  In 
'em  that  the  first  good  squall'll  send 
us  all  to  Davy  Jones'  locker  double 
(luick.  No,  no;  we'se  winged.  Master 
Topp,  an  winged  birds  has  to  lie  quiet 
for  awhile  afore  they  tries  to  fly 
again." 

"There  should  be  abler  beads  than 
ours.  Job,  to  settle  matters  In  a  plight 
like  this,  but  the  abler  hetids  are  all 
sadly  battered  just  now,  so  you  and  I 
must  do  our  best  to  decide  a  course 
without  thefti." 

A  look  of  solemn  importance  strug- 
gled hard  to  drive  the  grin  from  Job's 
face.  But  habit  was  strong,  and  the 
grin  conquered. 

"We  might  go  back  to  the  old  harbor 
on  Cave  island.  Master  Topp.  It  wwre 
snug  enough,  an  them  huts  on  the  hill 
above  be  a  rare  place  for  sick  men  to 
lie  in." 

"But  the  Spaniards.  Job!  You  forget 
the  Spaniards." 

"Asking  pardon,"  replied  Job,  screw- 
ing up  his  face  with  such  a  grin  that 
the  wound  across  It  began  to  trickle 
afresh,  "but  one  o'  them  Spaniards  that 


we  left  behind  has  got  on".  And  If  one, 
maybe  all." 

"What:"  1  cried.  "One  got  off? 
Where  did  you  hear  of  him?" 

"Seed  him  an  felt  him,  .Master  Topp, 
which  Is  better  than  hearing  o'  him. 
It  was  his  Iron  as  wrote  this  fresh 
mark  across  my  face.  That  conies  o' 
disregarding  the  old  man's  words  an 
sparing  Spaniards,"  he  added  sagely. 

"Captiiin  Ireland's  whim.  Job,"  said 
1,  shrugging  my  shoulders.  "But  are 
you  sure  of  your  man?" 

"Sure  as  I  am  o'  you.  Master  Topp, 
or  o'  uncle,  or  o'  Captain  Ireland,  or 
o'  any  one  else  noticeable.  This  un 
was  a  short,  cheery  kind  o'  little  chap, 
wl'  bandy  legs  an  a  bright  steel  bas- 
sinet on's  head.  Now.  sea  armor  is  al- 
ways blacked,  so  a  man  as  wears  his 
bright  Is  nat'rally  a  man  you  notice." 

"Why.  I  remember  him!"  said  I.  "A 
merry,  cowardly  little  wretch  named 
Saucho  something  or  other.  Your  un- 
cle gave  him  a  pretty  scare  In  the  Ser- 
pent's temple." 

"That's  him;  Don  Sancho!  An  if  this 
blow  he  gave  me  had  been  driven  home 
'stead  o'  falling  half  hearted  through 
the  frightened  trembling  o'  the  don's 
arm  I  should  have  gone  down  sure 
enough.  As  it  was,  I  stood  an  top- 
pled him  Into  the  sea  for  cumbering 
my  way.  Saul  Dickory  maybe  could 
tell  us  how  bandy  legs  came  to  be  on 
the  galleon." 

"Fetch  him,"  said  1.    And  Job  went. 

If  Job  was  right  and  the  Spaniards 
had  really  s'licceeded  In  leaving  Cave 
Island,  nothing  could  be  more  fortu- 
uate  for  us  In  our  present  crippled 
state.  There  we  could  recruit  our 
war  weary  bodies  and  refit  our  wound- 
ed ship  at  our  leisure,  and  when  our 
pulses  beat  full  and  strong  again  we 
would  be  ready  for  another  throw  with 
Don  Miguel,  for  I,  for  one,  felt  sure 
that  we  had  by  no  means  seen  the  last 
of  that  yellow  fanged  grin  of  rage. 
But  if  our  late  slaves  were  still  on 
the  island  it  would  be  madness  to  at- 
tempt the  landing.  Heaven  grant  they 
had  escaped! 

"Aye,"  said  Saul  Dickory  when  1  ea- 
gerly questioned  him,  "they've  got  off, 
sure  enough.  I've  seed  a-iuany  o'  them, 
an,  what's  more,  through  them  I've 
heerd  all  about  your  doings  on  the  Is- 
land." 

"How  did  they  get  away?" 

"Sighted  a  trading  snow  the  day  aft- 
er you  left,  signaled  her  wi'  a  smoke 
from  that  'ere  Sarplut  hill  I've  heard 
tell  of,  an  got  took  off.  The  snow  set 
them  ashore  at  Barcelona.  From  there 
some  o'  "em  took  ship  to  Cartagena, 
where,  as  we  was  short  handed,  they 
Joined  our  galleon. 

"Then."  said  I  cheerily,  "our  course 
Is  clear.  We'll  run  to  the  old  harbor  to 
recruit  and  reflt.""  And  with  the  decl- 
tiion  I  felt  more  hopeful  and  light  heart- 
ed than  I  had  since  first  my  wounded 
leg  began  to  tingle. 

When  we  rounded  the  bluffs  at  the 
harbor's  mouth  and  the  foreshore  In 
front  of  the  cave  opened  out  to  view,  It 
was  with  anxious  gaze  that  those  of  us 
who  were  hale  enough  to  stand  on  deck 
or  to  lean  against  mast  or  bulwark 
scanned  the  beach  and  the  heights 
above  the  cave  for  sign  of  human  hab- 
itation. The  island  was'  a  pleasant 
enough  spot  to  dwell  in,  and  some  of 
the  Spaniards  might  have  elected  to 
stay  and  plant  a  colony  there. 

But  not  a  trace  of  man  did  we  see. 
Our  old  fortifications  lay  ruined  and 
decayed,  and  In  places  the  quick  grow- 
ing tropical  vegetation  had  almost  hid- 
den them  from  sight.  The  heavy  door 
with  which  we  had  closed  the  cave's 
mouth  lay  half  covered  with  sand,  and 
the  doorposts  from  which  It  had  once 
hung  had  fallen  shantwise  across  the 
opening. 

No,  there  was  nothing  to  fear.  The 
Island  bad  returned  to  the  possession 
of  the  pigs  and  the  gulls  and  the 
parrakeets,  its  original  owners. 

To  reach  the  huts  on  the  high  ground 
above  was  for  the  most  seriously 
wounded  an  Impossibility,  and  so  we 
had  to  turn  the  cave  Itself  Into  our  hos- 
pital. We  regretted  this,  because  we 
had  hoped  much  from  the  healing  vir- 
tues of  the  flower  ecented  breeze  of  tb« 


■Bhe  SATUR.DAY  POST. 


upianas,  but  there  was  no  help'  for  it. 

Ah,  it  was  a  time  to  make  the  greedi- 
est plunder  hunter  sicken  of  his  trade! 
The  angel  of  death  was  hovering  round 
us  and  claiming  now  one  good  sailor 
and  true  comrade  and  now  another  as 
part  payment  of  the  price  of  plunder. 
Not  that  we  were  cheerless  company, 
for  the  old  man's  caustic  wit  and  Wil- 
lie Trehalion's  cumbersome  attempts  to 
reply  to  him  raised  many  a  smile  from 
the  weaker  ones  and  many  a  loud  guf- 
faw from  the  stronger.  And  Job  Tre- 
halion's grin  we  had  always  with  us. 

But  the  summons  of  death  came  all 
too  often,  and  the  tale  of  sandy  rounds 
on  the  yellow  harbor  grew  sadly  long 
in  spite  of  all  that  the  old  man's  skill- 
ful surgeoning  and  John  Topp's  tireless 
nursing  could  do  to  shorten  it.  All  that 
man  could  do  we  did,  but  our  enemy 
was  too  strong  for  us. 

The  end  of  our  nursing  came  at  last. 
Some  conquered  their  wounds,  and 
some  their  wounds  conquered,  and 
when  the  last  grave  had  been  dug  and 
filled  there  were  but  12  men  left  out 
of  the  two  and  thirty  who  had  been 
bale  and  strong  when  the  fight  for  the 
galleon's  gold  began. 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

"Twelve  men  on  their  legs,"  said  the 
boatswain,  waving  his  hook  toward 
the  huts,  "an  that  counts  in  the  old 
man  an  Tinker  Tom.  which  is  both 
crippled." 

"Twelve  men,"  said  I,  "are  more 
than  every  one  would  have  got  off  the 
Iceshore  on  which  ten  of  them  were 
lying." 

"Credit  where  credit  is  due,  Master 
Topp,"  replied  the  boatswain.  "All 
praise  to  your  surgeoning.  But  for 
you  an  the  old  man  an  uevvy  Job, 
which,  though  little  better  tlian  natural 
in  general,  has  unstowed  a  few  grains 
o'  sense  for  this  time  o'  need,  I  don't 
say  but  we  should  have  lost  a  hand  or 
two  more.  But  as  it  is  we  got  12,  an 
wliat  1  say  is  12  men  hain't  able  to 
take  the  Scourge  to  England." 

"It  could  be  done,"  interposed  Alec 
in  a  half  musing  tone,  "if  we  could 
keep  off  the  scurvy." 

"But  you  can't,"  replied  the  boat- 
swain gruflly.  "Might  as  well  try  to 
escape  fleas  in  a  London  tavern  as 
scurvy  on  a  long  ocean  voyage,  an  new- 
ly healed  men  is  particular  liable  to  it. 
Mark  me.  Captain  Ireland,  if  ihc 
Scourge  sails  from  here  with  none  but 
us  12  aboard  her  she'll  never  work  up 
Bristol  river." 

"But  with  the  men  Saul  Dickory  tells 
of,"  said  I,  "we  could  do  it." 

"Could  we  get  them?"  inquired  Alec, 
turning  to  the  man. 

"Why,  yes,  captain,  au  easy.  Los 
Roques  is  the  name  o'  the  islands 
they're  on,  an  you'll  find  that  down  in 
your  charts.  The  chap  as  told  me  was 
a  half  breed  that  got  blown  off  there  in 
a  fishing  cruise." 

"How  did  they  get  there?" 

"Well,  you  see,  they're  a  scratch  lot- 
English,  FrenchPfs  an  Danes— that 
banded  together  at  the  mines  to  escape. 
They  gets  out,  reaches  the  coast,  seizes 
a  boat  an  puts  to  sea.  They  meant  to 
reach  one  o'  the  islands  an  live  there 
till  they  could  steal  a  ship  that  would 
carry  them  home,  but  the  boat  was 
knocked  to  splinters  in  the  surf  on 
landing,  au  having  no  tools  to  build  an- 
Bther  they  found  themselves  safely 
jailed." 

"See,  Alec,"  said  I,  unrolling  a  chart 
and  spreading  it  on  the  ground.  "Give 
me  a  crew  of  six,  and  I'll  take  the 
Scourge  round,  leaving  you  others  here. 
By  keeping  plenty  of  northing  we  shall 
be  out  of  the  usual  track  and  can  be 
back  here  in  ten  days  without  sighting 
a  sail." 

But  no— Alec  would  not  hear  it.  If 
we  went  at  all,  it  should  be  with  all 
hands  aboard,  and  himself  in  com- 
mand. And  finally,  after  much  discus- 
sion, this  was  what  we  decided  to  do. 
Further,  it  was  resolved  to  leave  the 
treasure  on  Cave  island  for  the  present. 

The  repairs  to  the  Scourge  were  soon 
finished,  and  the  earliest  possible  day 
was  fixed  for  the  embarking. 

But  at  the  last  moment  an  unexpect- 


ed difficulty  arose.  The  old  man  re- 
fused absolutely  to  quit  the  island.  He 
had  been  ailing  of  late,  and  it  seemed 
that  he  h.nd  never  quite  recovered  from 
the  wound  he  got  in  the  battle  with  the 
galleon.  His  wits  were  queerer  than 
usual,  and  he  continually  complained 
of  the  cold,  though  the  hot  summer  sun 
drew  streams  of  sweat  from  the  rest  of 
us. 

We  all  felt  great  concern  for  the  old 
man,  and,  though  we  knew  he  would 
never  play  us  false,  but  would  defend 
our  treasure  even  with  magic  *&rts  if 
need  be,  still  we  did  not  like  to  leave 
him  behind,  ailing  as  he  was.  But 
none  of  us  dared  to  gainsay  his  wish 
except  our  captain,  t  ully  an  hour  did 
Alec  spend  in  useless  argument  trying 
to  turn  him  from  his  purpose  and  seem- 
ed all  the  time  to  be  strangely  moved, 
though  from  what  cause  we  could  not 
tell.  But  he  failed.  And  wlien  at  last 
the  Scourge  set  sail  and  the  old  man 
was  left  on  the  beach  my  sworn  ship- 
mate covered  him  with  his  eyes  till 
we  had  rounded  the  spit  and  run  out 
of  sight.  Then  with  a  heavy  sigh  he 
turned  and  went  down  to  the  cabin. 

It  was  a  strange  affair,  and  perhaps 
we  should  have  taken  it  as  an  omen  of 
ill  luck.  Though  I  am  myself  singu- 
larly free  from  superstitions  of  all 
kinds,  I  must  believe  that  the  old  man 
had  some  foreknowledge  of  misfortune 
to  come,  and  yet  I  cannot  think  that 
he  knew  that  the  fire  would  break  out 
In  the  Scourge's  spirit  room  or  surely 
he  would  have  warned  us.  But  per- 
haps, as  Willie  Trehalion  says,  the  seer 
can  see,  but  cannot  change,  the  decrees 
of  fate.   It  may  be  so. 

That,  however,  is  neither  here  nor 
there.  But  the  fact  remains  that  a  fire 
did  break  out,  and  that,  too,  on  the 
second  day  out  from  Cave  island  dur- 
ing the  first  watch  of  the  glass  while 
Alec  held  the  deck. 

I  was  in  my  bunk,  but  came  up  when 
the  alarm  was  given  and  was  soon 
passing  buckets  with  the  rest.  But  the 
dainty  Scourge  was  doomed,  and  our 
puny  efforts  were  without  avail.  Tlic 
water  seemed  only  to  Irritate  the  blaze 
to  further  fury,  and  where  at  first  was 
pale,  lambent  flame,  blue  and  trans- 
parent, soon  there  began  to  roll  forth 
an  avalanche  of  inky  smoke,  riven  by 
greedy,  shooting  tongues  of  yellow  fire. 

Like  furies  we  worked  in  the  sting- 
ing reek,  and  like  a  mocking  fiend  our 
enemy  grew  in  power  and  height.  Inch 
by  inch  we  were  driven  toward  the 
stern,  fighting  desperately  every  step 
of  the  way.  Spaniard  was  never  so 
relentless  a  foe  as  this  one,  which 
swallowed  our  watery  missiles  as  fast 
as  we  hurled  them  and  turned  them 
to  hissing  steam  that  bit  back  at  the 
sender. 

Panting  and  scorched,  we  gathered, 
a  smoke  grimed  group,  on  the  counter 
and  realized  that  we  were  beaten.  A 
shout  arose  that  the  powder  room  was 
on  fire,  and  a  half  charred  boat  was 
dropped  into  the  water.  Springing  in, 
we  pushed  off. 

Scarcely  had  we  pulled  a  cable's 
length  away  when  the  Scourge  blew 
up.  Masts,  spars  and  deck  shot  up  to- 
ward heaven  and  then  fell  in  a  blazing 
shower  around  the  column  of  smoke 
which  marked  the  place  where  the 
shattered  hull  had  sunk. 

The  rest  of  the  night  dragged  itself 
wearily  through,  and  the  sun  rose  upon 
an  unflecked  sky.  The  boat  was  with- 
out stores  or  provisions  of  any  kind. 
She  had  neither  compass  nor  sail,  and 
with  one  pair  of  oars  we  could  make 
little  headway  through  the  calm,  even 
had  we  known  where  to  steer  for. 

Which  of  us  did  not  en  y  the  old 
man  in  his  beautiful  island  hermitage 
then? 

We  looked  around  at  the  unbroken 
circle  of  the  horizon,  with  the  water 
it  enciuctured  untarnished  by  a  single 
zephyr  and  gleaming  like  a  glancing 
mirror  of  light,  then  at  the  cruel  sun 
that  was  arching  a  course  of  scorching 
splendor  through  the  cloudless  vault  I 
above,  and  as  we  looked  we  took  but 
little  comfort  from  the  cheering  words  ! 
which  Alec  spoke  to  us.    What  help  I 
could  reach  us  from  such  a  barren  ' 


flery  wilderness?  What  oasis  could  we 
hope  to  find  in  such  a  broiling,  track- 
less desert? 

But  in  spite  of  the  enervating  heat 
we  tugged  doggedly  at  the  oars.  The 
work,  purposeless  as  it  seemed,  was 
some  relief.  To  active  men  there  is  no 
torture  like  indolence  in  a  case  like 
this,  for  indolence  is  the  advance  picket 
of  despair. 

But  each  couple,  though  eager  for 
their  turn  of  toil,  were  glad  enough  to 
quit  it  at  the  appointed  time.  Water 
driven  from  the  body  in  p9rspiration 
makes  its  want  more  keenly  felt  with- 
in. Tlie  burning  thirst  was  aggravated 
by  exercise.  Alec,  being  sparely  built, 
perhaps  suffered  least.  1,  a  thirsty 
.';oul,  ever  given  to  quaffing  what  was 
offered,  endured  ten  men's  agony.  In- 
deed, as  evening  drew  near.  I  began  to 
fear  that  before  another  watch  had  run 
out  madness  or  death  must  be  the  end 
of  me. 

My  time,  however,  was  not  yet  come. 
As  the  sun  went  down  in  the  west  its 
dying  glory  lit  upon  a  sail  that  peeped 
above  the  southern  water  line.  With 
frenzied  effort  we  made  for  it  and 
feared  that  the  darkness  would  come 
down  befoi-e  we  could  reach  it. 

As  we  drew  nearer  we  made  out  that 
she  was  a  carrack.  The  breeze  which 
brouglit  her  up  had  lagged  behind,  and 
she  had  run  into  a  belt  of  calm.  Re- 
laxing our  efforts  not  one  whit,  we 
pushed  fiercely  on,  urging  the  boat 
with  Titan  strokes;  for  we  were  no 
gaunt  famine  worn  specters,  no  starve- 
lings of  the  ocean  who  had  been  eking 
out  a  day's  pittance  to  make  it  last 
over  ten.  In  bodily  health  we  were  all 
hale  and  hearty  and  as  good  men  as 
we  were  the  day  before,  save  for  the 
mad  thirst  which  consumed  us.  But 
that  is  a  madness  beside  which  all  oth- 
er emotions  sink  to  nothing;  passion 
and  prudence  alike  die  when  the  thirst 
rage  touches  them.  Urged  by  it  we 
would  liave  charged  an  army  or  have 
fled  from  one  man,  and  so  double  bank- 
ing our  oars  we  tore  toward  the  car- 
rack. 

That  .she  was  Spanish  from  truck  to 
tiller  mattered  nothing.  Her  people 
flustered  on  the  der-lcs  in  .nrinrd  sus- 
picion could  not  stop  us.  "Water! 
Agua!"  we  cried  at  them  hoarsely.  Wc 
cared  for  nothing  else. 

We  climbed  on  board,  and  the  Span- 
lards  staid  their  hands,  some  because 
they  feai-ed  to  provoke  desperate  men, 
some  througti  pity  and  others  perhaps 
because  they  knew  that  when  our 
burning-  throats  were  cooled  we  must 
yield  at  discretion.  Regardless  of  the 
hostile  crowd  we  rushed  to  the  scut- 
tle butt.  Parched,  faint,  panting,  we 
deemed  the  tepid  water  a  nectar  fit  for 
the  gods  and  the  green  slime,  whose 
tendrils  clung  to  the  dipper,  the  sweet- 
est essence  man's  palate  could  be 
tickled  with.  We  drank  and  we  drank 
and  forgot  in  the  satisfaction  of  the 
moment  that  the  world  held  other  evil 
things  besides  thirst. 

But  there  was  one  at  hand  who 
would  remind  us.  A  tall,  handsome 
Spaniard  came  forward  from  the 
crowd  and  stood  before  us.  He  saw 
what  we  had  suffered,  and  he  was 
pleased.  And  when  those  handsome 
lips  parted  in  a  smile  a  double  row  of 
cruel,  yellow  teeth  shone  out  between 
them. 

Our  old  enemy's  turn  had  come 
again.  We  were  the  prisoners  of  Don 
Miguel  del  Cassamoro. 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

The  burning  circle  of  sun  baked  sea 
from  which  we  had  escaped  was 
strangely  like  a  vast  frying  pan,  and 
now,  having  got  out  of  that,  we  were 
perilously  near  finding  ourselves  In 
the  fire.  Don  Miguel  was  carrying  us 
to  Spain  to  the  torture,  and  even  his 
vengeful  cruelty  could  invent  for  us 
no  more  malignant  fate. 

Had  he  knowu  that  the  plunder  of 
the  galleon,  together  with  other  booty, 
lay  snugly  hidden  ou  a  lonely  island 
under  the  guard  of  a  crippled  dotard, 
doubtless  his  eastward  voyage  would 
have  been  broken.  He  would  have 
been  charmed,  too.  now  that  the  tables 


were  so  ehectuaiiy  turnea,  to  renew 
his  acquaintance  with  the  old  man, 
his  former  jailer,  for  thus  the  auto  da 
fe  he  pictured  would  have  another 
actor.  But  he  believed  that  all  our 
gains  lay  fathoms  deep  on  the  sea  bot- 
tom with  the  ill  fated  Scourge,  and 
we  would  not  agitate  his  well  bal- 
anced mind  by  undeceiving  him. 

Don  Miguel  did  not  put  us  in  irons  In 
the  hold,  though  some  of  his  underlings 
suggested  it.  No;  he  remembered  the 
time  when  he  was  our  unwilling  hewer 
of  wood  and  drawer  o'  water,  and  he 
prepared  to  pay  back  some  of  his  debts 
in  kind.  We  were  made  to  ply  our 
craft  as  mariners  whenever  our  serv- 
ices were  wanted,  and  for  the  rest  of 
the  time  we  w«re  tlie  slaves  of  any  one 
who  chose  to  command  us. 

Every  dirty  job  in  the  ship  fell  to  the 
Englishmen's  share,  and  a  curse  or  a 
blow  was  the  payment.  And  though 
the  gorge  of  one  of  us  would  now  and 
again  rise  and  a  mutinous  refusal 
tremble  on  his  tongue,  his  mates  would 
bid  him  knuckle  under,  grin  If  he 
could  and  bide  his  time. 

"A  coward's  blows  never  forget  their 
father,"  Willie  Trehalion  would  mut- 
ter prophetically. 

"Aye,  uncle,  an  curses  come  home  to 
roost,"  his  nephew  Job  would  chuckle 
In  reply. 

Outwardly  no  band  of  unfortunates 
was  ever  more  numbed  by  despair, 
more  hopelessly  reconciled  to  an  irrev- 
ocable fate.  To  the  dons*  eyes  we 
were  meek  and  submissive  as  Indians, 
going  about  oilr  labors  mechanically, 
and,  if  we  did  not  show  great  interest 
in  each  task,  at  least  we  performed  It 
effectively.  We  were  careful  not  to 
court  suspicion  by  excess  of  zeal,  while 
we  avoided  additional  tyranny  by 
steady  obedience. 

But  we  meant  to  escape.  The  car- 
rack  should  never  set  us  on  Spanish 
ground.  We  would  fire  her  powder 
room  sooner,  and  perish  with  the  rast 
of  her  crew  in  one  overwhelming  holo- 
caust. In  the  njeanwhile  we  lived  in 
hope  that  the  chapter  of  accidents 
would  unravel  the  coil  in  which  we 
had  entangled  ourselves. 

Tlie  pilot  left  the  carrack  at  the  most 
easterly  point  of  Trinidad,  and  then, 
bidding  goodby  to  domestic  navigation, 
we  set  out  on  the  ocean  voyage.  For 
two  days  we  beat,  tack  and  tack, 
against  easterly  winds,  sagging  to  lee- 
ward like  a  haystack,  and  making 
hardly  any  headway.  Then  for  three 
days  the  wind  chopped  round  fair, 
and  we  sped  easily  along  our  course. 
But  after  the  third  morning  had  passed 
the  barren  plain  of  ocean  began  to 
haze  over,  and  as  the  thickness  in- 
creased the  breeze  died  away,  till  at 
last  the  carrack  lay  motionless  In  the 
calm  of  a  dense  fog. 

Night  came,  and  the  gray  twilight  of 
the  afternoon  changed  to  inky  black- 
ness. All  of  us  were  asleep,  tired  out 
with  the  exertions  of  the  day  and  glad 
to  snatch  a  little  rest. 

Suddenly  Alec  and  I  were  aroused 
by  a  warning  touch  of  Willie  Treha- 
lion's hook. 

"Listen!"  he  whispered. 

.\  strange  sound  came  to  us  out  of 
the  blackness,  a  sound  that  was  half 
wall,  half  howl,  but  wholly  weird  and 
1  wful. 

••.V  water  pixy,"  said  I.  trembling. 

"Sea  wolves."  said  one  of  the  men, 
who  had  raised  himself  on  his  elbow  to 
listen.  "They're  scenting  prey.  We're 
In  for  a  fearful  storm,  or  they  wouldn't 
be  there.  Sea  wolves  never  hunts 
without  a  kill." 

The  sound  made  itself  heard  again— a 
"Wa-a-o-o-w"  rising  doleful  in  the  still 
night  air  and  dying  away  into  nothing 
with  unutterable  mourufulness. 

"A  water  pixy  beyond  doubt,"  said 
I  again. 

"A  water  fiddlestick!"  replied  the 
boatswain  contemptuously.  "That  cry 
comes  from  no  ci'eature  what  breathes 
through  gills.  It's  my  old  cat.  an 
that's  his  night  song.  D'you  think  I 
shouldn't  know  his  voice  amoug  a 
thousand?  Old  Nep— you'll  mind  him. 
Master  Topp?" 
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1  shook  my  a'eaa. 

"The  night  mist  has  got  into  your 
brain.  Willie.  Vou  must  be  mistaken 
hero,"  I  .said. 

".Mol)l)e  it's  Nep's  ghost  that's  hail- 
ing, uncle." 

"Nep's  ghost  be  hanged!"  replied  the 
boatswain  irritably,  turning  on  this 
last  speaker.  "Hold  your  tongue,  Job, 
an  let  others  speak  that  has  sense." 

"But  if  it  is  Nep.  Willie?" 

"This— if  that's  Nep,  why,  then.  It's 
the  Bristol  .Merchant  too.  Think  a  min- 
ute. Why  shouldn't  it  be  her?  Those 
on  board  couldn't  be  expected  to  wait 
for  us  up  the  great  river  till  the  crack 
d'  doom.  The  three  years  that  Captain 
Ireland  told  them  to  bide  there  is  up 
long  ago,  an,  so  believing  tliat  we're  all 
swallowed  up  in  the  wilderness,  tliey're 
making  the  best  o'  their  way  home  with 
the  news.  Besides,  listen  again.  There! 
I'd  stake  my  hand  on  it  that's  Nep's 
voice!  An,  as  Nep  would  never  desert 
the  Bristol  Merchant,  we  must  just  try 
an  frighten  the  dons  into  setting  us 
adrift.  We'll  maybe  fall  between  two 
stools;  but,  anyway,  it's  our  best 
chance." 

"If  we  can  do  it,"  said  .\lec,  "but"— 
"Trust  fue  to  manage  it.  Captain  Ire- 
land," interrupted  ^^■illle.  "I've  a  weap- 
on in  mouth  that  would  frighten  the 
very  soul  out  of  a  Spaniard,  if  the  devil 
bred  Spaniards  with  souls.  .\sk  Master 
Topp.  lie  knows  wliat  I  can  do.  Look 
it  them  now!  Fearsome  o'  the  darkness, 
they've  lit  a  score  o'  lanterns  an  are 
clustered  together  like  a  flock  o'  sheep, 
a-wringing  their  yaller  hands  with 
fright.  Now's  our  time;  now  or  never. 
.\n,  markee,  my  'ads,  out-Spaniard  the 
most  Spanisli  o'  them  in  trembling.  If 
it's  laughter  that  makes  your  limbs 
shake,  never  ^iud.  Tlie  dirty  hounds 
are  too  scared  to  know  tlie  difference." 

And,  wiiispcring  furtiicr  directions  to 
Alec,  he  led  liim  away,  and  the  rest  of 
us  dropped  down  the  ladders  and  min- 
gled with  the  trembling  group  in  the 
waist. 

Again  the  melancholy  "Ma-a-o-o-w" 
floats  to  us  out  of  the  darkness,  and 
Alee,  stepping  forward  into  the  lantern 
light,  clapped  a  cupped  baud  to  his  ear 
and  cried:  "Listen!  There's  some  one 
hailing  from  the  masthead." 

"Give  ear  to  my  lord  o'  the  sea!" 
cried  a  high  cracked  voice  from  aloft, 
and  another  from  the  mainyard  arm 
shrieked,  "  Hd  comes  alongside!" 

Then,  as  though  from  the  waters  close 
to,  came  a  third  voice,  deep  and  reso- 
nant, which  asked  what  sliip  that  was. 

"Who  hails,  and  by  what  right  does 
he  question V"  cried  Don  .Miguel. 

"1  am  Neptune,  lord  o"  the  sea,"  re- 
turned the  voice.   "What  ship  is  that?" 

A  look  of  perplexity  came  into  Don 
Miguel's  face,  and  the  rest  of  the  Span- 
iards shook  with  fear. 

Neptune  wa.s  impatient. 

"What  ship  is  that?  Answer  me, 
miserable  mortal!  Know  you  not  that 
I  liave  power  to  pull  your  puny  bark 
tinil.or  from  timber  an  to  carry  your 
carcasses  away  to  batten  my  sea 
wolves  in  their  caverns  among  the 
weed  jungle  below?" 

"I  fear  neither  sea  god  nor  sea  dev- 
il," began  tlie  commandant  boldly,  but 
the  priest  interrupted  him,  saying  in  a 
whisper  that  it  was  best  to  temporize 
with  the  powers  of  darkness  some- 
limes. 

And  then,  with  a  muttered  anathe- 
ma after  every  sentence,  he  answered 
Neptune's  questions  himself. 

"What  cargo?"  queried  the  lord  of 
the  sea. 

The  priest  told  him. 

"What  passengers?" 

"Thirty,  of  whom  seven  are  women 
and  three  infants." 

"And  what  crew?" 

"A  hundred  and  sixty,  most  potent." 

"No  more?  Methinks  there's  some 
few  yet  untold.  Old  ocean  hath  a 
queer  flavor  hereabout." 

"There  are  11  prisoners,  English  sail- 
ors, who  are  working  a  passage  to 
Spain." 

"What!"  bellowed  Neptune.  "Her- 
etics on  one  of  his  majesty's  sliips! 
Heretics  at  large  an  unshackled! 
Thunder  an  tempests!     I'll  dpjstrnv 


the  whole  lot  o'  you!" 

And  so  the  farce  went  on,  until  at 
length  the  trembling  Spaniards,  find- 
ing that  their  crossings  and  pater  nos- 
tors  were  useless,  began  to  look  upon 
us  as  so  many  Jonahs.  Their  saints 
were  forgotten,  and  they  were  for 
beaving  us  overboard  ut  once. 

But  Neptune  would  not  allow  it. 

"Pollute  not  my  sweet  brine  with 
the  foul  bodies  o'  Englishmen,"  he 
warned  them.  "Set  them  adrift  in  a 
boat,  an  then  my  sister's  chickens, 
which  feed  on  carrion,  will  liave  the 
wherewithal  to  flesh  tlieir  hungry 
beaks." 

Don  .Miguel  would  have  prevented 
this,  for  he  alone  out  of  his  ship's  com- 
I)any  doubted  .Neptune's  genuineness, 
l)Ut  the  others  would  not  listen  to  him. 
Ta  Uies  were  rigged  with  lightning 
speed,  a  boat  was  heaved  out  from 
the  booms  and  lowered,  and  we  were 
shoved  down  to  it  willy  nilly,  protest- 
ing vigorously  In  obedience  to  Willie's 
whispered  command.  They  would  give 
lis  neither  food  nor  water,  neither  com- 
[lass  nor  sail,  nothing  in  fact  but 
curses,  aod.  bidding  us  shove  off, 
Mircntcned  to  quicken  us  with  a  saker 
shot  if  we  did  not  hurry  out  of  reach. 

We  pulled  on  till  the  babel  of  voices 
on  the  carrack  had  died  away,  and 
then.  Judging  we  were  out  of  earshot 
of  the  dons,  Willie  Trehalion  gave  a 
peculiar  n  liistle,  low  and  tremulous. 
A  slight  breeze  had  sprung  up,  and 
after  a  moment's  pause  a  faint  se- 
pulchral "Wa-a-o-w"  was  wafted  to 
us  over  tlie  stern. 

Around  spun  the  boat,  and  willing 
backs,  straining  at  the  oars,  sent  her 
darting  in  the  direction  of  the  sound. 
Presently  the  rigging  and  hull  of  a 
brig  loomed  through  the  fog  and  a 
voice  hailed  to  bid  us  keep  our  dis- 
tance. 

"Bristol  .Merchant,  ahoy!  We're  your 
own  mates." 

"Sheer  off  or  I'll  sink  you.  Ye're 
pirates,  that's  what  y'are.  Our  mates 
Is  all  swalley'd  up  by  the  wilderness 
or  took  by  Spaniards.  Sheer  off,  I  tell 
ye!" 

"You've  a  black  cat  aboard  tliere," 
I'Mwled  Willie  Trehalion  impatiently; 
"a  black  cat  sailing  under  the  name  o' 
Nep,  haven't  yon?" 

".Mebbe  we  have,  mebbe  we  haven't. 
I  liain't  a-goin  to  argy  wi'  ye.  Sheer 
o:T  an  ha'  done.  There's  a  Siiaiiiard 
away  there  througli  the  fog.  (;o  an 
plunder  him.  We  ain't  got  the  value 
o'  a  jack  o'  ale  among  us." 

"\Vait  a  minute,"  said  Willie  Treha- 
liiiu.  "See  if  Nep  won't  remember  ids 
old  master's  call."  .\nd  the  boatswain 
repeated  his  low  whistle. 

"Ma-a-e-owl  Me-ear-wa-ow!"  came 
slirill  and  distinct  across  the  water. 

"\\'ell  I'm  blamed!"  exclaimed  a 
fresh  voice.  "ICf  that  ain't  Wiilio  Tre- 
halion, et's  hi.s  ghost.  Nep'il  answer 
to  noan  o'  us,  ill  conditioned  ole  var- 
mint es  'e  is." 

"Nep  don't  forget  his  old  master  If 
his  old  master's  siiipmatcs  do.  Now 
I'm  telling  you  true.  Tliere's  Captain 
Ireland  here  an  Master  Topp  an  just  a 
ban'ful  o'  others,  all  that  is  escaped  out 
o'  this  murdering  land.  An  now  lilest  If 
our  own  mates  will  own  us,  tliougli 
we've  got  gould  enough  stored  up  to 
buy  Bristol  city  witli." 

"I'ull  a  stroke  or  two  nearer,"  liawl- 
ed  the  first  speaker,  and  then  added  to 
those  beside  liiin:  "And  ye  lads  blow 
yer  matches  up  ready  to  fire.  There's 
witchcraft  enough  in  that  blamed  old 
cat  to  get  the  whole  lot  o'  us  into  trou- 
ble yet.  Boat  ahoy,  there!  Best  on 
yer  oars  again,  an  advance  nearer  at 
yer  peril.  Strike  a  light  an  let's  look 
at  yer  faces." 

"We  have  nothing  to  strike  a  ligtit 
with,"  broke  out  Alec  angrily.  "Man 
alive,  the  boat's  not  provisioned  for  a 
voyage.  She's  as  bare  as  Willie  Tre- 
halion's  head.  We've  just  escaped 
from  the  Spaniard  yonder  and  are  ab- 
solutely unarmed.  Come,  I  know  you 
well  enough;  you  are  Martin  Snale, 
whom  I  left  in  command." 

"Mebbe  I  be,  an  mebbe  I  baln't,"  re- 
plied the  man  cautiously.    "No  disre- 


spect to  ye.  Captain  Ireland,  ir  ye  be 
Captain  Ireland,  but  I'll  just  make  sure 
before  ye  come  any  nearer  that  a  lan- 
tern's light  won't  shine  clear  through 
ye.  The  voices  is  all  right,  but  they 
say  that  sperrits  keeps  the  voices  after 
the  body's  shelled  off  on  'em,  an  1 
ain't  a-goin  to  'ave  no  ghosts  aboard 
me." 

.\lec  stood  up  to  be  inspected.  A 
great  horn  windowed  lantern  was 
thrust  out  on  the  end  of  a  boat  hook, 
and  Martin  Snale,  climbing  into  the 
main  rigging,  made  a  penthouse  of  his 
two  bands  and  peered  at  us  from  under 
them.  The  fog  was  thick,  the  tallow 
dip  flickered  badly  and  Martin's  wits 
were  sluggish;  consequently  he  was 
very  long  in  coming  to  a  decision.  .\t 
the  end  of  nearly  ten  minutes'  scrutiny 
he  stepped  down  from  his  perch  and, 
bidding  us  remain  where  we  were,  di.s- 
appeared  for  awhile.  Presently  he  re- 
turned and,  scrambling  into  the  shrouds 
agpin,  bawled  out  afresh: 

•^'e  looks  all  right;  solid  enouLrli, 
too,  I  don't  deny.  But  when  a  man's 
been  a  mariner  all  the  years  I  have  he 
learns  that  looks  is  sometimes  deceiv- 
In.  So  I'll  just  make  so  bold  as  to 
heave  this  orange  at  one  o'  ye  to  >iee 
whether  it  hits  anything  solid  enougli 
to  burst.  If  it  does,  ye  can  come 
aboard." 

He  lifted  liis  hand  and  threw.  The 
yellow  fruit,  flying  through  the  air. 
was  stopped  by  Willie  Trehalion's  bald 
pate.  The  boatswain  never  winced, 
and  apparently  the  sight  of  the  scat- 
tered pulp  and  juice— the  orange  was 
an  overripe  one— streaming  down  his 
stolid  face  was  sufljcient.  Martin  Snale 
demanded  no  more  tests,  and  we  climb- 
ed up  the  round  barrel  side  of  our  own 
old  brig,  tlie  Bristol  Merchant. 

There  was  but  one  thing  which  less- 
ened our  deliglit  at  meeting  in  freedom 
our  old  shipmates  once  more— we  could 
not  have  the  satisfaction  of  letting 
Don  Miguel  know  how  we  had  fooled 
him. 

TO  BE  CONCLUDED  NEXT  WEEK. 


f  acts  as  to  Winka. 

No  satisfactory  determination  has 
been  made  of  the  reason  we  wink. 
Some  suppose  that  the  descent  and  re- 
turn of  the  lid  over  the  eye  serve  to 
sweep  or  wash  it  off;  others  that  cov- 
ering of  the  eye  gives  it  a  rest  from 
the  labor  of  vision.  If  only  for  an  inap- 
preciable Instant.  This  view  borrows 
Bomc  force  from  the  fact  that  the  rec- 
ard  ©f  winking  Is  considerably  used  by 
experimental  physiologists  to  help 
measure  the  fatigue  which  the  eye  suf- 
fers. 

M.  V.  Henri  says  in  L'Annee  Psycho- 
logique  that  different  persons  wink  dif- 
ferently—some often,  others  rarely; 
some  in  groups  of  ten  or  .so  at  a  time, 
when  they  rest  awhile,  and  others  reg- 
(jlarly,  once  only  at  a  time.  The  move- 
ment Is  modified  by  the  degree  of  at- 
tention. Periods  of  close  Interest, 
when  we  wink  hardly  at  all,  may  be 
followed  by  a  speedy  making  up  for 
lost  time  by  rapid  winking  when  the 
tension  Is  relieved.  —  Popular  Science 
Monthly. 


Post  Mortem  Spite. 

Brooches,  rings,  medallion  portraits 
ind  other  similar  articles,  mostly  val 
jed  for  old  assoc^atIon's  sake,  are  con- 
itantly  being  consigned  to  the  grave, 
»ven  among  the  poorer  classes  of  the 
jommunlty.  Indeed  In  a  large  east  end 
:emetery  not  long  ago  a  body  was  bur- 
ed  with  a  large  sum— several  hundred 
pounds— In  Bank  of  England  notes,  the 
valuable  roll  being  placed  inside  the 
little  hollow  wooden  pillow  which  sup- 
ported the  head.  It  is  diflicult  to  sur- 
tilse  the  object  of  this  strange  pro- 
feeding,  as  the  only  result  would  be,  of 
rourse,  to  present  the  institution  In 
i|uestion  witli  the  face  value  of  the 
notes.  It  may  have  been,  bowever, 
that  the  Intention  was  to  try  and  dis- 
appoint some  expectant  heir  at  law,  a 
species  of  ostentatious  post  mortem 
spite  which  Is  far  more  common  than 
most  people  suppose.— London  Express. 
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Pedestrlanism  in  Germanj. 

A  German  friend  of  mine  (he  is  some- 
what of  a  humorist)  was  bantering  me 
about  the  notorious  aversion  of  Ameri- 
cans to  walking,  and  he  remarked  that 
he  had  heard  it  said  that  the  average 
American  did  not  walk  more  than  a  mile 
a  day.  Of  course  I  resented  this  gros-s 
libel,  and  I  asserted  that  the  average 
American  thought  nothing  of  starting 
out  for  a  walk  of  five  miles.  I  cited 
with  a  good  deal  of  pride  the  habitual 
practice  of  Julian  Hawthorne  of  taking 
a  mere  stroll  of  twenty  or  thirty  milee 
whenever  he  has  a  few  moments  to  de- 
vote to  exercise.  I  spoke,  too,  of  your 
townsman,  Mr.  Slason  Thompson,  editor 
of  The  America,  who  is  in  the  habit  of 
walking  ten  miles  a  day  and  running  fif- 
teen or  twenty  more. 

My  friend  thereupon  became  personal, 
and  ventured  to  intimate  that  I  could 
not  walk  five  miles.  Of  course  I  accept- 
ed the  challenge  implied,  and,  peacefully 
d.xldering  imbecile  that  I  was,  I  actually 
walked  for  four  consecutive  hours  before 
I  learned  (upon  remonstrating  with  my 
humorous  friend)  that  a  German  mile 
was  equal  to  four  and  a  half  English 
miles,  and  that  in  order  to  accomplish 
the  feat  I  had  undertaken  I  should  have 
to  cover  twenty-two  and  a  half  miles. 

Germany  would  be  a  veritable  para- 
dise, methinks,  for  Julian  Hawthorne 
and  Slason  Thompson.  They  would  be 
elected  to  the  reichstag  at  the  first  con- 
gressional election.  —  Eugene  Field  in 
Chicago  News. 

Information  for  the  Roy. 

The  instruction  that  nursemaids  are 
able  to  impart  to  the  greedy  young 
minds  that  are  given  into  their  charge  is 
trul}'  fearful  and  wonderful.  As  a 
Coney  Ishmd  boat  was  passing  the  Bar- 
tholdi  statue  a  5-year-old  youngster  wa« 
moved  to  ask  the  Milesian  lady  who  at- 
tended him: 

"W'ot's  that,  Jane?" 

"That's  Liberty,"  quoth  Jane. 

"W'ot's  Liberty?"  he  asked  again. 

"Wy,  just  Liberty.  Don't  you  know 
w'ot  Liberty  is?" 

'•W'ot's  Liberty?"  he  in.sisted. 

"Wy,  you  goose,"  instructed  his 
teacher,  "Liberty  is — w'y  it's — Free- 
dom.   And  now  you  know,  don't  you?" 

And  of  course  he  did.  Just  wait  until 
somebody  a.sks  him. 

There  was  more  of  the  same  kind  from 
the  same  source. 

'•W'ot's  those,  Jane?"  he  asked  again, 
with  sig^nificant  finger  at  the  life  pre- 
servers overhead. 

"Them's  life  preservers,"  said  Jane. 

"W'ot  are  they  for?" 

"They're  for  when  you  fall  in  the 
water  and  get  drownetl,"  she  informed 
him,  "and  when  you  do  they  make  you 
float." 

"After  j-ou're  drowned'/"  asked  the 
boy. 

"Oh,  yes.  I  do  wish  you'd  keep  still 
and  not  ask  so  many  questions,  yon  bad 
boy." 

But  he  didn't.— New  York  Evening 
Sun. 

Drink  Tour  Soda  Slowly. 

Good  soda  should  be  sipped.  Quickly 
drinking  off  the  effervescence,  which  is 
merely  foam,  an  interval  of  a  minute  or 
two  should  be  allowed  l)efore  the  last 
half  of  the  glass  is  taken.  Clerks  should 
know  this,  and  give  customers  time 
without  warning  by  looks  or  actions  that 
they  are  expected  to  leave  in  the  shortest 
possible  order  after  bolting  their  soda 
and  paying  for  it.  A  glass  of  soda  so 
taken  is  a  refreshing  stimulus,  better 
than  food  in  a  very  hot  noon,  but  tossed 
off  as  most  people  take  it  is  a  recipe  for 
cramps  or  indigestion. 

If  it  is  poor  soda,  tivstingof  metal  with 
the  silver  worn  off,  or  standing  in  silver 
too  long,  flavored  with  sirups  made  from 
oranges  or  lemons  who.se  musty  taste  is 
plain  to  all  refined  i)alates,  the  less  one 
takes  the  better  for  life  and  health. 
Girls  who  .serve  the  cheap  soda  fountains 
a'  fancy  stores  well  know  this  from  ex- 
perience, and  the  olil  hands  rarely  touch 
soda  themselves.  T!ie  girls  behind  the 
counters  who  depend  on  soda  to  keep  up 
their  strength  through  the  close  days  in- 
jure their  digestion  by  it,  and  perhajw 
owe  more  of  their  sudden  indispositions 
to  it  than  they  imagine. — Shirley  Dare 
in  New  York  Herald. 
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The  BurbaLnk' 

A  jingling  jollity  known  as  "The  Star 
Boarder"  will  be  the  next  attraction  fol- 
lowing the  Walter  Bently  Company  at 
Morosco's  Burbank  Theatre  commenc- 
ing tomorrow  night,  and  continuing 
throughout  the  week,  with  the  usual 
Saturday  matinee.  This  is  one  of  the 
latest  comical  inventions  in  the  farce 
comedy  field  and  is  up-to-date  in  every 
detail.  This  is  the  first  tour  of  this 
company  to  the  coast,  and  judging  from 
the  hit  it  has  made  in  the  East  it  will 
no  doubt  score  a  great  success  at  that 
popular  playhouse. 

Boarding  house  life  ofifers  a  prolific 
opportunity  for  jesters,  comic  writers, 
cartoonists  and  authors.  The  "contin- 
uous performance"  (by  some  boarders 
learning  to  play)  on  the  piano  that 
drives  other  boarders  out  into  the 
street  or  away  from  the  house  alto- 
gether; the  mixture  labelled  "hash;" 
the  leather-like  beefsteak;"  the  ancient 
and  "live  eggs,"  and  the  same  kind  of 
dishes  served  up  every  day  have  al- 
ways been  the  topics  of  gossip  and  rid- 
icule. The  jolly  boarder  who  tells 
funny  stories,  "jollies"  the  landlady — 
the  man  who  never  allows  a  meal  to 
escape  him,  who  never  pays  his  bill  (if 
he  can  stand  it  off)  who  makes  love 
to  the  landlady's  daughter  or  herself 
and  who  is  always  waiting  for  a  remit- 
tance, like  the  letter  that  never  came, 
is  not  an  unnatural,  nor  exaggerated 
character.  Such  a  boarder  is  correctly 
represented  in  this  farce  comedy.  It  is 
not  an  overdrawn  character.  The  collu- 
sions, collisions,  complications  and  com- 
ical situations  in  which  he  becomes  in- 
volved are  skillfully  depicted.  From 
start  to  finish,  the  boarder  creates  a 
whirlwind  of  merriment.  Of  course  he 
is  not  the  "only  one"  for  several  other 
boarders  have  a  chance  to  do  a  few 
"turns"  during  the  performance.  The 
various  specialties,  dances,  etc.,  are  all 
orismal  and  sparkling,  while  the  en- 
semble of  the  gayly  dressed  chorus  girls 
form  a  dream. 

The  company  is  a  strong  one  and  con- 
tains such  well  known  comedians  as 
Charles  H.  Boyle,  Burt  J.  Snor,  W.  J. 
Holmes,  Charles  Dixon,  Sue  Belle 
Mead,  Viola  Bennett,  Ferne  Melrose 
and  the  Esmeralda  Sisters. 

 o  

Critics  Say  Strauss  Is  Ol  Genius. 

The  musical  critic  of  the  Montreal 
Star  usually  enters  a  concert  room  with 
a  wrinkle  of  grim  warfare  on  his  broad 
brow  and  an  expression  of  agonized 
submission  much  like  that  worn  by  a 
caged  lion,  nor  is  he  placated  until  he 
discovers  that  the  performance  which 
duty  has  called  him  to  endure  is  really 
a  pleasure  and  not  a  pain.  Recently  he 
attended  five  Strauss  concerts  in  his 
own  city  and  we  have  his  conclusions  in 
radiant  words  of  approval.    He  said: 

"That  Edouard  Strauss  is  a  genius 
there  can  be  no  room  for  doubt,  and 
the  best  proof  of  it  is  in  the  excellent 
result  obtained  from  his  orchestra  and 
the  importance  of  his  own  compositions 
and  arrangement  of  other  words.  The 
orchestra  consists  of  between  forty  and 
fiftv  pieces,  and  a  more  perfect  combi- 
nation it  would  be  difiicnlt  to  get.  Com- 
posed all  of  picked  musicians,  it  is  in 
technical  skill,  in  balance  of  parts,  and 
in  the  beauty  of  tone  of  the  various  in- 
struments, practically  above  criticism. 
The  strings  are  most  beautiful  and  play 
as  though  one  instrument.  The  French 
horns  are  exquisite  and  the  winds  un- 
usually good;  but  all  the  members  are 
so  good  that  it  is  almost  invidious  to 
specitv  any  one  in  particular.  It  is  in 
the  ensemble,  however,  that  the  skill 
and  genius  of  Herr  Strauss  shines  out. 
The  only  piece  he  conducted  from  a 
score  was  the  "Liszt  Raphsodie,"  No.  i. 
All  the  others  he  conducted  without 
music,  and  it  is  a  fact  that  he  is  familiar 
with  about  1800  pieces,  and  can  conduct 
them  from  memory.  His  conducting  is 
no  mere  matter  of  form  ;  it  is  sentinent. 
virile  and  inspiring.  Mannerisms  he 
has  in  plenty,  but  they  are  spontaneous 
to  his  natural  personality,  and  do  not 


mar  his  work,  which  always  impresses 
one  as  being  intensely  sincere. 

The  only  appearance  here  of  the 
Strauss  Orchestra  will  occur  on  Tues- 
day evening,  December  25,  and  Wed- 
nesday matinee,  December  26th,  at  Haz- 
ard's Pavilion,  under  the  local  manage- 
ment of  M.  L.  Behymer.  The  sale  of 
reserved  seats  is  now  on  at  the  Union 
f  acific  ticket  office  at  250  South  Spring 
street,  and  the  seats  are  selling  rapidly. 

 o  

The  Orpheum 

The  star  attraction  at  the  Orpheum 
next  week  will  be  Patrice,  who  has  not 
been  seen  on  the  local  stage  for  three 
years.  At  that  time  she  was  seen  in 
"New  York's  Dream,"  and  "Edna's 
Ghost,"  which  will  be  remembered 
were  excellent  in  their  artistic  quality, 
and  notably  picturesque  in  their  scenic 
environment. 

In  "The  Girl  in  the  Moon,"  her  new 
fairy  play,  she  has  invested  a  large 
monetary  sum  for  the  scenery  and  light 
effects,  and  as  a  result,  she  carries  with 
her  the  entire  stage  outfit,  even  down  to 
the  "ground  cloth,"  and  including,  also, 
sonic  spectacular  moonlight  effects  said 
to  be  unusually  effective.  It  is  decid- 
edly enterprising  on  Patrice's  part,  and 
her  endeavor  to  make  "A  Broadway 
Production  in  Vaudeville"  entitles  her 
to  a  great  deal  of  credit.  Patrice,  of 
course,  plays  the  Girl  in  the  Moon,  and 
her  leading  man  is  Chas.  M.  Seay,  who 
has  himself  been  a  vaudeville  star  dur- 
ing recent  seasons. 

Robertus  and  Wilfredo  are  equilib- 
rists and  jugglers,  who  have  been 
brought  straight  from  Europe  by  the 
Orpheum  Circuit  Comi)any,  for  this  en- 
gagement. They  will  show  something 
new  in  this  field  of  entertainment. 

The  Pantzer  Trio,  old  favorites,  will 
return  with  a  new  comedy  acrobatic  act 
— "A  Gymnast's  Parlor  Amusement." 
Mrs.  Carl  Pantzer  will  assist  the  trio. 

May  de  Sousa,  a  .songstress,  whose 
sweet,  clear  voice  has  won  for  her 
plaudits  galore  from  the  discriminating 
audiences  and  critics  of  the  East,  will 
make  her  debut  in  this  city  next  week. 

Anna  Kenwick  has  few  equals  as  a 
buck  dancer  and  singer  of  coon  songs. 
She  has  a  fetching  way  about  her  that 
is  all  her  own.  and  never  fails  to  please 
and  entertain  her  audience. 

 -o  ■ 

Toda-y  Is  La-dies'  Day 

At  Wa-shington  Ga^rdervs 

The  crack  San  Diego  team  of  eastern 
and  California  league  stars  will  make 
their  first  appearance  here  at  Washing- 
ton Gardens  today  and  tomorrow,  and, 
judging  from  their  line-up,  they  will 
surely  be  a  hard  team  to  beat.  Among 
their  players  is  Dummy  Taylor,  the 
crack  deaf-mute  pitcher  of  the  New 
York  National  League  team.  He 
twirled  the  last  game  of  the  season  for 
his  team  against  the  champion  Brook- 
l>ns  and  de'feated  them  by  the  score  of 
2  to  I,  only  allowing  them  six  hits. 
Ht  is  a  peculiar  character  in  the  base- 
ball world,  and  is  one  of  the  two  deaf- 
mutes  playing  in  the  big  leagues.  Hoy, 
the  crack  center  fielder  of  the  Chicago, 
American  League,  being  the  other.  Tay- 
lor is  credited  with  having  the  greatest 
speed  of  any  living  pitcher.  San  Diego 
will  also  be  assisted  by  Mike  Donlin, 
who  will  also  pitch.  He  is  from  the 
crack  St.  Louis  team.  The  Levys,  with 
all  their  Eastern  stars,  will  probably 
have  their  hands  full.  A  large  excursion 
of  San  Diegans  will  accompany  the  team 
to  this  citv  Saturday  to  lend  their  noise 
to  encourage  their  pet  team. 

Every  Saturday  will  be  ladies  day 
at  Washington  Gardens.  Ladies  will  be 
admitted  free  to  all  parts  of  the  ground 
and  grandstand  on  Saturdays. 

Man.ager  Morley  received  word  yes- 
terdav  that  the  managers  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Baseball  League  had  decided  to 
drop  Stockton  next  year,  and  that  -t 
satisfactory  arrangements  could  be 
made.  Los  Angeles  would  be  included 
in  the  four-team  league  of  1901. 
 o  

You  may  be  more  happy  than  princes, 
if  you  will  be  more  virtuous. 


M 


OROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE 


OLIVER  M0R08C0 
Lessee  and  Manager 


This  afternoon  and  tonight  last  times  of  Walter  Bentley  in  "THE  SILVER  KINO." 

Commencing  tomorrow,  Sunday  night  and  all  week— Matinee  Saturday— The  Newest 
and  Latest  Farce  Comedy 

"the:  SHTAR  BOARDEIR" 

Headed  by  Chas.  H.  Boyle  and  a  Big  Company  of  Funny  People.    A  Host  of  Charming  Girls! 

  A  Number  of  Bright  Specialties!    More  music  than  a  Comic  Opera!   

22  —  CLEVER  ENTERTAINERS  —  22. 

Fifth  and  Olive  Streets 


H 


AZARD'S  PAVILION— 


Christmas  night,  December  25th,  Matinee  Wednesday,  December  26th, 

Eduard  Strauss,  court  Director,  and  his  famous  Vienna  Orchestra 

In  Selections  from  the  celebrated  Strauss  Compositfons. 
"Strauss  Waltzes  bewitch  audiences."— N.  Y.  Herald.      "Strauss  delights  a  great  audience.'  — 
N.  Y.  Journal.   "Fragrant  memories  of  the  city  on  the  Blue  Danube."— Musical  Courier. 

Seats  now  on  sale  at  Union  Pacific  Railway  Office,  2.50  8.  Spring  St.  Tel.  Main  598.  Prices 
$1.50,  Jl.OO,  75c  and  SOc. 


Liszt  Recital — Benefit  of 

Children's  Hospital. 

This  afternoon  Mrs.  Lucia  Burnett, 
the  talented  pianiste  who  has  gained 
such  a  wide  repuation  through  her  re- 
markable interpretations  of  Chopin  and 
Liszt  will  give  an  explanatory  recital 
at  %  o'clock  in  Blanchard  Hall.  The 
proceeds  of  the  recital  go  to  the  estab- 
lishment of  a  children's  hospital  in  Los 
Angeles,  a  charity  long  needed;  where 
little  ones  in  want  and  sickness  can  re- 
ceive a  free  bed,  food  and  attention. 
Many  ot  Los  Angeles'  most  prominent 
citizens  are  taking  a  hearty  and  active 
interest  in  the  establishment  of  a  chil- 
dren's hospital.  Mrs.  Burnett  is  wor- 
thily lending  her  talents  to  the  cause. 
In  Chicago  last  winter  Mrs.  Burnett 
was  commented  upon  most  highly  by 
the  musical  critics  who  went  at  great 
length  to  give  her  just  praise.  Mrs. 
Burnett  has  wonderful  expression  and 
great  feeling  feeling  and  technique  in 
her  music.  The  concert  will  be  held 
this  afternoon  at  3  o'clock  in  Blanchard 
Hall. 


During  The  Holidays 

Ta-ke  Dinner  ait  Levy's. 

Now  that  the  Christmas  holidays  are 
coming  on  everybody  is  looking  out  for 
a  good  time.  The  men  want  a  change, 
and  their  wives  want  a  rest  from  house- 
hold care.  If  you  are  thinking  of  tak- 
ing your  dinner  "out,"  during  the 
Christmas  holidays.  Levy's  is  the  only 
place  to  go.  If  you  go  to  the  theatre 
and  want  a  nice  lunch  afterwards,  go 
to  Levy's.  The  Orpheum  band  plays 
there,  after  the  theatre,  and  hundreds 
of  people  take  advantage  of  the  wonder- 
ful opportunity  of  getting  good  food 
well  cooked,  at  common  sense  prices. 
K\.  Levy  has  on  hand  everything  that 
can  be  purchased  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
His  cooking  is  the  best  in  the  country. 
Mrs.  Solomon,  whose  dishes  are  noted 
to  the  epicures  of  the  Pacific  Coast, 
has  some  specially  prepared  dishes  that 
will  make  your  mouth  water.  They  are 
appetizing,  high-class  and  agreeable  in 
every  respect.  Levy  makes  a  specialty 
of  delivering  dressed  fresh  fish,  oysters, 
poultry,  and  game;  and  he  cooks  them 
at  his  own  esablishment  in  a  manner 
that  is  unrivalled.  It  seems  hardly 
necessary  to  expatiate  upon  the  merits  of 
K\.  Levy's  establishment,  when  he  is  so 
well  known  ;  but  during  this  Christmas 
season,  it  is  well  to  suggest  that  there 
is  no  better  Christmas  present  which 
you  can  give  your  friends,  your  ac- 
quaintances or  your  family,  than  a  fine 
dinner,  well  served,  in  agreeable  and 
dignified  apartments. 

Al.  Levy's  establishment  is  a  credit 
to  Los  Angeles,  and  Los  Angeles  peo- 
ple are  glad  to  patronize  him.  His  Club 
House  Sandwiches,  and  Chicken  Pie  are 
especially  agreeable.  Everyone  who  has 
ever  been  to  Levy's  remembers  the 
pleasant  taste  that  haunted  him  for  days 
after  vistiing  the  precincts  of  his  ac- 
complished chef.  Mr.  Levy  always  gives 
evervbody  his  money's  worth  and  more 
too,  and  that  is  why  he  is  so  immensely 
successful  and  popular. 

The  Post  advises  its  readers,  when 
they  go  out  for  their  Christmas  dinner, 
just  to  remember  that  Al.  Levy  is  the 
man,  and  No.  ni  West  Third  street 
the  place.  Telephone,  Main  1284. 
 o  

Nothing  brings  more  pain  than  too 
much  pleasure;  nothing  more  bondage 
than  too  much  liberty,  (or  libertinism). 

IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS, PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST. 


Citrus  Crop  and  Freight  Tariffs. 

One  of  the  traffic  plums  for  the  South- 
ern Pacific  and  Santa  Fe  in  this  State 
is  the  citrus  crop  of  Southern  Califor- 
nia. Tlie  new  season  opens  early  next 
month,  and  the  owners  of  the  groves 
and  the  officials  of  the  transportation 
lines  are  agreed  that  there  will  be  25,- 
000  carloads  of  oranges  and  lemons  for 
the  Eastern  market. 

Representatives  of  the  two  railroads 
and  three  refrigerator  car  lines  that 
handle  this  remunerative  business  have 
already  agreed  as  to  their  policy  dur- 
ing the  coming  season.  The  orange  and 
lemon-shippers  may  not  be  aware  of 
this,  but  it  is  nevertheless  a  fact. 

In  the  first  place,  there  is  to  be  no 
decrease  in  the  railroad  freight  rates 
proper  or  in  refrigerator  charges.  In 
spite  of  the  remarkable  growth  of  the 
business  from  year  to  year,  the  two  in- 
terested railroads  will  hardly  reduce 
rates  until  a  new  and  independent  road 
makes  a  bid  for  popular  support  by 
means  of  a  lower  tarifif. 

Regardless  of  the  wishes  of  the  lead- 
ing growers  of  the  South,  the  Southern 
Pacific  and  Santa  Fe  will  claim  and  ex- 
ercise the  right  to  route  all  Eastern 
business.  When  they  established  this 
rule  last  season,  the  growers  made  a 
bitter  fight  against  it,  and  carried  the 
matter  before  the  interstate  commerce 
commission.  The  latter  met  in  Los 
Angeles  and  took  voluminous  testimony 
on  the  subject. 

It  is  impossible  to  say  when  it  will 
hand  down  a  decision.  If  the  decision 
is  adverse  to  the  two  railroads,  it  is 
known  that  they  will  ignore  it  and  there- 
by force  the  interstate  commerce  com- 
mission into  the  courts  for  a  final  test 
of  the  question.  On  this  account  the 
railroad  officials  feel  confident  that  dur- 
ing the  forthcoming  season  their  rout- 
ing of  all  citrus  shipments  is  not  going 
to   be   interfered  with. 

New  refrigerator  car  lines  are  to  be 
barred  from  the  territory.  The  Fruit- 
Growers'  Express  or  Armour  car  line, 
the  Continental  Fruit  Express  or  Earl 
line  and  the  so-called  Santa  Fe  car  line 
are  the  favored  trio.  The  latter  has 
500  refrigerator  cars.  Earl  has  about 
1500.  The  Armour  people  will  use 
some  2000  cars.  T'he  Southern  Pacific 
and  Santa  Fe  pay  to  these  companies 
so  much  a  mile  for  the  use  of  their 
cars.  The  business  to  be  given  the 
three  lines  is  to  be  in  proportion  to  the 
number  of  cars  they  have  in  use.  About 
two-thirds  of  the  shipments  do  not  re- 
quire refrigeration.  So  it  is  on  one-third 
of  the  business  that  the  car  lines  turn  an 
extra  profit  in  the  way  of  refrigeration 
charges. 

E.  T.  Earl's  car  line  has  been  particu- 
larly repugnant  to  the  growers,  for  this 
reason:  Mr.  Earl  is  a  grower  himself, 
under  the  name  of  the  Earl  Fruit  Com- 
pany, Through  the  latter  and  his  car 
line  he  has  become  a  millionaire  in  the 
past  ten  or  thirteen  years.  The  charge 
against  him  is  that  in  his  dual  capacity 
of  grower  and  car-line  owner,  he  gets 
information  about  the  business  affairs  of 
competing  growers  and  shippers,  which, 
it  is  alleged,  he  has  used  to  their  dis- 
comfiture and  loss.  Mr.  Earl  is  a  friend 
of  the  Southern  Pacific,  and  they  are 
giving  him  cordial  support. 

Mr.  Earl  resigned  the  presidency  of 
the  Earl  Fruit  Company  and  put  his 
brother  in  that  position.  He  is  to  de- 
vote all  his  time  to  the  car  line. — San 
Francisco  Examiner. 
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The  NicaraLgua.  Canal. 

The  various  aspects  of  this  large  enterprise  have  not 
been  fully  discussed  in  the  public  press.  We  propose 
to  present  a  few  points  of  interest  on  the  canal. 

The  completion  of  the  Nicaragua  canal  in  such  shape 
as  to  accommodate  ocean  commerce,  will  divert  some 
trade  from  the  Pacific  Coast.  \Vc  must  anticipate 
that  all  of  the  commerce  of  the  South  Seas  now 
going  to  San  Francisco  and  northern  ports,  includ- 
ing Vancouver,  will  go  through  the  canal.  The 
trade  of  Australasia  will  be  practically  beyond  our 
power  to  hold.  A  large  part  of  the  Hawaiian  and 
Manila  trade  will  follow  the  same  course.  Asiatic 
trade  now  going  to  Pacific  Coast  ports  will  be  in  part 
lost.  In  fact,  at  first  the  foreign  commerce  of  the  Coast 
can  only  be  diminished  by  the  canal. 

The  wheat  trade  and  lumber  trade  to  Europe  will 
gain.  Our  wheat  area  will,  however,  probably  dimin- 
ish in  time.  We  will  not  find  it  to  our  interest  to  en- 
courage and  W"omote  a  more  rapid  cutting  and  exhaus- 
tion of  our  forests.  Large  and  rich  as  they  are,  the 
forests  cannot  stand  the  drain  forever.  Sailing  boats 
can  still  be  employed  in  this  trade,  if  the  canal  is  via 
Nicaragua.  Sailing  ships  could  not  be  used  via  Pan- 
ama on  account  of  the  region  of  calms  in  which  the 
Pacific  port  of  Panama  is  located. 

The  important  gain  to  the  Pacific  Coast  would  be  al- 
most entirely  in  domestic  trade.  The  entire  American 
business  with  the  whole  of  Asia  is  not  over  sixty  mil- 
lion dollars  a  year.  The  Pacific  Coast  does  only  a  part 
of  this.  Consequently  the  foreign  commerce  wc  would 
lose  would  be  offset  by  the  gain  in  domestic  trade. 
The  European  direct  trade  could  not  be  expected  to  in- 
crease very  much  until  the  protective  tariff  is  revised 
and  liberalized.  Tlic  canal  would  force  a  reduction  of 
freight  rates  on  the  railroads  from  the  Eastern  States 
and  from  those  accessible  to  the  Mississippi  river  to  the 
Pacific  Coast.  The  first  effects  of  this  would  prob- 
ably reduce  railroad  profits,  but  in  the  end  the  in- 
crease of  business  would  far  more  than  compensate 
for  the  lower  freight  tariffs.  It  is  a  pity  that  the  rail- 
road people  cannot  be  made  to  sec  this  gain  to  them- 
selves without  bringing  in  a  clnli  like  the  canal.  Com- 
petition seems  to  be  the  only  thing  that  will  induce  a 
railroad  to  give  treatment  and  rates  to  patrons  that 
create  rapid  increase  of  commerce,  and  incidentally 
vast  increase  of  profits  to  themselves.  The  commerce 
and  shipping  now  in  sight  cannot  pay  tolls  that  will 
pay  the  fixed  charges  of  an  interoceanic  canal  at  Nica- 
ragua. 

The  canal  may  develop  commerce  that  will  pay 
charges  and  interest.  It  is  clear  that  the  canal  must 
have  low  tolls  whether  these  pay  the  charges  or  not. 
to  do  business  that  will  develop  commerce  or  make  it 
worth  while  at  all. 

Hepburn  voices  a  widespread  feeling  that  the  United 
States  'should  control  the  canal  in  peace  or  war.  To 
do  this,  we  must  fortify  the  canal.  The  forts  to  be 
valuable  must  be  garrisoned  with  trained  soldiers.  The 
cost  of  the  forts  and  armament  would  add  many  mil- 
lions to  the  capital  needed  for  the  enterprise.  Prob- 
ably, in  all.  the  forts  would  add  about  fifty  millions. 
To  adequately  garrison  the  forts  would  require  about 
twenty-five  thousand  men.  Ten  thousand  for  each  port, 
and  five  thousand  for  line  policing  and  reserve.  The 
troops  would  have  to  be  on  hand  at  all  times.  It 
would  not  do  to  rely  on  sending  them  at  a  time  of 
danger.  They  might  then  never  reach  their  destina- 
tion. Now  the  two  principal  points  of  danger,  though 
not  the  only  ones,  are  the  ocean  termini.  These  are 
on  the  coast  in  both  cases,  of  course.  The  Central 
American  coast  is  extremely  debilitating  and  unhealthy. 
No  white  troops  could  long  remain  at  these  points  and 
retain  their  efficiency.  The  experience  at  Colon  dem- 
onstrates that  neither  Chinese,  Hindoo  or  negro  are 
exempt  from  a  severe  mortality  on  the  Central  Ameri- 
can coast.  Every  railroad  tie  on  the  Panama  railroad 
is  said  to  mean  the  grave  of  a  workman. 

.\vi  army  of  defenders  in  efficient  condition  at  the 
canal  of  Nicaragua  would  have  to  be  replaced  every 
six  months  or  at  farthest  every  year,  with  three  to  five 
years  for  recuperation.  This  would  involve  a  perma- 
nent army  for  the  canal  alone  of  not  less  than  150,000 
men.  Of  course,  the  troops  in  recuperation  could  be 
used  for  coast  defense  in  the  United  States,  but  not  in 
Porto  Rico.  Manila  or  in  tropical  districts.  It  is  a 
curious  {act  that  those  who  most  advocate  forts  to  de- 
fend the  canal  are  generally  those  most  opposed  to  .i 
standing  army.  It  is  the  same  contradiction  and  lack 
of  clear  foresieht  over  again  that  we  saw  in  the  Span- 
ish war.  In  that  case,  those  most  opposed  to  armies, 
to  expansion,  and  to  imperialism  were  those  mo'^t 
ardent  in  forcing  on  the  Spanish  war,  which  meant  all 
of  those  things.  Negro  troops  would  st:ind  the  tropical 
climate  better  than  whites.  Probably  a  standing  force 
for  rotation  at  these  tropical  graveyards,  with  negros. 
would  not  require  over  one  hundred  thousand  men. 
We  do  not  look  with  favor  on  so  large  a  trained  armed 


force  of  negroes.  Tlie  garrisons  must  be  large  because 
the  United  States  has  not  command  of  the  sea.  Con- 
sequently in  case  of  war  with  one  or  more  nations  with 
powerful  navies,  these  Centra!  .\merican  forts  would 
have  to  calculate  on  being  w-ithout  new  supplies,  rein- 
forcements or  other  aid  for  long  periods.  The  forts 
would  not  enable  us  to  use  the  canal  in  war  unless  we 
had  command  of  the  sea.  All  that  could  reasonably  be 
expected  from  the  proposed  forts  would  be  to  prevent 
other  countries  from  using  the  canaJ.  It  would  be  much 
cheaper  to  blow  up  a  dam  or  lock  or  two  on  the  canal, 
and  more  certain. 

We  appreciate  fully  and  have  a  part  in  the  feeling 
of  Americans  that  the  canal  should  be  exclusively  an 
American  national  enterprise,  and  in  war  solely  for  our 
benefit.  The  rational  question  to  ask  ourselves  is, 
"Would  the  .American  people  support  permanently  the 
military  charges  necessary  for  such  a  monopoly?"  We 
do  not  think  they  would. 

We  may  now  lay  down  the  law  that  control  and  de- 
fense of  islands,  countries  or  works  not  contiguous  to 
our  land  territory  requires  a  navy  of  greater  power 
than  that  of  any  nation  that  may  contest  their  control 
with  us.  Forts  will  never  do  it.  The  only  country 
with  a  navy  far  beyond  us  in  ships  and  men  is  Eng- 
land. France,  Russia,  Germany,  Italy  and  Japan,  we 
know,  are  powerful,  but  England  has  a  force  equal 
to  that  of  any  two  others.  It  is  efficient  as  well.  The 
United  States  and  England,  however,  have  every  large 
reason  in  favor  of  peace.  While  their  navy  is  so  large 
and  powerful  as  t<i  presumptively  command  the  sea,  the 
land  situation  of  Canada  almost  precludes  the  hope  of 
its  permanent  defense  against  an  American  land  force. 
The  food  supply  and  inunense  trade  and  business  in- 
terests that  England  has  with  (his  country  give  reason- 
able hope  that  political  mounteb.inks  and  noi.sy  fools 
will  never  be  able  to  drive  us  to  war  again. 

The  Nicaragua  canal  has  questions  full  of  food  for 
thought  to  secure  the  wisest  determination. 

 o  

Los  Angeles  Jobbers  Fight  for  TraLde. 

The  tremendous  power  of  transportation  companies 
in  determining  what  firms  and  what  cities  shall  do 
business  is  only  realized  b"  shippers,  and  not  always 
fully  by  them.  Freight  rates  can  and  do  determine 
what  trade-territory  a  city  can  have  as  a  distributing 
center.  So  rebates,  inside  car-line  contracts,  etc.,  can 
and  do  determine  what  companies  or  firms  are  to  do 
business.  The  wealth  and  power  of  the  Standard  Oil 
Co.  was  created  by  such  transportation  favors.  It  has 
become  greater  than  its  creators. 

The  real  interest  of  the  railroads  is  to  end  these 
abuses.  No  person  or  firm  should  be  pri\  ileged  above 
others.  .\  carload  rate  over  a  given  distance  should 
be  the  same  to  all.  This  is  not  only  to  the  interest  of 
the  public,  but  to  the  interest  of  the  real  owners  of 
the  railroads,  .Xny  other  policy  renders  the  injured 
public  hostile.  Discriminating  rates  for  or  against  cit- 
ies should  not  exist.  It  can  not  be  to  the  interest  of 
railroads  to  artificiallv  build  up  one  town  and  injure 
or  destroy  another.  The  power  in  the  railroad  to  do 
either  of  these  things  presupposes  a  power  over  such 
cities.  In  that  case  a  natural  growth  of  business  is 
sure  to  be  larger  in  the  entire  railroad  territory  than 
any  artificial  scheme  to  the  special  benefit  of  one  part 
and  injury  of  another. 

The  reasonable  and  fair  thing  to  do  is  to  fix  milage 
rates  for  freieht  and  apply  the  rates  equally  to  all 
distributing  centers. 

In  the  present  dispute  between  the  railroads  and  the 
Los  ."Xngcles  jobbers  as  to  the  points  north  of  us  and 
nearer  Los  ,\ngeles  than  they  are  to  San  Francisco,  an 
equal  mileage  rate  from  both  cities  is  asked  for.  The 
discrimination  against  Los  Angeles  is  sought  to  be  de- 
fended by  the  railroads  on  two  grounds. 

First — Greater  curves  and  grades  on  the  Los  .An- 
geles lines. 

Second — Water  competition. 

In  regard  to  this  last  there  are  strong  railroad  rea- 
sons against  it.  A  railroad  that  has  two  distributing 
points  on  its  line,  one  of  which  has  a  competing  line 
by  rail  or  water  and  the  other  has  not,  should  treat 
the  non-competing  point  as  well  as  the  competing  point. 
This  is  in  its  own  interest.  To  favor  the  competing 
point  is  to  build  it  up  at  the  expense  of  the  non-com- 
peting point.  This  policy  builds  up  the  one  city's 
business  and  destroys  that  of  the  other.  In  the  first 
case,  the  business  thus  artificially  thrust  upon  the  city 
with  competing  lines  must  be  divided  with  the  com- 
petitors. In  the  second,  all  of  the  business  growth 
goes  to  the  line  without  competitors.  It  is  manifest 
that  the  interest  of  a  railroad  is  to  build  up  the  busi- 
ness that  it  has  a  monopoly  of.  .'\  railroad  giving  pref- 
erential rates  from  San  I'rancisco.  to  places  having 
water  transportation  as  well  as  rail  from  that  point, 
builds  up  a  business  that  must  in  part  go  to  the  water 
lines.  It  is  clear  that  the  interest  of  the  railroad  de- 
mands that  anv  preference  given  at  all  should  be  given 


the  business  that  had  no  water  line  to  compete  with  and 
to  build  up.  The  Pennsylvania  railroad  ic  one  of  the 
great  rail  lines  that  recognizes  and  acts 'on  these  plain 
dictates  of  self-interest.  It  has  strengthened  itself 
greatly  by  this  policy.  Its  local  business  which  it  has 
exclusively,  is  very  great.    Its  patrons  are  its  friends. 


Sa.n  Clemervte. 

The  Post  did  not  wish  to  throw  cold  water  on  the 
first  break  in  the  government's  treatment  of  San  Cle- 
mente  island.  The  Post,  therefore,  merely  published 
the  fact.  We  did  not,  however,  ask  to  have  the  island 
leased,  nor  did  we  at  all  approve  of  that  proposal.  Wo 
asked  to  have  it  opened  to  settlement  under  reason- 
able regulations,  .suited  to  the  Clemente  conditions. 

The  lighthouse  board,  under  pressure,  ordered  an 
advertisement  that  the  island  would  be  leased.  The 
time  between  the  first  publication  of  this  notice  and  the 
last  day  for  proposals  was  very  short.  As  a  conse- 
quence, but  one  bid  was  sent  in.  This  was  from  the 
San  Clemente  Wool  Company,  and  offered  a  thousand 
dollars  a  year  for  five  years.  This  at  least  shows  that 
the  experience  of  this  company  for  the  past  thirty 
years  has  convinced  it  that  the  island  has  a  value  as  a 
sheep  pasture.  We  do  not  think  that  the  interests  of 
the  community  here,  nor  of  the  Federal  government, 
can  be  served  by  holding  this  island  out  of  settlement 
for  the  benefit  of  a  sheeo-owners'  company.  We  all 
know  that  the  use  of  land  in  this  climate,  and  on  good 
soil  for  a  sheep  range  is  ak)ut  the  least  beneficial  use 
to  which  it  can  be  put.  We  have  nothing  against  the 
sheep  company  per  se.  What  The  Post  wants  is  to  see 
all  things  honorable  and  fair  done  to  promote  the 
progress  of  Southern  California. 

The  advertisement  offering  the  island  of  San  Cle- 
mente for  lease  by  the  lighthouse  board  has  two  clear 
implications.  One  is  that  the  proposal  to  lease  con- 
templated the  continued  use  of  the  island  as  a  sheep 
run  ;  and  presumably  by  the  company  in  possession. 

The  second  is  a  plain  advertisement  of  the  knowledge 
of  the  lighthouse  board  that  the  reservation  of  this 
large  and  rich  island  for  lighthouse  purposes  exclusive- 
ly was  never  enforced  and  never  necessary. 

The  truth  seems  to  be  beyond  escape  that  the  real 
reason  of  the  reservation  of  the  island  was  to  keep 
settlers  off  and  continue  the  sheep  firm's  monopoly 
without  charge  of  this  public  land. 

We  propose  to  look  into  the  legality  of  a  lease  of 
public  lands  by  the  lighthouse  board.  For  our  part, 
we  can  see  no  justification  for  the  control  by  this 
board  of  a  block  of  public  land  one  hundred  square 
miles  in  extent.  To  claim  that  it  is  necessary  to  hold 
a  hundred  square  miles,  being  the  entire  area  of  a  rich 
coast  island  to  build  a  lighthouse  is  a  ridiculous  pre- 
tense.  o  

Defeat  of  the  School  Bond  Tblx  Amendment. 

This  was  an  amendment  to  exempt  the  bonds  of  muni- 
cipalities and  school  districts  from  taxation.  It  is  cer- 
tainly a  curious  mental  inertia  which  causes  an  intelli- 
gent people  to  refuse  to  correct  a  mistake  in  tax  prin- 
ciple and  in  tax  policy  so  patent  as  this  bond  tax  is. 
In  the  first  place  a  school  bond,  for  instance,  is  only 
a  representative  of  an  interest  in  the  property  which  se- 
cures it.  That  is  to  say  until  paid  the  bond  merely  rep- 
resents a  defined  interest  in  the  school  involved.  To  tax 
it  is  to  tax  the  school.  The  man  advancing  the  lumber 
and  labor  or  its  convenient  equivalent  in  money  to  the 
school  trustees  will  surely  charge  the  tax  upon  the  school 
trustees  so  long  as  he  must  pay  it.  As  4  matter  of  fact 
the  tax  is  not  collected.  Only  in  those  cases  where  es- 
tates  are  listed  in  court  and  where  widows  and  orphans 
are  affected  are  such  taxes  paid.  The  bonds  of  public 
bodies  in  this  state  are  either  held  in  other  states  and 
beyond  taxation  or  secreted  here.  Those  who  feel  the 
truth  as  to  such  mistaken  taxes  are  so  few  that  they 
cannot  impress  the  community.  Telling  the  truth  to 
the  people  does  not  seem  to  influence  them.  The  situa- 
tion brings  to  mind  the  old  aphorism  that  there  is  .1 
great  diflFerence  between  the  effect  upon  man  of  "what 
he  knows  to  be  true"  from  that  of  "what  he  feels  to  be 
true." 

In  Los  Angeles  county  while  this  just  and  sane  amend, 
nient  was  defeated,  the  amendment  backed  by  a  court 
stenographers'  lobby  and  vicious  in  every  way,  was 
adopted.  People  should  have  taken  the  advice  of  the 
Post  on  these  amendments  more  generally  than  they  did. 


Street  Dust. 

On  asphalt  streets  sprinkling  is  not  satisfactory.  In 
our  opinion,  the  asphalt  streets  should  not  be  sprin- 
kled. What  should  be  done  is  to  wash  them  off  from 
the  fire  hydrants  in  the  early  morning  before  traffic 
commences,  and  then  keep  the  sweepers  at  them. 
Sprinkling  renders  the  asphalt  slippery  and  probably 
injures  the  surface  while  the  sun  is  out.  It  cannot 
keep  the  dust  down  for  more  than  a  short  time  after 
the  cart  has  passed. 
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Mob  Rule-  Is  It  Ever 

^   ^  J\istifiacble? 

Comment  on  Recent  Hazing  at  West  Point. 

■V    By  H.  M.  WRIGHT,  v 


Recent  Associated  Press  dispatches 
describe  tiie  hazing  of  a  "pleb"  (first 
year  cadet;  at  the  West  Point  Military 
Academy.  The  student  in  question  re- 
fused to  fight  an  upper-class  man.  On 
this  account  the  upper-class  students, 
enraged  at  the  "cowardice"  of  the  "pleb," 
forced  him  to  swallow  a  mixture  of  cat- 
sup, cayenne  pepper  and  Worcestershire 
sauce.  As  a  result  of  this  draught,  the 
hazed  man  died  \n  agony  at  his  father's 
home. 

When  interrogated  as  to  what  pun- 
ishment would  be  meted  out  to  those 
who  had  taken  part  in  the  hazing  of  the 
unfortunate  "pleb,"  the  head  of  the 
West  Point  Military  Academy  replied 
that  they  wpuld  not  be  punished,  as  far 
as  any  action  on  his  part  as  principal  of 
the  academy  was  concerned.  He  said 
that  the  man  had  been  judged  by  his 
fellows  a  coward  and  accordingly  had 
received  from  the  hands  of  his  fellows 
the  punishment  of  a  coward.  Although 
hazing  had  been  practically  abolished  at 
West  Point,  he  would  not  inquire  as 
to  the  manner  of  hazing  employed  in 
this  case.  West  Point,  he  said,  was  an 
institution  with  its  object  the  training 
of  men  for  war.  Its  atmosphere  breathed 
of  war  and  battle,  and  consequently  a 
coward  must  be  punished  according  to 
the  judgment  of  his  fellows. 

The  principal  of  the  military  academy 
at  West  Point  has  tacitly  approved  of 
a  cowardly  hazing  episode,  which  at  its 
best  can  be  classified  as  little  less  than 
the  most  lawless  and  anarchistic  mob 
rule. 

The  act  of  the  West  Point  cadets  who 
subjected  this  man  to  a  humiliating  tor- 
ture was  cowardly  in  the  extreme. 

No  one  can  doubt  but  that  by  the  civil 
law  this  act  is  punishable.  It  is  a  direct 
indignity  heaped  upon  the  personality 
of  a  citizen,  guaranteed  his  freedom  by 
every  tenet  of  our  government.  If  the 
act  of  this  mob  of  cadets  is  punishable 
bv  the  civil  law.  it  is  mob  rule.  A  law- 
less disregard  of  the  rules  holding  in 
everv  civilized  community  which  protect 
the  person  and  pronerty  of  each  citizen. 

The  superintendent  of  West  Point 
voiced  his  approval  to  a  destruction  of 
the  national  security  which  the  soldier 
is  supported  to  maintain. 

Tliis  man,  in  his  narrowness,  gave 


approbalioii  to  the  cowardly  act  by 
which  a  mob  of  men  torced  a  defense- 
less individual  to  suffer  a  most  shame- 
ful humiliation  and  agonizmg  torture 
which  has  resulted  in  death.  Whatever 
the  physical  cowardice  which  impelled 
the  "pleb"  to  refuse  to  engage  his  fel- 
low. It  was  not  as  great  as  the  moral 
cowardice  with  which  the  mob  put  him 
to  torture. 

The  principle  involved  in  this  case  is 
analagous  to  the  burning  of  the  negro 
at  the  stake  in  Colorado. 

It  is  analagous  to  every  incident 
where  law  and  order  have  been  disre- 
garded to  satisfy  the  personal  felings  of 
an  enraged  or  indignant  body  of  citi- 
zens. 

The  consequences  of  mob  rule  are  al- 
most always  more  revolting  in  their 
brutality  and  more  widespread  in  their 
detrimental  effects  on  public  morals  than 
the  act  which  prompted  them. 

To  countenance  such  mob  rule  is  a 
serious  offense  to  the  peace  of  the  gov- 
ernment. 

No  one  has  a  right  to  take  the  law 
into  his  own  hands. 

The  superintendent  of  the  West  Point 
Military  Academy  is  lending  an  unfor- 
tunate example  to  the  idealism  of  army 
life. 

He  is  in  every  way  unfitted  to  take 
charge  of  a  large  body  of  men.  He  is 
unfitted  as  a  layman  and  as  a  citizen 
because  he  has  publicly  countenanced  a 
lawless  act.  He  is  unfitted  as  a  soldier 
because  he  has  voiced  a  disregard  of 
principles,  which  a  soldier's  honor 
pledges  him  to  protect. 

Boys  are  sometimes  lawless  savages. 
Hazing  by  boys,  though  wrong,  is  some- 
times excusable.  Hazing  of  a  mild  type 
sometimes  results  in  a  beneficent  and 
widespread  moral  improvement. 

Rut  the  principal  of  West  Point,  a 
mature  and  experienced  soldier,  has 
countenanced  and  lent  his  tacit  approval 
to  a  most  dastardly  and  cowardly  disre- 
gard of  law  and  order. 

He  is  no  fit  man  for  the  place. 

Every  newspaper  and  every  citizen  of 
the  Ignited  States  should  raise  a  cry. 
He  should  be  made  to  step  down  and 
out. 

Mob  rule  is  never  justifiable. 

The  law  should  always  take  its  course. 


San  Bernardino,  Cal.,  Dec.  4. 
Editor  Saturday  Post: 

Ever  since  the  late  election,  there  has 
been  quite  a  boom  on,  in  "fake  home- 
steading,"  wood-stealing  and  kindred  in- 
dustries on  the  government  lands  ad- 
joining the  San  Bernardino  and  San  Ga- 
briel forest  reserves. 

Under  the  new  law,  restoring  the 
homestead  right  to  all  those  that  lost 
their  former  homesteads,  "from  any 
cause,"  members  of  an  unsavory  "wood 
union"  (organized  by  one  Kelley)  that 
had  their  so-called  homesteads  canceled 
by  various  special  agents  of  the  general 
land  office,  because  said  homesteads  were 
fraudulent  and  not  made  in  good  faith, 
etc..  are  now  filing  other  homesteads  on 
similar  wood  lands,  denuding  them  of 
the  wood,  without  even  building  the 
usual  $S  shack  with  lumber  furnished 
bv  the  "accredited  agent." 

The  canceling  of  these  homesteads, 
even  after  the  wood  was  removed,  was 
intended  to  be  a  punishment,  but  it  real- 
Iv  operates  as  a  blessing,  in  fact  as  a 
reward  for  rascality,  as  it  enables  these 
"wood  pirates"  to  take  other  fake  home- 
steads, and  do  the  same  old  trick  over 
again,  for  the  same  wood  dealers  and 
"accredited  agent.s" ! 

I  will  give  an  instance,  just  to  illus- 
trate the  game  :  October  24,  1891,  James 
W.  Todd  filed  homestead  entry  No.  6277 
on  the  southeast  quarter  of  section  18, 
in  township  /*  north  of  range  5  west  of 
San  Bernardino  meridian.  He  sold  off 
several  hundred  dollars'  worth  of  wood 
and  made  no  permanent  improvements. 
In  May.  18Q4.  United  States  Special 
Agent  W.  M.  Magehee.  after  making  a 
personal  examination,  held  Todd's  entry 
for  cancellation,  and  it  was  canceled 
by  the  commissioner's  letter  "P"  of  Aug- 


ust 15th.  1894.  Since  then  Todd  has 
been  in  the  wood  business  right  along, 
homestead  or  no  homestead. 

And  last  March,  United  States  Spe- 
cial Agent  Edwin  C.  Ryan  made  this 
J.  W.  Todd  unload  a  two-horse  load  of 
wood  right  on  the  road,  that  he  was 
swiping  from  a  fake  homestead.  Yet, 
-^n  October  4,  igoo,  this  same  James  W. 
Todd  filed  another  homestead  in  sec- 
tion 7  of  the  same  township,  and  but 
half  a  luile  from  his  former  fraudulent 
abandoned  and  canceled  one.  If  the 
government  agent  had  not  canceled  his 
first  homestead  he  could  not  have  taken 
another  and  better  one.  Now.  where 
does  the  punishment  come  in,  for  this 
ex-member  of  the  (Kelley)  wood  union, 
eh?  The  members  of  which  Special 
Agent  Edward  W.  Dixon  in  his  official 
report  of  January.  1895,  characterized  as 
"marauders."  "a  band  of  timber  pirates 
and  dealers."  that  had  "entered  into  a 
conspiracy  to  denude  the  lands  lying 
within  said  forfeited  grant,  near  said 
town  of  Hesperia,  of  the  timber  grow- 
ing thereon.  Through  long  practice,  en- 
couraged no  doubt  by  a  policy  of  non- 
interference, .  .  .  these  marauders 
have  carried  on  their  unlawful  work 
with  a  boldness  absolutely  inconceivable 
by  one  not  on  the  ground." 

"In  the  interest  of  future  home-seek- 
ers, they  should  without  question  be 
summarily  dealt  with." 

"Also  that  suit  be  brought  as  follows, 
to-wit:  Against  S.  F.  Kelley.  for  the 
value  of  1200  cords  of  wood  at  $2.50  per 
cord  :  amount,  $3000." 

Yet  in  spite  of  this  earnest,  honest 
appeal  of  a  faithful  officer,  five  years 
ago.  this  rascally  business  has  been  go- 
ing on  almost  ever  since,  and  is  boom- 
ing now.  A  Subscriber. 


DepacrtiTvent  Store 

^   ^   ^  Terrors. 


Department  stores  have  some  advan- 
tages through  doing  a  large  business. 
They  can  advertise  more  glaringly  and 
can  put  in  bargains  at  29  cents  or  thirty 
pieces  of  silver.  Thus  buyers  are  brought 
to  the  store  for  the  bargains,  and  buy 
other  things,  usually  at  high  prices  for 
the  quality.  The  purchaser  and  mer- 
chant, however,  do  not  come  together. 
There  is  always  the  lack  of  the  personal 
relation.  The  finer  grades  of  goods  and 
the  individual  consideration  in  the  sup- 
ply of  stock  or  treatment  of  the  patron 
is  absent.  The  wholesale-bargain  baits 
to  buyers  bring  a  large  number  of  un- 
known shoppers  to  these  big  hurly-burly 
places.  The  character  of  the  crowds 
thus  gathered  is  such  that  the  depart- 
ment store  has  to  guard  against  shop- 
lifting and  theft.  In  some  cases  a  regu- 
lar detective  force  is  employed,  in  others 
an  extra  force  of  more  amateur  detective 
type  is  put  in  on  bargain  days,  or  at  the 
heaviest  business  hours.  Every  shopper 
in  the  store  is  under  surveillance  as  a 
possible  thief.  If  the  honest  shoppers 
really  knew  the  constant  detective  watch 
on  them  they  would  be  extremely  un- 
comfortable. It  is  not  only  the  prospect 
of  being  caught  stealing,  but  of  having 
innocent  acts  misinterpreted  with  the 
most  humiliating  results. 

Sometimes  shoppers  caught  stealing  or 
that  are  thought  to  have  stolen  are  ar- 
rested and  taken  to  jail  and  tried.  It  is 
a  rule  in  some  stores  to  arrest  some  one 
every  little  while  as  a  warning  and  pre- 
ventative. More  often  the  suspectcil 
person  is  led  to  the  private  office  and 
searched.  There  is  no  warrant  for  this 
course,  but  as  it  is  generally  put  in  force 
against  women  and  ladies,  complaint  is 
rarely  made  to  the  authorities.  The  la- 
di  s  are  too  much  ashamed  to  go  into 
court.  In  many  big  stores  these  private 
arrests  and  searches  are  on  conservative 
and  probably  excusable  lines.  In  others 
they  are  not.  The  rude  indignities  and 
horrid  humiliation  to  which  innocent 
Christian  woni'm  have  been  subjected 
in  this  private-search  business  would 
shock  the  whole  community  if  known. 
Nothing  is  sacred.  In  some  stores 
women  are  suddenly  tapped  by  a  bis: 
greasy  fellow  and  summoned  to  the  pri- 
vate office.  Their  clothes  are  opened 
and  even  the  stockings  and  underclothes 
examined.  No  exposure  of  the  person 
is  spared.  It  is  simply  an  awful  danger 
that  the  female  shopper  is  subjected  to 
in  some  of  these  big.  coarsely  managed 
department  stores.  When  actual  theft 
has  been  committed,  the  public  excuses, 
without  tlKiught  of  what  it  involves, 
the  indignities  inflicted.  Every  little 
while  we  read  of  women  seized  and  pri- 
vately searched  by  the  firm  or  male  em- 
ployees. We  read  that  stolen  articles 
are  found  in  their  bustles,  in  their  cor- 
sets, in  their  underclothes,  and  even  in 
their  stockings.  This  means  a  pretty 
complete  search  and  exposure  of  the 
nersnn.  .As  to  the  guilty,  it  may  pass, 
but  how  about  the  innocent  women  sub- 
ierted  to  such  indignities! 

Recently  a  case  of  this  kind  occurred 
in  a  department  store.  Two  ladies  were 
together  shopping  in  a  store,  not  so  very 
far  awav  on  a  bargain  dav.  They  be- 
came sliehtlv  scnarated.  One  of  them 
had  made  a  purchase,  and  had  it  in  her 
hand  with  a  sack  over  her  arm  and  cov- 
erine  the  article.  This  lady  was  taken 
bv  the  arm  and  told  to  come  to  the  ofiRc-". 
She  at  first  refused,  when  another  man 
took  hold  of  her.  and  the  two  hurried 
her  to  the  private  office.  Here  was  still 
another  man.  The  door  was  closed. 
Til?  lady  was  forced  down  on  a  sofa  or 
lounse  and  accused  of  theft.  The  pur- 
chased article  being  held  as  evidence. 
The  lady  tried  to  exniain  that  she  had 
bought  the  article,  but  the  men  would 
not  Listen.  The  men  insisted  on  search- 
ing the  ladv  and  actually  started  to  open 
her  dress.  The  lady  thereupon  resisted, 
and  conunenced  to  scream.  At  this  point 
her  companion,  who  had  seen  her  friend 
led  off  and  had  followed  as  fast  as  she 
could  push  through  the  crowd,  broke 
the  ground  glass  -^anel  of  the  door.  Ex- 
planations ensued.  Whereupon  it  was 
fotmd  tliat  the  employee  who  had  sold 
the  article  had  failed  to  have  it  properly 
wrapped  or  marked.  The  husband  at 
first  was  for  taking  action  to  secure 
damages  for  the  injury,  but,  on  reflect- 


ing on  the  unpleasant  notoriety  for  his 
wife,  wisely  let  the  matter  drop.  But 
they  shop  no  more  in  department  stores. 

Another  unpleasant  feature  of  these 
places  is  the  wages  paid  the  female  em- 
ployees. These  are  often  too  little  to 
live  on.  Where  the  girls  depend  on 
their  wages  for  a  living  they  have  a 
hard  time.  They  are  obliged  to  dress 
neatly  and  well,  and  to  keep  in  good 
condition.  From  these  causes  the  girls 
are  subjected  to  great  temptations.  In 
some  cases,  the  shocking  fact  is  known 
that  members  of  firms  have  used  the 
needs  of  their  employees  to  debauch 
them.  The  result  is  a  regular  industry 
in  abortions,  bringing  on  physical  and 
moral  deterioration. 

While  the  department  store  has  in 
some  cases  a  good  side,  it  has  also  some 
very  ugly  corners,  and  some  imminent 
dangers. 

In  a  recent  case,  in  New  York,  a  lady 
of  good  position,  wealthy  and  excen- 
tionally  beautiful,  was  taken  into  the 
private  office  of  one  of  these  depart- 
ment stores.  She  had  been  seen  to  take 
some  ribbons  and  secrete  them.  The 
lady  was  in  fact  a  kleptomaniac.  She 
had  really  tried  to  steal.  She  was  al- 
most entirely  stripped  and  searched 
without  any  reserve,  by  two  men,  one 
being  a  member  of  the  firm. 

Tliis  case  caused  a  sensation  in  New 
York  for  a  few  days.  In  smaller  stores 
of  higher  grade,  where  the  buyer  has  a 
personality,  a  more  conservative  and  hu- 
mane method  is  adopted  to  guard  against 
kleptomaniacs.  .A  bill  for  the  goods 
taken  is  sent  right  after  the  party  and 
arrives  at  the  domicile  before  the  of- 
fender does.  This  course  always  results 
in  immediate  payment  or  in  the  return 
of  the  goods. 

Department  stores  are  at  best  noisy, 
wholesale,  bargain-counter  mob  resorts. 
At  worst,  they  are  alike  dangerous  to 
women  shoppers  and  to  the  women  em- 
ployees. 

 o  

Alcohol  in  Illness. 

Professor  Atwater.  writing  in  Har- 
per's Magazine,  upon  the  much  vexed 
subject  of  the  use  or  uselessness  of  al- 
cohol, says: 

"In  talking  with  physicians  about  this 
matter  I  have  been  much  impressed  by 
the  frequent  and  emphatic  statements  of 
their  experience  in  administering  alcohol 
to  patients  in  forms  of  di<;ease  when  the 
bodily  activities  are  at  a  low  ebb.  They 
tell  me  that  thev  often  find  that  people 
in  such  a  condition  will  take  without 
intoxicating  effects  quantities  of  alcohol 
which  would  under  ordinary  circum- 
stances produce  drunkenness.  They  say. 
furthermore,  that  there  are  many  cases 
in  which  the  bodily  functions  are  main- 
tained, and  life  is  even  saved  bv  alcohol 
when  ordinary  food  could  not  be  en- 
dured. From  the  standpoint  of  the 
physiological  chemist  this  effect  of  alco- 
hol would  seem  entirely  natural.  The 
bodily  functions  are  weakened  and  the 
power  of  digestion  is  impaired.  While 
the  patient  is  lying  still  the  labor  re- 
quired of  the  muscles  is  not  large  ami 
the  chief  need  is  fuel  to  carry  the  body 
through  the  time  of  stress.  What  is 
wanted  is  a  material  which  will  not  have 
to  be  digested,  can  be  easily  absorbed, 
is  readily  oxidized,  and  will  supply  the 
requisite  enerev.  I  know  of  no  other 
materia!  which  would  seem  to  meet 
these  requirements  so  naturally  and  so 
fully  as  alcohol.  It  does  not  require 
digestion,  is  absorbed  by  the  stomach 
and  presimiably  bv  the  intestine  with 
great  ease.  Outside  of  the  body  it  is 
oxidized  very  readily,  within  the  body 
it  appears  to  be  quickly  burned.  Why  it 
should  have  less  effect  upon  the  nervotts 
system  in  some  forms  pf  illness  than  in 
liralth  is  perhaps  hard'  to  say.  but  that 
'f  sliould  under  these  circumstances  be 
an  invaluable  source  of  energy  is  easy 
'o  believe." 

 o  

Is  there  anything  men  take  more  pains 
about  than  to  make  themselves  un- 
happy ? 

 o  
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Black  Tail  Buck. 


BY  A  STAFF  WRITER. 


The  Black  Tail  Buck  came  lowing 
from  the  mountain  top  down  in  the  twi- 
light to  drink.  All  day  long  he  had  lain 
among  the  dead  windfalls,  well  up  to- 
ward the  timber  line  and  out  of  the  reach 
of  the  black  flies. 

It  was  late  in  the  autumn  season,  and 
although  the  Black  Tail's  great  antlers 
were  still  in  the  "velvet,"  yet  their  ex- 
tremities were  hard  and  brittle.  So  it 
was  more  from  the  summer's  habit  than 
anything  else  that  he  so  carefully 
avoided  every  detaining  twig.  As  he 
followed  down  the  thick  pine  forest  that 
covered  the  precipitous  sides  of  a  rough 
hog-back,  he  moved  his  head  gingerly 
from  side  to  side,  throwing  it  back  so 
far  that  his  horns  lay  well  on  his  fore- 
shoulders,  while  he  separated  the  inter- 
twining branches  with  his  nose  and 
throat. 

Soon  he  expected  to  join  the  great 
bands  of  bucks  and  does  who  would 
gather  together  from  all  the  country 
round,  and  migrate  from  the  cold  moun- 
tain heights  of  Inyo  county,  before  the 
deep  snows  came,  into  the  lower  alti- 
tudes of  the  Bear  Valley  and  the  pine 
forests  near  Redlands. 

There  would  be  a  great  company  of 
them  all ;  the  does  who  had  repaired  to 
this  solitary  region  to  bring  forth  their 
young  unmolested  and  the  bucks  who 
had  followed  in  order  that  their  new 
horns  might  grow  and  harden  while 
they  were  in  the  feverishness  of  the  vel- 
vet. 

The  Black  Tail  filled  every  inch  of  his 
lungs  with  the  cool,  clear  night  air  as 
he  broke  from  the  forest  into  a  little 
clearing  where  a  mountain  stream  had 
stopped  enough  in  its  hurried  course 
to  leave  an  icy  drinking  pool.  He  felt 
confidence  and  vigor  in  every  fiber.  He 
stretched  his  neck  flat  before  him  and 
gave  a  long  lowing  bleat  of  defiance. 
Rutting  season  was  at  hand,  and  he  was 
eager  to  gather  together  his  little  band 
of  does  and  vanquish  any  adversary  of 
his  own  kind  who  should  contend  with 
him.  The  little  yearling  prong-horned 
bucks  who  danced  through  the  forest 
like  will  o'  the  wisps  avoided  him.  The 
does  were  passive,  but  there  were  plenty 
of  bucks  in  Inyo  county  ready  to  test 
his  mettle.  He  heard  the  bleating  of  a 
doe  distant  on  the  hillsides;  the  harsh 
guttural  cry  of  a  bull-bat  as  it  swooped 
after  insects  in  the  flickering  twilight; 
the  w-eird  melancholy  howl  of  a  far- 
aw-ay  coyote.  He  stooped  and  took  a 
deep  cold  draught,  then  sent  his  chal- 
lenge forth  again. 

Only  that  day  a  party  of  Indians 
broken  forth  from  the  Indian  reserva- 
tion had  crossed  his  path  intent  on  hide- 
hunting.  The  blacktail  buck  feared  the 
human  hunter  more  than  any  foe,  but 
he  had  lived  in  security  many  months. 
Here  in  the  night-time  he  was  unsus- 
picious and  eager  for  battle.  He  chal- 
lenged repeatedly.  From  the  thick  copse 
came  low  an  answering  bellow.  The 
Black  Tail  recognized  the  coming  of  a 
rival.  He  snorted  and  faced  the  ap- 
proaching buck  as  he  trotted  into  the 
clearing.  His  hair  rose  like  bristles 
along  his  back,  his  eyes  sparkled  vicious- 
ly. He  snorted  to  the  other  to  prepare 
and  rushed  upon  him.  The  impact  was 
terrible.  It  threw  them  both  down  upon 
their  knees  so  that  their  heads  almost 
touched  the  gromid.  Each  struggled  and 
panted  and  pushed,  determined  to  start 
the  other  backward.  Tlieir  horns  were 
hard  and  sharp  at  the  extremities,  but 
softer  near  the  base  where  the  velvet 
still  clung.  The  shock  strained  the 
hardening  antlers  cruelly.  The  bucks 
moved  with  incredible  rapidity,  their 
forms  showing  up  in  magnified  silhou- 
ette in  the  darkening  clearing.  The 
noises  of  the  combat  startled  the  inquis- 
itive does  who  slipped  to  the  edge  of 
the  opening,  silent  !okers-on.  The  bucks 
separated  time  after  time  only  to  rush 
together  with  renewed  intensity.  The 
blacktail  was  possesed  with  a  wild  Ber- 
serker rage  in  which  mingled  a  trace  of 
fear  of  his  antagonist. 

The  scent  of  man,  the  odor  of  a  pan 
ther  or  a  grizzly   threw  him   into  a 
panic  of  fright,  which  he  was  powerless 
to  resist,  but  here  his  rage  overcame 
timidity.    He  dug  his  sharp  hoofs  into 


the  earth  and  charged  heavilv  upon  his 
adversary.  The  strange  blacktail  quiv- 
ered before  the  shock.  One  of  his  ant- 
lers broke  off  short ;  his  head  was  forced 
to  one  side,  and  he  was  thrown  to  the 
ground. 

After  the  battle  the  blacktail  drank 
deep  at  the  pool ;  brushed  his  coat  care- 
fully. Then  snorted  as  if  to  say,  "I  am 
the  conqueror,"  and  rounded  up  the  lit- 
tle band  of  does  that  came  to  him. 

During  the  succeeding  days  he  pre- 
pared his  followers  to  journey  .south  to 
the  pine  forests  of  Bear  Valley.  Once 
he  came  quite  close  to  the  camp  of  the 
Indians,  who  were  slaughtering  game 
in  that  vicinity.  He  smelled  the  smoke 
from  the  camp-fire,  the  blood  of  the 
hides  that  were  hung  up  to  dry,  and  the 
ponies  that  were  tethered  by  the  moun- 
tain stream.  He  ran  in  great  affright 
and  when  one  of  the  Indians  called  at 
him  he  stopped  and  looked  back  to  see 
what  was  the  matter.  But  the  bullet 
missed,  and  he  thought  he  bore  a 
charmed  life.  Another  time  he  came 
ui>on  the  carcass  of  his  maimed  antag- 
onist, who  had  been  killed  by  a  grizzly. 
He  went  up  to  the  body  and  sniffed  it 
cautiously. 

One  night  he  started  down  a  narrow 
deer  trail  in  the  pale  moonlight  at  the 
head  of  his  little  band.  He  was  going 
to  Bear  Valley  for  the  winter,  .'\long 
the  trail  a  branch  creaked  uneasilv ;  an 


What  Hscppened 
At  Santoc  Monica. 


By  JOHN  McCOY.  M.  D. 


It  was  early  in  the  day  and  scores  of 
us  were  in  the  surf ;  the  waves  were 
rolling  high,  and  the  breakers  were 
dashing  furiously  against  the  shore.  A 
tall  woman,  who  had  learned  to  swim, 
and  who  was  delighted  w^ith  her  suc- 
cess in  this  respect,  was  out  beyond  her 
depth,  although  she  had  often  been  told 
of  the  danger  and  risks  that  she  was  in 
the  habit  of  taking.  A  big  wave  came 
along  and  lifted  her  up,  giving  her  the 
sensation  of  being  thrown  into  the  air. 
She  was  frightened,  lost  control  of  her- 
self, tumbled  around  promiscuously, 
and  then  tried  to  touch  bottom.  At  last 
she  stood  erect,  but  was  out  of  sight, 
except  her  hands,  which  she  reached  up 
above  the  surface  of  the  water.  I  was 
a  good  swimmer,  w-as  not  far  away  and 
struck  out  for  her  at  once.  I  caught 
her  by  the  arm,  lifted  her  face  above 
the  water,  and  "pulled  her  for  the 
shore."  The  struggle  was  a  hard  one, 
and  not  unmixed  with  danger  to  us 
both,  but  the  receding  wave  came  to  our 
help,  and  I  walked  out  of  the  water  sup- 
porting the  frightened  woman.  I  gave 
her  into  the  hands  of  her  friends,  who 
soon  restored  her  to  consciousness.  Her 
husband  left  his  jewelry  store,  in  Los 
.Angeles  that  evening,  came  down  to 
Santa  Monica,  and  took  her  home. 

*  3|i  *  :|>  *  *  III 

One  afternoon  a  number  of  people 
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old-fashioned  nuisket  glinted  in  the 
moonlight ;  an  Indian  rifle  rang  so  close 
to  him  that  the  flame  almost  scorched 
his  hide,  and  he  fell.  The  rest  of  the 
herd  "milled"  like  elk  about  their  leader. 
Tliey  were  all  shot  down. 

.And  so  it  happened  that  the  blacktail 
buck  never  reached  Bear  Vallev. 

 o  

Literary  Notes. 

Among  the  notable  features  of  the  Ar- 
gonaut for  December  3,  igoo,  are:  "The 
Means  and  the  End,"  a  humorous  story 
or  army  life,  by  (Gwendolen  Overton; 
"Paris  Sight-Seeing  in  the  Rain,"  by 
Geraldine  Bonner,  who  describes  her  dis- 
coveries in  the  by-ways  and  also  criti- 
cises Rodin's  exhibition  of  sculpture  and 
his  much-discussed  bust  of  Balzac:  "The 
Days  of  Coaches  and  Taverns,"  an  ex- 
tended review  of  Mrs.  .Mice  Morse 
Earle's  recent  volume  of  colonial  remin- 
iscences; "Recollections  of  Villard  and 
Daly,"  some  of  the  incidents  in  the  ca- 
reers of  the  two  men  connected  with 
their  Pacific  Coast  experiences;  and  a 
letter  from  "Flaneur,"  describing  the 
York  horse  show. 


FAVORABLE  CONDITION  FOR 
HILARITY. 

"The  first  time  I  heard  that  story." 
said  Dumley,  "I  thought  I  would  die 
of  laughing.  But  I  can't  see  very  much 
in  it  now." 

"When  did  you  hear  it  first?"  he  was 
asked. 

"One  night  when  I  was  sitting  tip  with 
a  corpse.  I  thought  I  would  waken  the 
whole  neighborhood  before  I  got 
through.  But  anything,"  he  added, 
"sounds  funny  when  you  are  sitting  up 
with  a  corpse." 


were  on  the  old  wharf  watching  the  fish- 
ers and  bathers,  when  a  young  man 
became  alarmed  far  out  on  the  water, 
and  called  for  help.  I  thought  him  fun- 
ning in  the  first  place,  but  soon  saw  my 
mistake.  I  called  for  him  to  come  to 
the  wharf,  while  others  warned  him 
against  doing  so;  but  he  came  all  the 
same,  and,  throwing  his  arms  and  legs 
around  one  of  the  piles,  tried  hard  to 
hold  himself  above  the  water.  I  stood 
just  above  him  and  looked  down  into 
his  face — and  such  a  face!  I  hope  never 
to  see  the  like  again.  Awful  alarm  was 
stamped  on  every  feature.  A  big  wave 
was  coming,  and  remarking  to  a  friend 
at  my  side  that  it  would  tear  him  away, 
I  stepped  back  that  I  might  not  see  the 
ruin  of  his  last  hope.  My  eyes  once 
taken  off  of  him,  it  occurred  to  me  that 
I  might  do  something  myself.  I  came 
near  going  over  into  the  water,  but  in- 
stead I  ran  toward  the  shore,  and  seeing 
a  rope  on  the  sand,  I  called  lustily  for 
it.  A  large  man  saw  my  anxietj-,  cut 
the  rope  and  threw  it  up  to  me.  I 
whirled,  sprained  my  ankle  as  I  did  so, 
and  ran  with  the  rope  to  the  crowd  at 
the  end  of  the  wharf,  where  they  were 
watching  the  helpless  young  man  in  the 
water.  The  big  wave,  as  I  expected, 
had  torn  him  loose  from  the  pile,  and 
sent  him  tumbling  out  of  sight  under 
the  wharf,  and  toward  the  north  side. 
I  delivered  the  rope,  asked  that  it  be 
lowered  to  him,  and  then  gave  attention 
to  my  crippled  foot.  He  grasped  the 
rope,  was  towed  to  the  sand,  and  was 
saved.  The  young  man  was  popular 
among  his  friends,  and  was  a  good 
swimmer:  but  such  people  often  court  | 
danger  in  the  water.  His  mother  owned 
a  block  at  the  corner  of  Spring  and  First 
streets,  in   Los   Angeles,  and  it  still 


bears  the  family  name. 

I  was  several  days  in  bed,  at  the  Law- 
rence house,  nursing  my  sprained  ankle, 
but  in  a  few  months  it  vva.s  as  good  as 
new. 

**»**♦» 

One  afternoon  I  saw-  a  number  of  peo- 
ple hunting  in  the  sand  for  something 
that  had  been  lost.  A  huckster  drove 
by  calling  "Vegetables,  green  corn,  to- 
matoes, melons,  squash,  potatoes,  nuts, 
apples,  peaches  and  false  teeth,"  but 
even  this  did  not  disturb  the  searchers. 
I  learned  that  a  ring  had  been  lost,  that 
it  was  valued  at  four  or  five  thousand 
dcjilars,  and  that  this  was  the  object  for 
which  they  were  hunting.  I  went  down 
to  the  little  group,  and  told  them  that 
their  manner  of  search  was  a  bad  one; 
I  had  been  at  the  beach  for  a  number 
of  weeks.  I  took  up  a  parasol  and  turn- 
ing the  hooked  end  of  the  handle  down, 
commenced  to  step  backward,  stoking 
the  sand  and  watching  for  the  valuable 
jewel.  Very  soon  I  uncovered  a  ring; 
I  stooped  and  picked  it  up  with  a  hand- 
ful of  sand ;  no  one  noticed  this,  and 
then  I  asked  if  some  one  had  really  lost 
a  ring.  The  matron  and  hostess  of  the 
party  looked  into  my  quizzical  face  and 
answered .  "Yes,  sir,  and  did  you  find 
one?"  I  reached  out  my  hand  and 
drojiped  the  ring,  and  sand  into  her  ex- 
tended hand,  and  then  hurriedly  went 
away,  as  most  of  the  searchers  were 
strangers  to  me.  I  was  forgotten  in  the 
joy  of  the  occasion.  I  saw,  later  on, 
in  one  of  the  Los  .Angeles  papers  that 
the  ring  was  valued  at  eight  thousand 
dollars,  and  that  it  belonged  to  a  beauti- 
ful young  lady,  worth  many  millions  of 
dollars,  who  was  stopping  with  Mrs. 
Senator  Jones,  in   Santa  Monica. 

Lots  of  things  happen  at  the  seashore. 
The  breakers  tell  no  tales,  and  the  silver 
moon  keeps  many  a  secret.  Hands  are 
often  squeezed  without  regard  to  con- 
jugal rings,  and  cupid  loves  to  stroll  up 
and  down  the  ocean  shore. 

 o  

Doing  a  Big  Business. 

Mr.  S.  P.  Crcasinger.  the  well-known 
business  man  of  Southern  California, 
was  visted  by  a  representatve  of  the 
Post  in  his  office  at  218  South  Broad- 
way. Los  Angeles,  the  other  afternoon. 
Mr.  Creasinger  is  such  a  busy  man  that 
it  is  very  hard  to  see  him.  A  long  file 
of  business  people  were  waiting  in  the 
elegant  ante-rooms  and  as  soon  as  one 
was  through  he  would  give  place  to  an- 
other caller,  .^nd  so  all  got  through 
their  business,  being  treated  with  busi- 
ness alacrity  and  business  courtesy.  Mr. 
Crcasinger  says  he  likes  to  do  business 
with  the  people  of  Southern  California. 
The  Red  ^-.oud  stock  which  lately  was 
offered  for  sale  is  about  closed  out.  Mr. 
Creasinger  had  two  big  checks  sent  from 
the  East  for  large  blocks  of  Red  Cloud 
stock  which  were  returned  as  Mr. 
Creasinger  preferred  to  sell  the  small 
amounts  of  Red  Cloud  stock  remaining 
on  the  market  to  Southern  California 
people. 

 o  

For  Xmas  Jewelry  Go  to  Conradi's 

Now  that  Christmas  is  coming  on, 
young  men  are  thinking  of  getting  their 
sweethearts  something  really  pretty. 
..hv  not  buv  a  pretty  lasting  gift,  that 
will  make  her  heart  happy,  and  make 
her  feel  that  you  really  care  for  her. 
There  is  nothing  like  it,  old  boy,  in  the 
world,  and  there  is  only  one  place  in 
town  where  you  can  get  such  a  particu- 
larly fine  lot  of  goods  as  you  can  of  S. 
Conradi,  the  Jeweler,  205  So.  Spring 
street,  under  the  Hollenbeck  Hotel. 
Conradi  ha.s  some  of  the  most  elegant 
rings  at  the  most  reasonable  prices. 
Whether  you  purchase  the  more  expen- 
sive goods  or  a  gift  of  humbler  degree, 
young  man.  it  would  be  advisable,  when 
you  buy  the  dear  girl  something,  to 
drop  in  and  see  Conradi's  big  stock  of 
goods. 

 o  

IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
S.\TURD.\Y  POST. 
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The  Bartlett  Music  Co. 


THE 
HOME 
OF 
ART 


GREAT 
10 

DAYS 
SALE 
NOW 
ON 


MUSIC 

AND 

ART 

BUILDING 


NEW 
PIANOS 
$137,  $156 
$178,  $216 
$248,  $288 
&c.,  &c. 


WEBER,  KIMBALL,  SOHMER  PIANOS. 

Entire  Stock  of  the  New 
Century  Piano  Co.  on  Sale. 

Bartlett  Music  Co.  2?„5 


South 
Broadway 
Los  Angeles. 
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TheRosslyn 

The  New  Hotel  on  Main  St. 
Opposite  PostofHce. 

Every  modern  convenience — po- 
lite attention  —  satisfaction  as- 
sured to  every  guest. 

Accommodations  for  250  Guests. 

Orchestral  music  during  dinner. 
American  Plan  $2  per  Day  and  up 
European    "    $1     "      "  " 

Ross  &  Welfek,  Props. 


I  TRY  US  FOR 

I  Groceries 


THE  BEST 
The  Market  Contains  for  a 

LITTLE  LESS 
Money  Than  Others  Ask> 


J.  E.  CARR 


631-2  3 
S.  Bdwy 
Tel.  M.  950 


WERE 


Merchant  Tailors 

Noted  for  the  excellence  of 
the  clothes  we  make  and 
the  low  prices  we  ask  for 
the  clothes. 

Suits  $20  and  up 

SATISFACTION  OR  NO  SALE 

Jacoby  Bros. 

331-333-3»5  So.  Broadway 


•  WW  wwwwwvwwwwv^ 

\  Par  Excellence 

A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 

»WWW/WW^%/WW^VWVWW# 
•WWW^WVWW^WW/WWW/Vf 

\    PALACE  MARKET 

<  EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN.  Proprietors 
5      Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 
J  Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

5  Cor.  3d  and  Spring Sts.  Tel.Main415 

•  W%^  VWW/W^VWWWWW/V# 


Office  Phone  Main  261 

Residence  Phone  White  2696 

THEO.  A.  EISEN 
Architect 

424  Stimson  BIdg.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Mrs.  Wood  worth 

CARD  READER 

Rooms  18  and  19,  Hotel  Western 


Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sitting? 
daily,  |1;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  2.5c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
42:?!^  S.  Spring.   


TOWNSEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

PATENTS  '"Sl'^hl^ 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


Side  LigKts  orv 

^   ^   Great  Men 


In  General  Brinkerhofif's  "Recollec- 
tions of  a  Lifetime," — Stories  of  An- 
drew Jackson,  Salmon  P.  Chase,  Sam- 
uel J.  Tilden,  James  G.  Blaine,  and  Gen- 
eral Garfield,  occurs  the  following  se- 
cret history : 

It  was  during  the  dark  days  of  the 
rehellion  that  he  first  met  James  G. 
Blaine,  and  became  quite  captivated  by 
him.  This  admiration  and  friendship 
continued  for  many  years,  until  one  day 
it  was  rudely  shaken.  It  happened  in 
this  way :  General  Brinkerhoff  had  be- 
come one  of  the  prominent  workers  in 
the  cause  of  tariff  reform.  In  the  House 
quite  a  number  of  Republicans  were 
tariff  reformers,  among  them  Garfield, 
of  Ohio,  and  Allison,  of  Iowa.  It  was 
at  the  time  when  James  G.  Blaine  was 
making  his  canvass  for  the  speakership 
of  the  House,  and  he  discovered  that  he 
was  likely  to  have  opposition  from  the 
tariff  reformers  in  his  own  party  and 
that  it  might  be  serious.  So  he  finally 
invited  a  private  conference  of  free 
traders  in  New  York : 

"Of  course  this  conference  was  en- 
tirely secret.  Mr.  Blaine  stopned  at  one 
hotel  and  the  tariflf  reformers  at  an- 
other. We  of  the  latter  persuasion  ap- 
nointed  a  committee  of  three  to  meet 
Mr.  Blaine,  which  consisted  of  William 
R.  .'Mlison,  Horace  White,  and  Charles 
Nordhoff.  .\fter  a  conference  our  com- 
mittee reported  that  Mr.  Blaine  was 
willing  to  agree  that,  in  case  he  was  per- 
mitted to  be  re-elected  Speaker  without 
opposition  in  his  own  party,  he  would 
agree  that  a  majority  of  the  Ways  and 
Means  committee  should  be  tariff-re- 
formers, and  that  its  chairman  should 
be  a  tariff-reformer  satisfactory  to  us, 
and  desired  us  to  name  him. 

"This  proposition  of  Mr.  Blaine  was 
quite  a  surprise  to  us,  and,  of  course,  it 
was  very  satisfactory.  We  accepted  it, 
and  named  Garfield  as  our  man  for 
chairman  of  the  Ways  and  Means  com- 
mittee, and,  with  this  arrangement  con- 
summated, the  conference  came  to  an 
end.  and  Mr.  Blaine  had  no  further  op- 
position. The  managers  of  the  Free 
Trade  League,  however,  felt  that  some 
one  should  be  on  hand  at  Washington 
to  look  after  legislation,  and  especially 
to  see  that  the  arrangements  with  Mr. 
Blaine  were  carried  out  prouerly.  and 
so  I  was  appointed  to  attend  to  it.    .  . 

"Blaine  was  slow  in  announcing  his 
committees.  I  saw  him  frequently,  but 
did  not  press  him,  as  I  saw  he  had  z 
diflScult  task.  At  last  one  day.  when 
the  House  was  in  session,  Blaine  saw 
me  on  the  floor  and  sent  a  page  with  a 
note  asking  me  to  meet  him  in  the  hall. 
.  .  .  He  took  me  down  to  the  base- 
ment and  into  a  room  he  called  his 
'den.'  He  then  locked  the  door  and 
went  to  a  cupboard  and  brought  out 
some  refreshments,  and  we  sat  down 
to  a  little  table.  He  told  me  he  wanted 
to  ask  mv  opinion  about  a  cast  of  a 
Ways  and  Means  committee  that  was 
in  his  mind.  He  took  a  pencil  and  a 
slip  of  paper  and  wrote  down  nine 
names  and  then  turned  it  around  for 
me  to  read.  I  saw  that  he  kept  his 
finger  on  the  paper  and  did  not  intend 
to  let  me  take  it.  I  saw  at  a  glance 
that  he  was  not  keeping  his  agreement, 
becausd*  Dawes  was  at  the  head,  as 
chairman,  and  not  Garfield.  That  a 
breach  of  trust  was  meditated  was  evi- 
dent enough,  but  what  to  do  about  it 
was  not  so  clear.  I  asked  him  why 
Dawes  instead  of  Garfield  was  at  the 
head.  .  .  .  Garfield,  he  said,  had 
not  had  suflRcient  service  on  the  com- 
mittee to  entitle  hiin  to  promotion  over 
old  members,  like  Kelley  and  Dawes. 
'Why.'  he  said.  'Kelley  would  take  a  fit 
if  I  put  Garfield  ahead  of  him.'  'Possi- 
bly that  may  be.'  I  said,  'but  yon  knew 
that  just  as  well  in  New  York  as  you 
do  now.' " 

General  BrinkerhofT  saw  Garfield  that 
nipbt.    He  adds: 

"He  took  me  to  his  room  upstairs  and 
asked  me  what  was  the  matter.  I  said 
everything  was  the  matter  so  far  as  the 
Ways  and  Means  committee  is  con- 
cerned. 'In  the  first  place.'  I  said,  'you 
will  not  be  chairman  :  and.  in  the  second 
place,  the  protectionist';  will  have  a  ma- 
jority.' 'So  far  as  I  am  concerned,'  Gen- 
eral Garfield  replied,  'you  arc  mistaken. 
Mr.  Blaine  has  already  arranged  with 


me  about  the  chairmanship,  and  I  am 
preparing  to  remain  in  Washington  to 
shape  the  conunittee  work  for  the  win- 
ter session.  Mr.  Blaine  has  written  me 
a  letter  assuring  me  of  my  selection  as 
chairman.'  'That  is  splendid.'  said  I. 
Let  me  sec  the  letter.'  'I  can't  do  that,' 
he  replied,  'for  Mr.  Blaine  said  that  life 
was  uncertain  and  requested  me  to  re- 
turn the  letter,  which  I  did."  'General,' 
I  said  to  him,  'you  may  as  well  rent 
your  house  and  go  home,  for  you  are  not 
to  be  chairman  of  the  Ways  and  Means 
committee.'  And  I  told  him  the  whole 
story.  He  heard  me  to  the  end,  and 
then,  after  walking  back  and  forth  across 
the  room  two  or  three  times,  he  stopped 
and  said  (and  I  remember  hi^  exact 
words)  :  'If  Mr.  Blaine  does  not  appoint 
me  chairman  of  the  Ways  and  Means 
committee,  he  is  the  basest  of  men.' 
Mr.  Blaine  did  not  appoint  him,  but 
Dawes  was  appointed  and  a  majority  of 
the  committee  were  protectionists.  How 
Mr.  Blaine  pacified  Garfield  I  do  not 
:know.  How  Garfield  could  appoint 
Mr.  Blaine  his  secretary  of  state 
afterward,  I  do  not  know.  After 
Garfield  became  President  I  made  up 
my  mind  to  ask  him  those  ques- 
tiotrs  whenever  I  got  an  oppor- 
tunity. But  when  I  came  to  Washine- 
ton.  after  Blaine  bec.Tnie  Secretary  of 
State,  Garfield  was  lying  at  th»  White 
House  with  Guiteau's  bullet  in  him. 
and  I  am  still  in  the  dark.  ...  I 
had  been  told  in  Maine  that  Blaine  was 
slippery,  and  I  am  sorry  to  say  that 
I  am  convinced  that  they  told  me  the 
truth.  Garfield  was  a  better  man  and 
a  greater  man.  but,  unfortunately,  he 
lacked  the  stamina  to  stand  up  against 
political  pressure.  Left  to  himself,  all 
his  instincts  were  for  the  right,  but 
against  pressure  he  was  as  weak  as 
water." — .'\rgonaut. 

 o  

1  Have  Forgot.  1  Have  Forgot. 

For    shame,    Columhia,    sheathe  j^our 

dripping  brand. 
.'\nd  bid  your  captains  cease  to  smite; 
Such  devil's  work  does  not  become  the 

hand 

You  raised  in  former  days  for  Right. 

Have  you  forgot  the  wrtTds  of  Wasbiug- 
ton. 

The  woes  of  Valley  Forge,  and  all 
\'o\\r  brave  deliverers  bore  until  they 
won 

High   places  for   vou   in  P'reedom's 
hall  ? 

The  aid  of  Paine,  of  Lafayette  the  good. 
Of  Steuben,  Kosciusko.  Jones, 

.•\nd  others  of  the  foreign  brotherhood 
That    shook    old    Earth's  despotic 
thrones  ? 

The  wisdom  of  the  Monticello  sage. 

Whose  pen  gave  Independence  voice  : 
Of  Franklin,  Adams  ;  and  grim  Hick'ry's 
rage 

When  thugs  would  thwart  the  nation's 
choice 

The  martyred  Liberator — he  who  loosed 
The  fetters  from  four  million  slaves. 

And  left  a  warning  of  the  might  abused 
By  war-fed  plutocratic  knaves? 

Have  you  forgot  these  boons,  and  more 
beside. 

That    well    may    thrill    the  patriot 
breast  ? 

The  Goddess  answers:    "Son.  the  world 
is  wide, 

.\nd  I'm  expandiTig  with  the  rest." 

"Behold    Britannia,    thrusting    at  the 
Boers, 

Chief  of  the  roaming  bullies  she: 
Hark  how  the  eagles  scream  and  bruin 
roars. 

As  redder  grows  the  Yellow  sea." 

"Leave  fair  Luzon  to  Filipino?  Nay. 

I'm  no  prim,  faddish  Boston  fool : 
The  island's  rich — ^and  don't  dark  'Rud- 
dy' say. 

'Brown  people  hate  the  Golden  Rule'?" 

"Kipling  be  damned!'  you  say?  Well, 

be  it  so; 
I  seldom  glance  at  rhymesters'  rot, 
My  strongest  'holt'  is  flutidcr — now  you 

know 

I  have  forgot,  I  have  forgot." 

William  Stephens. 
San  Bernardino. 


I F.  BLECH  &  CO.  I 

^      PRINTERS  3 

^   258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

Telephone  Main  1361  — ^ 
^        LOS  ANOELES,  CALIF.  ^ 

^iiliUlliUlUiUlUiUiiUiUiii^ 


U^e  BEST  V 


YO\J  get  the  very  best 
BLt  the  very  lowest  ^ 
prices  consistent  with 
good  service  a.t  ^  ^ 


JERSEY  214-216 

CREAMER.Y    w.  1st  St. 


Pure  Wines 

THE  BEST  that  California  pro- 
duces at  a  trifle  more  than  the 
cheap,  impure  and  injurious  wines 
so  often  sold  as  California's  best. 
You  can  depend  upon  it  that  you 
get  the  best  when  you  buy  from 

JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO. 

Telephone  Main  538 
141 147  S  Main  St.,  LOS  ANGELES 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steany,  pure.  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.   Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 

Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  H.OO. 
Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masnry  A  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  MORGAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  882.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

Formerly  the  ThomlResldencc 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladles'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 


IBUY 

1  YO  UR 


iQueen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 


S  Bros.  Mark. 


Teleohone  Main  SSI 


The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY 
in  the  World  can  be 
obtained  at 
306  Oregon  Ave./ Bank  Bldg.) 
SANTA  MONICA 


IShe  SATUR^DAY  POST. 


13 


No  .. 

Deception 

No  chicanery  of  any  sort  ia  practiced 
or  tolerated  at  our  store. 

Our  Hats  are 
sold  solely  on 
their  merits. 

A  purchaser  of  the  LEAST  expensive 
article  in  the  house  gets  the  same 
polite  attention  as  if  she  were  buy- 
ing the  MOST  expensive  hat  we 
carry. 

Scofield 


105  N.  SPRING'ST. 


i  Beautiful  Hair  !j 

i  By  our  special  Process  we  beautify  £ 

7L  and  restore  hair  to  its  natural  K 

color.  L 


Our  Specialty 


The  restoration  of  the  complexion. 


A  Nice  Switch 


We  make  to  order  Switches,  Wigs, 
Waves  and  Janes  to  match  any 
shade  of  hair. 


Mrs.  Weaver = Jackson, 

318  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 


NEAR  fHIRD 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  ^ 


Human  Holr  Goods 

Of  every  description  on  hand  and 
made  to  order.  Toupee  and  cus- 
tom wig  making  a  specialty. 

Crcme  Ac§clo . . . 

An  unexcelled  toilet  preparation, 
It  softens  and  cleanses  the  skin 
and  restores  the  complexion. 

Imperial 

Hair  Bazaar 

224  West  Second  St.,  Los  Angeles,  cai. 


Hotel  MacKeozie 

Mrs.  Q.  J.  MacKenzle,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449i  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


O  O  0  0 


Best  Materials  Used. 

Experienced  Workmanship. 

Prompt  Delivery. 

W.  F.  WHITTAKER 

214  South  Broadway 

Special  attention  to  out  of  town  trade. 


MariposQL  Grove 

^  of  Big  Trees 

A  Short  History  of  the  Big  Trees 
^    ^    of  CaLliforniac    ^  ^ 

By  B.  M.  LEITCH. 


This  group  is  included  in  a  tract  of 
land  that  was  granted  to  the  State  of 
California  by  the  United  States  in  1864 
and  accepted  by  the  State  legislature  in 
1866.  The  grant  contains  2,580.26  acres. 
The  name  given  to  the  grove  is  due 
to  the  latter's  position  in  Mariposa 
county. 

The  several  groups  that  make  this 
grove  number  about  621  individual  trees. 
When  the  species  was  discovered  bot- 
anists contended  over  the  name,  but 
finally  adopted  Sequoia  Gigantea  for 
these  trees.  For  their  smaller  and  more 
numerous  cousins,  the  redwood  of  com- 
merce, the  naiTie  Sequoia  Scmpervireus 
was  given. 

George  Genss  was  the  Cadmus  of  the 
Cherokee;  he  invented  the  alphabet 
which  made  the  Cherokee  a  written 
language  and  gave  it  a  literature.  His 
Indian  name  was  Sequoia,  and  this  was 
chosen  by  the  botanists  and  dendrolo- 
gists  for  these  big  trees. 

This  grove  is  no  less  a  wonder  than 
the  Yosemife.  Indeed,  to  many  the 
trees  arc  more  wonderful  than  the  val- 
ley, because  they  live,  each  spring  the 
sap  has  risen  in  their  mighty  columns, 
and  they  represent  a  continuous  vege- 
table life  that  began  on  the  further  side 
of  human  history. 

The  sequoias  of  this  group  are  really 
divided  into  two  groves,  the  upper  and 
the  lower,  from  their  respective  situa- 
tions on  the  moinitain  side,  whereon 
they  grow.  In  the  upper  grove  there 
are  about  365  trees,  measuring  from  one 
foot  to  forty  feet  in  diameter.  In  the 
lower  grove  there  are  256  trees  of  con- 
siderable size.  In  approaching  by  the 
wagon  road  the  lower  grove  is  first  vis- 
ited. The  largest  sequoia  in  the  lower 
grove  stands  innnediately  by  the  road. 
It  is  called  the  Grizzly  Giant,  and  its 
timeworn  and  rugged  appearance  is  in 
keeping  with  its  name.  It  has  several 
very  large  limbs,  one  of  which,  100  feet 
from  the  groiuid,  is  20^  feet  in  circum- 
ference. It  is  104  feet  in  circumference 
at  the  base  and  224  feet  in  height. 

Passing  by  the  Grizzly  Giant  and 
other  trees  of  the  lower  grove,  the  road 
climbs  up  the  hillside,  winds  around 
through  the  upper  grove,  so  that  pretty 
nearly  all  the  largest  trees  are  brought 
into  sight.  In  making  the  drive  stages 
and  other  conveyances  pass  through,  by 
means  of  a  timnel,  the  heart  of  two 
living  trees.  One  called  California,  sit- 
uated in  the  lower  grove  near  the  Griz- 
zly Giant,  is  21  feet  in  diameter,  and 
248  feet  in  height.  The  other  is  called 
Wawona  (Indian  name  for  big  tree).  It 
is  28  feet  in  diameter  and  260  feet  in 
height. 

There  are  many  trees  running  from 
30  to  60  feet  in  circumference,  measure- 
ments having  been  taken  accurately  of 
only  a  few  of  them.  Names  have  been 
given  to  a  nitmber  of  the  larger  trees. 
Washington  is  a  tree  100  feet  in  circum- 
ference. Lafayette  is  95  feet.  Haver- 
ford  is  over  100  feet. 

These  trees  stand  near  the  Cabin  in 
the  upper  grove.  The  tallest  tree  in 
this  group  is  called  Columbia,  and 
stands  near  the  Cabin,  in  the  upper 
grove.  It  is  323  feet  in  height,  and  87 
feet  in  circumference.  At  the  entrance 
of  the  upper  grove  stands  the  Mariposa. 
It  is  100  feet  in  circumference,  and  275 
feet  in  height.  It  is  the  finest  tree  in 
either  grove.  It  was  named  for  the 
county  of  Mariposa. 

The  first  discovery  of  the  Big  Trees 
w^as  made  in  October,  1849,  by  Major 
Burney,  then  sheriff  of  Mariposa  coun- 
ty. He  came  across  a  few  of  these  trees, 
probably  forming  part  of  a  group  in 
what  is  now  Madera  county,  and  known 
as  the  Fresno  grove.  Thereafter  from 
time  to  time,  persons  exploring  the 
mountains  found  grove  after  grove,  un- 
til it  was  known  that  groups  of  these 
trees  were  scattered  along  the  western 
front  of  the  Sierras  for  a  distance  of 
about  200  miles. 


There  are  ten  groups  of  the  Sequoia 
Giganteas  in  California,  to-wit:  Cala- 
veras, South  Grove,  Tuolumne,  Merced, 
Mariposa,  Fresno,  Dinkey  Creek,  Kings 
River,  New  Kings  River,  Kaweah  or 
Tule. 

Elsewhere  in  California  these  trees 
are  not  known  to  exist.  The  tree  is 
closely  related  to  the  redwood  of  the 
Coast  range.  The  wood  of  the  big  trees 
— like  that  of  the  redwood— is  valuable 
for  its  utility.  When  exposed  to  exces- 
sive rnoisture,  it  is  unsurpassed  for  its 
durability;  it  is  easily  worked  into  any 
.shape;  is  light  and  receives  a' high  pol- 
ish, and  some  specimens  are  beautifully 
marked.  In  its  natural  condition  it  is 
generally  of  a  pale  red  tint;  the  bark  is 
very  thick,  some  of  it  being  30  inches 
through.  It  is  estimated  that  the  big 
trees  are  over  4000  years  old. 

The  Mariposa  Grove  was  discovered 
by  Galen  Clark  in  April,  1857.  Mr. 
Clark  was  for  many  years  guardian  of 
the  Yosemite  valley,  and  the  Mariposa 
Grove  of  Big  Trees. 

Altitude  of  Big  Trees  : 

Sentinel  trees   5750 

Grizzly  Giant   6200 

Cabin,  Upper  grove  6800 

Wawona  tree   6920 

Wawona  point   71^0 

 o  ^  

A  FaLinillaLr  QuotaLtion 

With  Context. 

Second  Part  King  Henry  II'.  Act 
III.    Scene  I.    Westminster  Palace. 

Enter  the  King  in  liis  nightgoivn, 
ci'ith  a  page. 

King:    Go  call  the  Earls  of  Surrey  and 

of  Warwick  ; 
But,  ere  they  come,  bid  them  o'er- 

read  these  letters. 
And   well   consider  of   them;  make 

good  speed. 

(ILvit  Page.) 

How  many  thousands  of  my  poorest 
subjects 

Are  at  this  hour  asleep!  O  sleep,  O 
gentle  sleep, 

.Nature's  soft  nurse,  how  have  I  fright- 
ed thee, 

That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eye- 
lids down 
■\nd  steep  my  senses  in  forgetfulness 
Why  rather,  sleep,  liest  thou  in  smoky 
cribs. 

Upon  uneasy  pallets  stretching  thee 
And  hush'd  with  buzzing  night-flies  to 

thy  slumber. 
Than    in    perfumed    chambers    of  the 

great. 

Under  the  canopies  of  costly  state. 
And  lulled  with  sound  of  sweetest  mel- 
ody 

O  thou  dull  god,  why  liest  thou  with 
the  vile 

In    loathsome    beds    and    leavest  the 

kingly  couch 
A  watch-case  or  a  common  'laruni  bell? 
Wilt   thou   upon    the   high   and  giddy 

mast 

Seal  up  the  ship  boy's  eyes  and  rock 

his  brains 
In  cradle  of  the  rude  imperious  surge 
.A.nd  in  the  visitation  of  the  winds 
Who  take  the   rufiSan  billows  by  the 

top. 

Curling    their    monstrous    heads  and 

hanging  them 
With  deafening  clamour  in  the  slippery 

clouds, 

That,  with  the  hurly,  death  itself 
awakes  ? 

Canst  thou,  O  partial  sleep,  give  thy 
repose 

To  the  wet  sea-boy  in  an  hour  so  rude, 
.'\nd  in  the  calmest  and  most  stillest 
night, 

With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot, 
Deny  it  to  a  King? 
Then  happy  low,  lie  down  ! 
Uneasy    lies    the   head    that    wears  a 
crown. 

 o  

He  than  can  compose  himself  is  wiser 
than  he  that  composes  books. 


California 
Limited 

This,   the  completest 
of  trains,  runs  in 
66  hours, 
Los  Angeles  to 
Chicago,  over  the 

SANTA  FE 

It  leaves  Los  Angeles 
at  6:15  in  the  evening 
Tuesdays, 
Thursdays  and 
Saturdays. 


"Ideal  in  AUIAppointmentB." 


Terminal  island 


By  the 
Sea 


All  Trains  run  via  Long  Beach. 

No  better  place  for  a  day's  outing,  ele- 
gant Sea  Bathing,  Fishing,  Yachting 
AND  Boating.  Play  grounds  for  the  lit- 
tle folks.  Fine  hotels,  pleasure  wharves 
clean  beach,  camp  grounds  and  Bouton 
Artesian  Water  for  domestic  purposes, 
pronounced  by  authority  to  be  the  best 
medicine  in  the  world  for  kidney  and 
stomach  troubles. 

Excursion  Tickets  to  Catalina  Island, 
allow  stop-over  privileges  at  Long  Beach 
and  Terminal  Island,  in  either  direction 
free  of  cliargc. 


AGENTS  OF  THE 


Los  Angeles 
Terminal 


Railway 


Will  sell  you  tickets  and  furnish 
all  desired  information. 

Round  Trip  Fare  .50  Cents. 

TEN  RIDE  TICKETS,  $1.50. 

Good  for  yourself  and  friends. 

city  ticket  office 

237  So.  Spring:  St.,  Los  Angreles 

telephone  main  960 


F.  K.  RULE, 
Gen.  Mngr. 


T.  C.  PECK, 
Gen.Pass.Agt. 


Vegetarian 

Hygienic 

Restaurant 

Strictly  a  vegetarian  diet  every 
day  in  the  week.  Largest  dining 
room  in  the  city.  First-class  ser- 
vice and.  popular  prices.  Take 
your  meals  here  and  win  back 
your  health. 

315-317  West  Third  St. 

Bet.  Broadway  and  Hill  SI. 

LOS  ANGELK.S 


A  Typewrller 

Is  no  longer  an  office  luxury— it  is 
a  necessity!  It  s  a  comfort  too— 
to  have  a  machine  that  embodies 
every  convenience  known  to 
science.  We  sell  THREE  such 
machines.        :      :      :      :  : 

"tShe  Dervsmore" 

"'Ghe  Yost" 

""Bhe  Centxiry" 

INITED  TYPEWRITER  and 
.SUPPLIES  COMPANY 


I' 


211  West  Second  St.,     Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS, PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST. 
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^he  SATUR.DAY  POST. 


Your  TaMe 

Shoulil  have  the  liest  of 
everything  on  it,  especial- 
ly during  the  holidays. 
Let  us  supply  the  wines, 
for  they  are  the  best. 

Can  for  FREE  SAMPLES 

Sonoma  Zinfandel  or  Riesling,  cr/~J 
per  gallon   OCC 

5-year-old  Port,  host  in  the  C/^ 
State,  per  gallon  \DUC 

5-j-ear-oUi  Sherry,  Angelica  or 

Muscat,  truly  meritorious  r- 
wine<,  per  gallon    OOC 

20-year-old  Port,  Sherry,  Angelica, 
Muccat.  Malaga  or  Madeira- 
best  In  the  world  for  the  ^1  cr/^ 
money,  per  gallon   OP/.OC/ 

EDWARD  WIMP  COM= 
GERMAIN  TTln£  PANY 

Telephone  Main  919. 
397-599  LOS  AngelCS  St.,  cor.  FOHPlD 

OPEN  EVENINGS.        NO  BAR. 
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YOU  GET  A  GOOD  MEAL 
AT  THE 

Royal 

Restaurant 

118  South  Spring  Street 

Bet.  First  and  Second 
F.  E.  MACARTNEY       Lo«  Angeles,  Cal. 


U.  F.  HEINZEMAN  i 

3  Druggist  and 
K       Chemist  ..  .. 


Dealer  in  pure  Drugs,  Chemicals  and 
Patent  Medicines  at  lowest  possible 
prices.  Keep  on  hand  the  finest  Per- 
fumeries produced  in  America  and 
Europe.  Ladies  will  find  Heinzeman's 
Freckle  Salve  the  Best  in  the  World. 
Prescriptions  carefully  compounded 
by  reliable  Pharmacists. 

222  North  Main  St.,       Los  Angeles. 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  6  0 


The  Russell  Lunch  Parlor 

Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's 
Lunch  and  Dining  Room. 

Quality.       Cleanliness.       Quick  Service. 

r;,         RUSSELL'S  j3. 
SURPASSING  COFFEE. 
A.  B.  RUSSELL,  250  South  Broadway. 

Proprietor.  Lo*  Angeles,  Cal. 

THE    BANKRUPT  Teleph^o„e^M..„ 

WALL  PAPER  STOCK 

Of  H.  LODGE,  Pasadena,  was  bought 
bv  us  and  is  being  sold  very  cheap. 

WALTER  BROS.  South  Spring 


"Old  Abner's"  Melon  PaLtch, 

By  E.  A.  BRININSTOOL.  ?y. 


"Old  Abner"  Slawson  was  undoubted- 
ly one  of  the  most  eccentric  men  I  ever 
knew  ;  his  reputation  in  this  regard  ex- 
tending far  and  wide,  and  some  of  the 
reports  of  his  iicculiarilies  being  partic- 
ularly laughable.  One  neighbor  even 
alleged  that  old  .\bner  "stopped  his 
clock  nights  to  keep  it  from  wearing 
out." 

Be  that  as  it  may,  to  speak  of  a  per- 
son as  being  as  "close  as  old  man  Slavv- 
son"  was  applying  a  hard  name  to  him. 
It  was  true  his  horses  and  cattle  looked 
as  though  they  never  had  enough  to 
eat,  and  even  old  Abner's  face  wore  a 
pinched,  half-starved  expression,  which 
gave  one  the  impression  that  his  table 
was  not  over-abundantly  supplied  with 
even  the  necessaries  of  life.  This  was 
not  because  the  old  man  lacked  money, 
as  he  was  one  of  the  wealthiest  farmers 
in  all  Kokomo  county.  He  was  never 
known  to  keep  a  hired  hand  for  more 
than  a  couple  of  weeks  at  a  time,  as 
each  one  would  become  so  disgusted 
with  the  old  man's  closeness  that  it  soon 
became  a  hard  matter  for  him  to  en- 
gage help,  and  the  farm  hand  had  to 
come  from  a  considerable  distance  who 
had  not  heard  of  old  Abner  Slawson 
and  his  eccentric  ways. 

"I  hain't  a-runnin'  no  boardin'-house," 
he  remarked  grimly  to  the  last  youth  he 
had  engaged,  while  at  the  dinner  table 
one  day.  "You  want  t'  curb  yer  appe- 
tite, young  feller,  er  you'll  eat  me  outen 
house  an'  home,"  and  the  "young  feller" 
had  given  up  in  despair,  all  because  he 
had  passed  his  plate  for  the  second  time 
and  timidly  inquired  if  he  "could  have 
another  slice  of  bacon." 

Everything  around  the  old  man's 
farm  wore  the  same  listless  and  indiffer- 
ent aspect.  His  barn  looked  as  though 
a  fair-sized  gust  of  wind  would  tumble 
it  to  the  ground ;  the  doors  swung  to 
and  fro  on  hinges  made  from  a  piece 
of  old  harness  leather,  and  his  fences 
were  the  talk  of  the  entire  community. 
His  stock  was  constantly  breaking 
through  the  flimsy  enclosures  and  both- 
ering his  neighbors,  who  were  powerless 
to  prevent  it. 

But  if  old  Abner  Slawson  was  known 
as  the  most  miserly  man  in  Kokomo 
county,  he  also  had  the  reputation  of 
raising  the  largest  and  finest  crop  of 
watermelons  to  be  found  within  a  ra- 
dius of  miles.  His  melon  patch  was 
the  apple  of  his  eye.  How  longingly 
we  boys  would  gaze  at  the  big,  juicy  fel- 
lows ripening  in  the  hot  summer  sun 
and  then  turn  away  with  a  sigh,  as  we 
realized  that  any  attempt  to  "coon" 
melons  from  the  old  man  was  a  feat 
well-nigh  impossible.  Night  and  day 
the  patch  was  guarded,  when  the  mel- 
ons began  to  ripen,  alternately  by  him- 
self and  the  hired  man,  armed  with  an 
ancient  fowling  piece  and  accompanied 
by  two  huge  bulldogs  whose  half-starved 
ferocious  looks  bore  unmistakable  evi- 
dence that  they  liked  boys  and  liked 
them  "raw." 

The  old  man  would  sell  a  melon  and 
charge  a  good  roiuid  price  for  it,  and  it 
wouldn't  he  the  biggest  melon  in  the 
patch,  either,  but  as  for  giving  a  melon 
away — old  Abner  would  as  soon  have 
thought  of  giving  away  a  bushel  of 
wheat  or  a  sack  of  potatoes. 

"Wha'  d'  ye  think  I'm  made  of?"  he 
snarled,  when  a  conunittee  of  ladies 
from  one  of  the  town  churches  waited 
upon  him  one  day  and  meekly  inquired 
if  he  would  donate  half  a  dozen  melons 
toward  a  social  for  the  benefit  of  the 
poor  of  the  town.  "I  hain't  a-raisin' 
melons  fer  fun,  er  t'  give  away,  nuther. 
If  ye  want  t'  pay  fer  'cm  all  right."  and 
old  Abner  thrust  his  thumbs  under  the 
lapel  of  his  tattered  vest  and  glared  at 
his  callers  so  savagely  that  they  were 
glad  to  leave — minus  the  melons. 

Several  attempts  were  made  by  the 
boys  of  the  neighborhood  to  enter  the 
patch  at  night,  more  from  a  spirit  of 
mischievousness  than  because  they  want- 
ed the  melons,  but  in  every  case  the  old 
man  was  ready  for  the  intruders,  and  a 
case  of  sore  back  or  torn  trousers  was 
pretty  sure  to  raise  the  inquiry:  "How's 
old  Abner's  melons?" 

The  old  man  had  one  peculiar  trait. 
He  loved  a  joke  and  was  ready  at  any 
time  to  listen  to  a  good  story.  This 
was.  to  my  knowledge  the  only  "re- 
deeming feature"  in  the  old  man's  char- 
acter, and  if  he  could  spring  a  joke  on 
any  one  how  he  would  cackle  and  crow. 
Shrewd  indeed  was  the  man  who  could 


get  the  best  of  old  Abner  in  any  kind 
of  a  transaction. 

The  hot  sununer  weather  was  making 
fine  progress  in  Abner  Slawson's  melon 
patch  when  the  event  which  I  am  about 
to  relate  occurred.  One  warm  morning 
the  village  stage  deposited  at  our  door 
a  cousin,  perhaps  half  a  dozen  years  my 
senior.  Jack  Stanley  by  name,  who  was 
a  law  student  in  a  college  in  an  Eastern 
eitv.  and  had  come  to  spend  his  vacatioji 
with  me.  Jack  was  one  of  the  liveliest, 
fim-loving  fellows  to  be  found  anywhere, 
and.  with  his  droll  stories  and  ready  wit, 
soon  established  himself  as  a  general  fa- 
vorite with  the  boys  of  the  neighborhood. 

One  afternoon  Jack,  accompanied  by 
mv  chum,  Allie  Mclntyrc,  and  myself, 
went  out  for  a  ride,  and  purposely  drove 
around  by  the  Slawson  farm  to  show  my 
cousin  what  a  fine  crop  of  melons  the  old 
man  was  harvesting. 

"By  (ieorge!  those  are  fine  ones  I"  ex- 
claimed Jack,  as  we  emerged  from  a 
little  patch  of  woods  through  which  the 
road  wound,  and  the  field  with  its  crop 
of  luscious  melons  lay  before  us.  Then 
he  read  aloud  the  sign  which  old  Abner 
had  posted  conspicuously  on  the  fence : 

:  NoTis  : 

:     enny  One  wli.\t  gitS  in  tHis  : 

Pach  : 

:       LooK  out  fUr  yureselF."  : 

Jack  laughed  long  and  loud  at  this 
uni(nie  hit  of  advertising,  then  he  stood 
up  in  the  buggv  and  surveyed  the  field. 

"Say,  let's  have  a  melon,  boys,"  he 
exclaimed,  and  out  of  the  buggy  he 
jumped  and  ^boldly  entered  the  patch, 
before  we  could  remonstrate.  He  had 
hardly  taken  a  dozen  steps,  however, 
before  there  was  a  gruff  bark  from  one 
of  the  old  man's  dogs,  followed  by  a  re- 
soimding  roar  from  the  ancient  shooting 
iron,  and  a  charge  of  shot  came  whistling 
over  our  heads,  scattering  the  leaves  in 
a  shower  upon  us.  The  old  man's  aim 
had  been  a  trifle  high,  luckily  for  us. 
Some  of  the  leaden  pellets  must  have 
struck  our  horse,  as  he  reared,  and,  with 
a  snort,  started  down  the  road  on  a  dead 
run.  Loud  yells  were  heard  as  old  Ab- 
ner came  plunging  up  through  the  patch. 

"Thar,  doggone  ye!"  he  shouted,  as 
he  gained  the  road  and  shook  his  fist 
in  our  direction.  "Reckon  you  fellers'll 
keep  oulen  this  mel'n  patch  now."  We 
were  too  far  away  for  the  old  man  to 
recognize  us,  but  w-e  could  hear  every 
word  he  shouted.  What  had  become  of 
Jack,  we  could  only  surmise. 

With  considerable  difficulty  we  man- 
aged to  nuiet  the  horse  down,  then  pull- 
ing u'l  alongside  the  ro:\'\  we  waited  to 
see  if  my  cousin  would  appear.  In  about 
ten  minutes  there  was  a  loud  hello ! 
down  the  road  several  hundred  yards 
ahead  of  us.  Tliere  stood  Jack  waving 
his  hat. 

"What  made  you  light  out  and  leave 
me  behind?"  he  demanded  as  we  drove 
up.  T  had  an  awful  time  getting  rid 
0£  those  dogs.  I  thought  sure  they  would 
follow  me  clear  home.  I  gave  one  of 
them  a  good-sized  rock  in  the  head,  and 
he  went  off.  yelping  in  a  hurry,  you  can 
bet." 

On  the  drive  homeward  my  cousin 
said  but  little,  and  there  was  a  far-away 
look  in  his  eyes,  which  I  could  plainly 
see  bred  mischief. 

Ecllows,"  he  suddenly  exclaimed; 
"I've  orot  a  scheme.  Drive  under  that 
shady  tree,  Tom,  and  I'll  tell  you  some- 
thing." 

We  stopped  and  allowed  the  hor.se  to 
nibble  grass  while  we  lounged  under  the 
tree  and  listened  to  Jack's  "scheme." 

"That's  great !"  shouted  Allie,  when 
my  cousin  had  concluded.  "If  the  old 
fellow  will  only  bite." 

"We  want  to  get  on  the  right  side  of 
him,  and  I'll  bet  he  will  be  only  too  tick- 
led to  go,"  remarked  Jack. 

"Yes,  and  we  want  to  pick  out  a  good 
dark  night  for  it,"  I  added.  "If  the  old 
man  should  get  onto  the  trick,  we  would 
have  to  do  some  tall  running." 

"Wouldn't  I  like  to  see  the  look  on  the 
old  man's  face  next  morning,"  and  my 
chum  rolled  over  on  the  grass  and 
laughed  until  the  tears  ran  down  his 
cheeks. 


J  You  can  drum  away  on  the  piano 
foryeira  and  perhaps  not  be  much 
of  a  musician  then.    But  get  a 

Pianola  I 

Then  you're  master  of  the  piano  * 

at  once.     A  Christmas  gift  of  a  w 

Pianola  would  make  some  people  T 

very  happy.  Jf 

SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 
MUSIC  CO. 


J   216  -  Sia  West  Thtird  St 

«f  BRADBURY  BUILDING. 

w         I— OS  Ar-tgeles,  Csl. 

Have  your  Garments  Cleaned,  ^ 
lived  nnd  Reiiuvutcd  at 


American  Dye  works  i 

(Incorporated)  f 

Merchants  and 

Household  Goods 

Done  on  Short  Notice.    Our  New  Dry 

Process  superior  to  all  others. 
All  Colors  liuarantecd  absolutely  fast. 

Main  OfKce,  2W'yi  South  Spring  St. 
Telephone  Main  850. 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Branch  Offices  in  all  principal  towns 
of  Southern  t  alifornia. 


wood  carpet 

A  beautiful,  economical  cover- 
ing for  floors  in  place  of  the 
ordinary  dusty  and  otherwise 
objectionable  woolen  carpets. 
Polished  oak  floors  will  last  a 
lifetime. 

Grilles  and   Cabinet  Work 

OF  EVERY  DESCRIPTION. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH 

707  So.  Broadway,  LOS  ANGELES 


SPECIAL  OFFER 

To  all  desirous  of  subscribing  to 
E6e  SATURDAY  POST 

The  Satukday  Post  free  for  one 
year  to  anyone  sending  ub 

Two  new  yearly  prepaid 
subscriptions. 

Posr  Publlshliig  company 

401  .  402  Stlmson  Building, 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL, 


WANTED.  —  A  well-known  and  successful 
horticulturist  is  open  to  an  engagement  as 
manager  or  superintendent.   Best  of  reference. 
Address,  POST  PUBLISHING  CO., 

401-2  Stimson  Building,  Los  Angeles. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches:  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  5 
poundtins,  |3.00;  217  W  est  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 

 o  

A  GENUINE  TURQUOISE  STICK 
PIN,  STERLING  SILVER,  FREE 
WITH  EACH  ONE  YEARLY  SUB- 
SCRIPTION TO  THE  SATURDAY 
POST. 


■Bhe  SATURDAY  POST. 


15 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


Tcleplioiie  Main  50J) 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO,,  Employment  Agents 

Basement  California  Bank  Bui/ding,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  SI  BEET,       -       -        -        LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 


Standard  Rotary  Shuttle 


The  standard  Rotary 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being  the  quick- 
est and  easiest  running. 

ROR  sale:  or  REIM-r. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS,, 

327  South  Spring  Street 


"Next  week  will  be  just  the  time,"' 
suggested  Jack.  "There  won't  be  any 
moon,  and  everything  will  be  in  our  fa- 
vor. Suppose  we  go  out  tomorrow  an.l 
make  the  old  fellow's  acquaintance." 

By  "we"  he  meant  that  he  would  like 
to  have  us  accompany  him,  as  both  Allie 
and  myself  were  well  acquainted  v,'ith 
the  old  man. 

Accordingly  about  2  o'clock  the  fol- 
lowing afternoon  we  started  out  to  make 
a  call  upon  old  Abner  and  "get  on  the 
right  side  of  him." 

Wc  found  the  old  man  sitting  on  a 
box  in  the  barn  mending  a  piece  of  har- 
ness. He  looked  up  at  us  suspiciously 
as  we  entered. 

"How  are  you,  Mr.  Slawson?  This  is 
my  cousin,  Jack  Stanley,"  I  announced. 

"Howdy,"  said  the  old  man,  gruffly. 

"Mr.  Slawson,  I  am  pleased  to  know 
you,  sir,"  replied  Jack.  "Your  wonder- 
ful success  in  raising  watermelons  has 
reached  farther  East  than  you  suspect." 

Again  old  Abner's  keen  gray  eyes 
scanned  us  closely.  He  probably  won- 
dered what  the  object  of  our  visit  could 
be,  as  he  had  few  callers,  and  what  three 
young  fellows  could  mean  by  dropping 
in  on  him  thus  was  something  he  evi- 
dently could  not  fathom. 

We  talked  about  the  weather,  the  crops 
and  other  items  in  which  we  thought  old 
Abner  would  be  interested,  but  he  only 
responded  in  monosyllables  to  all  ques- 
tions wc  asked  him.  Finally,  Jack  re- 
marked : 

"Mr.  Slawson,  )ny  cousin  here,  says 
you  nre  fond  of  a  good  story.  Did  you 
ever  hear  the  story  about  the  farmer 
who  went  to  Boston  to  see  the  sights 
and  Jack  began  one  of  his  wonderful 
yarns. 

The  old  man  paiil  hut  little  attention  to 
his  talk  at  first,  but  every  time  Jack 
would  bring  out  some  bright  point  in 
the  story  Allie  and  I  would  break 
into  shouts  of  laughter,  and  finally  old 
Abner  himself  began  to  smile,  and  inside 
of  an  hour  we  had  the  old  fellow  fairly 
roaring  with  good  humor. 

When  we  saw  that  he  was  in  really 
good  spirits  Jack  broached  the  subject  of 
our  visit.  It  was  nothing  more  than  a 
"cooning  party,"  and  it  was  suggested 
that  we  pay  a  call  on  a  man  named  Elli-', 
who  had  a  fine  melon  patch  some  four 
miles  north  of  old  Abner's.  Ellis  was  a 
bitter  enemy  of  the  old  man's ;  they  hav- 
ing had  a  lawsuit  over  some  trivial  mat- 
ter and  old  Abner  getting  the  worst  of 
the  proceeding. 

"I  swanney!"  exclaimed  the  old  man 
when  we  broached  the  subject,  "I'd  like 
to  go  with  ye  an'  git  even  with  that  ere 
Bill  Ellis." 

To  make  a  long  story  short  we  made 
an  agreement  to  meet  old  Abner  at  the 
edge  of  the  woods  on  the  following 
Thursday  evening  at  g  o'clock,  and  after 
a  hearty  handshake  we  drove  homeward. 

The  balance  of  the  time  was  spent 
by  my  cousin  and  myself  in  making  a 
careful  survey  of  the  lay  of  the  land  for 
about  five  miles  north  of  the  town  to- 
ward the  Ellis  farm,  and  thence  by  a 
circuitous  route  home  again.  We  said 
not  a  word  to  any  one  about  our  plans, 
as  we  intended  to  he  certain  they  worked 
to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  all  interested. 
Besides  we  were  fearful  that  if  our  par- 
ents knew  what  we  were  up  to  they 
would  put  a  stop  to  the  proceedings. 

Thursday  night  finally  arrived,  and 
about  a  quarter  of  g  we  invented  a  story 
of  some  kind  to  go  to  the  village  on  an 
"important  errand."  Stopping  at  .'^illie's 
house,  we  gave  a  low  whistle,  and  he 
presently  joined  us. 

It  was  an  intensely  dark  night,  and 
one  just  suited  for  our  purpose.  Not  a 
star  shone,  and  a  person  four  feet  away 
was  hardly  discernible.  We  hurried  on 
toward  old  Abner's  place,  and  presently 
the  shuffling  footsteps  of  the  old  man 
were  heard  coming  along  the  road.  We 
gave  a  low  whistle  and  old  Abner  joined 
us.  After  a  few  whispered  words,  we 
moved  ofif  in  a  northwesterly  direction, 
led  by  my  cousin.  I  noticed  that  the  old 
man  carried  a  hatchet,  and  asked  what 
he  intended'  doing  with  it. 

"You  jest  wait  an'  see,"  was  all  he 
would  say. 
I     We  started  off  at  a  rapid  pace  and  fol- 
lowed the  road  for  nearly  a  mile,  then 
'  suddenly  Jack  turned  oflf  across  a  plowed 
field. 

"Hyar,  whut  ye  goin'  that  way  fer?" 
demanded  the  old  man,  who  was  in  the 
rear. 

"We  looked  the  ground  over  the  first 
of  the  week,"  I  explained,  "and  found  a 


short  cut  across  the  country  that  will 
bring  us  there  much  quicker." 

I  have  always  thought,  even  to  this 
day,  that  old  Abner  "smelled  a  mice"  at 
this  maneuver,  but  as  it  was  too  dark  to 
see  his  face  and  he  could  not  see  the 
smile  that  came  over  the  other  three,  I 
am  not  certain.  Be  that  as  it  may,  he 
fell  in  behind  again,  and  we  started  ofif 
at  a  pace  that  made  the  old  man  puff. 
It  was  in  his  own  township  or  the  ad- 
joining one. 

Once  in  passing  across  a  piece  of  boggy 
ground  the  old  man  got  mired,  and  it 
took  the  combined  strength  of  all  three 
of  us  to  haul  him  out,  and  he  was  a  sight 
to  behold  as  wc  lighted  matches  to  re- 
cover one  of  his  boots.  We  led  him 
through  briars  and  brambles  ;  up  ravines 
and  down  gullies  until  we  ourselves  were 
ready  to  drop.  The  old  man  was  com- 
pletely demoralized,  and  swore  it  was 
his  last  melon  raid.  We  had  to  stop  and 
let  him  rest  every  few  minutes,  and  his 
sighs  and  groans  would  have  touched 
the  heart  of  any  one  of  us  had  it  been 
any  other  person  than  old  .\bner  Slaw- 
son. 

Finally  Jack  began  to  veer  ofif  towar.l 
home  again,  but  old  Abner  was  so  com- 
pletely bewildered  that  he  would  never 
have  known  whether  it  was  toward  home 
or  the  North  Pole. 

"Oh,  Lordy !"  he  finally  groaned. 
"Ain't  we  putty  nigh  thar?  Seems  as  it 
we  bed  cum  nigh  onto  ten  mile." 

"Be  there  pretty  soon,  Mr.  Slawson. 
Keep  up  your  grit,  and  off  Jack  started 
again  at  his  best  pace,  while  I  fell  back 
to  the  rear  and  encouraged  the  old  man. 
Finally  my  cousin  halted  near  a  flimsy 
rail  fence.   "Here  we  are,"  he  whispered. 

"Air  we  thar?"  intpiired  old  .Abner, 
with  considerably  more  enthusiasm  than 
we  thought  he  still  possessed. 

"Yes,  all  we've  got  to  do  is  to  jump 
over  the  fence  and  help  ourselves." 

The  reader  will  by  this  time  see  th.il 
our  scheme  was  not  to  enter  the  melon 
patch  of  Mr.  Ellis  at  all,  but  to  lead  the 
old  man  on  a  "wild  goose"  chase  around 
the  country,  and  get  him  bewildered,  and 
finally  by  crooks  and  turns  guide  him 
back  into  his  own  melon  patch.  We  cer- 
tainly should  not  have  succeeded  but 
for  the  intense  darkness  of  the  night,  and 
the  fact  that  the  old  man  was  completely 
confused  as  to  the  points  of  the  com- 
pass. 

"Come  on.  now's  our  time,"  whis- 
pered my  cousin. 

Old  .Abner  put  one  hand  on  the  top- 
rail  of  the  fence  bordering  the  field  and 
was  half-way  over  when  there  was  a 
crash,  a  halt-suppressed  grunt,  and  the 
old  man  found  himself  describing  a 
parabola  equal  to  a  veteran  gymnast. 

"Doggone  my  buttons !"  he  sputtered, 
as  he  crawled  out  from  under  the  rails. 
"I  didn't  think  Bill  Ellis  kep'  sech  a 
shitless  fence,"  and  he  rubbed  his 
bruises,  while  the  rest  of  us  fairly  boil- 
ing over,  had  all  we  could  do  to  keep 
from  shouting  with  laughter.  To  add 
to  the  confusion,  one  of  the  old  man's 
does  began  to  bark. 

"I  swanney!"  he  exclaimed.  "That 
soimds  powerful  like  ol'  Tige,  an'   " 

"Sh-h-h-h.  Don't  talk  so  loud,  Mr. 
Slawson."  said  Allie  in  a  loud  whisper. 
"Here,  chop  this  melon  open  and  let's 
sample  it." 

It  is  doubtful  if  the  old  man  ever  had 
such  a  watermelon  feast  before  or  since, 
as  he  was  far  too  penurious  to  even  al- 
low his  wife  to  cut  one  for  dinner. 

"Don't  eat  nothin'  but  the  hearts,"  he 
admonished.  "They's  plenty  o'  mel'ns 
lyin'  'round,"  and  it  is  safe  to  say  we 
followed  his  advice  tothe  letter.  How  wc 
did  want  to  laugh  as  we  sat  there  and 
helped  old  Abner  eat  his  own  melons! 
It  was  enough  to  make  one  smile  to  see 
the  way  he  would  "sound"  a  melon  in 
order  to  get  a  perfectly  ripe  one. 

"Lemme  pick  'em  out.  You  fellers 
can't  tell  a  good  'un,"  he  would  say  when 
we  would  finish  one  melon  and  hunt  for 
another. 

Finally  when  we  had  eaten  the  hearts 
of  about  a  dozen  of  the  finest  melons 
to  be  found,  my  cousin  suggested  that 
we  ought  to  be  getting  back  home. 

"Oh,  Lordy!  Hev  we  got  to  tramp 
thet  hull  road  home  over  agin?"  sighed 
old  Abner.  "If  we  hev  I  reck'n  we  might 
as  well  finish  ofif  this  ere  fun."  and  grasp- 
ing the  old  hatchet,  he  began  to  cut  open 
melons,  both  green  and  ripe.  ^ 

"Don't  do  that,  Mr.  Slawson  ;  it  isn  t 
fair,"  called  Jack  in  alarm. 

"Yew  shet  up!  I  reck'n  I've  bin  arter 
mel'ns  afore,  an'  we  allers  bust  the  green 
ones  when  we've  all  we  want,"  and  "ker- 


plunk I"  would  go  the  hatchet  into  some 
promising  specimen. 

This  was  more  than  we  had  bargained 
for,  but  old  Abner's  blood  was  up,  and 
the  melons  flew  to  pieces  under  his  blows 
at  an  astonishing  rate. 

"Say,  boys,  we've  got  to  be  making 
ourselves  scarce.  The  hired  man  will  be 
down  here  with  those  dogs  pretty  soon,  ' 
I  cautioned. 

The  old  man  had  worked  quite  a  dis- 
tance up  the  patch,  and  we  could  hear 
the  blows  of  his  hatchet  as  he  cut  melon 
after  melon.  We  slipped  out  of  the  field 
and  gained  the  road  just  as  "Bow,  wow, 
wow!"  broke  the  stillness,  and  the  old 
man's  dogs  came  bounding  down  the 
field,  closely.followed  by  the  hiredmanj 

"Sic  'im,  Tige!  Take  'im.  Bull!"  he 
shouted. 

There  was  a  loud  cry  as  old  Abner 
turned  to  run  ;  then  came  the  sounds  of 
a  struggle  and  of  heavy  blows. 

"Take  that,  consarn  ye,  an'  that  an' 
that !  I'll  I'arn  ye  to  steal  my  melons !" 
and  blow  after  blow  was  laid  over  the 
head  and  shoulders  of  the  unfortunate 
victim. 

"Ouch  !  Oh.  Lordy,  my  head  !  Yew 
Bill  Ellis,  jes'  let  up!"  and  the  old  man 
rolled  over  and  sprang  to  his  feet  just  in 
time  to  escape  another  blow  from  the 
hired  man's  club. 

"Bill  Ellis?  Wal,  I  reckon  not!  You 
ain't  anywhar  near  Bill  Ellis'  place. 
You're — wal,  I'll  be  darned!  Mr.  Slaw- 
son !" 

"Yew.  Jake  Morse !  Whut  yew  doin' 
hyar  five  mile  frum  hum?"  roared  old 
Abner. 

"Five  mile  frum  hum  !  Whut  on  airth 
you  talkin'  'bout?  You're  in  your  own 
melon  patch." 

From  our  position  in  the  road,  not 
over  fifty  feet  away,  we  could  hear  every 
word  spoken.  At  this  last  sentence  old 
Abner  uttered  a  yell  that  could  have 
been  heard  a  mile. 

"My  mel'n  patch?  Mine,  did  ye  say? 
and  a  sudden  light  began  to  dawn  upon 
the  old  man's  mind  as  he  realized  that 
he  had  been  tricked.  His  yells  of  rage 
were  fearful  to  hear  as  he  came  running 
bac  where  he  had  left  us.  but  we  were  a 
safe  distance  away  about  that  time. 

"Oh,  Lordy!  Ten  dollars'  wuth  of 
mel'ns  gone  to  bust !  Hvar,  you  Tige 
and  Bull,  hunt  'em  up,"  and  old  Abner 
tore  around  like  a  maniac. 

We  didn't  tarry  very  long  when  those 
dogs  began  to  run  up  and  down  the  field. 
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We  had  business  elsewhere,  and  long 
after  we  were  a  good  piece  down  the 
road,  "streaking  it"  for  home,  we  could 
hear  the  old  man's  cries  of  rage.  When 
we  were  nearly  home  we  stopped  to  get 
our  breath  and  roll  on  the  brass,  con- 
vulsed with  laughter.  It  seemed  as  if 
we  could  not  laugh  enough.  We  finally 
managed  to  calm  down,  and  hurried 
home,  stealing  in  the  back  way  and  up- 
stairs to  bed  without  heing  detected. 

It  was  a  long  time  before  we  ever  told 
any  one  of  our  prank ;  old  Abner  being 
wise  enough  to  say  nothing,  but  when 
we  did  finally  give  it  away,  how  the  old 
man  was  laughed  at.  and  to  this  day 
whenever  Jack  and  I  meet,  his  first  ques- 
tion is  sure  to  be  : 

"Well,  .how's  old  Abner  Slawson's 
melon  patch  getting  along  " 

 o  

WINNING  A  WAGER. 

"Poor  John  was  so  fond  of  gambling," 
said  a  bereaved  widow.  "His  last  bet 
was  $50  that  he  could  eat  .300  clams  in 
20  minutes." 

"Did  he  win  the  bet?" 

"Yes,  he  won  the  bet,"  sighed  the 
widow,  "but  the  money  didn't  do  us  any 
good.  It  took  every  cent  of  it  to  bury 
him." 
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Nothing  so  popular  as  goodness. 
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iippiiNcom 

Portraits  as  You  Like  Them 
$4.00,  $5.00  and  $6.00 
Per  Dozen 
And  Only  the  Best. 


The  great  pictures  of  the  Yosemite  Vallej',  by 
Oliver  Lippincott,  on  Exhibition  Free. 

Visitors  welcome  in  our  Art  Rooms,  the  largest 
and  finest  west  of  Chicago. 

Frames  and  Framing 


Uppincotr  Art  company 

351  South  Broadway 


Open  Saturday  Evenings.    LOS  ANGELES 
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A  Machinery  Bargain^ 

A  20=Horse  Power 

Westinghouse 
<^^^Automatic  Engine 

IN  EXCELLENT  WORKING  ORDER.     A  WON- 
DERFUL BARGAIN  FOR  CASH. 

A  200=Liglit  Edison  Dynamo 

no  Volt— Good  as  New. 
CHEIAP    FOR  OASH. 


For  particulars  see 


Tuft$-Paimer  Electric  works 

701  South  Main  Street, 
LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA. 
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Loj^An^elej 


Delightful 
Homelike 
f    Hotel  .. 


Just  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  ol 
the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Koom.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Los  Angeles. 
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ophir  Oil  Company 


\  50  CIS.  per  Share 
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800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Coaiinga  District 

3^  Milea  from  Railway  Communication. 


BOARD  or  dire:ctors 


WARREN  GILLELEN 

President  Broadway  Bank,  Loi  Angelsi. 
JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Caihier  State  Bank  and  Trust  Co.,  Loa 

Angelei 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Engineer  and  General  Contractor  of 
Public  Worka,  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and  Loa 
Angelea 


JOHN  MARTIN 
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Wilson's  Alr-Tlght  Heaters  | 

ARE  SUPERIOR.  \ 
ALL  STYLES  OF  OIL  HEATERS.  \ 
LET  US  SHOW  YOU  THEM.  | 

Jas.  w.  nellman,  157-I6I  North  spring  %\.  \ 
Xmas  Trees 


We've  never  had  such  a  variety— all  sizes  I  Our  small  ones  are  the 
prettiest  that  ever  grew — so  symmetrical — such  beautiful  foliage  ! 
They're  grown  at  a  high  altitude  and  will  retain  their  foliage  intact 
for  weeks ! 
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Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 
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Standard  Rotary  Shuttle 
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make  3  to  4 — besides  being-  the  quick- 
est and  easiest  running-. 

ROR  sale:  or  reinix. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 
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Port,  5  years  old,  soft,  mellow  |  75  t  2;' 
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50 
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I  Extraordinary  | 
I  Comfort  I 
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I  Ordinary  Car  | 

iiiiiiiiiuiuiiiiiiiuaiii^ 


'pHE  "ORDINARY"  is  the 
name  of  the  new  Sixteen- 
Section  Pullman  Sleeping  Cars, 
with  wide  vestibules,  double  win- 
In  ~*    dows,  Pintsch  light,  curtains  and 
in  uH                    ^  lavatories. 

They  are  only  railed  "Ordina- 
ry" to  distinguish  .them  from 
Palace  Drawing  Room  Cars  and 
the  old  Tourist  Cars.  They  are 
handsomely  finished  in  polished  birch  wood  with  aluminum 
fittings,  and  are  furnished  with  upholstered  seats,  tables, 
mattresses  and  linen.  Regulation  Pullman  Porters  care 
for  the  cars  and  the  passengers. 

The  New  Cars  run  through  without  change  thrice  a 
week  on  Pkhsonally  Conducted 
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San  Francisco,  | 
Los  Angeles  and  | 
Washington  | 


Through  El  Paso,  San  Antonio,  Houston, 
New  Orleans  and  the  Historic  South. 
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Departures: 

Monday,  Wednesday  and 
Friday,  from  each  terminal. 

See  A  grants  of  the 

Soulhern  Pacinc  company 

About  Them. 

E::  Los  Angeles  Ticket  Office.  261  South  Spring  St. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

THE  PABTY  ON  SPECIAL  NO.  218. 

Any  one  who  hopes  to  find  in  what  Is 
here  written  a  work  of  literature  had 
better  lay  it  aside  unread.  At  Yale  I 
should  have  got  the  sack  in  rhetoric  and 
English  composition,  let  alone  other 
(Studies,  had  it  not  been  for  the  fact 
that  I  played  half  back  on  the  team  and 
60  the  professors  marked  me  away  up 
above  where  I  ought  to  have  ranked 
That  was  12  years  ago,  but  my  life  since 
I  received  my  parchment  has  hardly 
been  of  a  kind  to  improve  me  in  either 
ttylo  or  grammar.  It  is  true  that  one 
woman  tells  me  I  write  well  and  my 
ilirectors  never  find  fault  \yith  my  com- 
positions, "but  1  know  that  "she  Iikos  my 
letters  because,  whatever  else  tliey  may 
iay  to  her,  they  always  say  in  some 
form,  "I  love  you,"  while  my  board 
ipprovcsmy  annual  reports  because  thus 
far  I  have  been  able  to  end  each  v/ith 
'I  recommend  the  declaration  of  .  divi- 
iend  of  —  per  cent  from  tlie  earnings 
jf  the  current  year. ' '  I  should  therefore 
prefer  to  reserve  my  writings  for  such 
•riendly  critics  if  it  did  not  seem  neces- 
sary to  make  public  a  plain  statement 
:ioncemiug  an  affair  over  which  there 
appears  to  be  much  confusion.  I  have 
lieard  in  the  last  five  years  not  less  than 
20  renderings  of  what  is  commonly 
jailed  "the  great  K.  and  A.  train  rob- 
bery," some  so  twisted  and  distorted 
bhat  but  for  the  intermediate  versions  I 
should  never  have  recognized  them  as 
attempts  to  narrate  the  series  of  events 
in  which  I  played  a  somewhat  pronii- 
Qent  part. 

I  have  road  or  been  told  that,  unas- 
I  jisted,  the  pseudo  hero  captured  a  dozen 
iesperadoes;  that  he  was  one  of  the  road 
agents  himself;  that  he  was  saved  from 
lynching  only  by  the  timely  arrival  of 
javalry;  that  the  action  of  the  United 
I  States  government  in  rescuing  him  from 
I  the  civil  authorities  was  a  most  high 
I  handed  interference  with  state  rights; 
that  he  received  his  reward  from  a  grate- 
,| fill  railroad  by  being  promoted;  that  a 
j  lovely  woman  as  recompense  for  his  vil- 
llainy — but,  bother;  it's  my  busine.'^s  to 
Ijtell  what  really  occurred  and  not  what 
jthe  world  chooses  to  invent.  And  if  any 
iltnan  thinks  lie  would  have  done  other- 
wise in  my  po.sitioii  I  can  only  say  that 
jhe  is  a  better  or  a  worse  man  than  Dick 
Gtordon. 

Primarily,    it   was   football  whicli 
,  ihaped  my  end.    Owing  to  my  skill  in 
;he  game,  I  took  a  postgraduate  at  tlie 
I  Jheffield  Scientific  scliool,  that  the  team 
niglit  have  my  services  for  an  extra  two 
'ears.    That  led  to  my  knowing  a  little 
.bout  mechanical  engineering,  and  wlien 
left  the  "quad"  for  good  I  went  into 
he  Alton  railroad  shops.  It  wasn't  long 
efore  I  wa.s  foreman  of  a  section;  next 
'  became  a  division  superintendent,  and 
fter  I  had  stuck  to  that  for  a  time  I 
Iras  appointed  superintendent  of  the 
Kansas  and  Ai'izona  railroad,  a  line  ex- 
Hnding  from  Trinidad  in  Kansas  to  The 
H'eedles  in  Arizona,  tapping  the  Mis- 
Hwri  Western  system  at  the  first  place 
H^tho  Great  Southern  at  the  other. 
HHi  both  lines  we  had  important  traffic 
l^reements,  as  well  as  the  closest  rela- 
I   bns,  which  sometimes  were  a  little 
i  fficult,  as  the  two  roads  were  anything 
\t  friendly.    And  we  had  directors  of 
ch  on  the  K.  and  A.  board,  in  which 
ey  fought  like  cats.    Indeed  it  could 
ly  be  a  question  of  time  when  one 
mid  oust  the  other  and  then  absorb 
J  road.    My  headquarters  were  at  Al- 
iquerque,  in  New  Mexico,  and  it  was 
ire,  in  October,  1890,  that  I  received 
ji  communication  which  was  the  be- 
\  ming  of  all  that  followed. 
This  initial  factor  was  a  letter  from 
'  '•  president  of  the  Missouri  Western, 
ling  me  that  their  first  vice  president, 
■ .  CuUeu  (who  was  also  a  director  of 
I  road),  was  coming  out  to  attend  the 


ajinual  election  ot  the  K.  and  A.,  which 
under  our  charter  had  to  be  held  in  Ash 
Forks,  A.  T.  A  second  paragraph  told 
mo  that  Mr.  CuUen's  family  accompa- 
nied him,  and  that  they  all  wished  to 
visit  the  Grand  canyon  of  the  Colorado 
on  their  way.  Finally  the  president 
wrote  that  the  party  traveled  in  his  own 
private  car  and  asked  me  to  make  my- 
self generally  u.seful  to  them.  Having 
become  quite  hardened  to  just  such  de- 
mands, at  the  proper  date  I  ordered  my 
superintendent's  car  on  to  No.  2,  and 
(  lie  next  morning  it  was  dropped  off  at 
Trinidad. 

The  moment  No.  3  an-ived  I  climbed 
into  the  president's  special,  that  was 
tlie  last  car  on  tlie  train,  and  introduced 
myself  to  Mr.  Cullen,  whom,  though  an 
nfficial  of  my  road,  I  had  never  met.  He 
ceemed  surprised  at  my  presence,  but 
i;;:i-eeted  me  very  pleasantly  as  soon  as  I 
explained  that  tlie  Missouri  Western 
office  had  asked  me  to  do  what  I  could 
for  him  and  that  I  was  there  for  that 
pui"pose.  His  party  were  about  to  sit 
down  to  breakfast,  and  he  asked  me  to 
join  them.  So  we  pa.ssedinto  the  dining 
room  at  the  forward  end  of  the  car, 
where  I  was  introduced  to  "My  son," 
"Lord  Ralles, "  and  "Captain  Ack- 
hind.  "  The  son  was  a  junior  copy  of 
his  father,  tall  and  fine  looking;  but,  in 
place  of  the  frank  and  easy  manner  of 
his  sire,  he  was  so  very  English  that 
most  people  would  have  sworn  falsely 
as  to  his  native  land.  Lord  Ralles  was 
a  little,  well  built  chap,  not  half  so 
Eiifilish  as  Albert  Cullen,  quick  in  man-  • 
uer  and  thought,  being  in  this  the  op- 
posite of  his  brother.  Captain  Ackland, 
who  Wcos  heavy  enough  to  rock  ballast  a 
roadbed.  Both  brothers  gave  me  the 
impression  of  being  gentlemen,  aud 
both  were  decidedly  good  looking. 

After  the  introductions  Mr.  Cullen 
caid  we  would  not  wait,  and  his  remark 
called  my  attention  to  the  fact  that 
there  was  one  more  place  at  the  table 
than  there  were  people  assembled.  I 
had  barely  noted  this  when  my  host 
said,  "Here's  the  truant, "  and,  turning, 
I  faced  a  lady  who  had  just  entered. 
Mr.  Cullen  said,  "M;idge,  let  me  intro- 
duce Mr.  Gordon  to  you. ' '  My  bow  was 
made  to  a  girl  of  about  20,  with  light 
brown  hair,  the  bluest  of  eyes,  a  fresh 
skill  and  a  fine  figure,  dressed  so  nattily 
as  to  be  to  me,  after  my  four  years  of 
western  life,  a  sight  for  tired  eyes.  She 
greeted  me  pleasantly,  made  a  neat  lit- 
tle apology  for  having  kept  us  waiting, 
and  then  we  all  sat  down. 

It  was  a  very  jolly  breakfast  table, 
Mr.  Cullen  and  his  sop  being  capital 
talkers  and  Lord  Ralles  a  good  third, 
while  Miss  Cullen  was  quick  and  clever 
enough  to  match  the  three.  Before  the 
meal  was  over  I  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  Lord  Ralles  was  in  love  with  Miss 
Cullen,  for  he  kept  making  low  asides 
to  her,  and  from  the  fact  that  she  allow- 
ed them,  and  indeed  responded,  I  drew 
the  conclusion  that  he  was  a  lucky  beg- 
gar, feeling,  I  confess,  a  little  pang  that 
a  title  was  going  to  win  such  a  nice  i 
American  girl. 

One  of  the  first  subjects  spoken  of 
was  train  robbery,  and  Miss  Cullen,  like 
most  easterners,  seemed  to  talie  a  great 
interest  in  it  and  had  any  quantity  of 
questions  to  ask  me. 

"I've  left  all  my  jewelry  behind,  ex- 
cept my  watch,"  she  said,  "and  that  I 
hide  every  night.  So  I  really  hope  we'll 
be  held  up,  it  would  be  such  an  adven- 
ture. " 

"There  isn't  any  chance  of  it.  Miss 
Cullen,"!  told  her,  "and  if  we  wei-e, 
you  probably  wouldn't  even  know  that 
it  was  happening,  but  would  sleep  right 
through  it. ' ' 

"Wouldn't  they  try  to  get  our  money 
and  our  watches?"  she  demanded. 

I  told  her  no  and  explained  that  the 
express  aud  mail  cars  were  the  onlv 


ones  to  which  the  road  agents  paid  any 
attention.  She  wanted  to  know  the  way 
it  was  done;  so  I  described  to  her  how 
sometimes  the  train  was  flagged  by  a 
danger  signal,  and  when  it  had  slowed 
down  the  runner  found  himself  covered 
by  armed  men,  or  how  a  gang  would 
board  the  train,  one  by  one,  at  way  sta- 
tions, and  then,  when  the  time  came, 
steal  forward,  secure  tTie  express  agent 
aud  postal  clerk,  climb  over  the  tender 
aud  compel  the  runner  to  stop  the  train 
at  some  lonely  spot  on  the  road.  She 
made  me  tell  her  all  the  details  of  such 
robberies  as  I  knew  about,  and,  though 
I  had  never  been  concerned  in  any,  I 
was  able  to  describe  several,  which,  as 
they  were  monotonously  alike,  I  confess 
I  colored  up  a  bit  here  and  there,  in  an 
attempt  to  make  them  interesting  to 
her.  I  seemed  to  succeed,  for  she  kept 
the  subject  going  even  after  we  had  left 
the  table  and  were  smoking  our  cigars 
in  the  observation  saloon.  Lord  Ralles 
had  a  lot  to  say  about  the  American 
lack  of  couratre  in  lettins  trains  con- 
taining and  au  men  be  held  up  by 
half  a  dozen  robbers. 

"Why,"  he  ejaculated,  "both  my 
brother  aud  I  have  a  double  express  with 
us,  and  do  you  think  we'd  sit  still  in 
our  .seats?  No.  Hang  me  if  we  wouldn't 
pot  something!" 

"You  might,"  I  laughed,  a  little 
nettled,  I  confess,  by  his  speech,  "but 
I'm  afraid  it  would  be  your.selves.  " 

"Aw,  you  fancy  resistance  impossi- 
ble?" drawled  Albert  Cullen. 

' '  It  has  been  tried, ' '  I  answered,  ' '  and 
without  success.  You  can  see  it's  like 
all  surprises — one  side  is  prepared  be- 
fore the  other  side  knows  there  is  dan- 
ger. Without  regard  to  relative  num- 
bers, the  odds  are  all  in  favor  of  the 
road  agents. ' ' 

"But  I  wouldn't  sit  still,  whatever 
the  odds,"  said  his  lordship.  "And  no 
Englishman  would. ' ' 

"Well,  my  lord,  "  I  said,  "I  hope,  for 
your  sake,  then,  that  you'll  never  be  in 
a  hold  up,  for  I  should  feel  about  you 
as  the  runner  of  a  locomotive  did  when 
the  old  lady  a.sked  him  if  it  wasn't  very 
painful  to  him  to  run  over  people.  'Yes, 
madam,'  he , sadly  replied.  'There  is 
nothing  that  musses  an  engine  up  so. '  ' ' 

I  don't  think  Miss  Cullen  liked  Lord 
Ralles'  comments  on  American  courage 
any  better  than  I  did,  for  she  said: 

"Can't  you  take  Lord  Ralles  and 
Captain  Ackland  into  the  service  of  the 
K.  and  A.,  Mr.  Gordon,  as  a  special 
guard?" 

"The  K.  and  A.  has  never  had  a  rob- 
bery yet.  Miss  Cullen,"  I  replied,  "and 
I  don't  think  that  it  ever  will  have. " 

"Why  not?"  she  asked. 

I  explained  to  her  how  the  canyon  of 
the  Colorado  to  the  north  and  the  dis- 
tance of  the  Mexican  border  to  the  south 
made  escape  so  almost  desperate  that 
the  road  agents  preferred  to  devote  their 
attentions  to  other  routes.  ' '  If  we  were 
boarded,  Miss  Cullen,"  I  said,  "your 
jewelry  would  be  as  safe  as  it  is  in  Chi- 
cago, for  the  robbers  would  only  clean 
out  the  express  and  mail  cars.  But  if 
they  should  so  far  forget  their  manners 
as  to  take  your  trinkets  I'd  agree  to  re- ' 
turn  them  to  you  inside  of  one  week. ' ' 

"That  makes  it  all  the  jollier,  "  she 
cried  eagerly.  "We  could  have  the  fun 
of  the  adventure  and  yet  not  lose  any- 
thing. Can't  you  arrange  for  it,  Mr. 
Gordon?" 

"I'd  like  to  please  you.  Miss  Cullen," 
I  said,  "and  I'd  like  to  give  Lord  Rallca 
a  chan(;e  to  show  us  how  to  handle  those 
gentry,  but  it's  not  to  be  done.  "  I  real- 

should  have  been  glad  to  have  the 
road  agents  pay  us  a  call. 

Wc  spent  that  day  pulling  up  the  Ra- 
ton pass,  and  so  on  over  the  Glorietta 
pa.9s  down  to  Lamy,  where,  as  the  party 
wanted  to  see  Santa  Fe,  I  had  our  two 
cars  droDoed  off  the  overland,  and  we 


ran  up  the  branch  line  to  the  old  Mexi- 
can city.  It  was  well  worn  ground  to 
me,  but  I  enjoyed  showing  the  sights  to 
Miss  Cullen,  for  by  that  time  I  had 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  I  had  never 
met  a  sweeter  or  jollier  girl.  Her  beauty, 
too,  was  of  a  kind  that  kept  growing  on 
one,  and  before  I  had  known  her  24 
hours,  without  quite  being  in  love  with 
her,  I  was  beginning  to  hate  Lord 
Ralles,  which  was  about  the  same 
thing,  I  suppose.  Every  hour  convinced 
me  that  the  two  understood  each  other, 
not  merely  from  the  little  asides  and 
confidences  they  kept  exchanging,  but 
even  more  so  from  the  way  Miss  Cullen 
would  take  his  lordship  down  occasion- 
ally. Yet,  like  a  fool,  the  more  I  saw  to 
confirm  my  first  diagnosis  the  more  I 
found  myself  dwelling  on  the  dimples 
at  the  comers  of  Miss  CuUen's  mouth, 
the  bewitching  uplift  of  her  upper  lip, 
the  runaway  curls  about  her  neck  and 
the  curves  and  color  of  her  cheeks. 

Half  a  day  .served  to  see  everything 
in  Santa  Fe  worth  lookinsr  at.  but  Mr. 
Cullen  decided  to  spend  there  the  iime 
they  had  to  wait  for  his  other  son  to 
join  the  party.  To  pass  the  hours  I 
hunted  up  some  ponies,  and  we  spent 
three  days  in  long  rides  up  the  old  Santa 
Fe  trail  and  to  the  outlying  mountains. 
Only  one  incident  was  other  than  pleas- 
ant, and  that  was  my  fault.  As  we  were 
riding  back  to  our  cars  on  the  second 
afternoon  we  had  to  cross  the  branch 
roadbed,  where  a  gang  happened  to  be 
at  work  tamping  the  ties. 

"Since  you're  interested  in  road 
agents.  Miss  Cullen,  "  I  said,  "you  may 
like  to  see  one.  That  fellow  standing 
in  the  ditch  is  Jack  Drute,  who  was 
concerned  in  the  D.  and  R.  G.  hold  up 
three  years  ago. ' ' 

Miss  Cullen  looked  where  I  pointed, 
and,  seeing  a  man  with  a  gun,  gave  a 
startled  jump  and  pulled  up  her  pony, 
evidently  supposing  that  we  were  about 
to  be  attacked.  "Shan't  we  run?"  she 
began,  but  then  checked  herself  as  she 
took  in  the  facts  of  the  drab  clothes  ol 
the  gang  and  the  two  armed  men  in 
uniform.  "They  are  convicts?"  she 
asked.  And  when  I  nodded  she  said, 
"Poor  things!"  Then  after  a  pause  she 
asked,  ' '  How  long  is  he  in  prison  for?' ' 

' '  Twenty  years, ' '  I  told  her. 

"How  harsh  that  seems!"  she  said. 
"How  cruel  we  are  to  people  for  a  few 
moments'  wrongdoing,  which  the  cir- 
cumstances may  almost  have  justified!" 
She  checked  her  pony  as  we  came  oppo- 
site Drute  and  said,  "Can  you  use 
money?" 

' '  Can  I,  lyedy?' '  said  the  fellow,  leer- 
ing in  an  attempt  to  look  amiable. 
"Wish  I  had  the  chance  to  try. " 

The  guai-d  interrupted  by  telling  hex 
it  wasn't  permitted  to  speak  to  the  con- 
victs while  out  of  bounds,  and  so  we 
had  to  ride  on.  All  Miss  Cullen  was 
able  to  do  was  to  throw  him  a  little 
bunch  of  flowers  she  had  gathered  in 
the  mountains.  It  was  literally  casting 
pearls  before  swine,  for  the  fellow  did 
not  seem  particularly  pleased,  aud 
when,  late  that  night,  I  walked  down 
there  with  a  lantern  I  found  the  flowers 
lying  in  the  ditch.  The  experienc( 
seemed  to  sadden  and  distress  Miss  Cul- 
len very  much  for  the  rest  of  the  after- 
noon, and  I  kicked  myself  for  having 
called  her  attention  to  the  brute  and 
could  have  knocked  him  down  for  the 
way  he  had  looked  at  her.  It  is  curious 
that  I  felt  thankful  at  the  time  that 
Drute  was  not  holding  up  a  train  Miss 
Cullen  was  on.  It  is  always  the  unex- 
pected that  happens.  If  I  could  have 
looked  into  the  future,  what  a  strainre 
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variation  ou  this  tbcmgnt  1  sboald  nave 
eeeii! 

Tho  three  days  went  all  too  quickly, 
thanks  to  Miss  Cullen,  and  by  the  end 
of  that  time  I  began  to  understand  whal 
love  really  meant  to  a  chap  and  how 
men  could  come  to  kill  each  other  foi 
it.  For  a  fairly  sensible,  hard  headed 
fellow  it  was  pretty  quick  work,  I  ac- 
knowledge, but  let  any  man  have  seven 
years  of  western  life  without  seeing  a 
woman  worth  si)eaking  of  and  then 
meet  Miss  Cullen,  and  if  he  didn't  do  as 
I  did  I  wouldn't  trust  him  on  the  tail- 
board of  a  locomotive,  for  I  should  put 
him  down  as  defective  both  in  eyesight 
and  in  intellect. 


CHAPTER  n. 

THE  HOLDING  UP  OF  OVERLAND  NO.  8. 

On  tlie  third  day  a  dispat<'h  came 
from  Frederic  Cullen  telling  his  father 
he  would  join  us  at  Laniy  on  No.  3  that 
evening.  I  at  once  ordered  97  and  218 
on  to  the  connecting  train,  and  in  an 
hour  we  were  back  on  the  main  line. 
Wliile  waiting  for  the  overland  to  ar- 
rive, Mr.  Cullen  asked  me  to  do'  some- 
thing which,  as  it  later  proved  to  have 
considerable  bearing  on  the  events  of 
that  night,  is  worth  mentioning,  trivial 
a.a  it.  .eppiii.s.  When  I  had  first  ioined 
the  party,  1  had  given  orders  ror  a  i  to 
bo  kicked  in  between  the  main  string 
and  their  .special,  so  as  not  to  deprive 
the  occupants  of  218  of  the  view  from 
their  observation  saloon  ;md  balcony 
platform.  Mr.  Cullen  came  to  we  now 
and  asked  me  to  reverse  the  airang*- 
ment  and  make  my  car  the  tail  end.  I 
was  giving  orders  for  the  splitting  and 
kicking  in  when  No.  3  arrived,  and 
thus  did  not  see  the  greeting  of  Frederic 
Cullen  and  his  family.  Wlien  I  joined 
them,  his  father  told  me  that  tho  high 
altitude  had  knocked  his  son  up,  so  that 
he  had  had  to  be  heli)ed  from  the  or- 
dinary sleeper  to  the  special  and  had 
gone  to  bed  immediately.  Out  west  we 
have  to  know  something  of  medicine, 
and  my  car  had  its  chest  of  drugs.  So  I 
look  some  tablets  and  wont  into  his 
ftateroom. 

Frederic  was  like  his  brother  in  ap- 
pearance, though  not  in  manner,  having 
a  quick,  alert  way.  He  was  breathing 
with  such  difficulty  that  I  was  almost 
tempted  to  give  him  nitroglycerin,  in- 
stead of  strychnine,  but  ho  said  he 
would  bo  all  right  as  soon  as  he  became 
accustomed  to  tho  rarefied  air,  quite 
poohpoohing  my  suggestion  that  he 
take  No.  2  back  to  Trinidad.  And  while 
I  was  still  urging  the  train  started. 
Leaving  him  the  vials  of  digitalis  and 
strychnine,  therefore,  I  went  back  and 
dined  solus  on  my  own  car,  indulging 
at  the  end  in  a  cigar  the  smoke  of 
which  would  keep  turning  into  pictures 
of  Miss  Cullen.  I  have  thought  about 
those  pictures  since  then  and  have  con- 
cluded that  when  cigar  smoke  behaves 
like  that  a  man  might  as  well  read  his 
destiny  in  it,  for  it  can  mean  only  one 
thing. 

After  enjoying  the  combination  I 
wont  to  No.  218  to  have  a  look  at  the 
son  and  found  that  the  heart  tonics  had 
benefit^'d  him  considerably.  On  leaving 
him  I  went  to  the  dining  room,  where 
the  rest  of  the  party  were  still  at  din- 
ner, to  ask  that  the  invalid  have  a 
strong  cup  of  coffee,  and  after  deliver- 
ing my  request  Mr.  Cullen  asked  me  to 
join  them  in  a  cigar.  This  I  did  gladly, 
for  a  cigar  and  Miss  Cullen 's  society 
were  even  ploasanter  than  a  cigar  and 
Miss  Cullen 's  pictures,  because  the  pic- 
tures never  quite  did  her  justice,  and, 
besides,  didn't  talk. 

Our  smoke  finished,  we  went  back  to 
the  saloon,  where  the  gentlemen  sat 
down  to  p>oker,  which  Lord  Ralles  had 
just  learned  and  liked.  They  did  not 
ask  mo  to  take  a  hand,  for  which  I  was 
grateful,  as  the  salary  of  a  railroad  su- 
perintendent would  hardly  stand  the 
game  they  probably  played.  And  I  had 
my  compensation  when  Miss  Cnlleu 
also  was  not  asked  to  join  them.  She 
6aid  she  was  going  to  watch  the  moon- 
light on  the  mountains  from  the  plat- 
form and  opened  the  door  to  go  out, 
finding  for  the  first  time  that  No.  97 
was  the"cnder. "  In  her  disappoint- 
ment she  protested  against  this  and 
wanted  to  know  the  why  and  wherefore. 

"We   shall   have   far   less  motion. 


Madge, ' '  Mr.  Cullen  explained.  ' '  And 
then  we  shim't  have  the  rear  end  man 
in  our  car  at  night. ' ' 

"But  I  don't  mind  the  motion," 
urged  Miss  Cullen,  "and  the  flagman  is 
there  only  after  we  are  all  in  our 
rooms.  Plea.se  leave  us  the  view.  " 

"I  prefer  the  present  arrangement, 
Madge, ' '  said  IVIr.  Cullen  in  a  very 
positive  voice. 

I  was  so  sorry  for  Miss  Cullen's  dis- 
appointment that,  on  inipul.se,  I  said, 
"The  platform  of  97  is  entirely  at  your 
service.  Miss  Cullen.  "  The  moment  it 
was  out  1  realizeu  that  1  ought  not  to 
have  said  it  and  that  I  deserved  a  re- 
buke for  supposing  she  would  use  my 
car. 

Miss  Cullen  took  it  bettor  than  I 
hoped  for  and  was  declining  the  offer 
as  kindly  as  my  intention  had  been  in 
making  it  when,  much  to  my  astonish- 
ment, her  father  said: 

"By  all  means,  Madge.  That  relieves 
us  of  the  diijcomfort  of  being  the  last 
car,  and  yet  lets  you  have  the  scenery 
and  moonlight. " 

Mi.ss  Cullcni  looked  at  her  father  for 
a  moment,  as  if  not  believing  what  she 
had  heard.  Lord  Ralles  .scowled  and 
opened  his  mouth  to  say  something,  but 
checked  himself  and  only  flung  his  dis- 
card down  as  if  he  hated  the  carcb>. 

"Thank  you,  papa, "  said  Miss  Cul- 
len. "But  I  think  I  will  watch  you 
play." 

"Now,  Madge,  don't  be  fooli.sh, " 
said  Mr.  Cullen  irritably.  "Yon  might 
just  as  well  have  the  pleasure,  and 
you'll  only  disturb  the  game  if  you  stay 
lierc. ' ' 

Miss  Cullen  leaned  over  and  whisjjer- 
ed  something,  and  her  father  answered 
her.  Lord  Ralles  must  have  heard,  for 
he  muttered  something  which  ma«le 
Miss  Cullen  color  up,  but  much  good  it 
did  him,  for  she  turned  to  me  and  said, 
"Since  my  father  doesn't  disapprove,  I 
will  gladly  accept  your  ho.spitality,  Mr. 
Gordon."  And,  after  a  glance  at  Lord 
Ralles  that  had  a  challenging  "I'll  do 
as  I  please"  in  it,  she  went  to  get  hoi 
hat  and  coat. 

Tho  whole  incident  had  not  taken  ten 
seconds,  yet  it  puzzled  me  beyond  meas- 
ure, even  while  my  heart  beat  with  an 
unroiusonabh^  liope,  for  my  better  sense 
told  mo  tliat  it  simply  meant  that  Lord 
Ralles  disapproved,  and  Miss  Cullen, 
like  any  girl  of  spirit,  was  giving  him 
notice  that  he  was  not  yet  privileged  tc 
control  her  actions.  Whatever  the  scene 
ipeant,  his  lordship  did  not  like  it,  for 
he  swore  at  his  luck  tho  moment  Miss 
Cullen  had  loft  the  room. 

When  Miss  Cullen  returned,  we  went 
back  to  the  rear  platform  of  97.  I  let 
down  the  traps,  closed  tho  gates,  got  a 
campstool  for  her  to  sit  on,  with  a  cush- 
ion to  lean  back  on  and  a  footstool,  and 
fixed  her  as  comfortably  as  I  could,  even 
getting  a  traveling  rug  to  cover  her  lap, 
for  the  plateau  air  was  chilly.  Then  I 
hesitated  a  moment,  for  I  had  the  feel- 
ing that  she  had  not  thoroughly  approv- 
ed of  the  thing  and  therefore  she  might 
not  like  to  have  me  stay.  Yet  she  was 
so  charming  in  the  moonlight,  and  the 
little  balcony  the  platform  made  was 
such  a  tempting  spot  to  linger  on,  while 
she  was  there,  that  it  wasn't  easy  t«  go. 
Finally  I  asked: 

"You  are  quite  comfortable.  Miss 
Cullen?" 

' '  Sinfully  so, ' '  she  laughed. 

"Then  perhaps  you  would  like  to  be 
left  to  enjoy  the  moonlight  and  your 
meditations  by  yourself?"  I  questioned. 
I  knew  I  ouerht  to  have  said  moi-c.  but  i 
■imply  couldn't  when  she  looked  so  en- 
ticing. 

' '  Do  you  want  to  go?' '  she  asked. 

"No,  "I  ejaculated,  so  forcibly  tha< 
she  gave  a  little  startled  jump  in  her 
chair.  "That  is — I  mean,  "  I  stuttered, 
embarrassed  by  my  ovra.  vehemence,  ' '  I 
rather  thought  yon  might  not  want  me 
to  stay. ' ' 

"What  made  yon  think  that?"  she  de- 
manded. 

I  am  not  a  good  hand  at  inventing 
Fxplanations.  After  a  moment's  seeking 
lor  some  reason  I  plumped  out,  "Be- 
cause I  feared  you  might  not  think  it 
proper  to  use  my  car,  and  I  suppose  it's 
my  presence  that  made  yon  think  it. ' ' 

She  took  my  stupid  fumble  very  nice- 
ly, lanehinsr  merrily  while  saying.  "If 


you  like  moimtains  and  moonlight,  Mr. 
Gordon,  and  don't  mind  the  lack  of  a 
chaperon,  get  a  stool  for  yourself  too. ' ' 
What  was  more,  she  offered  me  half  of 
the  lap  robe  when  I  was  seated  beside 
her. 

I  think  she  was  pleased  by  my  offe* 
to  go  away,  for  she  talked  very  pleas- 
antly and  far  more  intimately  than  she 
had  ever  done  before,  telling  me  facts 
about  her  family,  her  Chicago  life,  her 
travels  and  even  her  thoughts.  From 
this  I  learned  that  her  elder  brother 
was  an  Oxford  graduate,  and  that  Lord 
Ralles  and  his  brother  wore  classmates, 
who  were  visiting  him  for  the  first  time 
since  he  had  graduated.  She  asked  me 
some  questions  about  my  work,  which 
led  me  to  tell  her  pretty  much  every- 
thing about  myself  that  I  thought  could 
be  of  the  least  interest,  and  it  was  a 
veiy  pleasant  surprise  to  me  to  find  that 
she  knew  one  of  the  old  team  and  had 
even  heard  of  me  from  him. 

"Why,"  she  exclaimed,  "how  absurd 
of  me  not  to  have  thought  of  it  before! 
But,  you  sec,  Mr.  Colston  always  speaks 
of  you  by  your  first  name.  You  ought 
to  hear  how  he  praises  you. " 

"Trust  Harry  to  prai.se  anyone,"! 
said.  "There  wore  some  pretty  low  fel- 
lows on  the  old  team — men  who  could 
not  keep  their  word  or  their  tempers 
and  would  slug  every  chance  they  got — 
but  Harry  used  to  insist  there  wa.sn't  a 
bad  egg  among  the  lot. ' ' 

"Don't  you  find  it  very  lonely  to  live 
out  here,  away  from  all  your  old 
friends?"  she  asked. 

I  had  to  acknowledge  that  it  was,  and 
told  her  the  worst  part  was  the  absence 
of  pleasant  women.  "Till  you  arrived. 
Miss  Cullen,"  I  said,  "I  hadn't  seen  a 
well  gowned  woman  in  four  years. ' ' 
I've  always  noticed  that  a  woman  would 
rather  have  a  man  notice  and  i)raise  her 
frock  than  her  beauty,  and  Miss  Cullen 
was  apparently  no  exception,  fori  could 
se<'  the  remark  pleased  her. 

"Don't  western  women  ever  get  east- 
ern gowns?"  she  asked. 

"Any  quantity,"  I  said.  "But  you 
know,  Miss  Cullen,  that  it  isn't  the 
gown,  but  the  way  it's  woni,  that  gives 
the  artistic  touch.  "  For  a  fellow  who 
had  devoted  tho  last  seven  years  of  his 
life  to  grades  and  fuel  and  rebates  and 
pay  rolls  I  don't  think  that  was  bad. 
At  least  it  made  Mi.ss  Cullen's  mouth 
dimple  at  the  comers. 

Tho  whole  evening  was  so  eminently 
satisfactory  that  I  almost  believe  1 
should  be  talking  yet  if  interruption 
had  not  come.  The  first  premonition  ol 
it  was  Miss  Cullen's  giving  a  little 
shiver,  which  made  me  ask  if  she  was 
cold. 

"Not  at  all,"  she  said.  "I  only — 
what  place  are  we  stopping  at?" 

I  .started  to  rise,  but  she  checked  the 
movement  and  said:  "Don't  trouble 
yourself.  I  thought  you  would  know 
without  moving.  I  really  don't  care  tc 
know. ' ' 

I  took  out  my  watch  and  was  startled 
to  find  it  wiis  20  minutes  past  12.  1 
wasn't  so  green  as  to  tell  Mi.ss  Cullen 
so,  and  merely  said,  "By  tho  time,  thi' 
must  be  Sanders. ' ' 

' '  Do  we  stop  long?' '  she  asked. 

' '  Only  to  take  water, ' '  I  told  her, 
and  then  went  on  with  what  I  had  been 
speaking  about  when  she  shivered.  But 
as  I  talked  it  slowly  dawned  ou  mf 
that  we  had  been  standing  still  some 
time,  and  presently  I  stopped  speaking 
and  gliuiced  off,  expecting  to  recognize 
something,  only  to  see  alkali  plain  on 
both  sides.  A  little  surprised,  I  looked 
down,  to  find  no  siding.  Rising  hastily, 
I  looked  out  forward.  I  could  see  mov- 
ing figures  on  each  side  of  the  train, 
but  that  meant  nothing,  as  the  train's 
crew — and,  for  that  matter,  pas.sengen 
— are  very  apt  to  alight  at  every  stop. 
What  did  mean  something  was  that 
there  was  no  water  tank,  no  station,  oi 
any  other  visible  cause  for  a  stop. 

"  Is /jny thing  the  matter?"  a.sked  Miss 
Cullen. 

"I  think  something's  ■wrong  with  the 
engine  or  the  roadbed.  Miss  Cullen, ' '  I 
said.  "And  if  you'll  excuse  me  I'll  gc 
forward  and  see. ' ' 

I  had  barely  spoken  when  "Bang, 
bang!"  went  two  shots.  That  they  were 
both  fired  from  an  English  "express" 
niv  ears  told  me.  for  no  otlier  neople  iu 


this  world  make  a  mountain  nowiizer 
and  call  it  a  rifle. 

Hardly  were  the  two  shots  fired  when 
"Crack,  crack,  crack,  ciack!"  went 
some  Winchesters. 

"Oh.  what  is  it?  '  cried  Miss  Cullen. 

"I  think  your  wish  has  been  grant 
ed,  "I  said.  "We  are  being  held  up, 
and  Lord  Ralles  is  showing  us  how 
to"— 

My  speech  was  interrupted.  "Bang, 
bang!"  challenged  another  "express," 
the  shots  so  close  together  as  to  be  al- 
most simultaneous.  "Crack,  crack, 
cnick!"  retorted  the  Winchesters,  and 
from  the  fact  that  silence  followed  I 
drew  a  clear  inference.  I  said  to  my- 
self, "That  is  an  end  of  poor  John 
Bull."   

CHAPTER  III. 
A  night's  work  on  the  .\leali  plains. 

I  hurried  Miss  Cullen  into  the  car, 
and,  after  bolting  the  rear  door,  took 
I'.own  my  Winchester  from  its  rack. 

"I'm  going  forward,"  f  told  her, 
"and  will  tell  my  boys  to  bolt  the  front 
door;  so  you'll  be  as  safe  in  hero  as  in 
Chicago. " 

In  another  minute  I  was  on  my  front 
platform.  Drojjping  down  between  the 
tvvo  cars,  I  cn'i)t  along  beside — indeed 
half  under — Mr.  Cullen's  special.  After 
my  previous  conclusion,  my  surprise 
can  bo  judged  when  at  the  farther  end 
I  found  tho  two  Britishers  and  Albert 
Cullen  standing  there,  in  the  most  ex' 
posed  position  possible.  I  joined  them, 
muttering  to  myself  something  about 
Providence  and  fools. 

"Aw, "  drawled  Cullen,  "here's  Mr. 
Gordon,  just  too  late  for  the  sport,  by 
Jove. ' ' 

"Well,"  said  Lord  Ralles,  "we've 
had  a  hand  in  this  deal,  Mr.  Superin- 
tendent, and  haven't  been  potted.  The 
scoundrels  broke  for  cover  the  moment 
we  opened  fire. ' ' 

By  this  time  there  were  20  pjwsen- 
gers  about  our  group,  all  of  them  ask- 
ing questions  at  once,  making  it  diffi- 
cult to  learn  just  what  had  hapjjened, 
but  so  far  as  I  could  piece  the  answers 
together  the  poker  players'  curiosity 
had  been  aroused  by  the  long  stop,  and, 
looking  out,  they  had  seen  a  single  man, 
with  a  rifle,  standing  by  the  engine. 
Instantly  arming  themselves.  Lord 
Ralles  let  fly  both  barrels  at  him,  and 
ill  turn  was  the  target  for  the  first  four 
shots  I  had  heard.  The  shooting  had 
brought  the  rest  of  the  robbers  tumbling 
off  the  cars,  and  tho  captain  and  Cullen 
had  fired  the  rest  of  the  shots  at  them 
as  they  scattered.  I  didn't  stop  to  hear 
more,  but  went  forward  to  see  what  the 
road  agents  had  got  away  with. 

I  found  the  expre.ss  agent  tied  hand 
and  foot  in  the  comer  of  his  car,  and, 
telling  a  brakeman  who  had  followed 
me  to  set  him  at  liberty,  I  turned  my 
attention  to  the  safe.  That  the  diversion 
had  not  come  a  moment  too  soon  was 
shown  by  the  dynamite  cartridge  already 
in  place  and  by  tho  fuse  that  lay  on  the 
floor,  as  if  dropped  suddenly.  But  the 
safe  was  intact. 

Passing  into  the  mail  car,  I  found  the 
clerk  tied  to  a  post,  with  a  mail  sack 
pulled  over  his  head,  and  the  utmost 
confusion  among  the  pouches  and  sort- 
ing compartments,  while  scattered  over 
the  floor  were  a  great  many  letters.  Set- 
ting him  at  liberty,  I  asked  him  if  he 
could  tell  whether  mail  had  been  taken, 
and,  after  a  glance  at  the  confu.sion,  he 
said  he  could  not  know  till  he  had  ex- 
amined. 

Having  taken  stock  of  the  harm  done, 
I  began  asking  questions.  Just  after  we 
had  left  Sanders  two  masked  men  had 
entered  the  mail  car  and  while  one  cov- 
ered tho  clerk  with  a  revolver  the  other 
had  tied  and  "sacked"  him.  Two  more 
had  gone  forward  and  done  the  same  to 
the  express  agent.  Another  had  climbed 
over  the  tender  and  ordered  the  runner 
to  hold  up.  All  this  was  the  regular  pro- 
gramme, as  I  had  explained  to  Miss 
Cullen,  but  here  had  been  a  variation 
which  I  had  never  heard  of  being  done 
and  of  which  I  couldn't  fathom  the  ob- 
ject. When  the  train  had  been  stopped, 
the  man  on  the  tender  had  ordered  the 
fireman  to  dump  his  fiire,  and  now  it  was 
lying  in  the  roadbed  and  threatening  to 
burn  through  the  ties,  so  my  first  order 
was  to  extinsnish  it  and  mv  second  was 
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to  sfart'  a  new  fire  and  get  np  steam  as 
quickly  as  possible.  From  all  I  could 
learn  there  were  eight  men  concerned 
in  the  attempt,  and  I  confess  I  shook 
my  head  in  puzzlement  why  that  num- 
ber should  have  allowed  themselves  to 
be  scared  off  so  easily. 

My  wonderment  grew  when  I  called 
on  the  conductor  for  his  tickets.  These 
showed  nothing  but  two  from  Albu- 
querque, one  from  Laguna  and  four 
from  Coolidge.  This  latter  would  have 
looked  hopeful  but  for  the  fact  that  it 
was  a  party  of  three  women  and  a  man. 
Going  back  beyond  Lamy  didn't  give 
anything,  for  the  conductor  was  able  to 
account  for  every  fare  as  either  still  in 
the  train  or  as  having  got  off  at  some 
point.  My  only  conclusion  was  that  the 
robbers  had  sneaked  on  to  the  platforms 
at  Sanders,  and  I  gave  the  crew  a  good 
dressing  down  for  their  carelessness.  Of 
course  they  insisted  it  was  impossible, 
but  they  were  boiind  to  do  that. 

Going  back  to  97,  I  got  my  telegraph 
instrument,  though  I  thought  it  a  waste 
of  time,  the  road  agents  being  always 
careful  to  break  the  lines.    I  told 

brakeman  to  climb  the  pole  and  cut  a 
wire.  While  he  was  struggling  up,  Mies 
Cullen  joined  me. 

"Do  you  really  expect  to  catch 
them?"  she  asked. 

"I  Ghouldu't  like  to  be  one  of  them," 
I  replied. 

"But  how  can  you  do  it?" 

' '  You  could  understand  better,  Miss 
Cullen,  if  you  knew  this  country.  You 
see  every  bit  of  water  is  in  use  by 
ranches,  and  those  fellows  can't  go  more 
than  50  miles  without  watering.  So  we 
shall  have  word  of  them,  wherever  they 
go." 

"Line  cut,  Mr.  Gordon,"  came  from 
overhead  at  this  point,  making  Miss 
Cullen  jump  with  surprise. 

"What  was  that?"  she  asked. 

I  explained  to  her,  and,  after  making 
connections,  I  called  Sanders.  Much  to 
my  surprise,  the  agent  responded.  I 
was  so  astonished  that  for  a  moment  I 
could  not  believe  the  fact. 

"This  is  the  queerest  hold  up  of  which 
I  ever  heard, "  I  said  to  Miss  Cullen. 

"Aw,  in  what  respect"  asked  Albert 
Cullen 's  voice,  and,  looking  up,  I  found 
that  he  and  quite  a  number  of  the  pas- 
sengers had  joined  us. 

"The  road  agents  make  us  dump  our 
fire,"  I  said,  "and  yet  they  haven't  cut 
the  wires  in  either  direction.  I  can't  see 
how  they  can  escape  us. ' ' 

"What  fun!"  cried  Miss  Cullen. 

"I  don't  see  what  difference  either 
makes  in  their  chance  of  escaping, ' '  said 
Lord  Ralles. 

While  he  was  speaking  I  ticked  off 
the  news  of  our  being  held  up  and  asked 
the  agent  if  there  had  been  any  men 
about  Sanders,  or  if  he  had  seen  any  one 
board  the  train  there.  His  answer  was 
positive  that  no  one  could  have  done  so, 
and  that  settled  it  as  to  Sanders.  I  asked 
the  same  questions  of  AUantown  and 
Wingate,  which  were  the  only  places  we 
had  stopped  at  after  leaving  Coolidge, 
getting  the  same  answers.  That  eight 
men  could  have  remained  concealed  on 
any  of  the  platforms  from  that  point 
was  impossible,  and  I  began  to  suspect 
magic.  Then  I  called  Coolidge  and  told 
«f  the  hold  up,  after  which  I  telegraphed 
tbe  agent  at  Navajo  Springs  to  notify 
fce  commander  at  Fort  Defiance,  for  I 
inspected  the  road  agents  would  make 
HBt  the  Navajo  reservation.  Finally  I 
^BUed  Flagstaff  as  I  had  Coolidge,  di- 
l^^cted  that  the  authorities  be  notified  of 
I  the  facts  and  ordered  a  special  to  bring 
out  the  sheriff  and  posse. 

"I  don't  think,"  said  Miss  Cullen, 
I  '  that  I  am  a  bit  more  curious  than  most 
I  people,  but  it  has  nearly  made  me  fran- 
|"ic  to  have  you  tick  away  on  that  little 
j  nachiue  and  hear  it  tick  back  and  not 
'  inderstand  a  word. ' ' 

After  that  I  had  to  tell  her  what  I 
lad  said  and  learned. 

"How  clever  of  you  to  think  of  connt- 
ng  the  tickets  and  finding  out  where 
•eople  got  on  and  off  1  I  never  should 
ave  thought  of  either, "  she  said. 

"Ithasn''  helped  me  much, "  I  laugh- 
li  rather  grimly,  "except  to  eliminate 
rery  possible  clew. ' ' 
I  "Thev  nrobablv  did  steal  on  at  one  of 


the  stops, "  said  a  passenger. 

I  shook  my  head.  '  'There  isn't  a  stick 
of  timber  nor  a  place  of  concealment  on 
these  alkali  plains,"  I  replied,  "and  it 
was  bright  moonlight  till  an  hour  ago. 
It  would  be  hard  enough  for  one  man 
to  get  within  a  mile  of  the  station  with- 
out being  seen,  and  it  would  be  impossi- 
ble for  seven  or  eight. ' ' 

"How  do  you  know  the  number?' 
asked  a  passenger. 

"I  don't,  "  I  said.  "That's  the  num 
ber  the  crew  think  there  were,  but  I 
my. self  don't  believe  it. " 

"Why  don't  you  believe  the  men?" 
asked  Miss  Cullen. 

' '  First,  because  there  is  always  a  tend- 
ency to  magnify,  and,  next,  because 
the  road  agents  ran  away  so  quickly.  " 

"I  counted  at  least  seven, "  said  Lord 
Ralles. 

"Well,  Lord  Ralles,  "  I  said,  "I  don't 
waut  to  di.spute  your  eyesight,  but  if 
they  had  been  that  strong  they  would 
never  have  bolted,  and  if  you  want  to 
lay  a  bottle  of  wine  I'll  wager  that 
when  I  catch  those  chaps  we'll  find  there 
weren't  more  than  three  or  four  of 
them.  " 

"Done!"  said  he. 

Leaving  the  group,  I  went  forward  to 
get  the  report  of  the  mail  agent.  He  had 
put  things  to  rights  and  told  me  that, 
though  the  mail  had  been  pretty  badly 
mixed  up,  only  one  pouch  at  worst  had 
been  rifled.  This,  the  one  for  registered 
mail,  hatl  been  cut  open;  but,  as  if  to 
increase  the  mystery,  the  letters  had 
been  scattered,  unopened,  about  the  car, 
only  thi-ce  out  of  the  whole  being  miss- 
ing, and  those  very  probably  had  fall- 
en into  the  pigeonholes  and  would  be 
found  on  a  more  careful  search. 

I  confess  I  breathed  easier  to  think 
that  the  road  agents  had  got  away  with 
nothing,  and  was  so  pleased  that  I  went 
back  to  the  wire  to  send  the  news  of  it 
tliat  the  fac  might  be  included  in  the 
press  dispatches.  The  moon  had  set,  and 
it  was  so  dark  that  I  had  some  difficulty 
in  finding  the  pole.  When  I  found  it, 
IMiss  Cullen  was  still  standing  there. 
What  was  more,  a  man  was  clo.se  beside 
her,  and  as  I  came  up  I  heard  her  say, 
indignantly: 

"I  will  not  allow  it.  It  is  unfair  to 
take  such  advantage  of  me.  Tiike  your 
ann  away  or  I  shall  call  for  help!" 

That  was  enough  for  me.  One  step 
carried  my  160  pounds  over  the  iutei"- 
vening  ground,  and,  using  tlie  momen- 
tum of  the  stride  to  help,  I  put  the  flat 
of  my  hand  against  the  shoulder  of  the 
man  and  gave  him  a  shove.  There  are 
three  or  four  Harvard  men  who  can  tell 
what  that  means,  and  they  were  braced 
for  it,  which  this  fellow  wasn't.  He 
went  staggering  back  as  if  struck  by  a 
cowcatcher  and  lay  down  on  the  ground 
a  good  1 5  feet  away.  His  having  his 
arm  around  Miss  Cullen 's  waist  un- 
steadied  her  so  that  she  would  have 
fallen,  too,  if  I  hadn't  put  my  hand 
against  her  shoulder.  I  longed  to  put  it 
about  her,  but  by  this  time  I  wanted  to 
do  only  what  I  thought  she  would  wish 
and  so  restrained  myself. 

Before  I  had  time  to  finish  an  apology 
to  Miss  Cullen  the  fellow  was  upon  his 
feet  and  came  at  me  with  an  exclama- 
tion of  anger.  In  my  surprise  at  recog- 
nizing the  voice  as  that  of  Lord  Ralles 
I  almost  neglected  to  take  care  of  my- 
self; but,  though  he  was  quick  with  his 
fists,  I  caught  him  by  the  wrists  as  he 
closed,  and  he  had  no  chance  after  that 
against  a  fellow  of  my  weight. 

"Oh,  don't  quarrel!"  cried  Miss  Cul- 
len. 

Holding  him,  I  said,  "Lord  Ralles,  I 
overheard  what  Miss  Cullen  was  saying, 
and  supposing  some  man  was  insulting 
her  I  acted  as  I  did. ' '  Then  I  let  go  of 
him  and,  turning,  said,  "lam  very  sor- 
ry, Miss  Cullen,  if  I  did  anything  the 
circumstances  did  not  warrant, ' '  while 
cursing  myself  for  my  precipitancy  and 
for  not  thinking  that  Miss  Cullen  would 
never  have  been  caught  in  such  a  plight 
with  a  man  unless  she  harl  been  half 
willing,  for  a  girl  does  not  merely 
threaten  to  call  for  help  if  she  really 
wants  aid- 

(  To  he  continued.) 

 o  

Sell  not  virtue  to  purchase  wealth,  nor 
liberty  to  purchase  power. 
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tions  mal£e  the  crew  surly.  The  captain  fear- 
ing that  he  will  be  deposed,  turns  the  Scourge's 
head  to  more  profitable  waters  where  they  at- 
tack a  richly  laden  galleon  which  proves  to  be 
a  well  known  armored  ship,  the  Don  Miguel  del 
Cassamoro.  The  Scourge  was  unable  to  cap- 
ture the  Spanish  vessel  though  she  delivered  a 
severe  trouncing.  Saul  Dickory,  an  old  ac- 
quaintance, leaps  from  the  Spanish  ship  and 
swims  to  the  .Scourge.  Both  vessels  consent  to 
an  armistice  and  the  Scourge  with  men  .severe- 
ly wounded  sails  away.  The  chapter  closes 
stating  that  the  Scourge  can  no  longer  hold  her 
own  in  the  seas  of  tlie  new  world.  The  crew  of 
the  Scourge,  who  remained  after  the  fight  with 
the  Spanish  Galleon  find  themselves  suffering 
from  their  many  wounds.  There  were  not 
enough  ai.Ie  bodied  men  to  successfully  man 
the  Scoi.rge.  Job  Trehalion  infers  that  the 
Spaniards  have  left  Cave  Island  from  the  fact 
that  a  number  of  the  Spaniards  fouglit  against 
the  Scourge  on  the  Spanish  ship.  The  crew  of 
the  Scourge  returned  to  Cave  Island.  They  ul- 
timately bury  all  their  crew  except  twelve. 
After  remaining  some  time  on  the  Island  they 
at  length  repair  the  Scourge  and  depart  for  a 
neighboring  port  where  they  can  secure  enough 
hands  to  man  the  ship.  The  old  man  is  left  on 
Cave  Island  to  guard  the  treasure.  The  day 
after  departure  from  Cave  Island,  a  flre  starts 
in  the  liquor  room  of  the  Scourge.  The  men 
take  to  the  boats  and  the  vessel  blows  up.  The 
next  day  they  are  captured  by  a  Spanish  pri- 
vateer, under  command  of  their  old  enemy, 
Don  Miguel  del  Cassamoro  They  are  set  to 
work  like  dogs,  Don  Miguel,  having  decided  to 
remove  them  to  Spain,  for  torture.  One  night 
a  strange  whine,  like  the  cry  of  a  cat  is  heard 
on  tlie  ocean.  The  Englishmen  pretend  it  is 
the  voice  of  Neptune,  who  wants  to  get  rid  of 
Heretics.  They  assist  this  impression  by  the 
aid  of  Willie  Trehalion's  ventriloquil  powers, 
and  they  are  cast  adrift  on  the  sea  in  a  small 
boat.    In  a  few  minutes  thev  run  up  to  their 


Synopsis  of  Precedlae  Chapters 

During  the  reign  of  .Queen  Elizabeth  there 
were  two  English  lads  at  Whitby  school,  who 
formed  a  friendship  and  a  life  long  attachment. 
These  were  John  Topp  and  Alec  Ireland,  both 
of  whom  had  a  desire  to  become  sailors.  John 
Topp  loved  Inez,  a  Spanish  senorita,  then  liv- 
ing in  their  town  with  her  fatlier,  Don  Miguel. 
Don  Miguel  did  not  look  with  favor  upon  this 
growing  attachment.    Willie  Trehalion,  a  one- 
eyed,  one-armed  old  salt,  forms  a  deep  attach- 
ment to  these  young  lads.  He  had  been  a  sailor 
under  Alec's  father,  and  his  descriptions  of  life 
at  sea  filled  the  boys  with  the  great  desire  to 
become  sailors  and  carve  for  themselves  a  for- 
tune in  the  new  world.   Alec's  father  had  been 
lost  on  a  trip  to  the  Spanish  Main  and  Alec  and 
John  Topp  declare  they  will  search  the  Spanish 
Main  until  they  have  news  of  his  fate.  The 
news  of  John's  Infatuation  for  Inez  reaches 
John  Topp's  father,  who  then  and  there  decrees 
that  John  shall  attend  Cambridge  and  become 
a  minister.   John  Topp  accompanied  by  Alec 
and  Willie  Trehalion  run  away  to  London,  and 
become  sailors.    They  made  several  voyages 
together.   .\t  Bristol  Alec  and  John  both  shin 
together  on  the  brig  Severn  for  a  trip  to  Vigo 
Bay.  The  captain  dying  Alec  was  made  captain 
and  John  Topp  first  mate.  While  in  Spain  they 
rescue  a  lady,  who  proves  to  be  Inez.  John 
and  Inez  arrange  to  elope  to  England.  Keturi^ 
ing  to  Vigo  Bay  four  months  later,  they  fail'  1 
in  carrying  away  Inez,  because  of  the  war  tl  it 
had  broken  out  between  England  and  Spain. 
The  brig  Severn  captures  a  Spanish  galleon. 
Returning  to  Bristol  they  meet  Willie  Trehal- 
ion, who  had  just  returned  from  a  voyage  to 
the  Spanish  Main.  The  three  decide  to  fit  out 
a  vessel  to  explore  the  Spanish  Main  and  to 
reach,  if  possible,  the  golden  city  of  Manoa. 
During  the  voyage  the  sailors  become  discon- 
tented and  mutiny.   The  mutiny  is  quelled  by 
the  bravery  of  Alec.   The  ship  soon  reached 
the  mouth  of  a  great  river  in  tropical  America, 
[undoubtedly  ihe  Amazon].   They  sail  up  this 
river  for  thirty-four  days,  until  their  progress 
Is  barred  by  a  great  cataract.    Anchoring  in  a 
vast  lagoon,  to  one  side,  they  set  ashore  with 
fifty-six  men  in  search  of  the  golden  City  of 
Manoa,  leavingl  a  guard  on  board  the  ship. 
Losing  their  guide  they  wander  through  this 
tropical  forest,  each  tribe  of  Indians  sending 
them  in  a  new  direction.   Their  provisions  are 
exhausted  and  they  decide  to  set  out  on  their 
return  to  the  ship.   They  are  surrounded  by 
Spaniards  and  captured.   They  are  compelled 
to  work  as  slaves  fn  the  Spanish  gold  mines 
and  suffer  many  dignities.    They  are  trant- 
ferred  from  Caracas  to  La  Guayra,  where  they 
are  placed  in  a  war  galley  and  set  out  to  sea. 
During  a  storm  they  cleverly  secure  their  free- 
dom and  take  the  galley.  They  are  wrecked 
on  a  small  island.  They  make  a  raft  and  sail 
to  a  larger  island  where  they  find  a  large  and 
commodious  cave,  which  is  fitted  up  for  their 
headquarters.  While  hidden  in  their  cave,  they 
hear  the  Spaniards  bringing  out  their  prison- 
ers.   Among  them  is  Willie  Trehalion.  They 
let  him  know  where  they  are  by  a  private  sig- 
nal.  He  is  accused  of  letting  the  prisoners  go, 
by  a  Spaniard  whose  voi.>e  is  familiar.  Aleck 
and  John  Topp  recognize  him  as  Don  Miquel, 
Inez's  father.    He  condemns  W  illie  Trehalion 
to  a  dreadful  death.   John  Topp  and  Aleck  re- 
solve to  rescue  him.   They  succeed  in  doing  so, 
and  are  also  able  to  rescue  the  other  English 
prisoners.  They  all  escape  in  a  boat  to  Shelter 
Island.   Here  they  rest  and  recover  from  their 
wounds.  Willie  'Trehalion  discovers  an  ancient 
temple  on  the  Spaniard's  island,  which  they 
are  using  for  a  lookout  tower.  They  swim  over 
and  explore  this  temple.   They  take  possession 
of  it.   Willie  Trehalion  by  a  clever  trick  of  ven- 
triloquism scares  the  Spuniards  when  they  are 
coming  to  the  lemple.   They  take  Don  Miguel 
prisoner.    Under  cover  of  night  Alec  lands  a 
big  load  of  men  from  Galley  Island  on  Span- 
iard's Island.  The  two  other  parties,  with  tlieir 
Spanish  prisoners,  join  Alec's  force  on  Span- 
iard's Island,  where  they  surround  and  capture 
Don  Sancho  Miguel  and  his  force  in  a  cave, 
making  a  hundred  and  twenty-two  prisoners 
all  told.   "The  Old  Man,"  who  hud  at  one  time 
been  put  to  the  rack  by  the  Spaniards,  advo- 
cates that  the  prisoners  shall  all  be  put  to 
death.   He  displays  his  wounds  to  the  sailors 
in  order  to  induce  them  to  slay  the  Spaniards. 
The  men  become  excited.     Willie  Trehalion, 
however,  points  out  that  the  better  way  will  be 
to  employ  the  prisoners  in  building  new  ships 
from  the  wrecks  of  the  old.   The  leader  of  the 
Spaniards  is  only  induced  to  work  by  threats 
of  flogging  before  his  men.  The  prisoners  are 
confined,  when  not  at  work,  in  a  seemingly  se- 
cure cave,  of  which  one  man  guards  the  exit. 
The  chapter  closes  with  an  exciting  boat  race 
by  some  small  model  boats,  which  have  been 
constructed  with  a  view  to  obtaining  a  working 
model  for  the  larger  craft.  Alec's  rakish  racing 
model  wins  the  race.   The  suspicion  lingers 
that  perhaps  the  prisoners  may  escape.  The 
suspicion  is  well  founded,  for  upon  their  return 
from  the  boat  race  they  find  that  Don  Miguel 
and  his  fellow  scoundrels  have  made  their  es- 
cape.  The  next  day  they  set  to  work  on  their 
ship  and  at  the  end  of  three  months  launched 
the  hull  which  they  called  the  Scourge.  It 
took  as  much  more  time  to  rig  and  fit  it  out. 
In  the  meanwhile  the  Old  Man  invented  an  in- 
fernal machine  which  he  said  would  blow  the 
finest  ship  of  the  Spanish  navy  out  of  the  wa- 
ter.  He  kept  his  machine  a  secret  and  would 
let  no  one  come  near  it.  Shortly  after  a  Spanish 
ship  was  seen  entering  the  harbor,  and  the  Old 
Man  had  a  chance  to  prove  what  he  claimed 
for  his  machine  was  so  with  one  shot  he  sank 
the  Spaniard.  When  their  ship  is  finished  they 
decide  to  make  an  attack  on  a  town  on  the 
island  of  Margherita,  about  45  miles  distant. 
In  due  time  they  arrive  oft  the  island  and  at 
night,  after  a  sharp  fight,  capture  the  town. 
They  take  all  the  powder  to  be  found  but  when 
they  try  to  carry  oft  the  treasure  of  pearls  Ihe 
inhabitants  rise  up  and  the  chapter  ends  with 
our  friends  in  a  tight  place.   The  adventurers 
are  hard  pressed  by  the  Spaniards  and  are  al- 
most forced  to  drag  their  bags  of  stolen  pearls. 
They  drop  their  pearls  near  the  water's  edge, 
rally  ana  capture  the  Spanish  leaders,  and 
under  protection  of  the  captured  enemy  reach 
the  Scourge  with  powder  for  their  cannon  and 
pearls  for  their  purses.   Every  man  is  com- 
pletely recovered  from  his  wound?  after  ten 
days.     No  limbs  are  lost  but  Tinker  Tom's 
leg.  The  '-Scourge"  goes  on  a  piratical  expedi- 
tion against  a  few  lean  Spanish  craft.  The 
continued  ill  succesi  of  these  piratical  expedi- 


old  ship,  the  Bristol  Merchant,  whence  had 
come  the  cry  of  the  old  cat  "Nep."  Alex 
Ireland  resumes  his  command.  The  chapter 
closes  with  the  men  in  good  fettle,  wondering 
how  the  old  man  fared  with  the  treasure  on 
Cave  Island,  and  regretting  that  Don  Miguel 
did  not  know  how  they  had  fooled  him. 

CHAPTER  XXXI. 

Three  months  had  elapsed  since  the 
Scourge  sailed  from  Cave  island  when 
the  Bristol  Merchant  drew  in  between 
the  harbor  heads. 

Directly  she  rounded  the  spit  a 
glance  told  those  who  knew  the  spot 
that  something  was  wrong.  All  the 
works  raised  by  English  hands  had 
been  ruthlessly  destroyed.  Weeds  were 
growing  among  a  few  charred  stumps 
on  the  shore,  and  on  the  platform 
above  there  was  rank  tropical  jungle 
in  place  of  our  snug,  trim  built  dwell- 
ings beneath  the  palm  grove. 

A  falconet  shot  roused  speech  from 
the  cliffs,  but  brought  no  reply  from 
human  voice.  The  echoes  died  away, 
the  screaming  sea  fowl  settled  down 
again  and  silence  once  more  brooded 
over  the  island. 

We  began  to  feel  uneasy  forebodings 
of  111.  The  old  man  could  scarcely  be 
deaf  to  such  a  summons  were  he  any- 
where in  the  neighborhood.  True,  he 
might  have  wandered  to  the  other  side 
of  the  island.  But  we  dared  not  think 
It.  His  lameness  made  him  loath  to 
walk  unnecessarily,  and  for  food  he 
would  not  require  to  go  far  afield. 

The   vessel   in   which   we  returned 

was,  it  is  true,  as  different  in  every 
point  from  the  Scourge  as  she  well 
could  be,  but  our  spars  and  rigging 
were  gay  with  Euglisli  ensigns  and 
the  voices  which  hailed  the  shore  with- 
out answer  were  English  every  one. 
Had  the  old  man  been  at  hand  he 
would  not  have  failed  to  recognize 
them. 

With  sinking  hearts  we  ran  down 
sail  and  anchored  and  then  putting 
ashore  looked  about  us  in  a  sad  dis- 
may. Wanton  destruction  was  every- 
where. Not  a  stick  or  a  stone  of  any  of 
our  works  had  been  left  untouched. 
The  Philistines  had  come  down  upon 
the  stronghold  while  its  guards  were 
ttway,  and  what  Philistines  could  there 
be  in  these  sens  save  Spaniards? 

We  approached  the  cave.  Small  hope 
that  the  rich  harvest  stored  in  that 
garner  would  be  overlooked  by  such 
greedy  foragers  as  the  fellow  country- 
men of  those  who  had  originally  reap- 
ed it.  Indeed  the  splintered  woodwork 
of  the  doors  and  partitions  showed 
plainly  enough  where  the  ravishers 
had  been  at  work. 

Collecting  bundles  of  resinous  fagots 
for  torches,  we  passed  through  the 
shattered  portal  and  hurried  across  the 
great  main  hall   lit  by  the  sunlleht 
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[Drougb  Its  cranniea  root,  away  over 
the  dry  flooring  of  silvery  sand  which 
had  once  formed  bed  and  table  for  our 
troop  of  slaves,  running  eagerly  along 
till  we  reached  the  narrow  arch  which 
gave  entrance  to  the  gloomy  windings 
of  the  abyss  beyond. 

Stopping  for  a  moment  to  light  the 
torches,  we  advanced  again,  splashing 
through  the  chilly  stream  which  issued 
from  we  knew  not  what  darksome  re- 
cess of  tlie  great  labyrinth,  and  now 
eddied  and  gurgled  round  our  knees, 
sheltering  the  smoky  torch  flames  from 
the  tricklets  that  would  have  dropped 
kisses  on  them  from  tlie  roof,  scram- 
bling through  clammy  mud  baths  and 
struggling  over  wet,  shiny  bowlders. 
Onward  we  pressed  into  the  very  bow- 
els of  the  island,  skirting  black  bot- 
tomless pools  and  shivering  quick- 
sands. But  everywhere  we  saw  the 
tracks  of  the  countless  feet  that  had 
been  before  us.  Ever  and  again  they 
wandered  off  into  some  unknown  depth 
of  the  maze,  but  as  invariably  returned 
to  the  track  which  we  now  followed— 
the  track  which  led  to  the  treasure 
chamber. 

Miles  and  miles  must  the  Spanish 
plunderers  have  traversed  among  these 
unknown  windings  and  dogged  indeed 
the  perseverance  which  carried  them 
through  to  tlie  end.  But  at  last  the 
clustered  footprints  reached  a  narrow 
aisle  that  had  no  turning,  and  we  ktew 
then  that  the  robbers  bad  reached  their 
goal. 

At  this  point  Alec,  the  boatswain  and 
all  the  Scourge's  crew  except  Job  Tre- 
halion  turned  back.  They  were  satis- 
fied that  further  advance  was  useless 
and  wished  to  spare  themselves  the 
mortification  of  seeing  the  empty  vault 
where  once  their  wealth  had  been  bank- 
ed. Perhaps  it  was  mere  idle  curiosity 
wliich  led  me  on  and  perhaps  it  was  a 
wish  to  show  the  newcomers  what  a 
store  there  liad  been  waiting  for  us  and 
them.  Anyhow  I  followed  .Tob  Tre- 
halion  into  the  darkness. 

The  path  ran  by  the  side  of  a  deep 
water  filled  gully.  It  terminated  in  a 
small  domed  chamber,  the  only  en- 
trance into  which  was  through  a  nar- 
row arch,  which  the  stream  more  than 
half  closed.  And  here  had  been  our 
treasui-y.  In  this  water  guarded  vault 
we  had  deposited  the  pouches  of  pearls 
and  the  chests  of  coin  won  at  the  cost 
of  so  much  good  English  blood.  Now 
not  a  leathern  bag  nor  a  wooden  case 
remained.  The  Spaniards  had  ruth- 
lessly taken  our  all. 

But  there  was  in  the  place  where  our 
store  had  lain  a  sight  which  made  my 
muscles  quake  with  chilling  horror. 
Supported  by  a  niche  in  the  rock  sat  a 
skeleton,  pointing  its  bony  fingers  at 
my  breast  and  grinning  at  me  with 
half  toothed,  fleshless  jaws. 

I  had  almost  trodden  on  Its  out- 
stretched shanks  when  the  fitful  light 
of  the  torches  falling  on  the  whitened 
bones  revealed  its  ghastly  presence. 
Mine  was  not  the  nervous  start  of  a 
coward.  Heaven  knows  I  had  seen  too 
many  dead  men  in  the  flesh  and  In  the 
bone,  too,  for  that  matter,  to  quail  at 
the  sight  of  a  mere  piece  of  cold  hu- 
manity. Had  the  skeleton  been  naked 
I  might  have  taken  it  for  that  of  a 
Spaniard  and  have  given  it  no  more 
than  a  careless  glance  in  passing.  But 
there  was  that  about  It  which  told  me 
whose  body  it  had  once  supported. 
Around  the  bony  lattice  of  its  ribs 
hung  a  moldering  leather  jerkin,  once 
gaudy  with  slashings  and  lace,  but 
now  mildewed  over  with  a  soft  gray 
fur.  It  was  the  old  man's.  I  had  seen 
him  change  it  from  a  dead  Spaniard's 
back  to  his  own  and  knew  that  he  had 
worn  it  ever  since.  And  if  other  evi- 
dence was  wanted.  It  was  there  in  the 
broken  and  distorted  bones  of  leg  and 
wrist.  It  needs  no  wizard  to  read  the 
writings  of  the  Spaniard's  clemency. 

Job  Trehalion  shared  my  knowledge 
and  for  awhile  gazed  with  nic  in  silent 
horror.  The  others  clustered  curiously 
round,  wondering  why  a  mere  bag  of 
twisted  bones  should  so  affect  us. 
At  length  Job  found  his  voice. 
"Master  Topp,"  he  whispered  hoarse- 
ly, "d'you  note  the  old  man's  oi^i^^b- 


ed  hand?  He's  built  a  wall  o'  mud  an 
pebbles  for  it  to  lie  on." 

"Yes,"  said  I.  "It  seems  a  curious 
freak,  but  he  was  always  strange  and 
eccentric  in  his  doings." 

"The  old  man  never  did  augiit  with- 
eut  an  object.  Master  Topp.  His  brain 
might  take  after  his  legs  in  being  a  bit 
crooked,  but  it  were  a  clever  brain,  for 
all  that,  'specially  when  there  was 
Spaniards  to  be  gammoned.  Let's  see 
where  the  finger  points.  Blow  up  your 
torches,  lads.  Ah,  see  there!  Telled 
'ee  so.  Master  Topp!  I  knowed  there'd 
be  something." 

Aud  Job  broke  out  into  a  great  chuc- 
kle, which  well  nigh  ended  in  a  sob. 

"See,"  he  went  on,  "there's  writing 
on  the  wall,  scratted  in  with  a  knob 
o'  stone.  Read  It,  Master  Topp.  I 
bain't  scholard  enough  to  tell  what  It 
sa.vs." 

"  "Snake  his  trail'  is  what  is  written. 
Job.  It  has  neither  rhyme  nor  rea- 
son." 

"No;  it  ha'n't  rhyme,  that's  true, 
though  none  could  turn  a  rhyme  an  set 
it  to  a  cheerful  lilt  like  the  old  man 
when  he  put  his  mind  to  it.  But  I  war- 
rant there's  reason,  though  mebbe  the 
nut's  a  hard  un  to  crack." 

"Like  a  date  stone.  Job,"  I  answered 
dejectedly— "hard  to  break,  and  no  ker- 
nel when  you've  broken  it." 

"Well,  Master  Topp,  it  won't  do  no 
harm  to  tell  Captain  Ireland  what  was 
the  last  words  as  the  old  man  wrote. 
An  now"— 

"And  now,"  I  Interrupted,  "we  must 
carry  his  poor  bones  back  to  daylight 
and  give  them  a  decent  burial.  So  run 
back,  some  of  you,  and  cut  saplings 
for  a  litter." 

"No  need  for  a  litter,"  said  Job.  "I've 
carried  the  old  man  living,  whiles  he'd 
laugh  an  say  I  was  his  moke,  an  1 
don't  think  as  he'd  ask  other  arms  than 
Job  Trehalion's  to  carry  him  dead." 

And  without  another  word  he  rever- 
ently and  tenderly  gathered  up  the 
shriveled  corpse  and  bore  it  in  his 
arms  to  the  shore.  We  performed  the 
last  obsequies,  and  put  up  a  great  slab 
of  stone  over  the  grave,  on  which  Alec 
carved  with  a  sword  point,  "Senex  hlc 
jacet."  And  for  two  whole  days  Job 
Trehalion  sat  by  the  grave  or  wander- 
ed in  the  woods  alone,  and  during  the 
whole  time  we  remained  on  the  island 
no  man  heard  his  laugh  or  saw  his 
grin.  It  was  a  strange  friendship 
wliich  these  two  crazy  ones  had  for 
one  another. 

After  the  burying  was  done  there 
was  a  great  discussion  about  the  mean- 
ing of  the  words  which  the  old  man 
had  written.  Some  thought  they  were 
mere  wanderings  of  a  diseased  mind, 
while  others  maintained  that  they  had 
a  meaning,  but  tiiat  it  was  scarcely 
worth  while  to  attempt  to  dive  very 
deeply  after  it.  Every  one  had  some- 
thing to  say;  .\lec  alone  remained  si- 
lent and  rutMed  his  lingers  thoughtful- 
ly through  Ills  shock  of  tangled  red 
hair.  I  did  not  question  him,  but  went 
to  sleep,  trusting  tliat  his  wits  would 
work  out  some  solution. 

When  the  sun  had  scarcely  risen  and 
the  night  mists  were  still  waving  lazily 
over  the  harbor,  a  hand  was  laid  on  my 
shoulder,  and  I  awoke  to  find  my 
sworn  shipmate  standing  over  me.  He 
bade  me  slip  on  my  clothes  and  come 
down  to  the  shore  with  him. 

"Jack,"  he  said,  wlu-n  we  had  reach- 
ed a  path  leading  to  the  plateau  above, 
"what's  a  serpent's  trail?" 

"The  mark  of  its  nasty  slime  on  the 
ground,  which  shows  where  it  has 
passed,"  I  answered  promptly,  "or 
mayhap  it's  his  insides,  if  you  will 
have  it  so,"  I  added,  not  seeing  in  the 
least  what  he  was  steering  for. 

"Good,  Jack!  You'll  make  a  lawyer 
yet.  And  now  where  shall  we  find  our 
serpent?" 

"In  the  woods,  if  there  are  any, 
though  I  believe  the  island's  free  of 
them." 

"What  do  you  say  to  a  stone  ser- 
pent?" 

"What,  one  of  those  at  the  temple 

corners?" 

"Yea.    The  very  one  perhaps  that 


you  arid  Winie  Trehalion  turned  into  a 
bogy  house  to  frighten  Spaniards.  So 
stir  your  stumps.  Jack,  and  perhaps 
we'll  bring  back  some  good  news  as 
sauce  for  breakfast."  So  away  we 
walked  together  to  the  great  temple  on 
the  black  heights  of  the  farther  cape 
of  the  Island. 

We  reached  the  platform,  stepped 
through  the  old  opening  and  mounted 
the  stair  in  the  serpent's  body.  Scrawl- 
ed on  one  of  the  walls  we  found  a 
great  "W,"  whose  meaning  1  was  at  a 
loss  to  guess. 

Alec,  however,  as  soon  as  he  saw  It 
went  down  again  and  made  for  the 
western  corner  of  the  temple.  Here, 
after  a  lengthy  search  and  careful 
sounding  of  the  walls  and  floor,  we  dis- 
covered a  loose  slab  of  stone  and, 
wrenching  it  up,  descended  to  a  cham- 
ber in  the  snake's  gullet. 

Sure  enough  there  was  more  writing, 
and  this  time  the  meaning  was  quite 
plain. 

"Look  In  the  bole  of  the  tree  wherein 
the  bear  sheltered  which  gored  Jan 
Peugony  his  thigh." 

Now  fortunately  1  had  witnessed  the 
Incident  referred  to.  and  we  rushed  to- 
ward it  with  beating  hearts. 

The  hollow  was  clioked  with  sticks 
and  leaves  and  such  like  rubbisli,  but 
this  we  clawed  away  witii  eager  hands 
and  came  at  last  upon  a  case  bottle 
bound  in  wicker.  Peering  down  the 
neck,  Alec  said  he  saw  a  parchment 
and,  i)reaking  tlic  glass  wifliout  more 
ado,  found  tliat  tlie  letter  was  address- 
ed to  liimself.  It  was  written  on  the 
back  of  an  old  ship's  manifest,  and  this 
is  how  it  ran: 

Dr.  Lad— The  Pay  after  thy  Scourge  sailed,  ■ 
small  coasting  Brig  hove  to  off  the  Mouth  of  Hir- 
bour,  and  wd  have  come  in  had  I  not  hailed  her 
with  Tlircats.  \\'her»'ui>on  she  turned  Tail.  Judg- 
her  Ma-ilel  wd  tell  hi«  M;ltr«  and  hrine  tm  in 
force,  bethought  me  how  to  dispose  of  Treasure; 
Schemed  a  Plan  and  executed  it.  To  repeat  same, 
follow  ravine  at  Foot  of  Temple  Hill,  and  find  a 
poised  Rock  across  Torrent.  Three-ply  Block  and 
Tackle  shifts  it.  Cave  beyond  then  dry,  forming 
Treasure  Chamber.    Chests  and  Pouches  lie  in  it. 

Am  about  to  die,  but  will  serve  thee  even  in  dy- 
ing. Being  in  swch  evil  Case,  and  being  known 
by  none — not  even  by  such  old  Shipmates  as  Tre- 
halion, Senr.,  and  Pengony— did  not  through  very 
Shame  own  Kinship  before,  but  now  subscribe  my- 
self Thine  affte  Father,  Henry  Irela-vd. 

Post  Scriptum— Will  hand  thee  my  Share  of 
Treasure.  Take  as  Co-legacy  my  Hate  of  Span- 
iards. 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 

Sail  away. 
Hack  away, 
Plunder  I  (Boom.) 
Gather  all  the  valuables  you  can. 
Come  back, 
Nothing  lack, 
Thunder!  [Boom.] 
Scatter  all  the  money  like  a  man. 

The  Bristol  Merchant's  anchor  hae 
kissed  Severn  mud  once  more,  and  Wil- 
lie Trehalion's  favorite  song,  sung, 
roared  and  sliouted  in  every  variety  of 
voice  and  ke.v,  is  rising  from  the 
throats  of  her  brown  faced  crew  and 
compelling  attention  on  the  wharfs  and 
landing  stages  of  Bristol  city  —  aye, 
and  throughout  the  whole  town  too. 

The  years  of  adventure  and  peril 
have  come  to  an  end  at  last,  and  now, 
before  the  quill  is  laid  aside  and  the 
ugly,  uncompromising  word  Finis  Is 
scrawled  across  the  bottom  of  the  last 
page,  a  few  more  dips  in  the  inkhorn 
will  enable  Captain  Alexander  Ire- 
land's brave  lads  to  make  their  bow 
and  march  off  the  stage  with  ensign 
and  pennants  flying.  For  John  Topp 
prides  hims«lf  on  being  too  old  a  sea- 
man to  leave  the  strands  of  his  yarn 
lying  littered  about  the  decks,  but  pre- 
fers instead  to  see  them  snugly  moused 
and  pointed  to  an  end. 

When  the  Bristol  Merchant  set  out 
from  the  muddy  Severn  to  seek  adven- 
ture and  gold  in  the  faraway  west, 
101  men,  drunk  and  sober,  had  watch- 
ed from  her  decks  the  black,  wavy  line 
which  marked  the  iron  bound  coast  of 
Devon  until  it  sank  slowly  beneath 
the  horizon  astern  and  had  then  turn- 
ed, with  hearts  full  of  liope,  to  follow 
tlie  beckoning  arms  of  the  flashing 
sun  as  it  dipped,  all  molten  gold.  Into 
the  waste  of  western  waters.  It  was 
the  beacon  which  told  us  that  out  there 
beyond  the  Atlantic  rollers  lay  Manoa, 
the  city  whose  streets  were  caved  with 


gold. 

Ah,  but  It  lied!  That  golden  glory 
of  the  sunset  was  a  wlU-o'-the-wlsp 
which  led  all  but  a  few  of  those  101 
brave  men  to  their  death.  Manoa  has 
never  yet  enriched  by  so  much  as  a 
piece  of  eigtit  the  many  bold  adven- 
turers who  have  sought  it,  nor  ever 
will,  for.  to  my  thinking  at  least,  its 
golden  wealth  exists  only  in  the  hopes 
of  the  bold  lads  whom  it  leads  to  deatii. 
.\ye,  Manoa  is  but  a  dream  city,  and 
the  story  of  Job  Trelialion's  tame 
pagan  was  but  a  Circe  song  of  death. 

There  are  some  men  wlio  can  be  hap- 
py only  when  they  are  doing  and  dar- 
ing. To  enjoy  the  rewards  of  adven- 
ture past  and  peril  safely  braved  Is  to 
tliem  impossible.  Only  sword  in  hand, 
and  in  the  sharp  grasping  of  battle  do 
they  breathe  easily  and  believe  that 
they  really  live.  Now,  I  ask  no  better 
comrade  than  such  a  one  to  stand  by 
my  side  when  tlie  hot  breath  of  a  foe 
is  surging  in  my  face,  but  ashore.  In 
a  tavern,  or  at  supper  in  a  Bristol  mer- 
cer's house,  a  man  may  have  a  more 
congenial  comrade.  Of  this  restless 
sort  was  my  sworn  shipmate,  Alex- 
ander Ireland,  and  before  a  month's 
mud  and  rust  had  gathered  on  the 
Bristol  Merchant's  anchor  flukes,  he 
was  at  sea  again,  fighting  in  Captain 
Franky  Drake's  company  against  the 
enemies  of  England  and  Queen  Bess. 

Job  Trehalion  spent  his  prize  money 
In  14  days  and  then  shipped  for  the 
Guinea  coast,  from  which  he  has  not 
yet  returned.  His  uncle,  after  a  short- 
er trial  of  dissipation,  resolved  to 
eschew  the  delights  of  sack  and  ale 
and  started  a  tavern  to  aid  him  In 
keeping  his  vow.  The  rest  of  the  crew 
"scattered  all  their  money  like  men," 
and  then  went  afloat  once  more  to  col- 
lect a  further  supply  for  the  same  good 
purpose.  It  is  the  way  of  sailor  meu 
and  always  will  be. 

But  there  is  still  one  person  In  this 
tale  of  whose  fate  I  have  not  told,  and 
I  had  meant  that  there  should  be  half 
a  score  more  of  chapters  written  to 
say  how  I  sought  her  and  won  her. 
But  she  has  read  all  f  at  I  have  writ- 
ten, and  she  refuses  to  form  any  fur- 
ther part  in  what  she  calls  my  tale  of 
robbery  and  blood.  If  I  wish  to  tell 
how  I  sought  her  at  Vigo  and  found 
that  she  had  gone,  and  how  I  finally 
tracked  her  to  Grenada  and  stole  her 
then,  says  she,  I  must  write  another 
tale  of  that  alone. 

Slie  is  my  wife.  1  have  bought  a  roll 
«f  paper  and  a  score  of  quills  and 
could  write  the  tale  with  easy  glibness 
if  it  were  permitted  me.  But,  as  I  say, 
Inez  Is  my  wife  now,  and  so  she  must 
be  obeyed. 

THE  END. 


Mexican  HoBpltalltT. 

In  traveling  in  Mexico  one  meets 
with  courtesy,  an  article  in  which  the 
-Mexican  people  excel.  If  you  enter  a 
little  inn  or  rural  fonda,  people  seated 
at  rough  tables  will  not  fall  to  say  to 
you  politely,  "Gusta  vd,  comer?"  It  Is 
Spanish  and  most  Arabic  withal  to  of- 
fer of  your  food  to  the  fellow  traveler 
or  the  newcomer. 

There  is  hardly  a  common  peon  In 
Mexico  wlio  will  not  invite  you  in  this 
polite  way  to  partake  of  his  fare,  and 
those  of  us  who  in  mountain  hut  or  lit- 
tle raucho  have  been  pressed  to  eat  and 
have  accepted  have  dined  In  buen  hu- 
mor y  compania  (in  good  humor  and 
agreeable  company). 

Your  true  Mexican  of  any  degree 
the  social  scale  has  a  heart,  has  t) 
generosity  of  a  prince.    He  inherits 
from  the  chivalrous  Spaniards.  Th< 
poorest  Spanish  shop  lad  in  Mexico  on 
the  days  of  his  infreciuent  outings  will 
ask  you  as  he  sits  down  to  his  repasi 
to  share  it  with  him.— Mexican  Herald. 


Why  She  Doesn't  Borrow  Trouble. 

Miss  Talky— Mrs.  Spunge,  your  new 
neighbor,  seems  to  be  such  a  cheerful 
lady.   Siie  would  not  borrow  trouble. 

>iiss  Gabby— She  would  If  she  could 
cook  or  wear  it.— Baltimore  American,  f  IV, 

IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST.  j  Uc, 


^he  SATUR-DAY  POST. 


Strauss'  Vienna  Orchestra 

Coming  to  Los  Angeles. 

The  first  three  concerts  given  in 
Greater  New  York  by  Edouard  Strauss 
and  his  Vienna  orchestra  have  proved 
that  the  great  conductor  and  his  players 
are  better  than  ever,  and  more  popular 
even  than  when  in  America  before.  The 
Waldorf-Astoria  opening  was  a  society 
function  and  served  to  reintroduce  the 
Maestro  to  the  American  people.  The 
popular  concert  at  the  Metropolitan  Op- 
era House,  on  Sunday,  October  21  st, 
attracted  one  of  the  largest  audiences 
that  has  ever  been  gathered  into  the 
great  theatre.  At  least  800  people  at- 
tended, and  nothing  but  standing  room 
could  be  secured,  at  the  box  office  after 
5  P.  M.  The  immense  audience  ap- 
plauded, and  encored,  and  were  rendered 
frantic  with  deligiit  luider  the  charm  of 
the  great  Wizard  of  the  Waltz.  The 
Academy  of  Music,  at  Brooklyn,  on  the 
Monday  following  was  packed  to  the 
doors,  and  the  music  evoked  another 
wonderful  scene  of  enthusiasm  and  ecs- 
tacy. 

The  orchestra  is  now  in  the  South, 
and  after  visiting  the  principal  cities  en 
route,  will  be  heard  here  under  the  man- 
agement of  Mr.  L.  Behymer,  at  Hazard's 
Pavilion  for  two  concerts  only,  Tuesday 
evening,  December  25,  and  Wednesday 
matinee,  December  26.  All  those  who 
have  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  the 
Strauss  Orchestra  in  America  are  fairly 
fascinated  by  the  incomparable  interpre- 
tation that  this  orchestra  makes  of  selec- 
tions of  music  that  they  all  had  heard 
perhaps  hundreds  of  times.  Hcrr  Strauss 
puts  an  entrancing  newncs  into  familiar 
airs  that  makes  one  t'hink  he  is  listening 
to  a  new  composition.  This  orchestra 
is  made  up  of  Viennese  nuisicians,  and 
includes  the  following  named  soloists: 

Concert-nieister  and  Assistant  Con- 
ductor Herr  Ronowsky;  solo-viola,  Herr 
Kraus  ;  solo-violincello,  Herr  Kruspel ; 
solo-flute,  Herr  Nammer  ;  solo-obie,  Herr 
Betz ;  solo-clarinette,  Herr  Seben  ;  solo- 
bassoon,  Herr  Logscher  ;  solo-horn.  Hcrr 
Kratky;  solo-cornet,  Herr  Schnabe ; 
solo-trombone,  Herr  Zailmann ;  solo- 
tuba,  Herr  Pernat ;  solo-harp,  Herr 
Spindler. 

"The  style  of  program,"  said  Mr.  Ar- 
onson,  "will  not  be  entirely  of  dance 
music,  as  might  be  imagined,  but  will  in- 
clude selections  from  grand  opera,  light 
opera  and  classical  music." 

Herr  Strauss  has  already  added  to  his 
concert  repertoire  the  following  Ameri- 
can compositions :  Victor  Herbert,  se- 
lections from  "The  Serenade,"  "The 
Singing  Girl,"  "Wizard  of  the  Nile," 
"Ameer" ;  Reginald  De  Koven,  selections 
from  the  "Fencing  Master"  and  "Robin 
Hood" ;  Gustave  Kerker,  selections  from 
"The  Belle  of  New  York";  Ludwig 
Englander,  "The  Rounders";  Ethelbert 
Nevin,  "Narcissus,"  and  Rudolph  Aron- 
son's  "Pickaninny"  and  "Japonica"  sere- 
nades, and  "Prince  and  Princess"  ga- 
votte, and  has  others  under  considera- 
tion. 

'1  ne  sale  of  reserved  seats  is  now  on 
at  the  Union  Pacific  ticket  office  at  250 
South  Spring  street,  and  seats  are  sell- 
ing rapidly.  The  opening  concert  on 
Tuesday  evening,  December  25,  will  be 
as  follows : 

PART  I. 

Overture  from  the  operetta  "Wald- 

meister"   Johann  Strauss 

Fragment  from  the  fantasie  "The 

Nations"   Moszkowsky 

Waltz,  "Weiner  Blut".  .  .Johann  Strauss 

Ener'acte  a  la  Roccoco  E.  Gillet 

(For  string  quartet.) 

Polka,  "Hearty  and  Sensible"  

  Edouard  Strauss 

PART  II. 

Hunearian  Rhapsodic  No.  12  Liszt 

Waltz  from  the  ballet  "Naila".  .  .Delibes 
"Song  Without  Words" . . .  Mendelssohn 

(Orchestrated  by  Edouard  Strauss.) 
Characteristic  march,  "Caucasian".. 

  Johann  Strauss 

The  program  at  the  Wednesday  mati- 
nee will  be : 

PART  I. 

Overture  to  operetta,  "The  Queen's 
Lace  Handkerchief  ".Johann  Strauss 


Waltz,  "Vienna  Dialect". Johann  Strauss 
Adagio   from  "Sonate  Pathetique" 

 Beethoven 

Polka,  "Amusement  Indicator"  

  Edouard  Strauss 

PART  II. 

Potpourri  from  the  opera,  "Carmen" 

 Bizet 

Waltz,  "Thousand  and  One  Nights" 

 Johann  Strauss 

"Evening  Song"  C.  M.  von  Behr 

(For  string  quartet  and  harp.) 
Galop, "Once  Around  !". Edouard  Strauss 

 o  

L<os  Angeles  TheaLtre. 
One  of  the  most  interesting  theatrical 
entertainments  of  the  present  season  will 
be,  beyond  all  question,  the  engagement 
of  "Shenandoah,"  which  is  making  a 
comprehensive  tour  of  the  country  under 
the  direction  of  Jacob  Litt,  and  present- 
ing the  complete  production  which  Mr. 
Litt  used  at  the  Broadway  Theatre,  New 
York  city.  1  here  have  been  many  war 
plays  written  since  "Shenandoah"  was 
first  offered  to  managers  by  Bronson 
Howard,  but  there  has  never  been  one 
presented  that  has  anywhere  near  ap- 
proached it  in  popularity.  This  comes 
orimarily  from  the  human  interest  in  the 
play,  for  when  it  was  first  produced  there 
were  no  great  efforts  to  hold  the  audi- 
tor. Now  there  are  effects  and  plenty  of 
them.  The  great  battle  scene  at  the  end 
of  the  third  act,  which  was  spoken  of  at 
the  time  of  the  New  York  production  as 
a  "triumph  of  stagecraft,"  is  probably 
the  nearest  annroach  to  genuine  warfare 
that  the  majority  of  the  theatre-goers 


will  ever  see.  Army  men  say  that  its 
realism  is  perfect.  The  coming  of  "Shen- 
andoah" is  particularly  appropriate  at 
this  time.  The  war  spirit  of  our  citi- 
/-ens  is  at  fever  heat.  We  were  still 
fresh  from  our  victory  with  Spain  when 
England  became  entangled  with  the 
Boers  in  South  Africa,  and  now  we  are 
part  of  a  great  big  army,  made  of  the 
armed  forces  of  all  the  Christian  nations 
of  the  world,  who  are  teaching  the 
"heathen  Chinee'  that  he  must  not  mas- 
sacre the  accredited  representatives  of 
the  powers  with  impunity.  "Shenan- 
doah" is  said  to  be  put  upon  the  stage 
and  to  be  presented  as  it  has  never  been 
before.  The  production  is  a  beautiful 
one,  and  the  company  is  made  up  of  the 
best  players  that  can  be  obtained.  "Shen- 
andoah" is  to  be  the  attraction  at  the 
Los  Angeles  Theatre  the  first  half  of 
Christmas  week,  beginning  on  Sunday 
evening,  with  a  special  matinee  Christ- 
mas Day. 

 — o  

The  B\irba.r\k 
Nowadays  when  the  majority  of  the- 
atre-goers demand  something  funny.  "El 
Capitan,"  which  will  be  given  an  elabo- 
rate production  by  the  New  Grau  Opera 
Company,  will  fill  the  bill.  It  will  hold 
the  boards  for  one  week,  with  the  usual 
Saturday  matinee  and  a  grand  holiday 
matinee,  Tuesday,  Christmas  Day.  The 
Grau  Ooera  Company  has  made  a  great 
hit  in  this  opera,  and  it  goes  without  say- 
ing that  it  will  be  up  to  the  standard 
set  by  this  splendid  organization  on  it.s 
former  visits.  "El  Capitan"  is  one  of 
the  best  comic  operas  ever  written.  It 


yyiOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE 

^  •*■  Matinee  today  and  tonight  last  times  of  "THE  ST/ 


OLIVER  MOROSCO 
Lessee  and  Manager 


STAR  BOARDER." 

Commencing  tomorrow  night  and  all  week— Matinee  Saturday  and  Grand  Holiday  Matinee 
Christmas  Day,  Tuesday, 


JULES  GRAU'S  NEW  OPERA  COMPANY 

EIL  OAPIXAN" 

Young  and  Pretty  Chorus.     Augmented  Orchestra.    The  house  is  comfortably  heated  by  Steam 

every  night. 


Presenting  a  Grand  Scenic 

Production  of  Sousa's 


LOS  ANGELES  THEATRE  H.C.Wyatt&Cc,  Managers 

Four  Nights  commencing  SUNDAY,  Dec.  23,   Special  Xmas  Matinee — 
First  Time  in  Los  Angeles  of  Jacob  Litt's  Magnificent  Revival  of 
44r^*  _j  l^  An  American  Play  for  the  American 

^ndlHriUOHrl,        _  People.     200  Men.     50  Horses. 


200  Men. 
Batteries  of  Artillery, 


Seats  now  on  Sale. 


Prices:  25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00. 


Telephone  Main  70. 


H 


AZARD'S  PAVILION— 


Fifth  and  Olive  Streets 


Christmas  night,  December  25th,  Matinee  Wednesday,  December  26th, 

Eduard  Strauss,  court  Director,  and  his  famous  Vienna  Orchestra 

In  Selections  from  the  celebrated  Strauss  Compoeitfons. 
"Strauss  Waltzes  bewitch  audiences."— N.  Y.  Herald.      "Strauss  delights  a  great  audience  '  — 
N.  Y.  Journal.   "Fragrant  memories  of  the  city  on  the  Blue  Danube. "—Musical  Courier. 

Seats  now  on  sale  at  Union  Pacific  Railway  Office,  250  S.  Spring  St.  Tel.  Main  598.  Prices 
J1.50,  n.OO,  75c  and  .Wc. 


npHE  PALACE  CAFE  and  Conservatory  of  Music, 

*  SCHNEIDER  &  FIEBER,  Proprietors, 

Corner  First  and  Spring-  Streets. 

Noonday  Lunches  for  Business  Men  a  specialty,  quick  service,  orchestra  plays 
during  the  entire  time.  An  excellent  musical  program  every  evening  by  the 
celebrated  Berth  Musical  Organization. 

Special  attention  given  to  After-Theatre-Parties. 


was  originally  presented  on  this  Coast  by 
De  Wolff  Hopper,  who  attained  remark-  , 
able  success  in  the  name  part.  In  the 
new  company,  which  Mr.  Grau  brings 
are  to  be  found  some  of  the  greatest 
singers,  comedians  and  specialty  per- 
formers on  the  American  stage,  and  the 
stage  performance  is  not  only  novel  and 
attractive,  but  it  is  a  masterful  blending 
of  comedy,  opera  and  burlesque,  which 
only  skilled  stage  genius  could  conceive 
and  realize.  Mr.  J.  VV.  Kingsley  will  be 
the  stellar  feature  in  "El  Capitan,"  and 
is  a  recognized  comedian  all  over  the 
country.  Mr.  Jos.  H.  Smith,  one  of  the 
best  light  opera  tenors  in  the  country, 
will  essay  the  role  of  Count  Hernando 
Verrado.  Frank  Deshon,  Frank  Wooley, 
George  Chapman,  Victor  De  Lacey,  Sid 
Riley,  Albert  Wilder.  Minnie  Emmett. 
Lillian  Knowles,  Edna  Thornton  and 
Kate  Michelena,  comprise  one  of  the 
strongest  light  opera  organizations  in  the 
country.  Manager  Grau  has  for  years 
tried  to  get  this  big  attraction  and  has 
at  last  succeeded  in  doing  so.  There 
is  no  opera  now  before  the  public  that 
contains  more  pretty  music,  solos,  duets 
and  trios  than  does  "El  Capitan."  They 
have  become  so  well  known  that  they 
have  been  played  by  all  the  military 
bands  throughout  the  country,  and  have 
gone  so  far  as  to  be  whistled  on  the 
streets.  The  chorus  is  said  to  be  a  large 
one  and  contains  many  pretty  girls  with 
sweet  voices.  "El  Capitan''  has  been 
proving  a  veritable  gold  mine  to  Mr. 
Grau,  for  the  theatres  have  been  filled 
to  overflowing  everywhere  he  has  pre- 
sented it.  The  coming  of  the  Grau  Op 
era  Company  has  been  a  long-looked-for 
event,  and  no  doubt  will  be  received 
here  as  it  has  everywhere,  by  packed 
houses. 

.  o  

The  Orpheum 

Laughter,  sweet  music,  jovial  fooling 
by  clever  comedians  and  grotesque  jest- 
ers — these  with  other  elements  are  go- 
ing to  be  found  in  generous  measure  at 
the  Orpheum  during  Christmas  week- 
next  week.  'Tis  the  merry  Yule-tide 
season.  "A  fig  for  care,  on  with  the  mu- 
sic, and  the  mirth!  Let  joy  be  uncon- 
fined"  among  those  that  make  merry. 

The  Harmony  Four,  perhaps  the  fin- 
est combination  of  sweet  singing  come- 
dians in  vaudeville,  will  be  heard  for 
the  first  time  in  this  city  next  week. 
They  were  a  big  hit  in  London,  where 
the  music  halls  rang  with  the  melody  of 
their  .songs.  It  is  peculiarly  appropriate 
that  their  music  and  fun  should  consti- 
tute the  chief  feature  during  holiday 
week. 

The  Pantzer  Trio,  pre-eminent  favor- 
ites, were  to  have  been  on  the  bill  this 
week.  It. was  the  familiar  story  \yith 
otliers— so  big  a  hit  in  San  Francisco 
that  they  were  kept  in  the  north  for  an 
additional  week.  Their  stay  here  will  be 
limited  to  one  week. 

Al  Shean  and  Chas.  L.  Warren  are 


comedians  who  have  gained  an  enviable 
reputation  as  fun-makers.  They  present 
the  laughable  skit  "Quo  Vadis  I'pside 
Down,"  and  it  is  safe  to  predict  that  it 
will  prove  one  of  the  most  enjoyable 
bits  of  comedy  ever  seen  on  the  local 
stage. 

Spencer  Kelly  is  said  by  the  puissant 
critics  of  the  San  Francisco  papers  to 
be  the  best  baritone  that  ever  came  to 
the  Orpheum.  Kelly  will  be  with  us 
next  week. 

Hal  Davis  and  Inez  MacAuley,  two 
of  the  most  accomplished  players  that 
vaudeville  has  ever  drafted  from  the 
legitimate,  are  to  be  among  the  stars 
next  week.  Most  appropriate  is  their 
comedy  drama  to  the  season  of  the  year. 
It  is  called.  "One  Christmas  Eve." 

The  great  Orpheum  show,  the  pride 
of  the  Orpheum  circuit  company  is  en 
route  to  this  city.  It  has  made  a  phe- 
nomenal record  in  the  Eastern  theatres 
during  this,  its  first  season.  The  Or- 
pheum show  will  be  a  revelation  to  even 
those  who  have  seen  many  magnificent 
vaudeville  programs. 

 o  

Ba>.seball  at  WaLshington  Gakrdens 

1  he  crack  San  Bernardino  team  will 
cross  bats  today  and  tomorrow  at  the 
Washington  Gardens  with  the  Maier  & 
Zobeliens.  The  visiting  team  is  in  fine 
form,  and  two  hot  games  may  be  expect- 
ed. Don't  forget  that  today  is  ladies' 
day.  Ladies  will  be  admitted  free  to  all 
parts  of  the  grounds. 

Christmas  Day  the  Maier  &  Zobeliens 
will  again  meet  the  Levys.  It  will  be 
remembered  when  they  last  met  the 
Grays  won  a  very  e.xciting  game  in  the 
last  half  of  the  ninth,  when  the  score 
stood  2  to  I  against  them. 

BASEBALL  GOSSIP. 

Tom  Weed,  a  favorite  member  of  last 
season's  Maier  &  Zobelein  team,  is  the 
latest  recruit  gathered  by  Manager  Jim 
Woolley  in  his  process  of  strengthening 
the  "Ponies."  He  will  be  placed  at  sec- 
ond base  for  the  time  being,  and  Captain 
Lelande  will  go  back  to  right  field.  This 
gives  the  "Ponies"  a  strong  infield  and 
also  strengthens  the  outfield  consider- 
ably, as  Lelande  is  strong  on  fly  balls. 

"Fireman  Tom"  Fitzpatrick  will  leave 
San  Francisco  tonight  for  Los  Angeles, 
and  will  hereafter  take  his  regular  turn 
in  the  box  for  the  Levys. 

Manager  George  Decker's  health  has 
improved  wonderfully  since  the  league 
season  opened.  George  will  be  seen  at 
the  initial  sack  for  the  Levys  in  the  near 
future. 

Frank  Chance  continues  to  mend.  Ex- 
cept feeling  a  little  weak  from  his  con- 
finement in  bed  and  the  severe  headache 
consequent  from  the  terrible  blow  he  re- 
ceived on  the  head,  Frank  is  as  well  as 
ever. 

Dr.  Bullard  says  if  the  ball  had  struck 
a  few  inches  either  side  of  the  ear.  it 
would  have  been  a  miracle  if  he  ever  re- 
covered. 
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The  Tax  on  Imported  Paper  and  Wood  Pulp. 

More  properly  this  tax  is  not  on  such  imported  goods 
but  to  prevent  their  importation.  This  tax  is  in  the 
interest  of  the  great  paper  making  trust.  The  news- 
papers feel  the  full  force  of  this  folly  of  protectioii. 
They  are  hard  hit  and  they  let  it  be  known.  The 
Post  with  its  growing  circulation  is  heavily  handicapped 
by  this  Trust  cynch. 

The  Times  is  very  strong  against  this  tax  to  protect 
the  paper  trust  and  pulp  combine.  The  Times  shows 
that  this  Trust  is  exporting  paper  and  competing  with 
foreign  paper  makers  all  over  the  world.  Last  year 
the  exports  in  pounds  were  78,821,445.  This  year  they 
were  g5,2i3,77i.  The  exports  are  growing.  The  Times 
sets  up  the  doctrine  that  when  an  industry  has  reached 
a  point  where  it  can  compete  with  and  undersell  for- 
eign manufactures  in  their  own  markets  the  protective 
tax  should  no  longer  be  relegated  to  the  managers  of 
the  industry.  The  Times  is  quite  right.  There  is  no 
reason,  even  admitting  the  validity  of  the  theory  of 
protection,  in  granting  the  government  power  to  tax 
the  community  over  to  private  persons  and  combines 
for  their  private  benefit  when  the  tax  power  is  used 
merely  as  a  cynch  on  the  public.  Americans  by  Amer- 
ican law  arc  now  forced  to  pay  more  for  American 
paper  in  America  than  foreigners  pay  for  it  in  foreign 
lands.  If  we  apply  the  sensible  Times  doctrine  on  the 
remission  of  protective  taxes  thus  used  to  all  of  the 
giant  Trust  abuses  we  would  remove  the  main  source 
of  their  pow-er  and  dictation. 

The  Times  "feels  the  truth  about  paper  mill  protec- 
tion." Every  thoughtful  person  knows  that  protection 
is  intended  to  place  and  delegate  the  public  taxing 
power  in  private  hands.  This  is  to  promote  private 
industry  on  the  theory  that  the  taxes  taken  from  the 
public  by  one  hand  of  the  privilege  holder  will  be  re- 
turned by  the  other.  To  know  that  we  are  thus  taxed 
for  private  profit  is  one  thing;  to  "feel  it"  is  quite  an- 
other. 

 o  

Los  Angeles  Should  Have  Her  Rights. 

Two  more  points  have  been  brought  out  in  the  con- 
test of  the  Los  .Xngclcs  .shippers  to  remove  the  present 
freight  tariff  discrimination  against  this  city.  One  of 
these  is  that  ores  for  reduction  are  hauled  a  longer 
distance  and  over  the  Tehachepi  Pass  from  Mojave  at 
a  much  cheaper  freight  rate  than  it  costs  to  get  them 
to  Los  Angeles. 

This  is  another  discrimination  against  Los  Angeles. 
It  is  a  discrimination  against  us  both  as  to  mileage 
and  as  to  grades  and  curves.  The  freight  rate  on  ores 
from  Mojave  knocks  the  bottom  out  of  the  invented 
excuse  of  the  railroads  about  the  grades  and  curves 
between  Los  Angeles  and  Valley  points  being  an  offset 
to  the  shorter  distance  of  these  points  from  Los  An- 
geles. Los  Angeles  gets  the  worst  of  the  freight  rates 
both  as  to  grades  and  as  to  distance  in  the  ore  ship- 
ments. The  railroad  is  left  without  a  case  by  the 
development  of  their  ore  rate. 

The  second  point  is  in  regard  to  the  claim  of  the 
railroads  that  the  shortage  in  fruit  cars  for  our  citrus 
crop  is  because  they  do  not  want  to  haul  empties  west. 

Well.  then,  give  Los  Angeles  merchants  their  full 
natural  district  to  trade  in.  More  freight  will  be 
hauled  here  for  distribution  and  there  will  not  be  so 
many  empties.  We  can  suggest  another  method  of 
relief.  Give  our  ports  a  chance  to  do  business  on  the 
broad  Pacific  ocean  and  there  will  be  freight  enough. 
Here  is  a  rich  district,  the  gateway  of  the  Southwest, 
on  the  ocean  with  a  central  city  of  over  100,000  inhab- 
itants without  foreign  ocean  commerce.  No  other 
city  or  district  of  half  our  importance  is  thus  locked 
up.  Open  the  front  door  and  the  boom  of  a  rustling 
tide  of  prosperity  will  ring  in  the  railroad  ears. 
 o  

Program  of  CaLlifornia  WaLter  a>.nd  Forest 
AssociaLtiorv. 

Two  of  the  proposals  of  this  Society  are  as  follows: 

"The  creation  of  a  special  tribunal  to  finally  adjudi- 
cate all  conflicting  water  rights  and  make  same  a 
matter  of  record." 

"Proposition  for  authorizing  irrigation  districts  to 
compound  their  existing  indebtedness." 

The  final  settlement  and  removal  from  litigation  of 
all  water  rights  and  water  uses  is  good.  So  also  is  the 
proposal  to  settle  the  present  district  debts. 

The  question  is  how  can  either  of  these  proposals 
be  put  in  any  better  shape  than  they  are  now  in. 

A  new  tribunal  will  cost  money.  Wc  fail  to  see  any 
reason  to  think  that  any  new  tribunal  would  or  could 
end  litigation  about  anything.  When  it  comes  to  com- 
pounding district  debts,  such  action  can  be  had  now 
by  voluntary  concession.  Wc  should  be  glad  to  know 
how  the  situation  can  be  improved.  Legislation  ■  on 
the  lines  suggested  should  be  very  carfuUy  studied  be- 
fore being  adopted.  Laws  on  water  rights  passed  with 
the  best  intention  might  do  great  harm  to  the  State. 


Congressional  I  Redistricting. 

The  legislature  of  California  has  the  duty  before  it 
of  redistricting  the  Stats  for  our  national  representa- 
tives. 

The  present  congressional  districts  are  extremely  un- 
equal in  population.    They  are  not  fair. 

The  recent  vote  on  congressmen  by  districts  was  as 
follows : 

First- 
Republican   21,227 

Democratic   16,270 

Total  vote  37,497 

F.  L.  Coombs  elected. 
Second — 

Republican   23.019 

Democratic   21,851 

Total  vote   44.8/0 

Sam  Woods  elected. 

Third- 
Republican   22,iog 

Democratic   14,408 

Total  vote   36,517 

V.  H.  Metcalf  elected. 

Fourth- 
Republican   17.1 1 1 

Democratic   11,742 

Total  vote   28,853 

Julius  Kahn  elected. 
Fifth— 

Republican   23,443 

Democratic   17,365 

Total  vote   40,808 

E.  F.  Loud  elected. 

Sixth- 
Republican   27,081 

Democratic   I9,793 

Total  vote  46,874 

James  McLachlan  elected. 
Los  Angeles  is  in  the  Sixth  district.  This  district 
had  the  largest  number  of  votes  of  any.  It  had  two 
thousand  and  four  more  votes  than  the  next  largest 
district,  and  eighteen  thousand  and  twenty-one  votes 
more  than  the  smallest.  Such  inequalities  should  not 
be  repeated.  In  the  new  apportionment,  the  growing 
communities  should  be  given  an  advantage.  This  is 
just,  because,  even  though  set  equal  today,  the  growing 
districts  in  a  year  or  tw^o  greatly  exceed  those  that  are 
stationary  or  progressing  slowly.  In  ten  years  the  in- 
enualities  become  very  great,  as  is  now  the  case.  Los 
Angeles  county  should  be  one  district. 

 o  

The  R.ace  Confict  in  CanaLda.. 

A  mistaken  i)olicy  of  long  standing  permitted  a  selfish 
and  short-sighted  faction  to  build  up  a  race  division  in 
Canada.  Tlie  French  and  English  in  Canada  are  today 
at  heart  as  hostile  to  each  other  as  are  the  people  of 
these  two  great  nations  in  Europe.  The  contrast  of  our 
conditions  in  Louisiana.  Florida  and  California  with 
French  and  Spanish  comnnmities  in  first  possession,  with 
those  of  Canada  and  South  Africa  indicates  that  our 
plan  was  good  and  that  the  Canadian  and  African  plan 
was  bad.  To  keep  un  French  laws  and  perpetuate  the 
French  language  to  the  exclusion  of  English  in  large 
Canadian  districts  can  neither  strengthen  Canada  nor 
make  better  conditions  for  those  of  French  blood.  The 
final  outcome  is  almost  certain  to  be  Civil  War — a  war 
based  on  racial  and  religious  animosities.  These  ani- 
mosities the  politicians  know  well  how  to  cultivate. 
They  are  always  bitter.  It  cannot  be  commercially,  iii- 
dustrially  or  intellectually  of  benefit  to  those  of  French 
blood  in  Canada  to  remain  an  isolated  communion  in  thi" 
great  continent.  A  difference  in  language  will  help 
none  of  us  and  may  finallv  harm  all.  The  same  difficul- 
ties arose  in  South  .\frica  and  grew  out  of  the  same 
mistake  in  policv  as  in  Canada.  It  has  ended  in  a  bloody 
and  unnecessary  war.  There  it  was  Dutch  and  French 
against  the  Anglo-Saxon.  The  Dutch,  however,  had 
exterminated  the  French  language  by  drastic  laws  and 
had  eliminated  the  French  religious  organization.  It 
was  not  a  racial  alliance.  Tlie  Dutch  belong  to  the 
Anglo-Saxon  stock,  at  the  very  least  by  cousinship. 
while  the  French  are  much  further  off  in  a  mixture  of 
Gaul  and  Norman  and  other  invading  Ayrians. 

To  have  politics  based  in  the  comparatively  restricted 
district  of  Eastern  Canada  on  the  perpetuation  of  race 
animosity  and  to  perpetuate  linguistic  differences  is  cer- 
tainly unfortunate.  Our  experience  in  Ix)uisiana  shows 
that  such  hostilities  are  entirely  unnecessary. 


New  Blooms. 

The  most  interesting  and  striking  new  bloom  in 
Southern  California  at  this  moment  is  the  flower  of 
the  Aloe  of  Socatara.  This  flower  is  a  long  spike  of 
brilliant  red.  It  is  very  handsome.  The  thick,  fleshy 
foliage  suggests  a  dragon's  tail,  and  adds  to  the  at- 
tractions of  the  plant.  This  Aloe  comes  from  the 
island  of  Socatara,  at  the  mouth  of  the  Red  Sea,  and 
off  the  Southern  coast  of  Arabia.  The  island  has  a  fine 
harbor  but  no  business.  It  is  a  British  possession. 
The  circumstance  oi  its  annexation  is  dramatic.  A 
secret  French  expedition  was  sent  to  seize  the  island 
and  to  thus  furnish  France  with  a  port  and  station 
to  conunand  the  Red  Sea  or  at  least  to  offset  the 
Englisli  station  at  Aden.  Tne  secret  was  kept  to  almost 
the  last  moment.  The  French  fleet  put  into  Aden  for 
supplies  before  going  over  to  Socatara  island  instead 
of  going  to  its  destination  first.  The  French  fleet 
arrived  in  Aden  in  the  afternoon,  and  proceeded  the 
next  morning.  That  evening  the  object  of  the  expedi- 
tion leaked  out.  The  English  commander  at  Aden 
heard  the  rumor.  He  did  no  hesitate.  He  at  once  put 
a  force  on  a  small  steamer  and  dispatched  it  to  the  isl- 
and to  take  possession  in  the  name  of  the  Queen. 
When  the  French  arrived  at  desolate  and  desert  Soca- 
tara the  next  day  they  found  to  their  utter  astonish- 
ment the  British  flag  flying  and  the  English  drum  corps 
marching  up  and  down  the  beach  beating  a  rattling 
salute.    The  French  were  too  late. 

A  fine  lot  of  Aloes  may  be  seen  on  Hope  street  in 
front  of  the  Abbotsford  Inn. 


Commerce. 

Two  enterprises  now  in  active  prosecution  promise 
great  things  for  Southern  California.  One  of  these  is  to 
the  east  of  us.  This  is  the  reclamation  of  the  vast  area 
of  rich  land  in  the  Colorado  and  Cocopah  deserts.  It 
is  to  be  done  by  turning  the  Colorado  river  into  the 
desert.  Already  natural  channels  exist  which  will  make 
J-his  a  comparatively  easy  work.  No  richer  district  will 
exist  in  the  world  than  this  will  be  with  the  water  of  the 
Colorado  on  it.  The  commerce  that  the  development  of 
the  Colorado  delta  will  create  for  the  rest  of  Southern 
California  will  be  very  large. 

The  other  great  enterprise  is  to  the  west  of  Los  An- 
geles at  the  port  of  San  Pedro.  When  this  harbor  is 
made  available  to  deep-draueht  boats,  we  can  expect 
Southern  California  to  enter  the  world  commerce  of  the 
sea. 

We  happened  the  other  day  to  find  the  record  of  the 
export  business  of  the  city  of  Tacoma  for  the  fiscal 
year  ending  the  past  summer.  Tacoma  exported  to  for- 
eign countries  $10,003,723  worth  of  goods.  Here  then 
is  a  city  inferiorly  located  compared  to  Los  Angeles  as 
an  outlet  for  foreign  commerce,  of  about  a  third  our 
size,  and  in  competition  with  two  near-by  ports  of  larger 
business,  in  possession  of  an  important  ocean  foreign 
business  while  neither  we  nor  our  district  have  any. 
Tliere  is  a  lock  on  our  front  door.  But  it  is  not  going 
to  stay  locked  much  longer. 


j 


More  New  Houses  Needed. 

The  tide  of  travel  toward  Southern  California  has 
set  in  strong.  From  all  sides  comes  news  of  an  un- 
usual demand  for  railroad  accommodation  from  the 
East.  We  have  just  heard  of  two  cases  of  the  wives  of 
prominent  citizens  of  Los  Angeles  who  found  it  im- 
possible to  secure  accommodations  on  the  Limited 
within  their  time  limit.  Even  train  accommodation 
for  part  of  February  is  already  engaged.  One  of 
these  ladies  was  obliged  to  have  her  ticket  changed  to 
a  northern  route  to  reach  home.  The  next  question 
is,  how  are  we  going  to  take  care  of  all  these  new 
comers?  New  house  construction  will  certainly  be  a 
profitable  investment.  The  demand  for  houses  and  for 
hotel  accommodation  is  going  to  exceed  the  supniy. 
One  hotel  at  least  has  taken  time  by  the  forelock.  The 
Abbotsford  Inn  has  hired  one  house  and  contemplates 
hiring  others  to  meet  the  demand  of  winter  tourists. 


RaLilroai.d  Advertising. 

The  railroad  advertising  of  California  is  on  the  whole 
the  best  resort  advertising  we  have  seen.  In  the  large 
magazines  the  Santa  Fe's  pages  stand  out  most  attract- 
ively. The  special  magazine  of  the  S.  P.  R.  R.  Co. 
called  "Sunset,"  is  handsomely  gotten  up  and  well 
illustrated.  The  October  number  contained  two  excep- 
tionally interesting  articles.  One  of  these  was  on  a 
Sierra  camping  trip  by  Professor  Jo.seph  Leconte.  The 
distinguished  professor  is  an  instructive  and  a  charm- 
ing writer.  The  other  article  was  by  Smythe.  It  was 
an  account  of  the  agricultural  empire  in  process  of  de- 
velopment in  the  delta  of  the  Colorado. 


"Bhe  SATURDAY  POST. 


Re-EstatblisK  Milita^ry 

Department  of  Arizona. 


A  few  years  ago,  Los  Angeles  was  a 
recognized  strategic  military  center  of 
the  Unitc'd  States.    The  military  head 
quarters  were  known  as  the  Department 
of  Arizona.    Amongst  the  distinguished 
officers  in  command  of  this  Department 
was  General  Nelson  A.  Miles.    We  have 
had  written  opinions  from  a  number  of 
prominent  officers  of  the  army  on  Los 
Angeles  as  a  military  headquarters.  All 
of  these  opinions  strongly  favor  the  mil- 
itary advantage  of  a  headquarters  here. 
We  have  never  heard  a  military  opinion 
that  did  not  recognize  Los  Angeles  as  a 
natural  and  transportation  strategic  mili- 
tary point.    Los  Angeles  was  deprived 
of   the    military    headquarters  entirely 
through    a    private    political  combine. 
General  McCook  was  in  command  in 
Los  Angeles  at  the  time.    For  personal 
reasons  this  distinguished  officer  desired 
to  be  transferred  to  Denver.  The  scheme 
was  worked  up  in  favor  of  Denver  with 
admirable  secrecy.    The  Department  of 
Arizona  itself  was  sacrificed  in  the  deal. 
A  new  military  headquarters  was  estab- 
lished at  Denver,  a  point  not  indicated 
by  any  military  reason  for  such  a  use. 
An  effort  should  now  be  made  to  re- 
establish a  military  headquarters  in  Los 
Angeles.    The  Chamber  of  Commerce, 
the  Merchants  &  Manufacturers'  Asso- 
ciation, Board  of  Trade,  city  govern- 
ment, and  all  of  our  organized  bodies 
should  take  this  matter  up. 

The  military  reasons  demanding  a 
headquarters  here  may  be  in  part  sum- 
marized as  follows  : 

Fir.st — Los   Angeles   is  the  strategic 
transportation    center    of    the  entire 
Southwest.  The  railroads  radiating  from 
Los  Angeles  would  give  a  military  force 
here  prompt  access  to  all  i)oinls  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  from  San  Luis  Obispo  to 
San  Diego.    In  view  of  the  development 
of  Pacific  ocean  connnerce  and  of  the 
rapid  growth  of  the  military  importance 
of  the  Pacific,  and  with  the  Nicaragua 
canal  in  view,  this  strategic  Coast  com- 
mand is  of  first  importance.    It  is  the 
coast  that  we  must  look  to  defend  from 
foreign  attack.    It  is  consequently  the 
coast  that  needs  to  be  provided  for  in 
military  plans  and  headquarters.  The 
Southern  Pacific  running  along  or  close 
to  the  entire  Mexican   frontier,  gives 
Los  Angeles  the  place  of  first  rank  as 
the  Western  station  on  that  important 
military  line.    The  head  of  the  Gulf  of 
California  is  also  within  its  radius.  The 
Southern  Pacific  and  the  Santa  Fe  from 
Los  Angeles  give  this  point  the  best 
military  access  to  all  points  in  Arizona. 
This  access  is  still  important,  indopend- 
ently  of  the  Mexican  frontier,  on  ac- 
count of  possible  Indian  troubles.  Los 
Angeles  also  has  inside  lines  of  com- 
niimication  to  San  Francisco  and  Puget 
Sound,  and  can  aid  these  points  or  be 
aided  by  them.    It  is  one  of  the  three 
natural  defensive  centers  on  the  Pacific 
Coast.    These  are  within  safe  support- 
ing distance  of  each  other.    Two  more 
railroads,  one  via  Inyo  and  one  direct  to 
Salt  Lake,  will  greatly  add  to  the  strat- 
egic importance  of  Los  Angeles.  In 
fact,  with  these  new  roads  Los  Angeles 
is  far  more  important  as  a  military  cen- 
ter than   is   San   Francisco.     From  a 
strategic  point  of  view,  Los  Angeles  is 
so  much  the  more  important  that  there 
is  no  comparison  at  all. 

Second — Climate.  This  is  most  favor- 
able in  Los  Angeles  to  the  strength,  well 
being  and  efficiency  of  a  inilitary  force. 
A  military  camp  on  the  federal  reser- 
vation at  the  National  Soldiers'  Home 
could  not  be  surpassed  for  healthfulness. 
Such  a  camp  would  be  of  great  value  for 
the  recuperation  of  soldiers  debilitated 
by  tropical  conditions.  The  Presidio  is 
not  well  suited  to  this  purpose.  The  cli- 
mate there  is  too  raw.  The  heavy  death 
rate  amongst  returned  soldiers  at  that 
point  demonstrates  this  fact.  In  Los 
Angeles  the  physical  condition  of  men 
and  horses  would  be  at  their  best.  Mili- 
tary exercises  and  practice  could  be  car- 
ried on  at  all  seasons  of  the  year.  It  is 
neither  too  cold  and  snowy  or  too  hot 
and  fiery  for  military  training  at  all 
times.  So  also  the  proximity  of  the 
vast  unsettled  plains  of  the  Mojave  and 
Colorado  and  the  forest  reserves  and 
ranges  of  mountains,  all  within  a  day's 
trip  from  Los  Angeles,  would  offer  op- 
portunities for  large  military  operations 
of  great  educational  value. 
Third — Supplies.    This  is  a  center  of 


fresh  food  supplies  throughout  the  year 
without  an  equal. 

Fourth — The  wharves  on  the  coast  of 
Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Santa  Monica, 
Redondo,  etc.,  render  ocean  access  easy. 
San  Pedro  and  San  Diego  offer  secure 
ports  of  entry.  The  first  is  being  made 
available  for  the  largest  ships  and  the 
second  is  practically  a  perfect  port  now. 
It  must  be  remembered  that  in  speaking 
of  Los  Angeles  as  a  military  center  we 
mean  all  of  Southern  California.  San 
Diego  is  a  very  important  point,  not  only 
for  its  fine  harbor,  but  because  it  is  our 
inost  southern  Pacific  Coast  port.  San 
Diego  is  a  part  of  this  military  strategic 
point.  There  is  no  doubt  that  Los  An- 
geles, as  the  center  of  Southern  Califor- 
nia, is  a  natural  military  station  of  first 
importance.  It  is  a  matter  of  national 
importance  to  re-establish  the  military 
headquarters  here.  The  railroad  com- 
panies should  be  enlisted  in  the  cam- 
paign. 

 o  


Our  Urvwatered  Empire 

By  GEN.  NELSON  A.  MILES. 


Taxation  for  PrivaLte  Profit. 

In  1872  the  city  of  Boston  was  au- 
thorized by  the  legislature  of  Massa- 
chusetts to  issue  bonds  to  the  amount 
of  $20,000,000,  the  proceeds  to  be  loaned 
to  persons  whose  property  had  been  de- 
stroyed by  a  recent  great  fire.  The  su- 
preme court  of  Massachusetts  held  that, 
although  such  "a  promotion  of  the  in- 
terests of  individuals  might  result  in- 
cidentally in  the  advancement  of  the 
public  welfare,"  the  measure  was,  "in 
its  essential  character,  a  private  and  not 
public  object,"  and  therefore  uncon- 
stitutional. (Lowell  vs.  Boston,  m 
Mass.) 

A  similar  statute  enacted  by  the  leg- 
islature of  South  Carolina  in  aid  of 
sufferers  by  a  fire  in  Charleston  was 
also  declared  by  the  supreme  court  of 
that  state  as  unconstitutional.  (Feld- 
man  &  Co.  vs.  City  of  Charleston,  S. 

c.  57.) 

In  1870  the  town  of  Jay,  in  Maine, 
voted  to  loan  $10,000  to  a  firm  of  manu- 
facturers, on  condition  that  they  would 
move  their  works  to  the  town  and  estab- 
lish and  maintain  them  there  for  ten 
years.  This  vote,  although  ratified  by 
an  act  of  the  legislature,  the  Supreme 
Court  of  the  State  declared  void. — Al- 
len vs.  Jay,  60  Maine,  124. 

In  connection  with  this  case  the  legis- 
lature of  the  State  of  Maine  officially 
put  the  following  question  to  the  justices 
of  its  Supreme  Court :  "Has  the  legis 
laturc  authority  under  the  Constitution 
to  pass  laws  enabling  towns  by  gifts  of 
n^'Oney  to  assist  individuals  or  corpora- 
tions to  establish  or  carry  on  manufac 
turing  of  various  kinds  within  or  with 
out  the  limits  of  said  towns?"  The 
q.icstion  was  answered  in  the  negative. 
1  he  court  used  the  following  language: 
"There  is  nothing  of  a  public  nature 
ai;v  more  entitling  the  manufacturer  to 
public  gifts  than  the  sailor,  the  mechan 
ic,  the  lumberman,  or  the  farmer.  Our 
government  is  based  on  an  equality  of 
rights.  The  State  cannot  rightfully  dis- 
criminate among  occupations ;  for  a  dis- 
crimination in  favor  of  one  branch  of 
industry  is  a  discrimination  adverse  to 
all  other  branches.  The  State  is  equally 
bound  to  protect  all,  giving  no  undue 
advantage  or  special  or  exclusive  prefer- 
ence to  any.  Taxation  in  aid  of  private 
enterprise  is  to  load  the  tables  of  the 
few  with  bounty  that  the  many  may 
partake  of  the  crumbs  that  fall  there- 
from.— From  Theory  and  Practice  of 
Taxation.  D.  A.  Wells. 


The    Portland    Oregonian  Ha.s 
Words  of  Pra.ise  for  "Forest 
^    a.nd  Wa-ter."  ^ 

Finely  illustrated  with  photogravures 
and  replete  with  useful  information  is 
"Forest  and  Water,"  by  Abbot  Kinney. 
The  book  is  a  compendium  of  mountain 
lore  as  related  to  forest  and  water  sup- 
ply. The  grazing  of  sheep  is  shown  as  a 
source  of  danger  to  the  young  growth  of 
trees,  as  well  as  a  menace  to  the  water 
sheds.  The  matter  of  reforestization  is 
treated,  as  well  as  suggestions  as  to  the 
variety  of  tree  to  be  used.  Post  Publish, 
ing  Co.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. — Oregonian, 
Portland,  Or.,  Nov.  11,  1900. 

 o  

At  the  working  man's  house  hunger 
looks  in  but  dares  not  enter. 


History  makes  it  clear  that  irrigation 
has  entered  largely  into  the  story  of  all 
the  older  races.  The  great  canal  which 
connected  Pelusium  with  the  Red  Sea 
was  an  irrigating  ditch.  The  greatest 
work  of  the  kind  ever  made  was  in 
Arabia.  It  existed  before  the  time  of 
Solomon,  and  was  fed  by  a  dam  two 
miles  long  and  two  hundred  and  fifty 
feet  high,  and  it  endured  two  thousand 
years.  The  historic  plains  of  Assyria 
and  Babylon  were  all  irrigated.  The 
Hebrews  lived  in  Goshen  under  Pha- 
raoh, and  grew  wealthy  and  numerous 
as  farmers  under  a  system  of  irrigation. 
The  ancient  Peruvians  and  Mexicans 
had  an  immense  irrigation  system. 

ANCIENT   IRRIGATION  WORKS. 

Lombardy,  in  Europe,  has  at  the  pres- 
ent time  an  extensive  system  which  the 
modern  Lombards  inherited  from  the 
Romans,  and  in  which  the  distribution 
of  the  waters  is  a  function  of  the  gov- 
ernment. Some  of  the  oldest  lands  of 
history  are  now  all  arid,  having  in  their 
day  grown  rich  and  powerful  solely  be- 
cause they  farmed  these  arid  lands  from 
choice,  and  with  a  water  supply  alto- 
gether artificial.  Historically  consid- 
ered, the  moist  lands  and  the  humid  re- 
gions were  the  last  to  be  occupied  by  a 
high  civilization,  and  among  the  orig- 
inal enterprises  of  mankind  was  the 
making  certain  of  the  food  supply  with- 
out reference  to  the  uncertain  rainfall 
of  any  given  year. 

RICH  SOIL  IN  THE  ARID  REGION 
The  question  of  irrigation  in  the 
United  States  has  in  recent  years  be- 
come a  topic  of  absorbing  interest.  The 
public  lands  which  are  arable  and  lie  in 
the  humid  and  sub-humid  regions  are 
practically  all  now  occupied,  and  the 
process  of  spreading  out  and  occupying 
has  had  its  first  check.  Yet,  the  soil 
of  the  arid  region  is  very  rich.  There 
is  every  inducement  to  settlement  if 
there  were  only  a  certainty  of  even  a 
half  supply  of  water.    *    *  * 

INDIVIDUAL    ENTERPRISE  IN- 
ADEQUATE. 
It  is  rapidly  becoming  a  settled  con- 
viction  that   individual   enterprise  can 
never  entirely  and  adequately  solve  the 
problem    of  Western    irrigation.  The 
task  is  a  vast  one,  extending  far  beyond 
State  lines  and  individual  interests.  In 
view  of  the  fact   that  there  are  vast 
areas   of  the   public   domain   still  re- 
maining unoccupied,  which  seem  to  re- 
quire an  intelligent  and  judicious  sys- 
tem of  improvement  by  the  Government, 
in  order  tliat  the  best  results  may  be 
obtained  in  their  settlement,  and  in  or- 
der to  prevent  a  small  percentage  of 
the  people  from  taking  possession  of 
the  water-courses  and  holding  them  ex- 
clusively for  their  own  benefit,  thereby 
shutting  out  all  others  from  the  occu- 
pation of  a  much  larger  portion,  and 
practically  controlling  the  use  of  thous- 
ands of  square  miles  of  the  public  do- 
main, it  might  be  well  for  the  Govern- 
ment to  devise  some  system  by  which 
these  lands  may  be  utilized  and  colon- 
ized for  the  benefit  of  the  homebuilders 
who  constitute  our  best  population.    *  * 
Where  once  it  was  thought  nothing  but 
sage  brush  and  cactus  could  grow  the 
l.'ind  has  been  cleared,  ditches  have  been 
made,  trees  have  been  planted,  crops 
cultivated,  and  the  land  placed  in  a 
higher  state  of  cultivation  than  in  many 
favored  localities  of  the  Eastern  and 
Sctithern  States.    In  ten  years  villages 
and  cities  have  sprung  up  where  be- 
forf  coyotes  starved.    In  fact,  it  is  im- 
possible for  one  to  conceive  how  much  a 
country  supposed  to  be  utterly  worth- 
L'ss  can  be  benefited  by  the  use  of  wa- 
ter, unless  he  has  seen  such  effects. 
THE  DESERT  CHANGED  INTO 

GARDENS. 
To  pass  from  the  hot,  arid  regions 
into  the  fertile  valleys  of  California  is 
as  gladdening  to  the  eyes  of  the  be- 
hr  ldcr  as  the  sight  of  an  oasis  is  to  the 
traveler  in  the  desert.  To  see  the  count- 
ess acres  of  trees  with  their  ripening 
fruit,  the  unlimited  acres  of  grapes, 
fields  of  wheat,  barley,  and  alfalfa,  and 
everything  breathing  life  and  health,  is 
to  see  the  blessed  use  of  water,  hus- 
banded and  cared  for  and  appreciated 
in  all  its  worth.  Land  originally  valued 
at  less  than  a  dollar  per  acre  has  in- 


creased through  the  benefit  of  a  sure 
supply  of  water  until  one  acre  is  worth 
as  much  as  one  hundred  would  have 
PRESERVE  THE  PUBLIC  DOMAIN 
tOR  HOMEBUILDERS. 
The  Government  of  our  country  has 
an  important  mission  to  perform,  nov/ 
that  it  has  once  taken  charge  of  the 
work,  and  it  is  presumed  that  it  will 
continue  until  a  time  when  the  entire 
irrigation  system  will  be  under  its  con- 
trol, with  one  simple  law  governing  it 
alike  in  all  the  Western  States  and  Ter- 
iitories.  As  to  whether  the  work  will 
ever  be  taken  energetically  in  charge  of 
by  the  Federal  Government  remains  to 
be  seen.  The  enormous  amount  of 
money  required  to  place  the  desert  lands 
in  a  productive  state  would  be  impos- 
sible for  the  States  and  Territories  to 
complete  so  vast  a  system  as  must  be 
undertaken;  and  the  funds  expended 
should,  by  a  well-matured  and  compre- 
hensive plan,  revert  again  to  the  treas- 
ury of  the  General  Government  from 
tne^sak  of  its  lands  thus  improved. 

IRRIGATION    HAS  BROUGHT 

PROSPERITY. 
The  State  of  California  is  blessed 
with  prosperity  derived  from  its  irri- 
gating works,  and  is  fast  being  popu- 
lated with  a  prosperous  class  of  agri- 
culturists who  have  been  brought  thither 
mainly  through  the  success  of  irrigation, 
combined  with  the  unequaled  climate! 
been  had  not  the  systems  of  irrigation 
been  established.  Without  irrigation, 
except  in  certain  moist  lands,  these 
beautiful  valleys  and  lowlands  would 
once  more  revert  to  desert  wastes. 
IN  TIME  LESS  WATER  IS  RE- 
QUIRED. 
It  is  a  well-known  fact  that  after  land 
has  been  thoroughly  cultivated  by  irri- 
gation less  water  is  required ;  and  it 
IS  safe  to  assert  that  thou.sands  of  acres 
of  so-called  desert  land  may  become 
adapted  for  agricultural  purposes  with- 
out the  quantity  of  water  at  first  nec- 
essary.   *    *  * 

Extravagance  in  expenditure  should 
be  avoided,  and  the  Government  should 
systematically  improve  only  its  lands 
which  will  repay  the  expenditure,  and 
divide  the  same  in  such  manner  that  it 
can  never  be  monopolized  by  a  few, 
but  shall  be  cultivated  by  an  industri- 
ous, enterprising,  and  intelligent  peo- 
ple, who  will  build  for  themselves  and 
their  posterity  homes  that  will  enrich 
and  beautify  the  region,  thus  sustaining 
and  promoting  the  general  welfare. 


R.uif\  The  R-esult  of  Excess. 

Within  an  hour's  ride  from  the  city  of 
New  York  several  towns  can  be  reached 
that   were  bankrupted  by  undertaking 
"public  works  upon  a  magnificent  scale." 
The  number  of  Western  communities 
that  have  been  ruined  from  the  same 
cause  is  countless.    A  very  great  num- 
ber of  people  in  the  Eastern  States,  both 
poor  and  of  the  middle  class,  have  been 
impoverished  by  the  sudden  check  to 
the   prosperity   of   these  communities. 
Nor  is  any  severer  tax  imposed  upon 
any  class  than  that  which  is  paid  by 
those  who  have  only  their  wages  to  live 
upon,  when  they  are  deprived  of  these 
by  the  collapse  of  municipal  credit  and 
the  consequent  sudden  stop  to  extrava- 
gant expenditure.    The  average  cost  of 
the  pensions  paid  by  the  United  States 
is  ten  to  twelve  dollars  a  year  to  every 
family  in  the  country,  and  in  many  cases 
the  pension  charge  alone  is  equal  to 
half  a  month's  or  even  to  a  month's 
wages.    Not  a  few  of  the  governments 
of  the  earth  are  now  insolvent  because 
of  excessive  expenditures  upon  public 
works.    In  South  America  and  Austra- 
lia,  extravagant   undertakings   of  this 
kind  have  caused  widespread  ruin  and 
distress;  and  the  poor  of  several  other 
nations  are  likely  to  find  out  eventually 
that  alleviation  of  temporary  distress  by 
governmental  expenditure  of  capital  is 
like  keeping  off  the  cold  by  burning 
down  the  house."— D.  MacG.  Means,  in 
The  Forum,  1894.    From  Theory  and 
Practice  of  Taxation. 

D.  A.  Wells. 
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Let  thy  vices  die  before  thee. 
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Christmas  in  Semi- 
Tropic  CaLlifornidL. 

On  the  first  page  of  The  Saturday 
Post  appear  two  handsome  illustrations 
representative  of  the  tropical  luxuriance 
to  be  seen  in  Southern  California  at 
Christmas  time,  or  in  fact  at  any  time 
(luring  the  winter  season,  which  is  so 
harsh  and  inclement  in  the  ^Eastern 
States. 

The  first  illustration  represents  some 
century-old  palms  to  be  seen  on  Figueroa 
street,  Los  Angeles.    These  palms  arc 
the  oldest  in  California,  with  the  ex 
ception  perhaps  of  the  almost  unknown 
grove  in  Palm  Vallej'  on  the  Colorado 
desert.    The  second  illustration  is  of  the 
luxuriant  and  tropical  vegetation  to  b 
found  along  the  borders  of  the  beautiful 
little  lake  on  the  Santa  Anita  ranch 
The  watercourses  and  lakes  of  Southern 
California  are  redundant  with  vegeta 
ble  and  animal  life  at  all  seasons,  and 
especially  in  winter.  From  the  bounds  of 
the  Pacific  to  the  Colorado  desert  in  the 
eastern  section  of  the  State  one  finds  the 
same  inviting  luxuriance,  vying  with  the 
delta  of  the  Nile  in  the  vigor  of  plant 
life. 


Where  to  LvincK  During 

The  ChristmaLS  HolidaLys. 


The  Palace  Cafe  and  Conservatory  of 
Music. 


People  are  preparing  to  spend  their 
money  a  little  during  Christmas  time,  for 
everybody  feels  that  Christmas  is  a  time 
when  we  try  to  have  a  little  pleasure 
ourselves  and  give  others  pleasure.  The 
business  man  who  rushes  from  his  work 
wants  to  take  a  little  time  off  during  the 
Christmas  holidays,  and  have  a  quiet  and 
agreeable  lunch,  where  he  can  talk  over 
matters  with  his  friends.  One  of 
the  nicest  places  in  town  to  take 
lunch  during  the  Christmas  holidays,  or 
to  invite  your  friend  to  come  with  you, 
is  the  Palace  Cafe.  The  Palace  Cafe 
makes  a  specialty  of  noonday  lunches  for 
business  men,  and  everything  is  served 
up  in  an  appetizing  style.  The  celebrat- 
ed Berth  orchestra  plays  at  the  Palace 
Cafe  during  meal  times,  and  one  can  en- 
joy oneself  while  eating.  The  Palace 
Cafe  is  beautiful  and  attractive.  No  ex- 
pense has  been  spared  in  making  it  one 
of  the  most  delightful  restaurants  in  the 
Southwest.  After  the  theatre,  it  is  con- 
venient to  drop  into  the  Palace  with  your 
friends  or  family  and  try  one  of  the 
famous  lunches  which  the  Palace  Cafe 
makes  a  specialty  of  giving.  It  is  hardly 
necessary  to  describe  the  situation  of 
this  magnificent  and  beautiful  resort,  for 
everybody  knows  that  the  "P.\L.'\CE" 
is  located  on  the  corner  of  First  and 
Spring  streets:  in  fact,  during  the  en- 
tire year  the  Palace  is  highly  patron- 
ized; but  now  the  Christmas  season  is  at 
hand  and  you  are  thinking  of  enjoying 
yourself  a  little  and  having  a  thoroughly 
delightful  time,  you  can  find  no  better 
way  to  give  yourself  pleasure,  or  to  give 
others  pleasure  than  by  inviting  them  to 
the  Palace  Cafe.  Messrs.  Schneider  & 
Fieber,  proprietors  of  the  Palace,  are 
popular  with  every  one.  They  are  gen- 
tlemen who  know  how  to  run  a  first- 
class,  up-to-date  restaurant  in  the  most 
elegant  manner  and  at  prices  that  guar- 
antee that  every  order,  large  or  small, 
will  be  served  in  the  most  appetizing 
manner,  and  cooked  in  the  best  style. 


A  Successful  Business. 

The  success  of  a  business  concern  or 
Corporation  is,  nowadays,  largely  due  to 
the  initiative  of  the  members  and  man- 
agers of  the  firm.  The  elegant  business 
which  the  Sunset  Tea  and  Coffee  Com- 
|)any  has  built  up  in  Los  Angeles  is 
largely  due  to  the  enterprise  of  Mr.  H. 
H.  Scott,  manager  of  the  company.  Mr. 
Scott  has  made  a  science  of  his  business, 
and.  like  all  men  whose  daily  profes- 
sion is  also  the  hobby  of  their  recrea- 
tion, he  is  successful.  Mr.  Scott  has  a 
large  ac(|uaintance  in  Los  Angeles.  He 
is  thoroughly  well  liked  in  both  a  busi- 
ness and  social  way.  The  Sunset  Tea 
and  Coffee  Company  roast  their  own 
coffees  under  their  own  roof,  and  do 
their  own  blending.  Consequently  one 
gets  the  best  at  the  most  reasonable 
rate. 

 o  
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A  Good  One  ^  ^ 

^  ^  On  Mr.  Perkirvs. 


By  FRANK  GLENN. 


Quietness  reigned  as  Mr.  Perkins  took 
his  place  at  the  table,  and  the  young 
people  with  suppressed  smiles  had  their 
eyes  centered  on  Mrs.  Perkins. 

"Well,  I  see  our  neighbor  Sterns  is 
back,"  he  drawled  in  a  far-away  voice, 
as  he  thoughtlessly  tucked  the  corner 
of  his  napkin  in  his  vest  pocket. 

"Why,  yes,  and  Mrs.  Sterns  has  been 
over  here  most  of  the  afternoon,  and 
has  given  me  a  very  glowing  account 
of  theii«  trip.  I  don't  suppose  you  heard 
of  the  little  incident  that  happened  to 
Mr.  Sterns  while  they  were  up  in  Seat- 
tle, did  you?"  said  Mrs.  Perkins. 

"Well,  no.  I  can't  say  that  I  did,"  he 
answered,  disinterestedly. 

Some  of  the  young  ladies  began  to 
titter,  and  Mr.  Perkins  looked  at  them 
askance,  but  they  were  quickly  hushed 
by  a  frown  from  Mrs.  Perkins,  who 
was  busy  pouring  out  the  tea. 

"Well,  while  they  were  up  there  visit- 
ing Mrs.  Sterns'  sister,  Mr.  Sterns  sud- 
denly took  it  into  his  head'  one  after- 
noon that  he  wanted  to  see  something 
of  the  suburbs  and,  without  letting  Mrs. 
Sterns  know  where  he  was  going,  board- 
ed a  trolley  car  and  soon  found  himself 
in  the  outskirts  of  the  city.  After  walk- 
ing around  all  afternoon,  he  decided  he 
wanted  to  go  home,  so  he  hailed  a  pass- 
ing car  and  getting  on,  helped  himself  to 
a  seat.  Well,  as  the  car  got  nearer  the 
city,  the  more  crowded  it  got.  and  final- 
ly Mr.  Sterns  saw  a  lady  with  a  little 
dog  under  her  arm.  .standing  up.  and  so 
he  offered  her  his  seat.  She  sat  herself 
down  in  the  seat  without  thanking  him 
or  anything,  and  as  the  car  was  too 
crowded  for  him  to  get  another  seat,  he 
took  hold  of  a  strap,  and  held  on.  Pret- 
ty soon  the  car  got  less  crowded,  and 
for  some  reason  or  other  the  lady  with 
the  dog  got  up  and  went  outside  of  the 
car.  , 

"Mr.  Sterns  then  started  for  his  scat, 
when  two  ladies  brushed  past  him  and 


occupied  it.  This  made  his  disgusted 
and  he  went  to  the  outside  of  the  car 
and,  lighting  a  cigar,  began  to  smoke 
He  had  no  sooner  started  than  the  lady 
with  the  dog  curtly  asked  him  to  ad 
journ." 

"Well  of  all  impertinence!"  exclaimed 
Mr.  Perkins,  getting  interested.  "And 
after  he  Tiad  given  her  his  seat !  And 
did  he  quit  ?" 

"No;  he  told  her  he  had  a  right  to 
smoke  on  the  outside,  and  wasn't  going 
to  quit.  Well,  the  car  slowed  up  just 
then,  to  let  off  some  passengers,  and  the 
lady  started  past  him  as  if  she  were 
going  to  get  off,  but  instead  snatched 
the  cigar  from  between  Mr.  Sterns'  lips 
and  threw  it  into  the  street." 

"Well,  I'll  be  hanged  I"  broke  in  Mr 
Perkins,  again,  getting  a  little  excited 
"I'd  like  to  have  been  in  Sterns'  place; 
I'd  have  fixed — " 

But  he  was  interrupted  by  Mrs.  Per- 
kins. "Wait  till  I  finish  my  story, 
George,  and  then  you  can  exhaust  your 
imagination  afterward." 

".^nd  what  did  Sterns  do?" 

"Why,  he,  in  turn,  grabbed  the  dog 
and  threw  it  into  the  street." 

"Served  her  right !  Served  her  right 
I'd  have — "  hut  Mr.  Perkins  was  again 
interrupted  by  Mrs.  Perkins : 

"Well,  the  car  had  started  up  again 
so  the  lady  could  not  regain  her  pet  just 
at  that  moment,  and.  would  you  believe 
it?  the  dog  came  running  after  the  car 
and  what  do  you  suppose  it  had  in  its 
mouth  ?" 

"The  cigar,"  asserted   Mr.  Perkins 
promptly. 
"No,  it's  tongue." 

Mr.  Perkins  looked  at  his  wife  in 
blank  amazement  for  a  moment,  and 
then  joined  in  the  uproar  at  his  e.x 
pense. 

Mr.  Perkins  never  knows  now,  when 
his  wite  starts  to  tell  him  anything 
whether  she  is  joking  or  in  earnest. 

Pasadena,  Cal. 


A  Word  About 

E6e  SaLtvirda^y  Post. 

It  is  only  fair  to  readers  and  advertisers  in  The  Saturday  Post 
to  tell  them  what  The  Post  has  acajmplished  since  its  first  issue  of 
January  6,  1900. 

The  Saturday  Post  advocated  the  opening  of  the  f^reat  fertile 
island.  San  Clemente,  with  its  30,000  acres,  to  public  settlement. 
The  Post  was  the  only  jiaper  which  took  this  stand  for  Clemente. 
At  the  time  The  Post  started  the  movement  to  open  Clemente  the 
island  was  occupied  by  a  private  sheep  cijrjxjration  who  paid  no  rent 
to  the  government.  Moved  by  The  Post's  stand  the  government 
has  opened  San  Clemente  to  lease.  The  Post  will  keep  on  until 
the  people  of  Southern  California  homestead  this  very  valuable 
agricultural  island. 

The  Post's  stand  for  a  better  forestry  system,  good  roads,  irri- 
gation of  the  Great  West,  and  pure  iK)litics,  has  been  conducted  in 
an  intelligent  manner  that  has  received  support. 

Today  The  Saturday  Post  has  a  greater  circulation  in  Pasadena, 
Santa  Barbara,  and  San  B'dino  than  any  Los  Angeles  paper.  The 
Post  is  associated  with  the  most  progressive  dailies  in  those  cities. 
Besides  this  The  Saturday  Post  has  a  large  prepaid  circulation  in 
every  town  in  Southern  California.  The  Post  has  clubbing  con- 
tracts under  way  with  more  newspajjers  in  the  cities  of  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia. Before  three  wrecks  have  passed  our  circulation  will  have 
increased  several  thousand.  Honestly,  The  Saturday  Post  is  meet- 
ing with  success  unexpected.  The  people  of  Southern  California 
appreciate  a  clean,  Iwnesj;,  vigorous,  intelligent  paper. 

The  Saturday  Post  is  recognized  by  many  of  the  leading  adver- 
tisers as  the  best  medium  for  the  outside  cities.  Bartlett  Bros.,  of 
235  South  Broadway,  have  continued  their  large  advertisement 
with  The  Post  because  they  recognize  this  fact.  The  Post  places 
their  superior  goods  before  the  public  in  the  outside  cities  in  a  thor- 
ough manner  not  reached  by  any  of  the  Los  Angeles  papers.  The 
Tufts-Palmer  Electric  Works  sold  a  dynamo  recently  to  a  gentle- 
man in  Compton.  They  had  long  tried  to  sell  it.  The  Post  did 
the  work. 


San  Clemente  Leotse 
A  Put  Up  Job. 

Communication  from  an  Old  California 
Settler. 


Editor  Saturday  Post — 

Sir:  On  behalf  of  many  of  my  fel- 
low-citizens, and  of  myself  I  wish  to 
protest  against  the  specious  "leasing"  by 
the  government  of  San  Clemente  island. 
The  circumstances  of  the  leasing  are 
such  as  to  cast  the  gravest  suspicion 
as  to  whether  the  local  government  offi- 
cials intended  the  leasing  oflfer  to  be 
taken  advantage  of  by  the  general  public. 
My  reasons  for  this  statement  are  as  fol- 
lows : 

First — The  time  given  in  which  to  file 
acceptance  of  the  lease  was  so  short  as  to 
render  it  imposisble  for  citizens  at  large 
to  accept  it.  Especially  is  this  the  case 
when  one  considers  the  inadequate  ad- 
vertising given  the  government  proposal. 

Second — The  terms  of  the  lease,  e.  g., 
that  the  island  was  to  be  leased  for 
gracing  purposes  only  indicate  the  in- 
tention to  keep  all  homesteaders  off  the 
island  and  lease  to  the  wool  corporation 
which  has  occupied  San  Clemente  gratis 
for  30  years.  It  is  well  known  that  the 
leasing  proposition  was  submitted  by  the 
local  government  officials  on  account  of 
the  public  indignation  expressed  in  the 
columns  of  The  Saturday  Post  against 
the  corporation's  sinecure  on  government 
land. 

Third — The  right  to  reject  any  or  all 
bids  submitted  shows  leeway  for  the  ex- 
ercise of  favoritism. 

Fourth — The  fact  that  the  probable 
lease  of  the  island  to  the  San  Clemente 
Wool  Company  at  the  small  figure  of 
$1000  per  annum  (the  bid  having  been 
forwarded  to  the  lighthouse  board  in 
Washington  for  final  action)  indicates 
an  intention  to  favor  the  private  cor- 
poration who  have  been  in  possession  for 
thirty  years. 

I  personally  know  a  number  of  gentle- 
men who  would  have  been  glad  to  lease 
San  Clemente  island,  had  the  means  to 
do  so,  and  w-ould  have  done  so,  had  they 
been  apprized,  in  time,  or  at  all,  of  the 
proposition.  Hoping  for  the  time  when 
this  magnificent  and  fertile  island  will 
be  thrown  open  to  public  homestead,  I 
am  with  The  Saturday  Post  in  its  cour- 
ageous stand  in  this  matter.  Yours, 
J.  J.  Bolton. 

El  Monte,  Cal. 


SLEEK-HEADED  MEN. 
When  llie  immortal  Bard  of  Avon  put 
into  Csesar's  mouth  the  speech,  "... 
Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  are  fat. 
Sleek-headed  men  and  such  as  sleep  o' 
nights,"  he  probably  referred  to  some  of 
those  well-fed.  good-looking  fellows 
who  live  at  Abbotsford  Inn.  Abbots- 
ford  Inn  has  the  highest  salaried  chef 
in  Southern  California.  His  assistants 
are  also  accomplished  cooks.  It  is  a 
high-class  delightful  family  hotel,  with 
books,  music  and  a  hospitable  atmos- 
phere. When  you  come  to  Los  Angeles 
you  cannot  do  better  than  stop  at  the 
.•\bbotsfqrd.  j 

:  o   « 

ROLL,  JORDAN,  ROLL. 
The  quotation,  "Break,  break,  break, 
on  the  cold  grey  stones  o'  sea."  is  right 
)n  deck  for  Ocean  Park,  which  is  the 
oveliest  and  most  alluring  of  beaches. 
Yet  it  is  not  strictly  appropriate,  be- 
:iu.se  there  are  no  stones  at  Ocean  Park. 
Ocean  Park  has  the  smoothest,  whitest 
stretch  of  sand  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
It  is  the  nicest  place  to  bathe  children. 
It  is  the  real  spot  to  have  a  good  free 
unrestrained  time  ad  lib.  Best  of  all, 
Ocean  Park  is  growing  like  the  old 
sixty. 

 o  

LODGE  FXHOES. 
Lodge  Echoes  is  making  great  strides 
n  the  favor  of  fraternity  men.  and  the 
public  generally.  F.  Hopewell,  editor, 
and  F.  Blech  &  Co..  publishers,  are  to 
be  congratulated  upon  Lodge  Echoes. 

PET  STOCK  TRIBUNE. 
The  Los  Angeles  Pet  Stock  Tribune 
for  December  is  very  interesting  to  those 
engaged  in  the  culture  of  small  livestock. 
The  contributions  to  its  pages  are  of  a 
metropolitan  character. 

IF  YOU  ARE  mTERESTED  IN 
OIL,  SEND  FOR  A  COPY  OF  THE 
PROSPECTUS  OF  THE  JUANIT.A 
OIL  COMPANY.  17=;  N.  SPRING 
STREET,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Greatest  Piano  Sale  on  Record ! 


Ten 

Days 

Only 


STORE 

OPEN 

EVENINGS 


m 

m 

m 

m 

H 


Bartlett 


Never  sold  anything  but  GOOD  PIANOS, 
and  is  the  head  of  the  OLDEST, 

LARGEST  and  STRONGEST  Music 
House  in  the  Southwest.    Our  record 
during  the  past  twenty-six  years 
is  guarantee  that  the  future 
of  your  Piano  will  be  cared  for 
and  your  interests  protected. 


Music 


Company 


235 

South 
Broadway 
Opposite 
City  Hall. 


Is  our  business,  but  we  are  not  in 
the  music  business  merely  for  the 
profit  which  accrues,  but  it  has  been 
our  pleasure  as  well  as  business 
to  cater  to  the  musicians  and 
music-loving  public.    Never  has 
our  stock  been  so  complete, 
with  so  many  beautiful  woods 
to  select  from. 


BRAND 
NEW 
PIANOS 
$116,  $123 
$137,  $156 
$185,  $216 
$248,  $288 
$338,  $358 
&c.,  &c. 


Bartlett  Music  Co. 


South 

Broadway 

Angeles. 
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The  Rosslyn 

The  New  Hotel  on  Main  St. 
Opposite  PostoRice. 

Every  modern  convenience — po- 
lite attention  —  satisfaction  as- 
sured to  every  guest. 

Accommodations  for  250  Guests. 

Orchestral  music  during  dinner. 
American  Plan  $2  per  Day  and  up 
European    "     $1     "      "  " 

Kdss  &  Wklkkk,  Props. 


TRY  US  FOR 


g  Groceries-^  | 

THE  BEST 
The  Market  Contains  for  a 

LITTLE  LESS 
Money  Tlian  Others  A.sk. 

m 

J.  E.  CARR  ^  i 


WE'RE 


Merchant  Tailors 

Noted  for  the  excellence  of 
the  clothes  we  make  and 
the  low  prices  we  ask  for 
the  clothes. 

Suits  $20  and  up 

SATISFACTION  OR  NO  SALE 

Jacoby  Bros. 

331-333-335  So.  Broadway 


•  WW  wvwwwwv  wwww  . 

\  Par  Excellence  \ 

A  trial  will  convince  j'ou  tliat 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 


Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 

•W/WW^vW/WWW/WWVWW* 


•wwwww^wwwwwww* 

PALACE  MARKET  | 

EVERHARDY  &  WREDEN,  Proprietors  \ 
Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 
Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

[  Cor.  3d  and  SpringStt.  Tel.Main415 
»  WW^/VVW%VWW^WWW/W^4 


Office  Phone  Main  261 


Residence  Phone  White  2696 

THEO.  A.  EISEN 
Architect 


J  424  Stimson  BIdg.    Los  Angeles,  Cal.  J 


Mrs.  Woodworth 

CARD  READER 

Rooms  18  and  19,  Hotel  Western 


Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittings 
daily,  II;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
423!^  S.  Spring. 

TOWNSEIND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

('opyrights,  Trado- 
Ma'rlis  and  Labels 
TELEPHONE  MAIN  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block.  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


PATENTS 


Woman's  Opportunities 
In  Southern  California 

WKaLt  the  LaLnd  of  Sunshine  Offers  to  All  Women 
aLnd  Its  Inducements  to  Those  Inclined  to 
Business  or  the  Professions. 

grumblers  that  competition  has  here  re- 
duced wages  to  the  existence  scale  of 
living.  Such  would  do  well  to  compare 
the  Eastern  and  Western  wage  rates. 
Especially  women.  They  will  find  that 
teachers'  salaries  average  much  higher 
then  in  the  Elast ;  that  bookkeepers'  sala- 
ries are  just  as  good  if  not  better;  that 
a  competent  free-lance  stenographer  and 
typewriter  gets  lo  cents  a  page  for  her 
work,  which  is  higher  than  the  accepted 
rate  in  New  York  city,  and  Chicago. 
Besides  all  this,  one  must  consider  the 
fact  that  living  in  Southern  California 
is  much  less  expensive  than  elsewhere. 
Then,  also,  the  additional  opportunity 
for  out-of-door  recreation  at  all  seasons 
of  the  year  can  scarcely  be  measured  in 
money. 

A  great  many  women  in  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia are  engaged  in  journalism.  For 
a  clever  woman  who  doesn't  object  to 
a  little  drill  in  newspaper  and  magazine 
work  at  the  first,  the  profesion  is  ideal. 
Women  journalists  are  as  highly  paid 
as  men.  The  work  is  congenial  and 
they  are  respected  and  honored  in  their 
walks  of  life.  Notable  authors  have 
graduated  from  the  literary  field  of 
Southern  California.  The  entire  .scale 
of  woman's  work  in  Southern  Califor- 
nia is  less  arduous  than  in  the  East.  As 
to  the  humbler  employments,  c.  g.,  piece 
and  day  workers ;  the  girls  who  work 
in  the  fruit-canning  factories,  in  the  big 
laundries,  or  who  are  engaged  as  seam- 
stresses in  the  wholesale  clothes  manu- 
factories, get  better  pay  and  have  shorter 
hours  than  in  the  East.  A  good  hau'l 
in  a  canning  factory  will  earn  frf)m  a 
dollar  to  two  dollars  a  day.  In  the  East 
30  to  80  cents  a  day  is  considered  first- 
rate  wages.  Pianists,  music  and  singing 
teachers,  elocutionists  and  arti.sts  are 
well  supported  throughout  this  section. 
This  is  especially  noticeable  in  Los  An- 
geles, where  women  in  these  callings  are 
so  eitiphatically  endorsed  by  society.  The 
constant  influx  of  a  leisure  and  moneyed 
class  creates  a  demand  for  teachers  in 
the  sethetic  arts.  A  great  many  of  our 
wealthy  visitors,  also  occupy  themselves 
in  this  direction. 

In  the  business  world  there  are  many 
women  in  Southern  California  who  are 
doing  well.  Women's  oil  companies, 
family  hotels,  boarding  houses,  restau- 
lants,  intelligence  offices,  theatrical  and 
press  agencies  are  flourishing.  A  great 
many  occupations  which  arc  frowned  on 
in  the  East,  though  not  strictly  consid- 
ered infra  di".  are  here  welcomed.  So 
we  have  women  actively  thrusting  them- 
selves into  the  professions.  On  the  other 
hand,  there  are  many  humbler  works  in 
Southern  California  in  which  women  do 
not  engage.  This  is  probably  due  to  the 
fact  that  Japanese,  and  Chinese  are  em- 
ployed, such  as  laundrymen,  cooks, 
waiters  and  general  men-of-all-work. 

The  fact  that  Orientals  have  usurped 
these  himibler  occupations,  usually  filled 
in  the  East  by  women,  has  not  lessened 
her  chances  of  employment.  It  simply 
has  raised  the  nature  of  the  employment 
and  given  a  higher  wage  rate. 

Women  clerks  and  saleswomen  re- 
ceive about  the  same  average  rate  of 
wages  in  the  cities  of  Southern  Califor- 
nia as  in  the  Eastern  cities.  In  the 
smaller  towns  their  average  wage  rate 
is  better.  However,  as  before  men- 
tioned, living  is  cheaper  here  than  else- 
where. E.xtreme  cold  is  unknown,  fruit 
and  vegetables  cost  less.  Of  women 
printers  there  are  a  great  man}'. 

In  fact,  froin  every  standpoint  it  mu.st 
be  acknowledged  that  the  Land  of  Sun- 
shine is  an  ideal  one  for  the  gentler  sex. 
Whether  woman  goes  into  business,  in 
the  professions,  or  into  employment,  or 
whether  she  crowns  a  home,  she  does 
so  in  a  locality  more  congenial  to  her 
than  elsewhere. 


First  and  best  of  all.  Southern  Cali- 
fornia offers  woman  Nature's  greatest 
gift,  good  health.  It  is  a  frequent  oc- 
currence to  hear  tourists  and  visitors 
comment  favorably  upon  the  fine  phy- 
siques of  the  Southern  California 
women.  They  are  much  taller  than  the 
average  women  of  the  Middle  and  At- 
lantic Coast  States.  They  are  more  ro- 
bust. They  are  rosier,  healthier,  and 
prettier.  This  is  largely  a  result  of  our 
delightful  out-of-door  weather.  The 
same  condition  which  has  endowed  them 
with  greater  physical  force  and  charm 
also  enaliles  a  woman  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia to  occupy  herself  in  pleasures, 
businesses,  professions  and  trades  which 
inclement  weather  forbids.  In  addition 
to  her  home  duties  the  woman  of  South- 
ern California  can  engage  in  pursuits 
which  will  prove  both  delightful  and 
beneficial  to  her  family  and  herself  as 
well.  If  she  is  makin  ■  her  way  alone 
she  slill  is  invited  by  the  same  charm- 
ing allurements  to  home  life,  and  she 
also  is  less  circumscribed  by  reason  of 
the  man}'  and  almost  unusual  opportu- 
nities afforded  her  to  make  her  living  in 
pursuits  both  dignified  and  congenial. 

To  the  woman  who  prefers  country 
life  there  is  fruit-raising,  chicken-rais- 
ing, and  other  small  stock,  besides  the 
culture  of  valuable  flowers.  Market  gar- 
dening can  hardly  be  considered  an  ad- 
vantageous opening  to  women  because 
of  the  competition  by  the  Chinese  who 
have  attained  a  greater  or  less  degree  of 
skill.  As  to  raising  fancy  stock,  a  lady 
in  Altadena  has  a  kennel  of  valuable 
cats;  another  near  Downey  raises  tur- 
keys and  chickens  for  the  market,  and 
also  fancy  bred  animals.  Thousands  of 
women  have  interested  themselves  in 
the  culture  of  Belgian  hares.  But  there 
are  many  more  staple  varieties  of  small 
stock,  in  which  they  can  profitably  in- 
dulge. A  lady  near  Sherman  conducts 
a  large  poultry  farm  and  raises  a 
great  deal  of  small  market  stock.  With 
eggs  at  40  cents  a  dozen,  and  honey  at 
20  cents  a  comb,  the  Southern  California 
woman  who  runs  a  chicken  ranch  or 
apiary  will  make  money.  Hundreds  of 
women  in  Southern  California  take 
pleasure  in  assisting  their  husbands  in  or 
in  actually  running  berry  ranches.  These 
yield  a  very  large  income  for  the  amount 
invested,  and  ordinarily  find  a  very 
ready  demand  in  the  local  market. 

The  culture  of  flowers  in  Southern 
California  is  a  particularly  delightful 
and  remimerative  pastime.  There  are 
comparatively,  at  present,  few  persons 
engaged  in  this  pursuit.  In  Holland, 
Belgium,  and  France,  women,  more  than 
men,  raise  flowers  for  the  market,  for 
essences,  or  grow  rare  and  costly  vari- 
eties. To  the  woman  inclined  to  out-of- 
door  life,  no  more  advantageous  profes- 
sion can  suggest  itself  than  flower  cul- 
ture. Professor  Leon  Labonde,  of  Los 
.\ngeles,  has  almost  completed  his  large 
essence  factory  near  the  Redondo  Rail- 
road depot.  This  factory  will  manufac- 
ture perfumes.  It  will  create  a  home 
demand  for  flowers  which  yield  per- 
fumes. In  the  course  of  a  few  years 
Professor  Labonde  predicts  that  there 
will  be  many  such  essence  factories  in 
Southern  California.  In  the  professions 
we  find  that  women  doctors,  both  homeo- 
path, allopath  and  osteopath,  are  re- 
markably successful  here.  Many  women 
have  taken  up  dentistry  and  are  doing 
extremely  well.  A  few  women  practice 
law.  But  women  have  not  made  the 
same  strides  in  the  legal  profession  in 
Southern  California  as  in  the  other  pro- 
fessions. Perhaps  this  is  due  to  the 
fact  that  fewer  women  have  engaged  in 
law.  Teachers  are  as  well  paid  in 
Southern  California  as  anywhere  in  the 
United  States.  In  the  grades  they  are 
better  paid.  Their  salaries  run  all  the 
way  from  $40  at  approximately  the  low- 
est to  an  average  of  $75  or  $100  a  month. 
Women  teachers  doing  the  same  work 
in  New  York.  Connecticut,  Michigan 
and  most  of  the  Atlantic  and  Middle 
States,  get  a  third  less. 

Many  persons  who  come  to  Southern 
California   get   an   idea   from  chronic 


THE  CHRISTMAS  TRAVELER. 

This  handsome  journal  has  outdone 
itself  in  its  Christmas  number.  It  con- 
tains interesting  articles  and  is  finely 
illustrated.  We  congratulate  our  pro- 
gressive and  prosperous  contemporary. 


g      PRINTERS  3 

^   258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

Telephone  Main  1361 
LOS  ANQEIiES,  CALIF.  ^ 

^lauuiiitiiiuiiiuiuiitami^ 


K6e  BEST  V 


YOU  get  (he  very  best 
OlI  the  very  lowest  ^ 
prices  consistent  with 
good  service  at  m; 


U/?e  JEfLSKY  214-216 
CREAMERY    w.  ist  St. 


Pure  Wines 

THE  BEST  that  California  pro- 
duces at  a  trifle  more  than  the 
cheap,  impure  and  injurious  wines 
so  often  sold  as  California's  best. 
You  can  depend  upon  It  that  you 
get  the  best  when  you  buy  from 

JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO. 

Telephone  Main  538 
141  147  S.  Main  St.,  LOS  ANGELES 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain 

The  only  burner  of  steai'y,  pure,  Live  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  CaJifornla.    Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapcring  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10x10  room,  |t.OO. 
Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  <Ji  Son's 

Ready  Mixed  Paint.s  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  MORGAN,  4M  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  8«2.  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

Tormerly  the  Thom^Resldence 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 
Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladies'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 


BUY 
YO  UR 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Main  Street 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

121  East  Second  St. 

S  Bros.  Mark.  Telephone  Main  561- 


X  The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY  • 

*  in  the  World  can  be  • 

•  obtained  at  ! 


•  306  Oregon  Aye.,( Bank Bldg.)  J 


SANTA  MONICA 


^/,e  SATURDAY  POST. 
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No  .. 

Deception 

No  chicanery  of  any  sort  is  practiced 
or  tolerated  at  our  store. 

Our  Hats  are 
sold  solely  on 
their  merits. 

A  purchaser  of  the  LEAST  expensive 
article  in  the  house  gets  the  same 
polite  attention  as  if  she  were  buy- 
ing the  MOST  expensive  hat  we 
carry. 

ScofieJd 


105  N.  SPRING'ST. 


Beautiful  Hair  r 

By  our  special  Process  we  beautify  S 

and  restore  hair  to  its  natural  K 

color.  w 


Our  Specialty 


The  restoration  of  the  complexion. 


A  Nice  Switch 


We  malie  to  order  Switclies,  Wigs, 
Waves  and  Janes  to  match  any 
shade  of  hair. 


1 


Mrs.  Weaver = Jackson,  J 

318  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 


NEAR  fHIRD 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Human  Hoir  Goods 

Of  every  description  on  hand  and 
made  to  order.  Toupee  and  cus- 
tom wig  making  a  specialty. 

Cremc  Acacia . . . 

An  unexcelled  toilet  preparation, 
It  softens  and  cleanses  the  skin 
and  restores  the  complexion. 

w 

Imperial 

Hair  Bazaar 

224  west  Second  St..  Los  Angeles.  Cat. 


Hotel  MacKenzie 

Mrs.  O.  J.  MacKenzie,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449|  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


o  o       o  o 


Best  Materials  Used. 

Experienced  Workmanship. 

Prompt  Del  very. 

W.  F.  WHITTAKER 

214  South  Broadway 

Special  attention  to  out  of  town  trade. 


Christma^s  WKeiY  Old 
Vicervte  Was  YovinLg. 

A  Christmas  Story  Written  Expressly  for^H^c 
Saturda-y  Post  by  Mrs.  S.  M.  Parker. 


It  was  the  day  before  Christmas  and 
everybody  seemed  to  be  getting  ready 
to  have  a  good  time. 

Johnnv  and  Timmie  Larkin  vitre.  go- 
ing home.  They  had  been  down  town 
for  hours  traveling  from  one  toy  store 
to  another,  admiring  and  wishing  and 
were  tired  and  warm.  They  lived  on 
the  east  side,  and  when  they  reached 
the  Plaza  and  got  a  draught  of  water 
from  the  funnel-shaped  tin  cup  that 
hangs  at  the  drinking  fountain  there 
was  still  a  long  walk  before  them.  The 
green  lawn  and  the  bright  flowers  with- 
in the  Plaza  seemed  to  invite  them  to 
enter  and  linger  under  the  shade  of  the 
trees ;  and  as  it  happened  that  their 
neighbor,  old  Vicente,  who  had  been 
down  town  on  an  errand  of  his  own, 
was  resting  on  one  of  the  benches  they 
took  seats  at  his  side. 

Vicente  was  quite  old.  His  brown 
skin  was  wrinkled  and  flabby.  His  hair 
was  white  and  his  thin  whiskers  looked 
as  though  a  frost  had  settled  on  them. 
He  could  no  longer  work,  so  his  days 
were  spent  taking  care  of  the  little  chil- 
dren of  his  grandson,  whose  house  was 
his  home.  It  might  be  said  that  he  took 
care  of  the  children  of  the  neighborhood, 
for  they  all  gathered  around  him  to  play 
games  or  to  listen  to  his  stories  of  the 
old  days,  which  they  had  never  seen,  but 
which  Vicente  remembered  as  though 
they  were  only  of  a  week  ago.  The  old 
man  had  learned  to  speak  English  from 
his  children  and  grandchildren,  who  had 
attended  the  public  schools.  Johnny  and 
Tinnniewcre  always  in  the  group  around 
him  and  begged  him  for  a  story  oftener 
than  any  of  the  others. 

"Well,"  said  Vicente,  after  returning 
their  greeting,  "Christmas  comes  again." 

"Yes,"  said  Johnny  and  Timmie  to- 
gether. They  generally  spoke  together, 
though  sometimes  Johnny  got  the  start 
and  Tinunie  could  not  get  in  a  word  till 
along  toward  the  middle  and  then  he 
would  echo  Johnny's  words  and  finish 
up  a  few  seconds  after  him. 

"Did  you  have  much  fun  Christmas 
when  you  were  a  boy  ?"  they  asked. 
"Oh,  yes,  I  had  a  good  time." 
"What  kind  of  doings  did  you  have?" 
"We  had  many  kinds  suitable  for  the 
time.  The  best  was  the  play  of  'Los 
Pastores,'  (The  Shepherds')  at  Christ- 
mas eve.  Ah  !  that  was  a  grand  play  ! 
— far  better  than  what  is  now  seen  in 
the  theaters.  It  took  a  month  to  get 
ready  for  it,  so  you  may  think  what  it 
must  have  been.  When  at  last  the  time 
came  there  would  be  lights  in  every 
house,  and  fires  burning  out  of  doors  to 
turn  the  night  into  day.  Fireworks  went 
off  every  minute,  and  the  bells  rang  as 
loud  as  they  could  for  the  people  to 
come  to  church.  At  midnight  there  was 
high  mass ;  the  priests  wore  their  finest 
robes,  and  the  altar  was  loaded  with 
flowers  and  lighted  candles.  When  mass 
v,';.s  ever  the  priest  held  out  a  little 
ci  ucifix  in  his  hand  and  every  one  went 
up  and  kissed  it.  Even  the  babies  were 
given  the  chance. 

"After  this,  we  would  hear  the  music 
of  a  guitar  outside,  and  haste  was  made 
to  make  room  for  the  players  to  come 
in.  There  were  six  shepherds  making 
believe  they  were  watching  their  sheep. 
An  angel  stood  before  them  and  told 
them  the  little  Jesus  was  born  in  the 
manager.  They  wanted  to  go  to  see  the 
Blessed  Infant,  but  a  bad  angel  had  said 
it  was  not  true,  and  that  the  soldiers 
would  kill  them  if  they  tried  to  find  the 
little  Jesus. 

"The  holy  hermit  told  the  shepherds 
that  the  good  angel  spoke  the  truth,  so 
they  went  on. 

"Then  the  bad  angel  put  an  old  vaga- 
bond in  their  way  and  he  played  all 
kinds  of  tricks  on  them,  so  that  they 
found  it  very  hard  to  travel  along.  When 
at  last  they  got  rid  of  him,  the  bad  an- 
gel tried  to  fight  with  them,  but  they 
were  stronger,  and  at  last  drove  him 
away,  and  went  on  till  they  found  thr 
manger.  There,  in  truth,  was  the 
Blessed  Infant  lying  on  the  straw  !" 

"Did  the  good  angel  come  out  of 
heaven?"  asked  Johnny  and  Timmie. 

"You  would  have  thought  so  if  you 
had  seen  him.    But,  no;  he  was  not  a 


real  angel.  He  was  a  boy  dressed  to 
look  like  one.  The  shepherds  were 
women  in  shepherds'  dresses,  like  you 
see  in  holy  pictures.  The  bad  angel  and 
the  hermit  and  the  vagabond  were  just 
men  dressed  that  way. 

"For  a  week  after  Christmas  the  play- 
ers got  ready  every  day  and  went  to 
the  houses  of  the  rich  and  acted  the 
play  of  'The  Shepherds.'  Wherever  they 
went  a  great  crowd  followed,  and  there 
was  nothing  but  merry-making. 

"Ah !  those  were  very  happy  days. 
There  was  nothing  in  the  country  that 
is  here  now.  Ranches  and  country 
houses  were  in  the  places  of  the  towns. 
Instead  of  trains  people  journeyed  in 
wagons,  and  on  horseback.  There  was 
no  hurry.  Today  and  tomorrow,  one 
was  like  the  other." 

"Did  the  boys  ever  get  up  to  any- 
thing?" 

"Oh,  yes;  boys  are  always  the  same. 
They  can  any  time  find  mischief  to  do." 

"Tell  us  something  that  you  did." 

"Old  Vicente's  eyes  twinkled.  He  was 
thinking  of  one  of  his  pranks  of  sixty 
years  before. 

"Well,"  said  he,  after  a  moment,"when 
I  was  ten  years  old,  like  Johnny  here, 
as  I  was  going  to  church  on  Christmas 
eve, — we  lived  \n  the  country  and  start- 
ed early  so  as  to  get  to  town  before 
dark, — I  passed  a  water  hole  where  there 
were  many  young  frogs.  I  dropped  be- 
iiind  and  pulled  off  my  shoes,  which 
my  father  had  made  of  hide,  and  filled 
them  with  frogs.  When  I  got  to  the 
church  there  was  a  crowd  squeezing  in 
at  the  door,  and  the  people  were  reach- 
ing past  each  other  to  dip  their  fingers 
into  the  holy  water.  I  got  through  the 
crowd  some  way  with  my  shoes  in  my 
hand  and  when  I  .saw  my  chance  I 
emptied  the  frogs  into  the  holy  water 
bowl.  When  the  people  dipped  their 
fingers  among  the  frogs  they  were  great- 
ly scared  and  began  to  scream  and  fight 
their  way  out  of  the  church." 

Johnny  and  Timmie  laughed  very 
hard  at  this. 

"Did  the  people  ever  find  out  who  put 
the  frogs  in  the  holy  water?"  they 
asked. 

"Yes,"  said  Vicente;  "a  girl  had  seen 
me  carrying  my  shoes  in  my  hands  and 
she  peeped  into  them  and  saw  the  little 
frogs,  so  she  told  on  me." 

"What  did  your  mother  do?" 

"She  took  a  stick  and  laid  it  on  my 
back." 

"What  did  the  people  say?" 

"They  said :  "The  devil  will  get  Vi- 
cente, sure.'  " 

"But  he  did  not."  said  Johnny  and 
Timmie. 

"Not  yet,  not  yet,"  said  old  Vicente, 
chuckling;  and  lie  began  to  make  ready 
to  leave. 

The  little  boys  jumped  up  nimbly. 
They  felt  entirely  rested  and  started 
home  at  a  good  speed. 

"There's  water  in  that  hole  under  the 
old  bridge,"  said  Johnny. 

"Yes,"  said  Timmie.  Then  they  both 
said  : 

"I  bet  you  it's  full  of  little  frogs." 


Pertinent  fo  SoutFiern  California. 

But  I  beheld  a  fearful  sign. 
To  which  the  white  men's  eyes  are 
blind; 

Their  race  may  vanish  hence  like  mine. 

And  leave  no  trace  behind. 
Save  ruins  o'er  the  region  spread, 

.'\nd  the  white  stones  above  the  dead. 

Before  these  fields  were  shorn  and  tilled. 
Full  to  the  brim  our  rivers  flower. 

The  melody  of  waters  filled 

The  fresh  and  boundless  wood  ; 

And  torrents  dashed  and  rivulets  played. 
And  fountains  spouted  in  the  shade. 

Tliese  grateful    sounds   are   heard  no 
more, 

The  springs  are  silent  in  the  sun  ; 
The  rivers,  by  the  blackened  shore. 

With  lessening  current  run ; 
The  realm  oitr  tribes  are  crushed  to  get 

May  be  a  barren  desert  yet. 

— William  Cullen  Bryant. 


California 
Limited 

This,  the  completest 
of  trains,  runs  in 
66  hours, 
Los  Angeles  to 
Chicag-o,  over  the 

SANTA  FE 

It  leaves  Los  Angeles 
at  6:15  in  the  evening 
Tuesdays, 
Thursdays  and 
Saturdays. 


A  FISHERMAN'S  PARADISE. 

Sania  Gataima  isiami 

Reached  by  the  Terminal  Railway 
and^Steamer. 

'T'HERE  is  no  other  .section  in  tiiese 
•  United  States  that  has  such  a  varie- 
ty and  such  a  quantity  of  fish  as  access- 
ible as  this.  It  is  tlie  home  of  the  leap- 
ing tuna,  tlie  resort  of  the  monster  blacli 
sea  bass,  more  often  called  the  jew  fish. 
Here  is  also  found  that  gamey  tish  the 
yellow  tail,  while  rock  bas",  barracuda, 
and  albicore  afford  the  fisherman  all 
the  pport  he  can  ask  for.  Other  pleas- 
ures are  golfing,  coaching  over  a  mag- 
nificent mountain  road  to  the  interior 
of  the  Island,  hunting  wild  goat,  doves, 
quail  and  foxes. 
Hotels  open  the  year  round. 

AGENTS  OF  THE 

Los  Angeles 

Terminal  Railway 

Will  sell  you  tickets  and  furnish 
all.desired  information. 
Round  Trip  Fare.$2.7.5. 

Saturday  &  Sunday  Excursions  $2.50 

Good  to  return  Sunday  or  Monday. 

CrTY  TICKET  OFFICE 

237  So.  Spring:  St.,  Lios  Angeles 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  960 

F.  K.  RULE,  T.  C.  PECK, 

LGen.  Mngr.  Gen. Pass. Agt. 


Vegetarian 

hygienic 

Restaurant 

strictly  a  vegetarian  diet  every 
day  in  the  week.  Largest  dining 
room  in  the  city.  First-clasa  ser- 
vice and  popular  prices.  Take 
your  meals  here  and  win  back 
your  health. 

3(5  317  West  Third  St. 

Bel.  Broadway  and  Mill  SI. 

LOS  ANGELES 


A  Typewrlier 

Is  no  longer  an  oflice  luxury— it  is 
a  necessity!  It  s  a  comfort  too— 
to  have  a  machine  tliat  embodies 
every  convenience  known  to 
science.  We  sell  THREE  such 
machines.         :       :       :       :  : 

"'Che  Densrrvore" 

"Che  Yost" 

"Che  Century" 

INITED  TYPEWRITER  and 
.SUPPLIES  COMPANY 


I)" 


21 1  West  Second  St.,    Los  Aneeles,  Cal. 


IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS, PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST. 
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Your  Table 

Sboulil  liave  the  best  of 
everything  on  it,  especial- 
ly (.luring  the  holidays. 
Let  us  supply  the  wines, 
for  they  are  the  best. 

Call  for  FREE  SAMPLES 

Sonoma  i^infandel  or  Riesling,  pr/^^ 
per  gallon   OL/C 

5-ye«r-old  Port,  best  in  the  PZr^^ 
State,  per  gallon  Zj\JC 

5-year-olil  Sherry,  Angelica  or 
Muscat,  truly  meritorious 
wines,  i>cr  gallon    DOC 

20-year-old  Port,  Sherry,  Angelica, 
Muccat.  Malaga  or  Madeira- 
best  in  the  world  for  the  fl^  i 
money,  per  gallon   CP I  .^KJ 

EDWARD  WIMr  COM= 
GERMAIN  nllll^  PANY 

Telephone  Main  919. 
397-399  US  AogclCS  St.,  COP.  FOUPth 

OPEN  EVENINGS.         NO  BAR. 
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YOU  GET  A  GOOD  MEAL  \  j 
AT  THE 


Royal 

Restaurant 

118  South  Spring  Street 

Bet.  First  and  Second 


F.  E.  MACARTNEY       Lo«  Angeles,  Cal.  j 


U.  F.  BEINZEMAN 

j|  Druggist  and 
X       Chemist  \.  .. 

Z  Dealer  in  pure  Drugs,  Chemicals  and 
J  Patent  Medicines  at  lowest  possible 
3f  prices.  Keep  on  hand  the  finest  Per-  V 
fumerius  produced  in  America  and  C 
Europe.  Ladies  will  find  Heinzeman's  V 
Freckle  Salve  the  Best  in  the  World,  f 
Prescriptions  carefully  compounded  W 
by  reliable  Pharmacists. 

222  North  Main  St.,       Los  Angeles,  r 

TELEPHONE   MAIN   6  0 

The  Russell  Lunch  Parlor 

Ladies'  and  (lentlcmen's 
Lunch  and  Dining  Room. 

Quality.       Cleanliness.       Quick  Service. 

RUSSELL'S  j3. 
^       SURPASSING  COFFEE.  ^ 


A.  B.  RUSSELL, 

Proprietor. 


250  South  Broadway, 

Loi  Aneelcs,  Cal. 


Telephone  Main 
105S 


THE  BANKRUPT 
WALL  PAPER  STOCK 

Of  II.  LODGE,  Pasadena,  was  bought 
bv  us  and  is  being  sold  very  cheap. 

WALTER  BROS.  South  Spring 


The  Saloon  In 

The  Yosemite. 

Last  summer  the  State  of  California  constructed  a  large  and 
handsome  saloon  in  the  State  Park  in  the  Yosemite  Valley. 

W'e  do  not  consider  this  use  of  public  funds  proper  or  legitimate. 

The  city  of  Los  Angeles  at  one  time  liad  a  cigar  stand  in  the 
City  Hall.  The  impropriety  of  the  arrangement  was  finally  forced 
upon  the  attention  of  the  city  politicians  and  they  had  to  abate  the 


nuisance.  Tobacco  selling  is  lawful,  but  the  public  City  Hall  was 
no  place  for  the  business.    Neither  would  it  be  for  a  saloon. 

The  city  parks  are  not  proper  places  for  saloons.  Neither  is  the 
Yosemite  State  Park  a  pro[)er  place  for  a  saloon. 

Public  funds  spent  in  the  construction  of  palatial  saloons  are 
not  properly  spent. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  Dec.  17th,  1900. 
Editor  SATURDAY  POST: 

We  have  sold  the  200-light  Edison  Dynamo 
through  the  advertisement  in  your  paper.  Please 
take  the  notice  of  dynamo  out  of  our  quarter 
page  and  continuing  Westinghouse  15  Horse- 
Power  Engine  in  its  place. 

TUFTS-PALMER  ELECTRIC  WORKS, 
Per  W.  B.  Palmer, 

701  South  Main  Street. 


i  You 
I  Might 

J  Just  as  well  have  a  piano  in  your 
T  house  all  the  years  you  are  saving 
•J  money  to  pay  for  one.  Make  a 
X  small  payment  and  we  deliver  the 
piano  to  you.  The  balance  in  pay- 
ments convenient  to  yourself. 

SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 
MUSIC  CO. 


ai6-2ia  West  -Third  St. 

BRADBURY  BUILDING. 

I— oa  Angeles,  Cal. 


a  Have  your  Garments  ('leaned,  |R 

^  Dyed  iinil  Renovatcil  nt  » 

i  American  Dye  worhs  i 

(Incorporated)  p 

i  Merchants  and 

k 

I 
I 


i 


(Incorporated) 

Merchants  and 

Household  Goods 

Done  on  Short  Notice.   Our  New  Dry 

Process  superior  to  all  others. 
All  Colors  (iuaranteed  absolutely  fast. 

Main  Office,  210y2  South  Spring  St. 

Telephone  Main  HSO. 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 

Branch  Offices  in  all  principal  towns 
of  Southern  (  alifornia. 


Wood  carpet 

A  beautiful,  economical  cover- 
ing for  floors  in  place  of  the 
ordinary  dusty  and  otherwise 
objectionable  woolen  carpets. 
Polished  oak  floors  will  last  a 
lifetime. 

Grilles  and   Cabinet  Work 

OF  EVERY  DESCRIPTION. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH 

707  So.  Broadway.  LOS  ANGELES 


SPECIAL  OFFER 

To  all  desirous  of  subscribing  to 
^/>e  SATURDAY  POST 

The  Sattjkday  Post  free  for  one 
year  to  anyone  sending  ua 

Two  new  yearly  prepaid 
subscriptions. 

Post  PuDllshlBg  company 

401  -  402  Stimson  Building. 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


WANTED.  —  A  well-known  and  successful 
horticulturist  is  open  to  an  engagement  as 
manager  or  superintendent.    Best  of  reference. 
Address,  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.. 

401-2  Stimson  Building,  Los  Angeles. 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ex- 
terminates roaches:  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  6 
poundtins,  |3.00;  217  West  Second  Street,  Los 
Angeles. 

 o  

A  GENUINE  TURQUOISE  STICK 
PIN,  STERLING  SILVER,  FREE 
WITH  EACH  ONE  YE.A.RLY  SUB- 
SCRIPTION TO  THE  SATURDAY 
POST. 


SATURDAY  POST. 
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BY  THE  SAD  SEA  WAVES. 


Down  at  Terminal  Island,  where  the 
ocean  breakers  roll  up  the  smooth  white 
beach  in  melodious  accords,  hundreds 
of  persons  are  daily  taking  advantage  of 
the  elegant  service  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Terminal  Railroad  Company.  The  Ter- 
minal is  running  a  train  at  noon  in  47 
minutes  from  Long  Beach,  and  a  little 
longer  from  Terminal,  to  Los  Angeles, 


and  another  crackerjack  cannon-ball 
gives  excellent  accommodations  at  night. 
Terminal  Island  is  the  only  resort  on 
the  Coast  that  has  an  eastern  exposure, 
consequently  holiday-seekers  are  not  an- 
noyed by  the  burning  reflections  of  the 
sun's  rays  from  the  water.  Terminal 
is  beautiful,  peaceful  and  hospitable.  See 
(be  Terminal  card  in  this  issue  as  to  de- 
partures. 


PEOPLE  WE  KNOW. 


Mr.  T.  C.  Peck,  G.  P.  A.  of  llie  Ter- 
minal Railroad,  has  returned  to  Los 
Angeles,  after  his  recent  sad  trip  East. 
Mr.  Peck's  many  friends  in  Southern 
California,  are  heartily  glad  that  we  arc 
not  going  to  lose  him.  Mr.  Peck  is  a 
keen  railroad  man,  and  very  popular, 
both  among  railroad  men  and  laymen 
generally.  Mr.  Peck  is  an  enthusiast  in 
the  K.  P.,  being  a  strong  member  of  Los 
Angeles  Lodge,  No.  205,  and  has  done 
much  to  build  the  Lodge  up  to  its  pres- 
ent splendid  strength. 


Mr.  J.  Ross  Clark,  second  vice-presi- 
dent of  the  new  San  Pedro,  Los  Angeles 
&  Salt  lake  railroad,  is  warmly  inter- 
ested in  young  men.  and  always  easy  of 
approach.  Mr.  Clark  is  vitally  interested 
in  Y.  M.  C.  A.  affairs  and  the  progres- 
siveness  of  the  organization  in  this  city 
is  largely  due  to  his  stinuilating  influence 
and  work  in  its  behalf.  The  Y.  M.  C. 
A.  is  offering  unusual  attractions  to 
accept  its  hospitable  advantages. 


The  Long  Beach  Press,  of  which  Mr. 
L.  V.  Miller  is  editor,  started  up  re- 
cently and  is  meeting  with  flattering  suc- 
cess. Long  Beach  is  on  the  line  of  the 
new  San  Pedro,  Los  Angeles  &  Salt 
Lake  railroad,  and  is  a  town  that  is 
bound  to  grow.  The  Press  will  keep 
pace  with  the  growth  of  Long  Beach. 
 o  

Mrs.  Lou  V.  Chapm,  the  talented  lit- 
terateur and  lecturer,  has  just  published 
a  neat  book  of  poems  from  the  press  of 
B.  R.  Baumgardt  &  Co.  The  work  is 
beautifully  compiled  and  talented  in  sub- 
ject-matter. Mr.  Chapin  has  well  illus- 
trated the  volume. 


The  Post  readers  have  generally  en- 
joyed E.  A.  Brininstool's  interesting  sto- 
ries.^ Mr.  Brininstool  is  a  captivating 
writer,  and  his  work  is  in  great  demand 
by  foreign  papers  and  publishers. 
 o  

The  Saturday  Post  will  shortly  issue  a 
handsome  illustrated  article  upon  beauti- 
progressive  San  Bernardino.  Look  out 
for  it. 


Professiona-l  CaLrds 


DENTISTS 


FRANCIS  M.  PARKER,  D.  D.  S. 
Offices,  129%  West  First  street, 
Telephone  Green  311. 

DR.  D.  CAVE, 

Office,  Lankershim  Block, 
Corner  Third  and  Spring  Streets. 
Telephone  Main  1515. 

P.  HENDRICKS,  D.  D.  S. 
Offices,  Byrne  Block, 
Corner  Third  and  Broadway. 

Telephone  Green  500. 


A  VALUABLE  CURIO:  THE 
SATURDAY  POST'S  TURQUOISE 
STICK  PIN  PREMIUM,  FREE 
WITH  EVERY  SUBSCRIPTION. 


DIAMONDS 


I^QE  would  be  pleased  t( 
show  you  tlie  most 
complete  stock  of  Diamond 
mounted  jewelry  in  the  city 
You  know  that  onr  goods  are  "right" 
and  our  prices  are  as  low  as  the  higii 
quality  will  admit  of.  Everything  for 
the  Holidays. 


S.  COINRADI, 


205  So.  Spring  Street 

UNDER  THF  HOLLENBECK 


LARGE 

IMPORTATION  OF 


DIITCHI^BULBS 


Call  and  Inspect  Them  ...   v<    GERMAIN  SEED        PLANT  CO.  ^ 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  cATALoouE.    326-330  SO.  MAIN  ST.,  himm  HotsI  Westiiiinster,  LOS  ANGELES 


Hoegee  Says 


•      •  • 


GIVE 


The  Boys 

A  Good  Gun' 

A  Punching  Bag 

A  Trapeze 

A  New  Wheel 

A  Pair  of  Boxing  Gloves 

Fencing  Foils 

A  Baseball  or  Football  Suit 
A  Cap,  or  Belt  or  Shoes 
A  Sweater  that  he  will  like 
A  Baseball 
A  Football 

If  he  is  a  small  tad — 
A  Coaster 
A  Tricycle 

A  Juvenile  Baseball  Outfit 


The  Qirls 

An  Exerciser 

A  Set  of  Dumbbells  or  Indian 

Clubs 
A  Tennis  Racquet 
A  Basket  Ball 
A  Croquet  Set 
A  Gymnasium  Suit 
A  Pair  of  Walking  Shoes 
A  Sweater 

A  Golf  Club  or  Caddy  Bag 
A  Bicycle 

If  she  is  a  small  miss  get  her 
A  Tricycle 
An  Indoor  Game 


Send  for  our  New  Catalogue  of 


Sporting,  Athletic  and  Gymnasium  Goods. 


Wm.  H.  Hoegee 

128=142  S.  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles 

The  Largest  Outfitting  Establishment 
In  Western  America. 


Miners'  Supplies. 


Tents  and  Canvass  Goods. 
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UPPIINCOTT'S 

Portraits  as  You  Like  Them 
$4.00,  $5.00  and  $6.00 
Per  Dozen 
And  Only  the  Best. 

The  great  pictures  of  the  Yosemite  Valle}'^,  by 
Oliver  Lippincott,  on  Exhibition  Free. 

Visitors  welcome  in  our  Art  Rooms,  the  largest 
and  finest  wt-st  of  Chicago. 

Frames  and  Framing 

upplncott  Art  company 

351  South  Broadway 

Open  Saturday  Evenings.    LOS  ANGELES 
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ye 

(QbM^rord 

Inn 


Delightful 
Homelike 


f    Hotel  .. 


Just  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City,  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  of 
the  City. 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
Billiard  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
and  illustrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
while  in  Los  Angeles. 


/oun 


pigkt  tKpougKtb/fe 


ot^ford  Inn 

EIGMTH'AJt"  HOPE  5TREET5 

L06  ANGELE6  CAL. 


opiiir  on  Company 


\  50  CIS.  per  Share  I 


800  Acres 


In  the  heart  of  the  rich 


Coalingfa  District 

3i  Miles  from  Railway  Communication. 


BOARD  or  DIRECTORS 


WARREN  OILLELBN 

Prealdent  Broadway  Bank,  Lot  Angelat. 

JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Caabier  State  Bank  and  Truit  Co.,  Loi 
Angelei 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Engineer  and  Oeneral  Contractor  of 
Public  Work!,  Pboenix,  A.  T.,  and  Loi 
Angelei 


JOHN  MARTIN 

Praiident  Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr.  SMnley  Electrfc  Co.,  Ban  Franelico 

GEORGE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Franetaco 

NATHANIEL  J.  MANSON 

Attorney-at-Law,  Ban  FrancUeo 

H.  R.  HURLBUT 

Fifteen  years  In  cbarge  of  Adrertlilng 
Department,  San  Franelico  Call 


OPHIR.  OIL  COMPANY 


435  Douglas  Building 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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Wilson's  Alr-Tip  Heaters 

ARE  SUPERIOR. 
ALL  STYLES  OF  OIL  HEATERS. 
LET  US  SHOW  YOU  THEM. 

Ja$.  w.  Hellman,    157-I6I  North  Spring  St. 

•vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvv«vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvv# 


Fancy  Apples 


Our  men  are  out  early  in  the  season — secure  tlie  first  choice;  then 
gathered  and  stored  with  the  greatest  care  ;  brought  to  our  store  as 
needed  and  carefully  repacked.  Why  not  order  your  Applet  from 
us?    "Best  is  cheapest."    We've  all  kinds. 

Tel.  Main  550 

Ship  Everywhere 


Ludwig  &  Mathews.  ^^Sillf^r 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast. 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all  Kinds 
Promptly  Furnished. 


Telephone  Main  509 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  Employment  Agents 

Basement  California  Bank  Building,  Corner  Broadway. 
300-302  WEST  SECOND  STREET.       -        -        -        LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 

ThestandordMry 

Makes  6  Stiches  while  other  Machines 
make  3  to  4 — besides  being  the  quick- 
est and  easiest  running. 

ROR  SALE  OR  REINJX. 

WILLIAMSON  BROS., 

327  South  Spring  Street 

Woollacott's  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors 


Standard  Rotary  Shuttle 


Tel.  Main  44. 


124  N.  Spring  St. 


A  FEW  SPECIALTIES- 


Port,  5  yearx  old,  sot  I ,  mellow   %  75 

Port,  7  years  oM,  mellow,  good  body  1  00 
Sherry,'5  years  old,  soft  and  clean..'.  75 
Sherry, 7  years  old, rich  and  fruity..  1  00 
Aneefica.  5yrs  old,  full  bodied, sweet  75 


Sweet  Wlnes--Woollacott's  Qold  Medal  Brand* 

Gal.  Qt. 


Gal. 


Qt. 


I  2.1  I  Angelica,  7  yrs  old,  superior,  heavy, 

50  I    sweet                                          100  50 

a5  ]  Muscat  el,  5  yrs  old,  clean  and  sweet     75  25 

50   Muscatel,  7  yrs  old,  heavy  and  sweet  1  00  50 

25  I  Tokav,  Madeira,  Catawba                   1  00  50 

Light  Wines  Gal.    Doz.  Quart 

Claret  or  Zinfandel,  fine  table  wine                                                              I  50   $2  00  »  20 

Burgundy,  .Medoc,  ("abernet                                                                         1  00     3  00  35 

(Different  ages  charged  in  proportion.) 


kwagTcompa?;;"''  tiWholesale  Hay 

OFFICE,  THIRD  AND  CENTRAL  AVE.    TELEPHONE  MAIN  1596 


A  Machinery  Bargain^ 

A  20=Horse  Power 

Westinghouse 
<^^^Automatic  Engine 

IN  EXCELLENT  WORKING  ORDER.     A  WON- 
DERFUL BARGAIN  FOR  CASH. 

For  particulars  see 

Tults-Paimer  Electric  works 

701  South  Main  Street, 
LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA. 


RELIABLE 
JEWELRY 


Why  is  it  that  when  you  think  of  Watches, 
Diamonds,  or  Jewelry,  you  think  of  Nordlinger's? 
Our  Holiday  Stock  is  larger  than  ever  and  our 
Prices  are  smaller. 

We  will  o-iadly  show  you  the  Newest  and  Best. 


S.  NORDLINGER, 


109  South 
Spring  Street 


Western  Graphic 

IS  the  Collier's  Weekly  of 
The  Great  Southwest. 

If  you  are  not  acquainted  with  it 
Send  for  Sample  Copy — Free. 

Geo.  Rice  &  Sons,  [Inc.]  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


LARGE 

IMPORTATION  OF 


DIITCHI?i^BULBS 


Call  and  Inspect  Them  ...  GERMAIN  SEED        PLANT  CO.  ^ 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  oATALoouE.    326-330  SO.  MAIN  ST ,  Kdjoining  Hotel  Westminster,  LOS  ANGELES 
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I  Extraordinary  f 
I  Comfort 
I  In  an 

I  Ordinary  Car  | 


'pHE  "ORDINARY"  is  the 
name  of  the  new  Sixteen- 
Section  Pullman  Sleeping  Cars, 
with  wide  vestibules,  double  win- 
I  ::3S    dows,  Pintsch  light,  curtains  and 

in  an  lavatories. 

They  are  only  cfilled  "Ordina- 
ry" to  distinguish  them  from 
Palace  Drawing  Room  Cars  and 
the  old  Tourist  Cars.  They  are 
handsomely  finished  in  polished  birch  wood  with  aluminum 
fittings,  and  are  furnished  with  upholstered  seats,  tables, 
mattresses  and  linen.  Regulation  Pullman  Porters  care 
for  the  cars  and  the  passengers. 

The  New  Cars  run  through  without  change  thrice  a 
week  on  Personally  Conducted 
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I  SUNSET  Francisco,  1 

i  rvninciAMC  Los  Angeles  and  | 
I  EXCURSIONS    Washington  | 

S^::  Through  El  Paso,  San  Antonio,  Houston, 

New  Orleans  and  the  Historic  South. 


Departures: 

Monday,  Wednesday  and 
C:r        Friday,  from  each  terminal. 
See  A  gents  of  the 

1  southern  PoclHc  company 

iZ-  About  Them. 

Los  Angeles  Ticket  Office,  261  South  Spring  St. 


I'^f  SUNSET  \-r^\  ^ 
Tz  lO  tosDEN 4  sHAsm    1  rrS 

\tf)\      R0IJTE3  /Ql 
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^  The  Greact  K.  6;  A.  Train  Robbery  ^ 

^   ^   By  PAUL  LEICESTER  FORD   ^  ^ 

Author  of  "THE  HONORABLE  PETER  STIRLING."  "JANICE  MEREDITH."  Etc. 

Copyright,  1896,  by  J.  B.  Lippincott  Company 


Thin  highly  interetting  story  started  in  our 
issue  of  December  22ad,  1900. 


Liord  Kaiies  wasn't  nlucli  mollified  by 
my  explanation.  "You're  too  much  in 
a  huny,  my  man,"  he  growled,  speak- 
ing to  me  as  if  I  were  a  servant.  "  Be  a 
bit  more  careful  in  the  future.  " 

I  think  I  should  have  retorted — for 
his  manner  was  enough  to  make  a  saint 
mad — if  Miss  CuUen  hadn't  spoken. 

"You  tried  to  help  me,  Mr.  Gordon, 
and  I  am  deeply  grateful  for  that, ' '  she 
said.  The  words  look  simple  enough  set 
down  here.  But  the  tone  in  which  she 
said  them  and  the  extended  hand  and 
the  grateful  little  squeeze  she  gave  my 
fingers  all  seemed  to  express  so  much 
that  I  was  more  puzzled  over  them  than 
I  was  over  the  robbery. 


CHAPTER  rV. 

SOME  RA'^HER  QUEKR  ROAD  AGENTS. 

' '  You  hai ,  better  come  back  to  the  car. 
Miss  Cullen, "  remarked  Lord  Ralles 
after  a  pause. 

But  she  declined  to  do  so,  saying  she 
wanted  to  know  what  I  was  going  to 
telegraph.  And  he  left  us,  for  which  I 
wasn't  sorry.  I  told  her  of  the  good 
news  I  had  to  send,  and  she  wanted  to 
know  if  now  we  would  try  to  catch  the 
road  agents.  I  set  her  mind  at  rest  on 
that  score. 

"I  think  they'll  give  us  very  little 
trouble  to  bag, ' '  I  added,  ' '  for  they  are 
BO  green  that  it's  almost  pitiful.  " 

' '  In  not  cutting  the  wires? ' '  she  asked. 

' '  In  everything, ' '  I  replied.  ' '  But  tho 
worst  botch  is  their  waiting  till  we  had 
just  passed  the  Arizona  line.  If  they  had 
held  us  up  an  hour  earlier,  it  would  only 
have  been  state's  prison. " 

"And  what  will  it  be  now?" 

"Hanging. " 

"What?"  cried  Mi.ss  Cullen. 

"In  New  Mexico  train  robbing  is  not 
capital,  but  in  Arizona  it  is, "  I  told  her. 

"And  if  you  catch  them  they'll  be 
hung?"  she  asked. 

"Yes." 

"That  seems  very  hard." 

The  first  signs  of  dawn  were  begin- 
ning to  show  by  this  time,  and  as  the 
Bky  brightened  I  told  Miss  Cullen  that  I 
was  going  to  look  for  the  trail  of  the 
fugitives.  She  said  she  would  walk  with 
me,  if  not  in  the  way,  and  my  assurance 
was  very  positive  on  that  point.  And 
here  I  want  to  remark  that  it's  saying  a 
good  deal  if  a  girl  can  be  up  all  night 
in  such  excitement  and  still  look  fresh 
and  pretty,  and  that  she  did. 

I  ordered  the  crew  to  look  about,  and 
then  began  a  big  circle  around  the  train. 
Finding  nothing,  I  swung  a  bigger  one. 
That  being  equally  unavailing,  I  did  a 
larger  third.  Not  a  triice  of  foot  or  hoof 
within  a  half  mile  of  the  cars!  I  had 
heard  of  blankets  laid  down  to  conceal  a 
trail  of  swathed  feet,  even  of  leathern 
horse  boots  with  cattle  hoofs  on  the  bot- 
tom, but  none  of  these  could  have  been 
used  for  such  a  distance,  let  alone  the 
entire  absence  of  any  signs  of  a  place 
where  the  horses  had  been  hobbled.  Re- 
turning to  the  train,  tho  report  of  the 
I  men  was  the  same. 

'    "We've  ghost   road  agents  to  deal 
with.  Miss  Cullen,"  I  laughed.  "They 
come  from  nowhere,  bullets  touch  them 
jnot,  their  lead  hurts  nobody,  they  take 
nothing,   and  they  disappear  without 
1  touching  the  ground. ' ' 
I    "How  curious  it  is  I"  she  exclaimed. 
"One  would  almost  suppose  it  a  dream. " 
I    ' '  Hold  on, "  I  said.  ' '  We  do  have  some- 
thing tangible,  for  if  they  disappeared 
they  left  their  shells   behind  them." 
And  I  pointed  to  some  cartridge  sheila 
chat  lay  on  the  ground  beside  the  mail 
;ar.  "My  theory  of  aerial  bullets  won't 
lo." 

"The  shells  are  as  hollow  as  I  feel," 
*nghed  Miss  Cullen. 
"Your  sxiearestion  reminds  me  that  I 


am  desperately  hungry, "  I  said.  "Sup- 
pose we  go  back  and  end  the  famine. ' ' 

Most  of  the  passengers  had  long  since 
returned  to  their  seats  or  berths,  and 
Mr.  Cullen 's  party  had  apparently  done 
the  same,  for  218  showed  no  signs  of 
life.  One  of  my  darkies  was  awake,  and 
he  broiled  a  steak  and  made  us  some 
coffee  in  no  time,  and  just  as  they  were 
ready  Albert  Cullen  appeared.  So  we 
made  a  very  jolly  little  breakfast.  He 
told  me  at  length  the  part  he  and  the 
Britishers  had  borne  and  only  made  me 
marvel  the  more  that  any  one  of  them 
was  alive,  for  apparently  they  had  jump- 
ed olf  the  car  without  the  slightest  pre- 
caution and  had  stood  grouped  together 
even  after  they  had  called  attention  to 
themselves  by  Lord  Ralles'  shots.  Cul- 
len had  to  confess  that  he  heard  the 
whistle  of  the  four  bullets  unpleasantly 
close. 

"You  have  a  right  to  be  proud,  Mr. 
Cullen, ' '  I  said.  ' '  You  fellows  did  a 
tremendously  plucky  thing,  and,  thanks 
to  you,  we  didn't  lose  anything." 

"But  you  went  to  help,  too,  Mr.  Gor- 
don, ' '  said  Miss  Cullen. 

That  made  me  color  up,  and  after  a 
moment's  hesitation  I  said: 

'  'I'm  not  going  to  .sail  under  false 
colors.  Miss  Cullen.  When  I  went  for- 
ward, I  didn't  think  I  could  do  any- 
thing. I  supposed  whoever  liad  pitched 
into  the  robbers  was  dead,  and  I  expect- 
ed to  be  the  same  inside  of  ten  minutes. ' ' 

"Then  why  did  you  ri.sk  your  life, " 
she  asked,  '  'if  you  thought  it  was  use- 
less?" 

I  lauglied,  and,  though  ashamed  to 
tell  it,  said,  "I  didn't  want  you  to  think 
that  the  Britishers  had  more  pluck  than 
I  had." 

She  took  my  confession  better  than  I 
hoped  she  would,  laughing  with  me, 
and  then  said,  "  Well,  that  was  coura- 
geous, after  all. " 

"Yes,"  I  said.  "  I  was  frightened  into 
bravery." 

' '  Perhaps  if  they  had  known  the  dan- 
ger as  well  as  you,  they  would  have 
been  less  courageous,"  she  continued. 
And  I  could  have  blessed  her  for  the 
speech. 

While  we  were  still  eating,  the  mail 
clerk  came  to  my  car  and  reported  that 
the  most  careful  search  had  failed  to 
iliscover  the  tln-ee  registered  letters,  and 
they  had  evidently  been  taken.  This 
made  me  feel  sober,  slight  as  the  prob- 
able loss  was.  He  told  me  that  his  list 
rbowed  they  were  all  addresse'd  to  Ash 
Forks,  A.  T. ,  making  it  improbable  that 
their  contents  could  be  of  any  real  value. 
If  possible,  I  was  more  puzzled  than 
ever. 

At  6:10  the  runner  whistled  to  show 
he  had  steam  up.  I  told  one  of  the 
brakemen  to  stay  behind  and  then  went 
into  218.  Mr.  Cullen  was  still  dressing, 
but  I  expressed  my  regrets  thi'ough  the 
door  that  I  could  not  go  with  his  party 
to  the  Grand  canyon;  told  him  that  all 
the  stage  arrangements  had  been  com- 
pleted and  promised  to  join  him  there 
in  case  my  luck  was  good.  Then  I  saw 
Frederic  for  a  moment  to  see  how  he 
was  (for  I  had  nearly  forgotten  him  in 
the  excitement),  to  find  that  he  was 
gaining  all  the  time  and  preparing  even 
to  get  up.  When  I  returned  to  the  sa- 
loon, the  rest  of  the  party  were'  there, 
and  I  said  goodby  to  the  captain  and 
Albert.  Then  I  turned  to  Lord  Ralles, 
and,  holding  out  my  hand,  said: 

"Lord  Ralles,  I  joked  a  little  tho 
other  morning  about  the  way  you 
thought  road  agents  ought  to  be  treated. 
You  have  turned  the  joke  very  neatly 
and  pluckily,  and  I  want  to  apologize 
for  myself  and  thank  you  for  the  rail- 
road. " 

"Neither  is  necessary,"  he  said  air- 
ily, pretending  not  to  see  my  hand. 

I  never  claimed  to  have  a  good  tem- 
per, and  it  was  all  I  could  do  to  hold 


myself  in.  1  turned  to  Miss  Cullen  to 
wish  her  a  pleasant  trip,  and  the  thought 
that  this  might  be  our  last  meeting 
made  me  forget  even  Lord  Ralles. 

"I  hope  it  isn't  goodby,  but  only  au 
revoir, ' '  she  said.  ' '  Whether  or  no,  you 
must  let  us  see  you  some  time  in  Chi- 
cago, so  that  I  may  show  you  how  grate- 
ful I  am  for  all  the  pleasure  you  have 
added  to  our  trip. ' '  Then,  as  I  stepped 
down  off  my  platform,  she  leaned  over 
the  rail  of  218  and  said  in  a  low  voice, 
"I  thought  you  were  just  as  brave  as 
the  rest,  Mr.  Gordon,  and  now  I  think 
you  are  braver. ' ' 

I  turned  impulsively  and  said,  "You 
would  think  so.  Miss  Cullen,  if  you 
knew  the  sacrifice  I  am  making. ' '  Then, 
without  looking  at  her,  I  gave  the  sig- 
nal, the  bell  rang,  and  No.  3  pulled  off. 
The  last  thing  I  saw  was  a  handkerchief 
waving  off  the  platform  of  218. 

When  the  train  dropped  out  of  sight 
over  a  grade,  I  swallowed  the  lump  in 
my  throat  and  went  to  the  telegraph  in- 
strument. I  wired  Coolidge  to  give  the 
alarm  to  Fort  Wingate,  Fort  Apache, 
Fort  Thomas,  Fort  Grant,  Fort  Bayard 
and  Fort  Whipple,  though  I  thought  the 
precaution  a  mere  waste  of  energy.  Then 
I  sent  the  brakeman  up  to  connect  the 
cut  wire. 

"Two  of  the  bullets  struck  up  here, 
Mr.  Gordon, ' '  the  man  called  from  the 
top  of  tlie  pole. 

"Surely  notl"  I  exclaimed. 

"Yes,  sir,"  he  responded.  "The  bul- 
let holes  ai-e  brand  new. ' ' 

I  took  in  the  lay  of  the  land,  the  em- 
bers of  the  fire  showing  me  how  the 
train  had  lain.  "I  don't  wonder  nobody 
was  hit, "  I  exclaimed,  "it  that's  asam- 
ple  of  their  shooting.  Some  one  was  a 
worse  rattled  man  than  I  ever  expect  to 
be.  Dig  the  bullets  out,  Douglas,  so  that 
we  can  have  a  look  at  them. ' ' 

He  brought  them  down  in  a  minute. 
They  proved  to  be  Winchesters,  as  I  had 
expected,  for  they  were  on  the  side  from 
which  the  robbers  must  have  fired. 

' '  That  chap  must  have  been  full  of 
Arizona  tanglefoot  to  have  fired  as  wild 
as  he  did,"  I  ejaculated  and  walked 
over  to  where  the  mail  oar  had  stood  to 
see  just  how  bad  the  shooting  was.  When 
I  got  there  and  faced  about,  it  was  real- 
ly impossible  to  believe  any  man  could 
have  done  so  badly,  for  raising  my  own 
Winchester  to  the  pole  put  it  20  degrees 
out  of  range  and  nearly  40  degrees  in 
tho  air.  Yet  there  were  the  cartridge 
shells  on  the  ground  to  show  that  I  was 
in  the  place  from  which  the  shots  had 
been  fired. 

While  I  was  still  cogitating  over  this 
j  the  special  train  I  had  ordered  out  from 
Flagstaff  came  in  sight  and  in  a  few 
moments  was  stopped  where  I  was.  It 
consisted  of  a  string  of  three  flats  and 
a  box  car  and  brought  the  sheriff,  a  doz- 
en cowboys  whom  he  had  sworn  in  as 
deputies  and  theii*  horses.  I  was  hopeful 
that  with  these  fellows'  greater  skill  in 
such  matters  they  could  find  what  I  had 
not,  but  after  a  thorough  examination 
of  the  ground  within  a  mile  of  the  rob- 
bery they  were  as  much  at  fault  as  I  had 
beeu. 

"Them  cusses  must  have  a  dugout 
nigh  abouts,  for  they  couldn't  'a'  got 
away  without  wings, ' '  the  sheriff  sur- 
mised. 

I  didn't  put  much  stock  in  that  idea 
and  told  the  sheriff  so. 

"Waal,  roimd  up  a  better  one,"  was 
his  retort. 

Not  being  able  to  do  that,  J  told  him 
of  the  bullets  in  the  telegrapl*  pole  and 
took  him  over  to  where  the  mail  car 
had  stood. 

"Jerusalem  crickets!"  was  his  com- 
ment as  he  measured  the  aim.  ' '  If  that's 
where  they  put  two  of  their  pills,  they 
must  have  pumped  the  other  four  inter 
the  moon. ' ' 

"What  other  foM-?"  I  asked. 


"Shots I"  he  replied  sententlously. 

"The  road  agents  only  fired  four 
times, ' '  I  told  him. 

"Them  and  your  pards  must  have 
been  pretty  nigh  together  for  a  minute, 
then, ' '  he  said,  pointing  to  the  ground. 

I  glanced  down,  and,  sure  enough, 
there  were  six  empty  cartridge  shells.  I 
stood  looking  blankly  at  them,  hardly 
able  to  believe  what  I  saw,  for  Albert 
Cullen  had  said  distinctly  that  the  train 
robbers  had  fired  only  four  times,  and 
that  the  last  three  Winchester  shots  I 
had  heard  had  been  fired  by  himself. 
Then,  without  speaking,  I  walked  slow- 
ly back,  searching  along  the  edge  of  the 
roadbed  for  more  shells;  but,  though  I 
went  beyond  the  point  where  the  last 
car  had  stood,  not  one  did  I  find.  Any 
man  who  has  fired  a  Winchester  knows 
that  it  drops  its  empty  shell  in  loading, 
and  I  could  therefore  draw  only  one  con- 
clusion— namely,  that  all  seven  dis- 
charges of  the  Winchesters  had  occurred 
up  by  the  mail  car.  I  had  heard  of  men 
supposing  they  had  fired  their  guns 
through  hearing  another  go  off,  but  with 
a  repeating  rifle  one  has  to  fire  before 
one  can  reload.  The  fact  was  evident 
that  Albert  Cullen  either  had  fired  his 
Winchester  up  by  the  mail  car  or  else 
had  not  fired  it  at  all.  In  either  case  he 
had  lied,  and  Lord  Ralles  and  Captain 
Ackland  liad  backed  him  up  in  it. 


CHAPTER  V. 

A  TRIP  TO  THE  GRAND  CANYON. 

I  stood  pondering,  for  no  explanation 
that  would  fit  the  facts  seemed  possible. 
I  should  have  considered  the  young  fel- 
low's story  only  an  attempt  to  gain  a 
little  reputation  for  pluck  if  in  anyway 
I  could  have  accounted  for  the  appear- 
ance and  disappearance  of  the  robbers. 
Yet  to  suppose — which  seemed  the  only 
other  horn  to  the  dilemma — that  the  son 
and  guests  of  the  vice  president  of  the 
Missouri  Western  and  one  of  our  own 
directors  would  be  concerned  in  train 
robbery  was  to  believe  something  equal- 
ly improbable.  Indeed  I  should  have 
put  the  whole  thing  down  as  a  practical 
joke  of  Mr.  Cullen's  party  if  it  had  not 
been  for  the  loss  of  the  registered  let- 
ters. Even  a  practical  joker  would  hard- 
ly care  to  go  to  the  length  of  cutting 
open  government  mail  pouches,  for  Un- 
cle Sam  doesn't  approve  of  such  conduct. 

Whatever  the  explanation,  I  had 
enough  facts  to  prevent  me  from  wast- 
ing more  time  on  that  alkali  plain. 
Getting  the  men  and  horses  back  on  to 
the  cars,  I  jumped  up  on  the  tailboard 
and  ordered  the  runner  to  pull  out  for 
Flagstaff.  It  was  a  run  of  seven  hours, 
getting  us  in  a  little  after  8,  and  in 
those  hours  I  had  done  a  lot  of  thinking, 
which  had  all  come  to  one  result — that 
Mr.  Cullen's  party  was  concerned  in  the 
hold  up. 

Tho  two  private  cars  were  on  a  siding, 
but  the  Cullens  had  left  for  the  Grand 
canyon  the  moment  they  had  arrived 
and  were  about  reaching  there  by  thia 
time.  I  went  to  218  and  questioned  the 
cook  and  waiter,  but  they  either  had 
seen  nothing  or  else  had  been  primed, 
for  not  a  fact  did  I  get  from  them.  Gk)- 
ing  to  my  own  car,  I  ordered  a  quick 
supper,  and  while  I  was  eating  it  I  ques- 
tioned my  boy.  He  told  me  that  he  had 
heard  the  shots  and  had  bolted  the  front 
door  of  my  car,  as  I  had  ordered  when  i 
went  out;  that  as  he  turned  to  go  to  a 
safer  place  he  had  seen  a  man,  revolver 
in  hand,  climb  over  the  offside  gate  ci 
Mr.  Cullen's  cai-,  and  for  a  moment  he 
had  supposed  it  a  road  agent  till  ho  saw 
that  it  was  Albert  Cullen. 
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'  '^^^v  <*.-)  juni  oj-ier  i  iiau  got  our  j 
asked. 

"Yis,  sah. " 

"Then  it  conldn't  have  been  Mr.  Cul- 
len,  Jim, ' '  I  declared,  '  'for  I  found  him 
up  at  the  other  end  of  the  car. " 

"Tell  you  it  wnz,  Mr.  Gordon,"  Jim 
insisted.  "I  done  .seen  liis  face  cl'ar  in 
de  light,  and  he  done  go  into  Mr.  Cul- 
len's  car,  whar  de  old  gentleman  wuz 
sittin. " 

That  set  me  whistling  to  myself,  and 
I  laughed  to  think  how  near  I  had  come 
to  giving  nitroglycerin  to  a  fellow  who 
was  only  shamming  heart  failure,  for 
that  it  was  Frederic  Culleu  who  had 
climbed  on  the  car  I  hadn't  the  slight- 
est doubt,  the  resemblance  between  the 
two  brothers  being  quite  strong  enough 
to  deceive  any  one  who  had  never  seen 
them  together.  I  smiled  a  little  and  re- 
marked to  myself:  "I  think  I  can  make 
good  my  boast  that  I  would  catch  the 
robbers,  but  whether  the  CuUens  will 
like  my  doing  it  I  question.  What  is 
more,  Lord  Ralles  will  owe  me  a  bot- 
tle. ' '  Then  I  thought  of  Madge  and 
didn't  feel  as  pleased  over  my  success  aa_ 
I  had  felt  a  moment  before. 

By  9  o'clock  the  posse  and  I  were  in 
the  saddle  and  skirting  the  San  Fran- 
cisco peak.s.  There  was  no  use  of  press- 
ing the  ponies,  for  our  game  wasn't 
trying  to  escape,  and,  for  that  matter, 
■conldu't,  as  tlic  Colorado  river  wasn't 
pas.sablc.  It  was  a  lovely  moonlight 
night,  and  the  ride  through  the  pines 
was  a-s  pretty  a  one  as  1  remember  ever 
to  have  made.  It  set  me  thinking  of 
Madge  and  of  our  talk  the  evening  be- 
fore and  of  what  a  change  24  hours  had 
brought.  It  was  lucky  I  was  riding  an 
Indian  pony,  or  I  should  probably  have 
landed  in  a  heap.  I  don't  know  that  I 
should  have  cared  particularly  if  a  prai- 
rie (log  burrow  had  made  me  dash  my 
brains  out,  for  I  wasn't  happy  over  the 
job  that  lay  before  me. 

Wc  watered  at  Silver  Spring  at  quar- 
ter pxst  12.  From  that  point  we  were 
clear  of  the  pines  and  out  on  the  plain, 
so  we  could  go  a  better  pace.  Thi.« 
brought  us  to  the  half  way  ranch  by  2, 
where  we  gave  the  ponies  a  feed  and  an 
hour's  rest.  We  reached  the  last  relay 
Etation  ji'St  as  the  moon  set.  about  3:40. 
and,  aa  all  the  rest  of  the  ride  WM 
through  coconino  forest,  we  held  up 
there  for  daylight,  getting  a  little  sleep 
meanwhile. 

We  rode  into  the  camp  at  the  Grand 
canyon  a  little  after  8,  and  the  deserted 
look  of  the  tents  gave  me  a  moment's 
fright,  for  I  feared  that  the  party  had 
gone.  Tolfree  explained,  however,  that 
some  had  ridden  out  to  Morau  Point 
and  the  rest  had  gone  down  Hance's 
trail.  So  I  breakfasted,  and  then  took  a 
look  at  Albert  Cullen's  Winchester.  That 
it  had  been  recently  fired  was  as  plain 
as  the  Grand  canyon  itself.  Throwing 
back  the  bar,  I  found  an  empty  car- 
tridge shell,  still  oily  from  the  discharge. 
That  completed  the  tale  of  seven  shots. 
I  didn't  feel  absolutely  safe  till  I  had 
asked  Tolfree  if  there  had  been  any 
shooting  of  echoes  by  the  party,  but  his 
denial  rounded  out  my  chain  of  evi- 
dence. Telling  the  sheriflf  to  guard  the 
bags  of  the  party  carefully,  I  took  two 
of  the  posse  and  rode  over  to  Moran'a. 
Sure  enough,  there  were  Mr.  CuUen, 
Albert  and  Captain  Ackland.  They  gave 
a  sliout  at  seeing  me,  and  even  before  I 
had  reached  them  they  called  to  know 
how  I  could  come  so  soon  and  if  I  had 
caught  the  robbers.  Mr.  Cullen  started 
to  tell  his  pleasuio  at  my  rejoining  the 
party,  but  myexpression  made  him  pause, 
and  it  seemed  to  dawn  on  all  three  that 
the  Winchester  across  my  saddle  and  the 
cowboys'  resting  nonchalantly  on  the 
revolvers  in  their  belts  had  a  meaning. 

"Mr.  Cullen,"  I  said,  "I've  got  a 
very  unpleasant  job  on  hand,  which  I 
don't  want  to  make  any  worse  than 
need  be.  Every  fact  points  to  your  party 
as  guilty  of  holding  up  the  train  last 
night  and  stealing  those  letters.  Prob- 
ably you  weren't  all  concerned,  but 
I've  got  to  go  on  the  assumption  that 
you  are  all  guilty  till  you  prove  other- 
wise." 

"Aw,  you're  joking,"  drawled  Al- 
bert. 

"I  hope  so,"  I  said.  "  But  for  the  pres- 
ent I've  got  to  be  English  and  treat  the 


joke  seriously.  • 

"Wliat  do  you  want  to  do?"  asked 
Mr.  Cullen. 

"I  don't  wish  to  arrest  you  gentlemen 
unless  you  force  me  to,"  I  said,  "for  I 
don't  see  that  it  will  do  any  gootl.  But 
I  want  you  to  return  to  camp  with  us. ' ' 

They  assented  to  that,  and,  single 
file,  we  rode  back.  When  there,  I  told 
each  that  he  must  be  searched,  to  which 
they  submitted  at  once.  After  that  we 
went  through  their  baggage.  I  wasn't 
going  to  have  the  sheriff  or  cowboys 
tumbling  over  Miss  Cullen's  clothes,  so 
I  looked  over  her  bag  myself.  The  pret- 
tiness  and  daintiness  of  the  various  con- 
tents were  a  revelation  to  me,  and  I 
tried  to  put  them  back  as  neatly  as  I 
had  found  them.  But  I  didn't  know 
much  about  the  articles,  and  it  was  a 
terrible  job  trying  to  fold  up  some  of 
tlie  things,  ^^^ly,  there  was  a  big  pink 
affair,  lined  with  silk,  with  bits  of  rib- 
bon and  lace  all  over  it,  which  nearly 
drove  me  out  of  my  head,  for  I  would 
have  defied  mortal  man  to  pack  it  so 
that  it  shouldn't  muss.  I  had  a  funny 
little  feeling  of  t(  ndeniess  for  every- 
thing, which  made  fu.ssing  over  it  all  a 
pleasure,  even  while  I  felt  all  the  time 
that  I  was  doing  a  sn  ak  act  and  had 
really  no  riglit  to  touch  her  belongings. 
I  didn't  find  anything  incriminating, 
and  the  posse  reported  tlie  same  resiilt 
with  the  other  baggage.  If  the  letters 
were  still  in  existence,  they  were  either 
concealed  somewhere  or  were  in  the 
XX)ssession  of  the  piirty  in  the  canyon. 
Telling  the  sheriff  to  keep  tliose  in  the 
camp  under  absolute  surveillance,  I  took 
a  single  man,  and,  saddling  a  couple  of 
mules,  started  down  the  trail. 

We  found  Frederic  and  "Captain" 
Hance  ju.st  dismounting  at  the  Rock 
cabin,  and  I  told  the  former  he  was  in 
custody  for  the  present  and  asked  him 
where  Miss  Cullen  and  Lord  Ralles 
were.  He  told  me  they  were  jnst  be- 
hind. But  I  wasn't  going  to  take  any 
risks,  and,  ordering  tlie  deputy  to  look 
after  Cullen,  I  went  on  down  the  trail. 
I  couldn't  resist  calling  back: 

"How's your  respu-ation,  Mr. Cullen?' ' 

He  laughed  and  called,  "Digitalis  put 
me  on  my  feet  like  a  flash.  "  I  said  te 
myself,  "He's  got  the  most  brains  of 
any  man  in  this  party. ' ' 

The  trail  at  this  point  is  very  wind- 
ing, so  that  one  can  rarely  see  50  feet  in 
advance,  and  .sometimes  not  10.  Owing 
to  this,  the  first  thing  I  knew  I  plumped 
round  a  curve  on  to  a  mule,  which  was 
patiently  standing  there.  Just  back  ol 
him  was  another,  on  which  sat  Miss 
Cullen,  and,  standing  close  beside  her, 
was  Lord  Ralles.  One  of  liis  hands  lield 
the  mule's  bridhi,  the  other  held  Madge's 
arm,  and  he  was  saying,  "You  owe  it  to 
me,  and  I  will  have  one,  or  if" — 

I  swore  to  myself  and  coughed  alond, 
which  made  Mi.ss  Cullen  look  up.  The 
moment  she  saw  me  she  cried,  "Mr. 
Gordon  I  How  dclightfxil!"  even  while 
she  grew  as  red  as  she  had  been  pale  the 
moment  Ix-fore.  Lord  Ralles  grew  red, 
too,  but  in  a  different  way. 

"Have  you  caught  the  robbers?"  cried 
Miss  Cullen. 

"I'm  afraid  I  have,"  I  ansAvered. 

"What  do  you  mean?"  she  lusked. 

I  smiled  at  the  absolute  innocence  and 
wonder  with  which  she  sp)okc  and  re- 
plied, "I  know  now,  Miss  Cullen,  why 
you  said  I  was  braver  than  the  British- 
ers. ' ' 

"How  do  you  know?" 

I  couldn't  resist  getting  in  aside  shot 
ct  Lord  Ralles,  who  had  mounted  his 
mule  and  sat  .scowling.  "Tlie  train  rob- 
bers were  such  thoroughgoing  duffers  at 
the  trade,"  I  said,  "that  if  they  had 
left  their  names  and  atldresses  they 
wouldn't  have  made  it  much  easier.  We 
Americans  may  not  know  enough  to 
deal  with  real  road  agents,  but  we  can 
do  something  with  amateurs. " 

"Wliat  are  we  .stopping  here  for?" 
snapped  Lord  Ralles. 

"I'm  sure  I  don't  know, "  I  responded. 
"Miss  Cullen,  if  you  will  kindly  pa-ss 
us,  and  then  if  Lord  Ralles  will  follow 
you,  we  will  go  on  to  the  cabin.  I  must 
a-sk  you  to  keep  close  together.  " 

' '  I  stay  or  go  as  I  please,  and  not  by 
yotir  orders,"  said  Lord  Ralles. 

"Out  in  this  part  of  the  country,"  I 
said  calmly,  "it  is  not  good  form  for 
an  unarmed  man  to  areiie  with  one  who 


carries  a  repeating  rifle.  Kindly  follow 
Miss  Cullen."  And,  le;ming  over,  I 
struck  his  mule  with  the  loose  ends  of 
my  bridle,  staiting  it  up  the  trail. 

When  we  reached  the  cabin,  the  dep- 
uty told  me  that  he  had  made  Frederic 
strip  and  had  searched  his  clothing, 
finding  nothing.  I  ordered  Lord  Ralles 
to  dismount  and  go  into  the  cabin. 

"For  what?"  he  demanded. 

"We  want  to  search  you,"  I  an- 
swered. 

"I  don't  choose  to  be  searched, "  he 
protested.  "You  have  shown  no  war- 
rant, nor" — 

I  wasn't  in  a  mood  toward  him  to 
listen  to  his  talk.  I  swung  my  Winches- 
ter into  line  and  said:  "I  was  sworn  in 
last  mght  as  a  deputy  sheriff  and  am 
privileged  to  shoot  a  train  robber  on 
sight.  Either  dead  or  alive,  I'm  going 
to  search  your  clothing  inside  of  ten 
minutes,  and  if  you  have  no  preference 
as  to  which  condition  you  are  in  when 
it's  done  I  certainly  haven't.  " 

That  brought  him  down  off  his  high 
horse — that  is,  mule — and  I  sent  the 
deputy  in  with  him,  with  directions  to 
toss  his  clothes  out  to  me,  for  I  wanted 
to  keep  my  eye  on  Miss  Cullen  and  her 
brother,  so  as  to  prevent  any  legerde- 
main on  their  part. 

One  by  one  the  giirments  came  flying 
through  the  door  to  me.  As  fast  as  I  fin- 
ished examining  them  I  pitched  them 
back,  except — well,  as  I  have  thought 
it  over  since  then  I  have  decided  that  I 
did  a  mean  thing  and  have  regretted  it. 
But  just  put  yourself  in  my  place  and 
think  of  how  Lord  Ralles  had  talked  to 
me  as  if  I  was  his  servant,  had  refused 
my  apology  and  thanks  and  been  as  gen- 
erally "nasty"  as  he  could,  and  perhaps 
you  won't  bhune  me  that,  after  looking 
through  his  trotisers,  I  gave  them  a  toss 
which,  instead  of  sending  them  back 
into  the  hut,  sent  them  over  the  edge  of 
the  trail  They  went  down  600  feet  be- 
fore they  lodged  in  a  poplar,  and  if  his 
lordship  followed  the  trail  he  could  get 
rovmd  to  them,  but  there  would  then  be 
100  feet  of  sheer  rock  between  the  trail 
and  the  trousers.  "I  hope  it  will  teach 
him  to  study  his  Lord  Chesterfield  tc 
better  purpcse,  for,  if  politeness  doesn't 
cost  anything,  rudeness  can  cost  consid- 
erable, ' '  I  chuckled  to  myself. 

My  amusement  didn't  last  long,  for 
my  next  thought  was,  "If  tliose  letters 
are  concealed  on  any  one,  they  are  on 
Miss  Cullen.  "  The  thought  made  me 
lean  up  against  my  mule  and  tui'U  hot 
and  cold  by  turns. 

A  nice  situation  for  a  lover  I 


CHAPTER  VI. 

THE  H.^^PPE.MNaS  DOWN  HANCE'S  TUAIL. 

Mi.ss  Cullen  was  sitting  on  a  rock 
apart  from  her  brother  and  Hance,  as  I 
had  asked  her  to  do  when  I  helped  her 
dismount.  I  went  over  there  and  said 
boldly: 

"Miss  Cullen,  I  want  those  letters.  " 

"Wliat  1(  tters?"  she  a.sked,  looking 
me  in  the  ey(>s  with  the  most  irmocent 
of  expressions.  She  mad<'  a  mistake  to 
do  that,  for  I  knew  her  innocence  was 
feigned  and  so  didn't  put  much  faith  in 
her  face  for  the  rest  of  the  interview. 

"  And  what  is  more, "  I  said,  with  a 
firnmess  of  manner  about  as  genuine  af 
her  innocence,  ' '  unless  you  will  produce 
them  I  shall  have  to  search  you. ' ' 

"Mr.  Gordon!"  she  exclaimed.  But 
she  put  such  surpri.se  and  grief  and  dis- 
belief into  the  four  syllables  that  I 
wanted  the  earth  to  swallow  me  then 
and  there. 

"Why,  Miss  Cullen,"  I  cried,  "look 
at  my  position.  I'm  being  paid  to  dc 
certain  things,  and" — 

"But  that  needn't  prevent  your  being 
a  gentleman, "  she  interrupted. 

That  made  mo  almost  desperate. 
"Mi.ss  Cullen,  "  I  said  hurriedly,  "I'd 
rather  be  burned  alive  than  do  what 
I've  got  to,  but  if  you  won't  give  me 
those  letters  search  you  I  must. ' ' 

"But  how  can  I  give  you  what  1 
haven't?"  she  cried  indignantly,  assum- 
ing again  her  innocent  expression. 

' '  Will  you  give  me  your  word  of  honoi 
that  tliose  letters  are  not  concealed  in 
your  clothes?" 

' '  I  will, ' '  she  said. 

I  was  very  much  taken  aback,  for  it 
would  have  been  so  easy  for  Miss  Cullen 
to  have  said  that  before  that  I  liad  be- 


come convinced  she  must  have  them. 

"And  do  you  give  me  your  word?" 

"  I  do, "  she  affirmed.  But  she  didn't 
look  me  in  the  face  as  she  said  it. 

I  ought  to  have  been  satisfied,  but  ] 
wasn't,  for  in  spite  of  her  denial  some- 
thing forced  me  still  to  believe  she  had 
them,  and,  looking  back  now,  I  tliink  i1 
Wius  her  manner.  I  stood  reflecting  foi 
a  minute  and  then  said,  "Plea.se  stay 
wlierc  you  ari;  for  a  moment."  Leaving 
her,  I  went  over  to  Fred. 

"Mr.  Cullen,"  I  said,  "Miss  CuUen, 
rather  than  be  searched,  lias  acknowl- 
edged that  she  has  the  letters  and  says 
that  if  we  men  will  go  into  the  hn( 
she'll  get  them  for  me." 

He  rose  at  once.  "I  told  my  fathei 
not  to  drag  her  in, "  he  muttered  sadly. 
"I  don't  care  about  myself,  Mr.  Gordon, 
but  can't  you  keep  her  out  of  it?  She's 
as  innocent  of  any  real  wrong  as  the 
day  she  was  bom. ' ' 

"I'll  do  everything  in  my  power,"  I 

jromised.  Then  1-^  and  Hance  went  into 
;he  cabin,  and  I  walked  back  to  the  cul- 
prit. 

"Miss  Cullen, "  I  said  gravely,  "you 
lav  3  those  letters  and  must  give  them 
:o  me. ' ' 

"But  I  told  you" —  .she  began. 

To  spare  her  a  .second  untrath  I  inter- 
•upted  her  by  saying,  "I  trapped  your  ™ 
Drother  into  acknowledging  that  you 
iave  them. ' ' 

"You  must  have  misunderstood 
lim, "  she  said  calmly,  "or  else  he 
iidn't  know  that  the  arrangement  was 
;hanged. ' ' 

Her  steadiness  rather  shook  my  con- 
riction,  but  I  said,  "You  must  give  me 
Ihoso  letters  or  I  must  search  you.  " 

"Yon  never  would!"  she  cried,  rising 
ind  looking  me  in  the  face. 

On  impulse  I  tried  a  big  bluff.  I  took 
aold  of  the  lapel  of  her  waist,  intending 
:o  undo  one  button.  I  let  go  in  fi-ight 
ivheu  I  found  there  was  no  button — only 
in  awful  complication  of  hooks  or  some 
jther  feminine  inetho<l  for  keeping 
things  together — and  I  grew  red  and 
trembled,  thinking  what  might  have 
tiappened  had  I,  by  bad  luck,  made  any- 
thing come  undone.  If  Miss  Cullen  had 
been  noticing  me,  she  would  have  seen 
a  terribly  sciired  man. 

But  she  wasn't,  luckily,  for  the  mo- 
Qient  my  hand  touched  her,  and  before 
she  could  realize  that  I  snatched  it 
away,  she  collapsed  on  the  rock  and 
burst  into  tears.  "Ob,  oh!"  she  sobbed. 
"I  begged  papa  not  to,  but  he  insisted 
they  were  safest  with  me.  I'll  give  them 
to  you  if  you'Uonly  goaway  andnot" — 
Her  tears  made  her  inaiticulate,  and, 
without  waiting  for  more,  I  ran  into 
the  liut,  feeling  as  near  like  a  murderer 
its  a  guiltless  man  could. 

Lord  Ralles  was  swearing  over  bis 
trousers  by  this  time  and  was  offering 
the  cowboy  and  Hance  money  to  recover 
them.  Wlien  they  told  him  this  was  im- 
[xjssible,  he  tried  to  get  them  to  sell  or 
hire  a  pair,  but  they  didn't  like  the  idea 
of  riding  into  camp  minus  those  essen- 
tials any  better  than  he  did.  While  I 
waited  they  settled  tlie  difficulty  by 
strapping  a  bhinkct  round  him,  and,  by 
splitting  it  up  the  middle  and  using 
plenty  of  cord,  they  rigged  him  out  aft- 
er a  fashion,  but  I  think  if  he  could 
have  seen  himself  he  would  have  waited 
till  it  was  dark  enough  to  creep  into 
camp  nnnoticed. 

Before  long  Miss  Ctdlen  called,  and 
when  I  went  to  her  she  lianded  me, 
without  a  word,  three  letters.  As  «he 
did  so  she  crimsoned  violently  and  look- 
ed down  in  her  mortificatioiL  I  was  so 
Eony  for  her  that,  though  a  moment  be- 
fore I  had  been  judging  her  harshly,  I 
now  couldn't  help  saying: 

"Our  po.sitions  have  been  so  difficult, 
Miss  Cullen,  that  I  don't  think  we  eithar 
of  us  are  quite  responsible  for  our  ac- 
tions. ' ' 

She  said  nothing,  and,  after  a 
I  continued: 

"I  hope  you'll  think  as  leniently  of 
my  conduct  as  you  can,  for  I  can't  tell 
you  how  grieved  I  am  to  have  pained 

Cullen  joined  us  at  this  point,  ana 
knowing  that  every  moment  we  remain- 
ed would  be  distressing  to  his  sister  I 
said  wo  would  start  up  the  trail.  I 
hafln't  the  heart  to  offer  to  help  her 
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mount,  and  alter  Jfrederlo  has  put  ner 
up  we  fell  into  single  file  behind  Hance, 
Lord  Ralles  coming  last. 

As  soon  as  we  were  started  I  took  a 
look  at  the  three  letters.  They  were  all 
addressed  to  Theodore  E.  Camp,  Esq., 
Ash  Forks,  A.  T.,  one  of  the  directors 
of  the  K.  and  A.  and  also  of  the  Great 
Soiithem.  For  the  first  time  things  be- 
gan to  clear  up  to  me.  When  the  trail 
broadened  enough  to  permit  it,  I  pushed 
my  mule  up  alongside  of  Cullen  and 
asked : 

"The  letters  contain  proxies  for  the 
K.  and  A.  election  next  Friday?" 

He  nodded  his  head.  "The  Missouri 
Western  and  the  Great  Southern  are 
flgliting  for  control,"  he  explained, 
"and  we  should  have  won  but  for  three 
blocks  of  eastern  stock  that  had  prom- 
ised their  proxies  to  the  G.  S.  Rather 
than  lose  the  fight  we  arranged  to  learn 
when  those  proxies  were  mailed — that 
Was  what  kept  me  behind — and  then  to 
hold  up  the  train  that  cun-ied  thom.  " 

"Was  it  worth  the  risk?"  I  asked. 

"If  we  had  succeeded,  yes.  My  father 
had  put  more  than  was  safe  into  Mis- 
souri Western  and  into  California  Cen- 
tral. The  G.  S.  wants  control  to  end  the 
traffic  agreements,  and  that  means  bank- 
ruptcy to  my  father. " 

I  nodded,  seeing  it  all  as  clear  as  day 
and  hardly  blaming  the  Cullens  for 
what  they  had  done,  for  any  one  who 
has  had  dealings  with  the  G.  S.  is  driv- 
en to  pretty  desperate  methods  to  keep 
from  being  crashed.  And  when  one  is 
fighting  an  antagonist  (hat  won't  regard 
the  law,  or  rather  one  that,  through 
control  of  legislatures  and  judges,  makes 
the  law  to  suit  its  needs,  the  temptation 
is  strong  to  use  the  same  weapons  one- 
self. 

"The  toughest  pai-t  of  it  is, "  Fred 
went  on,  "that  we  thought  we  had  the 
whole  thing  'hands down, '  and  that  was 
nrhat  made  my  father  go  in  so  deep. 
)nly  the  death  of  one  of  the  M.  W.  di- 
•ectors,  who  held  8, 000  shai-es  of  K.  and 
\.,  got  us  in  this  hole,  for  the  G.  S. 
rat  up  a  relative  to  contest  the  will, 
ind  so  delayed  the  obtaining  of  letters 
if  administratix)u,  blocking  his  execu- 
ors  from  giving  a  proxy.  It  was  as 
aeau  a  trick  as  ever  was  played. ' ' 

"The  G.  S.  is  a  tough  customer  to 
ight, "  I  said,  and  I  asked,  "Why  didn't 
ou  bui-u  the  letters?"  really  wishing 
hey  had  done  so. 

"We  feared  duplicate  proxies  might 
■et  through  in  time  and  thought  that 
y  keeping  these  we  might  cook  up  a 
uestion  as  to  which  were  legal,  and 
tten  by  injunction  prevent  the  use  of 
ither." 

"And  those  Englishmen, "  I  asked, 
are  they  real?" 

"Oh,    certainly,"   he  said.  "They 
■ero  visiting  my  brother  and  thought 
16  whole  thing  great  larks. ' '    Then  he 
»ld  me  how  the  thing  had  been  done, 
hey  had  sent  Miss  Cullen  to  my  car  so 
1  to  get  me  out  of  the  way,  though  she 
idn't  known  it.    Then  he  and  his 
rother  got  off  the  train  at  the  last  stop, 
ith  the  guns  and  masks,  and  concealed 
lemselves  on  the  platform  of  the  mail 
IT.    Here  they  had  been  joined  by  the 
ritishers  at  the  right  moment,  the  dis- 
uses assumed,  and  the  train  held  up, 
already  told.  Of  course  the  dynamite 
.rtridge  was  only  a  blind,  and  the  let- 
rs  had  been  thrown  about  the  car 
erely  to  confuse  tlie  clerk.  Then,  while 
•ederic  Cullen,  with  the  letters,  had 
)lcn  back  to  the  car  the  two  English- 
en  had  crept  back  to  where  they  had 
X)d.  Here,  as  had  been  arranged,  they 
ened  fire,  which  Albert  Cullen  duly 
;:turned,  and  t?"  >n  joined  them.  "I 
n't  see  now  hjw  you  spotted  us," 
ederic  ended. 

I  told  him,  and  his  disgust  was  amus- 
j  to  see.    "Gk)ing  to  Oxford  maybe 
I  right  for  the  classics, ' '  he  grov  led, 
nt  it's  destructive  to  gumption.  " 
We  rode  into  camp  a  pretty  gloomy 
iwd,  and  those  of  the  party  waiting 
us  there  were  not  much  better.  But 
"lien   Lord   Ralles    dismounted  and 
•'rn-ed  up  in  his  substitute  for  trousers 
'  Te  was  a  general  shout  of  laughter, 
en  Miss  Cullen  had  to  laugh  for  a 
1  ment.  And  as  his  lordship  bolted  for 
1  tent  I  said  to  myself,  "Honors  are 
« in." 


1  told  tne  sneriff  thafl  had  recovered 
the  lost  property,  but  did  not  think  any 
arrests  necessary  as  yet.  And  as  he  was 
the  agent  of  the  K.  &  A.  at  Flagstaff  he 
didn't  question  my  opinion.  I  ordered 
the  stage  out  and  told  Tolfree  to  give  us 
a  feed  before  we  started.  But  a  more 
silent  meal  I  never  sat  down  to,  and  I 
noticed  that  Miss  Cullen  didn't  eat  any- 
thing, while  the  tragic  look  on  her  face 
was  so  pathetic  as  nearly  to  drive  me 
frantic. 

We  started  a  little  after  5  and  were 
clear  of  the  timber  before  it  was  too  dark 
to  see.  At  the  relay  station  we  waited  an 
hour  for  the  moon,  after  which  it  wa."?  a 
clear  track.  We  reached  the  half  way 
ranch  about  1 1,  and  while  changing  the 
stage  horses  I  roused  Mrs.  Klostermeyer 
and  succeeded  in  getting  enough  cold 
mutton  and  bread  to  make  two  rather 
decent  looking  sandwiches.  With  these 
and  a  glass  of  whisky  and  water,  I  went 
to  the  stage,  to  find  Miss  Cullen  curled 
up  on  the  seat  asleep,  her  head  resting 
in  licr  brother's  arms. 

"She  has  nearly  worried  herself  to 
death  ever  since  yor  told  her  that  road 
agents  were  hung, ' '  Frederic  whispered, 
"and  she's  been  crying  tonight  over 
that  lie  she  told  you,  and,  altogether, 
she's  worn  out  with  travel  and  excite- 
ment. " 

I  screwed  the  cover  on  the  traveling 
glass  and  put  it  with  the  sandwiches  in 
the  bottom  of  the  stage.  "It's  a  long 
and  a  rough  ride,"  I  said,  "and  if  she 
Wilkes  up  they  may  give  hor  a  little 
strength.  I  only  -wish  I  could  have 
spared  her  the  fatigue  and  anxiety. ' ' 

"She  thought  she  had  to  lie  for  fa- 
ther's sake,  but  she's  nearly  broken 
hearted  over  it,"  he  continued. 

I  looked  Fi-ederic  in  the  face  and  said, 
"I  honor  her  for  it,"  and  in  that  mo- 
ment h(^  and  I  became  friends. 

"Just  s('(5  how  pretty  she  is!"  he  said, 
with  evident  affection  and  pride,  turn- 
ing back  the  flap  of  the  rug  in  which 
she  was  wrapped. 

She  w;is  breathing  gently,  and  there 
wiis  just  that  touch  of  weariness  and 
si\(incss  in  her  face  that  would  appeal  to 
any  man.  It  made  me  gulp,  I'm  proud 
to  say.  And  when  I  was  back  on  my 
pony,  I  said  to  my.self,  "For  her  sake, 
I'll  pull  the  Cullens  out  of  this  scrape 
if  it  costs  me  my  position. ' ' 


CHAPTER  \^I. 

A  CHANGE  OF  BASE. 

We  did  not  reach  Flagstafi'  till  7,  and 
I  told  the  stageload  to  take  possession 
of  their  car,  while  I  went  to  my  own. 
It  took  me  some  time  to  get  freshened 
up,  and  then  I  ate  my  breakfast,  for  aft- 
er riding  72  miles  in  one  night  even  the 
most  heroic  purposes  have  to  take  the 
side  track.  I  think,  as  it  was,  I  proved 
my  devotion  pretty  well  by  not  going  to 
sleep,  since  I  had  been  up  three  nights, 
with  only  such  naps  as  I  could  steal  iu 
the  saddle,  and  had  ridden  over  150  miles 
to  boot.  But  I  couldn't  beai-  to  think  of 
Miss  Cullen's  anxiety.  When  I  had  fin- 
ished eating,  I  we?'t  into  218. 

The  p.irty  were  all  in  the  dining 
room,  but  it  was  a  very  different  look- 
ing crowd  from  the  one  with  which 
that  fii"st  breakfast  had  been  eaten,  and 
they  all  looked  at  me  as  I  entered  as  il 
I  were  the  executioner  come  for  victims. 

"Mr.  Cullen,"  I  said,  "I've  been 
forced  to  do  a  lot  of  things  that  weren't 
pleasant,  but  I  don't  want  to  do  more 
thau  I  need.  You're  not  the  ordinary 
kind  of  road  agents,  and,  as  I  presume 
your  address  is  known,  I  don't  see  any 
need  of  arresting  one  of  our  ovra  di- 
rectors as  yet.  All  I  ask  is  that  you  give 
me  your  word  for  the  party  that  none  ot 
you  will  try  to  leave  the  country. " 

"Certainly,  Mr.  Gordon,"  he  re- 
sponded. "And  I  thank  you  for  youi 
great  consideration. ' ' 

"I  shall  have  torejKjrt  the  case  to  cm 
president,  and  I  suppose  to  the  postmas- 
ter geui  ral,  but  I  .shan't  hun-y  about  ei- 
Ou  r.  What  they  will  do  I  can't  sav. 
Probably  you  know  how  far  you  can 
keep  them  quiet." 

"I  think  the  local  authorities  are  all 
I  have  to  fear,  provided  time  is  given 
me. " 

"I  have  dismissed  the  sheriff  and  his 
posse,  and  I  gave  them  f  100  for  their  j 
work  and  thrSe  bottles  of  pretty  aood  I 


wiiisjsy  1  naa  on  my  car.  umess  iney 
get  orders  from  elsewhere,  you  will  not 
hear  any  further  from  them. ' ' 

'  'You  must  let  me  reimburse  what 
expense  we  have  put  you  to,  Mr.  Gor- 
don. I  only  wish  I  could  as  easily  repay 
your  kindness. ' ' 

Nodding  my  head  in  assent  as  well 
as  in  recognition  of  his  thanks,  I  con- 
tinued, "It  was  my  duty  as  an  official 
of  the  K.  &  A.  to  recover  the  stolen 
mail,  and  I  had  to  do  it. " 

"We  understand  that,"  said  Mr.  Cul- 
len, ' '  and  do  not  for  a  moment  blame 
you." 

"But,"  I  went  on,  for  the  first  time 
looking  at  Madge,  "it  is  not  my  duty 
to  take  part  in  a  contest  for  control  of 
the  K.  &  A. ,  and  I  shall  therefore  act 
in  this  case  as  I  should  in  any  other  loss 
of  maiL ' ' 

"And  that  is" —  asked  Frederic. 

"I  am  about  to  telegraph  for  instruc- 
tions from  Washington,  "  I  said.  "As 
the  G.  S.  has  tied  up  some  of  your 
proxies,  they  ought  not  to  object  if  Tre 
do  the  same,  and  I  think  I  can  manage 
so  that  Uncle  Sam  will  prevent  those 
proxies  from  being  voted  at  Ash  Forks 
on  Friday. ' ' 

K  a  galvanic  battery  had  been  applied 
to  the  breakfast  table,  it  wouldn't  have 
made  a  bigger  change.  Madge  clapped 
her  hands  in  joy.  Mr.  Cullen  said 
"God  bless  you!"  with  real  feeling. 
Frederic  jumped  up  and  slapped  me  on 
the  shoulder,  crying,  "Gordon,  you're 
the  biggest  old  trump  breathing, ' '  while 
Albert  and  the  captain  shook  hands  with 
each  other  iu  evident  jubilation.  Only 
Lord  Ralles  remained  passive. 

"Have  you  breakfasted?"  asked  Mr. 
Cullen  when  the  first  joy  was  over. 

"Yes,"  I  said.  "I  only  stopped  in  on 
my  way  to  the  station  to  telegraph. ' ' 

"May  I  come  with  you  and  see  what 
yon  say?"  cried  Fred,  jumping  up. 

I  nodded,  and  Miss  Culleu  said  qnes- 
tioningly,  "Me  too?"  making  me  very 
happy  by  the  quesion,  for  it  showed 
that  she  would  speak  to  me.  In  a  mo- 
ment we  were  all  walking  toward  the 
platform.  Despite  Lord  Ralles,  I  felt 
happy,  and  especially  as  I  had  not 
dreamed  that  slie  would  ever  forgive  me. 

I  took  a  telegraph  blank,  and,  put- 
ting it  so  that  Miss  Cullen  could  see 
what  I  said,  \\Tote: 
Postmaster  General,  Washington; 

I  hold,  awaiting  your  instructions,  the  thret, 
registered  letters  stolen  from  No.  8  Overland 
Missouri  Western  express  on  Monday,  Oct.  14, 
loss  of  which  has  already  been  notified  you. 

Then  I  paused  and  said:  "So  far, 
that's  routine.  Miss  Cullen.  Now  comes 
the  help  for  you. "  And  I  continued: 

The  letters  may  have  been  tampered  with, 
and  I  recommend  a  special  agent.  Reply  Flag- 
staff,  Arizona.  Richard  Gordon, 

Superintendent  E.  and  A.  R.  B. 

"What  will  that  do?"  she  asked. 

"I'm  not  much  at  prophecy,  and  we'll 
wait  for  the  reply, ' '  I  said. 

All  that  day  we  lay  at  Flagstaff,  and 
after  a  good  sleep,  as  there  was  no  use 
keeping  the  party  cooped  up  in  their 
car,  I  drummed  up  some  ponies  and  took 
the  Cullens  and  Ackland  over  to  the  In- 
dian cliff  dwellings.  I  don't  think  Lord 
Ralles  gained  anything  by  staying  be- 
hind in  a  sulk,  for  it  was  a  very  jolly 
ride,  or  at  least  that  was  what  it  was  to 
me.  I  had  to  tell  them  all  how  I  had 
settled  on  them  as  the  criminals.  To 
hear  Miss  Cullen  talk  one  would  have 
infeiTed  I  was  the  greatest  of  living  de- 
tectives. 

"The  mistake  we  made, "  she  said, 
"was  not  securing  Mr.  Gordon's  help  to 
begin  with,  for  then  we  should  never 
have  needed  to  hold  the  train  up,  or, 
if  we  had,  we  should  never  have  been 
discovered. ' ' 

WTiat  was  more  to  me  than  this  ill 
deserved  admiration  were  two  things 
she  said  on  the  way  back  when  we  two 
had  paired  off  and  were  a  bit  behind  the 
rest. 

"The  sandwiches  and  the  whisky 
were  very  good, ' '  she  told  me.  '  'And  I'm 
so  grateful  for  the  trouble  you  took. ' ' 

"It  was  a  pleasure,"  I  said. 

"And,  Mr.  Gordon,"  she  continued, 
and  then  hesitated  for  a  moment,  "my 
— Frederic  told  me  that  you — you  safid 
you  honored  me  for" —  j 

"I  do,  "  I  exclaimed  energetically  as 
she  paused  and  colored.  I 
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"Uo  you  really?"  she  cried.  "\ 
thought  Fred  was  only  trying  to  make 
me  less  unhappy  by  saying  that  you 
did." 

"I  said  it,  and  I  meant  it, "  I  told 
her. 

"I  have  been  so  miserable  over  that 
lie, "  she  went  on,  "but  I  thought  if  I 
let  you  have  the  letters  it  would  ruin 
papa.  I  really  wouldn't  mind  poverty 
myself,  Mr.  Gordon,  but  he  takes  such 
pride  in  success  that  I  couldn't  be  the 
one  to  do  it.  I  ought  to  have  known  you 
would  help  us. ' ' 

I  thought  this  a  pretty  good  time  to 
make  a  real  apology  for  my  conduct  on 
the  trail  as  well  as  to  tell  her  how  sorry 
I  was  at  not  having  been  able  to  repack 
her  bag  better.  She  accepted  my  apology 
very  sweetly  and  assured  me  her  be- 
longings had  been  put  away  so  neatly 
that  she  had  wondered  who  did  it.  I 
knew  she  only  said  this  out  of  kindness 
and  told  her  so,  telling  also  of  my  strug- 
gles over  that  pink  beribboned  and  be- 
laced  affair  in  a  way  which  made  her 
laugh.  I  liad  thought  it  was  a  ball  gown 
and  wondered  at  her  taking  it  to  the 
canyon,  but  she  explained  that  it  was  a 
dressing  sack.  That  made  me  open  my 
eyes,  thinking  that  anything  so  protty 
could  be  used  for  the  same  purposes  for 
which  I  use  my  crash  bath  gown,  and, 
while  my  eyes  were  open,  I  saw  the  fol- 
ly of  thinking  that  a  girl  who  wore  such 
things  could  ever  get  along  on  my  sal- 
ary. In  that  way  the  incident  was  a 
good  lesson  for  me,  for  it  made  me  feel 
that  even  if  there  had  been  no  Lord 
Ralles  I  still  should  have  had  no  chance. 

On  our  return  to  the  cars  there  was  a 
telegram  from  the  postmaster  general 
awaiting  me.  After  a  glance  at  it,  as 
the  rest  of  the  party  looked  anxiously 
on,  1  passed  it  over  to  Miss  Cullen,  for 
I  wanted  her  to  have  the  triumph  of 
reading  it  aloud.   It  said: 

Hold  letters  pending  arrival  of  Special  Agent 
Jackson,  due  in  Flagstaff  Oct.  aO. 

"The  election  is  the  18th,"  Frederic 
langhed,  executing  a  war  dance  on  the 
platform.  "The  G.  S 's  dough  is  cook- 
ed. " 

"I  must  waltz  with  some  one,"  cried 
Madge,  and  before  I  could  offer  she  took 
hold  of  Albert  and  the  two  were  whirl- 
ing about,  much  to  my  envy.  The  Cul- 
lens were  about  the  most  jubilant  road 
agents  I  had  ever  seen. 

After  consultation  with  Mr.  Cullen, 
we  had  218  and  97  attached  to  No.  1 
when  it  arrived  and  started  for  Ash 
Forks.  He  wanted  to  be  on  the  ground 
a  day  in  advance,  and  I  could  easily  be 
back  in  Flagstaff  before  the  arrival  of 
the  special  agent. 

I  took  dinner  iu  218,  and  they  toasted 
me  as  if  I  had  done  something  heroic 
instead  of  merely  having  sent  a  tele- 
ijram.  Later  four  sat  down  to  poker, 
while  Miss  Culleu,  Fred  and  I  sat  ou 
the  platform,  and  Madge  played  on  her 
guitar  and  sang  to  us.  She  had  a  very 
sweet  voice,  and  before  she  had  been 
singing  long  we  had  the  crew  of  a 
"dust  express" — as  we  jokingly  call  a 
gravel  train — standing  about,  and  they 
were  speedily  re-enforced  by  many  cow- 
boys, who  left  the  saloons  to  listen  to 
her,  and  who,  not  being  overcareful  in 
the  terms  with  which  they  expressed 
their  approval,  finally  by  their  riotous 
admiration  drove  us  inside.  At  Miss 
Cullen's  suggestion  we  three  had  a  sec- 
ond game  of  poker,  but  with  chips  and 
not  money.  She  was  an  awfully  reckless 
player,  and  the  luck  was  dead  in  my  fa- 
vor, so  Madge  kept  borrowing  my  chips 
till  she  was  so  deep  in  that  we  both  lost 
account.  Finally,  when  we  parted  for 
the  night,  she  held  out  her  hand,  and, 
in  the  prettiest  of  ways,  said: 

"I  am  so  deeply  in  your  debt,  Mr. 
Gordon,  that  I  don't  see  how  I  can  ever 
repay  you. ' ' 

I  tried  to  think  of  something  worth 
saying,  but  the  words  wouldn't  come 
and  I  could  only  shake  her  hand.  But, 
duffer  as  I  was,  the  way  she  had  said 
those  words,  and  the  double  meaning 
she  had  given  them,  would  have  made 
me  the  happiest  fellow  alive  if  I  could 
only  have  forgotten  the  existence  of 
Lord  Ralles. 

{To  he  continued.) 
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^  PINE  MOUNTAIN  ^ 

Or»  The  Love  Affscir  of  An  Heiress. 


By  LEONA  G.  WILLIS. 


The  Earl  had  offered  his  hand  to  the 
New  York  heiress,  Miss  Van  Sant ;  and 
Miss  Van  Sant  had  asked  for  time  to 
consider.  She  had  not  meant  to  do  so, 
she  hail  fully  intended  to  answer  yes; 
hilt  when  the  time  came  she  had  hhished 
and  iicsitated  like  a  school  girl  with  her 
first  lover;  and  had  hcgged  him  to  wait, 
lie  had  been  very  kind,  and  had  told  her 
after  she  returned  from  Los  Angeles, 
where  she  was  to  spend  her  winter, 
wonld  suit  him. 

Tlie  Earl  was  not  troubled  about  his 
answer;  he  had  no  doubt  she  would 
accept  him.  He  couldn't  help  knowing 
that  in  the  eyes  of  the  world  he  was 
counted  a  good  match  for  Miss  Van 
Sant.  He  had  no  unsightly  past  to  con- 
ceal, he  had  lived  a  clean  life  as  men 
go,  he  was  young  and  well-looking,  and 
as  he  put  it,  not  a  fool.  Besides  he  was 
not  obliged  to  sell  the  title  to  pay  any 
debts,  but  was  really  charmed  with  the 
American  girl.  He  did  not  love  her, 
but  then  neither  did  she  love  him,  and 
neither  was  deceived  about  it. 

So  self-satisfied  and  self-respecting, 
the  Earl  returned  to  New  York  with  a 
pleasurable  anticipation  which  he  was 
it',  no  haste  to  change  into  a  realization. 
For,  after  all,  his  present  mode  of  life 
va-  a  very  pleasant  one,  and  the  future 
was  uncertain  at  best.  And  Miss  Van 
Sant  remained  in  Los  Angeles  to  decide 
a  auestion  she  had  already  decided;  and 
f  .r  a  young  woman  who  prided  herself 
upon  her  good  sense  and  decision,  she 
was  in  a  singularly  perturbed  state. 

Spring  came  bringing  her  no  nearer 
her  decision,  but  filling  her  with  a  long- 
i.Tg  to  get  away  from  it  all.  The  fancy 
came  to  her  to  go  into  the  mountains  on 
a  camping  trip,  there  to  let  dignity  fly 
to  the  winds;  and  to  be  semi-barbarous 
for  awhile,  she  said  to  Mrs.  Preston, 
her  usual  chaperone.  Being  a  young 
woman  with  whom  wishing  was  syn- 
onymous with  having,  she  went. 

Of  course,  it  fell  to  Mrs.  Preston  to 
make  up  the  party  as  it  always  fell  to 
Mrs.  Preston  to  arrange  the  details  of 
Miss  Van  Sant's  pleasure  hunting;  reap- 
ing the  reward  of  being  known  as  the 
only  woman  on  confidential  terms  with 
"that  haughty,  proud  Miss  Van  Sant." 
She  alone  knew  how  little  of  Miss  Van 
Sant's  confidence  she  really  received. 

The  young  heiress  took  no  part  in  the 
preparations,  not  even  asking  who  was 
to  be  of  the  party.  So  Mrs.  Preston, 
who  had  "a  hobby  of  her  own  when  she 
dared  to  ride  it,  and  loved  the  lion  of 
the  hour,  graciously  hoped  that  Hugh 
Devin,  the  singer,  would  be  of  their 
party,  since  he  was  going  their  way. 

For  many  reasons  this  was  annoying 
to  Miss  Van  Sant,  but  she  was  too  proud 
to  object.  To  begin  with,  Hugh  Devin 
was  one  of  the  few  people  who  had  any 
certain  knowledge  that  she  was  ever 
any  other  than  the  pet  of  society  she 
had  come  to  be.  Why  she  and  Hugh 
had  rid.i'.-n  together  over  these  very 
mountains  after  cattle  in  the  years  gone 
by;  and  they  had  been  together  in  all 
their  classes  in  high  school  in  Los  An- 
geles! In  short,  they  were  boy  and  girl 
sweethearts  when  she  was  the  charmed 
age  of  sixteen.  But  all  that  was  be- 
fore her  uncle  adopted  her,  and  before 
she  found  out  that  her  mother  was  a 
Virginia  Randolph,  and  that  Vansen 
was  a  corruption  of  that  good  old  New 
York  name  of  Van  Sant ;  when  she 
was  only  "that  purty  gal  of  old  Van's." 

To  be  sure,  she  had  not  met  Hugh 
since,  and  he  as  the  lion  of  the  hour 
had  been  presented  to  her.  among  others 
to  be  admired  and  looked  at.  much  as 
a  rare  bird  or  flower  might  be  passed 
around.  There  had  been  no  trace  of 
recognition  in  his  respectfully  dignified 
manner,  nor  was  there  any  trace  of  Van- 
sen  in  the  perfectly  pronounced  Van 
Sant.  But  all  the  same,  behind  the  in- 
scrutable gravity  of  Mr.  Devin's  eyes. 
Miss  Van  Sant  fancied  she  caught  the 
amused,  twinkle  she  had  learned  to  know 
in  the  iioy  Hugh:  and  it  made  her  un- 
O'lnifortalile.  • 

lustiiu'li\ cly  vIk'  kiK-w  lhal  In-  <aw 
through  all  her  little  conceits  and  vani- 
ties, and  rated  her  at  her  true  value ; 
and  her  better  self  stood  self-convicted 


before  the  bar  of  his  straightforward 
honesty.  Over  and  over,  she  told  her- 
self during  their  short  excursion,  that 
what  she  was  or  did  was  no  affair  of 
Hugh's.  But  she  was  obliged  to  con- 
feis  that  >he  was  afraid  of  tho^e  steady 
blue  eyes  with  their  faint  hint  of  amuse- 
ment. He  rarely  addressed  her.  and 
when  he  did  it  was  with  such  an  odd 
manner  that  it  left  her  wondering 
whether  he  even  recognized  her  as  the 
friend  of  his  boyhood. 

It  was  a  gay  party  and  in  a  measure 
a  success,  but  Miss  Van  Sant  was  con- 
scious of  a  vague  disappointment.  The 
mountains  were  as  grand  as  ever,  and 
the  expanses  of  pine  forest  were  as  som- 
berly beautiful,  but  somehow  she  had 
lost  the  key  to  the  old  enjoyment  of 
them.  She  tried  to  persuade  herself 
that  it  was  because  she  had  seen  them 
before  with  the  eye  of  an  unformed 
child,  but  she  knew  the  change  was  in 
her,  for  she  was  not  living  up  to  the 
best  that  was  in  her. 

At  last  she  could  stand  it  no  longer; 
she  had  missed  the  comfort  she  came 
for;  why  prolong  her  stay?  The  others 
protested  that  they  had  only  begun  to 
enjoy  themselves;  she  felt  that  she 
would  go  wild  if  she  stayed  where  the 
very  trees  seemed  to  murmur  nothing 
but  reproach.  The  others  would  not 
consent  to  stay  without  her,  so  an  early 
day  was  set  to  break  camp.  On  the  last 
dav.  they  planned  an  excursion  to  Pine 
Mountain  as  a  farewell  trip. 

The  day  was  perfect,  the  air  was 
balmy  and  just  cool  enough  to  make 
walking  a  pleasure.  Long  before  the 
summit  the  weaker  ones  gave  up,  so  a 
big  fire  was  built  and  they  had  their 
lunch,  then  the  stronger  ones  led  by 
Hugh  and  Miss  Van  Sant,  set  out  for 
the  final  climb. 

Then  a  strange  thing  occurred ;  Miss 
.  an  Sant  suddenly  threw  aside  her 
coldness  and  reserve  and  the  young 
folks  were  amazed  to  find  her  only  a 
gay  young  girl,  healthy  and  active  like 
the  others,  who  now  climbed  with  a 
strong,  swinging  gate  and  a  keen  de- 
light, that  made  it  seem  as  if  nothing 
in  life  was  so  natural  or  desirable  to 
her  as  mountain  climbing. 

When  at  last  the  wonderful  view  lay 
unfolded  beneath  them,  the  others  gave 
ittle  shrieks  and  exclamations  of  pleas- 
ure ;  but  she  gave  no  sign  except  to 
draw  a  long  breath  and  look  out  over 
the  sweep  of  the  mighty  forest,  covering 
the  mountains  and  dipping  into  the  sun- 
flooded  valleys  and  dark  canyons,  a  rest- 
less moaning  sea  of  green.  And  her 
sparkling  eyes  told  that  she  had  at  last 
responded  to  the  harmony  of  nature. 

At  length  some  practical  soul  suggest- 
ed that  it  would  be  supper  time  by  the 
time  they  could  reach  camp,  and  they 
turned  back.  .'Vs.  laughing  and  talking, 
the  merry  party  wound  their  way  down 
the  mountain.  Miss  Van  Sant  dropped 
behind.  An  abrupt  bend  in  the  trail 
brought  them  out  above  the  valley  again, 
showing  them  another  phase  of  the  ever- 
changing  view.  No  one  paused  to  no- 
tice it,  excent  Miss  Van  Sant  and  Hugh 
Devin. 

As  the  last  one  of  the  party  disap- 
neared  around  the  point,  they  seemed 
to  fade  from  Miss  Van  Sant's  life:  all 
hei  many  New  York  friends.  Mrs.  Pres- 
ton and  the  Earl  became  figures  in  a 
fantastic  dream.  This  was  the  real 
Miss  Van  Sant.  and  the  man  beside  her 
was  the  only  one  of  her  acquaintances 
who  had  any  place  in  her  real  life,  for 
he  belonged  to  the  mountains,  just  as 
she  did. 

She  turned  to  him  in  exactly  the  same 
way  she  had  been  used  to  do  in  the  old 
life,  with  an  unreasoning  certainty  that 
lie  could  do  whatever  she  asked,  and 
said.  "Take  me  down  some  other  wav. 
Hugh  :  I  don't  want  to  see  those  people 
any  more  up  here."  And  he  answered 
in  the  old  way.  with  a  ring  in  his  voice 
that  had  always  made  her  thrill  in  the 
days  when  she  was  hi';  sweetheart,  and 
even  now  she  felt  jts  unconscious  power. 
•'All  ridit.  Xaii:  T  will!"  _  .  _ 
So  they  turned  aside,  choosing  a  trail 
that  led  "through  a  narrow  canyon  car- 
peted with  ferns  and  shaded  by  graceful 


drooping  firs.  Slowly  the  canyon  wid- 
ened until  they  found  themselves  in  a 
beautiful  green  meadow.  The  trail 
wound  about  among  the  willows  in  the 
idle  irresponsible  way  trails  have  of 
>lipiMiig  round  obstacles,  and  each  mo- 
ment the  scene  grew  in  beauty.  The 
t'lrdr  sang  among  the  willows,  and  an 
occasional  rabbit  started  from  its  covert 
and  darted  away  to  a  safer  shelter.  .A 
ti:rn  round  a  rocky  point  brought  them 
t  >  the  margin  of  a  pond;  a  flock  of  wild 
ducks  flew  up,  and  a  deer,  pausing  a  mo- 
ment to  gaze  in  startled  wonder,  bound- 
ed away  and  disappeared  among  the 
bushes.  The  air  was  fragrant  with  wild 
loses,  and  everywhere  were  birds  and 
Irilliantly  colored  butterflies. 

At  length  they  came  to  a  little  cabin, 
built  of  logs  and  furnished  with  a  stone 
chimney. 

"This  is  old  Locker's  cabin.  Nan," 
said  Hugh.  "Locker  is  out  after  pro- 
visions. Do  you  remember  the  last 
horseback  ride  we  took  together  when 
Locker  was  camped  over  near  home?" 
Nan  nodded,  and  Hugh  went  on  : 
"He  was  away  then,  too,  you  know, 
and  we  went  in  and  cooked  our  supper, 
Nan." 

Nan's  eyes  were  dancing  with  merri- 
ment. "Yes,  and  you  didn't  tie  our 
horses  tight,  and  they  ran  away,  and 
we  had  to  walk  until  you  caught  Lock- 
er's burro  for  me."  she  answered,  and 
then  added :  "Oh,  I  would  give  the 
whole  world  to  have  those  old  times 
back  again,  Hugh  !" 

We  can  pretend  they  are,  and  you 
can  cook  dinner  again  this  afternoon  for 
us.  Nan,"  said  Hugh,  half  in  fun,  half 
earnest. 

Oh,  I  daren't,"  said  Nan  ;  "We  would 
never  have  time." 

"But  we  can  wait  here  two  hours  and 
still  get  down  before  the  others  do.  I 
know  a  trail  that  goes  straight  down 
the  mountain,  while  they  have  to  go 
around  the  mountain  after  they  finally 
reach  the  foot." 

Nan  paused  a  moment  irresolute,  but 
the  charm  of  the  mountain  was  upon 
her ;  it  was  so  easy  to  go  back  for  a 
few  hours  to  the  good  times  she  had  put 
behind  her.  Hugh  would  never  tell ;  it 
would  be  their  secret.  She  felt  a  sort 
of  stolen  pleasure  at  having  a  secret 
with  Hugh  again.  "I'll  do  it,  Hugh." 
she  said,  "only  I  am  afraid  I  have  nearly 
forgotten  how  to  be  myself." 

Hugh  built  a  great  fire  in  the  fireplace, 
while  Nan  pinned  a  towel  in  front  of 
her  dress  and  rolled  up  her  sleeves, 
preparatory  to  hunting  about  among 
boxes  and  shelves  for  the  stores  of  the 
absent  prospector. 

When  the  fire  had  burned  down,  Hugh 
gathered  the  coals  together  and  raked 
them  back  to  expose  the  hot  rock,  and 
Nan  brought  the  potatoes  to  roast.  Hugh 
put  them  on  the  rock  and  covered  them 
first  ashes  and  then  with  the  coals.  Then 
while  he  collected  the  remaining  brands 
and  prepared  a  bed  of  coals  in  the  other 
fire-place  she  mixed  the  bread. 

No  social  success,  no  ball-room  tri- 
umnh  in  all  her  career  as  a  reigning 
belle  had  ever  filled  her  with  half  the 
sense  of  elation  that  she  now  felt  as  she 
put  salt  and  baking-powder  in  that  pan 
of  flour. 

Hugh  brought  the  bake-oven  and 
greased  it  with  a  piece  of  fat  bacon,  and 
placed  it  on  a  bed  of  fresh  coals;  then 
Nan  dropped  in  the  dough  by  spoonfuls, 
taking  care  to  leave  a  space  in  the  cen- 
ter of  the  oven.  The  lid  was  placed  on 
and  covered  with  more  coals,  and  Nan 
made  coffee,  but  Hugh  fried  the  ham. 
for  that  was  his  work. 

Nan  gave  a  little  scream  of  delight 
as  she  discovered  good  butter  in  a  jar 
and  fresh  eggs  and  condensed  milk. 
Hugh  fried  the  eggs.  too.  and  they  had 
such  a  dish  of  ham  and  eggs  as  only 
your  true  mountaineer  can  cook.  Nan 
put  newspapers  on  the  rough  table  and 
set  it  with  tin  plates  and  cups,  and  iron- 
handled  knives  and  forks;  an  oyster 
ran  held  the  ,sugar  and  another  the  tin 
■-;ii..iii-,  SV-o  wa-  crav  and  light-hearted 
as  a  child,  and  •;he  laughed  delightedly 
over  every  remembered  dish  of  "Old 
Locker's." 


Then  came  the  uncovering  of  the  po- 
tatoes and  the  opening  of  the  bake-o\  en. 
Everything  was  done  to  a  turn,  the  po- 
tatoes were  soft  and  mealy,  and  the 
bread  was  a  delicious  brown.  There  is 
no  other  way  to  cook  bread  quite  so  well 
as  it  is  cooked  in  a  bake-oven,  and  there 
is  nothing  else  quite  so  good  as  potatoes 
roasted  in  the  ashes.  After  the  meal 
Nan  washed  the  dishes  and  Hugh  wiped 
them. 

Then  all  of  Nan's  merriment  vanished 
as  Hugh  banked  the  fire  and  led  the 
way  out  into  the  sunshine. 

"Well,"  .^aid  Hugh,  half  bitterly,  "this 
is  the  end,  the  play  has  played  itself  out; 
in  fifteen  minutes  we  will  be  at  the  foot 
of  the  mountain,  and  you  will  become 
again  'Miss  Van  Sant.  the  New  York 
heiress,  who,  rumor  says,  is  going  to 
marry  an  Earl." 

"No.  I  don't  think  I  agree  with  you," 
said  Nan,  thoughtfully;  "I  never  will 
be  just  the  same,  besides  I  am  not  going 
to  marry  the  Earl.  I  couldn't  now ;  I 
meant  to;  but  fancy  a  Countess  roasting 
potatoes  in  the  ashes!" 

"Well — but  where  is  the  difference?" 
asked  Hugh.  "You  have  done  nothing 
today  that  you  would  not  have  done — 
have  not  done — before." 

"I  know,"  answered  Nan,  "but  that 
was  different;  that  was  before  I  knew 
any  better ;  that  was  in  the  dark  ages. 
Now  I  have  had  a  taste  of  civilization, 
and  I  have  begun  a  retrograde  move- 
ment. In  short.  I  have  returned  delib- 
erately into  a  benighted  state;  I  have 
roasted  potatoes  from  choice  and  en- 
joyed it,  too."  .She  broke  into  a  laugh, 
and  added :  "Oh.  I  know  I  should  never 
reform ;  I  should  always  be  roasting 
potatoes  on  the  sly.  behind  barred  doors, 
and  leading  a  hunted  life,  lest  I  should 
be  caught  with  a  smuggled  bake-oven 
in  my  possession.  No,  1  am  going  to 
be  Nan  now,  and  if  I  want  to  fry  ham, 
it  will  not  need  to  disturb  the  aristo- 
cratic nostrils  of  Earls  and  Dowagers, 
nor  horrify  royalty." 

".Ah,  I  thought  the  mountains  would 
wake  you.  Nan;  that  is  why  I  came,  I 
wanted  to  see  you  as  you  used  to  be," 
said  Hugh. 

"I  used  to  wonder,"  said  Nan,  speak- 
ing unconsciously  as  if  the  past  were  a 
long  way  off.  "what  you  thought  of 
me.  If  I  had  known  perhaps  I  shouldn't 
have  cared  so  much,  but  not  knowing,  I 
worried  about  it." 

"I  will  tell  you.  Nan.  what  I  thought 
of  you — I  loved  you,  I  always  have.  I 
always  shall ;  I  never  meant  to  tell  yoa, 
and  I  should  not  have  said  it  now  if 
you  had  not  said  you  were  not  goiqg 
to  marry  the  Earl.  I  don't  expect  any 
answer,  but  I  wanted  you  to  know? 
He  had  stopped  in  his  walk,  and  stopd 
facing  her  with  all  the  repressed  love 
of  years  shining  at  her  through  those 
wonderful  eyes.  She  felt  their  power; 
she  had  always  felt  the  power  of  his 
voice  and  eyes,  but  she  could  not  return 
his  look,  so  she  stood  coloring  and  trem- 
bling with  her  eyes  cast  down,  until  he, 
thinking  he  had  somehow  hurt  her, 
turned  abruptly  and  started  on.  "I  am 
sorry  I  told  you.  Nan,"  he  said  gently, 

"But.  Hugh."  she  said,  standing  stUI 
and  speaking  in  a  low  voice,  so  that  he 
had  to  turn  his  head  and  stop  to  h?ar 
her.  "didn't  you  ever  think — how  do  youi 
know  I  don't — like  you.  too?"  | 
He  took  one  step  back  to  her  and 
caught  her  in  his  arms.  "Drt  you  mean^ 
it.  Nan?  Do  you  really  love  me,  dar- 
ling?" 

Then  as  he  held  her  tight,  and  she 
looked  up  at  him.  all  the  pride  and 
haughtiness  gone,  and  only  the  tnii" 
womanliness  of  her  real  nature  shininij 
through  her  eyes,  he  whispered,  bcndinf! 
his  head  down  to  lay  his  cheek  again-' 
lur  hair.  "It  was  Pine  mountain  a.eain- 
the  Earl,  and  Pine  mountain  won." 

"Pine  mountain  and  potatoes  roa-ti 
in  the  ashes."  said  Nan.  l.iughing  wii! 
her  old  sauciness. 
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Los  Angeles  TheaLtre. 

The  announcement  of  the  engagement 
of  the  Alice  Nielsen  Opera  Company  at 
the  Los  Angeles  Theatre  on  the  first 
four  nights  of  next  week  will  be  re- 
ceived with  pleasure  by  those  who  ap- 
preciate good  music  perfectly  rendered, 
and  deli"'htful  opera  comi<|ue  liberally 
and  nronerly  presented.  This  is  only 
the  third  season  of  the  Alice  Nielsen 
Opera  Company,  but  the  organization  is 
now  one  of  the  permanent  and  promi- 
nent institutions  of  the  country.  Its 
numerical  strength,  vocal  excellence  and 
clever  management  have  made  it  with- 
out rival  in  the  light  opera  field  and 
unique  in  the  fact  that  it  is  the  only 
company  in  America  having  at  its  head 
a  prima  donna  star.  Great  care  has 
been  taken  with  the  material  offered 
and  only  two  operas  so  far  have  been 
presented,  but  each  is  the  workmanship 


in  the  way  of  a  snow  storm,  not  the  or- 
dinary stage  paper  snow,  but  a  storm, 
a  genuine,  furious  driven  storm,  such 
as  may  be  seen  anywhere  in  midwinter 
in  New  England.  The  play  appeals  to 
anyone  morally  inclined  who  can  grasp 
an  excellent  lesson,  exquisitely  and  re- 
freshingly told.  A  person  who  has  gone 
to  sec  "  'Way  Down  East,"  will  want 
to  see  it  again,  and  will  want  to  see  an- 
other play  of  the  same  tone.  While  it 
may  be  new  here  the  notable  success 
that  it  has  won  elsewhere  foretells  the 
heary  welcome  it  is  sure  to  receive. 
The  motive  and  the  atmosphere  of  the 
play  evidence  a  master  mind  in  con- 
struction. It  is  wholesome,  elevating  in 
its  tone,  and  the  authors  seem  always  in 
"■ood  taste  and  at  all  times  unobjec- 
tionable. Another  charm  of  the  play  is 
said  to  be  the  excellence  of  the  dialogue 
and  its  extreme  simplicity,  the  pathos 
effective  as  well  as  the  humor.  There 


of  celebrated  American  authors  and 
both  have  been  unquestioned  successes. 
The  score  and  lyrics  of  "The  Fortune 
Teller"  and  "  The  Sineiug  Ciirl"  are  by 
Victor  Herbert  and  Harry  B.  Smith,  re- 
spectively. In  the  composition  of  "The 
Singing  Girl."  however,  another  author, 
Stanislaus  Strange,  took  a  hand  and  pro- 
vided the  libretto.  Each  opera  has  mer- 
its of  its  own  and  each  is  so  different 
from  the  other  that  comparisons  are 
hard  to  draw.  Each  has  a  comic  and 
interesting  story ;  each  is  abundantly 
supplied  with  capital  songs,  starring  en- 
sembles and  brilliant  finales  and  each 
is  superbly  mounted,  costumed  and  ap- 
pointed. 

"The  Singing  Girl"  will  be  given  on 
Monday  and  Tuesday  evenings  and  at 
a  matinee  on  New  Year's  afternoon. 

"The  Fortune  Teller"  will  be  the  bill 
on  Wednesday  and  Thursday  niglits. 


Wm.  A.  Brady's  Production.  "Way 
Down  East." 
An  altogether  too  brief  engagement 
of  that  great  drama,  "  'Way  Down  East." 
is  announced  for  the  Los  Angeles  Thea- 
tre on  Friday  evening.  Saturday  matinee 
and  evening.  Januarj'  4  and  5.  It  is 
too  brief,  because  if  one  is  to  believe 
what  is  said  of  the  success  of  this  fa- 
mous play  elsewhere,  it  is  sure  to  cre- 
ate a  sensation.  It  is  a  story  of  New 
England  life.  For  nearly  two  years  it 
delighted  New  Yorkers,  and  soon  re- 
turns to  the  tiictropolis  to  take  up  its 
abode  for  an  entire  year.  Mr.  Brady  is 
responsible  for  having  afforded  an  ave- 
nue to  the  stage  of  a  play  wholesome. 
■ '.'.re  and  instructive  in  its  character  and 
I  xauisitely  delightful  in  the  lesson  that 
!i  inculcates.  It  is  to  be  given  here 
with  a  superb  cast,  an  essential  novelty 


are  a  dozen  or  more  characters,  all  of 
sharply  contrasted  types.  There  is  an 
old  New  England  farmer,  naturally  gen- 
erous, but  quite  narrow  minded,  and 
there  is  a  manly,  vigorous  hero,  an  ec- 
centric constable,  a  ridiculous  physician, 
an  absurd  professor  of  botany,  a  delight - 
tully  sweet  heroine,  a  gossipy,  mischief- 
making  old  maid,  a  dainty,  ingenuous 
miss  and  other  very  quaint  and  yet  life- 
like characters.  There  is  the  village 
church  choir,  and  a  score  of  other  fea- 
tures. 


The  BurbaLnk 

The  crowded  condition  of  Morosco's 
Burbank  Theatre  the  past  week  has  at- 
tested the  fact  that  Los  Angeles  people 
have  had  a  former  good  opinion  of  the 
Jules  Grau  Opera  Company,  and  the 
rounds  of  applause  during  the  perform- 
ance has  proved  most  conclusively  that 
their  faith  has  been  justified.  "El  Cap- 
itan."  Sousa's  greatest  triumph,  has  done 
a  tremendous  business  and  the  verdict 
of  all  is  the  company  is  a  great  success. 
Miss  Kate  Michelena,  the  prima  donna 
soprano,  and  Jos.  H.  Smith,  the  tenor, 
have  scored  heavily  and  bid  fair  to 
become  great  favorites  with  the  theatre 
going  public.  Mr.  J.  Kingsley  has 
made  a  lasting  impression  in  the  title 
role.  He  is  a  comedian  of  more  than 
ordinary  ability,  and  his  humor  is  of 
the  spontaneous  order  that  invariably 
pleases  the  audience.  All  the  remainder 
of  the  cast  acquit  themselves  admirably 
and  the  chorus  is  composed  of  pretty 
girls  with  sweet  singing  voices. 

Manager  Morosco  announces  for  the 
second  week's  bill  a  grand  scenic  pro- 
duction of  "The  Isle  of  Champagne." 
which  will  be  presented  for  one  week 
with  the  regular  Saturday  Matinee  and 


lyiOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ^KfaK^a^er 

*•  Matinee  today  and  tonight  last  times  of  "EL  CAPITAN." 

Commencing  tomorrow  [Sunday]  night  and  all  week— Matinee  Saturday  and  Grand  Holiday 
Matinee  New  Year's  Day,  Tuesdav, 

JULES  GRAU'S  NEW  OPERA  COMPANY 

Presenting  for  the  first  time  in  this  City    ttXI-Ki    Icl<a    r\i   CV%'\mr\€krfna  " 
The  delightful  Comic  Opera  »  "C   ISIC    OI  V/naiTipagne. 

Picturesque  Scenery.    Pretty  Chorus.    Enlarged  Orchestm. 

The  house  is  comfortably  heated  by  Steam  every  night. 

OS  ANGELES  THEATRE  H.C.Wyatt&  Co..  Managers 

Four  Nights  beginning  MONDAY,  Dec.  31,   Matinee  New  Year's  Day. 

'^""w'l^pS  The  Alice  Nciisen  opera  Co.  " 

Monday  and  Tuesday  and  New  Year's  Matinee— "THE  SINGING  GIRL." 
Wednesday  and  Thursday  Evenings-"THE  FORTUNE  TELLER." 
Seats  now  on  Sale.    Prices:  25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00,  and  $1.50.    Telephone  Main  70. 

LOS  ANGELES  THEATRE.  H.  C.Wyatt&Cq.,  Managers 

Friday  and  Saturday,  January  4  and  5.    Matinee  Saturday. 
Mr.  WM.  BRADY'S 

Complete  Production 

The  most  discussed  Play  in  all  America. 
Seats  on  sale  Monday,  Dec.  31.    Prices  25c,  .50c,  75c,  $1.00,  $1.50.   'Phone  Main  70 


Way  Down  East. 


npHE  PALACE  CAFE  and  Conservatory  of  Music, 

*  SCHNEIDER  &  FIEBER,  Proprietors, 

Corner  First  and  Spring  Streets. 

Noonday  Lunches  for  Business  Men  a  specialty,  quick  service,  orchestra  playa 
during  the  entire  time.  An  excellent  musical  program  every  evening  by  the 
celebrated  Berth  Musical  Organization. 

Special  attention  given  to  Atter-Theatre-Parties. 


a  Grand  Holiday  Matinee  New  Year's 
Day.  This  opera  has  not  been  heard 
in  this  city  before  and  will  no  doubt 
score  an  unqualified  success.  The  scen- 
ery and  costumes  are  all  new  and  orig- 
inal and  have  been  specially  prepared 
lor  this  season's  production.  All  the 
members  of  the  company  will  be  in  the 
cast,  which  will  be  as  follows: 

King  Pomeroy  the  Second   

  Frank  Deshon 

.Appolinaris  Frappe,  his  Prime  Min- 
ister   J.  W.  Kingsley 

Prince  Kissengen,  his  son.  .Jos.  S.  Smith 

Moet,  his  Army    Frank  Wooley 

Chandon    Victor  De  Lacey 

Sammy  Binnacle,  a  sailor   

  George  Chapman 

Priscilla    Miss  Kate  Michelena 

Uiana    Miss  Edna  Thornton 

Brigitte,  her  Companion   

  Corinne  Uurton 

Abigail  Peck    Emma  Wells 

 o  

The  Orpheum 

The  Orpheum  starts  the  new  year 
with  a  bill-  that  needs  no  fulsome  praise 
and  probably  a  bare  annuoncement  of 
the  specialties  would  be  enough  to  con- 
vince our  patrons  of  the  excellence  of 
I  he  first  oflfering  for  the  year  1901. 
riiere  is  a  peculiar  interest  attached  to 
three  of  the  numbers  on  the  new  bill, 
however,  and  it  becomes  our  pleasant 
duty  to  record  a  few  facts  concerning 
ihem.  The  return  to  Los  Angeles  of 
Truly  Shattuck.  will  be  good  news  to 
the  many  who  have  watched  the  pretty 
California  girl's  stage  career.  She  \vas 
been  wonderfully  successful  in  the  mu- 
sic halls  of  London,  the  Winter  Garden. 
Berlin,  and  in  the  vaudeville  houses  of 
gay  Paris.  Few  American  performers 
who  have  gone  abroad  have  so  complete- 
ly captured  our  foreign  cousins  as  Truly 
Shattuck.  She  will  sing  new  songs 
brought  from  the  other  side  and  wear 
some  stunning  gowns  that  are  said  to 
l)e  ideals  of  the  costume  maker's  art. 

Mile.  Christina's  Dog  and  Monkey 
Circus  promises  a  real  treat  for  the  little 
folks.  The  troupe  is  made  up  of  mon- 
key acrobats,  dancing  dogs  and  trained 
cats,  and  altogether  the  little  animals 
give  a  real  circus.  There  is  a  pussy  cat 
clown  and  a  dog  comedian  while  a  black 
faced  monkey  sustains  whatever  heavy 
parts  the  performance  calls  for. 

In  the  Comigraph.  something  new  and 
decidedly  novel,  is  offered  in  the  moving 
picture  line.  Colored  views  are  shown 
of  places  and  incidents  as  in  real  life, 
and  the  effect  from  an  artistic  stand- 
point is  most  gratifying.  Comic  and 
setvsational  scenes  are  also  reproduced 
with  startling  realism. 

The  Orpheum  Show  will  be  here  early 
in  January.  This  organization  stands 
without  a  rival  as  a  vaudeville  cornbi- 
nation.  It  has  more  high  salaried  artists 
than  any  company  of  its  kind  in  Amer 
ica  or  Europe. 


PasaLdena  Tournament  of  Roses 
New  YeaLr's  Day. 

The  Pasadena  street  parade  and  Tour- 
nament of  Roses  on  New  Year's  Day 
will  eclipse  any  tournament  of  past 
years.  President  Wetherby  and  the  offi- 
cers of  the  tournament  have  been  zeal- 
ous in  securing  whatever  means  there 
were  necessary  to  make  the  tournament 
excel  all  expectations.  The  Tournament 
of  Roses  is  distinctly  a  California  af- 
fair. It  is  unique  in  all  history  and 
has  done  as  much  to  advertise  Southern 
California  all  over  the  world  as  any 
means  ever  taken  to  bring  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia to  general  public  notice.  There 
is  probably  no  other  locality  in  the 
world  where  such  a  tournament  could 
be  held.  There  is  no  locality  in  the 
world  possessing  such  natural  attrac- 
tions as  Southern  California.  For  this 
reason  the  directors  of  the  Tournament 
and  people  of  Pasadena  are  taking  a 
particularly  patriotic  stand  in  bringing 
to  the  notice  of  the  Eastern  press  and 
public  and  to  thousands  of  tourists  what 
Southern  California  can  furnish  in  the 
way  of  natural  beauty  and  man-created 
advantages.  Pasadena  is  especially  the 
place  to  hold  such  a  tournament.  It  has 
more  beautiful  buildings  and  residences 
than  any  city  of  similar  size  in  the  Unit- 
ed States.  With  the  possible  exception 
of  Colorado  Springs.  Col..  Pasadena  has 
more  fine  residences  per  capita  of  popu- 
lation. It  has  all  the  attractions  of 
Southern  California  to  which  are  added 
a  superb  location  and  all  that  man  can 
devise.  The  "Americus"  Club  is  taking 
an  active  part  in  the  tournament  and 
will  march  on  New  Year's  Day.  The 
Post  advises  its  readers  in  Southern 
California  to  see  the  tournament  and 
learn  more  of  their  own  locality.  Look 
out  for  the  Post  next  week. 


THE  FISHING  SE.ASON. 

The  fishing  season  is  at  its  height  at 
Terininal  Island  and  Long  Beach  just 
at  present.  The  number  of  yachts  that 
find  ample  harbor  in  the  smooth  waters 
at  Terminal  make  it  possible  to  go  afish- 
ing  or  trolling  in  comfort  and  safety. 
The  Los  Angeles  Terminal  railroad  has 
issued  an  interesting  and  charmingly 
illustrated  little  booklet  entitled  "Pic- 
turesque Long  Beach."  If  you  want  to 
see  this  booklet  send  a  two  cent  stamp 
to  Mr.  T.  C.  Peck.  G.  P.  A.,  Terminal 
Railroad,  and  receive  it  by  return  mail. 
Terminal  Island  and  Long  Beach  are 
very  warm  and  pleasant  just  now.  There 
are  no  heavy  seas  and  cold,  raw  west 
winds.  The  beach  is  a  strand  of  une- 
qualed  beauty.  A  small  child  can  bathe 
in  safety  at  Terminal  Island. 

 o  

The  Post  has  received  on  its  exchange 
list  a  copy  of  that  elegant  little  publica- 
tion. "Wheeling."  The  magazine  is  nub- 
lished  iti  splendid  form.,]  edited  by  Chas 
Fuller  Gites.  and  abscirbing  to  wheel- 
men and  those  interested  in  healthy 
out-of-door  sports.  "Wheeling"  takes  a 
strong  stand  for  good  roads. 


s 
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Property. 

Property  is  the  product  of  labor.  Those  dealing  in 
abstract  theories  of  economics  are  quite  correct  in  at- 
tributing all  property  to  labor.  Iron  in  the  ground 
is  not  property.  Electricity  in  the  air  or  in  the  power 
of  falling  water  is  not  property.  Unimproved  land  is 
not  property.  An  idea  in  the  mind  is  not  property. 
These  become  property  when  brought  by  labor  into 
human  use.  Property  in  crude  material,  wild  horses, 
mineral  in  the  ground,  or  unimproved  land  has  no  real 
existence.  The  definition  of  these  or  any  of  them  as 
property  is  a  fiction  of  human  law.  It  is  a  useful  fic- 
tion. Or,  more  accurately,  we  are  bound  to  deem  it  a 
useful  fiction  because  human  society  has  at  a  certain 
stage  of  progress  always  invented  it.  Property  in  unim- 
proved real  estate  is  merely  a  right  recognized  by  so- 
ciety to  make  it  property  by  labor.  For  this  right  the 
holder  pays  taxes  to  support  society  and  foregoes  in- 
terest. The  gain  of  assuming  these  burdens  is  only  in 
the  increased  application  of  labor  to  land  by  others. 

The  error  of  the  theorists  on  economics  in  defining 
labor  is  in  accepting  the  narrow  view  that  labor  is  only 
manual,  and  that  mind  does  no  labor. 

Labor,  it  is  true,  is  always  evidenced  by  some  physical 
action.  It  may  be  by  writing,  by  speaking,  by  hammer- 
ing, by  digging,  or  in  any  of  a  multitude  of  forms. 
What  is  overlooked  is  the  fact  that  productive  physical 
action  requires  mental  direction.  To  exclude  from  the 
conception  of  labor  mental  work  is  a  profound  mistake. 
As  mental  initiative  and  direction  is  present  in  work  of 
any  kind,  so  in  proportion  is  the  work  more  effective. 
An  intelligent  man,  other  things  being  equal,  can  do 
more  work  in  a  given  time  than  a  stupid  man.  Knowl- 
edge and  intelligence  increase  productive  power. 

Speaking  of  property  in  the  sense  of  capital,  there 
is  a  broad  division  which  should  be  recognized  by  pub- 
lic men.  On  one  side  is  fixed  capital — the  land  used, 
the  engine,  the  building,  etc.  On  the  other  is  circulat- 
ing capital.  This  is  composed  of  all  things  for  con- 
sumption, as  foods,  clothes,  and  in  general  movable 
products.  The  importance  of  recognizing  this  division 
of  capital  is  in  the  fixing  of  a  policy  of  taxation.  Cir- 
culating capital  being  things  movable,  can  be  attracted 
to  a  community  or  can  be  driven  away.  Ta.xation  in  one 
community  and  exemption  in  another  will  drive  such 
capital  from  the  one  and  attract  it  to  the  other.  Fixed 
capital  as  in  lands  can  not  move.  Now  the  value  of 
land  and  of  all  fixed  capital  is  in  the  presence  of  cir- 
culating capital  and  of  men  using  it.  The  use  of  fixed 
capital  is  to  produce  things,  or,  in  the  case  of  residence 
lands,  to  provide  a  living  place  for  those  producing  or 
dealing  in  things.  The  value  of  things  is  in  the  facility 
and  freedom  of  their  production  and  exchange.  There- 
fore, the  less  taxes  or  handicaps  there  are  on  circulating 
capital  the  more  of  this  capital  is  held  and  attracted. 
The  more  circulating  capital  a  country  has,  the  greater 
is  the  use  and  value  of  its  fixed  capital.  Therefore,  the 
wealth  of  a  country  is  increased  by  a  uolicy  of  taxing 
only  fixed  capital.  The  fixed  capital  becomes  by  such 
policy  so  much  more  valuable  that  it  is  greatly  benefited 
in  paying  the  tax  charge.  Perhaps  the  one  thing  that 
has  been  subject  to  the  greatest  confusion  of  thought 
in  amateur  political  economy  is  the  nature  of  credits. 
In  America  there  is  a  widespread  opinion  th^t  bonds, 
mortgages,  notes,  bills  of  sale,  etc.,  are  in  themselves 
property.  This  is  a  costly  misconception.  Injury  to 
society  when  taxation  is  founded  on  expressions  of 
credit  is  tolerable  only  through  the  evasion  of  such  taxes. 
This  means  a  moral  injury  to  the  community.  A  piece 
of  paper  with  a  printed  statement  that  it  represents  one 
million  dollars  is  not  property.  It  is  only  the  evidence 
of  the  holder's  interest  in  property.  To  discover  what 
its  representations  are  worth  we  must  inquire  into  the 
property  upon  which  it  rests.  The  value  of  the  bond  is 
in  the  property  and  not  in  the  paper.  There  is  no  double 
value.  The  bond  is  not  one  value  and  the  property 
another.  A  paper  purporting  to  be  a  railroad  bond, 
but  with  no  railroad  to  rest  on.  would  be  manifestly 
worthless.  A  bond  on  a  railroad  would  have  a  value 
proportioned  to  the  interest  named  in  the  accepted  value 
of  the  railroad.  This  is  true  of  all  expressions  of 
credit.  To  tax,  therefore,  a  piece  of  land  and  to  tax 
also  a  mortgage  on  it,  would  be  clearly  double  taxation. 
The  burden  falls  solely  on  the  borrower.  So  to  tax 
a  railroad  and  to  tax  its  bonds  in  addition  would  be 
double  taxation.  The  truth  of  these  propositions  is 
manifest.  We  believe  that  the  United  States  is  the 
only  country  where  this  truth  is  not  acted  on. 

The  State  systems  that  have  sought  to  tax  credits 
or  debts  have  done  an  unjust,  impolitic  and  unproduc- 
tive thing. 

1i  cm  have  but  one  or  two  endings.  One  is  the  eva- 
■.ion  of  .  the  tax.  In  ihis  case  there  is  little  or  no  reve- 
nue. The  other  is  the  ruin  of  the  country.  Revenue  is 
equally  absent  in  this. 


America  is  an  illustration  of  evasion,  Persia  an  illus- 
tration of  ruin. 

There  is  another  broad  classification  of  property,  as 
real  and  personal.  The  line  of  division  between  these 
two  is  difficult  to  draw.  An  apple  on  a  tree,  for  in- 
stance, is  deemed  to  be  part  of  the  realty.  This  apple 
on  the  ground  or  picked  and  packed  is  personal  prop- 
erty. Property  being  a  creation  of  mind  and  body 
labor,  it  is  clearly  a  very  hard  thing  to  definitely  clas- 
sify it.  All  property  is  created  by  labor.  All  property 
is  in  things  affected  by  labor.  Things  must  have  a  ma- 
terial character.  All  things  are  a  part  of  the  earth. 
Therefore,  we  may  say  that  all  property  is  realty.  We 
hope  that  these  few  observations  will  induce  some  re- 
flection by  those  interested  in  human  progress,  and  m,-jy 
thus  incline  public  men  to  gradually  rectify  injurious 
errors  in  tax  policy. 

 o  

Mechanic's  Liens. 

Judge  Belcher  has  decided  the  lien  law  unconstitu- 
tional. His  ground  is  that  the  law  creates  privileged 
classes.  It  prefers  one  kind  of  creditor  over  another. 
It  is  a  law  of  special  privilege.  That  is  the  judge's 
opinion.  There  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  judge's  analy- 
sis of  the  lien  law  as  it  stands  is  accurate. 

Mr.  Price,  a  prominent  labor  leader  and  union  organ- 
izer, denounces  the  decision.  This  is  because  the  me- 
chanic is  not  recognized  by  the  judge  as  of  such  a  privi- 
leged class  as  to  overthrow  the  constitutional  command 
of  equal  treatment  for  all  under  the  law. 

In  our  opinion,  Mr.  Price  has  taken  the  wrong  stand. 
The  interests  of  the  mechanic  and  of  all  hand-workers 
as  distinguished  from  head-workers  is  for  equality.  It 
is  against  privilege.  Privilege  once  admitted  into  the 
laws  of  a  country  has  always  operated  against  the  inter- 
ests of  the  masses.  There  is  no  exception.  The  end 
of  privilege  is  always  the  injury  of  the  nation.  Taking 
the  actual  results  of  the  mechanics'  lien  law  up  to  the 
present  time,  we  are  convinced  that  it  has  resulted  in 
great  injustice.  It  has  not  benefited  the  hand-laborers 
to  any  important  extent.  On  the  other  hand,  it  did 
create  a  class  of  snipe  contractors,  who  cheated  both 
builders  and  laborers.  This  discouraged  enterprise  and 
diminished  work  until  builders  learned  how  to  protect 
themselves.  There  can  be  no  just  reason  why  a  plumb- 
er's journeyman  should  have  a  lien  on  a  hotel  for  work 
done  and  unpaid  by  his  plumbing  boss,  rather  than  a 
journeyman  baker  for  w-ork  done  on  bread-baking  but 
unpaid  by  the  boss  baker.  If  the  boss  plumber  is  paid, 
the  builder  or  repairer  may  be  held  to  pay  again  the 
wages  of  journeymen  plumbers.  If  the  baker  is  paid 
the  journeymen  bakers  can  only  look  to  their  own 
boss.  Grocers'  clerks,  draymen,  butchers'  employees 
and  the  whole  line  of  employees  and  laborers  in  a  hun- 
dred trades  were  left  out  of  the  mechanics'  lien  law 
privileges.  Why  should  they  he?  Any  builder,  hotel- 
keener  or  purchaser  of  goods  of  any  kind  should  in  fair- 
ness be  asked  to  secure  the  pay,  not  of  some,  but  of  all, 
employees  in  the  business  lines  with  which  he  deals.  All 
or  none.  If  he  must  guarantee  the  pay  of  one  kind  of 
laborer,  he  should  guarantee  the  pay  of  all.  If  pay- 
ment of  his  contract  debt  for  service  or  supplies  gives 
him  no  quittance  in  one  class  of  cases,  it  should  not  in 
any.  A  man's  house  should  be  no  more  held  for  the 
wages  of  employees  of  persons  of  one  kind  of  business 
than  for  those  of  another.  The  confusion  and  injustice 
such  a  general  rule  would  work  would  be  intolerable. 

The  truth  is  that  hand-laborers  risk  less  in  non-pay- 
ment of  dues  to  them  than  do  any  other  business  or 
productive  part  of  the  population.  Wages  are  generally 
paid  wceklv.  or  at  most  monthly.  Diligence  in  collect- 
ing their  bills  can  never  leave  them  with  much  at  risk. 
In  fact,  generally  and  almost  universally  the  last  thing 
left  unpaid  is  the  labor  bill  of  a  man  who  fails  in  busi- 
ness. 

It  cannot  be  beneficial  to  business  or  nroduction  to  ask 
every  tradesman  to  furnish  a  list  of  his  employees  and 
receipted  bills  from  the  same  before  a  purchaser  is  safe 
in  paying  a  bill  properly  due. 

It  cannot  be  iust  to  place  one  class  of  laborers  above 
another.    Privilege  is  a  bad  thing,  and  always  has  been. 


The  Forestry  StaLtion  a-t  SaLntaL  Monica^. 

There  was  a  time  in  the  eighties  when  some  good 
forestry  work  was  done  in  California.  At  that  time 
several  forestry  stations  were  donated  to  the  State. 
One  of  these  was  at  Santa  Monica.  This  station  is 
picturesquely  located  a  little  way  up  the  Santa  Monica 
canyon.  It  has  an  interesting  and  valuable  range  of 
elevation  from  the  cav.yo-.  hod  to  the  ncsn.  Tt  was 
the  inain  f'lrest  tree  i)r< 'p:ig;i  I  in;;  :ii\(l  distrilniting  sta- 
tio.ii.  When  tlio.iiKl  fireslry  l>ii;inl  \va^  turned  over 
to  the  politicians  by  Governor  Waterman  the  forestry 
work  of  the  board  and  of  the  station  went  into  a  decay. 


At  that  time  the  Universtiy  of  California  had  an  active 
lobby  seeking  to  get  the  property  and  appropriations  of 
the  different  state  boards,  such  as  forestry,  viticulture, 
horticulture,  etc.  It  succeeded  in  some  of  this  work. 
The  forestry  property  of  the  State  thus  fell  into  the 
university's  hands.  Forestry  men  thought  that  the 
change  would  be  advantageous.  It  was  not.  The  fact 
is  that  since  the  university  has  had  charge  of  the  State's 
forest  property  and  duties  nothing  at  all  has  been  done. 
The  Santa  Monica  Forestry  Station  might  as  well 
be  in  the  moon  as  in  California  for  all  the  good  it  does. 
Its  present  product  is  hot  air.  Southern  California 
legislators  should  take  this  forestry  station  out  of  the 
hands  of  such  rank  incompetents.  Probably  the  State 
Board  of  Horticulture  would  be  a  good  governing  body 
for  it.  No  management  could  be  more  inconsequent  than 
has  been  that  of  the  State  University.  The  excuse  given 
for  the  ab.sence  of  any  forestry  work  is  lack  of  funds. 
Twenty-five  hundred  dollars  for  that  station  would 
secure  a  forestry  man  for  the  work.  They  have  that 
sum  but  liave  never  had  a  tree  man  at  the  station.  Be- 
sides this  the  management  has  been  openly  hostile  to 
the  forestry  workers  here.    It  is  time  for  a  change. 


Coxinty  School  Libraries. 

The  State  law  of  California  sets  apart  a  certain  sum 
not  less  than  fifty  dollars,  that  must  be  expended  for 
library  books  for  the  school  every  year.  This  applies 
to  schools  outside  of  municipalities.  We  do  not  know 
of  a  case  where  these  school  libraries  are  fairly  accom- 
modated or  reasonably  arranged  for  use.  In  most  cases 
the  books  are  not  even  properly  cared  for.  We  know 
of  but  one  school-house  in  Los  Angeles  county  where 
a  library-room  was  specifically  provided  for.  This 
library  with  a  separate  entrance  was  in  the  Lamanda 
Park  school.  For  some  years,  this  library  was  fur- 
nished by  private  donation  with  papers  and  periodicals. 
It  was  kept  open  in  the  evening,  and  was  popular  with 
the  residents  of  the  district.  Chess  and  checkers,  with 
other  games  of  silence,  were  provided,  and  did  not  inter- 
fere with  the  readers.  This  feature  in  late  years  at  La- 
manda has  been  abandoned.  All  of  our  school  districts 
should  have  club-rooms  of  this  kind  for  the  people. 
The  schools  in  this  way  and  with  their  libraries  are 
schools  for  all  of  the  people.  Self-education  can  thus 
be  continued  by  both  young  and  old,  after  the  regular 
common  school  years  have  passed.  Lecture  courses  are 
easily  inaugurated,  and  the  school-house  becomes  a  true 
educational  center  for  the  entire  district  population. 
In  examining  the  school  library  situation,  we  found 
one  school  that  had  nearly  seven  hundred  volumes  in 
its  library.  The  storage  and  access,  however,  were 
poor,  and  the  condition  of  the  books  was  that  of  uncare. 
This  library  was  hardly  of  any  use  to  its  school  dis- 
trict. 

The  Post  suggests  to  our  county  Boards  of  Educa- 
tion that  here  is  a  useful  outlet  for  energy.  Teach  the 
school  districts  how  to  use  the  school  district  libraries. 
We  believe  that  a  great  deal  of  both  industrial  and  moral 
growth  can  be  secured  to  the  country  people  by  an  in- 
telligent administration  and  judicious  enlargement  of 
the  school  libraries.  Teachers'  institutes  might  well 
give  the  subject  consideration. 

 o  

The  Hera^Id's  Splendid  Christmas  Edition. 

The  Herald  has  done  itself  and  Los  .\ngeles  proud 
in  the  handsome  edition  it  published  on  Sunday.  The 
articles  in  the  paper  were  interesting.  The  articles  on 
the  railroad  situation  of  Los  Angeles  by  prominent  rail- 
road men  was  a  fine  presentation.  The  impression  left 
by  the  railroad  page  was  that  Los  Angeles  was  friendly 
to  the  present  roads,  and  rejoiced  in  their  increasing 
prosperity,  while  also  friendly  to  and  hopeful  of  in- 
creased business  advantages  from  the  new  Salt  Lake 
road.  We  feel  that  way  ourselves.  We  want  them  all 
to  prosper.  We  want  the  railroads  to  make  money  if 
for  no  other  reason,  to  secure  better  service  and  cheaper 
rates.  A  large  increase  in  business  will  permit  and  pro- 
mote both  of  these  ends.  We  believe  that  the  Salt 
Lake  road  will  do  a  splendid  business  itself  and  besides 
so  encourage  business  and  production  as  to  add  to  the 
business  of  the  present  roads.  The  Santa  Fe  did  this 
very  thing  when  it  came  into  Southern  California.  The 
Santa  Fe  not  only  built  up  a  fine  business  for  itself 
but  also  helped  the  Southern  Pacific.  No  part  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  system  gained  business  so  fast  as  those 
branches  in  Southern  California  after  the  Santa  Fe  com- 
petition woke  things  up.  The  Salt  Lake  road  will  doubt- 
less have  the  same  effect  and  add  greatly  to  the  growih 
and  prosperity  of  So-ithcr!  Cn'iforria.  and  to  all  in- 
terests in  it  inchuling  tlie  niiln lad?. 

We  congratulate  the  Herald  nianagcmcin  on  its  work. 
When  the  Herald's  new  machinery  gets  to  work  the 
newspaper  world  will  see  things  hum. 
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^  Income  Ta^x.  ^ 


An  income  lax  is  more  appropriate  to 
countries  of  slow  industrial  change 
where  there  is  a  large  class  living  on 
fixed  incomes,  and  not  engaged  in  work 
than  in  a  country  like  the  United  States. 
Here  there  are  comparatively  few  men 
not  engaged  in  some  sort  of  professional 
or  productive  work.  Incomes  of  a  fixed 
type  are  both  more  readily  ascertained 
by  assessors  and  by  the  persons  enjoy- 
ing them  than  are  incomes  derived  from 
enterprise  and  work.  Persons  with  in- 
comes as  large  as  four  thousand  dollars 
are  usually  interested  in  more  than  one 
thing.  One  enterprise  may  pay  while 
another  loses.  The  net  incomes  vary  so 
much  that  it  is  not  easy  to  make  an  ac- 
curate statement  of  what  they  are.  To 
be  accurate  in  such  a  statement  of  in- 
come would  require  a  general  system  of 
bookkeeping  covering  all  interests  that 
very  few  persons  have. 

There  is  in  the  United  States  a  strong 
sentiment  in  favor  of  an  income  tax.  It 
is  founded  on  the  idea  that  the  rich  pay 
proportionately  less  taxes  than  the  poor. 
This  is  true.  The  income  tax  is  in- 
tended by  its  advocates  to  rectify  this 
inequality.  Besides  this,  it  is  advocated 
as  a  sort  of  fine  on  wealth. 

A  feature  of  income  taxes  intended  to 
attack  wealth  is  the  progressive  increase 
of  the  tax  percentage  as  the  income  in- 
creases. Another  similar  feature  is  the 
absolute  exemption  of  incomes  below  a 
certain  sum.  In  the  last  income  tax 
law  this  limit  was  set  at  four  thousand 
dollars.  The  arguments  for  an  Ameri- 
can income  tax  have  been  well  pre- 
sented. The  other  side  of  the  question 
not  so  well.  We  propose  to  indicate 
some  of  the  serious  objections  to  an  in- 
come tax. 

First — It  is  a  fine  on  efficient  work  as 
well  as  on  accumulated  wealth.  The 
professional  and  salaried  classes  must 
pay  on  their  earnings.  We  can  see  no 
advantage  to  the  body  politic  in  this. 
These  classes  must  pay  taxes  on  what 
they  consume,  and  on  what  they  invest. 
The  only  just  reason  for  taxing  them 
again  is  the  necessity  of  the  state.  Such 
a  tax  is  a  fine  on  efficiency. 

Second — An  income  tax  is  a  double 
tax.  If  the  income  be  derived  from  land 
a  tax  must  have  been  paid  on  the  capital 
thus  invested.  In  our  American  cities 
this  property  tax  is  already  high.  To 
tax  the  property  and  then  in  addition  its 
income,  is  manifestly  double  taxation. 
If  the  income  be  from  bonds,  it  is  equal- 
ly clear  that  a  tax  must  have  been  paid 
on  the  property,  railroad  or  other,  that 
the  bonds  represent.  If  the  income  be 
from  a  pension,  say  of  a  General  or  Ad- 
miral, it  would  be  cheaper  and  better  to 
reduce  the  pension  rather  than  to  have 
the  government  pay  out  a  bonus  with 
one  hand  and  take  part  of  it  back  with 
the  other.  The  same  proposition  holds 
good  of  all  salaried  public  officers.  If 
the  people  agree  that  six  thousand  a 
year  is  the  proper  compensation  for  a 
Governor  of  this  State,  it  seems  little 
short  of  cheating  to  take  part  of  it  back 
in  a  tax  on  his  salary.  If  six  thousand 
is  a  proper  payment,  then  it  is  not  sensi- 
ble or  honest  to  withdraw  any  part  of 
it.  If  this  sum  is  too  much,  the  proper 
thing  to  do  is  to  reduce  the  salary  by 
direct  and  unequivocal  act.  To  hire  a 
man  for  a  given  sum  and  thus  secure  his 
services  and  then  to  take  back  part  of 
the  sum  agreed  on  is  a  double  tax.  The 
public  has  had  the  service  and  then  takes 
back  the  pay. 

Third — It  is  class  legislation.  Those 
having  incomes  below  the  tax  limit  are 
in  a  privileged  class.  Privilege  has  been 
tried  by  humanity  in  a  great  many 
forms.  In  a  large  way  it  is  surely  in- 
jurious to  nations.  In  the  long  run  priv- 
ilege always  produces  classes,  and  it  al- 
ways works  in  the  end  to  the  harm  of 
the  poor.  The  one  thing  for  the  masses 
is  to  fight  all  privilege.  The  idea  that 
privilege  legislation,  in  which  the  poor 
are  to  be  privileged,  will  be  to  their  ad- 
vantage has  no  experience  of  mankind 
to  justify  it.  Privilege  legislation  of 
this  kind  and  for  the  direct  purpose  of 
pandering  to  the  masses  existed  in 
Rome.  The  masses  at  last  were  all  pen- 
sioned in  Rome.  Food  and  amusements 
were  free.  This  privilege  legislation 
ruined  the  state  and  ruined  the  people.. 
It  produced  a  cruel  destruction  of  the 
provinces  to  secure  the  means  of  such 


dissipation.  It  produced  a  tyrannical 
government  uncertain  as  to  the  reckless 
mob  rule,  and  ending  in  a  military  des- 
potism. If  privilege  was  not  the  only 
cause  of  Rome's  decay  it  was  an  import- 
ant one. 

Fourth — An  income  tax  is  necessarily 
inquisitorial.  It  requires  an  inquisition 
into  private  afYairs.  Very  large  powers 
must  be  given  the  tax  officers  to  secure 
any  returns.  It  invites  to  fraud  and  per- 
jury. It  can  not  be  assessed  or  col- 
lected with  any  guarantee  of  fairness 
or  equality.  The  experience  of  the 
United  States  with  the  income  tax  dur- 
ing and  after  the  Civil  War  shows  that 
this  tax  is  difficult  to  assess  and  col- 
lect. The  results  in  this  country  were 
grossly  partial.  The  tax  was  never 
fully  or  fairly  collected.  Under  our 
form  of  government  we  do  not  see  how 
it  ever  can  be.  The  people  are  jealous 
of  their  personal  rights.  An  inheritance 
tax  is  a  reasonable  tax.  It  is  easily  as- 
sessed and  collected.  The  Post  considers 
an  inheritance  tax  an  excellent  method 
of  raising  revenue  and  one  that  imposes 
a  fair  share  of  the  burdens  of  govern- 
ment on  large  property-holders.  We 
think  that  the  rate  of  this  or  of  any  tax 
should  be  the  same  for  all.  It  is  far 
better  than  an  income  tax. 


A  Catalogue  Which  Is  a  Library. 

(By  Rev.  John  Woodbridgc.) 
The  familiar  saying  of  Solomon,  as  to 
many  books  made  three  thousand  years 
ago,  finds  a  striking  illustration  in  the 
catalogue  of  the  Library  of  the  British 
Museum.  Two  thousand  written  vol- 
umes contained  a  List  of  the  books,  but 
in  1880  a  printed  list  was  begun.  From 
that  time  the  work  has  been  carried  on 
by  the  oflficials  of  the  library,  and  with 
the  close  of  the  century  the  entire  work 
will  be  completed  in  800  volumes,  at  a 
cost  of  $200,000.  Some  idea  of  this  huge 
mass  of  material  in  the  library  may  be 
suggested  by  the  fact  that  the  yearly  ad- 
ditions amount  to  100,000  volumes  and 
40,000  pamphlets.  We  stand  appalled  in 
the  presence  of  such  stupendous  pro- 
ducts of  the  human  mind.  Well  did  the 
great  philosopher.  Sir  William  Hamil 
ton,  adopt  as  a  motto  for  his  meta- 
physics, "On  earth  is  nothing  great  but 
man  ;  in  man  is  nothing  great  but  mind." 

The  amount  of  mental  eflf^ort  involved 
in  the  books  of  the  world  is  inconceiva- 
ble. What  in  comparison  are  all  mechan- 
ical achievements.  The  tablets  already 
found  in  the  excavations  of  Nineveh  and 
Babylon  would  require  the  labor  of  all 
the  experts  in  the  science  of  archaeology 
for  200  years  to  decipher  and  interpret 
these  relics.  In  the  British  Museum  are 
about  40,000  publications  connected  with 
the  French  Revolution.  An  examination 
of  these  publications  alone  at  the  rate  of 
one  each  day  would  call  for  120  years 
for  even  such  a  hurried  review.  Car- 
lyle  spent  years  among  these  archives 
in  preparing  his  great  work  on  this  short 
section  of  the  world's  history.  He  spent 
other  years  delving  in  the  fields  of  the 
Museum,  for  materials  for  the  Life  and 
Speeches  of  Oliver  Cromwell.  Five 
thousand  commentaries,  it  is  said,  have 
been  written  on  Paul's  Epistle  to  the 
Romans.  Let  us  be  thankful  that  we  do 
not  have  to  arrive  at  truth  only  like 
the  fabled  Egyptian  goddess  searching 
for  the  stolen  remains  of  her  son.  Osiris. 

The  huge  bulk  of  these  writings  has 
found  a  merited  oblivion  and  yet  few  of 
them  have  been  without  influence  in  the 
life  of  the  world.  Books  are  buried,  but 
what  Milton  called  "the  life  blood  of 
master  .spirits"  flows  in  the  veins  of  each 
succeeding  age. 

If  the  volumes  of  this  catalogue  aver- 
age two  inches  in  thickness,  they  would 
fill  thirteen  shelves  each  of  the  length 
of  ten  feet,  a  very  respectable  library  ex- 
ceeding in  dimensions  probably  all  the 
directories  of  all  the  cities  of  the  world. 
Wisdom  and  folly,  truth  and  error,  good 
and  evil,  bitter  and  sweet,  light  and 
darkness  mingle  in  strange  confusion. 
But  out  of  chaos  comes  the  orderly  cos- 
mos. 

 o  

If  you  would  i.ot  be  forgotten,  as  ?oon 
as  you  are  dea  1  and  rotten,  either  write 
things  worth  eading,  or  do  things  worth 
the  writing. 


Telegrapher's  Strike 


A  strike  of  railroad  telegraphers  was 
ordered  a  short  time  ago  on  the  Santa  Fe 
system.  The  public  have  been  given 
"ex  parte"  statements  on  the  merits  and 
causes  of  the  strike.  These  statements 
have  been  made  by  the  railroad  officials 
and  by  the  labor  leaders.  The  public 
here,  however,  have  no  means  of  exam- 
ining the  issues  raised  nor  of  settling 
any  of  the  points  of  dispute.  Both  sides 
agree  that  the  dispute  and  trouble  is 
local  to  a  branch  railroad  in  Texas.  The 
strike  here  is  therefore  purely  a  sym- 
pathetic strike.  There  is  no  quarrel  or 
reason  for  quarrel  asserted  to  exist  on 
the  main  Santa  Fe  line,  nor  on  the  Cali- 
fornia divisions.  It  is  the  same  type  of 
strike  as  that  growing  out  of  the  regu- 
lations of  the  Pullman  Company  in  the 
town  of  Pullman.  That  strike  extended 
to  California.  It  disorganized  business, 
cost  the  State  and  taxpayers  large  sums 
and  greatly  damaged  the  fruit  growers. 
Trains  were  wrecked,  human  lives  were 
sacrificed  and  the  military  had  to  be 
called  out  to  prevent  riot  and  arson.  All 
of  these  things  happened  in  California 
to  the  distress  of  our  people.  The  strike 
was  on  a  town  dispute  in  Illinois  con- 
cerning which  our  people  had  no  ev- 
dcnce  but  contradictory  assertions  by  the 
interested  parlies.  We  had  no  means 
of  settling  any  of  the  questions  raised. 
The  strike  was  a  failure  in  every  way. 
It  cost  money  and  blood  without  bring- 
ing any  result  and  lost  many  a  good  man 
his  place  and  occupation.  The  Post  is 
one  of  the  few  newspapers  on  this  coast 
that  is  absolutely  independent  and  freely 
criticizes  the  corporation  abuses.  From 
this  position  of  championship  of  justice 
and  fair  dealing  to  all  we  have  .some- 
thing to  say  to  the  labor  leaders  in  this 
section. 

1st.  The  workers  in  unions  are  not 
the  only  workers.  Not  the  only  workers 
even  in  their  own  lines.  Every  active 
American  is  a  worker.  One  worker  has 
as  much  right  to  live  by  his  labor  in 
this  country  as  another.  The  workers 
in  unions  are  a  small  minority  of  the 
seventy-six  million  Americans. 

2nd.  Union  and  combination  give 
power.  Power  can  be  used  for  good 
or  evil.  Power  unchecked  tends  every- 
where and  always  to  become  tyranny. 
The  corporations  show  us  this  tendency 
clearly  on  one  extreme  and  the  labor 
union  on  the  other. 

3rd.  A  strike  that  ties  up  a  common 
carrier  affects  the  entire  population  de- 
pendent oft  the  line  of  road.  These 
people  have  rights  and  equities  as  well 
as  the  railroad  employes.  These  pro- 
ducers and  shippers  are  workers  also. 
They  are  the  workers  who  make  wages 
possible  to  the  workers  on  railroads. 

4th.  No  important  strike  has  occurred 
in  the  United  States  that  has  not  caused 
disorder,  general  loss  to  the  community, 
destruction  of  property  and  bloodshed. 
A  strike  is  an  exceedingly  serious  thing. 

5th.  The  public  sympathize  with  and 
desire  the  betterment  of  labor  conditions. 
The  first  public  expressions  are  always 
for  the  laborers  in  disputes  with  corpora- 
tions and  against  the  corporations. 

The  laborers  in  strikes  invariably  drift 
into  destructive  proceedings  that  the 
public  cannot  support.  The  strikers  end 
by  losing  public  support.  Take  as  in- 
stances the  blowing  up  of  mining  plants 
in  Idaho,  the  Pittsburg  burning  of  thir- 
ty million  dollars  worth  of  property,  a 
loss  finally  paid  by  the  people  of  the 
state,  and  last  the  extraordinary  and  dis- 
graceful proceedings  in  the  St.  Louis  car 
strike. 

Nowhere  in  our  history  has  there  been 
such  an  exhibition  of  brutality.  No- 
where has  shameless  cruelty  had  such 
a  reign  of  terror.  In  St.  Louis,  for  one 
thing,  young  women  had  their  clothes 
lorn  from  their  bodies.  They  were 
stripped  naked  in  the  public  streets,  be- 
fore shouting  crowds,  pursued  and 
beaten.  This  happened  over  and  over 
again  and  day  after  day.  The  women 
were  all  dependent  on  their  work  for  an 
honest  living.  They  were  on  their  way 
to  their  homes  from  long  distances  apd 
traveling  in  public  vehicles. 

Now.  union  men.  take  yourselves  by 
lioth  hands  and  think  these  things  over. 
Suppose  that  it  was  your  wife  or  daugh- 
ter that  was  subjected  to  such  a  cow- 
ardly outrage.    How  would  you  feel 


about  such  acts?  Would  you  approve 
them?  Would  you  like  to  have  your 
wife,  or  daughter  or  sweetheart  torn 
and  tumbled  and  stripped  and  beaten  in 
the  streets  by  and  before  a  gaping,  yell- 
ing gang  of  hoodlums? 

It  is  idle  to  say  that  these  acts  or  any 
other  acts  of  strike  violence  are  due 
solely  to  sympathizers.  If  we  assume 
this  to  be  true  you  must  still  face  the 
fact  that  destruction  and  outrage  always 
accompany  large  and  prolonged  strikes. 
Violence  is  the  last  weapon  of  the  strik- 
er. When  his  livelihood  is  at  stake  he 
will  surely  try  it. 

Whenever  there  are  men  on  low  pay, 
without  regular  work  or  without  any 
work  there  will  be  men  ready  to  fill  va- 
cancies left  by  strikers.  It  is  certain 
that  they  will  do  it.  It  is  equally  certain 
that  the  striker  as  he  sees  his  job  taken, 
his  earning  capacity  destroyed  and  his 
home,  family  and  living  threatened,  will 
resort  to  violence. 

What  are  these  things  doing  in  mould- 
ing public  opinion?  The  public  is  more 
and  more  taking  on  a  hostile  attitude 
toward  strike  disorders.  This  change 
made  a  Bull  Pen  possible  at  Wardner. 

It  is  well  worth  the  while  of  working- 
men  in  unions  to  consider  these  ques- 
tions. The  public  is  on  your  side  for 
a  fair  deal.  You  have  the  public  still. 
But  the  public  will  not  stay  with  you  if 
you  ruin  their  business,  burn  property, 
derail  trains,  cut  fire  wires,  strip 
their  women  or  kill  men.  A  sensible 
workingman  should  surely  have  an  im- 
mediate and  serious  grievance  before  he 
promotes  or  joins  a  big  strike.  These 
sympathetic  strikes  are  most  dangerous. 
They  must  affect  wide  areas,  extensive 
populations  and  employers  whose  action 
can  not  settle  questions  in  places  far 
from  them  and  beyond  their  control. 
Take  this  telegraph  operators'  strike  and 
think  over  its  effects  on  the  public.  It 
was  intended  to  tie  up  the  Santa  Fe 
Railroad  Company  without  notice.  Sup- 
pose that  it  had  succeeded.  Then  put 
yourself  in  the  place  of  an  orange  grow- 
er with  his  fruit  on  the  line  for  the  holi- 
day trade.  This  is  the  fruit  man's  best 
market.  Many  of  the  orange  growers  are 
in  debt.  They  have  borrowed  money  to 
pay  taxes,  to  pay  laborers  and  to  produqe 
freight  that  helps  pay  wages  to  the  rail- 
road man.  The  orange  man  works 
through  the  year  and  relies  on  his  cre'p 
to  pay  his  way  and  pull  him  out  of  debt. 
He  has  paid  his  help,  picked  and  packed 
and  shipped  the  fruit.  It  is  oh  the  road 
for  his  best  market.  Suddenly  and  with- 
out any  warning  a  difficulty  in  far  off 
Texas  leaves  his  fruit  on  side  tracks 
to  rot.  Such  a  loss  may  completely  ruin 
a  man.  Does  the  telegraph  striker  or 
any  other  striker  ever  consider  these 
collateral  interests? 

The  union  labor  leader  should  ask 
himself  what  effect  such  injuries  are  go- 
ing to  have  on  the  public  mind?  There 
is  another  broader  line  to  consider  in  the 
workers'  interest  alone.  This  is  the 
final  efifect  of  violence  on  workers.  Vio- 
lence first  diminishes  work  and  wages. 
In  the  end  it  tends  toward  the  enslave- 
ment of  the  industrious  to  the  bully  and 
the  ruffian. 


What  the  Denver  Field  and  Farm 
Sa^ys  of  Forest  aLnd  WaLter. 

"Forest  and  Water." — Abbot  Kinney, 
the  author  of  this  work,  is  an  authority 
on  forestry  and  the  allied  subject  of 
water  conservation  and  deals  with  them 
from  a  practical  standpoint.  He  points 
out  that  American  books  concerning  for- 
estry are  almost  non-existent  and  has 
sought  to  remedy  the  lack.  Protection 
of  forests,  stream  flow,  etc.,  are  treated. 
Nine  chapters  by  other  distinguished 
authorities  are  added  as  supplementary 
to  the  main  work  and  the  whole,  though 
written  with  special  regard  to  California 
conditions,  will  be  found  valuable  in 
this  State,  where  the  destruction  of  for- 
ests must  be  stopped,  else  the  irrigating 
flow  will  be  endangered.  Published  by 
The  Post  Publishing  Company,  of  Los 
.Angeles,  California.  - — Denver  Field  and 
I'arm. 
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^Progressive  Sa^n  Bernardino^ 

THE  BEAUTIFUL  CAPITAL  OF  IMPERIAL  SAN  BERNARDINO  COUNTY. 

Its  GreaLt  Citrus  Fruit  Yields.    Its  Crops.  DdLiries.  Mines,  Oil  Wells, 
^    ^    Lvimber  Mills  ^r\d  RaLilwoLy  SKops.    ^  ^ 


San  Bernardino  lies  in  the  center  of 
the  vast  orchard  of  the  San  Bernardino 
Valley.  The  population  of  San  Bernar- 
dino is  5000;  of  San  Bernardino  county, 
2O.OOO.  San  Bernardino  is  a  farming 
and  fruit  raising  center  and  draws  trade 
from  an  agricultural  and  mining  section 


industry  has  grown  steadily,  and  it  is 
estimated  that  the  output  this  year  will 
reach  6,000.000  feet.  Employment  is 
given  to  over  200  men  for  eight  months 
of  the  year,  for  which  $10,000  is  paid 
monthly  as  wages.  Practically  every  cent 
of  this  is  left  in  the  citv. 


camps  add  to  the  list  of  wealth  produc- 
ing industries  tributary  to  this  metropo- 
lis, and  afford  an  atmual  income  of  more 
than  $1,000,000. 

DAIRY  PRODUCTS. 

The  stock  raising  of  early  days  has 


with  35,000  population.  San  Bernar- 
dmo  is  60  miles  east  from  Los  An- 
geles and  is  known  as  a  railway  center, 
being  at  the  junction  of  the  main  line 
and  branches  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
and  SaiMa  Fe  railroads.  The  S.inta  Fe 
railway  shops  in  the  city  employ  over 
400*  hien.  paying  a  miinlhly  wage  of 
$30,0C0.     Practically  cvt-ry  cent  cf  lhi< 


Santa.  Fe  Depot— Arrival  of  OverlaLnd. 

MINING. 
.\s  before  mentioned.  San  Bernardino 
lies  in  the  center  and  is  the  distributing 
point  of  a  vast  tributary  mining  region. 

riie  army  of  prospectors  that  overran 
the  state  during  the  days  of  gold  were 
no!  slow  in  finding  the  precious  metal 
in  n'uncrnus  places  in  the  surrounding 


been  supplanted  by  dairying.  The  land 
is  too  valuable  for  stock  raising.  How- 
ever, that  which  is  too  damp  for  or- 
chard purposes  makes  the  ideal  soil  for 
alfalfa,  in  which  it  is  planted,  yielding 
about  six  cuttings  a  year  and  a  ton  at 
a  cutting.  It  is  well  known  no  better 
milk  producing  food  than  alfalfa  can 
l)e  found,  and  nearly  evcrv  rancher  or 


IRRIGATION. 

The  mountain  waters  which  fill  the 
Bear  Valley  and  Arrowhead  storage 
reservoirs  come  from  a  reserve  of  over 
too  square  miles  in  extent.  The  nu- 
merous artesian  wells  with  the  aid  of 
steam  pumps  furnish  over  4000  inches 
of  water.  In  addition  to  this  the  fresh 
mountain  streams  irrigate  a  district  that 
is  as  blooming  as  the  Garden  of  Eden. 
AS  A  HEALTH  RESORT. 

As  a  health  resort  San  Bernardino 
cannot  be  surpassed.  The  pure,  dry  air 
of  the  desert  is  tempered  by  the  tropical 
luxuriance  of  the  foliage  and  proximity 
of  the  mountains.  Ocean  fog  rarely 
reaches  San  Bernardino.  Rheumatism, 
malaria  and  fevers  are  quickly  dissi- 
jiated.  Throat  and  lung  trf  iible  are  so 
aided  that  if  one  is  not  too  far  gone  he 
is  soon  on  the  road  to  permanent  re- 
covery. San  Bernardino  is  the  home 
of  numerous  beneficial  and  medicinal  hot 
water  springs.  Besides  many  smaller 
springs  there  are  the  Rabel  and  Harlem 
hot  springs  and  the  San  Bernardino 
mineral  well,  which  is  situated  about  a 
mile  south  of  town.  Messrs.  Doffle- 
meyer,  Beggs  &  Beam  have  secured  a 
perpetual  lease  on  the  well  and  erected 
a  bath  house  75x135  feet,  covering  a 
plunge  50x100  feet,  30  dressing  rooms 
and  ten  tubs.  Their  capacity  has  been 
taxed  ever  since  the  opening,  Dec.  i, 
1900. 

OIL.  OIL. 
San  Bernardino  county  exhibits  every 
indication-  of  marvelous  wealth  in  petro- 
leum and  crude  oils,  although  as  exten- 
sive development  in  this  rich  new  in- 
d'lstrv  as  circum^tances  warrant  has  not 


Third  Street.  Looking  West  from  D  Street.  Third  Street.  Looking'East  from  E  Street. 


amount  is  left  in  the  city.  The  Santa 
Fe  shops  cover  an  area  of  about  30 
acres.  In  the  near  future  a  considerable 
addition  will  be  made  to  the  main  shops 
and  in  a  short  time  it  is  expected  that 
the  payroll  from  the  shops  alone  will 
aggregate  $40,000  inonthly. 

THE  ORANGE  INDUSTRY. 
The  finest  oranges  in  the  world  are 
grown  at  San  Bernardino.  There  are 
15,000  acres  of  orange  orchards  under 
cultivation,  one-fifth  of  which  is  full 
bearing  and  one-half  bearing.  The  net 
value  of  the  crop  is  over  $3,000,000  an- 
nually. The  value  of  the  lemon  indus- 
try is  about  $750,000  per  annum.  Apri- 
cot, peach,  prune  and  other  deciduous 
fruit  orchards  occupy  almost  10.000 
acres  and  with  the  vineyards  under  cul- 
tivation the  inciime  <if  the  valley  is 
swelled  another  $1,000,000. 

SAW  MILLS. 
The  beautiful  mounlains  that  tower  in 
splendor  above  San  Bernardino  are  cov- 
ered with  almost  inexh.iustible  pine  for- 
ests. In  Anril,  1852,  the  Mormons  who 
first  came  into  San  Bernardino  county 
commenced  a  road  into  the  mountains 
between  fifteen  and  sixteen  miles  long, 
in  order  to  get  out  the  lumber.  A  saw 
mill  was  built  and  soon  they  not  only 
had  enough  to  supply  their  own  needs, 
but  a  considerable  amount  to  sell.  This 


desert.  In  fact,  even  before  their  ad- 
vent the  Indians  and  Mexicans  obtained 
gold  in  considerable  amounts.  During 
the  early  50's  a  nmnber  of  camps  were 
started,  many  of  them  1)eing  in  continual 
operation  u))  to  the  present  day,  and  mil- 
lions of  dollars  have  been  washed  or  dug 
out  in  that  forbidding  region.  These 


orchardist  in  the  vicinity  of  these  bot- 
toms owns  and  inilks  from  two  to  twenty' 
head  of  Jersey  or  Holstein  cattle.  This 
milk  he  converts  into  butter  or  sells 
at  the  different  creameries.  With  butter 
selling  at  30  cents  the  year  around  there 
is  little  fear  that  this  industry  will  be 
overdone  for  some  time  to  come. 


yet  been  undertaken.  The  Santa  Fe 
have  some  marvelous  new  gushers. 

AS  A  SUMMER  AND  WINTER  RE- 
SORT. 

Summer  is  the  most  glorious  season 
of  the  year  in  San  Bernardino.  The  at- 
mosphere is  cool,  refreshing  and  healthy. 


Slate  Hospital  for  the  InsssLne  zk-t  Highland.  4  Miles  from  San  Bernardino. 
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It  is  dry,  and  the  summers  are  full  of 
health  and  comfort.  The  easterner  who 
judges  all  climates  by  his  own,  realizing 
that  the  winter  climate  is  many  degrees 
warmer  than  his,  sends  the  summer 
mercury  up  that  much  above  his  sum- 
mer weather.  In  the  winter  there  is  an 
average  of  three  rainy  and  six  cloudy 
days  per  month  during  which  time  the 


well-paved  streets,  magnificent  business 
blocks  and  elegant  residences.  A  city 
that  in  point  of  modern  improvements, 
volume  of  business,  and  environments 
that  go  toward  making  an  ideal  home, 
outshines  many  towns  ten  tim»s  its  size. 

SANTA  FE  SHOPS. 

The  force  employed  in  managing  and 


E  Street.  Looking  North  from  Third  Street. 


weather  is  sometimes  damp  and  chilly 
and  a  little  fire  is  a  comfort,  but  in  the 
summer  there  is  an  unbroken  clear  sky 
for  six  months  at  a  lime,  save  for  an 
occasional  few  fleecy  clouds  that  float 
above  the  mountain  tops. 

THE  MOUNTAINS. 
While  the  valley,  of  which  San  Ber- 
nardino is  the  center  and  principal  point 
of  interest  and  commerce,  is  beautiful  as 
a  picture,  limned  by  fairy  fingers  during 
the  winter  months,  yet  the  ])ictnre  is  not 
complete  without  tlie  surroundings  fur- 
nished by  the  mountain  roads  and  trails 
leading  to  higher  valleys,  furnishing  a 
never  ending  kaleidoscope  of  rare  beauty 
as  the  tourist  rises  higher  and  higher 
above  the  plain.  The  range  of  mount- 
ains rising  to  the  north  of  the  valley, 
rcaciiing  the  altitude  of  12,000  feet  on 
Mt.  San  Bernardino,  and  Mt.  San  Cior- 
gonio,  is  full  of  mighty  canyons,  rugged 
gulches,  cosy  nooks  and  emerald  valleys 
its  entire  length,  each  one  a  delightful 
camping  spot  that  for  beauty  and  pleas- 
ure can  not  be  efpialled  at  the  East  in  its 
most  favored  locality.  These  are  all 
closed  to  the  public  during  the  winter, 
but  when  sunnner  comes  they  throw  oiien 
their  doors  to  all  comers  and  here,  in  the 
most  beautiful  and  picturesque  scenery 
on  the  continent  the  visitor  can  stand 
among  Tiant  pines,  surrounded  by  nature 
in  its  most  massive  mood,  and  gaze  dowti 
into  one  of  the  most  fruitful  valleys  on 
earth,  across  that  to  the  distant  ocean, 
witnessing  a  scene  that  cannot  be  dupli- 
cated for  beauty,  grandeur  and  artistic 
merit  elsewhere  between  the  two  ocean.s. 

BEAUTIFUL  HOMES. 

San  Bernardino  is  essentially  a  city 
of  beautiful  homes  and  cozy  cottages. 
Nearly  every  visitor  to  San  Bernardino 
comments  on  the  thousands  of  beaiitiful 
and  comfortable  cottages  which  are  the 
hemes  of  the  working  people.  There  are 
no  very  poor  in  San  Bernardino.  Every 
body  seems  comfortable.  The  scale  of 
wages  is  high  and  the  living  standards 
are  excellent.  It  is  through  the  aid  of 
the  local  Santa  Fe  Building  and  Loan 
Association  that  many  of  these  homes 
were  built.  Over  a  hundred  homes 
have  been  secured  through  the  guidance 
of  the  Santa  Fe  Building  and  Loan  As- 
sociation, and  during  the  past  year 
$12,000  was  paid  to  the  holders  of  ma- 
tured stock. 

San  Bernardino  is  a  city  with  broad. 


oi)erating  the  Santa  Fe  shops  at  San 
Bernardino  consists  of  the  superintend- 
ent, general  foreman  and  an  office  force 
of  three  men. 

In  the  de])artments  under  Mr.  .An- 
drews, consisting  of  the  coach,  mill, 
paint,  repairing  and  car  examining  and 
cleaning  divisions,  arc  135  men.  The 
machine  shops  employ  g8  men.  Mr.  Mc- 
Neil, in  the  blacksmith  shop,  has  35.  Mr. 
Holland,  in  the  boiler  department,  31. 
The  round  house  finds  work  for  21. 
.'\nd  the  storeroom,  18,  or  in  all  the  pres- 
ent working  force  is  343  men.  Now 
this  does  not  take  itito  considcrat imi  anv 


has  a  surrounding  farming  community 
of  1700.  The  varied  industries  of  such 
a  town  would  about  equal  the  number 
and  kinds  that  would  draw  their  suste- 
nance from  the  institution.  The  amount 
paid  out  to  the  shopmen  and  to  58  en- 
gineers and  firemen  who  make  San  Ber- 
nardino their  home,  for  the  month  of 
December,  will  be  over  $30,000,  an  aver- 
age of  $75  to  the  man. 

The  number  of  men  employed  in  the 
yards,  freight  house,  depot  and  offices 
will*  amount  to  about  50,  the  train  crews 
90  or  more  and  the  engineering  depart- 
ment and  the  trackmen  still  another  50, 
making  the  whole  number  of  employes 
reach  close  to  600,  and  the  sum  paid  in 
wages  will  equal  $50,000  or  more  each 
month. 

NEWSPAPERS. 

San  Bernardino  is  well  supplied  with 
able  newspapers.  The  Free  Press,  the 
Sun,  the  Times-Index,  and  the  Tran- 
script are  the  principal  papers.  The  Free 
Press,  edited  by  H.  C.  Warner,  gets 
out  an  evening  and  a  Saturday  edition. 
The  Sun,  the  principal  morning  pa])er  in 
the  city,  is  edited  by  Harbison  &  Nor- 
ton. The  Post  thanks  the  Sun  for  many 
coutesies  in  the  use  of  half-tone  cuts  of 
San  Bernardino  in  this  issue.  The 
Times-Index,  an  up-to-date  Republican 
paper  and  a  close  rival  of  the  Sun,  is 
conducted  by  Messrs.  Gardner  and 
Dunscomb,  who  succeed  Mr.  F.  W. 
Richardson.  The  Times-Inde.x  is  the 
oldest  newspaper  in  the  county  and 
ministers  to  a  large  tributary  popu- 
lation. The  Transcript,  published  by 
Martin  Bros.,  Capt.  H.  B.  Martin  and 
Ernest  Martin,  is  the  only  Democratic 
paper  in  San  Bernardino.  The  Tran- 
script is  broad,  liberal  and  up-to-date, 
and  although  it  has  been  running  only 
two  years,  the  Transcript  is  decidedly 
the  strongest  newspaper  influence  in  San 


San  BernaLrdino  TroLnscrlpt. 

The  Evening  Transcript,  San  Bernar- 
dino, California,  was  established  in  1898, 
and  is  the  only  Democratic  paper  in  the 
city  or  county.  Its  proprietors,  H.  B. 
Martin  &  Sons,  were  aware  of  the  fact 
that  newspaper  deaths  in  San  Bernar- 


CAPTAIN  H.  B.  MARTIN. 

(lino  had  been  of  frequent  occurrence, 
but  with  a  solid  Democratic  city  and  an 
even  break  in  the  county  to  draw  upon, 
the  growth  of  circulation  was  of  the 
phenomenal  order,  and  dire  predictions 
soon  gave  way  to  surprising  interest. 
Today  the  Transcript  is  more  firmly 
established  in  San  Bernardino  than  any 
(if  its  contemporaries,  and  yet  some  of 


Sa.nta  Fe  Yards— The  Overla^nd  Pulling  Out. 


of  the  train  or  yard  men.  or  the  office 
forces  at  the  depot.  According  to  sta- 
tistics, every  adult  male  wage  earner 
supports  a  family  of  five ;  years  of  care  - 
ful estimating  have  proved  this.  If 
we  then  multiply  the  number  of  men 
working  in  the  shops  by  five,  we  have  the 
product,  1715,  or  the  number  of  inhab- 
itants that  derive  their  support  directly 
from  this  great  institution.  The  number 
of  people  who  are  indirectly  supported, 
it  would  be  hard  to  estimate.  The  easier 
way  is  to  compare  them  with  a  town  that 


Bernardino.  Elsewhere  in  this  issue  them  are  mouldy  with  age.  The  Tran- 
ct  The  Post  are  given  pictures  of  Cap-  script  has  stood  firmly  by  its  principles, 
tain  H.  B.  Martin  and  Ernest  Martin.       and  has  tried  to  give  the  news. 


THANKS  TO  THE  SAN  BERNAR- 
DINO SUN. 
For  a  number  of  the  handsome  illus- 
trations used  in  the  article  upon  San 
Bernardino.  The  Saturday  Post  ex- 
tends its  kindest  thanks  to  the  San  Ber- 
nardino Sun.  The  cuts  of  the  streets 
of  San  Bernardino,  together  with  the 
handsome  illustration  of  the  court- 
house were  taken  from  the  Sun.  For 
the  remainder  of  the  illustrations  wo 
thank  the  Santa  Fe  Railroad  Company. 


SaLntSL  Fe  CaLr  Shops. 


THE  COMING  RESORT. 
Ocean  Park  is  the  coming  beach  re- 
sort of  Southern  California.  It  pos- 
sesses those  natural  attractions  and  com- 
fortable advantages  which  induce  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  men  to  patron- 
ize a  summer  resort  when  they  are  in 
search  of  a  really  good  time.  There  are 
no  restraints  at  Ocean  Park.  It  is  beau- 
tiful, pure  and  white.  The  attractions 
are  of  a  high  order.  Ocean  Park  has 
grown  phenomenally  during  the  past 
two  years.  It  has  come  to  be  almost 
as  popular  in  winter  as  in  the  hot  sum- 
mer. The  climate  is  delightful  the  year 
round. 


ERNEST  MARTIN. 
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The  Rossly  n 

The  New  Hotel  on  Main  St. 
Opposite  Postofllce. 

Every  modern  convenience — po- 
lite attention  —  satisfaction  as- 
sured to  every  guest. 

Accommodations  for  250  Guests. 

Orchestral  music  during  dinner. 
American  Plan  $2  per  Day  and  up 
European    "     $1     "      "  " 

Ross  &  Welfer,  Props. 


j        TRY  US  FOR  j 

Groceries^  | 

THE  BEST  I 
The  Market  Contain.s  for  a  Iw 
LrlTTLE  LESS  | 
Money  Than  Others  Ask.  Mil 


J.  E.  CARR 


©ai-  23 

S.  Bdwy 
Tel.  M.  950 


WEI-RE 


Merchant  Tailors 

Noted  for  the  excellence  of 
the  clothes  we  make  and 
the  low  prices  we  ask  for 
the  clothes. 

Suits  $20  and  up 

SATISFACTION  OR  NO  SALE 

Jacoby  Bros. 

331-333-3:35  So.  Broadway 


»  w%/wwwwwvw  wvvww . 

\  Par  Excellence  j 

A  trial  will  convince  you  that 
this  is  the  laundry  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  that  our  work  is 
what  the  heading  implies. 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Acme  Steam  Laundry 

'Phone  M.  531.     327  E.  2d  St. 
LOS  ANGELES,        -  CAL. 
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PALACE  MARKET  \ 

EVERHARDY  Si  WREDEN,  Proprietors  J 

Dealers  in  Fresh  Meats, 
Poultry,  Game,  Oysters 

5  Cor.  3d  and  Spring  Sts.      Tel.  Main  47 5 


Office  Phone  Main  261 

Residence  Phone  White  2696 

THEO.  A.  EISEN 
Architect 

424  Stimson  BIdg.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Mrs.  Woodworth 

CARD  READER 

Rooms  18  and  19,  Hotel  Western 

Mrs.  Kate  Hoskins,  Trance  Medium;  sittingf 
daily,  $1;  evening  by  appointment.  Circle 
Tuesday  evening,  25c.  Grand  Pacific  Hotel, 
423"^  S.  "Spring.   ^^^^ 

TOWNSEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

P  AT  E  IM  T  S   ^  >iaVks  and  Labefs 

TELFPHONE  MAIN  347  Registered. 
321-324  Potomac  Block,  Opposite  City  Hall. 

Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


Good  R.esolutionL^ 

^    A  New  Yea-r's  Story 

By  H.  M.  WRIGHT 


"Yes,"  said  Jack,  "I  suppose  I'll  make 
the  usual  list  of  good  resolutions  this 
year." 

"Oh,  Jack,  dear,  I  do  wish  you  would 
get  married,"  replied  his  sister,  Grace 
Lockaby.  "Who  ever  knew  a  confirmed 
old  bachelor  like  yourself  give  up 
smoking  and  those  nice  little  sly  lunches 
at  Levy's.  Really,  Jack,  it's  the  only 
way." 

"Margaret  Shearer  is  a  lovely  girl," 
said  Jack's  mother.  "Good  family  and 
connections  and  then  I'm  quite  sure  Mr. 
Shearer  would  take  you  into  partner- 
ship." 

"  "Hang  it  all.  they're  all  lovely  girls 
and  then  it's  so  hard  for  a  fellow  to 
make  up  his  mind,"  answered  Jack. 

"It  is  hard,"  put  in  Grace,  "who  can 
tell  what  one  of  the  girls  would  marry 
a  great  chap  like  you  who  does  nothing 
but  play  golf  and  smoke  that  old  pipe? 
Really,  Jack,  I  think  if  you  make  some 
good  resolutions  and  live  up  to  them, 
one  of  the  girls  might  be  persuaded  to 
take  you  after  all." 

Now,  Jack  Lockaby  is  the  best  sort 
of  fellow  in  the  world  and  his  mother 
and  sister  are  very  fond  of  him.  But  il 
doesn't  do  to  argue  with  women  when 
your'rc  thirty-three  and  people  think  you 
ought  to  be  married. 

"1  will  make  some  good  resolutions 
and  live  up  to  them  and  see  if  any  girl 
will  take  a  reformed  bachelor,"  answered 
Jack  as  he  took  his  hat  and  gloves  and 
started  down  town. 

"He's  so  stubborn  he  won't  look  at 
Margaret  Shearer  for  a  year, — say  noth- 
ing of  proposing.  That's  the  wrong  way 
to  take  him,  mother,"  said  Grace  after 
the  door  had  closed. 

Jack  thew-  himself  into  a  luxurious 
arm  chair  when  he  reached  the  Califor- 
nia Club.  He  had  a  great  deal  of  think- 
ing to  do  and  he  wanted  to  be  alone. 
George,  his  favorite  waiter,  brought  a 
Manhattan  and  cigar,  and  departed  with 
the  beginnings  of  a  smile  at  the  unusual 
gratuity  Jack  gave  as  a  New  Year's  re- 
membrance. "That  Mr.  Lockaby  is  one 
of  your  real  true-born  gentlemen,"  he 
thought. 

As  the  smoke  of  his  fragrant  Havana 
curled  in  great  gray  clouds  about  him, 
Jack  saw  weaved  in  its  fantastic  coils 
the  ghosts  of  good  resolutions  which  he 
had  failed  to  keep.  There  was  the  ghost 
of  that  resolution  to  be  somebody.  Alas, 
how  miserable  a  death  had  that  reso- 
lution suffered!  Jack  had  remained  in 
his  position  of  assistant  cashier  in  the 
Metropolitan  Bank  for  the  last  seven 
years,  probably^  he  would  be  assistant 
cashier  for  the  next  seven.  Then  there 
was  the  resolution  to  get  married  and 
have  somebody  to  work  for.  Then  there 
were  various  resolutions  such  as  not  to 
smoke  too  much  and  not  live  too  well, 
all  broken.  "Dash  it ;"  thought  Jack, 
"I'm  a  miserable  dog,  anyhow." 

Looking  across  on  the  street  below 
he  saw  the  Shearer's  trap  drive  to  Pier- 
son's  Jewelry  store.  A  graceful  figure 
in  brown,  a  glimpse  of  pink  cheeks  and 
waving  tendrils  of  dark  hair,  lighted  on 
the  pavement  with  the  case  of  youth  and 
strength  and  entered  Pierson's. 

"By  George."  said  Jack.  "I  wonder  if 
that  rascal  Pierson  has  fixed  mv  scarf 
pin  yet.  I  guess  I'd  better  see."  In  a 
moment  Jack  had  risen  and  caught  the 
elevator  down.  Half  a  minute  later  he 
entered  Pierson's. 

"Oh.  Mr.  Lockabv,  how  do  you  do. 
Haven't  seen  you  for  months.  Happy 
New  Year.  Aren't  you  goilng  to  call 
tomorrow  ?  You  know  I  receive  at  home 
this  New  Year's  day." 

"I — I  was  going  to  call  this  very  af- 
ternoon," said  Jack,  "in  fact,  I've  some- 
thing very  special  I  want  to  see  you 
about."  his  face  became  white  and  set 
as  befits  a  man  who  is  making  a  stern 
New  Year's  resolution.  "That  is  if  you 
will  not  be  occupied  the  entire  after- 
noon." 

"Of  course  not,"  said  Margaret.  "I'm 
going  home  this  minute.  I  want  you 
to  drive  up  with  me." 

Margaret  was  all  animation  in  the  car- 
riage and  Jack  thought  he  had  never 
seen  her  look  sweeter  or  prettier.  His 
heart  beat  fast  for  a  confirmed  bachelor 
and,  it  is  strange  to  say,  that  for  once 


Jack  had  very  little  to  reply  to  Miss 
Shearer's  gay  sallies. 

Nothing  gives  more  of  the  entente 
cordial  to  a  social  call  than  a  nice  grate 
fire,  a  hot  cup  of  tea  and  a  cozy  "den.' 
Drawn  up  hospitably  on  the  settee  in 
Miss  Shearer's  fashionablj'  furnished 
study.  Jack  had  all  the  suggestions  of 
comfort  and  repose  at  hand.  Yet  he 
felt  anything  but  comfortable.  He  had 
the  uncomfortable  air  of  a  man  who  has 
something  to  say  and  can't  rest  till  it's 
said. 

"Miss  Shearer,"  said  Jack,  "you  know 
I've  been  making  good  resolutions  for  a 
number  of  years,  every  New  Year.'s  Day, 
just  as  regular  as  clock  work.  I  try 
lo  keep  them  but  somehow  or  other  some 
day  it  all  seems  nonsensical  and  useless 
and  I  break  them.  I  know  I'm  a  good- 
for-nothing  chap,  that  I've  never  accom- 
plished anything  much,  but  then  I've 
never  done  anything  very  out  of  the 
way.  I've  never  robbed  the  bank  or 
gone  into  any  sharp  deals.  But  then, 
all  that  doesn't  count  for  much  because 
people  like  a  man  who  works  for  some- 
thing better.  I've  made  a  good  resolu- 
tion, and  I  want  you  to  help  me  keep 
it." 

Miss  Shearer  had  grown  red  and 
white  by  turns.  If  Jack  had  had  eyes 
in  his  head  he  would  have  noticed  this. 
But  he  didn't.  He  kept  plowing  right 
along  in  that  cruel  way  a  man  has  when 
he  is  the  only  thing  to  be  considered, 
and  he  never  saw  the  tear  drops  that 
were  gathering  in  those  lovely  eyes. 

"It's  just  this,"  said  Jack,  "you  and 
I  have  known  each  other  all  our  lives 
and  have  always  been  close  friends.  But 
then,  there's  something  more.  I  have 
resolved  to  ask  you,  that  is,  I  want  you. 
that  is,  Margaret,  dear,  I  want  to  know 
if  you'll  marry  me." 

Miss  Shearer's  face  was  turned  from 
him,  and  Jack  couldn't  see,  and  as  he 
always  expected  defeat  in  an  affair  of 
this  character,  he  kept  right  on. 

"I  know  it  must  be  an  awful  surprise 
to  you  and  perhaps  you  don't  think  I'm 
good  for  much.  But  I  love  you,"  with 
greater  firmness,  "and  I  think  we  can 
be     happy     together.       I've  always 

Miss  Shearer's  '  bead  remained  in 
thought — " 

the  same  obstinate  droop.  Jack  knew 
a  thing  or  two  and  he  came  closer.  He 
put  his  hand  imder  her  chin  and  raised 
lier  face  slowly  until  the  tell  tale  eyes 
looked  into  his. 

***** 

Half  an  hour  later  Miss  Grace  Lock- 
aby had  a  'phone  message  from  her 
brother  Jack. 

"That  you,  Grace?  Say,  Grace.  T 
can't  be  up  tonight  for  our  New  Year's 
eve  banquet  as  I  promised  you.  Grace. 
I'm  going  to  dine  at  the  Shearer's,  and 
say,  I've  made  a  good  resolution  and 
I'm  going  to  keep  it." 


To  Mrs.  StaLnford. 

.\nd  so,  my  lady  bountiful,  e'en  you 
Would  aid  the  despots'  failing  cause. 

Lashing  from  learning's  chairs  the  brave 
and  true, 
Who  point  the  way  to  better  laws ; 

Who  tell  our  youth  that  gold  can  hide 
no  blot, 

Of  capital's  trust-forming  clan. 
For  justice  sees  the  broad'ning  cancer 
spot. 

And  places  them  beneath  her  ban  ; 

Whose  "pen  of  prophecy"  and  earnest 
voice. 

Are  urged  by  democratic  zeal ; 
"Not  men  a  few,  but  millions  may  re- 
joice"— 

Why  should  they,  madam,  tliis  con- 
ceal ? 

.\nd  why  should  you,  my  lady  bountiful. 
Whose  railroad  earnings  reared  that 
pile. 

Attempt  to  push,  with  Partingtonian  tool, 
The  tides  of  progress  from  your  aisle? 

Wm.  Stephens. 
San  Bernardino,  Cal. 


Since  thou  are  not  sure  of  a  minute, 
throw  not  away  an  hour. 


I F.  BLECH  &  CO.  I 

^      PRINTERS  g 

^   258  South  Main  Street  ^ 

» —  Telephone  Main  1361  -ym 

^        LOS  ANQELES,  OALIF.  ^ 

^iUitlUlUUUiUUiiiiiUiUlll^ 


U/?e  BEST  V 


YOV  get  the  very  best 
a-t  the  very  lowest  ^ 
prices  consistent  with 
good  service  &t  ^  ^ 


5>^»e  JERSEY 
CREAMERY 


214-216 
W.  1st  St. 


Pure  Wines 

THE  BEST  that  California  pro- 
duces at  a  trifle  more  than  the 
cheap,  impure  and  injurious  wines 
so  often  sold  as  California's  best. 
You  can  depend  upon  it  that  you 
get  the  best  when  you  buy  from 

JOS.  MELCZER  &  CO. 

Telephone  Main  538 
141147  S.  Main  St.,  LOS  ANGELES 


The  Sonora  Yard 

Frank  Giambastiani,  Prop. 

WholesKlo  and  Retail  Dealer  In 

Wood,  Coal,  Hay  and  Grain. 

The  only  burner  of  steady,  pure,  I^lve  Oak 
Charcoal  in  Southern  California.   Yard  and  of- 
fice cor.  San  Fernando  and  Alpine  Sts..  facing 
head  of  New  High  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Telephone  Black  2911. 


Shine  Up  Your  House 

By  repapering  and  repainting.  Wall 

Paper  for  your  10  x  10  room,  $1.00. 
Sole  agent  for  John  W.  Masury  A.  Sou's 

Ready  Mi,\ed  Paints  and  Colors. 
D.  F.  MORGAN,  430  So.  Spring  St. 

Phone  Main  8«2.         Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


TURKISH  BATH  HOUSE 

Formerly  the  ThomlRcildencc 

...108  East  Third  Street 
Dr.  Carpenter  and  Wilson,  Props. 

Rooms  and  Meals  When  Desired 

Ladies'  Day  EVERY  TUESDAY 


BUY 
YO  UR 


Queen  Shoe  Store 

162-164  North  Mala  Street 


SCHROEDER  BROS. 

SIGNS 

•  121  East  Second  St. 


£  Bros.  Mark. 


Telephone  Main  SSI. 


The  Very  Best  DENTISTRY 
in  the  World  can  be 
obtained  at 
306  Oregon  A  ve.,  (  Bank  Bldg, ) 
SANTA  MONICA 


^/>e  SATVR.DAY  POST. 
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No  .. 

Deception 

No  chicanery  of  any  sort  is  practiced 
or  tolerated  at  our  store. 

Our  Hats  are 
sold  solely  on 
their  merits. 

A  purchaser  of  the  LEAST  expensive 
article  in  the  house  gets  the  same 
polite  attention  as  if  she  were  buy- 
ing the  MOST  expensive  hat  we 
carry. 

Scofield 


105  N.  SPRING'^ST. 


i 


Beautiful  liair 


By  our  special  Process  we  beautify 
and  restore  hair  to  its  natural 
color. 

Our  Specialty 

The  restoration  of  the  complexion. 

A  Nice  Switch 

We  make  to  order  Switches,  Wigs, 
Waves  and  Janes  to  match  any 
shade  of  hair. 


^  Mrs.  Weaver = Jackson,  \ 

3     318  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET  f 

y  NEAR   THIRD  A* 

^      LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  ^ 


Human  Hair  Goods 

Of  every  description  on  hand  and 
made  to  order.  Toupee  and  cus- 
tom wig  making  a  specialty. 

Creme  Acacia . . . 

An  unexcelled  toilet  preparation, 
It  softens  and  cleanses  the  skin 
and  restores  the  complexion. 

Imperial 

Hair  Bazaar 

224  West  Second  St.,  Los  Angeles,  cal. 


Hotel  NacKenzie 

Mrs.  Q.  J.  MacKenzle,  Proprietor 

First  class  house ;  nicely  furnished 

rooms,  single  or  en  suite. 
All  rooms  clean,  airy,  homelike  and 

respectable. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

449|  South  Spring  Street, 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


0  0         0  0 


Best  Materials  Used. 

Experienced  Workmanship. 

Prompt  Delivery. 

W.  F.  WHITTAKER 

214  South  Broadway 

Special  attention  to  out  of  town  trade. 


^  Ha!  Ha!  Stories.  ^ 

Major  Opdyke  Rela-tes  Some  More  Stra^nge 
Tales  of  Ea-rly  CdLlifornia. 


The  Doctor  Bird. 

"Strange  experience  I  had  with  the 
wonderful  Doctor  Bird  of  Garvanza," 
remarked  Major  Opdyke  one  day  on 
the  hotel  veranda. 

"I  didn't  know  there  were  such  birds," 
said  the  Hotel  Clerk. 

"Yes,  indeed.  The  Doctor  Bird  is 
well  known  to  scientists,  though  by  an- 
other name.  He  is  called  'Doctor'  Bird 
on  account  of  his  long  bill.  However, 
Sir,  let  me  assure  you  that  the  name  is 
no  slur  on  the  medical  profession,  for 
the  Doctor  Bird's  bill  is  quite  straight." 

"When  I  first  came  to  California  there 
were  no  buildings  on  the  site  of  Gar- 
vanza, but  as  it  was  a  likely  spot  I  im- 
mediately platted  the  land,  mapped  off 
streets  and  advertised  it  as  a  booming 
townsite  in  all  the  Eastern  newspapers. 
As  there  were  only  myself  and  my  valet 
in  Garvanza,  I  was  unanimously  elected 
Mayor  of  the  City,  while  my  valet  was 
quite  as  unanimously  elected  Superin- 
tendent of  Streets.  Of  course  my  posi- 
tion was  honorary  in  its  nature  but  that 
of  my  valet  more  lucrative. 

"One  day  as  I  sat  in  the  Mayor's 
office  chatting  with  the  Superintendent 
of  Streets,  I  noticed  an  Englishman  in 
hunting  costume  crawling  through  the 
brush  in  the  business  portion  of  the  City. 
The  fellow  looked  as  if  he  had  money, 
so  I  immediately  appointed  the  Superin- 
tendent of  Streets  Cliicf-of- Police  de 
facto  of  Garvanza  and  deputized  liiiu  to 
arrest  the  stranger  and  fine  him  to  the 
extent  of  his  pocket-book,  for  carrying 
murderous  fire  arms  in  the  midst  of  the 
Comnnmity.  An  examination  of  the  of- 
fender's person  brought  to  light  his 
only  possession,  a  huge  hlack-colorwl 
bird  with  a  monstrous  long  bill.  coiW 
cealed  in  an  inner  pocket  of  his  shooting 
coat.  He  had  winged  the  bird,  he  said, 
in  a  portion  of  the  city  which  the  Super- 
intendent of  Streets  pronounced  to  be 
the  eighth  ward.  The  Cliief-of- Police  de 
facto  corroborated  this  statement.  As 
the  bird  had  been  found  in  a  shady  por- 
tion of  the  City,  he  was  placed  under 
surveillance  in  a  cracker  box  while  the 
Englishman  was  given  twenty-four  hours 
in  which  to  leave  town." 

"The  population  of  Garvanza  was  nec- 
essari  ly  small  (though  growing)  and 
we  felt  that  this  intelligent  bird  should 
be  voted  a  regular  citizen  of  Garvanza. 
The  Chief-of-Police  was  somewhat  at- 
tached to  him.  and  so  he  appointed  the 
bird  Police  Surgeon.  The  Street  Su- 
perintendent cut  the  animal's  tongue 
and  taught  him  to  talk.    In  the  course 

of  time  Garvanza  grew  to  be  a  really 
large  place.  Several  hundred  Easterners 
settled  in  the  new  site.  The  Doctor  Bird 
was  as  good  a  citizen  as  most  men,  for 
although  he  couldn't  thing  he  could  talk 
a  lot.  We  kept  him  in  a  darkened  room 
behind  a  big  screen  and  when  ailing 
or  sick  people  came  to  the  City  hall  tlie 
Doctor  Bird  in  portentious  voice  pre- 
scribed for  them.  Thej'  couldn't  see  the 
Bird.  His  prescriptions  did  them  a 
world  of  good,  they  said,  and  the  reve- 
nues from  his  cures  in  a  short  time 
amounted  up  tremendously.  They 
swelled  the  City's  receipts.  Finally  the 
Chief-of-Police  and  Street  Superintend- 
ent suggested  we  organize  an  Oil  Com- 
pany with  a  hundred  billion  sharts  at 
the  par  value  of  $iooo  each.  Done  in- 
stanter.  The  Doctor  Bird  was  appointed 
president  of  the  Company,  and  as  people 
didn't  know  that  he  was  a  bird  but 
thought  he  was  a  man,  his  name  sold  the 
shares  like  wild-fire. 

"I  had  in  mind  at  that  time  a 
scheme  to  take  this  bird  on  the  Vaude- 
ville Stage  at  a  salary  of  $15  a  week 
and  I  would  have  done  it ;  but,  sir,  that 
demmed  perfidious  rascal,  the  Superin- 
tendent of  Streets  and  Chief-of- Police 
de  facto  skipped  out  with  all  the  pro- 
ceeds of  the  oil  company.  The  poor 
Doctor  Bird  felt  so  terribly  aggrieved 
over  the  dereliction  of  his  friend  that  he 
sickened  and  died. 

"And  thus  was  my  ambitious  bubble 
pricked  by  the  cruel  hand  of  Fate." 


The  Deciduous  Cow. 

"Did  I  ever  tell  you  of  the  marvelous 
deciduous  cow  of  Pomona?"  asked  the 


Major  as  he  lit  his  after  dinner  cigar. 

"Was  that  the  cow.  Major,  which 
gave  ice  cream  in  winter  and  milk 
punch  in  sununer?"  inquired  the  Hotel 
Clerk. 

"An  entirely  dilYerent  animal.  Sir,  an 
entirely  diflferent  animal,"  responded  Ma- 
jor Opdyke,  "and  one  which  outshone 
the  former  as  a  sky-rocket  exceeds  a 
tallow  candle." 

"The  deciduous  cow  of  Pomona,  Sir, 
I  captured  in  the  hills  of  Inyo  County 
twenty-two  years  ago  while  hunting  with 
the  Third  Assistant  Secretary  of  the 
Duke  of  Royal  Potatoes,  K.  C.  B.,  of 
London,  who  was  at  that  time  shooting 
in  America." 

"We  had  climbed  up  one  of  the  fear- 
ful crevices  of  Mt.  Whitney,  bearding  the 
awful  and  almost  impossible  avalanches 
of  snow  which  in  barbaric  grandeur 
scale  its  illimitable  heights.  We  came 
unexpectedly  upon  a  fertile,  green- 
crowned  little  pocket  of  verdure  in  the 
mountain  of  hollows.  Such  an  oasis  of 
vegetable  life  as  one  sometimes  meets 
in  the  midst  of  the  mountains.  The  sini 
reflected  from  the  steep  surroiuiding 
cliffs,  gave  new  warmth  and  life  to  this 
frozen  region.  Suddenly  the  Third  As- 
sistant Secretary  of  the  Duke  of  Royal 
Potatoes,  grasped  me  by  the  arm.  He 
was  agitated.  He  trembled.  "Look," 
said  he.  I  saw  a  great  red  animal  in  the 
high  grass.  With  true  sportsman's  zeal 
I  fired.  The  animal  fell.  To  my  dis- 
gust I  found  I  had  crippled  an  (appar- 
ently) ordinary  red  cow.  Of  course  we 
did  not  kill  the  animal  as  we  felt  she 
had  strayed  from  the  humble  barnyard 
of  a  moimtain  ranchman.  We  nursed 
her  crippled  leg.  She  was  grateful.  She 
wept  tears  of  gratitude  and  when  I  re- 
turned to  Pomona.  I  was  surprised  to 
see  the  thankful  brute  following  upon 
our  steps.  I  took  care  of  the  cow.  The 
minute  she  came  into  lower  altitudes  I 
noticed  a  change  in  her  epidermis.  The 
greater  humidity  alTected  this  marvelous 
creature.  Her  hairs  fell  from  her  body 
one  by  one  as  the  gentle  leaves  of  the 
nine  descend  on  the  breast  of  the  forest. 
New  hair  grew  and  fell.  The  stable  bc- 
rame  half  filled  with  straight  clean  hair. 
Immensely  valuable.  Sir,  for  commer- 
cial purposes.  For  mattresses,  beds, 
fancy  pillows,  sofas,  cushions,  upholster- 
ing of  any  kind  or  for  plastering.  I  saw 
a  bonanza — this  wonderful  cow  was  de- 
ciduous. I  collected  the  hair  and  for 
several  months  coined  money.  I  rubbed 
the  cow  with  hair  grower  and  rare  oint- 
ments. The  hair  became  better  in  tex- 
ture. Fortune  was  mine.  The  cow  and 
I  were  lovers  almost.  But,  alas !  a  ca- 
pricious fate  snatched  the  goblet  when 
about  to  my  lips.  My  friend  the  Third 
Assistant  Secretary  to  the  Duke  of  Royal 
Potatoes  grew  envious.  He  returned  to 
Pomona.  He  fed  the  cow  alum — her 
hair  became  stiff.  It  would  not  grow 
as  before.  She  once  more  was  an  or- 
dinary cow.  Her  deciduous  nature 
waned  and  she  descended  into  the  baser 
commercial  purpose  of  raising  calves 
for  the  market  at  $7  a  piece. 

 o  

CaLliforniaL  Pra.ctitioner. 

The  December  number  of  California 
Practitioner  contains  an  interesting  il- 
lustrated article  by  Dr.  Walter  Lindley, 
on  the  Idylwild  Sanitarium  at  Straw- 
berry Valley  in  the  San  Jacinto  moun- 
tains. The  article  treats  of  the  climatic 
and  natural  advantages  of  Strawberry 
Valley,  the  measures  which  were  taken 
to  secure  this  site  by  the  incorporators 
of  the  Idylwild  Sanitarium.  The  Prac- 
titioner contains  another  very  interesting 
article,  on  the  subject  of  the  climatology 
of  California  by  Dr.  C.  G.  Stivers.  This 
article  is  of  especial  interest  to  all  tour- 
ists and  persons  interested  in  taking  up 
their  residence  in  California.  The  Prac- 
titioner contains  a  number  of  other  well 
written  articles.  As  a  whole,  it  is  typo- 
graphically excellent,  and  strictly  up 
to  date. 

 o  

Hast  thou  virtue?    Acquire  also  the 

graces  and  beauties  of  virtue. 
The  noblest  question  in  the  world, 

What  good  may  I  do  in  it? 

Csesar  did  not  merit  the  triumphal  car 

more  than  he  that  conquers  himself. 


California 
Limited 

This,  the  completest 
of  trains,  runs  in 
66  hours, 
Los  Angeles  to 
Chicag-Q,  over  the 

SANTA  FE 

It  leaves  Los  Angeles 
at  6:15  in  the  evening 
Tuesdays, 
Thursdays  and 
Saturdays. 


F.  K.  RULE, 
iGen.  Mngr. 


T.  C.  PECK, 
Gen.Pass.Agt. 


I)" 


A  FISHERMAN'S  PARADISE. 

Saota  Gataiioa  Islann 

Reached  by  the  Terminal  Railway 
and^Steamer. 

'TpHERE  is  no  other  section  in  these 
*  United  States  that  has  slich  a  varie- 
tT  and  such  a  quantity  of  fish  as  access- 
ible as  this.  It  is  the  home  of  the  leap- 
ing tuna,  the  resort  of  the  monster  black 
sea  bass,  more  often  called  the  jew  fish. 
Here  is  also  found  that  gamey  fish  the 
yellow  tail,  while  rock  bas",  barracuda, 
imd  albicore  afford  the  fisherman  all 
the  'port  he  can  ask  for.  Other  pleas- 
ures are  golfing,  coaching  over  a  mag- 
nificent mountain  road  to  the  interior 
of  the  Island,  hunting  wild  goat,  doves, 
quail  and  foxes. 
Hotels  open  the  year  round. 

AGENTS  OF  THE 

Los  Angeles  ^ 

Terminal  Railway 

Will  sell  you  tickets  and  furnish 
all.desired  information. 
Round  Trip  Fare.?2.75. 

Saturday  &  Sunday  Excursions  $2.50 

(iood  to  return  .Sunday  or  Monday. 

CJTY  TICKET  OFFICE 

237  So.  Spring  St.,  Los  Ang'eles 

TELEPHONE  MAIN  960 


Vegetarian 

hygienic 

Restaurant 

strictly  a  vegetarian  diet  every 
day  In  the  week.  Largest  dining 
room  in  the  city.  First-class  ser- 
vice and  popular  prices.  Take 
your  meals  here  and  win  back 
your  health. 

315-317  West  Third  St. 

Bet.  Broadway  and  hill  SI. 

LOS  ANGELES 


A  Tgpewrlier 

Is  no  longer  an  ofTice  luxury— it  is 
a  necessity!  It  s  a  comfort  too— 
to  have  a  machine  that  embodies 
every  convenience  known  to 
science.  We  sell  THREE  such 
machines.         :      :      :      :  : 

"'Uhe  Densmore" 

"T5he  Yost" 

"'Ghe  Century" 

INITED  TYPEWRITER  aod 
.SUPPLIES  COMPANY 

2 1 1  West  Second  St.,    Los  Angeles,  Cat. 


IN  ANSWERING  ADVERTISE- 
MENTS, PLEASE  MENTION  THE 
SATURDAY  POST. 
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S6<r  SATURDAY  POST. 


Don't  Miss 

This  High=Class  Wine 
Bargain,  'Tis  Almost 
a  Gift. 

The  Finest  Native  Champagne 
Equal  in  every  way  to  the 
Imported  article. 

Quarts. .  $11.00 

'Y>i?r:"   $6.00 

 $1.00 

 60c 

EDWARD  WINE  COM- 
OERMAIN  TTillE;  PANY 

Telephone  Main  919. 
397-399  L«$  All9CleS  St..  C«P.  FOirtI 

OPEN  EVENINGS.        NO  BAR. 
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KOi/  G£7"  A  GOOD  MEAL 
AT  THE 

I  Royal 
i  Restaurant 

118  South  Spring  Street 

Bet.  First  and  Second 


F.  E.  MACARTNEY       Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


U.  F.  HEINZEMAN  t 

j|  Druggist  and 
X        Chemist  ..  .. 

M  Dealer  in  pure  Drugs,  Chemicals  and 
J  Patent  Medicines  at  lowest  possible 
A  prices.  Keep  on  hand  the  finest  Per- 
fumeries produced  in  America  and 
Europe.  Ladies  will  find  Heinzeraan's 
Freckle  Salve  the  Be«t  in  the  World. 
Prescriptions  carefully  compounded 
bj-  reliable  Pharmacists. 

222  Morth  Main  St.,       Los  Angeles. 

TELEPHONE   MAIN   6  0 

The  Russell  Lunch  Parlor 


Quality. 


Ladies'  and  Contlemen's 
Lunch  and  Dining  Room. 

Cleanliness.       Quick  Service. 


^       RUSSELL'S  ^ 
SURPASSING  COFFEE. 


A.  B.  RUSSELL, 

Proprietor. 


250  South  Broadway, 

Lo(  Angeles,  Cal. 


THE    BANKRUPT         Telephone^  ^.m 

WALL  PAPER  STOCK 

Of  H.  LODGE,  Pasadena,  was  bought 
by  us  and  is  being  sold  very  cheap. 

WALTER  BROS.  South  Spring 


The  People  of   ^  ^ 
Sovithern  CaLlifornidL  dcnd 

'B/?e  SaLturday  Post. 


.\   Serious  Chat  Upon  The  Saturday 
Post's  First  Year  and  Its  Problems. 


The  problems  of  tlie  editor  of  a  news- 
paper are  problems  of  grave  responsibil- 
ity.    He  does  not.  as  is  often  stated, 
mould  public  opinion.    He  may  largely 
direct  public  attention  to  certain  chan- 
nels.    But  in  every  instance  his  paper 
is. — or  should  be. — the  reflector  of  public  ' 
opinion.    No  man  has  a  right  to  allow  : 
his   paper  to  be  otherwise.     If  it  is 
otherwise  it  is  a  personal  organ  and  not  [ 
a  public  ntedium.    During  the  past  year  j 
The  .Saturday  Post  has  kept  this  idea 
in  mind.    The  public  of  Southern  Cali- 1 
fornia   have   recognized   this   spirit  of 
fairness  and  impartiality  and  today  thci 
Saturday  Post  has  a  general  circulation  ] 
of  almost  8,000  copies,  its  lowest  circula- 
tion  reaching   5200  copies   each  week. 
\\'e  have  clubbing  contracts  under  way  | 
with  many  of  the  prominent  newspapers 
in  the  cities  of  Southern  California,  and 
before  three  months  arc  past  our  circu- 
lation will  have  pushed  the  10.000  mark. 

This  is  gratifying.  Not  because  of 
the  material  success  which  it  guarantees 
but  because  it  shows  that  The  Saturday 
Post  represents  to  some  extent  the 
strong  and  progressive  spirit  of  South- 
ern California.  It  is  undoubtedly  due 
to  the  fact  that  The  Post  reflects  this 
public  spirit,  that  success  has  come. 


The  management  of  The  Saturday 
Post  feel  that  there  are  strong  bonds  of 
sympathy  between  The  Post  and  its 
readers.  The  Post  is  sparing  no  reason- 
able expense  in  its  efforts  to  improve. 
Every  step  has  some  object  in  view  and 
if  The  Post  has  made  some  few  small 
mistakes,  it  has  been  btit  to  profit  by 
them  in  the  future.  For  much  of  its 
success,  The  Post  thanks  its  readers 
and  friends  who  have  given  kindly  ad- 
vice. The  Post  feels  that  the  people 
of  Southern  California  appreciate  a 
clean,  able,  aggressive  newspaper.  Such 
a  paper  possesses  individuality.  It  is 
the  medium  of  the  people  and  its  indi- 
viduality is  the  composite  rellection  of 
much  of  the  best  of  public  opinion.  The 
Post  is  always  ready  to  barken  to  ad- 
vice. Manu.scripts  sent  to  us  always 
receive  kindly  attention. 

In  a  word,  the  completion  of  the  year 
1900  sees  The  Saturday  Post  well  started 
on  the  highway  of  success.  The  Post 
believes  it  is  on  the  main  highway  anil 
intends  to  keep  there.  The  Post  has 
set  its  aim  at  the  circulation  of  40.000 
copies.  At  the  present  rate,  before  an- 
other year  rolls  by.  The  Post  will  have 
attained  20.000  copies. 

Thanking  our  readers  for  their  cour- 
tesies in  the  past,  and  hoping  that  the 
future  may  be  full  of  success  for  both 
you  and  for  us.  The  Saturday  Post 
wishes  you  all  a  very  Happy  New  Year. 


Consumption  of 

Spirituous  Liquors. 

H.  Bence-Jones.  in  a  paper  read  be- 
fore the  British  Statistical  Society,  gave 
the  following  figures  with  regard  to  the 
above-named  subject: 

The  amount  of  wine  that  is  drunk 
per  head  in  wine-consuming  countries 
is  amazing.  In  France  the  consump- 
tion per  capita  is  twenty-four  gallons 
a  year,  while  the  average  Italian  drinks 
twenty  gallons  annually,  and  the  aver- 
age Spaniard  eighteen.  But  in  mere 
quantity  the  beer-drinkers  far  exceeil 
the  wine-drinkers.  Thus  the  annual  con- 
sumption of  the  United  Kingdom  is 
nearly  thirty-two  gallons  a  head :  that 
of  Germany  is  twenty-seven  gallons; 
that  of  the  I'nited  Stales,  where  the 
S.ixon  element  predominates,  is  thirteen 
gallons.  The  general  impression  is  that 
Germany  heads  the  list,  but  this  is  true 
only  of  narts  of  the  Empire.  Bavaria 
leads  the  world  in  the  consumption  of 
beer,  its  inhabitants  drinking  at  the  rate 
of  fifty-six  gallons  a  head  a  year.  Wur- 
temburg  makes  a  good  second,  with 
forty-three  gallons  a  year,  while  each  in- 
habitant of  the  Grand  Duchy  of  Baden 
may  be  reckoned  as  drinking  thirty-six 
gallons  in  a  year.  But  this  indulgence 
is  balanced  by  a  very  moderate  rate  of 
indulgence  in  other  parts.  Taken  as  a 
whole,  Belgium  leads  the  world  in  the 
matter  of  beer-drinking.  In  fact,  Bel- 
giinn  seems  to  be  a  self-indulgent  little 
country,  for  in  addition  to  this  large 
amount  of  beer,  its  inhabitants  drink  per 
capita  twice  as  much  wine  and  spirits  as 
the  English  do.  Belgium  drinks  more 
of  alcohol  in  every  form  than  any  other 
nation  (of  which  statistics  are  to  be 
had),  with  the  possible  exception  of 
Denmark.  Denmark  is  not  so  much  of 
a  beer-drinking  country,  though  its 
twenty  gallons  a  head  annually  is  a 
pretty  large  average;  but  it  has  the  pre- 
eminence, affix  to  it  what  adjective  you 
like,  of  drinking  more  spirits  than  any 
other  nation — not  less  than  three  gal- 
lons per  head.  No  other  nation  con- 
sumes more  than  two  gallons  per  head. 
The  countries  which  take  even  so  much 
are  France,  Germany,  .\ustria,  Holland, 
Belgium,  and  Sweden.  In  the  United 
Kingdom,  the  Russian  Empire,  the 
United  States,  and  Switzerland,  the 
average  consumption  is  about  a  gallon 
per  inhabitant.  Of  all  Great  Britain's 
colonies,  Canada  holds  the  proud  posi- 
tion of  being  the  most  sober,  indeed  it 
is  probably  the  most  abstemious  coun- 
try in  the  world.  The  consumption  of 
spirits,  too,  is  steadily  decreasing.  In 
1898,  the  consumption  of  spirits  was 
only  a  little  more  than  half  a  gallon  per 
head,  while  of  wine  there  is  not  con- 
sumed more  than  one-tenth  of  a  gallon 
per  capita.    Three  and  a  half  gallons 


of  beer  are  drunk  per  capita  annually. 
Coffee  is  being  consumed  more  and 
more  both  in  Canada  and  in  this  coun- 
try. The  consumption  of  coffee,  indeed, 
in  the  United  States  exceeds  that  of  any 
country  in  the  world.  The  .'\mericans 
drinl;  annually  eleven  pounds  of  coffee 
a  head,  the  Germans  five, and  the  French 
three  and  a  half  a  head. 


Times  a.nd  Herald  on 

Democratic  Reconstruction. 

The  Times  and  Herald.  Los  Angeles 
morning  dailies  and  Republican  papers, 
are  devoting  much  editorial  space  to  a 
consideration  of  Democratic  reorgani- 
zation. The  editorials  in  the  Herald 
are  more  ably  presented  than  in  the 
Times,  but.  indeed,  this  is  not  in  the 
least  surprising.  Only  a  few  months 
the  Herald  was  a  Democratic  paper,  and 
those  who  then  w'rote  Democratic  edi- 
torials, 7WU'  express  themselves  as  flu- 
ently and  unintelligently  on  the  other 
side  of  the  fence.  Having  once  written 
Democratic  editorials  they  ought  to  be 
posted.  These  editorials  are  written  by 
men  who  never  can  be  editors  and  have 
as  much  of  the  genuine  ring  as  pur- 
chased patriotism  can  ever  possess. 
They  dwell  upon  the  dissensions  of 
opinion  between  Mr.  ^leveland  and  Mr. 
Bryan  with  the  obvious  intention  of  pro- 
tiioting  discord  in  the  Democratic  ranks. 

This  is  all  fair  enough.  Rut  to  have 
the  Devil  quote  Scripture  and  quote  it 
ircorrectly  at  that,  is  to  promote  the 
cause  of  religion.  So  to  have  an  oppos- 
ing party  organ  lay  down  the  opposite 
platform  without  either  logic  or  truth 
is  a  sword  in  the  cau.se  of  the  enemv. 


GARRICK  SCHOOL  OF  DRAMATIC 
ART. 

The  Garrick  School  of  Dramatic  Art, 
Elocution  and  Oratory,  has  recently 
opened  for  business  in  Los  Angeles, 
with  studios  iio-iii  Bryson  Block.  The 
personnel  of  the  management  is  made 
up  of  Mr.  Jno.  H.  Nelgen,  manager,  and 
Mr.  Richard  Sloane,  director.  They  al- 
ready have  a  number  of  promising  pu- 
pils, which  speaks  well  for  a  school 
of  such  recent  introduction. 


AS  TO  MANUSCRIPTS. 

The  Saturday  Post  has  on  hand  a 
large  number  of  manuscripts  by  local 
authors.  These  will  be  published  in  The 
Post  from  time  to  time.  Authors  are 
requested  to  make  their  articles  as  trite 
and  compact  as  is  c  ompatible  with  the 
subject  matter.  The  Post  prefers  to  pub- 
lish two  short  stories  or  articles  by  the 
.same  author  in  preference  to  one  twice 
the  length. 


 —  

(  The  Famous 
I  Strauss  Orchestra 

\  .Mwavs  uses  a 

CHICKERINQ 

I  Wlu  n  giving  one  of  it.s  (irand  Concerts. 
\  Best  musicians  realize  the  necessity  of 
C  using  the  finest  instrnments  in  order  to 
L  have  the  best  music. 
I  We  arc  the  sole  authorized  agents  of 
I  the  Chickering  firm  selling  pianos  di- 
rect from  the  Chickering  factory  w  ith 
the  Chickering  guarantee.  A  Chicker- 
ing is  nearer  perfect  than  any  other 
piano  made. 

SOUTHERN 
-  CALIFORNIA 
Jj        MUSIC  CO. 

^   216  -  2ie  West  Third  St. 

BRAO8URY  BUILDING. 

l-os  Angeles,  Cal. 


Have  your  Garments  Cleaned,  f 
Dyed  and  Renovated  at  jS 

American  Dye  Works  i 

(Incorporated) 

Merchants  and 

Household  Goods 

Done  on  Short  Notice.   Our  New  Dry 

Process  superior  to  all  others. 
All  Colors  Guaranteed  absolutely  fast. 

Main  Office.  2tO'A  South  Spring  St. 

Telephone  Main  MO. 

LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 

Branch  Offices  in  all  principal  towns 
of  Southern  (  alifornia.  fA 


wood  Carpel 

A  beautiful,  economical  cover- 
ing for  floors  in  place  of  the 
ordinary  dusty  and  otherwise 
objectionable  woolen  carpets. 
Polished  oak  floors  will  last  a 
lifetime. 

Grilles  and   Cabinet  Work 

OF  EVERY  DESCRIPTION. 

JOHN  A.  SMITH 

707  So  Broadway.  LOS  ANGELES  ; 


ProfessionaLl  Ca^rds 


DENTISTS 


FRANCIS  M.  PARKER,  D.  D.  S. 
Offices,  129^  West  First  street, 
Telephone  Green  311. 


DR.  D.  CAVE, 

Office,  Lankershim  Block, 
Corner  Third  and  Spring  Streets. 
Telephone  Main  1515. 


P.  HENDRICKS,  D.  D.  S. 
Offices,  Byrne  Block, 
Corner  Third  and  Broadway. 

Teleplione  Green  500. 


WANTED.  —  A  well-known  and  successfu  ■ 
horticulturist  is  open  to  an  engagement  a  , 
manager  or  superintendent.    Best  of  reference 
Address,  POST  PUBLISHING  CO..  j 
401-2  Stimson  Building,  Los  Angelei  J 

ROYAL  Roach  Exterminator  positively  ejn 
terminates  roaches :  1  pound  tins,  75  cents;  ' 
pound  tins,  J.3.00:  217  W  est  Second  Street,  Loi 
Angeler. 


A  GENUINE  TURQUOISE  STICF 
PIN,    STERLING    SILVER,  FRElj 
WITH  EACH  ONE  YEARLY  SUB 
SCRIPTION  TO  THE  SATURDA"!! 
POST. 


^he  SATUR.DAY  POST. 
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The  West  Adams  Street  Mesa  is  our  healthiest  and 
finest  section.  It  is  the  coming  Cream  of  the  Residence 
District.  No  city  in  the  United  States  has  a  brighter  and 
more  certain  prospect  for  rapid  growth  than  has 

LOS  ANGELES. 

miiimiitiitiitiiiiiiimtiitimitiimum^ 
FOR  SALF  ^ 

60  =  ACRES  =  60 

  ON   

West  Adams  Street 

ALL  OR  PART. 


SPLENDID  VIEWS— HIGH  LAND— At  a  price 
that  purchaser  can  make  over-  one  hundred  per 
cent  on  investment  in  a  short  time. 

C.  A.  SUMNER  &  CO.,  sole  agents 

134  South  Broadway,  LOS  ANGELE^,  GAL. 
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LIPPINCOm 

Portraits  as  You  Like  Them 
$4.00,  $5.00  and  $6.00 
Per  Dozen 
And  Only  the  Best. 

The  great  pictures  of  the  Yosemite  Valley,  by 

Oliver  Lippincott,  on  Exhibition  Free. 
Visitors  welcome  in  our  Art  Rooms,  the  largest 
and  finest  west  of  Chicago. 

Frames  and  Framing 

Lippincott  Art  company 

351  South  Broadway 

,j    Open  Saturday  Evenings.    LOS  ANGELES 

llaSHSESHSi 


•  •  • 


ye 

Inn  ' 


Loj'Angele^ 
Ca.1. 


r 


ft 

Delightful 
Homelike 
Hotel  .. 


fust  outside  the  Business  Portion  of  the 
City.  Its  convenience  to  Car  Lines 
makes  it  accessible  to  all  portions  of 
the  City, 

Its  praises  are  sounded  by  thousands,  who  have  been  its  guests, 
from  Maine  to  Oregon.  Its  beautiful  Interior  Court  is  daily  the 
scene  of  renewed  acquaintances  of  those  who  have  been  separated 
since  their  school  days.  The  finest  cuisine  in  Los  Angeles  has  built 
up  for  the  Abbotsford  Inn  an  enviable  reputation. 

Everything  done  for  the  convenience  of  the  guests.  A  Free 
jflMbrd  Room.  A  Reading  Room  replete  with  the  latest  periodicals 
^^HUnstrated  papers.  The  most  delightful  place  at  which  to  stop 
^^^b  in  Los  Angeles. 


igkttKr^Kro^QbBpt^ford  Inn 

.^m^ss^   ElfiMTfl'AND  HOPE  STREET* 


MOPE  STREETS 
L06  AnGELE^  CAL. 


opiilr  on  Company 

1 50  CIS.  per  Share  I 

•wwwwwvwwwvw* 

800  Acres 

In  the  heart  of  the  rich 

Coalinga  District 

3^  Miles  from  Railway  Communication. 


BOARD  or  DIRECTORS 


WARREN  OILLELEN 

Preildent  Broadway  Bank,  Lot  AngelM. 
JOHN  W.  A.  OFF 

Caabier  State  Bank  and  TruitCo.,  Loi 

Angelei 

JOHN  MASON  GARDINER 

Engineer  and  General  Contractor  of 
Public  Work«,  Pboenix,  A.  T.,  and  Loi 
Angelei 


JOHN  MARTIN 

Preiident  Martin  Pipe  and  Foundry  Co., 
Mgr.  Stanley  Electric  Co.,  San  Franclico 

GEORGE  KENT  HOOPER 

Mangr.  Occidental  Hotel,  San  Franclieo 

NATHANIEL  J.  MANSON 

Attorney-at-Law,  San  Franclico 

H.  R.  HCRLBUT 

Fifteen  yeara  in  charge  of  AdrertUlng 
Department,  Ban  FranciKO  Call 


OPHIR.  OIL  COMPANY 


435  Douglas  Building 


Lot  Angeles,  Cal, 


